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		Description

A man by the name of Ronan finds himself in the body of Zeraora, a legendary Pokémon, and is placed in a world vastly different from his own. One where disputes are settled with Pokémon battles. 
Ronan finds himself a trainer through a series of mishaps, and the two head towards there goal of being the champions of Equistria.
You may be thinking, 'But Delta, nothing about this is original.' And to that I say, yes, you are correct.
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		Chapter I



Ronan's point of view

I was warm. Very warm in fact. It felt as if my entire was being hugged by a big fluffy animal. I didn't know what it was at first, but whatever my back was resting on felt like heaven itself. My limbs felt relaxed, and not a single ache in my body decided to make it self known. However, as I came to, I began to realise something was up.
I slowly opened my eyes, allowing rays of sunlight to slip through my eye lids, and moved my hand to wipe away the rheum. But, what made contact with my face wasn't a hand. I shot my hand forward into the air and away from me in shock, still lying on my back. The sensation I had felt on my face was not that of a hand, but a paw........ A paw that was connected to my yellow furred arm......... which was connected to my yellow furred chest.........
Shooting up from a mixture of shock and confusion, I began checking myself over; only to confirm what I had just seen. My hands had been replaced with paws as well as my feet. Black patterns ran down my bulky yellow forearms which lead to slim upper arms. My chest had fluffy yellow fur, with a light blue tips underneath. My abs had become a grey colour, which lead down to my waist. My thighs and waist were yellow coat, the same as my forearms, and a black pattern surrounded the both of them. These led to my feet and calves, which were the same grey as my abs, and seemed to resemble those of a cat; however with three sharp claws at the ends of, well, I guess toes? The bone structure was there, but there were no evident toes, and if there were, they were webbed together.  
My form was very.......... feline. I blinked a couple times, and pinched my side for good measure, but sure enough, it wasn't a dream. I was really in a new body. Standing up on wabbly legs, I looked my self over one more time. If I wasn't sure whether this was some elaborate prank before, then the long tail coming from my upper back and curling at the end sealed the deal. I tugged on it, and found that I could control it as an extra limb; albeit very slowly and without precision. I struggled to stand on my new legs, let alone use a new limb.
Many questions raced threw my mind, attempting to gain my priority, and the one that won was, "What the fuck?" 
It was only then did I think to check my surroundings. Looking around, I found myself in some kind of forest. The trees were dense, and you couldn't see far out, but the area I woke up in seemed to be fairly open. Vibrant flowers blanketed the area, and a few larger stones were dotted around the place. A small ledge stood over a crystal clear lake, not something you'd think to find in such a dense forest.  
Turning to the lake, I stepped down a small slope towards it and peered in. I instantly noticed my reflection, and all the dots connected in my head. "Zeraora............" My mouth fell open in confusion as I stared at myself. "How the heck did I become Zeraora?!"
My shout seemed to disturb the few fish that were in the water, and they swam away to the sides. After a minute, I closed my mouth, and began contemplating the many ways I could have arrived in this forest, and how I could have been given this new body; but all I came up with was some cruel god.
Now, don't get me wrong, I love Pokémon. As a kid, I'd kill to become a Pokémon trainer. But that's the thing. I'm not a trainer, I'm a fricking Pokémon! How the heck am I supposed to explain this to my sister?! And my professor?! I'm gonna be locked up and tested on for gods sake!!
My panicking was interrupted by the sound of a bush rustling behind me. My ears perked up, god dammit, and I turned around to see nothing at first. The bush was still, but after a few moments passed it shook again. I curiously stepped towards it with my guard up, and made it about ten feat away from the bush before the creature inside jumped out. I leaped back in surprise, and found myself raising my fists in defence; but, my fear turned to confusion as I gave the creature another good look. 
It was a small goat with horns spilt like handle bars atop it's head. It's hooves were orange, and it had a green mane like thing going around his neck and towards the end of his back. The rest of it's fur was a dark brown, with the skin on its face being white. 
It was a Skiddo. It was a real life Skiddo. A Pokémon, just like me. Was it also sentient? Did it also wake up in this place like me?
