


Vic says:


POKEMON!





Nicole says:


 Right, are we gonna be pokemon or not?





Vic says:


Yeah, I guess.





Nicole says:


 So what kind?





~ Random Conversing ~


Nicole says:


oh oh incoming fic idea!


Vic says:


DEAR GOD HELP US!


Nicole says:


Relena and Heero or Relena and Duo meet in a chat room and get to be like bestest internet buddies.


Vic says:


Laughing


Nicole says:


And they NEVER figure out who the other is.


Vic says:


Heero talking about his internet sweety


Nicole says:


don't laugh at me, and your not even shortening it right


Nicole says:


Lol :)


Nicole says:


And Duo is ultra jealous


Vic says:


I wasn't laughing at you, I was laughing at the funnyness of the idea


Vic says:


Duh


Nicole says:


k, 


Vic says:


Back to pokemon


Nicole says:


Heero and Relena talkin' about they're internet sweeties to each other and neither getting it, now back to Pokemon.


Vic says:


Okay.


Nicole says:


:P


Vic says:


^^('+')^^


Nicole says:


whas'at?


Vic says:


A bat


Nicole says:


oh...... []--


Vic says:


Mallet?


Nicole says:


very bad mallet but anyway.


~Back to the Reason We're here.~





Vic says:


You'd be a Chansey.





Nicole says:


NNNNOOOOOOOOOOO!





Vic says:


YYYYYYYYEEEEEEEESSSSSSSS!





Nicole says:


*runs and hides from the prospect of pinkness*





Vic says:


*chases after with pink paint*





Nicole says:


AAAHHHHHH!!!!!





~ Another random conversation ~


Nicole says:


Hide me! * seriosly considers running to Angel*


Vic says:


Angel? From the show? Hands off, He's mine


Nicole says:


wrong Angel


Nicole says:


It's really Angelstar


Vic says:


?


Nicole says:


and I don't want THAT Angel anyway, I have a problem with bloodsuckers


Nicole says:


even if they are better then most guys


Vic says:


I love bloodsuckers. I think I am one 


Vic says:


Do you have a problem with me?


Nicole says:


...(pulls a Heero)


Vic says:


YYYYIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIPPPPPPPPPPPPPPEEEEEEEE


Nicole says:


No Vic, you have a soul, and I doubt you could loose it as easily as he could.


Vic says:


Ahh


Vic says:


Merci beacoup


Nicole says:


I mean, feed him the right chemicals..


Vic says:


Stop acting like Zoe


Nicole says:


and it's bye bye Angel hello Angelus


Nicole says:


I am Zoe.... to a point


Vic says:


To a point. Can we talk pokemon now?


Nicole says:


yes! No more distractions!


Vic says:


Deal. 


~ Back to the Pokemon ~





Nicole says:


I would have big huge wings and extendable finger nails and an earthquake attack,


and a whirl wind attack, and I can walk through walls.





Vic says:


Don't you think you'd stand out?





Nicole says:


I can case the wings.





Vic says:


Okay, I like phsyic and ghost types.





Vic says:


We definately could talk to ALL the pokemon.





Nicole says:


yep!





Vic says:


Funny thought, I get in a bitching contest with Meowth.





Nicole says:


lol, and he wins.





Vic says:


WHATEVER!





Nicole says:


lol ;)





Nicole says:


I got it!





Vic says:


Got what?





Nicole says:


You are a ghost/ phsic type and I'm and Earth/Air or water type


and we can cast glamors.





Vic says:


Cool.





Vic says:


Can I fly like in that one episode?





Nicole says:


duh.... ghosts can fly ya know.





Vic says:


IDEA!!!!





Nicole says:


what?





Vic says:


We go on a serch for the Mew!





Vic says:


and Mewtwo *shudders*





Nicole says:


why? I wanna stay pester people.





Vic says:


We'll take 'em along.





Nicole says:


*eyebrow raise* Could you stand Ash and Gary being all loovy dovey, cause I couldn't. +





Vic says:


Hmm. Good question. And if we find Mew2, that might bring back bad memories for Gary.





Nicole says:


point... and Ash would be mad and sic all his pokemon on us... what level would we be?





Vic says:


High. 





Vic says:


Only level 70? +





Vic says:


Lol





Nicole says:


higher, though like 75 ;)





Vic says:


I was making a joke.





Nicole says:


I know..





