Harry Potter and Pocket Monsters
Part 1
Harry, Ron and other boys were calmly sleeping at their room when they were woke up by Hermione’s cry:

“Oh, my CAT!”

Harry and Ron vestured in their pajamas ran to sitting room, where crying Hermione was sitting on the sofa. She hold something strange in her hands. It was circular with red and blue triangles on it, and the most awful was that this thing was squeaking abracadabra or invective: “Toge-toge-priiiiiii”.

“I,” – Hermione said in tears, – “have my cat lost, i.e. it was sleeping all the night on my chest, and when I woke up I found there no cat but this thing!”

Hermione gave Harry this prodigious thing.

“I think that Malfoy made this transfiguration homework on your cat!” – Harry supposed.
“But he doesn’t know the password to our sleeping room! He is magician, not a hacker!” – Hermione rejected Harry’s guess, – “And I’ve told you yet that I’ve found this under my cushion!”

The girl gave her friends three white-and-red balls with buttons on ‘em. From one of there balls appeared big, about half a meter duck, it grappled it’s head and cried: “Psyyyy-duuuuk!”

“WOW! – Appeared for breakfast Neville exclaimed, – Animals from the balls! Rulezz! Where have you got ‘em? I want the same!”

The answer was: “We don’t know -_-” And it was the truth.

“And what should we do? When can we return my cat back?” – asked Hermione.

“When?? First of all we should go for a breakfast, than we will ask Dumbledore because he knows everything happening there!” – told Harry and friends went to their rooms for dressing to breakfast.

“It is good that our owls are flying somewhere”, – Ron told Harry, but his mood was spoiled momently when Ron found a bat with four wings on his bed.

And nearby there were three balls as Hermione showed them. Bur Harry’s joy disappeared too, when the young wiz found four balls and a yellow screech on his cushion.

“And THIS is my owl?!” – It was the only phrase Harry could cry.
“Pika!” – His yellow new friend soluted and thindershocked the new master.

Harry stood where he stood, but his naturally shaggy hair stood on the end.

“I like its ‘Hello’!” – the young wiz chanted.

Harry, Ron and Hermione came to dinning-room when all the other magicians had been breakfasting for a long time. Each of them hold a strange monster in the hands and their pockets were full of strange balls.

“Do you know what will Malfoy tell me, when he see this bat?” – Ron asked Hermione and answered, – “That my old rat grew wings and came back to me! And he will never getting Harry’s nerves, because his owl will thundershock him strongly!”

But there was no Malfoy at breakfast. Suspiciously, but that is a fact. And the first lesson that day was PotionBrewing with professor Snape. It is so interesting what Snape will do when he find strange monsters? And if it is his deed to send strange creatures to Hogwarts for taking off more points from Gryffindor? But it was only Harry’s thoughts.

Snape had never been late on his lessons and took off penalty points from all late students exept of Slytherin’s. When Harry, Ron and Hermione, sitting as far from professor table as they could (so that Snap couldn’t see their monsters), found that the lesson began and there was no Malfoy, – they were so glad by his fault. But this joy, as well as other today joy, was momentary, because Snape first of all went to Harry and company and found strange monsters.

“Minus 30 points for Gryffindor because students Potter, Crainger and Weasley are having POKEMON at my lessons!”

“Po-ke-mon??” – Harry was surprised, because he had never heard about pokemon, because pokemon-anime was running at TV every winter when fair magicians are studying.

“Pocket monsters,” – Snape deciphered and took Harry’s puzzled Pikachu, – “Minus 10 points for Gryffindor that they know nothing about pokemon and don’t watch good cartoons!”

“Pikachuuuuu!” – The pokemon let off all its anger for Gryffindor on Snape.
Patrified after the thundershock Snape returned Harry his pokemon and said:

“Minus 5 points for Gryffindor because student Potter can’t control his pokemon’s attacks!”

Harry and his friends looked at each other and than Snape continued:

“You’ve transformed your animals to pokemon, I suppose with the help of Mrs. MacGonagall, but look what Potter and his friends have done with my lovely Malfoy and his friends. Minus 50 points for Gryffindor!”