Taking a slow step forward, I reached out my hand to the creature, but was cut short by something quite unexpected. An o' so familiar song began to play, as if ringing out into the forest.
X and Y wild battle theme
Looking around for the source of the music, I found nothing. The song appeared from seemingly nowhere. 
Turning back to the Skiddo, I saw that it seemed to be unfazed by the music. Instead, it began digging at the ground with it's front hoof. Realising it was going to charge at me, I prepared for it to make it's move. Though, as I began to prepare, my instincts told me to stand on all fours, so I obliged. It felt.... right. Like this was what I was supposed to be doing.
After a moment, the small grass Pokémon charged towards me, it's held tilted down. Dodging to the right, it missed me by a long shot, and I found that my reaction time and speed had increased exponentially. Facing the Skiddo, my instincts took over once more, and I found my self chanting something in my head. Fake out
Pouncing upon the small goat, I clapped my hands directly next to it's ear, creating a blaring pop. The Skiddo shook for a moment, before turning completely still. It was then that I realised what was going on. 
Taking advantage of the situation I ran in front of the small thing and began chanting in my head once more. Snarl
Pulling the most intimidating face I could muster, I stared the Skiddo down. Unsurprisingly, a few flashes of dark blue light trickled down his sides like a fountain, signifying that the de-buff was successful. 
The goat squealed a bit, before going for another tackle. This time I was too close to dodge, and it planted it's horn right up against my face. I bounced back from the impact, and regained my footing before pouncing at it once more. Scratch
The Skiddo didn't receive a mark or anything of the sort, but you could tell the hit had really lowered his health. 
Growth
I'm not sure how I knew that was what it used, I just did. A stream of orange lights shot up his body, and I was well versed enough to know that the move he used boosted his attack as well as special attack. And so, wanting to end it fast, I ran towards the Skiddo once more. Scratch
After receiving the blow, the Pokémon fell onto it's side, his eyes making the signature swirling shape. I knew it wasn't dead, but I still felt bad for it. How do these things even heal anyways?
My question was answered when a small blue rectangle appeared above his head. It read, 06:00:00. The timer began going down, and for a moment I thought it was how long he had left to live, but the small green plus symbols rising from his body indicated otherwise. Standing back up onto my hindlegs, I looked down at the creature as it slept. 
"I really am in another world, aren't I?" I mumbled to myself, shell shocked at the recent events. Looking around to make sure no one else wished to challenge me, I decided to flee the scene in order to heal up. My face didn't exactly feel great after the tackle.
I walked for about ten minutes until I came to a small river. On the way there, I came to a few conclusions: A) If I am in the world of Pokémon, then there has to be trainers. Trainers that might be able to help me get back to my own world. B) Depending on which region I'm currently in, I may be able to find Palkia and have them take me back to my world. And C) I'm no where near my real height! I don't know why it took so long for me to realise, but I was somewhere near a foot shorter than my original height, maybe around five foot!
I walked down the river for a while, wallowing in self pity, until I came across a man and a small boy. I made sure to stay close to the tree line as to not be seen, and watched as the two spoke.
The boy seemed to be in a rush, and looked to be explaining something to the old man. The man simply nodded along to what he was being told before pulling out a pokeball. I should have been more surprised, but I had assumed they would be a thing. The man then faced it towards the river, and a familiar red light burst out of it. Then, in it's wake, left a gigantic Gyarados in all its glory.  
The sea serpent stretched out its body, forming a bridge over the river. Thanking the old man, the kid swiftly jumped on top and made his way over, before exiting into the trees. The situation was odd, and the boy seemed to be in a panic; so I decided I would follow him. If luck is on my side, he's going to a village somewhere. 
Falling onto all fours, I took a stance as if to pounce before running towards the river. With a big leap, I sawed through the air and landed cleanly on the other side. Well, I did wobble a bit, but not too shabby for a first try.
I followed shortly behind the boy, making sure to hide behind trees and keep my volume to a minimum, until we reached a cliff side. To my surprise, the boy just charged on over the rickety old bridge connecting the cavern to the other side. Speaking of the other side, there was a god damn castle! Just sitting there! Never in my wildest dreams did I think I'd get to see something like this.
