Gardevoir 129

Chapter 129 Could you please go to sleep first?

In a dark room lit only by four screens, Banmu stroked the cat boss's body with great skill.

If you look closely, you can clearly see that the picture on the screen is exactly the picture on the St.
Ann.

"Very good, very good, it's about time."

As Banmu's voice fell, the cat boss, who was originally enjoying Banmu's touch docilely, turned around
and shouted fiercely.

This sound seemed like a signal. The waiter who was originally serving everyone instantly tore off his
coat, revealing the black uniform underneath.

"what happened?"

"What happened?"

"What are you doing!"

The sudden change caused chaos among the people on the ship, and they had no time to care about the
Rocket team member who was carrying a strange device.

Suddenly the lights in the cabin went out, causing chaos.

But then a beam of light illuminated the darkness, and two familiar figures stood on the platform.

"Prevent the world from being destroyed!"



"To protect world peace!"

Unlike Musashi who was still enthusiastic, Kojiro felt very discouraged at the moment.

Even the opening remarks that | used to recite often now sounded weak.

"All the Pokémon here, our Team Rocket will take them all."

Although Musashi wanted to teach Kojiro a lesson, under the current circumstances it was better to let
him be depressed as the mission was more important.

| don't know why the villains have to state their mission objectives.

Faced with these unresponsive people, Team Rocket did not hesitate and turned on the powerful...
vacuum cleaners they were carrying?

He sucked all the Poké Balls of the people watching in the front row into his machine.

"Hand over your Poké Ball now."

"You too."

For some reason, two of Team Rocket's minions gave up on using the machines behind them to snatch
the Poké Balls away, and instead ran over to get them themselves.

This scene made Yu Feng want to laugh. How dare you come up here? How do you know that there is no
fighter among these people? If they dare to come over, | will slap you down.



Besides, how do you know that no one would bring Pokémon outside? For example... a certain young
Satoshi.

"Pikachu!"

Xiaozhi glanced at the Team Rocket minions around him and called out to Pikachu.

Pikachu understood what Xiaozhi meant in seconds, and instantly released an electric shock, knocking
the minion next to him unconscious. This stunned everyone around him.

"Rather than letting you take the Pokémon away, we should fight to the end."

As Xiaozhi finished speaking, a burst of exciting music suddenly resounded throughout the entire ship.

The four people in the team instantly focused their attention on Yu Feng, who was standing aside with
his arms folded, and looked at the lively Yu Feng, wanting to see if he had played music at an
inappropriate time again.

"Can you watch me do this? | don't know where the recorder fell after | put it away last time."

Yu Feng spread his hands to indicate that he really didn't do it this time, and the whole ship could hear
it, so it was obviously not something that his small tape recorder could play.

Where no one could see, Menghuan was holding Yu Feng's tape recorder and playing music, while
eating snacks that she had gotten from somewhere.

And on the screen of the recorder, the words "battle-only bgm" were clearly written.

"Wonderful! Wonderful! Wonderful!"



While eating, Menghuan made cheering gestures, as if he really disliked Team Rocket. He threw the
unfinished snack at a minion.

"That's right!"

"l agree!"

As Xiaozhi finished his words, everyone whose Poké Balls had not been stolen agreed with Xiaozhi's
words. Rather than being so frustrated about having their Poké Balls stolen, it would be better to fight.

As they said this, everyone threw out their Pokémon, and Musashi and the others enjoyed sucking them,
wishing they would continue to throw out their Poké Balls.

"Are you really going to throw it out?"

Yu Feng's eyes twitched as he watched. They are sucking your Poké Balls, but you still have to throw
them out. Wouldn't it be better to just let them go?

However, even though it was sucking all the time, the large number of trainers present still caused many
trainers to release their Pokémon, and the situation was instantly reversed.

Team Rocket was beaten back step by step and was evenly matched with the other trainers present.

"Come on, Xiaozhi!"

Xiaogang's brain returned to normal at this moment, and he immediately thought of a way to crack the
problem. Although there were many people on the opposite side, their goal was to steal the Poké Balls,
so they would not bring too many things.

Then correspondingly, they have the advantage in numbers, so they can simply crush them with
numbers. The Rockets should not have sent any cadres up.



After hearing what Xiaogang said, Xiaozhi immediately understood what Xiaogang wanted to express,
and quickly commanded Pikachu to shake his own kind to attack together.

Of course, what they didn't notice was that Yu Feng had disappeared into the crowd.

"I think peeping is a very bad thing, what do you think, ma‘am?"

Yu Feng, wearing a gorgeous blue butterfly mask and a specially-made blue and white windbreaker,
stood behind a red-haired woman and spoke in a frivolous tone.

"I don't think so. You are the one who is quite arrogant. Why don't you tell me your name?"

The red-haired woman released her Poké Ball the instant she heard the sound, and a purple Abra
monster instantly protected it and prevented Yu Feng from getting close.

The old monster made a hissing sound to warn Yu Feng not to come closer.

"Really? | was so careless that | didn't introduce myself?"

"Well, let me introduce myself to you. | am Gardevoir Butterfly Mask. What about you, ma‘am?"

When Yu Feng saw the other party asking, he introduced his name in a very exaggerated tone, although
it was a pseudonym.

"Gardevoir Butterfly Mask? What a terrible name, you coward."

"Listen carefully, | am Athena, one of the four generals of Team Rocket. If you leave now, | can pretend
that | didn't see you."



There is a saying that goes, despise the enemy strategically and take him seriously tactically.

Although Athena wanted to lose her temper, she was shocked by how Gardevoir Butterfly Mask was
approaching her so quietly.

And if he hadn't spoken, | wouldn't have noticed someone was around me. If he wanted to take action, |
would have been defeated long ago. But since he didn't take action, he is not an enemy yet.

At the moment this person is very dangerous. Rather than offend an unknown enemy, it is better to let
him leave on his own.

"Oh, unfortunately, my friend is also here, so I'm afraid | can't do as you wish."

Yu Feng, who was wearing a butterfly mask, was a little distressed. After all, Xiaozhi had already started
to deal with Team Rocket, and it might be a little late to take him away now.

"So, can | trouble you to go to sleep for a while?"

"Oh, by the way, please remember not to stare at me next time. Men are very mysterious."

The last thing Athena saw when she lost consciousness was Gardevoir Butterfly Mask putting the equally
sleeping Arbok aside, making a gesture to silence her and closing her eyes.



