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Chapter 2





	Jon got up the next day excited, hoping to soon get his first assignment from the Pokémon League.  He fed the Eevee Brothers (Eevee, Vaporeon, Flareon, and Jolteon)and went to see how his newest Pokémon, Persian, was doing.  The cat like Pokémon  lay on the sofa as it had since the night before.  When it saw Jon come up to it, it growled a little, then remembered where he was.  "Time to see if you’ve healed any."  Jon told him.  Carefully, Jon removed the bandages on Persians wounds.  All that was left of the cat’s injuries were a few scabs.  "You won’t need any bandages any more, but I don’t suggest hunting for food for at least a month.  Here’s your breakfast."  Jon handed it some of his newly created Persian food.  The Persian hated to be fed in a bowl, but ate it all up anyway.  The cry of a bird was heard outside.  The Eevee brothers ran outside to meet their friend, Zapdos.  Jon didn’t bother to try and feed the Zapdos, for, much like Persian, it preferred to hunt it’s food.  Suddenly the phone rang.  Jon practically jumped for it.  He picked up the phone and a man appeared on the screen.


	"Mr. Jon Mills?"  the man asked.


	"Speaking." Jon replied.


	"This is Pokémon League HQ.  We have an assignment for you."  Jon’s heart skipped a beat.


	"What is it?"  He asked, trying not to sound as happy as he felt


	"It seems that a hoard of Beedrils is attacking the people of Viridian City.  The people there have called an exterminator, though he has yet to harm any of them.  We want you to bring the beedrils into captivity without ending the lives of any of them.  Do you accept this assignment?"   Jon answered with, of course, a yes.  After the man hung up, he called up the Pokémon Center.  The face of Nurse Joy came up on the screen.


	"Jon!  Nice to hear from you so soon after the incident with the wild Persians.  Tim and Kate have been very anxious to get back to the campus."  Joy said.


	"Well, they won’t have to wait very long.  I just got my first assignment!"  Jon exclaimed, proudly.


	"That’s wonderful, Jon!  I’ll send both of them over right away!"  Joy told him.  "What’s your first assignment, anyhow?"  Jon told her about the Beedrils, and she looked worried.  "Be careful with the Beedrils, Jon,"  She fussed, "Beedril stings are highly poisonous and they attack in such numbers-"


	"Don’t worry, I’ll have Zapdos and the Eevee brothers with me."  Jon assured her.  She looked worried.  They said good bye and hung up.








	"<It appears that the master has plans for us today.>"  The wise Legendary bird, Zapdos, told his four small friends.


	"<Yeah.  He’s been acting weird all morning, like he was expecting something.> "  Eevee agreed.


	"<Weird?!  You want weird?!  Weird is letting that Persian stay on the campus with us, much less the house!>" Vaporeon exclaimed.


	"<Who cares?>"  Flareon said indifferently, "<Any one of us could beat him easily.  Why are you so worried?>"  


	"<Plus, he’s too injured to pull off any kind of attack.>"  Jolteon agreed.


	"<Those Persians are known to be traitors.  I don’t trust him.>"  Zapdos told them.  Suddenly, two Rapidash’s ran up and dismounted two familiar Humans.  It was Tim and Kate, the two humans that had been there the night before.  Eevee jumped up onto Kate’s shoulder, and Tim scratched Flareon’s head.  Jon walked out to greet them.  They all went inside to be briefed on what to do.


	"There’s a list on the counter of the day to day choirs,"  Jon told them, "And many things may happen unplanned, such as births, injuries, excetera.  I will probably be gone no longer than a week or two, but don’t depend on that.  I will get back as soon as my job is finished."  Kate looked at the injured Persian.  The Persian recognized her as the one who had saved his life, and purred in gratitude.


	After he was done explaining things, Jon got onto Zapdos’ back along with the Eevee brothers.  "Good Bye!"  Kate shouted as the bird took flight.


	"Good luck!"  Tim added.





	"Over there!"  Jon ordered Zapdos.  Zapdos turned and landed in front of a Pokémon Center.  They all walked in to get some information.  Inside, a Nurse that looked amazingly like The Nurse Joy that Jon new stood.  The Nurse recognized him immediately.


