              




Episode 6, Old Becomes New Again (working title)

Already the sixth episode in my Fan Fiction series about the Pokémon journey of Ash and Angie. Involves some Morpheusshipping (Ash and Angie liking each other) so if you don't like that idea, stop reading here. The rest, I hope you enjoy this fan-fiction.

Angie was sneaking down the hallway. Everyone was still asleep, it seemed, so she didn't want to make any noise. She padded on Ash's door. “Ash, are you awake yet?” She had some trouble getting to sleep last night, after all that had happened the day before. Ash loosing badly to Paul, and getting a pretty hard blow from it. She managed to restore at least some of his faith in himself, but still felt uncomfortable about leaving him all alone, as they parted to each go to their respective bedrooms. Finally she fell asleep, but had a bad dream, and had lied awake for quite a long time since then. Finally she fell asleep again, but her restless thoughts were still with Ash. “I hope he is really gonna be okay...” kept going on in her head. So she woke up early that morning, and just had to check up on him.

From inside Ash's bedroom, there came no answer. Angie called a little louder, “Ash, it's me. Is everything okay? Are you still sleeping?” She gathered all her courage and opened the door a little. “If I was still asleep, then I wouldn't be now anymore,” she heard his voice right behind her. She almost screamed. “Don't you sneak up on me and make me jump out of my skin!” she said annoyed, but she was glad to hear his voice again. “He did sound quite okay,” she thought. “You're out early,” he said. “I had some trouble sleeping,”Angie explained, “But can we go inside for a moment? It's getting rather chilly outside.” Ash did feel a little uncomfortable about letting her in his bedroom, it wasn't very tidy, and what if someone saw them there together?” But he had to agree on it being too fresh to stay outside, and he didn't want Angie to catch a cold again. Besides, then Tracey would probably make another smart ass remark about Angie and him staying outside together for too long. “Sure, just don't look at the mess please.”

They went inside, and Ash sat down on the bed. Angie now also started feeling a little uncomfortable about being here, it felt a bit like invading on Ash's privacy, and she was also a bit worried about getting “caught”. But then again it was a perfect moment to talk about yesterday, and she didn't want to let it pass. “You never know of there will be another moment like this during the rest of the day,” she reasoned, and finally sat down on the bed next to Ash, although still at a small distance. “Did it have anything to do with me that you slept not too well last night?” Ash asked. Angie nodded shortly. “But you shouldn't feel guilty about that, Ash. I'm just....ehhh...very sensitive.” she added. “That's so sweet of you,” Ash said, as he pierced through her explanation, and knew she said this to avoid making him feel responsible for her loosing sleep. “Uh... you noticed I wasn't being fully honest with you?” she asked him. “Well, that wasn't too hard to do, not even for me,” Ash said while smiling. “The way you talked some sense into me yesterday, makes it hard to believe you would stopped worrying about me the next day, or in this case, last night.” Angie felt more comfortable because of his words, and slid a little closer to Ash.

“I've also spent a lot of time thinking last night,” Ash continued. “I want to avoid losing the way I lost yesterday, bot to Paul and not to anyone.” Ash started looking very serious. “There are two ways to do that.” “Huh?” Angie said, “What are you saying?” “An obvious way to never have to lose again is to stop being a trainer.” Angie's face saddened at hearing those words. “Don't give up your dream, Ash!” she thought. “But all the things you said to me yesterday really got through to me, so giving up is not an option.” Angie was relieved, and she noticed Ash's eyes had gotten that fiery glow full of determination again. “That's the glow of the boy I fell in love with. His passion for fulfilling his dreams.” she thought, while hoping to stay part of his dreams forever. “I'm so glad to hear that, Ash. You just need to keep better focus in a battle, that's the way you have gotten to Cynthia, and finally even defeated her.” Ash nodded at these words. “And it wouldn't help to get a bit stronger too.” he added. “So I've made a decision.” Angie stared at him, anxious to hear what Ash was about to say.

“I am not going back on the boat to that new region.” he said. “I am going to travel through the Kanto region again, to get some better training. The first time I battled here, I was racing from town to town, rushing to get those gym badges. But this time I want to be more aware of what I am doing, learn more and get better.” Angie was listening to his little speech with all her attention. Ash noticed this and said “You're not disappointed now are you, because I want to stay here? If you are, please tell me.” “Well...,” Angie said in her most teasing voice, while trying to look a bit let down, “I think... that's a marvelous idea.” she quickly finished her sentence. She looked forward to getting to know the region Ash grew up in and started his first Pokémon journey. It took Ash a few moments to realize that all along she was just  teasing him and was only playing like she didn't approve of his idea. “Why you!” and he started to tickle her. “What is going on here?” Tracey had heard Angie giggling as Ash punished her in return for teasing him, and was now standing at his door. “Nothing, Ash said, Pikachu was licking in my face to wake me up and that made me laugh.” and he gave Angie, who was trying hard to stop laughing, as silencing look. “Okay, I may believe that, but I doubt your mom will, right Pikachu?” Tracey said, followed by “Pika, pika” as Pikachu agreed with Tracey's words. “Aww, busted. Pikachu must have gone out to get some water like he did earlier and I never realized he was not here with me.” Ash thought. “So you'd better tell your other “Pikachu” to go back to her room, before your mum gets here,” Tracey suggested. “Okay, I will” Ash said with a muffled voice. They heard Tracey walk away, looked at each other accusingly, and then almost burst out into laughter again. Angie stood up, opened the door and Pikachu came in, giving Ash an insulted look for letting it wait outside for so long. “Thanks for your support Ange. See you at breakfast,”Ash whispered to her as she tried to close the door as silently as possible.

