The Adventures of Shaymin Chapter 6
“What do you mean in danger which world?!”
Arceus takes a deep breath. “Sirius and Cyrus plan to invade the world they liberated you from and recruit more for its dark Pokemorph army either willingly or by force.”
“I thought we couldn’t access that world anymore?”
“Have you not noticed your friends are not around anymore.”
Arceus was right Shaymin was missing a distinct lack of friendship around the Hall lately.
“Why would you send them back?!”
“I was able to help them conceal their powers so that allowed them to live normal lives. As long as they were careful of course.”
“Not gonna lie. Not you’re brightest idea yet!”
“I am now starting to see why Giratina has an unfavorable opinion of you.”
“Where’s mewtwo I need that suit. I am going to need any bit of strength I can get.”
“I cannot allow you to go.”
Shaymin stopped.
“Are you mental from all the years of sleeping?! He is going to raise an army, slaughter billions of innocent souls, and kill everyone I ever cared about!”
“The chosen pokemorph’s identity and powers must remain a secret! These have been the rules for many centuries! Exposing these to a world! ESPECIALLY a world that has never seen our kind before could result in catastrophic conditions!”
Shaymin goes into Arceus’s face. “Well I got news for you! I. don’t. give. a. damn.” 
Shaymin rushes out. Arceus watches and shakes it’s head in disappointment. 
“MEWTWO!”
Mewtwo bolts out of her room. “What! What! Is something wrong?!” She jumps as Shaymin grabs her. “I need the suit like now and I need a way back to my old world.”
Mewtwo frowned. “You know I thought something was actually wrong.”
“Please?”
Mewtwo sighs “Follow me.”
Shaymin and Mewtwo walk and talk. “I was able to apply Golden Gracidea compatibility to it. Just be careful.”
Shaymin was busy putting on the suit. “Thanks. Now I need a way to the world that Team Galactic took me from.”
Mewtwo leans over and whispers something in Shaymin’s ear. Shaymin immediately thanked the legendary and rushed out as fast as she could.
-------------------------------------------------------
Back in the human world Sirius and Cyrus were preparing to make their debut. The ground shook meaning they were on a plane. 
“You are to get the media’s attention Sirius not kill them. Do you understand?”
“Of course. What better way to make my grand entrance when they are getting ready to release a stupid building to the public. Hehe”
The hanger doors open and Sirius  jumps out holding onto his hoverboard of sorts. Down on the ground every news team in the state stand broadcasting on national television.
“I am Dianna Weathers and I am hearing broadcast live all around the world the grand opening of the new SkyTek multipurpose center. According Zack Winter found of SkyTek this facility is a research center, mall, hospital. An almost all purpose facility! Even has its own power source.”
Suddenly people started murmuring and pointing at the sky.
“Hold on folks. Apparently some person is falling from the sky! There also appears to be weird sort of plane above the person. Could this be some sort of modified plane or a marketing ploy for SkyTek?”
People starting backing up and making room for the plane as it descended. Sirius stepped off his board as the plane landed. The hatch opened again and Cyrus stepped out. 
“Hello everyone.”
All the cameras were suddenly focused on Cyrus.
“Now you all be wondering who me and my associate are. Well that’s simple. We are your rulers.”
People started laughing. This did not amuse Cyrus. He nodded to Sirius. The Pokemorph then breathed a large and powerful flamethrower into the air this frightened people. A normal police officer stepped away from the crowd and walked toward Sirius.
“Alright buddy show is over. I think you have terrified these people enough.” 
Sirius then proceeds to use close combat on the officer this leads to him being tossed into the new SkyTek building. Now people scared. A little girl ran out of the crowd no more than 5 or 6.
“Daddy!”
Sirius quickly grabbed the girl by one arm and raised her into the air. Cyrus speaks up again.

“Anymore brave souls? Come on now speak up!”
No one moved an inch.
“Kill her.”
A mother reached out from the crowd only to be pulled back. “NO!”
Suddenly a pink portal opened up behind Cyrus. Shaymin came flying out. She speeded towards Sirius knocks him off his feet and across the stretch of asphalt whilst catching the girl before she falls. She releases the young girl back to her mother who is relieved. Cyrus is breathing fire at this point.
“YOU!”
“Me!” Shaymin jokes. 
“I am Shaymin Gracidea Protector of the Pokemon world and you Cyrus are under arrest for the crime you have committed against my world.”
“Was that really necessary?”
“Not really, but I thought it would sound cool.”
Shaymin ducked dodging Sirius’s attack and tossing him back at Cyrus this leads to him dodging allowing Sirius to crash into the plane. Shaymin crosses her arms smirking. Cameras focused in on Shaymin. 
“I will not let you hurt anymore innocents and you will answer for all the pain you have caused.”
Sirius spins and flings a piece of thin metal from the plane at Shaymin. She backflips into the air and onto the plate. She then flips the metal sheet back up into the air and kicks it back Sirius who proceeds to take it full force and goes through the plane itself. Shaymin moves closer to Cyrus. 
“Ready to go to prison?”
“I don’t think so.”
Unfortunately Shaymin was so occupied on Cyrus that she failed to nothing the giant fireball that slammed into her. Sirius emerged from the fireball smoke steaming off him yet he was not damaged. Shaymin got up then fires erupted from the ground and engulf her for a few seconds doing a reasonable amount of damaged.
