              




Episode 7, Dancing Queen

Already the seventh episode in my Fan Fiction series about the Pokémon journey of Ash and Angie. Touches on Pokéshipping (Misty liking Ash) and also involves some heavy 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.

Ash was standing on the bow of Mr. Briney's ship. He looked expectingly to the small strip of land that had just become visible in the distance. “That must be Cerulean Cape,” Ash thought. “I wonder how Misty is doing. Would she be still competing with her sisters about how to run the gym?” he wondered. “A penny for your thoughts,” Angie said, startling Ash. “There is someone in Cerulean City I haven't seen in a while. We have been traveling together for a long time when I first decided to become a Pokémon trainer.” Ash explained. “What is her name?” Angie asked. “Huh? I didn't tell her it is a girl,” Ash wondered. “What makes you think it is a girl?” he asked Angie. “Well, it's quite simple, Ash Ketchum. The way you keep running around in circles, not having to mention too much details about your friend. The only possible reason for this is that you are reluctant to tell me you have been traveling with a girl instead of a boy.” Ash looked at his feet for a moment, then looked at Angie again. “Her name is Misty,” he almost whispered. “Well now, that wasn't so hard, right?” Angie said while smiling. “I am also looking forward to meeting her. Maybe she can give me a few hints on how to put up with you for so long.”

A few minutes later they had reached Cerulean Cape, and they thanked Mr. Briney for the pleasant ride on board of his ship. “Gull, gull!” Peeko screamed to say goodbye, as Mr. Briney waved at Ash and company. He increased the engine's throttle and away he raced again, while his former passengers kept waving at him. “Now let's get moving guys,”Ash said. “It's still a few hours walking to Cerulean City.” So they picked up their backpacks, and went off. The road ahead was rather straightforward, with a sharp bend halfway. After the bend they crossed the large bridge that was leading to their destination. It was getting close to noon as the outline of Cerulean City appeared in the distance. 15 minutes later they passed the sign saying “Welcome to Cerulean City”. “You want to get something to eat first or go straight to the gym?” Tracey asked. Ash was about to say “Straight to the gym, of course” as he realized that this meant rushing in again, and this was something he was trying to avoid, since the last time he did that, was when he lost to Paul. “We might as well have lunch first,” Ash said much to Angie and Tracey's surprise. “It's no good battling on an empty stomach, right?” Ash explained his unexpected decision. He has also noticed that the town was filled with decorations. “I don't recall those from the last time I was here,” he thought. Then he heard a slightly familiar voice call out “Ash, is it really you?!”

Ash didn't recognize the voice straight away. A blond girl waved at him from across the street. “Is that Misty?” Angie asked Ash. “You can go greet her, you know, just as long as you don't go hugging and kissing her all the time,” she teased him. “B..but that's not Misty...” Ash stuttered, trying hard to remember who this girl was, that obviously knew him so well. “Why, Ash, don't you remember me?” the unknown girl said as she had crossed the street and now stood right in front of Ash and his friends. “I'm Daisy, Misty's sister,” the girl revealed her identity. “Of course!” Ash thought as it hit him, “Misty has three sisters, and Daisy was one of them.” Daisy shook hands with Ash and his companions. “I don't blame you for not recognizing me right away,” she said to Ash, who still looked a bit dazzled. “You haven't seen us in quite a while, but we were reminded of you by Misty on a regular basis. She keeps bringing your name up once in a while you know. I believe she still has a bit of a crush on you. But don't tell her I told you,” she added. Ash looked at Angie, who didn't seem to be to amused at this revelation. “I just had to come here first,”Ash thought. “What if Angie thinks I only wanted to come here to be with Misty?” Ash looked at Angie again, but she didn't look straight back at him. “Did you already have lunch?” Daisy asked, “because we have plenty room and food at home for a few guests, so if you want, you can come with me.” Everyone agreed with this invitation, and they followed Daisy.

