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Summary: As Ash’s Mom nears death, She reveals to him that she is not his blood mother.  But who could have been?  And why does this seem to reek of Team Rocket?  Togethar, Ash, Misty, Brock, and Pikachu journy to find out Ash’s true parents; and his horrifying past.

Ash: 18

Misty:18

Brock: 20


Misty sat on the couch, Togepi in her lap, and turned on the TV.  No sooner had her favorite program come on, that the phone rang.  She cursed a little, put Togepi on the couch, and went to pick it up.  Brock’s face apeared on the screen.  He looked very grave.  “Ash’s Charizard flew up to my house today.”  He said.  Misty didn’t understand.  That usualy meant that they could go and visit, but why did Brock look so worried?


“That’s great, Brock, but why do you look as though someone’s died?”  Misty asked, getting very worried about Ash.  She had grown even closer to him since their journy had ended, and he usualy sent for her and Brock about twice a week.


“There was a note on it.  I’ll be there in a sec to talk about it.”  Brock replied, and the screen went dead.  Now Misty was very worried.  <Ash...>  She thought, <I hope you’re ok...>  A few minutes later, she heard the flapping of wings, and ran outside with Togepi in her arms.  Brock immidiately gave her the note.  Misty looked at it.  It looked as though someone had been crying onto it, dots had been smeared.


“Dear Brock and Misty,”  She read out loud, “I have some very bad news.  My mom has come down with a horrible desease and the docters say she won’t recover.  I need you two here, I can’t stand this...wven with Pikachu by my side, day and night.  Yours truly,


ASH”  A tear trickled down Misty’s face.


“Come on,”  Brock said, putting his hand on her shoulder, “We better get to him.  He’ll need all the support he can get.”  Misty nodded, and they mounted Charizard.  The giant fire Pokémon beat it’s wings, and then they were off.  <Mrs. Ketchum...dieing?!>  Misty thought, <That’s so...horrible!  I’ve come to love her like my own mother!  And poor Ash!  He must be feeling terrible!>  another tear streamed down her face <I have to stop this> she thought, <I’m going to have to be strong for Ash now.>  Neither Brock nor Misty said a word during the ride.  They obviously had too much on their minds.


When they landed at Ash’s front door, they were greeted by a very weary looking Pikachu.  Misty put Togepi down (He could walk already) and hugged Pikachu.  “How is he?”  Misty asked.


“Pika. (Not good.)”  He lead them into a room at the top of the stairs.   What they saw almost made Misty cry.  Ash was holding his mother’s hand, who was on the bed, her eyes closed.  Ash looked as though he hadn’t slept in days, which was probably the case.  He saw them and motioned for them to come pull up chairs, which they did.  Misty sat right next to Ash.  She put her arm around him for support.  “How’s she doing?”  She asked him gently.  Ash looked at the floor.


“S-she’s getting w-weaker.”  He said, trying not to burst into tears.  Brock streched over and put his hand on Ash’s shoulder.  Suddenly, Mrs. Ketchum’s eyes opened.  When she saw who was there, she smiled weakly.


“Hello everyone,”  She said softly, “Gathered around to mourn for me?  I tell you, I’ve never felt better.”


“I sure hope so,”  Misty said, “How’ll Brock ever learn to cook like you?”  Mrs. Ketchum smiled, but then grimaced in pain.  Her grip tighened in Ash’s hand.


“A-Ash...”  She stammered, “W-when I leave you, e-e-everything I ever owned will be yours.  And that includes...”  She paused for a moment, then pulled her necklace off from over her head.  At the end was a key.  Ash took it, and put it in his pocket.  “Look in the Closet under the stairs...”  She said, “There will be a metal box there....aaannnd A-a-Ash?  N-n-no matter...what......you learn....you.....were...a...great...son...I...love....you.......-”  This having been said, she closed her eyes forever.


“M-mom?  MOM! MMMOOOOOOMMMM!!!!!”  Ash cried, a cry of pure anguish.  Pikachu lept onto his lap, and Ash hugged him and sobbed.   Misty hugged Ash close to her, making sure he didn’t see the tears in her eyes.


“Oh, Ash, I’m so, so sorry...”  She said in his ear.  Pikachu went over to Togepi, and Ash hugged Misty as hard as he could.


“M-Misty. Brock.  Thank you for being here....”  He sobbed and leaned his head on Misty’s shoulder.


“Ssshhhh.....ssshhh....”  Misty said soothingly.  She lead him to his bedroom, and he fell asleep on his bed.  She went into the living room with Brock.


“Poor Ash.”  Brock said.  Misty nodded, putting her hands over her face.  Brock walked over and put his hand on her shoulder.  “You going to be ok?”  He asked.


“Yes...it’s just...she was like a mother to me.  And seeing Ash like this...”  She couldn’t finish her sentence, but Brock understood.