Snape filliped his fingers, and in a class appeared those who (as Snape thought) were Malfoy, Goyle and Crabbe. Looking at this Harry, his friends, and the other students could only be surprised or die with laughter. The most funny was Malfoy and Harry couldn’t hold back his laugh more.

“Minus 20 points for Gryffindor because Harry Potter is laughing at Slytherin pity students!” – Snape cried.
Part 2

Ash, Misty and Brock left their sleeping-bags at morning and than they were terrified. They found two awful “pokemon”, looking as Noctowl and a cat looking like fattened Dalcatty.

“What’s it?” – Ash was surprised and the first thing he made was taking the pokedex.

The disappointment was momental:

“This type of pokemon is unknown!”

“Heck!” – Ash cursed and tried to find his pokeballs to catch these unknown pokemon and than get’em to professor Oak for experiments, but now Ash was not good…

No pokeballs in his pockets! Ash gazed around and looked into his pocket again and again, and than as if he was dieing he asked:

“Misty and Brock, have you cleaned my pokeballs yesterday?”

Misty was staying at the middle of the meadow, holding the cat by its tail (oh, people from pokemon world know nothing about real-world cats) and crying:

“Togepiiiiii!”

And now Ash realized:

“Pikachuuuu!” – he cried louder than Misty.

And Brock now finished his search of pokeballs and told his friends:
“It is Team Rocket, no doubt! Nobody else needs pokemon in bulk!”

“I don’t think so,” – Misty doubted, – ”Jessie and James are always telling us their poems and only than they steal out pokemon. It’s stupid but it’s so!”

But Brock suggested:

“Let’s go to Goldenrod and tell all Jennie about our pokemon and these strange creatures. By the way, we can also call professor Oak from there!”

Unfortunately Ash and his friends couldn’t realize all they wanted. Three men were staying on their way. Was it Team Rocket? No! There were 3 guys wearing black gowns: one little, frail, high fed blond with puny elf in red punts; and two his big fat friends.

“Prepare for trouble!” – the little one cried.

“Oh, oh, and make ‘em double!” – Ash continued this remarkable phrase, – “Team Rocket, what a silly camouflage you’ve chosen for today!”

The trinity with elf didn’t like the last Ash’s words, and the little boy guessed that he forgot introduce himself:

“I’m Draco Malfoy, and it’s my domestic elf, and that couple are my best friends! If you don’t want any problems, red cap, tell me, where is Hogwarts and I’ll go away, otherwise my father will make a domestic elf from you!”

Ash asking looked at elf and found that he was not happy to be the same fright. Brock was looking through all Johto-navigator to find Hogwarts.

“Hmm, Draco Malfoy, your village or bowery is not shown at our map,” – Brock told the three boys with a pity.

“It’s not MY problem! You MUST lead me to Hogwarts,” – Malfoy ordered, – “Otherwise my father will make three domestic elfs!”

“Agree, agree guys, he is seriously about elfs!” – the elf whispered and was bitten by Malfoy friends for these words.

 Ash thought a little and decided to tell Malfoy where he is going:

“To be serious too, I’m not a Red Cap, I’m Ash Ketchum from Pallet town, and I’m travelling through Johto with my poke…”

“No difference wheather you are Ketchup, or Mayonnaise, or Mustard,” – Malfoy was mocking at Ash, – “I NEED finding Hogwarts otherwise Harry Potter will win tomorrow Quiddich match, and more I’ll miss a lot of lessons there! And I’m not interested who are you and where are you going, Red Cetchup! You MUST lead me to Hogwarts!”

Ash, Misty and Brock after these words understood that the best thing now will be silence. While Malfoy and his friends were asleap, the twerps decided to go with this ruys to Goldenrod. Than they’ll tell Malfoy that Goldenrod is Hogwarts and go their own was as soon as possible.

Two days the twerps and their new companions were traveling by the forest path. It was the common situation for Ash, but not for the high fed Malfoy.

“Where are you leading us, Ivan Susanin?” – Malfoy cried so that all forest could hear him.

“And who told you that it is easy to find Hogwarts?”

Malfoy put sock into his mouth for a couple of minutes but than asked the same. And when the nervous wiz was out of his nerves he cried:

“I went to a forest! I was walking there for an hour! Than I met you, twerps! And now you are crawling me to Hogwarts for two days! Obviously, my father will make wonderful domestic elfs of you!”

