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Pokemon	fanfiction	ash	harem	journey

Title:	Pokemon	The	Kanto	Harem	Chronicles	Author:	Prince	Sonic	WindStriker	Media:	Video	Game	Topic:	Pokemon	Genre:	Romance/Adventure	URL:	Chapter	4	and	Chapter	5	Critiqued	by	Herr	Wozzeck	WARNING:	This	fanfiction	contains	several	NSFW	elements,	including	possible	scenes	of	sexual	activity	with	a	minor.	I	do	plan	on	skipping	over	all
portions	of	the	fic	with	underage	sexual	activity,	but	reader	discretion	is	HIGHLY	advised.	Hello	ladies	and	gentlemen,	and	welcome	back	for	more	chapters	in	the	fucking	Pokemon	child	pornography	fanfic.	I’m	your	host	Herr	Wozzeck,	and…	*sigh*	Well,	since	we’re	really	gonna	do	this	fic	some	more,	let’s	just	get	right	into	it,	yes?	Anything	I	could
say	at	this	moment	really	won’t	change	the	fact	that	this	is	written	by	a	guy	who	really	needs	the	services	of	a	mental	health	professional,	so	let’s	just	get	into	it!	So	we	start	with	an	author’s	note	that	I’m	gonna	skip	because	it	doesn’t	really	add	anything	new.	Thus,	we	start	up	with	our	next	chapter	like	so:	As	Ash	finally	got	out	of	Viridian	Forest	after
much	training,	“Training”,	he	says.	As	if	we	all	are	oblivious	to	what	has	really	been	going	on	in	there…	He	arrives	at	Pewter	City.	He	and	Serena	head	inside	the	Pokémon	Center	and	come	across	Gary	sitting	with	Misty.	“Hey	Gary,”	he	says	as	he	rushes	over	and	Serena	follows	him.	“I	had	a	feeling	you’d	be	here	Ash,”	Gary	said	smiling.	“I	stayed	put
to	give	you	a	bit	of	advice.”	“What	kind?”	“This	kind.”	*hands	Ash	a	copy	of	the	Kama	Sutra*	“Use	it	well,	I	had	to	sneak	this	shit	past	the	censors	and	I	will	be	damned	if	it	goes	to	waste!”	“Well	the	Gym	leader	here	has	Rock	Pokémon	so	he’s	gonna	be	tough	to	beat.”	Oh,	that	was	why	you	caught	a	Dratini.	Sorry,	I	forgot	rock	Pokemon	have	a
weakness	to	Dragon,	that	totally	isn’t	contrived	as	shit,	no-siree-Bob!	Either	way,	it	might	be	pertinent	to	mention	that	sooner	rather	than	later…	“I	caught	a	Dratini	and	her	name	is	Claire	so	I	shouldn’t	have	too	much	difficulty	right?”	Ah,	there	we	are,	thank	you!	“Well	you	may	need	more	than	just	her	and	Serena.	Plus	Serena’s	Electric-type	moves
won’t	work	on	them	since	they’re	both	partially	Ground-Types	as	well.”	He	pulls	out	a	shiny	gray	box	with	the	number	23	on	it.	“She	should	learn	this.	It	contains	Iron	Tail.	Misty	had	to	learn	it	to	beat	the	gym	leader.”	“Thanks	Gary.	How	do	I	teach	it	to	her?”	“Open	it	up	over	her	head	and	some	dust	should	fall	out	of	it	and	have	her	learn	it	in	place	of
a	move	you	want	to	get	rid	of.”	“Thanks	again	Gary.”	Gary	then	got	up	to	leave	giving	a	friendly	wave	to	Ash	as	he	left.	Well,	I	dunno	what	I	was	expecting	out	of	the	child	pornography	Pokemon	fanfic	when	it	wasn’t	trying	to	concentrate	on	Ash	getting	his	freak	on,	but	it	was	about	as	much	as	I	expected.	Also,	about	the	pixie	dust	TM:	apparently,
that’s	how	TMs	operate	in	the	manga,	so	you	know	what?	I	got	much	more	important	shit	to	roll	my	eyes	at.	Misty	clung	to	Gary’s	arm	as	well.	Ash	shook	his	head	knowing	what	was	going	on	between	those	two.	Like	that.	Because	clearly,	nothing	says	“good	writing”	quite	like	the	implication	that	Ash	isn’t	the	only	ten-year-old	fucking	the
anthropomorphized	animals	that	are	the	fic’s	slaves	love	interests.	“Well	Serena,	should	we	give	it	a	try?”	No,	you	should	jump	into	the	Charles	from	the	Mass	Ave	bridge.	“If	Gary	says	we	should	I	think	it’s	worth	giving	it	a	shot,”	she	said	calmly.	Obviously.	Now,	watch	a	boring-ass	“training”	montage	happen.	Ash	nodded	as	she	got	on	one	knee	and
Ash	opened	the	box	over	her	head.	Sparkles	of	metallic	grey	fell	on	her	body	and	seem	to	be	absorbed	into	it.	“I	think	it	worked.”	“Okay	then	let’s	practice	it.”	They	went	outside	and	headed	out	towards	a	large	boulder	outside.	“Serena,	Iron	Tail!”	“Right!”	She	jumped	up	and	gained	some	good	altitude.	Her	Pikachu	tail	glowed	with	a	bright	light	and
soon	struck	the	boulder	and	shattered	it	to	a	thousand	pieces.	No,	honey,	I	only	counted	three	hundred.	Go	back	and	try	again,	bitch!	You	might	want	to	work	on	your	aim,	you	know!	“Whoa	it	worked!”	She	rushed	over	and	hugged	Ash	while	giving	him	a	deep	kiss	which	he	happily	returned.	They	pulled	away	as	they	headed	towards	the	Pewter	Gym.
