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Okay this story has some mild swearing it.  Very mild I might add.  I decided to put Tracey in this story instead of Brock, because there's something in Tracey's personality that you won't find with Brock.  Plus very few fanfics include Tracey.  














This day was no different from other  days.  But little did Ash and crew know that this paritucalar day would turn out to be very special.  





"Hey Tracey, where's the nearest island?"  Misty asked.





"Well let see there's Anacta Island and at this speed I believe we can make it before sun down, tonight."  Tracey answered.





"Well Lapras, full speed ahead!"  Ash commanded.





Around dusk the trio pulled into the harbor.  





"Wow what a beautiful city!"  Misty exclaimed.





"Let's go find the nearest resturant, before I die of hunger!"





"Ash!  It's only been about two hours since you last ate."





"Well that's too long if you ask me!"





"Ash, Misty stop your bickering!  It seems like that's all you ever do nowadays."  Tracey scolded.





"When traveling with somebody like Ash, it seems like that's ALL there is to do."





Ash and Misty argued some more as they headed inland. Finally they reached a small crowd, oblivious to their surroundings.  





*If only there was someway to get those two to stop fighting, even if it was only for a little while.*  Tracey thought.





"Are there anymore chanllegers for the Rose Ball?"  A gruff voiced man asked.





"The 'Rose Ball'?  What's that?"  asked a now curious Ash.





"The Rose Ball is annual open event to  Pokémon trainers.  Just about any trainer can join, and it's great practice for the Orange League."  Tracey answered.





"Well in that case I'd like to register right now!"  Ash said turning to the man.





"Sure as long as you have partner.  You see here in the Rose Ball it's like doubles tournament."





"Tracey?"





"Sorry Ash, i'm a Pokémon Watcher, I'd rather not battle."





"But, who... unless..." He sighed, "I'll have to work with Misty..."





"Well young man, who is your partner?"





"She is, over there."





"ME?!  Are you crazy Ash Ketchum?"  





"Please, help me this one time, and i'll never ask for your help agian. pleaseeee."  Ash begged.





"Alright, I help you, this time."  Misty said.





"Very good," he said taking their names," come back tomorrow and I'll register you.  And one more thing, each of you must have four pokémon apiece to compete."  the man said walking off.





They spent the rest of the night trying to book a hotel.  After an hour or two they finally got lucky.  As they setted down to rest.  Misty found it impossible to even think about sleeping.  As Ash and Tracey snoozed, she spent most of the night awake, thinking.  She didn't have four Pokémon, all she had was three.  Togepi, was still too young to battle.  And she couldn't borrow any of Ash's pokémon...  She got up and padded softly over to where Tracey was sound asleep, and shook him gently.  He simply groaned. This time Misty shook him a little harder.  He opened his eyes, groggy.





"What do you want?  It's three in the morning, go back to bed."





"Tracey I need to borrow one of your pokémon.  Just for the competion." she sort of begged.





"Misty, you know I can't do that..." then he remembered his thoughts earlier.  "Okay you can borrow Marril.  It's a water type so it should be perfect for you."





"Thanks." she said as she headed back to her bed.





Later that morning Tracey handed over Marill to Misty, and instructed it to listen to Misty's every command.  After getting dressed and a little breakfast the trio headed down to where they orinally signed up for the Rose Ball.  Tracey decided to take a good look around the island while Ash and Misty got their pokémon exammed.  After getting a thumbs up from the man, they were handed their numbers for the competion.





"Comon Misty we have a week to train before the Rose Ball!"





"Let's do it, Ash!"





Meanwhile in the Anacta Island Team Rocket HQs, things weren't so cheerful.  Jessie and Meowth just found out who Gioviani bailed out of jail.





"If it isn't the talentless Jesse and her loser Meowth.  Where's your bumbling partner?"  Cassidy asked.





Jessie turned around slowly and gritted her teeth.  "I don't why the boss keeps bailing you out, but i'll find a way to make him see who you really are."





"Oh?  Well i'm surprized you're still a part of this team.  It's long past time for the boss to get rid of you."  Cassidy said. "Hey Butch let's go."





Jessie growled barely able to control her rage.  She looked and Meowth and grabbed him by the scruff of his neck.  





"We're going to get James and catch that Pikachu. Now!" She screamed.





Outside James was tending to all of their pokémon except Meowth. Hidden from view by looming cliff he was acutally enjoying his afternoon. Until Jessie came storming in.  





"James, where are you?!  Get over here now!"  She called.