“You care for him, don’t you?”  Brock asked.  Misty turned pink.


“Well, maybe a little...”  Misty wa turning very red, and decided to try and get some sleep.  “I’m going up to the guest room, Brock, where are you going to sleep?”


“I’ll stay here and sleep on the couch.”  He replied.  Misty went into the guest room she had stayed in so many times before.  She neared tears at the thought of Mrs. Ketchum, and then suddenly remembered the key.  <I wonder what it’s for?>  She thought silently.  As she put on the blue nightgown Ash had gotten her for her 17th birthday, she heard a moan from Ash’s room.  Making sure that Togepi was safely asleep on her bed, she crept into Ash’s room, careful not to make a sound.  Ash was lying face up, with Pikachu hugged close to him.  Misty walked over to make sure he was safely asleep, and then bent down and kissed his cheek.  Not wanting to leave him alone the night his mother had died, Misty pulled up a chair next to Ash’s bed.  Had she examined more closely, she would have noticed one of Pikachu’s eyes were open.




             ASH’S POV

I’m walking.  Where?  It doesn’t matter.  Everything is dark, I can hardly see.  There is a brilliant shine of light, and I am suddenly walking towords the source.  Then I see her.  “MOM!”  I cry, and I run after her.  Then, out of the darkness, an unseen force strikes her down.  “MOM!  NO!”  I cry and rush towords her.  She looks at me and slaps me across the face.  Tears sting my eyes.  “Why....”  I moan.  The unseen force strikes, and my mother starts bleeding.  I find myself unable to move, and watch, helpless.  Suddenly, the light goes out, and I am screaming for my mother.  “MOM!  NO! COME BACK!  PLEASE, COME BACK!”  I sob.  I open my eyes, not fully awake, still crying out for my mother.  I leap out of bed and someone holds me, and I sob onto them, hugging them and saying my mother’s name.  I suddenly realize that I am in Misty’s embrace.


It had started about midnight, Misty had been awakened in her chair by Ash, who was shouting and crying.  Misty shook him, and he sprang up from his bed, knocking Pikachu off, and still calling his mother.  Misty had grabbed him, and he held her and cried for all he was worth.  Misty held him, trying to sooth him, when he finnaly regained control.  “I’m sorry, Misty...”  He told her.


“It’s ok, Ash.  I understand.  My mom died too, you know.”  She told him.  Ash loosened his grip on her a little.


“S-she did?  I’m sorry, Misty, I-I didn’t know...”


“Ash, I know this is hard for you.  You don’t need to apoligize, I’m greatful that we were all able to be there with you for your mother’s last moments of life.”  Misty assured him.  They stood there for a while, holding each other, until guilt settled in Ash.  He let her go.


“Misty...You’ve been here all night, haven’t you?”  He asked her.  She nodded.  Ash felt really guilty.  He had been keeping Misty from a good night sleep, all because he needed her support.  “Misty, you need to sleep!  I’m not worth this!”  Ash scolded her.  Misty smiled a little.


“I’m not going to leave you alone like this, Ash.”  She said.  Ash sighed.


“Ok, ok.  Then you get the bed, and I’ll sleep in the chair.  Don’t argue, or I’ll have Pikachu shock you!”  Pikachu had lept onto Misty’s shoulder, and gave Ash a confused look when he said this.  Misty, seeing that she didn’t have any other choice, lay down on Ash’s bed.  Pikachu jumped back onto Ash’s shoulder.  After a while, when Ash was sure Misty was asleep, he crept downstairs and out the door.


He and Pikachu walked togethar, talking.  “Pikapikachu.(are you sure you’re alright?)”  Pikachu asked, concered for his best friend.


“For the hundreth time, Pikachu, I’m fine!  I didn’t get the title of Pokémon master for being weak, you know.”  Ash scolded.  Pikachu smiled at this.


“Pikapikachuchupika.(Well, you do seem to be a soft when Misty is around.)”  Pikachu said.  Ash smiled for the first time that night at the thought of Misty.


“She’s really something, isn’t she?”  He said dreamily.


“PikapikachuchuPIka.(You know that she loves you too, Ash.)”  Pikachu assured him.


“Pikachu, she just feels sorry for me.”  Ash said, “She likes looking out for others, it’s something she does best.”  


“Pikachupikachapika.(Time will tell.)”


By the time they got home, it was already early in the morning.  Brock was miking breakfast, Misty and Togepi sat at the table.  “There you are!”  She said, looking a little relieved, “When I woke up and you weren’t there-”


“Pikachu and I just went for a walk.”  Ash said quikely.  He put his hands in his pocket and felt something there.  He pulled it out, and it turned out to be the key his mother had given him.  He looked at it sadly, wishing his mother were there.