I traced the kids steps over the bridge -albeit a lot slower- before quickly taking cover behind a broken stone wall. Peering over it, I saw the kid enter the castle with a pace, despite it being dark out. The clouds had gathered around this particular spot, and the sun had been completely blocked out, leaving nothing but complete darkness. 
Obviously I followed the boy in, winding round hallways and up stairs until we came to a large door.
The boy peered inside, and ran straight in once he saw the contents of the room.  Following in his foot steps, I peeped round the side of the door frame.  A few things stood out to me. There were eight people in the room, and seven Pokémon. One of which happened to be Ultra-Fuckin-Lunala! Damn was she a sight to behold.
One of the people inside were behind her, wearing a stunning black dress. She was quite short with galaxy-like hair that only reached her shoulders. Around the rest of the room seemed to be six more women, along with the boy. The women seemed to be tending to their Pokémon, and the boy had ran over to one of them to help.
"I told thee!" My attention was drawn to the lady in back behind Lunala. "Ye will never be strong enough to defeat the Princess of the Moon! Now the sun shall be no more!!" She practically screeched the last line.
"That will never come to happen!" My gaze shot back to the boy. The woman he was with had stood up and decided to defy the 'Princess of the Moon'.
"Just stay down you plebeian!" The woman behind Lunala shouted, before nodding to the legendary Pokémon. Lunala turned to the woman and the boy and began to charge what I could only assume was Moongeist Beam.
Knowing how powerful the move was, I thought quickly, running straight through the group and towards the Moon Pokémon. Once I was at a fair distance, I leaped forward, hearing many gasps behind me. Latching onto it's ear/crescent thingy with my teeth, I chanted in my head once more. Spark
I heard the legendary make an odd sound in pain, as I clung to its ear. Once I had ran out of juice, I used its body as a spring board and leaped backwards, halting a good ten meters away. I had paralyzed Lunala, luckily, but she wouldn't stay like that for long.
Now, usually I like to stay out of other peoples business. But I make exceptions from time to time. Like when maniacs are aiming lethal blasts of energy at defenceless women, and threatening to end the sun.
"What are you?" The Princess of the Moon asked. "No matter, you'll die along with the rest of them!"
"What the......." I turned my head to the right to see the boy and the woman he was with staring at me in bewilderment. 
"That's a....." The woman began. "New Pokémon!" She stared at me for a moment, looking me up and down, until I nodded my head towards Lunala and she remembered that we were in the middle of something. "Oh right. Ummmm, could you buy us some time?"
I nodded, assuming she had a plan, and turned back to Lunala. Drawing my front right paw back, I pounced once more, slashing at her eye. Scratch
She reeled back in pain, but by now the paralysis had worn off. "Lunala use Ice Beam!" I heard a shout from behind Lunala, and realised that the woman in black was her trainer. That makes things even more difficult.
Preparing to dodge the beam, I underrated it's speed. I managed to evade any real damage, but a large icicle formed around my back left leg where I had been hit. I attempted to break it by slapping it on the ground a couple times, but no dice. 
And so, I went for my only 'long range attack'. Snarl. I shot Lunala a deadly gaze, and blue light began to drip around her. Thankfully, the move actually does damage as well, for some reason, and she was taken aback by it.
"Got it!!" I heard a shout from my right, and turned my head to see the boy and the woman. The kid, had somethings in his hands, and he ran towards the rest of the group and started handing them out. I couldn't tell what they were at first, but they appeared to be some sort of stone. 
The woman nodded to me, and gestured with her head for me to back up. I did so, and stepped behind the rest of the group so that they could do their job; whatever that might be.
Only then did I really pay attention to the people in the room. The boy had green hair, and was wearing black jeans and a purple hoody. The woman he was with had purple hair, and a long pink strip running down it. She was wearing what appeared to be a school uniform, but without any form of school logo. But what intrigued me most was the Alakazam to her side. Another woman had long blond hair tied up in a pony tail, and was donned in a Stetson and dungarees. Next to her stood a Heracross. The third woman was quit short, and had long light pink locks. She had a large yellow sweater on, and a pair of skinny blue jeans. To her right was an Audino. The fourth woman was fairly tall, with purple hair fit for a model. Next to her stood a stunning Gardevoir. The fifth was short with Pink hair, and she had been bouncing in place for quite some time. She was wearing a pink hoodie that was way too big for her, as well as pink and black striped thigh highs. A Banette floated next to her. The last woman was, interesting, to say the least. Her hair was multicoloured, featuring every colour of the rainbow, and she was donned in a cyan sports best and black shorts. Her Pokemon was an Aerodactyl. 
