
Luckily for the three pokemon though, the confuse ray does affect the fox, convincing her that the pokemon in her stomach are poisoned, so she coughs them up, and convinced that they’re gods now, dashes out of the room.

It’s a few minutes later that the three pokemon all regain consciousness. “We-We’re still alive?” Zemmy says in a slightly incredulous tone.

“I guess so. My confuse ray must’ve worked.” the Vulpix replies with a sigh of relief.

“Ah. You saved our lives then. Thank you.” Angelica replies to Minerva gratefully.

“You’re welcome.” Minerva replies to Angelica cheerfully. “By the way, my name is Minerva.” she adds in a friendly tone.

“I’m Angelica.” the Pikachu says. “It’s nice to meet you both. My name is Zemmy.” the Meowth speaks up happily.

“Yes, I’m glad that we met too. Now let’s check out the room that we haven’t been to yet, but be careful.” the Vulpix says. The other two pokemon nod in agreement as the three of them head into the remaining chamber. The pollen in the room immediately takes over the Vulpix and the Pikachu’s mind, and they begin walking towards a hungry looking plant.

“Watch out for that plant.” Zemmy cautions them, not knowing that they were being controlled yet, but she figures it out when her two friends ignore her and continue walking towards the plant’s open maw. After all, she recognized this type of plant. It used pollen to lure prey into its maw before swallowing them down where gaseous sleeping acids would put them to sleep and begin digesting them, meaning if either of her friends got swallowed down, they’d be a goner most likely, and much to Zemmy’s horror, Minrrva was beginning to climb into the plant’s maw, so Zemmy rushes over and grabs thye Vulpix’s tailsd just as the plant swallows, sending most of her body into the plant’s throat. Minerva then relaxes even as Zemmy tries pulling her out of the plant’s throat, although the Meowth was beginning to get pulled into the plant’s maw too now, and Angelica had begun climbing in, so the Meowth tries kicking her away, succeeding in doing so, but as a result, loses her balance and lands on her stomach on the plant’s tongue. Not only that, but she was beginning to lose her grip on Minerva’s tails a bit. This certainly didn’t look good for the Vulpix. The Meowyth was in danger too, since if the plant swallowed, it would doom both her and the Vulpix. Agelica wasn’t getting up after being kicked away though, since she had fallen asleep now due to the pollen registering her as being in the plant‘s maw now. It would be at least an hour until the pollen would wake her up and force her into the plant‘s maw. The silver lining in this was that it was very unlikely that the plant would try swallowing before Minerva entered its stomach. The Vulpix’s tails also slip a bit more out of the Meowth’s grasp. Right now, the only hope there was of Minerva surviving this was if Zemmy could keep her out of the plant’s stomach long enough for the pollen to wear off. She knew that it wore off pretty quickly, but she didn’t know how quickly.

Minerva groans softly as she begins regaining her senses from the pollen that had control over her ever since she had entered the room. “Where am I?” she asks in a groggy tone. All she knew was that she seemed to be upside down in a tube of some sort.

Zemmy sighs in relief at the Vulpix’s words and explains the situation to her as well as what she knew about the plant.

“How do we all get out of this alive then?” the Vulpix asks Zemmy in a very worried tone as the Meowth’s grip slips just a bit more.