“Good morning Mrs. Ketchum, Ash, Angie” Tracey said as he joined them on the table. “Did you know there were wild Pikachu around here?” Ash's mother looked very surprised. “Are you sure Tracey? I've never seen any other Pikachu around here than Ash's.” Tracey acted surprised. “Why, I am very certain I heard another one this morning, rather early. Ash looked at Tracey as if he was about to kill him. Then Ash's cheeks flushed. “Eeeh, that was me. I am trying to learn Pikachu's language and Tracey must have heard me practicing,” he lied. Angie almost choked on her bread trying to hold her laughter as she saw how Ash turned red as he was trying to talk his way out of this situation again. Then Ash put on his normal face and said. “I've got an announcement to make. Angie already knows this, but Tracey, it may come as a surprise to you.”

Ash inserted a small pause, then took a deep breath. “I am not going further on the boat heading for the new region. Instead I've decided to travel along the Kanto region again, to improve myself as trainer, and let my Pokémon grow stronger. Angie has decided to come along, since she has never been to Kanto before” Tracey frowned “Is that the only reason?” he said with a twinkle in his eye. “Maybe it is, maybe it isn't,” Ash cut him short. “But Tracey, are you willing to change plans too, or will you get on the boat today?” Tracey hesitated. He did look forward to new challenges and new Pokémon, that would probably be found in that new region. But he enjoyed traveling with Ash and his new partner/girlfriend. “Well, alright. Someone needs to keep an eye on you two.” Tracey gave in. “Great! That's settled then. After we finish breakfast, I'll call the captain that he won't have to wait for us,” Ash said.

Soon they had packed their backpacks for the journey ahead, and it was time to leave. Ash's mother had to wipe a tear from her eyes as Ash walked up to the front door. “It's just like the first time he was leaving home.” she thought. “But look at how much bigger he has grown, and he even has a girlfriend now.” Ash turned around and saw his mother's face. “Don't worry mum. I know my way around here now, and I have some good friends with me. We'll be fine, and I'll call you whenever I can, okay?” Ash gave his mother a big hug, and he joined his companions. His mother and her trusty Mr. Mime were waving until they were too far away. “Good luck Ash,” she whispered as she went back inside.

Ash and company were walking back to the shore at the south of Pallet Town, where they found Mr. Briney playing with Peeko, as they had seen him do before. “I've never seen any man be such good friends with his Pokémon,” Angie thought, “except maybe Ash and Pikachu.” She was hoping to get as close with her Shinx too, and she realized this journey would be a good chance. “Shinx, would you like to come out?” Angie said as she released her Pokémon. It reacted a bit shy when it saw Peeko, but Pikachu introduced Shinx to Mr. Briney's Wingull, and before they knew it the three were playing together. “So, Ash, you came to sail back to the harbor on Cinnabar Island, right?” Mr. Briney asked. “Well, errr.. no, actually not,” Ash replied and he explained about his change of plans. “Ok lad, I wish you luck then. And I'll let the captain know you won't be joining him right now, so you won't have to call him.” Thanks! Can you send him our best wishes please?”Ash answered. “Sure will! Come along Peeko!” Mr. Briney said as he started his engines. “By the way, where will you be going to first? he yelled. “Well, there is someone in Cerulean City that I would like to visit first, but it will take us some time to get there, so our next stop will be Viridian City, I guess.” Ash answered as loudly as he could to be heard over the sound of the ship's engines.

Suddenly the engines of the boat were stopped. “Is there a problem Mr. Briney?” Tracey asked. “You said something about wanting to get to Cerulean City?” Mr. Briney said, while not answering Tracey's question. “Yes, we did,”Ash said. “What if I tell you I can get you there a lot quicker, lad.” Ash looked up. “That would be nice.” he said. He had wondered how Misty and her sisters were doing at the Cerulean Gym. “Well, hop on than, and I'll get you all there,” the old sailor invited Ash and his friends. Angie called her Shinx and Pikachu jumped on Ash's shoulder as they boarded Mr. Briney's ship. The engines were started again. “Next stop, Cerulean Town!” Mr. Briney cheered, as he steered his ship at great speed through the waves, as if he was trying to catch up with the horizon.

My nineth fan-fiction story. A little shorter than usual, but since this is more like a bridge between episode 5 and 7, it's okay I guess. I apologize for any typing errors, or grammatically not 100% correct sentences. Remember, I am not a native English speaker or writer. I tried to make this story as close to the Pokemon series as possible, so that the characters will react roughly the same in this fictional story as they do in the series. Comments are always welcome, you can send these to my email-address hjvenospam@hotmail.com (where nospam is inserted to be free of spambots, so delete that part when you mail me. ;-)  )