Really?	They	just…	pulled	away	and	moved	on?	I’m	surprised	they	didn’t	get	into	over-described	sexy	hot	times	again.	You	know,	like	they	usually	do.	Huh,	glad	I	didn’t	set	any	expectations	about	this.	It’s	a	good	thing	when	you	expect	the	worst	out	of	a	fic	and	then	it	doesn’t	give	you	the	worst	thing,	you	know?	So	I	will	fucking	take	that	shit!	“Hello?
We	would	like	to	try	for	our	first	gym	badge	please?”	Whoah	now,	Ash,	slow	down:	you’re	still	on	your	way	to	the	gym!	Why	are	you	asking	to	try	for	the	first	gym	badge	when	you	haven’t	even	made	it	to	the	doors?	“Hello,”	said	a	teenage	voice.	“You	came	to	the	right	place.”	Hey,	stop	yelling,	kid!	He’s	still	just	outside	the	gym,	maybe	if	you’d	slow
down	you’d–	A	teen	a	bit	taller	than	Ash	who	had	black	hair	and	tan	skin.	…	Yes…	A	teen	a	bit	taller	than	Ash	who	had	black	hair	and	tan	skin…	did	what?	Stole	Ash’s	girlfriend	from	him?	Kicked	Ash	in	the	nuts	and	ensured	he	would	never	procreate?	Shot	our	dearly	beloved	author	in	the	face	with	a	Desert	Eagle?	What,	fic?	What	did	this	teen	do!?	His
attire	was	an	orange	shirt	under	a	green	vest	and	green	khakis.	“I’m	Brock,	Leader	of	the	Pewter	Gym.	Who	might	you	be?”	What	Ash	should	say:	“I’m	but	a	single	soul	meandering	around	the	vast	expanse	of	the	Formless	Void,	eternally	waiting	for	the	gym’s	walls	to	come	down	around	you	and	solidify	the	setting.	What	are	you	doing	here?”	What
he	actually	says:	“I’m	Ash	Ketchum	of	Pallet	Town.”	Because	this	is	suddenly	a	fantasy	RPG,	somehow.	Uh-huh.	Suuuuuuure…	“So	you’re	the	other	fabled	special	trainer	sent	out	by	Professor	Oak.”	No,	he’s	the	gay	roommate	of	the	Golden	Girls	that	disappeared	after	the	pilot	episode.	“Well	I	wouldn’t	say	‘special’	but	yes.”	And	why	not?	It	takes	a
very	special	person	to	think	that	screwing	their	fight	dog	turned	sex	slave	is	in	any	way	a	normal	person…	“What	I	mean	is	you	have	those	special	Pokémon	that	are	in	human	form.	A	very	rare	mutation.”	“Is	there	anything	wrong	with	such	a	thing?”	Serena	asked	a	bit	concerned	about	whether	or	not	she	had	been	turned	into	a	freak.	“Not	at	all,
young	Pikachu	maiden,”	Brock	reassured	her.	“It’s	just	a	very	rare	privilege	to	be	in	such	a	situation.”	Serena	sighed	in	relief.	“For	a	second	there,	I	thought	we	were	going	to	get	into	philosophical	territory	with	that.”	“Is	that	such	a	bad	thing?”	“Yes!	This	is	a	child	porn	fanfic	written	by	a	guy	who	screams	about	SJWs	and	hates	gay	people,
I’m	pretty	sure	he	wouldn’t	know	how	to	write	this	kind	of	Pokeracism	if	his	life	depended	on	it!”	“But	we’re	getting	off	topic.	Since	this	is	your	first	gym,	I	will	use	two	Pokémon	while	you	are	allowed	to	use	whatever	Pokémon	you	have	on	you.”	“Okay	then	this	should	be	a	good	challenge,”	Ash	said.	Not	if	you	cheesed	it	thanks	to	your	Rival	suddenly
being	a	goody-two-shoes	and	all!	“”I’ll	start	with	Geodude.”	Brock	threw	out	his	PokéBall	and	out	came	your	standard	Geodude.	A	ball	of	rock	with	arms,	eyes	and	a	large	mouth.	Oh	thank	heavens.	I’d	be	afraid	of	seeing	what	bullshittery	this	guy	would	pull	if	Geodude	also	had	that	mutation.	…	Shit,	that	means	this	mutation	would	only	affect	women,
