Gary’s Revenge
by Piccolo

NOTE: THIS IS A VERY DISTURBING FANFIC.  THOSE OF YOU WHO HATE SCENES IN WHICH SOMEONE IS CRYING DUE TO EMOTIONAL PAIN, OR WHERE SOMEONE OF SIGNIFICANT EVIL DO TERRIBLE THINGS TO LOVED ONES, DO NOT READ THIS FIC.

Tales have been told of the legendary trio, Ash, Misty, and Brock, as they went on their Pokémon journy.  Their Adventure eventualy led them to the Pokémon League, where Ash defeated the Elite Four, and his rival, Gary.  They were they only ones who had ever accomplished this in 20 years.  Ash, now league champion, lay in a hotel with his other two friends.  They had all decided to go to Ash’s house, where Brock and Misty would be given the choice of staying with Ash or going back to their homes in Cerulean City and Pewter City.  Ash stared at the ceiling from his bed, with Pikachu asleep next to him.  He hardly heard when Misty walked out of the shower.  Brock had gone out to get supplies, leaving the other two by themselves.  “Stop staring at the ceiling Ash,”  Misty laughed, “You look like you’ve died, with your eyes rolled up like that!”  Ash sat up and smiled faintly.  He didn’t argue, like he usualy did.  Misty could sence that something was bothering him.  “What’s the matter?”  She asked, “Why so silent all of a sudden?”  Ash looked at her.


“It’s...nothing.”  He replied.


“Aw, come on, Ash, you’d think after over five years you could talk to me.”  She inssissted.


“It’s just that-well, it’s over!  All we’ve been through, all we’ve done, and the journy is over!”  Ash said suddenly.  


“Ha!  You think it’s going to get boring, eh?”  Misty said and smiled, “Wait till I tell your mom some of the things you’ve been doing...”


“Like what?”  Ash demanded.


“Oh...nothing...”  She teased.


“No realy, Misty, what?”


“I wouldn’t want to spoil the surprise!”  Said Misty, having the time of her life teasing Ash.


“I’m not joking, Misty, what will you tell her?!”  Ash growled.  Suddenly, they heard something cry.  Misty ran over to her bed and picked up the egg-like Pokémon, Togepi, who was in tears.


“Now look what you’ve done,”  She scolded, “You’ve woken up Togepi!  There there, Mommy’s here...”  She cooed.  She took him into the bathroom, where she had a bag containing his food.  Ash lay back down and looked up at the ceiling.  He didn’t tell Misty what was realy bothering him...what if she decided not to stay with him?   This thought had been on his mind ever since they had arrived at the hotel.  It’s not like she’s been good to me, he thought, but why is it that I can’t bear the thought of her leaving me?  I sure hope she says yes...


When Misty got out again, Ash was asleep.  Something is realy bothering him, she thought, I know that it’s more than just the journy being over...he seems worried about something.  She put Togepi down next to Pikachu.  She crouched down next to where Ash was sleeping to look at his face.  So handsome... she thought.  Suddenly, there was a knock at the door.  She opened the door, and gasped when she saw who it was.  Suddenly, a hankerchief went over her mouth and everything went black.


Ash was awakened by a very concerned looking Brock.  “I think you’d better come out here and talk to Officer Jenny.”  Brock said, looking scared.


“Why?  What’s happened?”  Ash demanded, “Where’s Misty?”  Brock looked down.


“We don’t know, Ash.”  He said.  Ash’s eyes went wide.  He rushed out to Officer Jenny.  The officer saw him coming, and took a deep breath.  It was always so hard to break it to good friends.  Ash ran up to her with tears in his eyes.  “Where is she?”  he demanded, “Where’s Misty?!”  Jenny put her hand on his shoulder.


“I’m afraid your friend has been kidnapped, Ash.”  Jenny said.  She handed Ash a note.  The letters were cut from a magazine so that the handwriting wouldn’t be recognized.  what it said was simply this:


“I hAve TaKEn THE BraT.  MY VenGEANCE On Ash is COMPlete”  Ash sank down into a chair, his head burried in his hands.  Pikachu jumped onto Ash’s lap and hugged him for comfort.  Ash suddenly burst into tears and hugged Pikachu hard.  Brock watched as the heartbroken child was taken to the station to be asked some questions.  Pikachu had stayed with him, not letting Ash be by himself.  Poor Ash, thought Brock, I always knew that those two had feelings for each other,  but I never imagined that this would happen.  A police officer lead Brock into a car where he would be escorted to the station as well.


Misty woke to find her arms and legs chained to a table, which she herself lay on.  She looked up with her head best she could, and saw that she was in a cell.  She looked back to the ceiling.  What had happened?  She remembered someone at the door, and then...nothing.  Where was she?  How did she get there.  “Well Well Well...”  Said a familiar voice, “If it isn’t little Misty, Ash’s little girlfriend.” 


“Who-who’s there?”  She asked fearfully, “What do you want?”


“Well, I think you can figure out who I am..”  the door opened, and there stood Gary Oak.