Vic says:


What would we look like? Strata. :P





~ Some more odd rambling ~


Nicole says:


Don't do that in front of Lea, Ro's her boyfreid(don't ask)


Vic says:


I wouldn't if you paid me. 


Nicole says:


Now your acting like Zeo


Vic says:


BUT, that's your pokemon name.


Nicole says:


Zoe


Vic says:


Zeo?


Nicole says:


typo


Vic says:


Is that a new form of the Leos?


Nicole says:


lol, Oasis special design


Vic says:


Right, or Left.


Nicole says:


she only let's the non Gundam gang memebes have them


Vic says:


Definately.


Nicole says:


Right of Left what?


Nicole says:


Which means Zoe has one


Vic says:


You said Oasis' special design. I agreed right.


Vic says:


No. Zoe has Gia


Nicole says:


maybe two.... in green


Nicole says:


she can't have a backup?


Vic says:


NO


Vic says:


'Cause I said so


Nicole says:


:( Bummer!


Vic says:


:P


Nicole says:


:P


Vic says:


That was wierd.


Nicole says:


yep


Vic says:


you mean yup.


Nicole says:


wanna call Sparky and AngelStar to come chat with us?


Vic says:


Sure, as long as they behave. *Starts laughing at thought of behaving*


Nicole says:


no I mean yep, it's a higher tome then yup


Vic says:


Ah


Nicole says:


okay I'll invite them now,,, if they're on


Vic says:


Cool.


~Back to the Pokemon ~





Vic says:


thinking: < Lets see. White hair thing or not?>





Nicole says:


white hair definatly.





Vic says:


maybe with blue and green streaks for you.





Nicole says:


yep





Vic says:


Maybe purple and Red for me. I love that color combo.





Nicole says:


like Mars? 





Vic says:


No. More purple than red.





Nicole says:


okay.





Vic says:


Or purple and yellow, or gold.





Nicole says:


*thoughts* you would be wearing a sailor fuku, in battle mode anyway





Vic says:


NNNNNNNNNNOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO





Nicole says:


lol





Vic says:


If I have to do that, you have to be PINK





Nicole says:


I won't if you won't





Vic says:


Deal.





Nicole says:


cool.





~Now some actual dialouge starts ~





Vic says:


So we drop in next to Prof. Oaks lab and the Muk attacks us





Nicole says:


like in the middle of a field





Vic says:


 (Why would Muk be in the middle of a field?)





Nicole says:


(I dunno, that's what makes it funny)





Vic says:


(K. Back to the story.)





Vic says:


(You wanna get some dialouge going here?)





Nicole says:


(why not, but after Muk attacks.)





Vic says:


Halo: Hey, Muk, muk muk muk muk muk!





Nicole says:


Strata: *blink blink* why are you talking Mukish and why do I understand?


 


Vic says:


Halo: WAIT. HOW DID I KNOW MUKISH?





Nicole says:


Strata: better question, why do you have white hair?





Vic says:


*back in his lab, Professuer Oak hears the commotion.*





Vic says:


Halo: Why do you have white hair? 





Nicole says:


Strata: *runs hands through hair* I dunno, I think the writers changed us again.





Vic says:


Halo: One of these days, the writers are going down.





Nicole says:


Strata: Stop complaing, we both get killer bodies most of the time, MOST of the time.





Vic says:


Halo: Hey look! Isn't that a Vaporeon? *completely forgotten anger.*





Nicole says:


Strata: *turns around* Va Vaporeon? *basic hello* 





Vic says:


Muk: muk muk,.., muk? {Translation: What's going on around here?}





Nicole says:


Strata: *in mukish* We where just saying hello to the Vapereon. * in Vaporish*  Hello little one, can you tell us where we are?





Vic says:


Halo: Strata, no speaking down to the Pokemon. 





Nicole says:


Strata: I wasn't Halo! It's a baby! and it's cute, but I'll apologize, I guess.





Nicole says:


*Prof. Oak is advancing towards field, still outta sight*





Vic says:


*a certain Pikachu is bounding infront of him.*





Vic says:


(Can I have electric?)





Nicole says:


(yes)





Vic says:


(thanks)








At this point the we had to stop, so... 


PLEASE LET US KNOW WHAT YOU THINK. PLEASE.





+This is in reference to a fic I read where Ash and Gary are gay. Don't ask. 


Neiter of us own Pokemon. Like you didn't already know that. We, however, belong to us. The writers are our too.