wouldn’t	it?	“Claire	it’s	time	to	shine!”	Ash	shouted	as	he	threw	her	PokéBall.	She	popped	out	causing	Brock	to	go	gaga	over	her	look.	“Whoa	what	a	knockout!”	No	no,	going	gaga	would	require	you	to	randomly	break	out	into	the	chorus	of	“Bad	Romance”,	bitch!	Rewind	and	try	again!	“In	yours	dreams	perv!”	Claire	said	as	she	fired	a	Dragon	Pulse
towards	him.	When	he	realized	what	was	going	on,	he	quickly	dodged	the	move	and	regained	his	focus.	And	also	called	Ash	out	for	breaking	the	rule	of	“don’t	hit	the	trainers”	that	these	Pokemon	battles	function	on,	right?	“S-Sorry,	let’s	get	on	with	it.	Geodude	Tackle!”	I	guess	not!	Boring	battle	scene	it	is!	“Claire,	dodge	and	use	Surf!”	Ash	shouted.
She	jumped	up	and	summoned	water	from	around	the	air.	Soon	it	flooded	the	entire	battlefield	and	submerged	Geodude	underneath.	As	the	water	dispersed,	Geodude	was	knocked	out	cold	while	Claire	gave	a	pouty	look	of	being	unimpressed.	“Can’t	say	I	blame	you	Claire.	Me	neither,	considering	how	ungratifying	this	was	to	read.	I	mean,	who	really
likes	curb-stomp	battles	this	epic,	you	know?	Go	ahead	and	fall	back.	Bethany	will	take	over.”	Ah,	yes,	Claire	Danes	gets	exhausted	and	can	no	longer	fight	after…	one	single	water-type	move	which	would	not	be	the	only	move	in	her	arsenal.	“Right,”	she	said	as	Ash	pulled	returned	her	to	her	PokéBall.	Bethany	was	sent	out	next.	Lately,	it	has	shown
that	her	training	has	come	a	long	way.	She	was	now	a	5′	anthro	Butterfree	with	a	blue	dress	over	her	purple	body.	…	That’s…	a	lot	of	training,	holy	crap.	Also,	how	did	her	body	turn	purple	like	that?	That	sounds	like	a…	weird	side	effect	of	training,	methinks!	Her	eyes	were	now	pink	in	color	and	her	breasts	grew	quite	a	lot.	They	were	now	about	a	c-
cup	and	her	wings	were	also	big	enough	to	support	her	large	body.	…	Uh…	that’s	not	how	breasts	work,	sir!	That	is	not	how	that	works!	Ghostie!	Here’s	Alma,	go	wild	and	smack	him	around	a	bit!	“Ready	to	go	Bethany?	It	won’t	be	easy.”	“I’ll	give	it	my	all,”	she	replied	pumping	her	blue	fist.	Oh-now	her	skin	is	blue?	*BAM*	So	now	she’s	a	color	shifter
as	well	as	an	anthropomorphic	Pokemon.	Fun	for	the	whole	family,	am	I	right?	“Brock,	we’re	ready!”	“Hold	on,	I	haven’t	got	my	poppers	ready,	give	me	two	minutes!”	“Onix,	let’s	go!”	Brock	shouted	as	he	threw	his	second	PokéBall.	This	time	a	huge	rock	snake	with	a	horn	on	its	head	came	out.	It	was,	yet	again,	your	standard	Onix.	No,	really?	Here	I
thought	you	were	gonna	tell	me	that	Onix	had	become	a	massive	bara	dad	and	that	you	found	his	muscles	sexy!	“Bethany,	Poison	Powder!”	Ash	shouted.	Bethany	flew	over	Onix	and	purple	dust	falling	on	Onix.	“Onix	Rock	Tomb!”	“Oh	shit.”	Ash	knew	Bethany	was	in	trouble	now.	“Bethany,	dodge	until	the	attack	is	over!”	“Dodge	until	the	attack	is
