
Pokégear Diary App: Personal journal of PKMN TRAINER Analayus Rose
Date:December 10th. Weather: chilly, but bearable.
Azalea town. Once a bustling town with a thriving local economy. At one time, it was even home to one of the Johto League gyms. Now, the place is a ghost town. No humans live here anymore, too dangerous. What with the Ilix Forrest to the west, and Union cave to the east. Both are bastions of wild pokémon. What’s more, the town is heavily infested by a huge colony of BUG-Type Pokémon that live in the ruins of the old gym. Their leader Angela, an anthro Scizor girl, and I have a sort of understanding, she orders her bugs to leave me and mine alone, and in return, I don’t have Vulcan, my FIRE-type Typhlosian, make a mess of her home. As a term of this deal, I restrict my Pokémon to train and feed only on wild Pokémon in the forest or in Union cave. I won’t go into Slowpoke well, or should I say I can’t? The thing is completely caved in. I’m holed up in the ruins of the Pokémon Center. The interior is more-or-less intact, And the healing machine still works. Well… provided I hook it up to a jerry-rigged generator that runs on pika-power first.

Anyways, you might be wondering why the hell I’d come all the way out here. To be honest, this is my idea of a Vacation. It’s isolated and dangerous enough that no one would want to come here. Perfect place to get away from my annoying fan club and most of my self-proclaimed ‘rivals’. At least that was the idea, but apparently SOME fans are a bit TOO inquisitive. Before I go further into that, I should start by saying that every time I come out this way, I go and visit this old shrine that someone built in the woods. No one seems to know who built it or why. The place is calm, and wild Pokémon seem to give it a berth. Whenever I do see wild Pokémon there, they’re oddly subdued and refuse to fight. Anyways, when I took a few herbs to burn as an offering, I found a Pokémon egg at the shrine, I initially ignored it, thinking the mother would come back for it, but when I went out training with Cerezita, (my Dragonair), the next day, and I saw it still sitting there, I took it with me. 

Back to what I was saying about overly obsessed fans, a few days after I’d found the egg, as I exited the Pokémon center to take a short morning walk, I heard a soft scream. “Goddamn BUG types, why’d he have to come all the way out here?...” Said a voice dripping with disgust.

I walked towards the woods and to my surprise I found an Ace-Trainer class woman walking out of the forest. She had a Marill walking at her heels. One uick scan with my pokegear told me it was a Lv. 19. She had blond hair which was matted. There was a tear in her shirt under her bust and she had destroyed spider webbing on various places of her body. Her look of annoyed disgust vanished as soon as she saw me. “Oh! THERE you are!” she said suddenly enthusiastically. “Analayus Rose.”

“Yeah, that’s me, who the hell are you?”


“Ace Trainer Helen Napier. I challenge you to a Pokemon Battle!”


“…You serious?” I asked. “I mean, you know who I am, and you knew where to find me, so I have to assume you’re more than just a casual fan. That means you must know that I’m ranked as one of the top trainers in the Kanto-Johto region.”

“Whats wrong, scared I might whup you?” she teased, smiling in a way I’m sure she intended to be flirty but actually ended up looking smug and annoying.

“Nope, I’m just making sure you fully realize the hole your digging yourself into. I mean, we’ve made eye- contact, so I’m bound by the trainers code to accept a challenge if one is made. But I hope for your sake you’ve got more than just that Marill. You can’t beat me with just her alone. 

“Oh no, I’ve got more.” She said, lifting her shirt far higher than was necessary to show me the pokéballs on her belt. (she lifted it so high she flashed me the the bottoms of her Flowerprint bra.) 

 “Well, ok then. For the last time, you sure you want to do this?”

“Yep, get ready to be stomped loser. Soon All your pokemon’ll be gurgling away in my pokemons tummies.” And the award for Famous Last Words goes to…

Long story short, I kicked her ass. None of her Pokemon were of very high level. They were all in range from the mid-teens to the upper 20’s her highest was a Lv. 29 Flareon, which at least explained how she managed to get through the Ilix forest. Suffice to say, they were an utter joke compared to my team of Lv. 70-95’s. Level difference aside, she fought like an amateur, constantly giving me type advantage over her. My favorite part was when she Actually attempted to use a Lv16 Bagon (a DRAGON-type) against Aurora, who, as a part FAIRY-type, was utterly immune to him. After her Last Pokemon Fainted, I led her back into the pokemon Center and I called her on the consumption rule she’d envoked before the fight, and She, with a shocking lack of reluctance, released most of her fainted team so my pokemon could enjoy their victory feast. All except her Flareon, which I healed with the machine and let her keep to get her back to civilization. The hang up was when I asked for the victory cash and She casually mentioned she didn’t have any money on her. 
“The hell D’You mean you don’t have any money?” I said, shocked by the woman’s blatant stupidity. “Are you out of your goddamn mind? You realize what this means right? You know what I’m allowed to do if you can’t pay up.”
She blushed. “Well, I figured if I did lose, I could offer you a night of passion, you know, you get to ravish me and I-”
“Pass. Not interested.” I cut across her. “One, I’m not into blonds. Two, I’m spoken for.”
“Since when?” She said, pouting. “There’s been NOTHING about it on the net.”
“Well yeah, that’s because I don’t go around displaying my private life with the entire world.”
“Yeah, but why wouldn’t you even mention her at ALL? Is she some hideous cow?”
“Nope, she’s right there.” I said, pointing at Aurora, who looked over, at me, Helen’s Marril’s tail ball was dangling from her mouth. She slurped the ball into her mouth and swallowed, a small round bulge slipped down her neck and joined the larger round bulge in her stomach. “Something wrong, Analayeus?” She asked telepathically.
“Dude, that’s sick!” Helen said disgusted. “You’re fucking your goddamn Pokémon. The hell’s wrong with you?!”
“Me? What the hell’s wrong with you? You came all the way out here to The ruins of Azalea town, one of the most untamed places in the world; challenged me, a well-known Pokémon trainer, to a duel that you must know you had no chance of winning; try to seduce me then you-”
A loud *CRACK!* cut me off. “The hell was that?” Demanded Helen, looking wildly around. 
“Ooh, finally...” I said, reaching into my bag and pulling out the egg. It had a large crack and was shaking violently. I pulled out one of my spare Ultra Balls and held one ready. The egg burst open in a shine of light and out popped... a Celebi. An honest to God CELEBI. “Oh... my... Arceus...” I said, as the Celebi shook off the egg’s amniotic fluid. Then I remembered myself. “Sorry little one...” I said. I didn’t throw the ball so much as roll it at the newborn. It looked up at me and I swear it winked just before being turned into light and being drawn into the ball... the ball rolled thrice and then pinged. I immediately let the Celebi out. It blinked and then looked up at me. I felt a pressure on my mind. I recognize this as telepathy, it’s how Aurora speaks to me. 
“Where am I?” It asked, its voice was feminine. 