"Why are you in such bad mood, even for you?"  He asked.





"Because Butch and Cassidy are back, and if we don't do something wrong soon we can kiss the team goodbye!!"





"Do we have to rush?  You're here, i'm here we can enjoy


the rest of the afternoon before work."  He suggested.





"James!  What part of right now don't you understand??"  Meowth yelled.





"Wait, I have an idea.  Instead of going to the brats, why don't we make the brats come to us?"  Asked James.





"Not a bad idea, not bad at all..."  Meowth mused.





***********************************************************************


"Wow a wild clefairy!  It's not very often that you see a wild clefairy, i've gota sketch this!"  Tracey exclaimed.





He prepared to take out his sketch pad when he heard something moving in the bushes.  A meowth stepped out, and let out a cry.





"What's wrong?" Tracey asked, "Are you in some kind of trouble?"





"No, but you are!"  It said.





"Meowth!"





"That's right!  Now James, get the tranquillzer!"  Meowth shouted.





"Ha!" cried James as he tackled Tracey and pinned him to the ground.





"Don't worry this stuff will keep under for at least 4 hours."





"No! Don't do it!!!"  Tracey cried, and began to struggle.  He managed to throw James off of him.  Who lost the tranquillzer in the process.  Filled with rage, James punched Tracey in his gut.  In hope of knocking the wind out of him.  This only seemed to enrage him and a fist fight broke out.  Jessie and Meowth could only stare in shock.  Tracey took most of the 


beating, but managed to punch James in the jaw.  The Team Rocket lackey stumbled backwards and wiped some of the blood flowing from the side of his mouth.  As Tracey prepared to rush him, his only defense was to spit searing hot blood in the other guy's eyes.   Tracey covered his eyes from the intense pain, Jessie saw her chance.  Immediatly picking up the dropped srynge, she injected Tracey in the shoulder.  He stopped and fell foward.  Jessie grinned as she caught him in her arms.





"Now all we have to is sit back and wait for the brats to come looking."  She mused.





After a few hours of vigorous training Ash and Misty headed back to their hotel.  





"We'll be ready for the Rose Ball in no time, right Pikachu?" Ash said





"Pika, chu!"  It replied.





As they walked along Marril stopped and ran off in another direction.





"Hey, Marril where are you going?"  Misty called.





"Marril, mar, marril!!!"  It cried sniffing at something on the beach.





"What is it?  Is their something about that green cloth?"  Asked Ash.





He reached down for it and examed it for a minute.  Then he turned a little pale, and frowned.





"Ash is there something wrong?"





"This is Tracey's shirt," he whispered "I think he's BIG trouble."





"Are you sure, maybe he went for swim or something."  Misty suggested.





"No, this shirt is torn and has some blood on it."





Instead of saying another word Ash and Misty just stared at each other. They didn't need to say anything, because they were both thinking the same thing.





***********************************************************************





He opened his eyes and tried to move.   He quickly realized that he was tied up to a post.  All he could remember was the fight with James and then everything after that was blank.  He shivered from the cold air against his now bare chest.  He groaned from the throbbing pain in his head.





"Hey he's awake."  Meowth called.





"Well that was some fight you put up.  But you were no match for the awesome power of Team Rocket."  James boosted.





"What do you want from me?  What are you going to do with me?"  Tracey asked.





"Well instead of us going to the brats, we're going make them come to us.  That's were you come in, they come looking for you and WHAM, we have them.  Haha!  After we take all your pokémon we'll sell you brats to a labor camp. "  Meowth said raking his claw down Tracey's chest, drawing blood.  





Tracey hissed in pain.  "You'll never get away with this!"





"Seems like most goodie goodies are still croaning that old tune." Meowth said laughing, till Jessie slapped him across the face.





"Ow! what was that for?"





"Your laughing is the most obnixous sound i've ever heard!"





***********************************************************************





"Marril! Marril." Cried Tracey's Marril.





"Do you hear Tracey?"  Misty asked neverously.





"Pikachu! kachu, pi!"  Pikachu cried also.





"I guess you'ved picked up his sent too.  Right Pikachu?" Ash asked.





The two pokémon nodded their heads in unison.  And bolted off to the North.


Soon they came to the very same clearing where Tracey had first encounted


Team Rocket.  Pikachu stopped for a second and sniffed a dark spot in the 


sand.  It communicated to Marril, then Ash, letting them both know that 


Tracey and Team Rocket had been in the area.  Now Ash was doubly worried,


not only was the dark spot blood, but it had come from Tracey and James.