over”?	As	opposed	to	what,	screaming	wildly	as	you	stand	there	helplessly	waiting	for	the	attack	to	hit	you?	*BAM*	Yes,	brilliant	advice	there,	Ash!	It’s	not	like	she	would	try	it	anyway!	The	Butterfree	girl	dodged	every	one	of	the	rocks	and	Ash	quickly	got	her	back	in	her	PokéBall.	“Serena,	I	need	your	assistance.”	“Got	it!”	Serena	ran	out	and	got	into
a	battle	stance.	Which	means	she	did	her	Sailor	Moon	thingamabib,	right?	She	was	scared	but	knew	Ash	was	counting	on	her.	Plus,	since	Bethany	poisoned	Onix,	that	made	things	a	bit	easier.	And	Bethany	poisoning	Onix	has	done	jack	shit,	and	will	probably	continue	to	do	jack	shit	considering	that	Iron	Tail	was	portrayed	as	a	move	that	could	break	a
regular	boulder	into	a	couple	hundred	pieces	and	all	that.	Just	watch:	“Okay	Serena,	Iron	Tail!”	Serena	jumped	up	at	Ash’s	command	and	her	tail	glowed	white	again	as	it	switched	to	a	solid	steel	form.	She	then	did	a	midair	somersault	like	a	trapeze	artist,	bringing	her	tail	down	on	Onix’s	head.	Onix	groaned	in	pain	as	he	felt	the	blow	of	Iron	Tail.	It
was	as	if	a	wrecking	ball	hit	him	head	on.	He	soon	keeled	over	and	he	too	had	swirls	in	his	eyes.	You	see?	Taken	out	in	one	shot,	just	like	the	boulder	bit	foretold.	Brock	returned	Onix	and	headed	over	to	Ash.	“Well	done	Ash,”	he	said	as	he	approached	him.	“I	admit	I	wasn’t	expecting	your	Butterfree	to	put	up	a	good	plan	as	you	executed.	Yes,	the
“good	plan”	of	“sprinkle	him	with	poisonous	pollen	that	doesn’t	actually	do	anything	and	then	proceed	to	dodge	a	single	attack	before	your	trainer	wusses	out	and	puts	you	back	in	the	Pokeball”.	A	regular	Sun	Tsu,	this	one!	It	shows	that	you	took	your	studies	from	Pokémon	Elementary	classes	to	heart	back	in	Pallet.”	“Well	I	couldn’t	have	done	it
without	my	fiancé	and	her	comrades,”	Ash	replied	as	he	held	Serena.	*frown*	Fiancée!?!?	Ash	Ketchum,	you	are	only	ten	years	old!	In	most	jurisdictions	you	can’t	even	legally	marry!	Take	some	advice	from	Julie	Andrews,	bitch:	“Hehe	I	take	it	you	and	this	Pikachu	are	closer	than	I	thought	huh?”	“You	don’t	know	the	half	of	it.”	More	like	you
don’t	want	to	know	the	half	of	it,	amirite?	After	that,	Brock	gives	him	the	Boulder	Badge,	and	then	Ash	asks	where	the	next	gym	is.	And	now	that	this	is	mentioned,	I	just	realized	something:	with	Misty	now	the	Pokemon	that	is	following	Gary’s	coattails	everywhere,	who	the	fuck	becomes	the	new	Cerulean	City	gym	leader?	“The	next	one	is	in	Cerulean
City.	Daisy	is	the	Gym	Leader	there	ever	since	her	youngest	sister	disappeared.”	Aw	fuck,	not	that	Daisy!	Oh	no,	it’s	Daisy!	Everybody,	ruuuuuuuuuuun!	“Oh	okay.	Well	thank	you.”	“Have	a	safe	journey.”	“Bye.”	Ash	soon	left	the	gym	with	a	quizzical	look	on	his	face.	“The	youngest	sister	went	missing?”	“I	wonder	who	it	was,”	Serena	said.	“Do	you
think	it	has	anything	to	do	with	your	mutation?”	“Possibly.	We	should	ask	who	she	was	when	we	get	there.”	“Good	idea.	That	will	help	a	bit	with	Professor	Oak’s	research	on	the	subject.”	Serena	nodded	at	Ash’s	comment	as	they	headed	towards	the	Mount	Moon.	The	sun	starts	setting	as	the	journey	continues.	…	Is	it	just	me,	or	did	this	fic	more	or
