One of a Nine








	Ash and his friends were once again on a exciting adventure, completely unaware of what lay in store for them this time. They decide to stop at a pokécenter that has been built near a natural hotspring.





*******





	“Piiikachuuuu!” Exclaims Pikachu when it sees the pokécenter and points at it.


	“Hey, Brock it looks it's just up ahead,” says Ash.


	Brock blushes, “ah… Sweet Saint Springs! I will be there soon… And get myself a date…” mumbles to himself.


	Dawn giggles, “going to fall for every girl that comes out of hotspring, are we, Brock?”


	When they get to the center there is a door that leads to the hotspring, a young woman greets them with blue hair done up in yet another gel-heavy style of anime where her pony tails go back downwards, then suddenly make a sharp turn and point forward at the end, “Hi! Welcome to Saint Springs, resting place of the fire and water saints. Please make sure you remember the code to open your locker.”


	Dawn scratches the side of her head, “so which change room is this?”


	Brock answers before the blue-haired can, “Saint Springs is a communal hotspring, males and females, humans and pokémon, all put aside their differences to relax,” then he gets on one knee and takes the blue-haired girl's hand, “I'm Brock, a pokémon breeder.”


	The blue-haired girl blinks, “Kris, uh… Hotspring greeter?”


	Brock then continues, “It would be my pleasure to share a relaxing dip in the Saint Springs with you, and we could ge-”


	“Gunk,” Brock's croagunk uses poison jab on Brock's ass, causing him to fall over in pain.


	“Or not…” Brock groans as his croagunk drags him offscreen.


	Dawn and ash look at each other. Dawn speaks first, “I'm not sure how comfortable I am undressing in front of you.”


	Ash nods, “yeah, I'm not comfortable being naked either.”





*******





	And what pokémon story would be complete without that troublesome trio, Team Rocket, who are watching from behind some potted plants, “It's the twerply trio again!” Exclaims Meowth.


	“We can't even go somewhere to relax without running into them…” James complains.


	“How about this once we don't try to steal that pikachu, hmm?” Jessie suggests, “I vote we relax like we came here to do.”


	“Agreed!” James and Meowth say in unison. Then, the three of them sneak past the main characters and into the undressing room.


	“Well, I guess we'll just let Brock use the hotspring and we'll explore the area around the springs,” concludes Ash.


	So Ash and Dawn walk outside, “pikachu?” asks Pikachu.


	“We're going to see the other sights, Pikachu. Like the Lost Stones,” responds Ash.


	Dawn points ahead, “they don't look lost to me,” she says.


	“Pika!” Pikachue exclaims, hopping down from Ash's shoulder and running to the nine stones.


	The stones are all the same size, a little taller than Pikachu, not including what was beneath the ground, and have faded text written on a section of each stone that is too faded to read. The stones each have an evolution stone piece embedded in their top. Water stone, leaf stone, fire stone, thunder stone, moon stone, sun stone, dawn stone, dusk stone, and oval stone. Pikachu hopped on top of the one with a piece of a leaf stone in it, looking at the others, “Pii-pika.”


	“Interesting,” states Dawn, “some of these stone fragments are rare, I think,” she says, kneeling down to examine the dusk stone fragment in one of the stones.


	“Pip?” Piplup says quizzically hopping on top of the stone to get an even closer look at the dusk stone.


	“I wonder what the Lost Stones mark,” says Ash.


	A Ninetales walks up, “nine?”


	Dawn blinks, “Wow, is that a Ninetales?” She asks, taking out her pokédex.


	The Ninetales rests next to the Lost Stone with a fire stone fragment, and begins to glow.


	“The pokémon is undergoing an evolution, can not identify the pokémon,” explains Dawn's pokédex.


	“I didn't know Ninetales evolved,” Ash states, watching interestingly.


	When the Ninetales stopped glowing, it was anthromorphic, with oversized ears that had fluff the colour of its tail tips sticking out of the base of its ears, was wearing a fire-themed kimono and a pair of geta with red straps. I had a mechanical right hand. It was sitting with its lower back against the Lost Stone with the fire stone fragment. As it reached up with its arms and stretched with a yawn, the kimono sleeves fell and revealed that its entire lower right arm was mechanical. Pikachu yawned, too, then fell asleep.


	Dawn looked at the evolved Ninetales, “she looks pretty, I want an outfit like that,” then holds up her pokédex.


	The evolved Ninetales gets an anger-cross, “excuse me, she? Pretty? I am a male.”


	“This pokémon is not found in my database. Please report any information you find to Professor Oak, Elm, Birch, Juniper, or Rowan to help complete the database,” voices Dawn's pokédex.


	“Oh, sorry, sir,” apologizes Dawn, “and you speak human language, too. Just like Team Rocket's Meowth.”