Angie was rather quiet as Daisy took them to her home. “Maybe she'll loosen up a little after we have had lunch and are all feeling better.” he thought, the journey to Cerulean City had made them all a bit tired. Misty's other two sisters,  Lily and Violet, joined them at the table, but still no sign of Misty. “Where is she?” Ash thought, but he was afraid to ask. “Angie may see this as another sign that I am dying to see Misty,” and although he did very much like to see how Misty was doing, it had never been his intention to get too involved with her. “Misty is training at the gym,” Daisy said, as she seemed to have read Ash's thoughts. “If you like to, we can go there after you have finished your meal,” she added. “Excellent idea!” Ash said, “we were heading for the gym anyway, since I've come to challenge the gym leader for a badge.” He was hoping that had sounded convincing enough to let Angie know that this had really been his intention. After the last bites of food, Ash, Angie, Tracey and Misty's three sisters left for the Cerulean Gym. 

“What's with all the decorations in the streets anyway?” Ash informed. “Oh, that's for the annual Cerulean Water Pokémon Festival,” Violet explained. “Tonight there will be a big dance with music and all kinds of seafood to celebrate everything the sea and the water Pokémon have meant for this town up till today.” Daisy remarked, “You sure timed your arrival well, Ash. Are you going to ask Misty to go with you to the dance?” Ash coughed loudly, as if he was choking on something. “I didn't know about the festivities here, so I had no plans for tonight.” “Okay, that's great. Then you are free to go there then,” Daisy answered, “It would be so romantic,“ she dreamed out loud. Ash wished he could disappear in an instant. “That was not what I meant when I said I had no plans,” he thought. He almost did not dare to look how Angie had reacted to Daisy's words, but when he did, her eyes looked at him much cooler than he was used to lately. “How am I going to convince her that I don't have those feelings for Misty, that she is just a very close friend?”

There it was, the Cerulean Gym. Ash started to get even more nervous. “What if Misty comes up to me and starts hugging and kissing me? Then Angie will never believe nothing ever happened between me and Misty in the past. If her sisters were right and she is still talking about me often, then she may as well do that.” The doors of the gym slowly opened. “What do you want?” Ash heard Misty's voice ask, but he did not see her yet. “I've come to challenge you for a battle!” Ash replied. “Ash? Ash Ketchum? Is that really you?” Daisy answered before Ash could, “Yeah sis! He came back!” Ash heard Misty running down the stairs and braced himself for the seemingly inevitable overly affectionate greetings he was about to receive, but a few steps away from him, Misty suddenly stopped. “Ash... you never told me you had a sister,” Misty said with a voice that was much softer than usual. She looked at Angie, “Or are you...” She didn't finish her sentence. Ash nodded, “Angie and I met in the Sinnoh region, at the Pokémon Summer Academy. We kept seeing each other and recently we decided to travel along together.” Angie started smiling a little again. She had been afraid that Ash might be a bit vague to Misty about his relation to her, but she was glad he made it clear why Ash and she were together. 

Misty needed a few seconds to overcome this, for her perhaps a bit unpleasant, surprise. “Well, welcome Angie. Any friend of Ash is my friend. And Tracey, so good to see you! Are you traveling with Ash again?” Tracey nodded, “There are still so many beautiful things in this region for me to capture on film or with a drawing.” Misty looked at Ash again. “You said you wanted to challenge me. But you already got a Cobble Badge, so why bother?” Ash told her he wanted to travel along Kanto again, and challenge every gym he went to before. “I see, well I have to agree that you still have a lot to learn. Let's Battle then!” and they proceeded to the gym's battlefield.

“Since we have to make some preparations for the festivities of tonight, I suggest we make it a battle where each trainer only uses two Pokémon, instead of three. Are you okay with that?” Misty proposed. “Fine with me,” Ash answered. “Ash... good luck,“ Angie said softly to him as she walked towards her seat at the side of the gym battlefield. Although she did usually encourage him with a lot more enthusiasm, Ash was still very glad with her words. They were the first she had spoken to him since Daisy started mentioning how Misty was still thinking about Ash and proposing he should ask Misty to the dance. “Trainers ready?” Violet asked, “Let's go!”