“Looks like someone got burned. I think you stay of the kitchen Shaymin.”
Sirius charged at Shaymin who was still recovering. Just as he was about to use close combat on her Shaymin snapped. She twisted and used her hands as leverage so that she could use one of her legs to knock Sirius’s glowing fists out of her way then she used her other leg to smack Sirius across the face. She landed back on her feet then backflips onto the wing of the plane. She then spins spawning her leaf blades slicing the propeller at the edge of the wing, with great force Shaymin grabbed the heavy blade and flinging it at Sirius. The Pokemorph dodges to the side just barely missing the blade as it sticks into the ground. 
Shaymin mumbles “Now!”
Shaymin turns into her golden gracidea form and uses all her strength to speed jump to Sirius. She could have sworn she broke the sound barrier in that small window of time. She then took her final blow just as her burn status effect sparked up again. She stabbed her her leaf blades straight through Sirius as the flames erupted around her this caused them to envelope around Sirius as well. Status for Pokemorphs got worse and worse as battles dragged on till they reach their peak. Pokemon do not have this problem. The burn status effect was 5 times worse than it original was. Shaymin took the entire brunt of it whilst able to damage to Sirius. The effect ended and Shaymin pulled her leaf blades out and spun around slicing the chest of Sirius for a final blow. Sirius fell to the ground with a thud whilst Shaymin stood badly damaged, but victorious. Cyrus backed up appalled by the brutally. He attempted to run. Shaymin used the last of her strength to speed jump toward Cyrus and run a leaf blade straight through him. 
“I-I said.” She struggled to make words as Shaymin was out of breathe and on the edge of fainting. “Y-you would p-pay and I was right.”
Shaymin finally fell her golden glow faded away along with her leaf blades. She blacked out.
-Five hours after the fight-
Shaymin was stirring. She was hurting all over; it felt like she had a boulder just sitting on her chest. She could barely make out anything as her vision was still trying to adjust.
“Morning sleepy.”
She quickly turned her head to the mysterious voice. This was a bad idea for it caused a large amount of pain to shoot up her entire body.
“Whoa easy! No need to worry you’re safe here with me.”
Shaymin tried to speak her words barely coming out. “I-I need to sterp Sirius.” Shaymin kept trying to get up. 
“Shaymin Sirius is dead you can relax.” 
Another voice came out of the blurred light. She recognized that voice. 
“Arceus?”
“You saved a lot of people today.”
Shaymin’s vision finally returned to her. She noticed Arceus standing at the edge of her hospital bed and the blue haired girl that she rescued from Cyrus earlier was sitting next to her. Though this time she had on a white beanie and a black short dress with a pink trim on the bottom along some pink high boots to match. 
“You’re.”
“I’m the girl you saved remember. I’m Dawn.”
“I do. Why are you hear?”
Though the question was brunt she replied. “I wanted to help the hero that helped me.”
“Ohhh I have the worst headache in existence.”
Arceus spoke up again. “You were severely damaged when we arrived. The burn status effect that you endured continued to grow stronger till it faded so you will feel a bit worse than before. Because you are a grass type the fire damage was doubled. You received an immense amount of damage that would have killed any normal Pokémon or Pokemorph on the spot. Its miracle you even survived we were sure you would be dead by the time we got there.”
“Where is Cyrus?”
“He was taken back to jail along with any other Team Galactic members that could be found. He won’t be escaping again.”
“Shaymin…”
“I know… I went overboard. I just couldn’t let them win. I couldn’t let innocents get hurt.”
“It’s not that.”
Shaymin looked at Arceus. 
“You do realize that now that you have announced yourself to this world and our world that it will be much more difficult to complete your mission. More people will be able to easy get hurt.”
“Then I will train harder and get stronger.”
Arceus walked toward the window in the room and stared out it. “If that is what you wish.”
Arceus felt a hand touch its shoulder. Shaymin was standing regardless of her injuries. “It is.”
Shaymin stood next to Arceus and stared as well. They were back home in her world. 
“Arceus.”
“hmm?”
“What makes a Pokémon a legendary?”
Arceus was taken aback by the question. “Certain Pokémon are observed and tested. Only one of certain Pokémon are allowed to become a legendary. They must do something of great importance. Once the task of importance is completed they gain the power of a legendary.” 
“So certain Pokémon have prophecies.”
“Very few yes.”
“I guess I’m in the running then.”
Arceus nearly fell over. “I never said that!”
“Yea yea anyway Arceus I’d love to sit and chat about this with you, but I have training to do.”
Shaymin started to head to the door almost walking normally now. Dawn tried to stop her from leaving. “Shaymin you should stay and rest!”
Shaymin snickers “No need.”
Shaymin walks out almost perfectly fine. Arceus starts grinning and says only one word. “Aromatherapy.”
“What?”
“That’s how Shaymin survived and why the fight was so quick. She used Aromatherapy from the start to the finish of the fight. She sacrificed a large amount of energy to heal herself while fighting. It’s extremely difficult for one to use Aromatherapy whilst moving let only moving like Shaymin does.”
“Shaymin knew what she was doing the entire time. She had a plan from the start. She knew she was going to get a burn status on her so she used it to her advantage.”
“Clever Shaymin. Very clever.” Arceus coughs "Anyway Miss Dawn I must head back to the Hall of Origins I must inform Giratina of something."
"Of what?"
"That he was wrong."