And at that moment Ash saw Goldenrod skyscrapers at horizon…

Part 3

When “Malfoy” entered the class Harry was surprised as well as other students. It was moustached cat, staying on two legs and wearing a gown and a magician’s hat/ And this creature should be named as Malfoy?? But it’s not favor to real Malfoy, it’s seen at the first sight. And nearby this cat there were two strange persons: a blue haired boy and a red haired girl. If you believe their age, they should be 6th or 7th year students of Hogwarts, but not 4th year as they were. But they were dressed 4th year students uniform: short gowns (because they were too tall to be a 4th years) and short trousers (for the same reason). And the most awful thing was that these persons should be names as Malfoy, Goyle and Crabbe at Snape’s lessons. Oh, no, it would be better to take minus 10 points for Gryffindor!
“OK! Let’s stop giggling, a half of the lesson we’ve spent for Harry Potter’s hooliganism, that’s why minus 20 points for Gryffindor,” – Snape said, – “And now write the topic: ‘Brewing of’…”
Snape didn’t finish because the cat, who is Malfoy, finished his phrase:

“A moonshine!”

If it was said by Harry or by other Gryffindor student, Snape will minus a lot of points, but if it was said by the best and offended Snape’s student, professor answered politely:

“Oh, no, my friend, moonshine cooking is for 7 year students, you are too young that is why you are forbidden for cooking the moonshine, that is why today topic is ‘Borscht Cooking’! And you, Potter and Weasley will help Malfoy and his friends because they’d not taken their studying-books!”

Harry and Ron were “so glad”, but they had nothing to do. While boys and their enemies were cooking a soup, they learned that boy’s name is James, and girls one is Jessie, and their cat is not Malfoy, it’s Meowth. It’s pokemon too, but Snape is not irritated by it, because he thinks that Meowth is transfigurated Malfoy. Moreover, Jessie and James  didn’t know that they should be Harries opponents, and told him that they’d never been magicians. Harry even wanted to cry: “MUGGLES AT HOGWARTS!!!” but than decided to be silent and save some points Gryffindor earned this year.

When the lesson was over Jessie and James finished their being of pretty guys and Jessie asked Harry:

“Give us your Pikachu, and we will get off here and this monster professor of borschtbrewing will not take extra points from Gryffindor.”

Harry understood: “If these guys are at the place of Malfoy, they can do nothing good for Pikachu, I shouldn’t quarrel with ‘em, but I shouldn’t trust ‘em too”. But Harry told’em something other:

“Oh, no, guys, than Snape will take these points from Slytherin, and Jessie and James, could you tell us how have you got there?”

James made the smart face and began:

“Oh, we were hunting for Pikachu, we were running through the forest, twerps (our old ‘friends’) were running behind, and then we clashed with one big bearded dude and than there were another twerps with half-dead Mr.Mime (it’s one of pokemon types), and than we have our nobs bitten…”

“No, James, it was me! – Jessie interrupted, – But then, Meowth and I were pulling you out of the forest, Suicune or some other from unicorn pokemon inveighed…”

“OK, – James continued, – And than we woke up, and saw this awful Snape, he gave us strange names, gave us this silly clothes and said that it has been ours, and at last told Jessie and me that we are 14-years boys and Meowth – too. And now we must playing these roles here.”

As Harry thought, these guys were not good at all, that is why friends decided to go where they wanted. Hermione as everytime, told that she is going to library for reading about pokemon, and Harry with Ron farewelled and went to their room.

There Harry took all his pokeballs and pressed buttons on them. For Harry’s happiness there were not so big pokemon^ Bayleaf, Cyndaquil, Totodile and Noctowl. Harry liked all of them especially the last, who looked like his own owl.

“Oh, I’m not your master, – Harry told the pokemon, – that’s why you will rest in your balls.”

Surely, Harry as a good naturalist gave pokemon some semolina from today breakfast.

