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Pokémon Soaring Earth chapter 10
Dear diary:
We parted ways with Stuart and Katy, they left together. I got to admit that I thanks my rehab since last night was AMAZING! However, now we are arriving to Gliming town and it seems like there’s a big crowd there for some reason. What would that be?

Cya later

Draco

The entrance to the town was surrounded with lots of furs. Some girls squealing, other guys too and several trainers making a long line. That amazed Draco and the others. They walked right into the crowd and sneaked trying to see what was happening. And there, in the middle of the conglomeration they saw a red wolf with several marks in the fur colored black. All the trainers were asking him to have a battle and Draco knew the reason. That furry dressed in ragged jeans with chains from the belt, a white shirt with dragon designs and a necklace featuring the head of another dragon was Maverik, the Region Champion. His purple punk hair was moving because of the wind and the pushes he accidentally received from the crowd.
“Ok, ok guy, you can stop doing that… Ah! Who slammed my butt?!” asked Maverik blushing.

“Hey! Look at that! Is that Lugia an Ho-oh fighting in the sky?!” yelled Draco and the whole crowd looked up. He ran grabbing Maverik’s paw and pulling him away “This way”

Draco pulled Maverik away from the crowd followed by Lucian and Drake and after they reached a back alley Draco rested against the wall panting.
“Well, that was close” smiled Draco looking at Maverik.

“Why you brought me here?” asked the champion looking around. Indeed there was no one close, but they were alone.

“To escape from the crowd” said Draco smiling “I know who you are and also I bet you don’t like that kind of treatment.”

“You pretty much know” smiled Maverik and then he sniffed at Draco “Hmm… your smell…”

“W-what does it have?” asked Draco a bit worried. He hadn’t take a shower for two days.

“You mated with a pokémon” said directly Maverik.

“W-what?!” yelled Draco and he looked down in shame. But then he raised his head and looked at Lucian. He looked back at Maverik and proudly said “Yes I did… I made love with Lucian, he’s my boyfriend.”
Maverik sent a burning glare at the two of them making them flinch. But then he started to giggle. Draco and Lucian look at each other confused just before Maverik started laughing out loud. Draco and Lucian gave a step back just like Drake.
“Don’t worry pal, here, come” called Maverik opening a bit his shirt allowing Draco see part of his chest and neck fur “Smell.”

Draco obeyed and smelled the champion. His scent was not only furry, actually it smelled slightly different. Indeed more wild.

“A common fur would never guess what is that smell. Only those of us who mate with pokémon would know” admitted Maverik.

“Wait… YOU?!” shouted Draco and Maverik shushed him.
The champion took a pokeball from his belt and released an Infernape. The huge monkey pokémon hugged Maverik tenderly and make the champion giggle.
“I present you my mate” smiled Maverik. The Infernape nodded and cried as an answer.

“Well, a pleasure” said Draco and waved to Infernape.

“So, you happen to have a good partner there” said Maverik looking at Lucian.

“Yes he is” nodded Draco.

“C’mon, we better go to the pokémon center” said Maverik with a sigh “I bet they will follow us as soon as we step in the street.

And as predicted, Draco, Maverik, Lucian, Drake and Infernape had to run to the pokémon center and nurse Joy closed the doors to prevent the huge crowd to get in causing havoc.

“My goodness!” shouted nurse Joy and looked at Maverik “How many times I’ve tell you to use cover when you come by?”

“Many times Joy, I’m sorry” said smiling Maverik and scratching the back of his head “But hey! I came here with a goal and I may have reached it.”

“You always say that” argued nurse Joy leering at Maverik.

“Hey! Don’t be so mad at him” said Draco “It’s my fault all this crowd came here. I tried to take him out but they spotted us while we were coming here.”
“Don’t worry it’s not your fault” said nurse Joy “Maverik should already know that he’s a pretty much beloved trainer in this region and he always gets surrounded by his fans when they manage to find him.”
“I said I’m sorry!” whined Maverik “However, I found what I came looking for” he looked at Draco “All those trainers pretty much are wannabe champions that are looking for my title. But you seem more decent.”

“T-thanks” smiled Draco “I don’t aim to be a champion… I’m happy with the idea of become the successor of Gym leader Draco.”

“Nice goal…” smiled Maverik and then he went al blank “Oh right… you know who I am but I never asked your name” he giggled nervously.

“Don’t worry, my name is Draco, and I come from Komeo Town” said the wolgon extending his paw to the champion.