I watched as the women looked over the stones they were given, before they handed them to their Pokemon. A bright flash of white light took over the whole room, and I brought an arm up to my eyes to shield myself. I waited until it was over, before letting my arm fall to my side once again. In the lights wake, was left six mega evolved Pokemon.
Mega Alakazam
Mega Heracross
Mega Audino
Mega Gardevoir
Mega Banette
Mega Aerodactyl
The six Pokemon turned to Ultra-Lunala with their proud trainers just behind them.
Psychic!
Mega Horn!
Helping hand!
Moon Blast!
Shadow Ball!
Bulldoze!

One by one, the six woman chanted, and their respective Pokemon began to charge up there moves. After a few moments of charging, all of the Mega Pokemon released their attack towards Ultra-Luna, in a blinding light. The attacks began to form into one pillar of energy, before hitting Lunala in the chest.
The beam lasted a good five seconds before dissipating. Once the Smoke had cleared, two Pokemon remained, rather than one. Lunala and Necrozma. The two stared each other down, before Necrozma fled the scene threw a large broken mosaic. I watched on as he disappeared into the night, leaving a trail of darkness in his wake.
Looking back at my back leg, I saw that the ice had been cracked, so I wacked it against the floor to crack it. Deciding my work here was done, I began to back out of the door as quietly as possible as to not alert the others. Once I was around the corner I began sprinting towards the exit. I made it out in good time, and crossed over the bridge and back into the forest. 
Now, staying with the humans mat have been a good shout, but I don't have enough info. The one with the school outfit did say I was a new species. What if they start running tests? Yeah, no thank you. For now, I'm contempt with hiding in the shadows until I get a lead on how to get home.
I walked through the forest for a short while, and began to notice it was getting late, and so, I made my way back over to the flower garden I had woken up in. Once I was there, I led back down in the same spot, and let sleep take me. Boy was this an eventful day.
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Ronan's point of view

I awoke to the sound of chirping. And when I say chirping, I mean straight up squawking. I slowly opened my eye lids, and sat up. Waking up in a new body scared me for a split second, but then the events from yesterday came to me, and I remembered how weird of a predicament I was in.
Stretching my arms out, I looked around in search of the intense squawking. It seemed to belong to a Spearow, perched atop a rock. The smug look on it's face and the proud posture it took fit the Spearow's role in the Pokemon universe perfectly; I frickin hated them with every fibre of my being. Growling at it, it turned it's head to look at me and immediately shot forward. Peck. I managed to dodge the attack with ease, and the flying type swerved back up into the air. 
Mornings are the worst. 
Dropping down onto all fours, I waited for it's next attempt. It only took a second for the Spearow to start spiralling towards me once more, but this time I was ready. Narrowly dodging to the side, I took a hold of it's right wing in my mouth. Spark. Electricity shot through the bird, causing it to start shaking and making all kinds of unpleasant sounds. Eventually it fainted in my mouth, and I placed it down on the floor. I then stood back up.
Hearing a strange sound, I looked up from the ground to see a blue box, similar to the one above the Skiddo- and now the Spearow's- head. It read ' Zeraora Level 2'. 
So levelling is a thing. I guess if I was the one to take down Lunala I would have gained way more exp. Wait............. I took on Ultra-Lunala......... At level 1............. what the hell is wrong with me?! Now that's a suicide mission if ever I've heard one! "Good thing those girls were there." I mumbled to myself. 
Hearing more squawking from behind me, I turned around to see a flock of maybe eight Spearow. Followed by another flock........ followed by another........ and another........... and another........... Fuck me that's a lot of ticked off birds. 
"Please god, let PP not be a thing." I said, lowering myself once more and preparing for a slug fest.