“Ok, Golduck, show yourself!” Misty commanded. “You mean... your Psyduck has evolved!” Ash asked. “Yes, isn't he the coolest Pokémon now?” Misty said all starry eyed. “Great, this could be an interesting battle.” Ash said. “Pikachu! Do you want to go first?” His little friend jumped of his shoulder on the floor, looking completely ready for battle. “Golduck, do Water Pulse!” Misty commanded. “Evade it, Pikachu!” Ash reacted. Pikachu dodged the attack with ease. “I forgot how fast your Pikachu is,” Misty said, “but you can't dodge this attack. Golduck, Hypnosis!” Ash immediately remembered how he had trouble with Hypnosis in his first battle with Fantina and responded instantly. “Pikachu, spin around and do thunderbolt!” he shouted. The sleep inducing attack was about to strike as a circling tower of electricity enveloped Pikachu, deflecting Golduck's Hypnosis. “Wh... what is that?” Misty asked in utter surprise, as she not only saw this attack rendered useless, but Golduck had also been hit by some of the bolts of electricity that flashed from the rapidly spinning Pikachu. “Now! Do Volt Tackle!” Psyduck took a direct hit, and went down immediately. “That's incredible!” was Misty's first thought. “A little something we learned as we prepared for our battle at the Hearthome Gym, we had to deal with Hypnosis then and came up with this technique.” Ash said as he noticed how baffled Misty looked. “Ash sure has changed a lot,” Misty thought, “He looks so cool and in control. But hey, keep it together Misty!” she said to herself, “you've got a gym battle to win and Ash is just a challenger. I'll show him something good!”

“Nice move Ash!” Misty shouted, “but here comes my next Pokémon! You won't be able to take this one out that easily,” Misty said as the sent out her Togekiss. “Do Aura Sphere!” Misty commanded. “Watch out Ash, it's impossible to dodge that attack!” Angie warned Ash. “Thanks Angie! Pikachu, do Iron Tail on that Aura Sphere!” Ash shouted. Pikachu jumped up in the air and tried to deflect the blue ball of incredible aura energy as Ash had told him to. A large explosion followed, sending Pikachu spinning through the air, landing in the water basin, that made up part of the battlefield. “Oh... Pikachu!”Ash shouted, uncertain if his little friend was okay after taking such a forceful blow. Then Pikachu emerged from the water, and landed on solid ground. “Okay! Well done, Pikachu. Can you continue to battle?” Ash asked. A loud “Pika, Pikachu!” confirmed that Pikachu still had some power left. “Ok, little buddy, let's make some Thunder, shall we? Just wait for my signal!” Misty's Togekiss was circling high above Pikachu, waiting for Misty to tell it what to do next. “Do Aerial Ace!” Misty commanded, sending her Togekiss diving down fast on Pikachu . “Just a little closer...” Ash thought, “a little more...” Misty was surprised that Ash didn't seem to take any countermeasures at all. “Perhaps Pikachu was hit more by that Aura Sphere than Ash had anticipated,” she thought. 

“Now!” Ash yelled. Pikachu unleashed all it's electrical energy at once, as Togekiss was about to hit Pikachu. Another explosion occurred, causing Togekiss and Pikachu to become invisible because of the dust flying around. Slowly the air became clearer again and a silhouette of a Pokémon lying on the ground, became visible. “Oh! Togekiss! No!” Misty cried, as she saw her last Pokémon had fainted. Everyone was now wondering what had happened to Pikachu. The dust had now almost fully cleared, and another silhouette became visible. “Pikachu, are you okay?” Ash asked his Pokémon. Pikachu raised it's right arm, winking at Ash that all was fine. Ash ran towards Pikachu. “Great job, buddy!” he said as he hugged his Pokémon lovingly. Misty was still in awe, since two of her strongest Pokémon had been beaten with relative ease. “When did Ash become so strong and able to keep his cool in battle?” Then she watched how Angie congratulated him with a kiss on the cheek, and remembered how she gave Ash advice during battle, and he actually took that advice to heart. “It's because of her!” she suddenly realized, “she can get really though to him.” 