What the hell had happened here?  When he voiced his thoughts out loud, Misty


suggested there had been a fight between the two, and Tracey had lost.  With a sigh


Ash sat down in the sand to think.  





****************************************************************





A knock came from the front door.  At first a persistant knock, then it turned in to a continous banging.





"Will somebody get the door!" Meowth hollered.





"I'm expecting company, so i'll get it."  Jessie called walking to the door.





*Who'd wanna visit us?* James wondered.





"So little Jim, this is the brat you had problems with earlier?" Jimbo taunted, "Why he can't be 


much older than 16."





"Don't forget, those two aren't much older."  Meowth purred some what in James defense.





Jimbo grabbed Meowth by his throat and shook him vololently.  





"You flithy cat, pokémon are to be seen and not heard."





With that he threw poor meowth across the room.  Meowth ran out outside and up a tree for


safety.  Then Jimbo turned his attention to Tracey.  "How Dare you strike a member of Team Rocket!  Even if he is pathetic loser, who's less of man than he pretends to be." 





With that he gripped Tracey's hair and lifted him from the bed post, then volently rammed his knee in to Tracey's gut.  Tracey choked and gaspped for air, and finally Jimbo released him.  He fell to the floor with a muffed thud, and doubled over, still tied to the post.





"This should show you once and for all who's in control." Jimbo sneered. And kicked Tracey brutally in his ribs until he heard a loud snap.  Tracey's scream of agony filled the room, and Jimbo kicked him in the jaw to shut him up.  "Now if you want to get out of this alive lay there, shut up and do what I tell you.  Understand?"  Tracey just simply nodded his head, and shut his eyes trying to block the agony.





"Did you hear that?!"  Ash yelled. "It sounded like Tracey, well Marril?"





"Marril ril ril mar! (Yes that was him, and he was in pain!)"





"Comon guys we have to find him right now." Ash insisted. "Marril lead the lay!"





Happy to oblige the blue mouse bolted off until it reached an apartment of sorts.  Ash and crew hid behind some trees not wanting to get noticed.  Then they noticed some men and a few women going into the apartment.  All of them wore white uniforms a big red R stamped on the front.





"We've got to go and rescue him!"  Ash excliamed, getting up ready to dash into the apartment.  He was about to run off when Misty, stopped him.





"Did you see the size of those men?  We're no match for them, and taking them head on will surely be our deaths.  What we need is well thought out plan, not just brute strength."  Misty lectured.





"Okay...." Ash reluctantly agreed.





Meanwhile inside off the house Tracey felt like he was in hell.  The Rockets, male and female came every now and then just to torture him.  His head throbbed from the tranqulizer, his jaw ached from the kick he had recived in the face, but all that was nothing compared to the steady pain of his broken ribs.





James approched him while all of the guest were busy, and examed his wounds.  He seemed very worried.  "If you don't see a doctor soon, I think you're gonna die."  Tracey raised his head in alarm.  But overall he seemed to be losing strength by the second.  Soon it would be impossible for him to lift his head, not to mention escaping from this place.





"James get away from that trash!"  Jimbo yelled.





"But he's hurt badly and may die, if he doesn't see a doctor." James retorted.





"If you aren't with us then your against us."  Jimbo said picking up James, about to inflict major bodly harm.





"Stop right there Team Rocket!"  Ash cried.





"You can't stop us brats!"  Jimbo said letting go of James.





"Oh yeah?  I've got something just for you, Pikachu Thunder now!"





"Kachu!"  The yellow mouse yelled and filled the whole room with electricty.  Then he aimed all of it towards Jimbo.  Unfortunatly Jimbo was barly phased by this.  "Is that the best you got boy?"  He taunted. 





"Okay try this, Tarous go!!!"  Ash yelled throwing a pokéball.





Out popped a large and fierce Tarous, "Moo!" it cried.





"Tarous use your Take Down attack on Team Rocket!"





"Moo!"  It yelled and charged all of the Rockets.  The force of impact was so strong, that all of them went flying right into a wall!  They crumpled to the floor unconisous.  Only Jimbo escaped the attack, and pulled out a gun.  He aimed ready to fire.





"Tarous stop him with your skull bash attack!"





The bull charged Jimbo, but he was too fast and avoided the tarous attacks easily.  Deciding he was done playing around, he shot Tarous with a dart.  It immediality stopped it's rampage and fell to the floor fast asleep.  "Pikachu go, use your swift attack!" Ash cried.  