It took me twenty minutes to finish every last one of them, and I had reached level 8 whilst doing so. I felt myself become just a little bit faster every time, and once I had it level 8, a familiar blue box appeared before me, asking if I'd like to swap a move for Fury Swipes. I did so, and my arsenal became:
Fake out
Fury Swipes
Spark
Snarl
Not bad for a level eight I suppose, and Spark does hit pretty hard, with a base damage of 65. Once I was done with the last  of the Spearow, I lead down to replenish my health; though I had to make some room from within the piles of fainted Spearow's I had made. 
????????'s point of  view

"I just don't understand! There has to be a book on it somewhere; there hasn't been a new Pokemon in decades! I probably just missed a class at Poke school, and they covered this creature on that day." I was searching through book after book in the library, but I couldn't manage to find one on the Pokemon in the Sisters Castle.
"Just relax Twilight," My trusty assistant said. "Why are you so worked up over it? It's probably just some new variation of Torracat or something." 
"It used Spark Spike, Spark! Torracat's don't do that!" Closing the book I had just finished, I put it to the side and began flipping through the next in the pile. Alakazam did the same.
"Okay, than if it is a new Pokemon, what's so bad about that?" Spike asked, grabbing more books and placing them on my desk.
"If it is undiscovered, it may be a threat. Just because it helped us before, doesn't mean it'll do it again; what if it's another case like Darkrai?" I said, finally looking up from my books and towards Spike. 
"Fine, then wouldn't it be more effective to go and search for it?" Spike asked.
"I wouldn't want to waste my time scouring the Everfree just to find out it's an already discovered Pokemon." I finished another book and placed it onto another pile before starting another one. "Even though the Princesses didn't recognise the description we gave them, it doesn't mean it's undiscovered."
"Well, if you say so." Spike said, turning to leave the library. "I'm gonna go look for my first Pokemon again, so I'll see you later."
"Have fun!" I called out. "Remember, the more Pokemon you catch, the easier it will get. The first ones always difficult, but you'll get there!"
"Right. Thanks Twilight." Spike then took his leave, allowing me to fully focus on my research.
"What exactly are you........."
Ronan's point of view

After resting up a bit, I decided to get away from the area before the Spearow's woke up again. Not sure I could take that many at once again, even with my speed. So, I picked a direction, and just began walking. 
It had been about half an hour since I began, and I hadn't come across any humans. I did come across the odd Weedle here and there, but other than that my journey was quite uneventful. It was still nice though, gave me a chance to clear my head and form a plan. I call it, 'Operation get the hell out of this place!'
1. Find a safe place to sleep/hide from the rain
2. Gather info on people that could help me
3. Confront said humans
4. Bounce, boogie and bump back to my world!
Easier said than done, but I didn't exactly feel like traversing the world until I stumbled across Palkia. 
After a bit more walking, I stumbled across a large ledge. And when I say large, I mean fatal. The view from the top was magnificent, and the landscape around was nothing short of a spectacle. Though, my attention was taken away from the view by a voice coming from...................... over the ledge? Taking cautious steps towards the cliff face, I began to make out the voice a bit better. Though, the only words they seemed to be saying were, un-child-friendly to say the least. 
Finally peaking over, I saw a thin but sturdy looking branch hanging out of the cliff side. But what was more interesting was the small boy hanging off of it. I couldn't see much about him other than he had green hair, and looked incredibly calm all things considered. Then it clicked; it was the boy from before. 
I contemplated whether to leave him to it or step in, because it seemed to be that he had something planned. However, I quickly came to a decision once the branch began to snap. 
Sliding down the cliff side with my left claw, I came to a halt directly next to the kid. I faced him for a moment, and our eyes met. He had a wide range of emotions at the time. The most prominent being bewilderment. I turned my back over slightly, and tilted my head to gesture for him to hop on. With a sceptical look, and slightly shaky legs, he did so; and I shot up the cliff side, making sure he didn't slip off.
It only took a few moments to reach the top, and I found that my vertical running was almost just as fast as my horizontal. I skidded to a holt on the grass with the boy still clinging to my back and waited for him to climb off of me. He did so, but not with as much grace as I suspect he planned.