Harry hid to poleballs all of the pokemon except of Noctowl, but he was not against of taking Pikachu to a ball. Harry macerated a free (from Noctowl) pokeball and threw it to Pikachu. Ha-ha! Harry didn’t know that the concrete pokeball should be used for the concrete pokemon (for the given situation it’s Noctowl)  and that fact that Ash’s Pikachu hates pokeballs. Surely, for these deeds magician was strongly thundershocked.

“Hey, Harry, – Ron cried, – look what a hedgehog and what a stone I have!”

Ron was sitting at a floor and near him Harry saw the four wings bat and pokemon that are named as Pineco and Geodude, but Ron gave these pokemon semolina too and left ‘em at pokeballs. And than Ron refreshes the fourth pokemon. White light was filling all the room, and boys saw that an enormous stone serpent appears from it. If Harry and Ron knew that it was Onyx. At one moment it became narrowly in the room, and the serpent staved in the ceiling making a lot of noise.

“Oops! – Ron was shocked, – I even can’t hide it, while it’s not materialized and while it hasn’t knock off all the school!”

A moment later Onyx stayed in the heaps of broken ceilings. Ron rapidly took this monster to the pokeball and suggested Harry to lie about: “We don’t know how this big hole appeared here!” (But it was not big, it was enormous dump!!!)
“In this ball this monster looks a little bit smaller!” – Ron joked and hid this pokeball as far as he could.

But Harry’s and Ron’s problems were not over. When Onyx was hidden to a pokeball, and pokeball was hidden to a suitcase under the dirty socks. Harry and Ron heard another noise from the drawing room, where the hole in the ceiling was. The friends ran there and found that Snape had fallen down to their room.

“Heck! – Harry cried, – Every time not in time…”

“Minus 100 points to Gryffindor, – Snape cried, – for using pokemon with no purpose!”

That’s why Harry, Ron and Hermione spent all the Gryffindor winning points. Why, tell me, why is Snape every time looking for ‘em and not for Slytherin’s students?

Part 4

“Enemies” Jessie and James asked Harry to talk about something after the supper. Surely, Harry was not like Ash, he didn’t say: “Pikachu, use your thundershock attack!” but “OK, let’s be so!”
“How do you think, who has sent us here, and who has you got the twerp’s pokemon?” – Meowth asked, – “But the main thing: we don’t want studying any theurgy!”
Harry thought a little and than whispered:

“May be it’s, That_Who_Should_Not_Called_By_The_Name? He wants me to be sent down, and than he’ll kill me!”

“Person, who shouldn’t been called by the name?” – reasked James.

“Giovanni, may be!” – Jessie guessed.

“Is Giovanni a magician?” – Hermione asked.

“No, he is our boss, he is a boss of all the bosses!” – Meowth answered with proud, – “Apparently, we are talking about different dudes.”

“Harry, I don’t think that Person_Who_Should_Not…” – Hermione said, – “He wants rapidly kill you, and not thinking about yours sending down, and especially about Ron and me.”

“But who is it, now? Snape? He made it for reducing out points!”

Jessie looked on the ceiling and stated:

“He has nothing to do, if he replaces his lovely students with such feebleminded muggles as we are. By the way, tomorrow is Slytherin VS Gryffindor… oh, this.. Quiddich Match. And we must take part in the competition at the Malfoy’s place.”

“We know!” – Harry chilly answered and left this strange company.

Harry has not often touched about tomorrow match, because Meowth should play at the place of Malfoy, or may be one of Meowth friends, no matter. The muggles can’t play Quiddich!!! It is the axiom.

Tribunes were full of people to the noon. Surely, today was match between two strongest teams, not any Ravenclaw or Hublepuff can’t play like Gryffindor and Slytherin. Snape was sitting in the first raw and everybody could see that he was too nervous and thinking about: ‘I haven’t think that I’ll see a muggle playing Quiddich one time! The world is dieing than!’ Yeah, the shitch catcher is not a common player, who could be easily exchanged, moreower Malfoy was here. Tranquil Harry knew for sure that the only thing muggles could do with brooms was sweeping.

He entered the game field with his team. And soon Slytherin team appeared. Harry knew all its players. All, besides one. It was not a pretty surprise it was James with strange broom. In front this broom looked like a vacuum cleaner with long fire hose, but posteriorly there was a big birch bath-broom.
‘And this muggle thinks he will win with this jalopy!’ – Harry laughed in souls. It’s so easy to win Quiddich match against a muggle-catcher. But Harry didn’t know that these muggles were not common muggles, that Harry was playing against Jessie and James from Team Rocket!