"Pika!"  But before it could do anything, Jimbo shot it with a dart too.





"Marril! Go!"  But to no avial, Jimbo was too fast for the pokémon.





Durning this time Tracey found the strength to wiggle free of his bonds.  Standing up he tacked Jimbo from behind, who refused to go down.  So Ash added his weight and down they went causing Jimbo to drop the gun.  Ash and Tracey tried their hardest to pin Jimbo down but he was to strong for them.  He pushed Tracey aside and pinned Ash down under his foot.  Fortunatly Jimbo's gun had landed by Misty, so she picked it up and shot him five times.  This only seemed to enrage Jimbo, and he headed towards Misty, but fanted before he reached her.





"He's out cold.  Good Job Misty." Ash said.





"Thanks Ash!  Now lets call the police before they come to."





"Hold it right there!"  Three voices said in unison.





Jesse, Cassidy and Butch rushed into the room alarmed at the site of their fallen teammates.  Jessie saw Tracey on the floor in great pain seprated from Ash and Misty.  She lifted him up   and held a gun to his head.





"Put down your gun, or your friend dies." She commanded.





Misty reluctantly obeyed.  She set the gun on the floor and kicked it towards the Rockets.  





"Ash, what do we now?"  she asked.





"I...I don't know."  He said slowly.





Jessie looked at the confused kids, then at Tracey.  She was in control of the sitiation.  





"Give us Pikachu, or your friend's blood will soon coat these walls."  Jessie theatened.





Ash growled.  He was unsure of what to do.  He looked at Pikachu laying unconsinsous on the floor, then he turned his gaze to Tracey, who was badly hurt.  He wouldn't give up Pikachu for anything, but on the other hand he would feel horrible if Tracey died.  He reached down to pick up his pokémon, when a loud pop followed by Jessie loosing the gun and Tracey resulted.





"What the hell?!" Jessie mumured, unable to comprehend what had happened.





"Nobody move!!!  Team Rocket throw down your weapons!"  Officer Jenny commanded, backed up by 20 more officers.  (They had heard a lot noise coming from the little apartment, and decided to investagate.)





"It's the law!" Butch yelled, "Let's get out of here!"





But before he could run, Officer Jenny fired a warning shot.  She was serious.





Reluctantly Jessie, Cassidy and Butch rasied their hands and surrendered.





All of Team Rocket was carted off to jail.  While Tracey was rushed to the hospital.  Ash and Misty insisted on staying with him, but he refused.





"The Rose Ball is in less than a week, you two need all the training you can get. Besides by the time the Rose Ball comes around I should be all healed.  So don't worry about me."  





"If you say so, Tracey."  Ash muttered and turned to leave with Misty at his side. "But take care of yourself"





He said nothing and just smirked.





For the rest of the week Ash and Misty trained hard, determined to become champions.  





Also Durning that week quite a few members of Team Rocket spent their time behind bars.  James was separated from Jessie, but fortunantly she was in the cell across from him.  Every now and then he peered into the cell, hoping to get a glimpse of her.





"God, how I miss Jessie.  This place is horrible, but at least I didn't end up in a cell with Jimbo." He said softly to himself.





"Psst!  Hey James!  Over here." Someone called.





James looked around confused.  "Who are you? Show yourself."





"Down here, i'm down here."





"Meowth!"





"Haha, that's right!  I came to bust you outta this joint." 





"No offense," James began "but how are you going to do that?"





"Like dis." Meowth said climbing up to the keyhole and inserting a small pick.  He fidded with the pick for a minute and smiled as the cell door swung open.  He did the same thing for the whole cell block.  Until he reached Jimbo's cell.





"Let me out you fithly little-" Jimbo began.  Until Meowth got scared and ran straight to James, scooting up his shirt.





All of the Released Rockets ran straight for a hole that Arbok had dug.  It led right to the outside world.  Once free all of the Rocket groups went the own ways.  As for  Jessie, James and Meowth they decided to enjoy their stay on the island before going back to work.





Later that day as Tracey snoozed in his bed, Ash and Misty rushed into his room.  





"Tracey! Wake up!"





"What is it Ash?"  Tracey said as he yawned.





"Team Rocket escaped from jail today!"  





"I wouldn't worry-" he paused "unless Jimbo got out..."





"Well, no."





"Then there's nothing to worry about.  Go back to your training."





"Okay."





So as Ash and Misty spent the last of the week training, Tracey began to make strong recovery.   He knew he would be ready to see Ash and Misty in action at the Rose Ball.