"Thanks." The boy began flicking dust off of himself as he mumbled. "That's the fifth time this week some Pokemon has had to save me....."
"Fifth?" This kid has been through some shiz. I tilted my head in confusion as I stood back up onto my hind legs; though I guess all he would have heard was a weird growl. 
My 'words' caught his attention, and he looked back to me. The green haired boy completely froze upon seeing me, and his mouth fell agape. It took him a few seconds, but he managed to form a sentence as he continued to stare. "It's you......" I nodded. "From before." I nodded. "This is amazing!" I nodded. "I can make you my first Pokemon!" I no- wait what?!

	
		Chapter III



Ronan's point of view

"It's you......" I nodded. "From before." I nodded. "This is amazing!" I nodded. "I can make you my first Pokemon!" I no- wait what?!
The boy suddenly swung off his backpack and opened it. He then pulled out what I assumed to be a pokeball, and began tossing it up and down in his palm; a strangely scary twinkle in his eye. The bag was quickly thrown to the side as the kid stared at me in utter glee. "Now hold on there kiddo! We can talk about this!" I began stepping backwards with my arms out towards him in a 'calm the frick down' gesture. 
"A Pokemon with human mannerisms....... Twilight's gonna be so happy!" The boy took a step towards me, Pokeball in hand, and began profusely mumbling to himself. "Stay still so I caaan..........." With one eye shut and his tongue, the boy pitched the ball towards me at a decent speed. However as the ball came towards me, I simply sidestepped it and let it drop as it passed me.
"Nope, nuh uh, not today!" I began hastily backing away from the boy as he continued to throw and miss. I dodged for a couple minutes, until I realised that he wasn't going to run out of pokeballs anytime soon. 
"Won't you just get in the Pokeball!"
I began stepping towards him slowly with my hands out. "No. That's a hard pass. And for the record, you're supposed to damage and or inflict a status effect on a Pokemon if you want to ca-" What did I just step on? I stopped and looked down to my right foot. It was a gloom. A god damn gloom. Sleep Powder. "F*ck."
-----------------------------------------------------------------------

"And so, that's how I caught my first Pokemon!" The boy shouted excitedly. "Isn't he cool!" My new 'trainer' gestured to me as I stood next to him, his hands spread out as if displacing some sort of prize on a game show.
So, you may be wondering, Ronan, how did you end up like this? Yeah I'm wondering the same thing. 
As soon as I was released from my pokeball I found my self in some sort of library, surrounded my five women and the boy. It's hard to describe what it was like inside the pokeball. I guess it felt like I was asleep, but the dreams I was having were parallel to what was going on in the waking world. 
The women stood in the room were an odd bunch. But then it clicked, these were the people I helped fight Ultra-Lunala!
After the kid had introduced me to the group and himself, he began spinning the tail of our meeting. He explained to the group how lucky he was that I stepped on the god damn gloom, and that I was doing everything in my power to dodge the pokeballs. God damn fuckin gloom........
"Ah dunno sugarcube, sounds to me like he' don't want to be a trainers Pokemon. Besides, you, Snipe and the Cutie mark Crusaders are receiving a starter soon anyway." The tall, blond woman spoke. If I remember correctly then her name was Applejack. She wore a flannel shirt underneath some denim dungarees that suited her vibe. 
"Of course he want's to be a trainers Pokemon AJ! He was obviously just testing my resilience! And also, think about how call it will be if I have two super strong Pokemon!" The kid, now known to me as Spike, was practically vibrating with joy as he spoke. Applejack was about to protest when we heard the door to the library swing open. I turned to see a short purple haired woman with glasses, taking off her shoes and kicking them to the side.
"Sorry I'm late everyone, there were a few gym challengers that needed my badge so I-" She suddenly cut off as she saw me, and froze.
"It is quite alright Twilight dear," The one it the white dress spoke as she approached the new comer. I believe her name was Rarity. "Spike here was just introducing us to his first Pokemon, though I must say I've never seen one quite like-" She was cut off as 'Twilight' stormed past her and over to me. An unreadable expression was sprawled across her face, as she reached out to grab hold of me. 