“GARY!!!”  Misty shouted, “WHY HAVE YOU BROUGHT ME HERE?!!?!??!?  LET ME OUT!!!!”  Gary merely laughed in reply.


“Now, for your seacond question,”  Gary said, “There are two reasons I brought you here, little girl,”  Girl grinned, “one is to get revenge on that nerd, Ash.”


“Ha!”  Misty laughed suddenly, “You can’t beat him in a battle, so you decided to steal me instead!  I knew you were pathetic, but not that-”  Before Misty could finish, Gary struck her across the face.  Tears stung Misty’s eyes.


“Now, for the seacond reason, and my favorite,”  Gary’s grin sent a chilll down Misty’s spine, “You see, I’ve grown quite fond of you, Misty, and now, you are mine.”  Misty opened her mouth to scream, but Gary was kissing her mouth, practicly sucking the air out of her loungues.  Misty’s eyes shot open.  She tried with all her might to break free, but couldn’t move.  When Gary finnaly parted the kiss, a loud sound was made.  Misty screamed for all her worth.  “Scream all you want,”  He told her, “No one can hear you down here.”  He walked off, leaving Misty screaming.  After a few minutes, she broke down into tears.  She was experiencing fear and loathing like nothing she had ever felt before.  Tears streamed down her face.  It was so hopeless, so desperately hopeless....


“Ash, lets go back to the hotel,”  Brock said, “We’ve been looking for hours!  And you need some rest, so you can think strait!”  It was Midnight, and they still had no clues as to where she might be.  Ash had sent out all his Pokémon to help.  Charizard had ignored him, but Ash exploded with rage and scared Charizard into doing as he said.  


“I’m not doing anything until we find her!”  Said Ash desperately.  Tears were still in his eyes, but he wasn’t crying.  Brock put his hand on his shoulder.


“Ash, the police are working on it.  Getting yourself sick isn’t going to help Misty any.”  Brock said gently.  Ash finnaly agreed, and called back all his Pokémon.  As they headed back towords the hotel, they heard a couple of large men chettering.


“-easiest kidnappin job I ever did-”  They heard one say.


“-Oak kid sure was willing to pay a lot-”  They heard the other reply.  Brock tried to stop him, but Ash rushed up to the two.  He sent out his Charizard, and had his pick them up.


“Talk!”  Ash growled, “I want Answers!!!  Where is She?!  Where’s Misty!?   And who hired you, Gary Oak?!  TALK ALREADY!!!!”  The two men started to say something, but remembered the Charizard that was holding them by their shirts, and decided against it.


“Geez, man, whatssamatta with you?  The Oak kid hired us ta get the dame, and paid us a lot o’ money for it!”  Said one.


“Where are they?!”  Ash demanded.


“We can take ya there, if ya likes,”  Said one, “Just don’t let yer big red friend kill us, please!”  Charizard put them down, and they led Ash, Brock, and Pikachu with Charizard keeping an eye on them.


Misty woke the next morning as light came flooding down into the cell.  It had been a horrible night, Gary had come in three more times before finnaly leaving her.  I’ve got to get out of here, Thought Misty, I can’t take any more of this!  She looked around the room.  On the floor was her bag, filled with her Pokéballs.  She smiled for the first time since Gary had kidnapped her.  All she needed was a way to call them out and she was as good as free!  Suddenly, a blast of red light came from one of the Pokéballs, and the clumsy figure of Psyduck apeared.  Misty groaned.  This was the last Pokémon she needed due to the current situation.  Then she got an idea. “Psyduck,”  She whispered, “Bang your head against this table.  Trust me.”  Psyduck looked at her stupidly for a moment, and then obeyed.  It started hitting it’s head on the table, and soon, it stopped.  It sat, cross legged, it’s eyes closed.  Suddenly, it’s eyes burst open, revealing that they were glowing.  Psyduck sent out powerful psychic energies, destroying the chains holding Misty and knocking down the door.  “Great job, Psyduck!!”  Misty exclaimed.  Suddenly, there were footsteps.  Misty realized with horror that Gary was coming back.  She got her fists ready, she was stronger than most boys.  She slung her bag over her shoulder and called Psyduck back.  Suddenly, Gary’s footsteps stopped.  Then they started again, only they were getting further away.  Misty breathed with relief.  She sneaked slowly out.


Gary Oak heard someone knock on the door of the abandoned prison house, and froze with fear.  Who could it be?  He thought.  He had just been on his way to enjoy himself at Misty’s expence when the mysterious knock came.  He walked to the door and opened it, to find an enraged Ash.   “YOU!!!! WHERE’S MISTY??!!!?”  Ash shouted.  Gary looked startled for a moment and then laughed.


“She’s all locked up, you little wimp!”  Gary replied.  Ash lunged at him, knocking the bigger boy to the ground.  Fists flying, feet kicking, Ash and Gary tore at each other like never before.  They didn’t notice Misty silently watching from a corner.  No one noticed, that is, except Pikachu.  Pikachu lept up onto Misty’s shoulder.  Misty hugged the Pokémon, and Pikachu let out a little “Pika” of relief and happiness.  Misty put Pikachu down, and walked into the room.


