The end of all plots, part one: the anonymous tip.

We begin in Johto, inside Ilex forest, where peace and quiet reigned supreme. Celebi, the forest’s guardian and our protagonist of this story, had just about done what she needed to accomplish in the forest and flew around for about an hour. Eventually when she began to feel sleepy, she decided to have a well-deserved sleep in her shrine. That night, a pokemon, who looked strikingly similar to Celebi, tacked a note up at Celebi’s shrine. Afterwards, the mysterious pokemon vanished quickly out of sight to avoid being noticed.
The next day, Celebi woke up and was about to time travel when she suddenly noticed the mysterious paper hanging on her shrine. She tore it down and read it.

“Dear Celebi,

You may not recognise who I am, but you should trust me, for I am one of your own kinds. I wrote this notice to warn you of complete pandemonium from the past. One of the Celebis, who goes by the name, Pictus, has been running amok annihilating other trainer’s pokemon and claiming itself innocent. I speculate the trainer telling him to use nasty plot thrice may be related to this outrage. You must travel to around five years ago when the trainer is trying to chase him down. I must warn you, his special attack stat may be lingering. And while he can be defeated relatively easily, it’s wise for you to take caution not to bite off more than you can chew.
May time and nature, be on your side. S.”

“Hmm, another Celebi from the past behaving erratically… I suppose I shall have to get this issue addressed as soon as necessary.” Celebi then made final preparations to caring the forest, before using her time travel to travel to the destination she needed to go. The mysterious Celebi-like figure observed and said to himself “I hope she succeeds.” He then tended to the forest after her. Meanwhile, five years ago, the trainer was in the process of chasing his Celebi, who was corrupted by the nasty plot. He shouted “Hey, Celebi! Come back here!” “Bi-Le-bi~!” (not a chance!) the Celebi responded. It was then; Celebi had just appeared and bumped into Pictus. Both fell to the grass below and the trainer, curious about the commotion, ran towards the crash site. Both pokemon regained consciousness and stared at each other. Pictus responded; “Wait a minute… Do I know you?” To which, Celebi responded; “exactly, I have come from five years in the future. What do you have to say for yourself?” Pictus then went to do his ‘innocent’ pose in an attempt to move away, but failed to convince Celebi. “I know what’s on your mind, hand over that stake.” “What gives you the right to take my stake?” Pictus responded. Just then, the trainer showed up and was shocked to see two Celebis facing each other. After a minute of silence, the trainer finally responded; “ok. First of all, WHAT IS GOING ON HERE?! I am in a loss here!” “Calling this Celebi off, trainer” The trainer was confused; “um, who said that?” “I am, right here” Celebi was using telepathy to communicate with the human, which she hadn’t done for a while. “Right, so you mean to tell me, that you have travelled either from the past or future to talk some sense towards my Celebi?” asked the trainer. “Correct” Celebi responded. At this point, the human went as confused as a Psyduck; he couldn’t decide whether to be angry or surprised. “May we explain this in a different location, first?” Celebi said. The trainer was reluctant, but agreed to go with the two Celebis.