"Ash do you think we should go visit Tracey, before we leave?"  Misty asked.  The morning of the Rose Ball.





"No he needs to conserve his strength, besides he can always see us on TV."  Ash replied.





"And how are you this wonderful morning Tracey?" Asked a nurse.





"Great, do you have any good news for me?"





"As a matter of fact I do.  Your wounds have healed nicely, and you can leave today.  Let's get you cleaned up and ready to go."





Within the hour Tracey was ready to attend the Rose Ball.  He rushed out of the door of the hosiptal and into the bustling city.  He decided to head straight for the stadium.  





"Ash! Misty!  Wait up!"  Tracey called.





"Tracey, you look 100% better!" Ash exclaimed.





"I refused to stay sick and miss this event."





"Ash are you ready?"  Misty asked.





"I sure am."





"Welcome to the Annual Rose Ball, where Pokémon Trainers come from all over the Orange Islands to compete.  Our first tag match is between Red Biker and his brother, Rick.  The challengers are Ash Ketchum and Misty Waterflower.  Only 3 Pokémon can be used per trainer, no time limit, GO!"





"Flareon, go flamethrower attack!"  Red command.





"I'll handle this Staryu bubblebeam!"  Misty shouted.





As water meet fire, the two extingushed themselves.  It seemed to be an even match.





"Flareon, take down now!"





"Staryu counter by hardening, and then use double-egde!"





Flareon charged Staryu, but it's defense was already super high from harden.  Flareon tumbled end over end as Staryu's attack connected with it.





"Oh, and it looks like Flareon is down!"





"Hmp, try this one for size."  Rick said sending out Pidgeotto.





"Staryu return." Misty said calling it back.





"Pikachu, let's give 'em a taste of you thunder bolt."





"Pikaaaachuuuuuuuu!"





It was as if the large bird  had been struck by lighting.  It's body was filled with an powerful electric charge, and  it fainted immediatly. 





"Good work Pikachu!"  Ash cheered.





"Pi!"





Red growled in anger, "Okay go Ryhorn!" 





"Okay Pikachu, return now." he called.





"Don't worry Ash, Ryhorn won't stand a chance against our water pokémon." Misty stopped to think for a second and then called out Marril.





"Marril, Marril!" It cried.





So Ash and Misty beat Red and his brother, and moved from challenger to challenger.  Through shear skills and determination, the two moved higher and higher up the ladder to victory.  By the  time they were done their was only one other trainer left.  So everyone thought it would be a good idea to take a quick 15 minute break.  





"Wow you two work great together.  You've made it all they way to the final battle.  You've had about 25 other battles since we got here this morning, and now look, it's already dusk."  Tracey observed.





"We couldn't have done it without our pokémon.  Thanks everyone."  Ash said.





All of the Pokémon replied in unison.





"One more battle and we win the Rose Ball, Misty."





"Ash don't get to cocky, I'm sure whosever left, must be really tough.  So you and Misty should be careful."  Tracey said.





After getting a quick bite to eat, Ash and Misty entered the stadium  to battle their last oponets.  





"Ash Ketchum and Misty Waterflower, now face Troy the Powerhouse!"  Said the announcer.





"Troy the Powerhouse?  I'm not a bit scared!"  Ash boosted.





"You should be.  They don't call me 'Troy the Powerhouse' because i'm an easy match.  I earned that name because I have fully evolved, well-rounded pokémon.  In fact I rank so high that I didn't need a partner and 8 pokémon to qualify."  Troy said full of arrogance.





"We'll see about that."  Ash threatened.





"Bring it on, pipsqueak!"





"Trainers may use all four of their pokémon, no time limit.  Let the battle begin!"  said the announcer.





"Vaporeon!  Go!"  commanded Troy.





"This should be a piece of cake, Pikachu the enemy's weak, attack!"





"Chu!"





"Ash!"  Tracey called from the stands, "Be careful, a Vaporeon has a very high defense, and it can boost it's special!"





"I know what i'm doing Tracey!  Pikachu use Thunderbolt now!"





Pikachu charged up and aimed all of it's energy at the Vaporeon.  As the electricty connected, Vaporeon shook it off like it was nothing.  It counter attacked with a tackle, and sent Pikachu flying.





*Pikachu made a direct hit!  How could it still be standing???*  Ash wondered, *Maybe Tracey was right....*





"One electric attack isn't going to work Vaporeon."  Troy said, "Now Vaporeon, let's show them your bubblebeam!"





