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Mewtwo's Fury
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Amy ran down the path to her house, a huge smile on the 8-year-old's face. The Stolidis residence was not a very large place, just a small house on the beach outside of the city. She got to the door and pushed it open, calling out, "I'm home!"

Both of her parents turned to look at her. Her mother, Inais, put her hands on her hips. "We've been worried sick!"

Curtis, her father, crossed his arms. "Just where have you been, little lady?"

"I-I'm sorry..." The young girl tried to look penitent, but could not keep a big grin off of her face. "I was just out on the beach watching the pokemon..." She held out a small ball, half-red, half-white. A poke ball, containing the family's pet seel. "I had Snowdrop with me, just in case!"

Inais sighed, shaking her head. "Even with Snowdrop, it's too dangerous to go out there alone. You're not old enough to go on that kind of adventure yet."

Amy nodded. "I-I know... but-"

"No buts, Amy." her father interrupted. "You're mother is right. What if you were attacked by a wild pokemon?"

She tried again. "But I-"

Curtis continued over her. "You've never even been in a pokemon fight. Snowdrop can only protect you if you know how to command her."

"But I caught one!" She blurted out.

"That's besides the p-" he stopped. "Wait, you caught a pokemon?"

The girl nodded excitedly, holding up another ball. This one was half-white, half-black, with a bright yellow U along the front. "I got it in this!"

Inais blinked at her daughter. "Where did you get an ultra ball!?"

"A trainer on the beach gave it to me..." Before either of her parents could say anything, she continued. "I-I didn't fight him! He said he had a bunch extra and I should have one."

Curtis sighed. It would have been better if she had brought the ball back empty. They could have sold it. It was too late now. "Well, what did you end up catching?" He hoped she didn't waste something as rare and expensive as an ultra ball on something like a krabby, or worse, a magikarp.

The young girl looked at the ball in her hand. "I dunno... I've never seen anything like it. It was big and weird, kinda like a person, but not. And it floated in the air!" She shrugged. "I saw it and threw the ball! And then it wiggled a whole lot! I thought it was gonna break out, but it didn't!" Her big grin came back. "I think I'm going to call him Violet, 'cause he's kinda purple!"

Inais looked at her husband, but he just shrugged. She looked back at Amy. "Maybe you managed to catch a pokemon that's never been seen." If that were the case, maybe that odd professor fellow over in Pallet would be interested. "Well, don't keep us waiting. Let's see your new pokemon!"

She nodded excitedly, holding up the poke ball and poked the button on the front. The ball flipped open, and a beam of energy emerged from within, arcing out onto the floor. A moment later, the energy shifted to materialize the pokemon in question. Standing tall at over two meters, it was unlike anything any of them had seen. Angular features defined the head, shaped almost but not quite like a human skull, with tiny bumps closer to horns than ears at the top. The grey slender body became somewhat bulbous at the hips, with a long, deep-purple tail behind. The Mewtwo floated an inch off the ground as it found itself no longer in its prison.

Both Curtis and Inais felt an aura of malice from the thing. An almost physical wave of hate and anger poured off of it. Curtis backed away, feeling an unnatural fear in the presence of this thing. "M-maybe... p-put it... back now..."

"Humans." The deep voice came from the creature, but not spoken. The words were projected outwards, heard both with ears and in the back of their minds. "You dare to use one of your capture devices on ME!?" It turned slowly in place. Its eyes were crimson, filled with rage. "Which of you should I punish for this offense first?"

Inais flinched away. "Amy! Put it back!"

The young girl nodded quickly, holding up the ultra ball. Before she could do or say anything, a purple aura surrounded the object, lifting it out of her hand. "NO! You may have caught me off guard before, but I will NOT allow you to put me back in this... thing!" It held up a hand, clenching the fingers together in a fist. The poke ball shuddered in the air, then cracked, and finally shattered into pieces. He let it go, the shards clattering to the floor. "For even trying, little human, you will be first!"
Amy quickly pulled out the other poke ball she had, clicking the button. "Snowdrop! Help!" Again, energy emerged into the room, this time manifesting the form of the seel. Already seeming aware of what was happening, it quickly got between the creature and her master, despite showing clear fear.

Mewtwo looked down at the seel. "Another slave to humans." He held out a hand. "I offer you this only once. Join me in the fight to free pokemon, or perish with your masters." Snowdrop made an angry, defiant noise at him, lowing her head to point her tiny horn in his direction. "Hmph. So be it." With no warning, he let out a feral scream. A massive pulse of psychic energy burst out of his body in all directions, sending everything flying away. Furniture tumbled away and plates flew back, shattering in the kitchen somewhere. When the wave struck the humans, it sent them crashing backwards as well. Curtis and Inais were flung back against a wall and pinned. Amy struck the front door and crashed through it in a storm of wood splinters. Snowdrop tried to withstand the blast, but she was soon sent flying away a moment later. She struck a window, the glass shattering and slicing at her body as she tumbled out onto the ground outside.