“When are you going to open the box?”  Brock asked as he placed their plates in front of them.


“A-after mom’s funeral.”  Ash said.


They had the funeral prepared the next day.  Ash, who had gained a lot of power and money by becoming league champ, made sure that she got the best there was.  A bishop, not a preacher, said the prayers as she was put below where a large statue of an Angel would be placed.  Ash put his face in his hands, and Brock patted his back.  Misty put her arm around his shoulder.  They all cried a little, but they had done most of it the night before.  Prof. Oak was there to offer his condolences.  “Your mother was a wonderful woman, Ash,”  He said, “You should be proud.”  Then, he whispered to Misty, “Did she give him the key?”  Misty nodded, surprised.  “Good.  Be sure you’re with him when he opens the box, it will be a very shocking experience.”


They went back to Ash’s house (It realy was his house, he inhereted it.).  Ash immidiately took out the key, and went into the closet.  He came back out with a big metal box, and placed it on the table.  He put the key in the lock, but hesitated.   “What’s the matter?”  Brock asked.


“I’m-I’m a little afraid of what’s in here.”  Ash admitted, “I mean, it must be pretty horrible, if she had to wait until she died.”  Misty put her hand on his, and turned the key with him.


“I’m sure your mother had her reasons.”  She assured him as they opened the box.  Inside was a picture of a man and a woman, along with a baby blanket, a note, and a tape.  The note read as follows:


Please take care of my little baby, as it is no longer safe to remain with me.  Thank you.


“What do you suppose that means?”  Ash asked.  Misty and Brock looked at each other.  They had figured it out, but didn’t have the heart to break it to Ash.


“Why don’t you play the tape, Ash?”  Brock suggested.  The tape said on it ‘TO be seen only after the Death of Mrs. Ketchum’.  Ash popped it in the tape player, and Mrs. Ketchum’s face apeared on the screen.


“Hello Ash.”  She said, looking very sad, “If you’re watching this, it probably means that I’ve passed on.  Please don’t be sad, Ash, your accomplishments have made me proud.  Prouder than I deserve, Ash.  What I’m about to say will come as a shock to you, so please don’t be discuraged.  You see, it was about nine years before you began your Pokémon journy, when there was a knock on the door.  A woman holding a baby in a basket was standing there.  She whispered for me to please take care of her baby, and handed him to me.  The note that is in the box now was pinned to the basket, and the baby had ashes all over it’s f-f-face.”  Tears trickled down the face of past Mrs. Ketchum, “t-that’s why I decided to name you Ash.  You never m-m-met my husband because I never had one.  I’m sorry, Ash, but you were the best thing in my life.”  The screen went blank.  Misty and Brock looked at each other, then at Ash.  Ash said nothing.  He walked to the TV, took out the tape, and put it back in the box.  He closed the box, and walked up to his room.  The door slammed and  locked.  


“Pikachu, try to get in and calm him down.”  Misty said to the yellow Pokémon.


“Pika!”  It said and nodded.  Pikachu ran outside, apparently knowing of another way into Ash’s bedroom.





PIKACHU’S POV

Most wild Pokémon would sneer at me because of my friendship with Ash, but I don’t care.  Ash is the best friend I could ever have.  I know that he is in real pain, when Prof. Oak caught me and my family, my mother died only days later.  I climbed up the special cardboard passage Ash had made for me.  When I got to his window, I tapped on the glass.  Ash opened it up and let me in.  He looked very dark, his hat was covering his eyes.  “Pikachu.chaaa? (Ash...are you ok?)”  I asked.  Ash stared at the ground.


“She wasn’t my real  mom.”  He muttered, “Why didn’t she tell me?  I would still have loved her...”  I jumped onto Ash’s shoulder and patted his back.  I heard something printing.


“Pikacha?(What’s that?)”  I asked.


“That’s my copy machine.  I’m making copies of the picture of my...birthparents.”  Ash said quietly.  Suddenly, I realized what he was up to.


“Pikachu! Pikapikachu!(We’re going to look for them?  Great!  Ash, I’m sure with your influence it will be no problem finding them!)”  Ash smiled a little, and gave me some Pokémon food.  I lept out the window to tell the others, but stopped when I remembered they couldn’t understand what I said.  I sighed and started talking to Ash.


Misty was getting very worried.  Ash and Pikachu had been upstairs for almost an hour.  “What do you think they’re doing?”  Misty asked, “What could possibly take this long?”


“Misty, Ash just found out that the person he thought was his mother isn’t,” Brock pointed out, “That’s gotta be hard to accept, no matter how tough he is.”


“But...Ash is too strong for it to take an hour to calm down, Brock,”  Misty argued, “I’m going up to find out what’s going on.”  She walked up the steps and knocked on Ash’s door.


“Who is it?”  Said Ash’s sad voice.