“A pleasure Draco” smiled Maverik and shook paws with him “As you know my name is Maverik. And by the way, nice name hahaha I bet if you become the successor of THAT Gym leader we soon will be hearing the story of an immortal shape shifter Gym leader heading Fogonet City’s Gym.”

“Now that would be hilarious” laughed Draco.

“BUT, the point here is…” said Maverik releasing the grip on Draco “I was looking for a trainer to have a battle. And you seem pretty good, what makes me think that you might be the perfect opponent.”

“Wait… no way! I’m only starting my journey” flailed Draco “I have good confidence in my friends, but I know we stand no match against you!” Draco looked at Lucian and Drake. Both of them seemed ready to fight and actually, deep inside, he wanted to face Maverik too “But then again, when would I get another chance like this to fight the great Maverik, champion of the Galian League?”
“Atta boy” said Maverik messing Draco’s hair “There’s a battlefield for training behind the pokémon center; we can have the battle there.”

“How you know that?” asked Draco.

“Let’s just say that I’m used to come and have some fun with battles in Gliming Town” said Maverik walking to the back door of the pokémon center and opening it revealing training field with a pokémon battle field.

Draco walked behind Maverik and nurse Joy by his side. They entered the arena and Maverik took position in front of the door, close to the wall. Draco stood in the opposite place, right after the door and looked at Maverik.
“Nurse Joy would you make the honors to be the judge in this battle?” asked Maverik.

“A pleasure” nodded nurse Joy and entered to the site of the judge “The battle between Draco from Komeo Town and Maverik, the champion of Galian is about to begin!” she announced.

“It’s going to be a three on three, you ok with that Draco?” asked Maverik.

“Yes I am Maverik!” said Draco nodding.

“Then let the battle begin!” shouted nurse Joy.

“Go Krookodile!” shouted Maverik.

“Let’s see what we can do with that” said Draco grabbing the only pokeball he had in his belt “Go Galapagus!”

Krookodile and Galapagus were released in the arena. The crocodile pokémon immediately intimidated the tortoise but then Galapagus shouted equaling the situation.

“Krookodile use outrage!” ordered Maverik and the pokémon obeyed.

“Galapagus dodge it and use hydropump!” shouted Draco.

Galapagus nodded and he managed to dodge the powerful attack from the red pokémon ending up behind him. After that he send the watery cannon against him and impacted directly.

“Well done Galapagus!” cheered Draco but Maverik chuckled.

“Nice attack!” said the champion in the moment that the dusty cloud disappeared and Krookodile attacked back impacting directly on Galapagus making him fall back “But outrage is an attack that hits from two to three times in a row… you better remember that.”

“I also know that once it finishes leaves the used confused” smiled Draco “Galapagus hide in your carapace and spin to recover your balance!”

Galapagus obeyed spinning turning around several times until he ended up straight and could stand firmly.

“Carra!” shouted the tortoise pokémon and charged his aqua blast.

“Wait Galapagus I haven’t told you to use that attack!” said Draco but too late.

The impact send Krookodile back and dazed. Draco grunted and looked at Maverik looking for a sign of annoyance, but he didn’t found any. Maverik immediately ordered Krookodile to react and the pokémon snapped out of the confusion getting ready for a second match.

“Use earthquake now Krookodile!” ordered Maverik and the attack shook the ground making Galapagus fall again back.

“Galapagus spin and stand up again!” shouted Draco but Maverik took the advantage ordering another attack.

“Krookodile use dragon claw until Carracosta ends up dizzy!” ordered the champion.

“NO!” shouted Draco.

Krookodile ran to Galapagus and hit his spinning carapace faster and faster until Galapagus stick his legs, head and flippers out spinning dazed and unable to continue attacking.

“And now finish him with dark pulse!” ordered Maverik.

“Galapagus react!” shouted Draco.

The red pokémon shot a blackish pulse impacting right on Galapagus shelled face making him fall defeated.

“Carracosta is not able to continue!” shouted nurse Joy.

“Well done friend…” said Draco returning Galapagus to his pokeball “I have to admit I saw that coming… but now you’ll face my most loyal friends! Drake it’s up to you!”

Drake entered the arena shouting out loud as a battle cry. Krookodile looked at him with a huge grin and then looked at Maverik.

“Well done Krookodile, come back” smiled Maverik “You did well choosing a dragon type against him, though he can use dragon type attacks too.”
“Thanks, but I’m ready for whatever you throw at us!” said Draco and Drake nodded in concordance.

“Then what about this?” asked Maverik and released his next pokémon “Go Krowkrown!”

In the battle field appeared a black bird pokémon. Its feathers were raised in some parts and it had several markings in the chest that were visible as he flapped its wings.