“Ohmigod, did, that thing just SPEAK?!” Screeched Helen. 

“Celebi’s are part PSYCHIC type. PSYCHIC-GRASS if I remember correctly... It’s using telepathy.”

‘Correct. You’re a smart one. I see why you were chosen...’

“Chosen?”

‘To be my trainer. You found my egg at the shrine, right? Deep in the Ilex Forrest? Only the worthy are gifted with an egg. Where exactly are we now? I don’t have any sense of time in the egg, so I don’t know how far we traveled.”

“Azalea town, or rather, What’s left of it.”

‘Ah Azalea town, lovely place. Very lively, wonderful people.’

“You talk like you’ve been here before.” I said.

‘I have. Well, kind of. A few of My past selves. It’s sort of you know, like Phoenix rules. Celebi’s are agents of Dialga, we have a special connection to time. When a Celebi dies, we revert back to an egg and are reborn.’

“Really? Fascinating.”

“Indeed and now-ngggh.” The Celebi suddenly clenched its arms around its stomach. “God I-I’m STARVING... I feel like my stomach’s trying to eat itself....”

“Yeah, that’ll be the Devouring plague...” I said, nodding. “Not to worry, I have exactly the cure for what ails you.” 

“Oh, Don’t you fucking DARE!” Helen spat, and tried to run for it. 

“Shit. Aurora. STOP HER!” Aurora looked away from Vulcan, who was eating a particularly large hoot-hoot he’d caught. 

‘On it Analayus.’ There was a flash of light and Aurora teleported across the room and blocked the door. Helen tried to stop but ran right into Aurora’s waiting arms.

“Shit! Lemme go! LEMME GO!” Helen Yelled, struggling. Aurora smiled, and grasped Helen firmly by the neck.
 ‘Shhhh, calm down.’ Aurora Said with a soothing smile she leaned close and Kissed Helen on the cheek. Helen suddenly yawned.  
“N-noo... can’t...not... let... me... g-uhhhhh.” She muttered as Aurora’s Sweet Kiss knocked her out like a light. Aurora hefted her up ito her arms and carried Helen bridal-style over to Celebi. ‘Here you go honey.’ She said, dumping Helen at my feet.
“Thanks a ton Aurora.” I said, kissing her quickly on the cheek. She blushed and giggled. I knelt down next to helen and began stripping her of her outerwear. I pulled off her coat, blouse, and her skirt, shoes and socks, leaving her in her underwear. “Here, eat her you’ll feel much better.”
“Wh-what?’ Celebi Asked,
‘Long story short, while you’ve been off wherever your eggs go before being gifted, there was a massive war and during that war, a biological toxin got released that infected every single Pokémon and changed their biology. Now Pokémon must occasionally consume large amounts of calories from time to time to keep from going mad with hunger. Usually this means eating other Pokémon or, occasionally, deadbeat trainers who can’t afford to pay up when they lose.” 
When Celebi opened their mouth in confusion, I shoved Helen’s hand into its open lips. 
‘Wh-why’re you? Mmm.. mmmmmmm.” It’s face relaxed. ‘Sweet merciful Arceus...so tasty...’it said and swallowed, pulling her hand into its throat. I watched as My newest Pokémon swallowed Helen, first the hand, then the other hand when I offered it.  Slowly the arms, then the head as Celebi’s lips stretch wider and wider. A slurp and a gulp and Helens neck began to enter Celebi’s. Helens small breasts were an easy enough task. A slurp and a swallow and they were just tiny bulges in its throat. Celebi made swift work of the rest of its meal and when it had gulped the last of her toes, its tongue lolled. ‘Mmmmmm, sweet Arceus. I can’t believe I just did that...why does this feel soooooooo gooood? URRRRRAAAAP’ It belched. Aurora and Vulcan both chuckled. 
“Dude, I’ve got a Looooooot to catch you up on. By the way, as for your nickname, do you have any preference over male or female? I know that you’re supposed to be genderless but I-”
‘Female if you please,’ she interrupted. ‘I’m a girl, I just don’t have any female characteristics that a human would recognize.’
“Got it. How about ‘Jodi’?” I suggested.
‘Jodi... I like it, it seems strangely fitting.’ She said.

“Excellent, then ‘Jodi’ it is.” I responded.
So overall, I’d say it was a rather successful day. New Pokémon, and a legendary one at that, I don’t know if Helen had any next of kin but I have her disheveled and torn backpack to give them as proof she ended up as some Pokémon’s meal. I still have a few more days here, but that’s ok, I can get a start on Jodi’s training and bring her more up to speed on how the world changed since her previous life. 