He turned his attention to the two adults, the only ones still inside the house. Raising a hand, he focused the pressure upon them. Both screamed as they felt the invisible force flattening them against the wall, the plaster cracking behind them. With a second pulse, the wall behind them ruptured outwards, sending both parents careening outside amid a shower of debris. They struck the ground, tumbling and rolling away, splinters and wall fragments striking at them.

Eventually, all four came to a halt near a large patch of decorative rocks in the yard. Amy lay on her belly, sobbing in pain and fear. Curtis groaned in pain, one leg feeling numb. He saw a large fragment of wood sticking out below his knee, blood running from the wound. Inais just lay on her back, pinned under a large section of wall. Snowdrop lay panting, blood slowly leaking from a dozen cuts. It still tried to get up, turning to face the ruined house and the monster floating slowly out toward them.

Mewtwo grunted in disappointment. "You would still try and fight?" He shook his head, lifting one hand up. "Very well then. I will end your broken existence, slave!" He swiped his hand down. A massive shark of glass from the window shot downwards, embedding itself into the seel's chest and slicing through. Blood splashed out onto the ground. The pokemon didn't even have time to scream in pain as its heart was destroyed. It simply made a weak, wheezing grunt, then collapsed forward, eyes half-lidded as its life faded away.

Turning to the humans, he fixed his gaze on the young girl. "You." He pointed at her, a purple aura surrounding her body as she was lifted up into the air. She cried out, more in shock than any kind of pain. "It is because of you humans that this pokemon had to be killed. Now you will choose who will die next."

Amy gasped, trying to struggle in his invisible grip. "L-let me go!" Tears ran down her face.

His eyes narrowed. "Wrong answer." He clenched his fist. A moment later, there was the sound of a loud CRUNCH as her left leg suddenly crumpled and bent at an awkward angle. She screamed in agony as her bones shattered. "Pick one. Your mother or your father. Who dies first?" When she just kept screaming, he growled. "Choose before I run out of limbs to break."

She shook her head. "No! Please! Stop!"

He growled again. "Fine." She shrieked as he shattered her other leg next. Both dangled under her, as limp as her yellow dress. He reached up, her right arm lifting in his invisible grasp next.

"Stop!" Curtis shouted, trying to drag himself forward. His leg refused to work properly, so he had to crawl his way forward. "Please! Stop... I'll... you can punish me instead. Please, she's just a child!"

Mewtwo turned to look at the man. "You would volunteer to take her place?"

He nodded. "Yes! She's my daughter! You can do whatever you want to me, just please, don't hurt her anymore!"

The pokemon narrowed his eyes, but did lower Amy back down. He did not simply drop her, but he was hardly gentle setting her back onto the ground. She slid to her side, crying in pain, her legs sitting at awkward angles under her. He turned his attention fully to the father. "You chose this of your own free will?"

He nodded again. "Yes." He found himself surprisingly calm, accepting his fate to save his daughter.

He gasped as the aura suddenly grasped his body, lifting him into the air. "The same free will you deny pokemon!?" The anger in Mewtwo rose with the man's body. "You humans think you are the only beings allowed to have personal choice!" He yanked the man closer, making him wince as the motion jostled the piece of wood still sticking out of his useless leg. "You turn pokemon into your slaves! Make them your pets, do menial labor when you are too lazy, and fight for your own amusement! Do you deny it?"

Curtis shook his head slowly. "We... don't enslave pokemon..." Even though he was just being glared at, he still flinched as if the gaze alone had struck him. "We live beside Pokemon!"

Mewtwo's anger rose higher. "LIES!" The man let out a loud scream as the piece of wood was forcefully torn out of his leg. "You speak nothing but lies! Like all humans! And worse of all, you actually believe them!" The jagged, bloodied wood floated higher. "I will end the tyranny of you humans. I will end your indoctrination! I will free all Pokemon." He swiped his hand, the wood flying forward and jamming into Curtis' neck. "You will speak no more lies, Human."
The man's mouth opened, but no scream came. Instead, he made a loud gurgling, blood spraying out from the wound and his mouth, splashing onto Mewtwo's face. His body jerked and twitched as it dangled in the air, his hands going up to try and grab the stake in his neck. They only got halfway before the fell away again, his body going limp as the blood continued to pour out of the gaping wound. His head lolled back and to the side, eyes wide but vacant as his life faded as quickly as Snowdrop's had.

The pokemon let out a grunt, shoving the stake deeper into the man's neck, even though his life was already ending. After a moment, he simply let the man go, the body falling a foot to the ground and crumpling into a heap. Nothing but dead, broken meat. Shedding blood always awoke his desires. What the humans had chosen to ignore was his shaft, previously hanging limply between his legs. Now, it was rising, stiffening to full length and girth.

He floated himself down to the young girl again, his shaft bobbing above her head. "You. Girl. You will aid me."

She looked up, only to flinch as she found herself staring directly at his shaft and balls. "N-no... I don't want to..."

He narrowed his eyes. "You did not make the choice last time. Now you must choose." He lowered himself down until he stood on the ground, his throbbing cock only inches from her face. "You can pleasure me yourself, though you will surely suffer a most horrible death in the process..." She flinched. "Or I will use your mother instead." He motioned to Inais, who was still laying still under the rubble.