	"Jon Mills?!"  She asked, "My sister has told me so much about you!  Come into the back room, we can talk."  Jon smiled and followed the cheerful Nurse into her private office.


	"Nice of you to invite me in."  Jon told her, "I’m here to do a job for the Pokémon League."


	"I know, my sister told me."  Then Nurse replied, "You have to help!  I’ve tried to stop him, but an exterminator has been hired!  The foolish mayor couldn’t think of any other way to get rid of the Beedrils.  Hey, is that a Zapdos?!"  Nurse Joy was startled by the sight of the Legendary Bird.  Jon nodded and grinned.  He loved seeing how people reacted to Zapdos.  After fussing over the bird a while, someone called for assistance.  Jon said it was time for him to leave and followed the Nurse out.  When they got to the counter, the Nurse scowled at the man there, who replied with a grin.  "YOU!  I Thought I told you I wouldn’t help you in any way!"  Nurse Joy shouted at the man.


	"Take it easy, babe.  I just need my Pokémon healed up.  That is your job, isn’t it?"  The man asked and laughed.


	"Who’s this?"  Jon asked, annoyed with how he talked to the Nurse.


	"This is the idiotic exterminator that the Mayor hired to kill the Beedrils!"  The Nurse said.


	"That’s my game.  And you are...?"  The exterminator asked.


	"I’m Jon Mills, hired by the Pokémon League to take the Beedrils into custody WITHOUT KILLING THEM."  Jon told him angrily.


	"Ha!  The wimpy League thinks that they can do something about these cold blooded killers?"  The man laughed.  Zapdos jumped up in front of the man and glared at him.  The man was at firsted suprised by the rare bird, then shaked up by it’s stare.  


	"W-what’s wrong w-w-w-with him?"  The man asked nervously.


	"He doesn’t like idiots who don’t know their place."  Jon replied.


	"You think you’re pretty tough, don’tya?  Well, lets see how tough you are.  I challenge you to a Pokémon battle!"  The exterminator said angrily.  


	"A....battle?"  Jon wasn’t sure.  He hadn’t ever battled a trainer before, but he had seen his Pokémon in action and knew that they could win.  "Alright, lets go outside."  Jon said calmly.  The Eevee broters smiled widely.  They all loved fighting, and now their master was going to MAKE them do it!


	"Alright, tough guy!  I choose...Arbok!!  GO!"  The man threw a Pokéball and out came the snake like Pokémon.


	"Jolteon, get him!"  Jon commanded.  The other Eevee brothers looked dissapointed.  Jolteon walked in front of his master proudly.


	"Arbok, wrap!"  the snake tryed to wrap around Jolteon, only to find Jolteon’s spikes less than welcoming.  The spikes drew blood from the Arbok.


	"Jolteon, thunder."  Jon said calmely.  This was too easy.  Jolteon gathered his energies and unleashed a powerful blast of electricity.  The Arbok fainted instantly.


	"Arbok, return!  Go, Charizard!"  out came a gigantic winged Pokémon with a flame at the end of it’s tail.


	"Jolteon, come back.  Flareon, show him what it what a real fire Pokémon can do!"  Jon said, trying to irritate his opponent.  Flareon lept forward and prepared to attack.


	"Charizard, Fire blast!!"  the exterminator commanded.  Charizard sent out a bombardment of flame at Flareon.  Flareon jumped out of the way and bit Charizard’s tail.


	"CHAAAAR!"  the Charizard cried out in pain.


	"Flareon, Fire Spin!"  Jon commanded.  Flareon blasted out fire that formed a small tornado and sucked up Charizard.  When the fire dissapeared, Charizard fell down, defeated.


	"RRR! That was the last Pokémon I had that hadn’t been beaten by the Beedrils!"  The exterminator growled, "I’ll get you for this!  I don’t care who you work for!"  with that, the man ran off.  Nurse Joy was clapping.


	"You sure showed him a thing or two about Pokémon!  Way to go!"  She congratulated him.  Jon turned a little red, but hid it.  He couldn’t stand that someone who looked just like his best friend was there.  He asked her where the Beedril hive was located, and she gave him a map that the town had made.  