“She is my dear Krowkrown” admitted Maverik “I hope you find her a suitable opponent with your Firegon.”

“We’ll show you” smiled Draco “Drake go there and use dragon rage!”

“Krowkrown fly up high!” ordered Maverik and the bird pokémon obeyed.

Drake sent his dragon rage against Krowkrown, but she was way up high like to be hit with it. Draco grunted looking at that and then he smiled. Immediately he ordered Drake to use aerial ace to reach the bird pokémon and so he did. But Maverik smiled.

“Just as I expected” said Maverik surprising Draco “Krowkrown when he gets close to you use close combat! And follow it with dark pulse!”

“Wait! Drake stop!” ordered Draco but it was too late. 
The impact of close combat hit directly on Drake’s head and chest as he started to fall down to the ground spinning in circles. Immediately, Krowkrown sent her dark pulse hitting Drake making him sink in the arena raising a curtain of dust.
“DRAKE!” shouted Draco trying to spot his partner.
“F-Fi… Fire…” panted Drake trying to stand up again.

“Drake recover and get out from there!” shouted Draco.

“Don’t leave him Krowkrown!” ordered Maverik “Use aerial ace!”

Drake started to move to the right panting hurt and almost out of energy. Krowkrown descended swiftly aiming right against him and then Draco had an Idea.

“Drake, don’t move! Wait till Krowkrown is close to you!” ordered Draco and Drake looked at him with his eyes wide opened “Trust me!”

Drake nodded and saw Krowkrown getting closer by the second.

“Full charge Krowkrown!” ordered Maverik and when the bird pokémon was close to Drake Draco smiled.

“Now Drake, answer with flamethrower!” ordered Draco and Drake obeyed.

The flamethrower at short distance impacted Krowkrown directly making her flinch and back off. The bird pokémon step over the arena and became surrounded by flames suffering from the burning effect of the flamethrower.

“Oh! Nice way to think Draco” smiled Maverik “But that won’t be enough. Krowkrown use façade!”

“What?!” shouted Draco looking at the pokémon charging against Drake “Drake move! Dodge it!”

Krowkrown flew against Drake and hit him in the chest making him roll.
“Drake!” ran Draco into the field and held the fainted pokémon. Draco hugged him and tried to wake him up “C’mon pal… wake up…” begged Draco but Drake didn’t responded.

“Sorry… I guess I over did it” said Maverik looking at the scene.

“F-Fi…” moaned Drake slightly opening his eyes and rubbing with one of his wing claws Draco’s cheek.

“Thanks to Arceus you are fine…” sighed Draco and he helped Drake to stand up.

Together they walked to the other side of the arena and Draco helped Drake to sit down and rest.
“You did a good job my friend, now rest” said the wolgon rubbing Drake’s head as the pokémon smiled before passing out again.

“I’m pretty sorry for that” apologized Maverik “Sometimes I forget that not all the pokémon are at the same level than mine.”

“You should try to remember it champion” said Draco looking at Drake and then gave a quick look at Lucian who understood it was his turn “Now we will have our last battle.”
Draco looked at Lucian walk into the arena and praying for his well being, his safe performance in the battle. Maverik smiled and grabbed his third pokeball after returning Krowkrown to hers. He released his next pokémon and as a surprise for Draco, it happened to be Infernape. Maverik wanted to go all out apparently.
“Let’s see what your Lucario can do against my Infernape” smiled Maverik.

“Type advantage… I know of that…” smiled Draco “But surely you don’t think that having two advantage types against Lucian will help you right?”

“We’ll see about that” said Maverik “Infernape use match punch!”

“Infer!” nodded Infernape and rushed against Lucian.

“Lucian dodge and use psychic!” ordered Draco.

Like the breeze, Lucian dodged the match punch and went right behind Infernape raising him from the ground to the air. Infernape struggled trying to break free but was useless.

“Now Lucian let’s get things a bit moved!” said Draco and Lucian started to spin Infernape around the arena.

“Infernape use Flamethrower!” ordered Maverik and the ape pokémon answered with a powerfull attack that impacted Lucian making him lose concentration.

“Lucian retreat and use dragon pulse!” said Draco.

Lucian jumped back, away from Infernape and looked at the pokémon to shot his dragon pulse against him.

“Infernape use match punch again!” ordered Maverik.

The match punch clashed with the dragon pulse and in banged with a huge explosion that left Infernape standing and smiling in the arena. He surely had a great defense status.

“Ok Lucian this seems to be pretty dangerous” said Draco looking at the situation “Are you sure you want to continue?”