Misty felt a little sad, since she had wanted to fulfill that role for Ash, perhaps someday in the future, but quickly took on her role of gym leader. “Well done, Ash. Here is your Cobble Badge. You've earned it.” Ash gladly accepted the new badge and said to Angie, “Wanna do this together Ange, just like with that medal? After all, I wouldn't have been here now without you.” She took Ash's hand, holding the badge with her. “We've got the Cobble Badge!” they said at the same time. Ash was glad that she obviously didn't bear any grudge about Misty and him any more. Still he felt a bit like he had something to make up to Angie. He put the badge in his new case, and took Angie's hand again. “Angie, would you like to go to the dance with me tonight, to celebrate our first victory together?” he asked. “Oh, how so romantic!” Daisy said, as if she never had suggested just a while ago that Ash should ask Misty instead. Angie looked surprised but quickly answered, “I'd love to Ash. But... I've nothing to wear tonight.” Violet looked at her watch, “And the shops are closed now, because of the festivities,” she said. “Well, then...I guess I can't go...” Angie said with a sad voice.

Misty watched this little tragedy in silence, deep in thought. “Well, Ive got to admit, Angie cares for Pokémon, maybe as much as Ash. And she looks like she cares a lot about Ash too. Is it just me or does Ash seems happier and stronger than ever, without being overconfident, like when I traveled with him and Brock? I guess they do fit well together.” Ash started looking rather sad too. “Oh, I can't just stand here and do nothing!” Misty thought. “I may have a solution,” she said out of the blue. “Angie, come with me, I may have something for you to wear, so you can go to the dance with Ash after all.” Ash was very surprised, just as Angie and the others, about what Misty just had proposed. “Gee, thanks a lot, Misty!” he said. “Ash, you'd better get dressed up too,” Tracey said, as they watched Angie and Misty go away together. That was something Ash wasn't looking forward too, but he had asked Angie already, so there was no backing out of this. Besides, after everything she did to help him overcome his breakdown after his loss to Paul and the support during his battle with Misty, Angie deserved a little extra attention. “Okay, I guess you're right,” Ash gave in. “You can use the spare room to change clothes,” Lily mentioned, “I'll show you where to find it,” and Ash and Tracey followed her.

“Now, let's see what color lipstick will suit you best,” Misty said as she looked inside her beauty case. “I'm so glad with your help, Misty. I'm afraid I have never been very good at using make-up. I always thought I am not pretty enough for it.” Misty looked at her in disbelief. “Are you kidding? You look fine. And we'll make Ash drop his jaw on the floor when we're finished,” Misty said with her confident voice. “You really think?” Angie asked surprised. “I'm certain of it,” Misty confirmed and she continued working on Angie's makeover. “Now is the best time to ask her”, Angie thought, and she carefully started, “You and Ash traveled together for quite a while, right?” Misty nodded. “What was it like, back then?” Misty stopped what she was doing for a moment. “Well, you probably know Ash can be very difficult to be around sometimes, he can be so stubborn and dense. I've been wanting to smack him on the head on many occasions. Come to think of it, I think I actually did a few times.” Angie nodded, “I know exactly what you mean, go on please.” Misty hesitated. “I've been thinking about leaving him a lot then,” she continued, “but somehow I couldn't. I think...you know why...” Angie looked at Misty, who didn't look at all like the fiery gym leader Ash battled earlier that day, but more like a little schoolgirl, shyly avoiding Angie's eyes. “You're in love with him too, right?” Angie asked carefully. 

