
Shade sipped quietly at a hot cup of tea, scribbling notes in a small spiral bound notebook   The second a few of the more… mentally unstable contestants had started firing farts back and forth at one another, the dragon had slipped away into the woods and located a nice, private clearing.  It was nice to giggle at a fart every now and then, or to deny one in a crowded room, but the rate that these… people seemed to let them slip, the black dragon was convinced that most of them has bowel diseases.


Having hooked up the state of the art laptop Alex had loaned him to a portable solar panel, after setting up perimeter monitors, the dragon had hopped online and started pulling up portfolios.  Hopefully, the messages he’d dropped a couple of contestants would come through and they’d be joining him, but for now, he simply relaxed and sipped his tea.  The pendant Laina had crafted for him was close to his chest, comforting him with her presence.  


A small blip on the computer screen indicated a perimeter alarm going off.  Tapping the tab, he nodded to himself at the approaching intruders.  “Good evening Mobius, good evening Nate.”


The bushes parted and a raptor and grey furred Eevee appeared, approaching the black dragon cautiously.  “Aren’t you a little know-it-all…”the raptor muttered.  Nate simply ran up to the dragon and hopped up on the log Shade had picked as a seat.


“Do I really want any of these people sneaking up on me?”  The black dragon hmphed and took another sip.  “Tea?”  The velociraptor simply stared at him while Nate took the cup offered to him.  

“Was there a reason for this?  Surely you didn’t just want to share tea…”  Mobius’ elongated talon tapped the ground in irritation.


Shade smiled and scratched the Eevee sitting next to him behind the ears.  “Of course I had a reason.  We’re about to start playing a team game, so I decided it would be nice to identify some of the more… reasonable contestants and talk strategy.  Anyone else would probably be attempting to crap in my face right about now.”


“Indeed.”  Mobius’ tail swayed side to side as he stared at the black dragon.  “Or I could simply rip you to pieces now and devour you bit by bit.  Did you ever consider that?”


“You won’t.”   Shade smiled and stared into the raptor’s eyes.  “You have a sense of honor.”  He cleared his throat, sat the laptop aside, and stood.  “Anyway, I think we can be a boon to each other.  I know Nate is willing to help and one of the smarter fellows.  That collared Charizard may be a kindred spirit as well, but he seems to have a tiny bit of an ego that could clash…  And most of the others seem like they’d be unable to identify their ass if they were presented a picture of it and a hole in the ground.”


“Sakato could.  He’s smarter than you think.”  Nate smiled and wagged his tail.  “He’s a good Vaporeon.”


The black dragon scratched his chin.  “Alright, I’ll give him a thought if you’re sure he can be trusted.”  He reached into a coat pocket and pulled out two small vials with spray nozzles on top.  “As a show of good faith.”  He tossed one to each of the two and watched as Mobius stared at it in suspicion.   “You can keep it even if you decide to be my enemy.  I’ve worked with Josh before and I have a friend back on the mainland.  A nice scientific eel type who hates farts as much as I do.  In case one of those buffoons decides to gas you, you can neutralize the smell instantly.”

Mobius fondled the vial and hmphed, finally tucking it away somewhere for storage.  “And what do you suggest?”


“At the moment, nothing.  We haven’t even played our first ‘game’ yet.  But I think it would be beneficial to keep an eye on the others.  Some of them are good people, like Cerin.  I don’t know where his loyalties lie, but he’s honorable and fairly smart.  Nate seems to think this Sakato fellow is a good person.  And hell, that Blaziken… Matt?  He seems a little bit above the norm.  Most of the others are harmless.”  He shrugged; it would take more than a self-proclaimed goddess or a bunch of grass munching ponies to bother the dragon.  “The only ones I worry about are that Mewtwo and Lucario.  Putting those two together in the same room is about as intelligent a decision as tossing a lit match into a barrel of gasoline.”


“They’ll kill each other if you give them enough time,” Mobius snorted.


“But it could be useful as well.  If either one has a lead in a game or something, we could simply plant a whisper here or there that the other is badmouthing them behind their back and they’ll probably forget what they’re doing to wring each other’s necks.”  Shade chuckled.  


“Well, if you’ll excuse me…”  Shade smiled.  “Think on it, if you want to partner up, let me know.  You know where to find me.”


The raptor’s tail waved in irritation.  “You want me to trust you but now you’re hurrying me off?   Whatever you’re doing, you can share with us.”


“Er… that would be a bad idea…”  The black dragon blushed.  “A temperamental Brachydios is expecting me on Skype in a few minutes and she doesn’t like to be kept waiting…”  