less	confirm	that	Misty,	too,	died	a	really	horrible	and	“traumatic”	death	and	got	resurrected	into	a	Pokemon	trainer’s	personal	fuck	toy	by	Arceus?	Because	if	that’s	what	happened	over	here	and	Gary	is	now	carrying	Misty	around	and	stuff,	good	God	is	that	a	fucked	up	way	to	get	a	personal	fucktoy,	and	dear	Jesus	the	male	entitlement	behind	this	fic
just	keeps	getting	grosser	by	the	second…	To	Be	Continued…	A/N:	Okay,	spoilers	for	the	next	chapter.	It’s	going	to	be	Ash’s	first	encounter	with	Team	Rocket.	*braces	himself*	Dammit,	Team	Rocket	was	the	best	part	of	my	childhood	as	a	Pokemon	fan	and	you’re	gonna	find	a	way	to	screw	this	up!	Why	must	you	hate	me	so!?	Also	Ash’s	next	capture	is
Bulbasaur	which	will	be	Gardenia	reborn.	R&R	plz.	What	do	you	think	I’m	doing	right	now?	Also,	if	you’re	curious	on	how	I	described	the	TMs,	consult	to	the	Electric	Tale	of	Pikachu	manga	As	I	just	mentioned	above,	thank	you:	it’s	good	to	be	two	steps	ahead	with	research	for	this	thing.	Anyway,	we	move	on	to	the	next	chapter,	which	again	starts
with	an	inconsequential	author’s	note	that	is	all	“here’s	what	this	chapter	is”.	Let’s	get	started	with	the	chapter	itself	after	that,	shall	we?	As	Ash	and	Serena	headed	down	and	around	Route	3	into	Mt.	Moon,	Ash	caught	sight	of	a	guy	in	black	clothing.	“Serena,	look.”	“I	see	him.	Should	I	tail	him?”	She	asked	him.	*snerk*	Calm	down,	guys!	Just	because
a	guy	is	in	all-black	clothing	doesn’t	mean	they’re	evil!	Christ’s	sake,	it	could	just	be	one	of	the	members	of	your	middle	school’s	goth	clique,	you	never	know!	“Just	be	careful	sweetheart.”	Serena	acknowledged	him	with	a	nod	and	snuck	around	quietly.	She	overheard	what	the	leaders	of	one	in	black,	wearing	white,	also	saying	they	were	heading
towards	Mt.	Moon.	Serena	snuck	back	over.	…	Uh,	could	you	rewind	that	and	try	again?	I	haven’t	the	foggiest	idea	what	“one	in	black,	wearing	white”	is	supposed	to	mean.	Does	it	mean	a	switched-up	color	palate?	Because	you	might	want	to	be	clear	with	that,	sweetheart.	“Ash,	the	guy	was	in	black	but	the	front	of	their	shirts	had	a	red	R.	His
superiors	were	in	white	though.	They	still	had	red	Rs	on	the	front	of	their	shirts	too.”	“It	must	be	these	two.”	Ash	pulled	out	a	wanted	poster.	It	showed	a	man	with	blue	hair	and	a	woman	with	red	hair.	“I	heard	they	were	named	Jessie	and	James,	head	executives	of	an	evil	organization	called	Team	Rocket.”	*snerk*	I	guess	Ash’s	pockets	are	home	to
the	SDQF,	in	that	event.	Lord	knows	what	else	those	posters	are	doing	in	there	when	nobody	has	ever	made	any	references	to	them…	“They	could	be	up	to	no	good.	We	need	to	follow	them.”	What	Serena	should	say:	“hold	on,	kid,	you’re	only	ten	years	old,	and	Team	Rocket	tended	to	impress	themselves	upon	you	in	the	game,	what	the	fuck	are	you
doing	taking	the	fight	to	them?”	What	she	actually	says:	“Agreed.”	Good	thing	the	contrived-ass	wanted	posters	that	were	never	alluded	to	until	now	were	there,	otherwise	this	would	make	no	sense	whatsoever!	Next,	Claire	and	Bethany	were	brought	out	as	they	started	their	covert	takedown	operation	by	battling	each	Rocket	Grunt	they	came	across.