I backed away from her as she approached, but just ended up bumping into Applejack, the tallest and scariest looking one. It also didn't help that I was about a foot and a bit shorter than her. I looked back towards my impending doom just before she picked me up from under my arms. I felt like a cat being given to an over exited five year old.
She held her in front of me for a few moments, examining me up and down, as she mumbled to her self at ungodly speeds. After she was satisfied, she put me back down in front of Spike. And then, what can only be described as a wall of noise exited her mouth towards Spike and I. I was beginning to be physically blown back by the continuous string of questions, but thankfully I was saved by the one they called Applejack as she placed a hand on Twilights mouth.
"Slow down there! Yer gonna scare the poor thing!" AJ reprimanded, keeping a firm grasp over Twilights still mumbling mouth. Once the purple haired, crazy woman had stopped she nodded to the farm girl who released her grip on her mouth.
"Heh heh, sorry about that......." Twilight slightly hunched over and began rubbing the back of her neck. This was followed by laughter from the rest of the group like a frickin laugh track from 'friends'. "I know!" The newest member began again. "The best way to learn about a Pokemon, is to battle them!"
What?
"You're right Twilight! Let's go have my first battle!"
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

So here I am, standing on the end of an outdoor Pokemon ring, contemplating my decisions up until now. Spike was stood next to me, and Twilight was stood on the other side of the stadium, Alakazam to her left. The rest of the group was sat on a few benches of to the side. I now know that the library I was previously in wasn't meant to fit the aesthetic of a tree, it was a tree! What the hell is up with that?!
We stood just outside the library in a local park. It was kind of surreal walking though a town that was entirely medieval themed. Well, I'm pretty sure the fact that I'm a frickin Pokemon is more surreal, but who's to judge?
"Are you ready Spike?" Twilight shouted from across the 'stadium'.
"Of course, I'm ready! My Pokémon's stronger than-! Oh wait....." Spike looked at me with hopeful eyes before reaching his index and middle fingers out towards me. With a quick swipe of his fingers, a display screen was brought down. Similar to the one you'd find in Pokemon X and Y. He took a quick look at the display before turning back to our opponent with a nervous look. "Heh heh, maybe take a reign check on the Alakazam?"
"Why's that?" Twilight asked, cocking her head to the side.
"He may or may not be......level 8......" Spike muttered, looking a bit disheartened. 
"What was that?" Twilight called, placing a hand over her ear as to hear better.
"I said he's level 8." My trainer called back, with more disappointment in his voice than I would have liked.
"Well of course darling!" A voice from my right called, I turned to see the posh looking one waving to Spike. "If he were already a high level, you wouldn't have been able to catch him!"
"I guess you're right...." Spike mumbled to himself, before turning back to Twi. "Could you use one of the Pokemon you use for gym trainers instead?"
Twilight reached into her satchel as she responded. "Sure! Let me just-"
She was interrupted by a large growl, one that came from your truly. I was pissed. Like, really pissed. I'm a competitive guy, and if someone's gonna try and give me an easier challenge even though they don't know what I can do, boy do they have another thing coming. 
Everyone turned to me, even a few pedestrians that were passing by stopped to see what was going on. Turning to Spike, I gave him an angered glare before pointing towards Alakazam. 
"You mean you want to...." He trailed off. I gave him a firm nod and let my cocky side take over. Turning to Alakazam, who was stood across the pitch next to Twilight, I gave him a 'come get some gesture' with both my hands. His response was stoic as expected; he just kinda looked at me funny before waltzing onto the pitch, without the go ahead from Twilight.
I did the same, and lowered onto all fours as I stared down my opponent. "Prepare to lose...." 
"Well, it seems like it's no longer our choice really." Twilight chuckled to herself as she watched Alakazam take a fighting stance. 
"Guess not....." Spike looked down to the ground, as if not expecting much, before he suddenly had a change of heart. He looked up once more in one quick motion, before shaking his head rapidly. "We got this! If my new Pokemon thinks we can win, then I do too!"
Applejack stood up from the bench before waling towards the edge of the arena. "Without further ado, let the battle begin!"