	“Oh, so not like you humans?” Asks the evolved Ninetales.


	“That's not what I meant…” Mumbles Dawn.


	Ash asks the evolved Ninetales, “what pokémon are you? You look like you're a human merged with a Ninetales, and why did you get a robotic arm during evolution?”


	“My arm? I lost it in a spell that backfired when I was human. The electric wizard, who shall remain nameless at the moment, made it for me, and connected it to my nerves. As for what pokémon, Anahuyu. It's short for Anahuyu Izimori, but since every other pokémon has less than ten letters, and no spaces in their names, the pokédex probably won't have enough space for my full name. My soul can only evolve a Ninetales that is male and nine hundred ninety nine years old. Once they turn one thousand, I can't inhabit their body any longer, and I can't inhabit them before they turn nine hundred ninety nine, so it's pretty difficult to evolve. Oh, and I can't inhabit a female, either.”


	Dawn and Ash taking notes the whole time, Piplup looks at Anahuyu, “Piii?”


	“The electric wizard would also inhabit a ninetales, but instead of being fire and ghost, it would be electric and ghost.”


	“Luup luup pi?”


	“What are these stones? The resting places of the souls of myself and my other wizard friends.”


	“Pii pi?”


	“What types of wizards? Including me, we are the fire, water, plant, electric, dark, psychic, poison, dragon, and life wizards.”


	Ash's face lights up, “If your a pokémon, that means I can battle you!” He takes a Poké Ball and tosses it, “Flotzle, I choose you!”


	At the same time, Anahuyu jumps one and a half stories into the air, backwards, forming fire into a Timer Ball, and whipping it at the ground, “UFO, you can do it!” He says, landing eight feet away from where he jumped.


	Flotzle and Megnazone face each other, and Ash is greatly confused, “Uh… Aren't you going to battle me?”


	“I am,” states Anahuyu, pointing at 'UFO'.


	“No, I mean battle me yourself,” explains Ash.


	Anahuyu smiles, “that wouldn't be fair. You get to use pokémon, so I should be allowed, too.”


	“You are a pokémon!… Aren't you?” Ash questions.


	“I might be, but does that mean I'm not entitled to have the same privileges as you? How come you get to use six pokémon on me, but I can only use my self against you? Sure, you'd only use one at a time, but you still have an advantage in numbers. I should be entitled to use at least five friends. Unless you care to fight me man to man?”


	Ash and dawn blink, a little taken aback by the logic. Battles with just the standard rules can easily be one-sided. “Flotzle, return,” Ash says, returning Flotzle to its Poké Ball, “Alright. I can't fight you man to man, but I will only use one pokémon.”


	Anahuyu returns UFO the Megnazone to the Timer Ball, “rest in peace again, my friend,” then Anahuyu turns to ash, “So why aren't you using the pokémon with the type advantage?” He asks, turning the Timer Ball back into flame and dissipating it.


	“Because I'm going to enlist my best friend,” Ash says, “Pikachu, you're u-… Pikachu?” Ash looks over at the still sleeping Pikachu.


	Anahuyu smiles, “I think you need to wake him up first.”


	Ash shakes Pikachu awake, “piii, piii, piii, pii- chu!?”


	“Come on, Pikachu, We're going to battle Anahuyu!” Ash exclaims. Pikachu get's ready, then ash points, “Thunder Bolt!”


	Pikachu launches the attack, “CHUUUUUUUUUUUU!!”	but Anahuyu rolls out of the way, dodging the attack, and luanching a massive fireball, bigger than his head, at high-speed, toward Pikachu, who didn't have time to dodge while in the middle of an attack. All it took was the one hit, and Pikachu had suffered enough injury to prevent it from fighting further.


	Ash ran to Pikachu, feeding him a Revive, Piplup and Dawn joined him. When they looked up, Anahuyu was gone, but there was a pokéball in his place, with a black bottom, brown division and button, and a white cap that had flame design along where the cap meets the division. Ash picks it up, “looks like he left a 'thanks for the match' gift.”


	Brock limps over to Ash and the others, his butt swollen, followed by his croagunk, “maybe I should have left my croagunk with you guys…”


	Ash, Dawn, Piplup and Pikachu laugh slightly, and Dawn walks over to Brock and pats his back, “Why don't you have another rest in the hotspring? Maybe without the flirting?”


	Ash puts the new pokéball in his bag, and brings Pikachu to the pokécenter to fully recover.





*******





	Ash tells Brock about Anahuyu Izimori, and dawn adds bits here and there, as they continued on their journey. They keep the pokéball that was left behind as secrete, though, even to Brock. Who knows, maybe next time the meet, Anahuyu will let Ash catch him, but only with that pokéball. Maybe by then, Ash's circle of friends will have grown even more, because a journey is just about getting there, it's about all the places and people along the way.