The match began/ As always, balls are flying, two big black ones are troubling everybody to fly, and one (as in basketball) should be thrown to the opponent’s hoots. Harry is sitting on his broom named “Lighting” near the ground and seriously looking for something. Surely, for Snitch. Yesterday trainers explained James that he should catch this Snitch faster than Harry.

“And now 30:0! Gryffindor leads!” – Referee proclaimed.

James didn’t like when his team was loosing. Hell with this foolish snitch! James began looking after the game, he didn’t even looked at Harry. Sometimes James turned on his vacuum cleaner to blow the balls away. Nobody heard any noise from the vacuum cleaner because everybody cried so loudly.

“And Gryffindor miss the ball again! Oh, what a wonderful hit it was! Why, tell me, why the ball flied suddenly to the opposite direction?” – The referee commented, – “And 30:0 as earlier!”

Suddenly James found that big black Bludger is flying to him. What should he do? Run away? No, too late! And James turned his vacuum cleaner again. The ball was “eaten” by the cleaner. And this is right, because James has got not a common vacuum cleaner, he has got one, which was catching a whirlwind in one famous TV-ad.

“It’s unbelievable!” – The referee exclaimed, – “The Slytherin catcher neutralized one Bludger!”

The Slytherin’s students were so happy, that there was such an outcry at their tribunes. But some silly poems were heard too:

“Gryffindor will surely win at the diving to concrete!”

Than enervated with his wonderful cleaner James found that Harry was flying high to one little glistering point. James turned his cleaner on to gas (don’t you know that TR can hold on rocket motors to everything!!!) and flied there too, catching everything on his way: one more Bludger, another ball, a couple of flying spearows (the normal spearows, not pokemon), and the Snitch surely. But than was one problem: Jessie forgot tell James how he should turn this vacuum cleaner off, and James forgot ask Jessie about it. And that is why James just have a good chance to catch Harry Potter to his cleaner too.
‘Oh, no!’ – he thought, – ‘If Harry is at the rubbish pocket, he will find this little bosh there and he will win!’

That is why the only thing James could do was flying directly to the ground. The motor exploded and a moment later the public saw senseless James with Snitch lying on the ground.

Snape was too happy that day, that he didn’t take any points from Gryffindor account.

Chapter 5
“You have already got my nerves, Ash!” - For one thousand and first time Malfoy declared when already Goldenrod appeared on horizon. – “It’s unimportant, where you will bring me, I with own hands will make domestic elfs of you!”
Ash in a fright looked at Malfoy and told nonsense: “Hmm, I wanted get rid Goldenrod for Hogwarts, get out from you, and you have only these foolish elfs on your mind!”
“Not foolish, but domestic!” - Malfoy declared, - “Only Harry Potter could study to make foolish ones to seventh year, and domestic ones are craft of Malfoy’s clan!”
How proudly he spoke about ugliness of people. But Malfoy continued:

“It is made very simply. Such people as you, Mayonnaise…”
“Ketchum…” - Ash corrected.

“Well, Ketchup, not important,” – Malfoy mocked, - “ These people are hung up for their ears in a sweating room, then, when ears become somewhere twenty centimeters, and it is even better if thirty, these people are watered with hydrochloric acid and are located to a can. After that the spell is read and can is broken.”
“You are simply the fleecer!” - Misty told.

“Am I?” - Malfoy took the offence, - “To tell you the truth I have never made elfs by my own hands. Elfs are made only by elfs and only at night. I only order them!”
“What, such as «Elfs by night make new elfs?», how in Spleen famous song: “People make new people at night”? - Ash asked, - “Surrenders, that you are lieing!”
“You, muggles, are too stupid to understand!” – Malfoy answered with stupid proud in his voice.

“Yes, yes, how stupid muggles can understand the magician’s tortures…” - Misty silently murmured.

First of all, after coming to Goldenrod, Ash went to pokecenter.

“You have nothing to do if you are going to veterinary clinic first of all”, - Malfoy sniffed. 

