
Gardevoir 103 

Chapter 103: Get a free meal! 

 

Police booth. 

 

"Those Squirtles just now are called the Squirtle Group." 

 

Miss Junsha turned on the computer on the desk, retrieved the information about the Squirtles, and 

explained to Xiaozhi and the others the origin of this group of Squirtles. 

 

"Squirtle Group? They don't sound like wild Pokémon." 

 

Yuto Seidai feels that this name doesn't sound like the name of a wild Pokémon. After all, this is Squirtle, 

not Meowth. 

 

It doesn't seem like the kind of Pokémon that would tease humans for some reason. 

 

"Yes, they are all Pokémon abandoned by their owners." 

 

Miss Junsha pointed to the information on the computer and said slowly, these Squirrels are abandoned 

Pokémon. 

 

"here we go again." 

 

After hearing what Miss Junsha said, Xiaozhi and Pikachu's mood became obviously depressed. After all, 

the two companions they captured during this period were Pokémon abandoned by their owners. 

 

"They're playing pranks everywhere, causing a lot of trouble for the people in the town." 

 

"If they had met a good Pokémon trainer, they wouldn't have become like this." 



 

After showing some of the information to Xiaozhi and the others, Miss Junsha's mood was obviously 

much lower. She didn't know how those people passed the verification of the alliance and obtained 

these initial Pokémon. 

 

"Okay, I brought you here mainly because I need your cooperation in registration. Too many people 

have been teased by the Squirtles." 

 

After entering Xiaozhi and the others' information into the system, Miss Junsha completed the task of 

bringing Xiaozhi and the others here, and politely escorted them out of the police booth. 

 

far away. 

 

"Found it! Those cocky little brats are here." 

 

Musashi used a telescope to observe Xiaozhi and the others who were sent out by Junsha, and there 

was a hint of excitement in his tone. After searching for a long time, they finally found where the little 

brats were. 

 

"Meow, speaking of which I want to eat the children's meal." 

 

Meow Meow, who was extremely hungry, expressed his wish to eat, without noticing the folding fan 

that Musashi pulled out from behind his back. 

 

"I want omelette rice!" 

 

Kojiro also excitedly echoed Meowth's words. After all, they hadn't had lunch yet because they were 

chasing the little brats. 

 

The next second, Musashi's folding fan hit both of them in the face, knocking them to the ground. 

 

"Why are you hitting people?" 



 

Kojiro, with a red mark on his face, stood up angrily and yelled at Musashi. 

 

He didn't understand why Musashi suddenly hit them both. Was there anything wrong with talking 

about what to eat for lunch? 

 

"So, what are you thinking about?" 

 

Hearing Kojiro actually ask such a question, Musashi could no longer bear it. He just thought about 

eating all day. 

 

“Wanted lunch menu....” 

 

Looking at Musashi's angry expression, Kojiro's words couldn't help but become weaker. After all, 

Musashi's face always reminded him of an old friend who scared him. 

 

He couldn't help but be weaker than Musashi in momentum. 

 

"I'm so hungry, meow." 

 

Meow Meow also stood up and looked at Musashi helplessly. They really hadn't eaten for a long time. 

Isn't it normal to be hungry? 

 

"hateful!" 

 

Musashi glanced at Meow Meow and Kojiro, expressing his disdain for their spineless behavior. 

 

Then they were given the big mouthful they loved...their favorite slap. 

 



"Don't forget, our goal as Team Rocket is to conquer the world! So we have to catch that rare Pokémon 

and give it to the boss, then you can hear me!" 

 

Musashi looked at Meowth and Kojiro helplessly. Have they forgotten their ambition? To catch Pikachu 

and give it to the boss. 

 

How can I catch Pikachu and reach the top just by thinking about eating? Musashi's body couldn't help 

but tremble with anger. 

 

But if only her body was as hard as her mouth. 

 

"Gu Gu Gu~~" 

 

"Ahahaha, before that, let's just eat our bento first." 

 

A rumbling sound of his stomach came from Musashi's body, which made his expression change 

instantly. Eating is the most important thing in the world. 

 

She skillfully took out the picnic basket containing their lunch from behind her, preparing to start their 

wonderful lunch time. 

 

"Great!" 

 

"It's time for lunch, it's time for lunch! Meow!" 

 

Even though Kojiro and Meowth really wanted to complain about Musashi's double standards, they still 

lowered their noble heads in front of their lunch and cheered the arrival of lunch time. 

 

But at this moment, they seemed to notice something and turned their heads to look over together, and 

saw that the Squirtle Army had surrounded them. 

 



"What are you?" 

 

Musashi was very confused when they were surrounded by a group of Pokémon from behind. 

 

For the Squirtle Army, it was perfect that they came across a feast just to check the traps they had set. 

 

"Jenny Jenny!" 

 

Boss Squirtle thought so, and walked up to Meowth and the others, instructing Team Rocket to give 

them lunch. 

 

"What is he saying?" 

 

Since they couldn't understand the language of Pokémon, Kojiro and Musashi had to ask Meowth, the 

only one among them who could understand Pokémon, what the blue turtle in front of them was saying. 

 

"He told us to give him the food, meow." 

 

Meowth was stunned after hearing the rude words of the Squirtle boss. Since when could a Pokémon 

threaten their Team Rocket? 

 

"You really want to scare us, don't you?" 

 

How could Musashi stand this humiliation, so he took out the Poké Ball containing Arbok on the spot. 

Kojiro was not to be outdone and took out the Poké Ball containing Gas Egg, wanting to teach this 

Pokémon who didn't know his own status a lesson. 

 

"Jenny Jenny!" 

 

The Squirtle boss was not afraid at all, and even made a provocative pinky gesture as if to signal Team 

Rocket to give it a try. 



 

Under the sunlight, the Squirtle boss's sunglasses were shining brightly. After all, no one knew how they 

got in there without setting the trap, but now it was not triggered and they would be useful. 

 

"This guy really needs to be taught a lesson! Aaaaah!!!" 

 

Musashi and Kojiro became angry when they saw Squirtle showing no fear, and took a step forward. 

 

Unexpectedly, it was this step that made them fall into the trap set by the Squirtles. 

 

"Jenny!" 

 

Looking at the three members of Team Rocket who fell into the trap and fell into a brief coma, the 

Squirtle boss proudly asked his subordinates to tie them up quickly, otherwise it would be difficult to 

deal with them when they woke up. 

 

The Squirtle brothers are also very mobile. In a short while, they trapped Musashi and Kojiro on the tree 

trunk and they were unable to escape. 

 

By the way, they were afraid that Meow Meow would use its claws to help them escape, so they hung 

Meow Meow alone in the air and tied her up. 

 

After doing all this, the Squirtle boss gathered all his brothers in front of the picnic basket and 

distributed Team Rocket's food to each member according to the amount. 

 

The Squirtles got a big meal for free, and their bad mood instantly improved because they didn't cheat 

anyone for the first time today. 