*frown*	The	trainers	themselves,	or	the	trainers’	Pokemon?	Because	if	they	took	the	time	to	battle	every	Team	Rocket	grunt	they	came	across,	then	that	would	still	give	the	trainers	themselves	time	to	raise	the	alarm.	I’m	just	saying!	Soon	Ash	and	the	others	came	up	against	a	Fossil	Maniac.	“Stay	away	from	the	fossils.	They’re	mine!”	The	maniac	sent
out	his	Koffing	first,	Bethany	happily	used	Confusion	and	knocked	him	out	quickly.	Next	was	Voltorb.	Serena	jumped	in	and	took	in	all	the	Voltorb’s	electric	moves.	She	smirked	as	she	launched	an	Electro	Ball.	In	short,	another	victory.	Last,	was	Claire	Dragon	Pulsing	the	remaining	Grimer.	“Okay,	I’ll	share,”	he	pleaded	with	Ash.	He	picked	up	the
Dome	Fossil	while	the	Maniac	got	the	Helix	Fossil.	Well,	if	you	needed	any	further	indication	that	this	fic	isn’t	about	the	actual	Pokemon	game	and	more	about	the	author	getting	his	rocks	off,	I	submit	this	scene	as	evidence.	I	mean,	that’s	one	entire	battle	compressed	into	a	single	paragraph	taking	place	somewhere	into	the	SDQF	that	has	no	relation
to	anything	before	(or	after)	it.	When	Ash	was	almost	out,	he	got	stopped	by	the	two	they	were	following.	“Hold	it	right	there,”	the	redhead	named	Jessie	said.	“That	fossil	belongs	to	Team	Rocket,”	said	the	blue	haired	man.	O-oh,	the	fossil	is	actually	important	now?	Wild	how	an	item	that	is	only	briefly	described	in	a	paragraph-long	fight	is	the	one
that	is	suddenly	this	chapter’s	Maguffin,	amirite?	“Who’s	gonna	stop	me	when	your	cohorts	couldn’t	stop	me?”	Ash	retorted.	Nobody,	Ash	Ketchum.	Because	you’re	a	Gary	Stu,	goddammit,	and	you	and	your	army	of	sex	slaves	are	going	to	bulldoze	over	the	entire	competition	no	matter	what!	“Yeah	you	can’t	stop	us,”	Serena	said.	See?	Even	the	prime
sex	slave	seems	to	realize	what	practically	everybody	else	who	has	managed	to	get	themselves	to	this	point	has!	I	guess	now	is	when	we	get	Team	Rocket’s	famous	mantra,	huh?	“Prepare	for	trouble,”	Jessie	said.	“Make	it	double,”	James	said	next.	“To	protect	the	world	from	devastation.”	“To	unite	all	people	within	our	nation.”	“To	denounce	the	evil	of
truth	and	love.”	“To	extend	our	reach	to	the	stars	above.”	“Jessie.”	“James.”	“Team	Rocket	blasts	off	with	the	speed	of	light.”	“Surrender	now	or	prepare	to	fight.”	“Meowth,	that’s	right,”	came	a	snarky	voice	as	a	Meowth	fell	from	the	sky.	An	Ekans	and	Koffing	were	the	next	to	appear.	*crack*	Don’t	mind	that:	that’s	just	the	sound	of	my	childhood
taking	a	severe	wound	at	the	fact	that	this	lovely	mantra	wound	up	in	a	fucking	child	pornography	fanfic,	of	all	things.	Seriously,	can	we	not	tarnish	the	epitome	of	90’s	cheese	with	its	presence	in	this	fic,	please?	“I	can’t	believe	these	bozos	are	executives	for	a	crime	organization,”	Ash	said	with	an	unamused	look	on	his	face.	“Yeah	you	three	don’t
seem	that	threatening.”	Serena	said	with	the	same	look	on	hers.	*snerk*	Wow,	Ash	and	Serena,	already	reading	them	to	filth?	I	mean,	for	ten	year	olds,	that’s	a	good	sign,	I	think.	“You	doubt	our	power?”	Jessie	says.	“Ekans,	Poison	Sting.”	“Koffing,	Sludge,”	James	said.	“And	I’ll	use	Fury	Swipes,”	Meowth	said	as	he	lunged	at	Serena.	“Not	on	our	watch
assholes!”	Claire	yelled	as	she	fired	a	Dragon	Pulse	at	Koffing.	…	Did…	did	an	anthro	Pokemon	just	say	“assholes”?	…	And	why	am	I	focusing	on	that	in	a	Pokemon	fanfic	where	a	ten-year-old	bones	his	fighting	dogs?	“No	one	hurts	Master!”	Bethany	yelled	as	she	fired	a	new	move	she	had	learned	in	her	rage.	She	fired	a	Psybeam.	*snerk*	Wow,
Bethany	has	learned	goddamn	Psybeam	this	early	on?	Isn’t	that	like,	a	level	34	skill	in	Gen	1	Pokemon?	That	is	a	lot	of	training,	sir!	How	have	you	not	aged	ten	years	doing	that!?	“Or	my	fiancé!”	Serena	yelled	as	she	hit	Meowth	in	the	face	with	an	Iron	Tail.	Soon,	there	was	a	huge	explosion	and	Team	Rocket	was	sent	flying.	*snerk*	Well,	it’s	good	to
know	that	this	fic,	in	addition	to	being	horrifyingly	sexist	and	really	fucked	up	about	the	whole	“ten	year	old	harem	owner”	thing,	is	also	gonna	be	that	fic	that	invests	in	weaponized	tokusatsu	explosions.	Always	a	fun	time	with	that	stuff!	“Looks	like	Team	Rocket	is	blasting	off	again!”	They	yelled	as	they	were	flung	into	the	air.	Dammit,	it	even	kept
their	defeat	catchphrase…	“Sheesh,”	Claire	said	as	she	huffed.	“Did	they	really	think	they	had	a	chance	against	all	of	us?”	“Calm	down	Claire,”	Serena	said.	“Bethany	learned	Psybeam	from	this.”	From	this?	She	literally	just	used	it	mid-fight!	Learning	moves	in	Pokemon	does	not	work	like	that!	*BAM*	Come	on!	“Yeah	come	on,”	Bethany	said	happily
as	she	hugged	Ash	tightly.	“Did	that	battle	make	you	proud	of	me	Master?”	“I’ll	always	be	proud	of	the	beautiful	women	in	my	company,”	Ash	said	as	he	hugged	Bethany	and	then	invited	Claire	and	Serena	to	get	into	a	group	hug.	They	also	started	giving	him	passionate	kisses.	He	returned	them	each	time.	He	started	growing	a	tent	in	his	pants	which
was	under	Bethany.	Oh	dear	God,	right	when	I	thought	we	were	going	to	get	through	another	installment	of	this	fic	without	sexytimes!	Okay,	patrons,	I’m	gonna	go	ahead	and–	“Master,	is	that	your	PokéDex	or	are	you	happy	to	kiss	us?”	Bethany	asked.	*headdesk*	Oh	my	God,	I	think	we’ve	found	a	version	of	“are	you	happy	to	see	me”	that	isn’t	clever.