	"<Yahoo!  Did you see the way I bit that overgrown fire breather?  CHOMP! yeh!>"  Flareon boasted.


	"<Not as easily as I beat that Arbok!>"  Jolteon argued.


	"<Did you see that guy shake when Zapps here gave him the evil eye?>"  Eevee asked.  They all talked about what had just occured as they walked with their master.


	"<I wonder where we’re going.>"  Vaporeon wondered.


	"<I believe that we’re headed for a Beedril hive in an attempt to bring them with us to the campus.>"  Zapdos explained.  


	"<YIKES!  that means we’re going to have to face HUNDREDS of Beedrils!  Owch.>"  Vaporeon shuddered at the thought.


	"<Maybe, but that’ll give us a crucial edge against the wild Persians!>"  Eevee exclaimed.  They all like the thought.  They listened as their master spoke to them suddenly.


	"There’s the hive!!" Jon gasped.  The Pokémon looked to see a group of trees with Kakuna stuck to them, being attended to by hundreds of Beedril.  Suddenly, a small group started heading towords them.  The buzzing of the hive got louder as the Beedrils saw what they thought to be human foes.  "Get ready for the worst!"  Jon warned his Pokémon.  They got in front of Jon, for his life was dear to them.  Zapdos extended his wings to their full length to shield Jon from the attackers, as well as give himself more room to attack with.  The Beedrils headed towords them, both stingers poised and ready.  I hope things are going better at the campus than they are here, Jon thought.








	A small Pikachu pulled at Tim’s leg.  "what’s the matter?"  asked Tim as softly as he could.  "Hungry?"  the Pikachu nodded.  Tim went to the cabinet and found hundreds of jars, each with a picture of a different Pokémon on it.  He found the one with the Pikachu’s picture, and fed it.  So far, so good.  Thought Tim.  Kate was out excercising the Ponyta’s and Rapidashs.  Nothing had gone wrong yet.  Tim went over to a wal with a computer in it.  "Computer."  He said.


	"Command please."  the computer asked.


	"What work is in need of being done?"  Tim asked.  The computer came up with a list of things for Tim to do.  Tim got ready to start when an alarm went off.  The Persian lying on the Sofa jumped up.


	"Alert!  Alert!  Strange Trainer attacking Campus Pokémon!"   the computer shouted out.


	"I’m on it!"  Tim shouted.  He ran out and called Kate over with a Rapidash.  They ran towords the area the computer had highlighted.





	A boy had sent out his three best Pokémon, a butterfree, a Raichu, and a Pigeot to attempt to capture the Scyther, but his Pokémon were being wupped.  "Come on guys, you can do this!  I know you can!"  The boy shouted, but to no evail.  The Scyther jumped up and whacked Butterfree with the blunt side of it’s blade, knocking it out.  Raichu and Pigeot were bleeding pretty badly.   The boy noticed two people on Rapidashs run up.


	"Kid, what do you think you’re doing?"  Tim demanded angrily.


	"I’m trying to catch this Scyther, duh!"  The kid said, trying to stay focused on the battle.  Kate could see that if she let Tim talk, he’d probably end up hurting the kid, so she got down and went to the kid.


	"That Scyther lives here, young man."  She explained, "This is a breeding Campus, owned by Jon Mills."  The boy’s eyes shot wide open.


	"REALY?!  I Gotta call my Pokémon back before they get slaughtered!"  The kid called them all back and apoligized.  "I didn’t know that this was the Jon Mills’ campus.  I’m sorry, I’ll be on my way now."  The kid walked off.


	"See?"  Kate said, "You don’t need to be so agressive!"  She grinned at him.


	"Well...he should have known!"  Tim said, still not quite calm.


	"Oh?  How was he supposed to know?  If he hadn’t seen the signs, then he couldn’t know, could he?"  Tim decided not to argue any more.  She pushed him playfuly and told him to get back to work.  They were about to mount on their Rapidashs when they heard a growling.  They both knew that noise.  The wild Persians.  They quikely got on the Rapidashs and started to make a break for it.  A Persian jumped out and attacked Kate’s Rapidash.  The Horse Pokémon panicked, and accidently threw Kate off.  Tim turned back to go for her.  The persians were on her, clawing everywhere they could.  She was curled in a bal to protect herself best she could.  Tim reached down and picked her up as he rode by.  The Persians started to followed, but both Scyther and the Rapidash which had thrown Kate off were attacking furociously, slashing and burning every Persian in their sight.  Tim ran back to the house with Kate in his arms, hoping that he could make it in time.  And I bet all this time, Mr. Mills is haveing the easiest day of his life, Tim thought.