It is strange, that his friends for all these time had been telling nothing, probably, they were a little bit discouraged by their insignificant position. And Malfoy, in general, was fifty-fifty where, when and above whom to scoff, there more, that the boy with such appetizing surname: not that Ketchup, not that Paprika was near…

“We need to call the professor immediatly!” – Ash answered Malfoy’s question.
“And what will she tell you?” - With obvious jeer, at last, Crabbe declared.

“Didn’t you have enough money to buy a cellular phones? I have been traveling with vagabonds and beggars!” – Malfoy added.

“Get out of here! Debauchee travelers!” - Misty bothered, when got in a trouble people were mocking at ‘em, - “Even Team Rocket is not mocking when they’re in trouble! There is a videotelephone, and we can’t see the professor’s face at cellular phone!”
Malfoy first time in his life was necessary to reconcile and go after Ash and his friends to the pokemon center.

Excited Ash dialed the number of professor Oak laboratory. There was no answer for a long time, and then in the screen appeared Tracey and any big bearded person.

“H-h-h-hello!” - Ash stunned, - “And where is  professor Oak?”
“Greetings, Ash!” - Tracey answered, - “Mr. Oak has gone to business trip as an exchange person, and he asked me to help to pass training on pokemon studying for Mr. Hagrid…”
“I knew, that this stupid forester was participating in this joke!” - Malfoy shouted.

“And, it’s again you, Mr. Malfoy!” – Hagrid noticed, seen Drako near to Ash, - “I Think, you liked this wonderful world with such a great number of mysterious monsters, that it is possible to send here students for studying!”
As Hagrid loved animals, monsters, and now pokemon have got to this list.

“I here agreed with Mr. Sketchet,” - Hagrid continued, - “that he will give me this kawaii thing to Hogwartd if you will agree, Ash.”
And Hagrid showed Ash hid Muk to the monitor.

“Certainly!” – Ash was delighted, - “But, Mr. Hagrid, mine pokemon, Misty’s pokemon and Brock’s ones… are very strange… They even don’t know any attacks!” - Ash precisely could not formulate a question because he didn’t know, that they had not pokemon but owls and cat.

“Oh, Hedwig, Crookshanks and Ron’s owl (eternally I’m forgetting its name),” - Hagrid joyfully said, - “Forgive me, my boy, but I have superfluous conjured a little at pass of the magic customs control, and now animals of Harry, Hermione and Ron are near you, and your pokemon are comfortably living at Hogwarts with my favorite students.”
Ash was glad, that with Pikachu and other pokemon is everything OK and nothing awful has not happened, that Hagrid having returned to Hogwarts will return all on their places, but Malfoy dodn’t like the last Hagrid’s words and he muttered:

“Hm, favorite students! This Hagrid for a long time should become my domestic elf, only any suspension bracket for elfs will not sustain his body, therefore he is happy!”
“What have you told about elfs?” – Hagrid asked. Yes, videotelephone perfectly transferred any sound.

“So so, nothing especial,” - Malfoy was hushed up.

“And how has he got here?” – Hagrid was indignant.

And Malfoy laughed:

“My friends and I decided to track you down, forester, to report my father, that you well … made some muck,” - Malfoy, probably, thought, that he talks to the computer program, instead of Hagrid, - “We have lost the way eventually, than we have met two idiots with a cat who saw you nearby, and than we found this …” - Malfoy showed on Ash.

“Don’t stick a finger on people, the unfortunate gossip!” - Hagrid took offence, - “Once again you will tell anything bad about somebody, and I’ll start as your dean: «Minus 30 points for Slytherin!» And to tell you the truth serious, I’m leaving tomorrow, so let Malfoy if he wants to return, come to Pallet town tomorrow evening.”
Malfoy did not desired to be sent in Hogwarts with Hagrid, because it was his most hated teacher but he didn’t want to be here in Johto! 
Chapter 6
When Harry has found out Noctowl among all his pokemon, he at once wrote the letter with questions to Hagrid and sent pokemon to the forester’s house. But a day passed, and pokemon had not returned yet. Harry’s mood was worse than ever.
“Everything is down!” – He told that morning to Ron and Hermione, - “It is time to me to go on boondocks of magic kingdom, I can’t win Quiddich with muggle catcher in other team, and I know nothing about pokemon, and I have spent all points from Gryffindor account, and now I have still lost somebody’s pokemon.