Suddenly Pikachu was caught in a spray of powerful bubbles.  It was very diffucult for it to move.  Troy noticed this, "Vaporeon, final blow!  Hydro Pump!"  





"Oh no!  That's a water pokémon's strongest attack!"  Misty cried, "Pikachu!"





"Pika..." It said trying to get up.  Before it could do so it was hit with a powerful blast of water.  Pikachu never had any idea that water could hurt so much!  It was blasted so far, that it smashed into the stands, and left a good sized crack in the wall.





"PIKACHU!!!"  Ash cried running over to his fallen friend.  He picked up the little mouse and asked "Are you alright Pikachu?"





"Pikachuuuuuuu." It squeaked fainting in his arms.





Ash walked back over to the trainers area, after leaving Pikachu in Tracey's care.





"It's my turn!  Psyduck go!"  Misty said very confidently.





"Ha that puny Psyduck will never win!  Vaporeon, we wanna make this quick, so use your hyperbeam!"





Vaporeon took aim and fired.  Pysduck was down instantly!





"My turn, Bulbasaur go!" Ash commanded





"Bulba!"





Troy didn't even blink.  "Ice beam." he said claimly.





Bulbasuar stopped in mid step as the ice beam hit it.  It fell down, but got back up.





"That's the spirit!"  Ash said prasing Bulbasaur.





"I see it want's to take a beating.  Then a beating it shall have.  Blizzard now!"  Troy commanded.





"Quick Bulbasuar use your solar beam!"  





Bulbasuar and Vaporeon gathered energy and aimed thier attacks at each other. Bulbasuar's solar beam cut right through the blizzard and hit Vaporeon.  Vaporeon was struck down and fainted instantly.  





"Noooo!  You'll pay brat!"  Troy yelled calling out Sandslash.





"We did it Bulbasuar!"  Ash cried.





"Slash attack!"





Bulbasuar was totally unprepared for the attack, and took a brutal hit.  It found itself unable to get back up.





Ash quickly called it back, and Misty called out Staryu.





"Let's win with our first attack!  Fury swipes!"





Sandslash rapidly slashed Staryu, who fainted after the brutal attack.





Ash called out Charizard, who refused to battle, and Squirtle who immediatly took a beating.  Suddenly all that left were Misty's pokémon.  Goldeen was immediatly taken out by a slash attack.  But Marril, being more agile, evaded the attack.  





"Now Marril, water gun!"





It took a deep breath and fired a powerful blast of water.  Sandslash felt it's energy draining away as it finally went down.





"Good shot, but try this on for size.  Go Charmeleon!"  Troy Commanded as he tossed the pokéball.





"Charrr!"  Charmeleon grolwed trying to intimadate Marril.





"Ok Marril, let's show Charmeleon how to really surf!"  Misty said with an evil grin.





Marril grolwed as it concentrated and it rode atop a hugh wall of water.  Charmeleon  gasped because there was no escape from the water.  It was knocked flat on it's back, and made a meger attmept to get up.  Unfortunatly for Troy Charmeleon fell back down.





Troy groaned as he called back his pokémon.  "Return, Charmeleon.  Now i'm down to my last pokémon, I commend you, most people didn't get past Vaporeon.  GO Raichu!"





"Oh no!  Marril has HUGH disadvantage against electric pokémon!"  Misty informed.





"Well you have to take Raichu out with your first attack, or at least disable it."  Ash replied.





"Raichu, thunder wave now!"  Troy called.





Marril cried in protest as it was paralyzed.  





"Now finish it with thunder!"





"Marril!!!!!!" it yelled as it felt the painful electricty flow through its body.  Seconds after the battle had begun, it was over.  Marril never had a chance.





Later Ash and Misty shook hands with Troy.  "I never thought you two would force me to use my last pokémon.  I guess with a little more training you could have won.  Good job any way, better luck next time."  He said as he headed to recieve his prize.





"Misty, we were so close, what happened?"  Ash sadly asked.





"I guess we got a little full of ourselves and under estimated Troy's strength."  She replied equally as sad.  





"But the you both put up a good fight, and made a comeback, even though it was short lived."  Tracey said walking up to them.





"I guess you're right."  Ash muttered. 





"Come on, let's take your pokémon to the nearest center." Tracey said trying to get Ash and Misty in higher spirits.





After everyone was healed, Ash and Misty thanked everyone for doing their best.  





"Next time we'll be ready right Ash?"  Misty said in higher spirits.





"yeah, next time..." Ash sighed.





He looked up at the evening sky, as a sudden emptiness over took him.