Misty nodded. “I really envy you, Angie. Not just because you're with Ash now, but because you can make him a better trainer, and perhaps a better person. I've dreaming of being that for him...” For a while the two girls sat there silently. “But enough about me, let's get you as pretty as can be, for Ash. Now all we need is a suitable dress.” Misty looked at the ones in her wardrobe, but didn't see what she had in mind. “Ah, there it is.” she said as she took out a truly gorgeous dress. “I've been saving it for a very special occasion, if Ash and I were ever to get closer, to be true, but since that is not going to happen now, let's see how it looks on you.” Angie loved the dress. “But, I can't accept it...” she said. “Oh yes, you can. I've promised to make you look smashing and this is just the thing needed to finish it in style. Besides, I did buy it for Ash, so it's only fair that he gets to see it, be it with you in it then.” Angie tried it on, and it was a perfect fit. “Thanks so much, Misty. You're right, if this doesn't impress Ash, then he'll be sorry.” Misty smiled, “Make sure you don't kill him then, because I want to have a chance to land a few hits on his head too, if he doesn't appreciate my hard work.” and the girls both started to laugh. “Now, you go on to the living room, then I go get Ash from the spare room.” Angie did as Misty told, but before she left the room, looked back for a moment, just long enough to see a few tears roll down Misty's face. “Are you alright?” Angie asked. “Yeah, I'll be fine. This dress has been hanging there quite some time, so I guess I got a little dust in my eyes. I'll see you in the living room.” Misty said. Angie felt really sorry for her, as she was taking away all Misty's hopes on a future with Ash. But she knew that Ash had chosen for her, so there was nothing she could change about it.

“Hrrrrmm... stupid clothes!” Ash grumbled as he tried to get into the tuxedo his mother had once given him for “if the occasion would present itself” as she has said it. “I'll help you with that, stand still!” Tracey said to the struggling Ash. “There now, just don't make any strange moves, and you'll be fine. Nervous?” “Me? Nervous? No way!” Ash said as he tried to dry his sweaty hands on Pikachu, mistaking it for a towel. “Pikapika!” his little electric friend said annoyed, as small sparks flew of it's cheeks. “No, please don't Thundershock Ash or we have to start all over again to get him neat and tidy,” Tracey said frightened. Pikachu stopped the attack just in time. “Phew, that was close,” Tracey thought. “Are you guys ready? I thought that girls needed more time to dress up, but it seems like it's the other way round!” they heard Misty yell from the other side of the door. “We're coming,” Tracey answered. “Okay, meet us in the living room” and they heard her go down the stairs. “Remember Ash, don't step on her toes when you dance, and give her the flower. Got that?” Ash nodded, as he took the box from the table. It contained a little rose, made for wearing on a dress. Ash first thought it was not necessary to give such a thing, but Tracey convinced him that Angie would like it, so he would give it to her. “I 'm ready, I think.” Tracey opened the door, “Okay, let's go down, and mind your step on the stairs.”

Tracey entered the living room first, followed by Ash. On the other side he saw Violet, Daisy and Lily, with Misty standing before her three sisters. Angie was nowhere to be seen. “Did she run away?” Ash asked himself anxiously. But before he could worry any longer, Misty and her three sisters stepped aside, and there she was, still standing with her back turned to Ash. She slowly turned around and Ash almost fainted. “Wow!” was the only thing that came to his mind as he saw how amazing Angie looked now. “I wonder, I'm pretty sure I've seen that beautiful dress before, but where? Anyway, it's just perfect for her,” Ash thought. He had seen some impressive transformations in his life, but absolutely nothing could top this. It was better then when his Metapod had evolved to Butterfree or anything else. Angie used to conceal her appearance with her rather boyish clothes. Ash couldn't imagine why. “She is like... incredible,” he thought.  Angie looked into his eyes, and asked him “Well, Ash... what do you think. Do you like it?” she asked hopefully. “Like it?” Ash said, “You are simply beautiful!” Angie blushed like never before. “I've got a little something for you, although I doubt whether it is pretty enough to fit with the rest of you,” Ash said as he opened the little box and gave her the rose to wear on her dress.