	The Beedrils had the famous breeder and his Pokémon surrounded.  Jon put his arms up slowly.  "We surrender.  We mean no harm."  Jon told them.  The Beedrils eyed him suspiciously.  They led him into the hive.  The Eevee brothers looked at their master inquisitively.  Zapdos was pretty sure he knew what was going on.  They were led to a place where a gigantic Beedril sat.  It looked at the group menacingly.  "We mean no harm,"  Jon said again, "I have come to help you.  You see, another human is trying to destroy all of you, and I was sent to make sure that would not happen.  I know of a place where you can stay and be fed all the food you need, as well as have all the space required for your hive.  I will make sure you are never disturbed, unless it is of absolute necesity.  Will you come with me?"  The queen of the Beedrils glared at Jon.  Zapdos could see immediately that they did not mean to come.  The Queen lifted a sting and signaled her minions to attack.  Suddenly, all the Kakuna started to open.  Thousands of Beedril emerged from the hard shells, ready to attack.  "this is bad...very bad!"  Jon told his Pokémon.  "We can’t hurt them!  We’re here to save them!  What do we do?"


	Flareon, angry at being betrayed, kicked one of the attackers away.  This only made the Beedril angrier.  Suddenly, Jon had an idea.   "Guys, I have a  plan.  Listen up."  The Pokémon listened intently and smiled at the idea.  Suddenly, Jon was alone.  "I swear that we have no intention of harming you!"  He shouted.  The Beedrils continued to aproach.  Suddenly, out of the sky, a five headed creature apeared, shooting out fire, thunder, lightning, water, and shouting horrible cries.  The Beedril all flew back behind their queen, terrified.  "Now,"  Jon said, smiling, "Will you come with me or not?"


	"I’D SAY NOT, MR BIG SHOT POKéMON LEAGUE OFFICIAL!"  a voice shouted.  a man apeared from behind the trees with two Weezing and a big hose.  It was the Exterminator.


	"YOU!"  Jon shouted, much like the Nurse had.


	"Yeah me.  I’m here to take care of the Beedril once and for all!  Too bad you had to be here when I poisoned this entire forest!!" The exterminator laughed.  He turned on the hose, and gas started to come out.  A Beedril sniffed it, and fainted.  Then the Koffing started to spray out their poisonous gas.


	"Don’t do this!  You’ll kill thousands of innocent Pokémon!"  Jon pleaded.  More Beedril dropped down after smelling the gas.


	"Isn’t that a pity?  Too bad, cause I don’t get paid till these bugs kick the bucket!"  said the exterminator with a sinister laugh.  Something in Jon snapped.


	"You Murderous Fiend!   How dare you attack these Pokémon in their homes!!!  Zapdos, Eevee brothers, get him!"  the four Eevee brothers jumped off of Zapdos’ back and landedbehind the exterminator.  The two Weezing turned and started to shoot the poison at the little Pokémon.  Jolteon and Flareon attacked one while Eevee and Vaporeon attacked the other.  The two poisonous Pokémon were down in seaconds.