Amy looked up, tears in her fear-filled eyes. "W-what?" She really had no idea what the pokemon was talking about with pleasuring him. The 8-year-old had never gotten 'the talk' from her parents.

Mewtwo's expression was as unreadable as ever, but there was a new vindictiveness to the sense of malice pouring off of him. "Choose. Do you die for my pleasure, or do I use your mother in front of you?"

She tried to back away, only to find the rock was still blocking any escape behind her. "I-I don't want to die!"

"That is your choice?" He scoffed in disgust. "Cowardly. At least your father died with some dignity and honor. What little you humans can muster." He held up a hand in the direction of the older woman. The rubble was flung off of her body. A purple aura surrounded her, lifting her up off the ground and bringing her closer. Blood ran from a cut on her forehead, more blood having soaked into her ripped clothes, but she had not suffered any sort of fatal injury thus far.

It was clear the woman was struggling with consciousness from the blow that cut her head, likely dealing with a concussion. She was only dimly aware of what had been happening since being flung through the wall. When she found herself looking up at the blurry vision of her daughter, she found a reason to try and focus herself more. "Amy..." Her voice was tired. "R-run..."

"She cannot." The woman winced as his voice struck her head, like ringing a gong inside her skull. "She has made her choice. Now she will watch." He held his hand up again, the aura around Inais intensifying.

Amy watched horrified as her mother started to groan in pain. "Amy!" The mother cried out, tears streaming down her eyes. She opened her mouth to try and speak again, but the pain across her body only got worse, like she was being crushed in an invisible grip. She tried to struggle, but there was nothing to struggle against, leaving her squirming and flailing in the air.

The young girl screamed. "STOP! Stop hurting my mommy!"

Mewtwo let out a wicked chuckle. "You made your choice, cowardly human!" he clenched a fist. Inais let out another shriek of agony, her body thrashing. Suddenly her head twisted almost completely backwards, screams ending with the loud CRACK of her neck shattering. Her body jerked and twitched. With a motion of his hand, her head moved again. With a rapid jerk, it was ripped completely off of her shoulders. Blood sprayed in great spurts from the jagged stump of her neck, splashing down onto her body, the ground, and out at Amy.

The young girl just stared, wanting to scream, but her voice was lost to her. All thoughts were lost in that moment. The body was dropped, falling to the ground like a sack of rocks, twitching several more times, the last of the blood flowing out as the heart quickly beat its last and seized within her chest. Amy just stared at the spot where her mother's head had been seconds earlier. She looked up to see the head still floating in front of her, mouth open in a silent scream, face frozen in agony and shock.

Inais' mouth seemed to open a little more, and for a moment Amy thought her mother was trying to speak to her. Then the bulbous tip of Mewtwo's cock emerged from between the lips. He had brought the head down and jammed his cock up her throat. He started to pump the head back and forth along his shaft. "Watch as I use your precious mother's head for my pleasure." He grunted, landing on the ground so he could focus his efforts. "This is the choice you made."

Amy shook her head, but still could not find words. "It is." His eyes narrowed as the girl turned away. He reached out, the aura gripping around Amy's head and forcefully turning her to watch. "You will watch!" She winced. "Do not close your eyes, or I will rip the lids from them!" She sobbed more, wanting not to watch as he jammed his cock into her mother's throat over and over. She wanted to wake from this nightmare.

Mewtwo grunted again as he stuffed himself up the tight throat all the way, the bloody neck touching the base of his cock, his heavy balls swinging with his movements. His tip emerged from the lips over and over, drooling arousal as he felt himself growing close. "Your mother died because you are a coward." He felt his cock twitching, the pressure growing as he pumped the head harder. "Never forget that you chose this!"

The girl tried to turn away, but his grip kept her watching. He did not hold himself back, and soon, he jammed himself forward, all the way through. With his cock sticking out of the woman's mouth, it started to spit and spurt his cum outwards in great, heavy ropes. He shot much of it out specifically at the girl, gobs of the thick spunk splashing onto her face. He thrust his hips several times, using the head to jerk himself and force out every bit of his cum as he could. By the time he was done, the girl's face and chest were coated in his seed, and more drooling from the mother's mouth and chin.

He pulled the head free of his shaft, dropping it into the girl's lap. A few more spurts shot out of his cock, drooling down onto the severed head. "You can keep this. I have no more use for it, or for you." He looked down, seeing the young girl simply staring at her mother's head. Her tears had stopped, and her expression was blank. He reached out and touched her mind, finding nothing there, having broken and switched off. He grunted. "Useless, weak child."

He turned, crossing his arms over his chest. "I will still keep my promise. You may live. If there is a mind left in there, tell other humans that the day of retribution is coming." He chuckled darkly as he started to float away. "We will see if any believe you." He left her with that, floating away towards the beach once more. He had been looking for a specific island when the idiot girl caught him by surprise. He would resume his search.

Amy remained, sitting covered in pokemon cum, staring at her mother's severed head. She would remain there until someone found the scene. The girl never spoke again, utterly broken.

*     *     *