Jesus	Christ,	the	creative	bankruptcy	required	to	make	that	happen	is	almost	admirable,	you	have	to	admit…	“We	can	have	our	first	mating	session	soon	okay?”	“Yes	sir.”	Ash	could	tell	she	was	disappointed.	“Bethany,	I	promise	next	week	we	can	when	we	celebrate	having	6	Pokémon.”	“We’ll	have	a	full	team	by	then?”	“I’m	sure	of	it.”	“Okay	Master.”
Wait,	so	Ash	gets	it	on	with	Sailor	Moon,	he	literally	included	Claire	in	a	threesome	the	first	time	he	met	her,	but	Bethany	is	like	“sorry,	you’re	not	pretty	enough	for	me	to	fuck	right	now,	you’ll	have	to	wait	a	bit”?	*BAM*	*BAM*	*BAM*	*BAM*	Here,	I’m	just	gonna	start	the	GoFundMe	for	Bethany.	Hey,	she’ll	need	some	way	to	pay	the	therapist	she
goes	to	for	the	abandonment	and	self-image	issues	she’ll	no	doubt	have	if	she	ever	manages	to	escape	this	harem.	*headdesk*	Jesus	Christ,	I	never	thought	I’d	live	to	see	the	day	where	we	run	into	a	harem	runner	who	is	somehow	worse	than	goddamn	Andi	Sekforde,	but	here	we	are!	This	time,	Bethany	had	her	smile	and	cheerful	voice	back.	She	knew
from	her	brief	talks	with	Serena	and	Claire	that	he	never	breaks	a	promise.	Yes,	but	he	will	still	make	you	feel	unwanted	by	giving	the	other	two	more	attention.	Which,	you	know,	is	still	abusive	as	shit	and	oh	my	God	the	male	entitlement	in	this	thing	is	disgusting	what	is	this!?!	As	they	were	walking	out	of	Mt.	Moon,	they	saw	Cerulean	City	when	they
came	to	the	top	of	a	hill.	As	they	walked	into	Cerulean	City	and	were	approached	by	an	Aroma	Lady.	“Excuse	me	sir,”	she	said.	“It	seems	you	and	your	Pikachu	are	close.”	“Yes	ma’am,”	Ash	replied.	“We	have	a	long	history.”	“I	got	this	Bulbasaur	that	was	abandoned	by	her	trainer	and	I’ve	been	trying	to	find	a	trainer	to	take	her	under	their	wing.”	…
You	are	not.	“Ash,”	Serena	piped	up.	“Remember	what	Brock	said	before	we	left?	This	town’s	Gym	Leader	specializes	in	Water-Types.	Arceus	could	be	helping	us	a	bit	here.”	Ash	nodded.	“I	will	be	willing	to	take	her	to	make	sure	we	give	her	proper	care	ma’am.”	“Splendid,”	the	Aroma	Lady	said	as	she	got	a	PokéBall	out	of	her	purse.	“She	seems	to
like	the	name	Gardenia.	Treat	her	well.”	“Don’t	worry,	she	will	be.”	*headdesk*	*headdesk*	*headdesk*	*headdesk*	Are	you	shitting	me!?!?	*headdesk*	This	fic	just	literally	gave	Ash	a	woman	to	add	to	his	harem.	It	literally	gave	her	to	him,	as	a	gift!	And	now	of	course	she’s	going	to	become	another	one	of	Ash’s	sex	slaves,	because	she	has	a	Fancy
Female	Name™	and	is	being	talked	about	like	she’s	a	fully	developed	woman!	*headdesk*	*headdesk*	*headdesk*	How	much	do	you	want	to	bet	that	Ash	Ketchum	is	less	the	Ash	from	the	anime	and	more	a	stand-in	for	our	sex-starved	author?	Because	considering	how	unhealthy	this	harem	is	even	to	just	poor	Bethany,	this	can’t	be	anything	other	than
“toxically	masculine	bitch	doesn’t	know	what	healthy	relationships	look	like	and	projects	his	fantasies	there”.	“Although	pardon	my	prying	but	are	you	Ash	Ketchum?”	No,	he’s	Blanche	Devereaux.	“Yes.”	See?	Blanche	Devereaux!	It	might	as	well	be	her	considering	that	we	never	find	out	who	actually	says	this	line	in	a	scene	with	five	characters	total!