“Enough!”  She shouted.  They both stopped.  Gary jumped up.


“How did you get out?!?!”  He demanded, “how dare you!”  Misty smacked Gary as hard as she could.  She ran up to Ash, who’s nose was bleeding, and hugged him hard.  Ash, overjoyed at seeing her, hugged her close, as if not to let anyone take her away from him again.  Gary was about to say something, when he felt a hand on his shoulder.  He turned to see Brock.


“I would leave if I was you.”  Said the older boy, “The police will be getting here any seacond.”  This only enraged Gary further.  He jumped at Ash, hands outstreched much like a tiger’s when it pounces.  Ash pushed Misty out of the way and gave Gary and uppercut in the jaw.


“You...pathetic...” Gary sputtered with rage, and then, suddenly, he laughed.  He pulled out a Pokéball, and a Large Gyrados Apeared in front of them.  “How about that, Ash Ketchum!  Hahahaha!  This time, I’ll win!  I’ve been training him very hard the past few months!”  Ash sent Charizard forward.  Charizard slashed with fury at the Gyrados, but was soon defeated by the Hydro Pump attack, too painful for Charizard to bear.  Ash called him back, and soon, one by one, his Pokémon were defeated.  All he had left was Pikachu. 


“Do this for me, Pikachu,”  He said to his furry companion, “Do it for Misty.”  Pikachu nodded and lept ot the Gyrados.  The Gyrados bent down to bite him, but Pikachu dodged it easily.  Pikachu then retaliated with a thunderbolt, making the huge water Pokémon cry in pain.  Gary shouted with fury at the Gyrados, and it redied a Hyper beam.  Pikachu Redied it’s most powerful attack, Thunder.  They hit each other at the same time, and both Pokémon fainted.  Gary called back his Gyrados and laughed, as he sent out his only other Pokémon, and Charizard.  “How will you beat it with no Pokémon?”  He taunted Ash.  To their suprise, a Starmie apeared.  It was Misty’s.  Misty commanded the starmie to attack, and it obeyed.  It hit the Charizard with every ounce of water it could muster up, defeating the Fire Pokémon in one blast.  Gary called it back in awe and rage.  He shot Misty a look of hatred and lust. “YOU WERE MINE!”  He shouted, “AND YOU WILL BE AGAIN!”  he lept at her, but just then, Officer Jenny burst in.  She ran up and grabbed him before he could reach Misty.  His fingers missed by inches.


The police cleaned up the scene, and Ash and Misty were left to talk.  “Misty...I’m sorry this happened.”  Ash said with tears in his eyes, “If it weren’t for me, Gary would never have...known you...and...and...”  Ash gulped, trying not to cry.  Misty hugged him.


“It wasn’t your fault,”  She assured him.  But Ash looked very unhappy.  They walked back to the Hotel togethar.  They were silent for most of the walk, but then, suddenly, Misty burst into tears and clung onto Ash.  “Ash...I-I don’t want you to feel bad about this,”  She sobbed, “but I can’t hold it in any longer!  It was so horrible! Gary...he..he...couldn’t breathe I, I mean...”  Ash held her and stroked her hair.  


“Calm down Misty, I’m here for you...”  He was whispering in her ear.  Misty looked up at Ash’s face.  She kissed him on the lips, and they held that kiss.  It was not a kiss of lust, it was a kiss of true love.


They arrived at Ash’s house a few days later.  Pikachu had been teasing Ash about how he wouldn’t go further than an inch from Misty while they walked.  They knocked on the door, and Ash’s mom opened the door.  When she saw who it was, she started hugging Ash like mad, who immidiately turned beet red. “Mom, cut it out,”  Ash said as he blushed, “You’re embarrassing me in front of my friends.”  She let Ash go and greeted the other two.  They went in and had lunch, and finnaly, it was time for decisions.  Brock went first.


“I’ve decided that I have to go back to Pewter,”  He said sadly, “My dad needs me there, and I can always visit, it’s not that far.”  Ash shook his hand and told him he understood.  Now it was Misty’s turn.  Ash held his breath.


“I’ve decided...”  Misty said slowly, enjoying the look of suspense on Ash’s face, “To stay here with Ash!”  Ash looked as though he was about to faint.  Pikachu ran up and hugged Misty, and Togepi let out a little “Briiii!” of joy.   Ash’s mom showed Misty to Ash’s room, which was the only other room in the house.  Ash had decided that he would sleep on the floor.  Once the two were left alone, they embraced and held a long, passionate kiss.


“Gary Oak,”  said the judge, “You are charged with assault and emotional damage onto three Pokémon trainers and their Pokémon.  How do you plead?”  Gary looked at the judge and scowled menacingly.  Then a wide grin spread across his face.


“Guilty as hell!”  He said, and he burst out laughing.  The guards took him away, and put him in his cell.
