POKEMON IN SPACE CIRCLE STORY

ALIEN HERE POKE, POKE, POKEMON

TRAIN CHOO, CHOO, CHOO

SON DAD, I’'M BORED

ROCKET 3-2-1 BLASTOFF

PORTERS CARRY YOUR BAGS SIR?

PIKACHU PIKA (TWO FINGERS ABOVE HEAD FOR EARS)
CHARMANDER FIRE (HANDS OUT-BLOWING FIRE NOISES)
MEOWTH MEOW (CLAWING ACTIONS WITH HANDS)

ONCE UPON A TIME, THERE WAS AN ALIEN (LET THEM DO A CIRCUIT, THEN CONTINUE), AN
ALIEN POKEMON TRAINER TO BE PRECISE, AND HE LIVED ON MARS WITH HIS SON WHO
ALWAYS FOLLOWED HIM AROUND WHEREVER HE WENT.

ONE DAY, THE ALIEN WAS READING THE DAILY NEWSPAPER AND NOTICED AN AD FOR A
POKEMON 7RAINER TRIP TO THE MIDDLE OF THE RED SPOT ON JUPITER. “I BET MY SON
WOULD LIKE TO GO ON THAT”. HE SAID, AND IMMEDIATELY CALLED HIS SON TO LOOK AT
THE AD. WELL, THEY BOTH THOUGHT IT WAS AN EXCELLENT IDEA TO TAKE A LONG
VACATION, SO THE ALIEN SOON PICKED UP THE PHONE AND CALLED THEIR LOCAL TRAVEL
AGENCY AND BOOKED 2 TICKETS ON THE NEXT ROCKET TO JUPITER.

THE NEXT DAY, THEY TOOK THE FIRST TRAIN TO THE SPACEPORT, AND WHEN THEY GOT
THERE SOME PORTERS WERE THERE TO HELP THEM LOAD THEIR BAGS ON TO ANOTHER
TRAIN, WHICH TOOK THEM TO THE EDGE OF THE RED SPOT, WHERE THEY HOPED TO SEE
LOTS OF PIKACHU’S, CHARMANDER’S AND MEOWTRH’S.

WELL, WHEN THE ALIEN AND HIS SON SAW HOW DENSE THE RED SPOT WAS, THEY KNEW AT
ONCE THAT THEY WOULD NEED THE HELP OF SOME OF THE LOCAL POKEMON 7RAINERS TO
ACT AS RED SPOT PORTERS, TO CARRY THEIR BAGS THROUGH THE DENSE GASES OF THE RED
SPOT. SO, THE ALIEN AND HIS SON HIRED THE FIRST POKEMON 7RAINERS THEY SAW. THEY
HIRED TEAM ROCKET.

AS THE ALIEN, HIS SON AND TEAM ROCKET WORKED THEIR WAY THROUGH THE RED SPOT;
THE ODD MEOWTH SCRATCHED NEARBY.

DAY AFTER DAY, THEY HACKED THEIR WAY THROUGH THE DENSE RED SPOT, SCARING
PIKACHU’S AS THEY CHEWED THEIR ELECTRICAL CORDS. “LOOK OUT FOR CHARMANDER”
SAID THE ALIEN AND HIS SON AND THE TEAM ROCKET PORTERS, AS THEY PASSED A LARGE
WATERING HOLD. “DON’T WORRY SAHIB, WE DON’T MEOWTH AROUND THIS SORT OF
TERRAIN” SAID TEAM ROCKET TO THE ALIEN AND JUST AS THEY SAID THAT, THE SON SIAD,
“SSSSSHHHHHH, I THINK I SAW SOMETHING MOVING BEHIND THOSE BUSHES.” (PAUSE, SO
THAT EVERYONE IS QUIET AND GET THEIR ATTENTION)....... “YES, BE ABSOLUTELY QUIET.”
“SSSSSHHH, BE QUIET, I THINK I SAW IT TOO”, WHISPERED ON OF THE PORTERS.

WELL EVERYONE KEPT STILL AND QUIET AS THEY TRAINED THEIR SIGHTS ON THE
MOVEMENT BEHIND THE BUSH. JUST AT THAT MOMENT A HUGE CHARMANDER CAME
CHARGING TOWARD THEM, WHICH ROARED SO LOUDLY THAT IT SCARED THE PIKACHU’D
FROM THE BUSHES AND MADE THE MEOWTH JUMP TOWARD THE SUN.

WITH THAT, THE TEAM ROCKET PORTERS RAN OFF, LEAVING THE UNFORTUNATE ALIEN AND
HIS SON TO FIND THEIR WAY BACK TO CATCH THE FIRST ROCKET HOME AND FROM THAT
DAY ON, THEY NEVER WANTED TO GO ON ANOTHER POKEMON TRAINER TRIP TO JUPITER
AND THEY BECAME CONTENT JUST TO STAY IN THEIR OWN BACKYARD. THEY SPENT THE
REST OF THEIR HOLIDAYS JUST GETTING A SUN TAN.