“Then	please,	also	use	your	own	PokéBall	so	you	can	understand	her	better.”	Why,	does	the	Pokeball	have	special	bizarre	moonbeam	magic	that	allows	him	to	talk	to	whales	that	is	just	great	that	is	absolutely	fantasticqwes3r5asn45vw35v	awt9aw–	WHAT	THE	FUCK	AM	I	READING!?!?	“Very	well.”	Ash	got	out	one	of	the	special	PokéBalls	Professor
Oak	gave	him.	Gardenia	was	taken	out	of	the	PokéBall	she	was	in	and	was	put	into	the	special	one.	After	stopping	at	the	Pokémon	Center	to	make	sure	Gardenia	was	healthy	enough	to	start	training,	they	headed	back	to	Route	4	to	battle	Sandshrews.	After	hours	upon	hours	of	training	and	learning	Razor	Leaf,	Gardenia	evolved	into	Ivysaur.	*snerk*
Wow,	first	he	tells	Bethany	to	wait	a	hot	minute	until	she	gets	to	fuck,	then	they	don’t	even	give	Gardenia	a	proper	introduction	as	a	Bulbasaur?	Yup,	SonicWindStriker	totally	respects	women,	y’all.	He’s	got	binders	full	of	women,	this	one!	After	evolving,	Gardenia’s	attire	was	a	leaf-like	dress	with	small	flower	buds	all	over.	She	had	c-cup	breasts
auburn	hair	and	her	skin	was	a	cyan	tint	as	well.	She	had	told	also	started	telling	Ash	that	she	was	a	former	Gym	Leader	in	Eterna	City	in	the	Sinnoh	Region.	And	you	couldn’t	be	assed	to	show	us	this	bit	of	her	talking	about	who	she	was	in	her	past	life	because…?	…	…Because…?	This	gave	him	an	idea.	“Gardenia,	you	feel	like	backing	up	Serena	in
our	battle	against	the	Water-Type	Gym	Leader?”	“Yes	sir,”	Gardenia	said	as	she	slightly	blushed	as	an	aroma	drifted	off	her	towards	Ash.	He	took	a	whiff	and	knew	what	it	was.	Another	excuse	to	shaft	more	women	in	his	harem?	“Gardenia,	let’s	wait	until	later	okay?”	“Sorry,	it’s	just	my	season	to	be	like	this	as	an	Ivysaur.”	“Try	and	control	it	though.”
And	that	is	an	added	$400	in	the	bank.	And	now,	I	will	take	“Boring	Chapter	Finales”	for	$2000,	Alex!	They	got	back	to	the	Pokémon	Center	to	sleep	for	the	day	ahead,	they	knew	how	it	was	going	down	tomorrow	as	their	journey	continues.	To	Be	Continued…	Yay,	I	win	another	$2000	dollars!	That’s	pretty	badass,	really…	Anyway,	that	ends	the
chapter.	We	close	today’s	installment	off	with:	A/N:	Well,	here’s	The	long	awaited	Mt.	Moon	chapter.	Hope	it’s	adequate	for	my	fans	tonight.	Oh,	for	the	entitled,	horny	teenage	boys	that	are	the	only	possible	fanbase	for	this	piece	of	shit,	I’m	sure	they’ll	get	their	fill.	It’s	the	rest	of	us	sensible	human	beings	you	should	worry	about…	Can’t	really	think
of	much	to	really	put	here	since	I’m	going	off	Yellow’s	storyline.	R&R	guys	Again,	what	do	you	think	I’m	doing?	Anyway,	I	will	leave	it	at	that	for	now.	I’ve	been	Herr	Wozzeck,	this	has	been	more	childhoods	ruined…	…and	now	if	you’ll	excuse	me,	I’m	off	to	party	at	a	fur	con.	I’ll	see	you	guys	next	week	with	more	Harry	Potter	Becomes	A	Communist!	…
Wait,	we	got	through	a	whole	installment	without	seeing	any	sexytimes!	Hallelujah!
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