“I do… I want to avenge my fallen partners” said Lucian panting and just in that moment his body became surrounded by flames “Ack!”

“No! you got burnt!” worried Draco.

“I-it’s ok… I can handle it…” said Lucian but Draco shook his head.

“That’s enough Lucian” said the wolgon smiling “We cannont beat him…”

“But…” said Lucian as he felt the burn again screaming in pain.

“Nurse Joy please, I need you to take Lucian and cure him” hurried Draco looking at Maverik “Maverik, I know you may think I’m a puny trainer but I know when I’m not going anywhere. And Lucian’s safety comes first.

“I understand” nodded Maverik returning Infernape to his pokeball “I thought you’d be stronger…”

“I am strong… but you are more” said Draco as nurse joy applied a burn heal to Lucian.

Draco went to his pokémon and took them to the restoration room with nurse Joy. Lucian seemed disappointed but after a quick smile from Draco he understood. The wolgon saw how badly Drake ended up and he didn’t want that to happen to him.

Nurse Joy took the pokémon to restoration while Draco waited in the couch. Moments later, Maverik sat in front of him.

“Don’t feel bad…” said Maverik “I know I might have over did it but…”

“You knew I couldn’t beat you” said Draco “And you still made me fight with you… why?”

“Because I wanted to prove if you have what it takes to win the league” said Maverik “You seem like a good trainer. Not using your pokémon as tools and having them more than friends, they are family to you. Lucian even more than that.”

“I know… but anyways you demolished my parners…” said Draco remembering how badly Galapagus and Drake ended after the battle.

“I know I said that I over did it and I’m sorry about that” said Maverik.

“That’s not enough” reprehended him nurse Joy “You should know to better to recognize the strength of your opponent before battling him so you start from one point increasing your power according to the battle. But you went all out against this poor kid’s pokémon.”

“I.AM.SORRY!” roared Maverik “I know I have… issues… but it’s not like you to reprehend me… I’m not a kid and you are not my mom!”

“Maverik you ARE acting like a kid right now” appointed Draco smiling “I know you are a battle maniac… you love the heat of the battle and you just go with the stream. But nurse Joy is right, you should know when to stop too.”

“Thanks now it seems like I’m the rookie here” laughed Maverik and sat down again.

“Draco your pokémon will have to stay here for tonight. Lucian can be with you in a few hours, but Drake and Galapagus will need to rest in the restoration chambers for this night” said nurse Joy.

“Thanks nurse Joy, I’ll go check them right now!” said the wolgon standing up and running to where his partners were.

Nurse Joy and Maverik looked at him and then the cow turned at the wolf.

“You really over did it” said nurse Joy “Those poor pokémon wounds were deep and grave… It took me a bit to cover them but it will take them a while to completely heal.”

“I am sorry” said Maverik standing up and readying to leave.

“Saying ‘I am sorry’ is not gonna fix the things” said nurse Joy “What would you have done if the WORSE happened? You did it once… remember?”

“I don’t wanna talk about it” said Maverik and left the Pokémon center.

“When will you learn?” sighed the cow returned to the counter.
Draco looked thru the glass and sighed when he saw Drake and Galapagus suffering. It was his fault. He knew Maverik was way too strong for them and he accepted the challenge. But then he felt Lucian’s paw against his handpaw and looked at him,
“I understand now what where you doing giving up on that battle” said Lucian looking at his partners “I could have ended up like that as well.”

“I can’t stand to see them like that” said Draco “How do you think I’d feel if THAT happens to you?”

“I know…” sighed Lucian “Thanks for stopping the fight. Even I doubted I could win against that Infernape.”

“He’s strong…” said Draco looking down but then he smiled and looked at Lucian full with determination “But we can grow stronger and we will defeat him one day! Have it for sure!” 

“I know my love” said Lucian and both hugged.

“I think we better go have something to eat… I’m starving and I can’t be here anymore… my heart breaks looking at them like that” said Draco evading the sight of his friends.

“I know, I feel the same” said Lucian.

Both went outside to the dining room and talked about what could improve in their battling style. Draco knew there were a lot of things and Lucian was helping a lot. They sat at the table and ate slowly the meal. And after that went up stairs looking for a room to stay in the night.

“We’re leaving in two days” said Draco “I will give them a day out so they can rest and then we’ll go to Floralen.”

“Ok, that’d be good for all of us” said Lucian nodding and looking at his boyfriend.

Draco smiled and entered the empty room they just found. After two days they’d be in the road to his third badge challenge.