“Now let's go to the dance!” Daisy said out loud in her familiar enthusiasm. As everyone else was leaving the room, Ash stepped up to Misty. “Thanks for what you did for Angie,” he said, “you've made her look even better than ever.” Misty blushed a little. “Well, it helps if you have the right base material to begin with, she is a pretty girl, Ash. You'd better cherish her really well.” Ash nodded, “You can be sure I will. By the way, that dress looks really familiar. Isn't that the one we once spent an entire afternoon running from one shop to another because you just had to buy some new clothes? Misty nodded, “Yup, that's the same one.” Ash continued, “You know you were driving me really mad then? If it would have lasted much longer before you finally found that shop that had something to your liking, I might have killed you. But now I'm glad I didn't,” he smiled, “I wouldn't want to have missed to see how great that dress looks on Angie.” he said, all dreamy eyed. Misty had to swallow a few tears she felt coming up. 

Ash noticed something was wrong. “It would have looked really good on you too,” he said, hoping to cheer her up a little. “Ah, you're just saying that,” Misty replied. “No, I mean it. You can look nice if you want to. You just don't take that extra effort mostly.” “What! You mean I look horrible most of the time!?” Misty yelled. Ash was glad that she wasn't about to burst into tears anymore, but he also wasn't waiting for one of those familiar Misty-fits. “You know I almost quit training Pokémon a few days ago?” he mentioned, to help change the subject. “Huh? No way!” Misty said in disbelief. Ash told her all about his disappointment about how he lost to Paul and how Angie helped him to get back his belief in his abilities as a trainer. “Wow, Ash. So you and Angie have been through a lot already.” Misty replied. “I must admit that I was hoping you had come back here to Cerulean Town just for me. You probably know by now how I feel about you, right?” she said. “Well, the way you reacted when seeing Angie, and the very unsubtle hints your sisters gave me, did make it cross my mind.” Ash admitted. “Well, I was at first very mad when I realized that she is your girlfriend, but now I can see that she really likes you, she does everything to support you, and that you like her back.”  Now there was clearly a tear in the corner of Misty's eye. She wanted to run away, but Ash grabbed her hand. “Please, don't run off like that and go being sad somewhere all by yourself. You deserve better than that. Come to the dance, try to have some fun. Do it for me.” Ash said. Misty wiped the tears from her eyes. Ash put an arm around her shoulder and gave her a friendly hug. “Okay Ash, let's go to the dance then! Otherwise they might wonder where we are, and you mustn't keep your pretty partner waiting.” Misty said, looking slightly cheered up again. “Now that's more like it! Let's go! Ash agreed with her.

Ash has never been much of a dancer, but he managed to get a little practice with Tracey, as they were getting ready for the dance earlier that day. As a result, Tracey now had some trouble walking, but Ash had finally learned not to step on the toes of his dancing partner all the time, if he concentrated hard enough. So, still a little nervous, he asked Angie for a dance with him. She gladly accepted, Misty's sisters giggling as they watched them from a small distance. The music began playing, and they started dancing. Misty was talking with Tracey, Ash had noticed, and she seemed to be having fun. “I'm glad she's not so sad anymore,” Ash thought. Although he wasn't in love with Misty, he still felt somewhat responsible for her, even more since now she had been feeling bad because of him. “Ash, that's my toe you're dancing on,” Angie whispered in his ear. “Oh, sorry,” he apologized. “Focus on dancing again, Ash,” he said to himself. “Now that's much better,” Angie said as they moved around the dance floor with more ease and grace than a moment ago. The music changed to a slow tune. Angie laid her head on Ash's shoulder, as they moved slowly from one side to another. Ash didn't think about his next gym battle, or even about Pokémon. All he could think of was this beautiful girl he was holding close.
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