X and Y battle theme
"Time for my first battle!" Spike began. "I know that we haven't been partners for long, and our opponent may already be at level 60, but I'm sure we can win this!!!"
Level 60......... "Wait what?!" I kept my feat planted but turned my entire torso around to face Spike with fear sprawled across my face. He, on the other hand, looked like a kid on Christmas morning. 
Psychic
Yep. That was about an inch away from my head. Time to run.
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Ronan's point of view

Yep. That was about an inch away from my head. Time to run.
Dodging and weaving side to side, the onslaught of Psychics didn't stop. Thankfully, my opponent wasn't the fastest thing in the world, so I managed to dodge their attacks rather easily. That would not be enough though; I needed to get closer. 
Lookin around briefly, I noticed the awe on the faces of our viewers, as well as Spike. 
"Are ya sure it said level eight, Spike?" Applejack asked from off the pitch.
"I've never seen a level eight move like that!" Another one shouted from the side. She was wearing sports gear and had bright rainbow hair. If I remember correctly she was using an aerodactyl during the Ultra-Lunala fight.
Spike didn't answer as I continued to dodge. He was in a state of bewilderment, not wasting any time to blink. The problem was, he wasn't giving commands. I'm not obliged to make a move without his word. A strange, almost instinctual, feeling was preventing me from taking action. 
15 seconds had gone by without an instruction. I continued to doge every blow, but I knew I wouldn't be able to keep up forever. If I am to win this battle I can't afford to take a single hit. 
"Darling" The woman known as Rarity called out. "Your Pokemon is currently too low of a level to act without a command!"
"Huh?" Spike snapped back into reality before properly viewing the situation. "Oh, shoot, you're right." Finally! "Zeraora! Use Fake out!"
Releasing a sigh of relief, I looked back and smiled at the boy before bursting towards the alakazam. I squeezed past the volley of Psychics before leaping at the ugly thing. Thankfully, it only seemed to want to use Psychic, but that simply wouldn't do. I was gonna make this guy try if it's the last thing I do.
Fake Out
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

So funny story, I 'woke up' in a pokeball to the familiar sound of the poke-center jingle. I had been defeated apparently. No clue how that could have happened.
I was quickly released from my pokeball, now surrounded by the six women, their Pokémon, and Spike. "Are you okay?!" Spike shouted, as he pulled me in for a hug. Instinctually, I used Spark the moment he touched me. He shook for a moment, making a weird sound as his hair began to stand on ends. I stopped once I realized my mistake and he let go.
Spike fell to the floor from shock, just like ash did. "Seems fine to me." Applejack chuckled as she picked up Spike from the ground. The worried looks that were once on the women's faces were now gone as they began to laugh. Spike soon came to and joined in on the laughter. I'll admit I did crack a smile, but I hid it as best as I could. 
Once the laugh track had ended, Twilight stepped forward with Alakazam to her side. I'm sorry little Pokémon, I did not mean for Alakazam to leave you fainted. He got a bit carried away..." She patted my head in apology; I had to hold myself back from using Spark again. Alakazam stepped towards me and bowed his head in what I assumed to be a sign of respect or apology, so I raised my hand -sorry, paw- to tell him not to worry. 
"Despite the outcome, he did perform splendidly." Rarity stated, trying to make me feel less disappointed in my loss. My frustration must have been evident on my face. It's not like I expected to win, but it would have been nice to at least have hit him. 
"Didn't he?!?!?" Spike shouted, jumping up and down  in excitement. "He was like SWOOSH SWISH, KABLAM!!! So cool!!!" There is little pride to be taken from a kid complimenting you on losing, but I could tell he meant it. "Zeraora is so fast!!!!"
"Who?" Twilight asked, as the group went quite in confusion.
"Zeraora." Spike spoke as if it was the most obvious thing in the world, gesturing to me.
"That's what you're going to call it?" Rarity asked. "Odd name, but not a bad one.
"He called his name during the battle." The women with rainbow hair added. "How'd you come up with it?"
Spike opened his mouth to speak, only to stop and think. He began to look confused. "I didn't come up with it..."
"Hmm?" The room collectively mumbled, excluding me.
"I just... knew it... I guess...?" Spike concluded, not having a real answer to the question.
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