“The same bad things are happen with all people!” – Hermione tried to calm Harry.

“Surely, it happens, but not so bad! As if it is That_Who_Should_Not_Called_By_The_Name made all these troubles for me!”
And after the breakfast there should be Hagrid’s lesson. It was the only pleasure. Gryffindores and Slytherines were together directed to Hagrid’s house. Jessie, James and Meowth already had time to talk to fellow students who explained them in clear language, that Harry Potter should be their enemy, that they shouldn’t have any deeds with him, ohterwise newly made magicians will spoil all the Slytherin’s honor. Therefore Jessie and James eternally tried to drag off Pikachu from Harry's shoulder on the way to Hagrid. And they each time received for these deeds a thunderbolt even going nearby to Harry Hermione and Ron. Jessie and James felt nothing concerning electricity because they had pink color rubber gloves (such gloves are used for washing, not for Pikachu hunting!)

What Harry's surprise was when he saw the elderly person completely unfamiliar to any student leaving Hagrid’s house. This person was in white dressing gown. On a shoulder at this person sat… Harry’s Noctowl. Harry noticed, how Jessie and James pulled on their noses peaked hats as if they were afraid that this person will find them out. And Meowth dug in the ground immediately.

“Hello, guys!” - The person has greeted all. – “I’m professor Samuel Oak from Pallet town, that’s in Kanto. I have arrived here to study a few your magic essences, and at the request of your teacher Hagrid I would like to tell some facts to you about pocket monsters.”
Harry, Ron and Hermione found the story of the professor very interesting, and they have made the way to the very first row.

“Here I’ve received this remarkable owl that we call Noctowl,” - the professor continued his monologue, - “There is the letter from Gryffindor’s students, that they have pokemon instead of their animals. I’ve contacted Hagrid and he told, that tomorrow at night he will make everything back. Well, and now I’ll tell you who are these pocket monsters …”
Long and very interesting lecture which was liked by all without exception was than. Besides, lecture was so long, that students were late to professor Snape’s “Cookery” (well, “PotionCooking”, what difference ^_^). Angry Snape has come running to the hut and too was heard professor Oak’s lecture. Snape even overlooked about penal glasses to Gryffindor for today.

And at night Hagrid returned. Next morning Harry and Ron have found out sleeping owls near their bed’s, instead of Pikachu and Crobat, and Hermione embraced fluffy thick Crookshanks in the drawing room, complaining as her favorite pet  exhausted in pokemon world.

Drako Malfoy and his friends too have returned from travel, and now they are more respectfully concerned to Hagrid, and with the big interest the are running to his lessons because lectures were read by professor Oak (yes, Oak stayed at Horwarts to read all his lectures about pokemon for some weeks). Because of love to Quiddich Malfoy himself asked the referee to cancel the results of the match on the vacuum cleaner even these results and were for Slytherin’s benefit. Yes, even opposite bad Malfoy was angered with such game with muggles. To tell the truth, Slytherin lost in a replayed match, but it was fair! But Malfoy till now hated Harry. This hate was for all his life!

Эш has won a badge in Goldenrod gym and went to Olivine. Pikachu sat at his shoulder, beside Misty with her Togepi went, yes-yes not with the strange fattened cat, and Brock now held his pokeballs in hands. And suddenly … three stood on their way. Ash, Misty and Brock knew these three perfectly! It was Team Rocket, who else.

“Well what a strange masking at you!” - Ash burst out of laughing, when he saw Jassie and James in short gowns and small trousers, moreover, in acute-angled hats on their heads.

Meowth has made a step forward to tell something insulting, has he got confused in a gown and fell down, because of what Ash burst out laughing even more.

“That is,” – James told sighed and looked on the vacuum cleaner near them with a broom behind. – “We should change clothes”.

And having saddled the vacuum cleaner the trinity pressed the button of emission the dust and disappeared far behind a wood with shout:

“We’ll be back!”
And all balls for Quiddich and two sparrows from Hogwarts flied down to Ash’s, Misty’s and Brock’s heads.