	"Why you-"  The exterminator started.  Zapdos Knocked him down before he could finish the thought.  Zapdos used his Thunderbolt to make sure the fiend stayed down.  "Ha!  You fools!  You’ll never stop me!  My other Weezings are spreading the poison as we speak!"  The Exterminator laughed.  Jon looked around and saw clouds of the gas moving into the forest.  then there was a buzzing noise.  Three Weezings suddenly dropped in front of their master.  The Beedrils were looking very angry.  "Um...I think I’ve overshot my visit...so..I’ll just be leaving now.."  The exterminator got up and started running, leaving his five Weezings behind.  The Beedril flew after him.  Jon pityed the man, and called Zapdos over to save him.  Zapdos flew faster than the Beedrils, and picked up the man in his talons and dropped him on a nearby building. The Beedrils were grateful for Jon’s help, and decided to go with him.  The five Weezings were saddened that their master had abandoned them, so Jon told them they could live on the campus, too.  The Beedrils started picking up the kakuna and weedles.  The Weezings and Tom’s other Pokémon helped them.  Jon sighed.   They would have to head back on foot, so it would be a long, long walk.  Just then several dozen jeeps pulled up.  Suprised, Jon walked up to see who it was.  The Nurse Joy of Viridian sat in one of the cars, smiling at him.  "You got the cargo, I’ve got the transport."  She told him.  Jon Smiled.  They started getting the Beedril into the cars.








	Tim ran into the house, and put Kate on a Sofa.  He picked the Persian that was already there up and put it on the chair.  He called out his Chansey to examine the cuts.  The Chansey was buisy patching up Kate’s wounds with Tim when the Persian let out a loud cry.  Tim looked to see what was the matter, and Persian signaled to the window.  Tim looked to see Hundreds of Persian, sorrounding the house.  Very bad.  Kate was waking up, and Tim went next to her.


	"uuuuuh!  W-what happened?"  Kate moaned weakly.


	"Ssssh.  The Persians cut you up real bad,"  Tim explained, "and they’ve sorrounded the house.  All we can do now is hope the other Pokémon in the ranch will come help us, but I doubt it.  We can’t contact them, and not all of them trust us yet."  Kate tryed to sit up, but Tim pushed her back down.  "You need your strength.  Rest."


	"But....you need....my help..."  and with that, Kate nodded off.  Suddenly, a Persian broke in through the wall.  It jumped at Tim.  The Persian which was sitting in the chair remembered how the humans had saved his life.  He lept forward and pushed the wild Persian off Tim.  He scratched up the wild Persian pretty bad, so it ran away, tail between it’s legs.


	"Great job, Persian!"  Tim congratulated.  But it wasn’t anywhere near over.  The Persians were pouring in through the hole in the wall.  The tamer Persian fought bravely, but he was too greatly outnumbered.  Tim’s Chansey used it’s Softboiled attack to keep healing the tamer Persian, but it was not enough.  The Persians soon defeated their former ally, and headed for Tim and Kate.  Tim put himself in front of Kate, so as to take the worst of the attack.  Tim waited to feel the painful fury swipes attack from all of the Persians, but suddenly they all stopped.  Tim could hear a buzzing noise.  Suddenly, hundreds of bee-like Pokémon swarmed in and stung at the Persians.  The Persians shrieked and ran out as fast as they could.  They headed back towords their forest, only to find that a nest of the attackers had been made there.  The Persians’ screams could be heard from miles away.


	Tim stood there, in a state of shock, wondering what had just happened.  Suddenly, Jon and Nurse Joy walked in.  Joy ran over to Kate.  "Hello, Tim.  you did a good job of holding off those fiends until I got here."  Jon told him.


	"It wasn’t me sir,"  Tim admitted, "The Persian we spared saved us both.  We wouldn’t be alive if it wasn’t for him."  Zapdos flew in with the Eevee brothers on his back.  They all saw the fallen Persian.


	"We’ll need to help him, but, first things first, where’s Kate?"  Jon asked.  Nurse Joy called him over and showed him.  Jon immidiantely had the Eevee brothers get his supplies and went to work.  A few minutes later, Kate was all bandaged up.  "Jolteon, lets wake her up."  Jolteon walked over and gave Kate a little jolt, just enough to wake her up.


	"Huh?  The Persians...I...MOM?!!"  Kate got up and hugged the Nurse, "What’re you doing here?  Where are the Persians?  Where’s Tim?"  Joy laughed.


	"One question at a time!"  She hugged her daughter.


	"How can Kate tell the difference between her Mom and the Nurse Joy we know?"  Tim whispered to Jon.


	"Can’t you?"  Jon asked.  He got out his equiptment and went to work on Persian.  And so, things work out in the end for everyone.  Except Tim, who still can’t tell the difference between the Nurse Joys.








	TO BE CONTINUED