“It’s me, Ash!  Let me in.”  Misty said.  The door opened almost immidiately.


“Come in.”  Ash said.  Misty walked in and saw the stack of pictures on the floor.  Pikachu was smiling from Ash’s shoulder, and Ash was putting the photos in his backpack.


“What’re you going to do with those?”  Misty asked.


“Well, I’m going to look for my real parents and, well, I was hoping...”  Ash suddenly turned red with embarrasment.  Misty smiled and hugged him.



“Of course I’ll go, Ash, and I’m sure that Brock will too.”  Misty said.  Ash turned even redder.


“Thanks, Misty, I-I don’t think I would have been able to take all of this if you hadn’t been here.  You and Brock are the greatest.”  Ash said, a small tear in his eye.   Misty wiped it off for him, and then went downstairs to tell Brock.  Pikachu grinned at the sight of them.  He knew that them getting togethar was inevitable.


The next day, their quest began.  Ash walked in the middle, with Misty to his right and Brock to his left.  He wore a black cap that had been given to him the day he became League champ.  His old garments were replaced by the dark blue uniform of Pokémon League champion.  Misty hid a smile, he looked very impressive with that atire.  “So where should we begin, Mr. Pokémon Master?”  She asked.


“We’re going to drop by every Gym authorized by the Pokémon Gym so they can spread the pictures around,”  Ash explained, “Which Means Viridian is first.”  Both Brock and Misty’s hair went on end.


“B-b-b-b-but....isn’t that Giovanni’s?”  Brock asked.  Ash nodded.


“Don’t  worry, he’s a changed man.  After the destruction of Team Rocket, he’s been doing good deeds and everyone in Viridian City accepts him as a kind man.”  Ash explained.  They all looked uncertain, but decided to trust Ash.  A young trainer recognized him, and almost fainted.  He challeged Ash, but even his Geodude was defeated by Pikachu.


“Don’t give up,”  Ash told him, “I’m sure some day you’ll make a great Pokémon Master.”  The boy grinned ear to ear and ran off to find his friends.  They arrived at Viridian shortly afterwards, much to Misty’s relief.


“I was afraid we might have to camp out.”  She said.  They went to the Pokémon center first, where, to everyone’s surprise, Brock did NOT go girl crazy over Nurse Joy.  Ash handed Nurse Joy a photo.


“It’s of my birthparents,”  He explained solomnely, “I’m trying to find them.  Have you seen either of them?”


“Sorry, Ash,” She said, “I haven’t seen anyone but young Pokémon trainers for a long time.  I’ll be sure to tell you if I do see them, though.”  Ash nodded sadly and went in to sleep.  Nurse Joy gave him a look of pity.  “How long has he been like this?”  She asked Misty and Brock.


“Ever since the person he thought was his mother died.”  Misty replied, “It’s really shaken him up, this whole thing.  He’s usualy so energetic...”


“I know, I’ve taken care of his Pokémon on several occasions, and have had plenty of oppertunity to talk with him,”  Nurse Joy said, “He’s usualy so happy, except if his Pokémon are in critical condition, then he’s worried, but never like this...it’s so horrible to see him like this.”


“I’m sure he’ll be ok,” Brock put in, “As soon as he gets over this.  It’s been a hard three days, you know.”  Misty yawned.


“Well, I’m beat,”  She said sleepily, “I haven’t walked this much since our Pokémon Journy.  Well, good night.”  She called as she walked down the hall to the bedrooms.  Pikachu stood outside Ash’s door, as if he were waiting for her.  “What’re you up to?”  She asked.  Pikachu was always trying to bring her and Ash togethar, he even locked her in the bathroom with Ash once.  “You’re not trying to lock me up with him again, are you?”  She asked.  Pikachu smiled, remembering, but his smile soon faded.  He pointed to the door.


“Pikachu, pikachaa.(He’s not doing too good.)”  Pikachu said.


“Ummm....I understood ‘He’ and ‘not’ but that’s about it, Pikachu.”  Misty said sadly.  Pikachu opened the door a crack so Misty could look in.  Ash lay on his bed, looking at an amulet.  Misty recognized it at once; it was the one with the pictures of his mom, or rather, Mrs. Ketchum.


“Why didn’t you tell me?”  He said out loud, “I wouldn’t have cared.  I would have s-s-still loved you....”  there were no tears on his face, but he looked hurt deeply.  Misty couldn’t bare to see him like that, but Pikachu wouldn’t let her in.  She sighed and went into her room to get undressed.




BROCK’S POV


I stood at the counter,  talking with Nurse Joy.  What everyone didn’t realize is that I had been ehlping Melanie with her village, so I wasn’t the pervert that everyone remembered me being.  In fact, I enjoy a nice conversation with anyone, boy or girl, good looking or ugly.  I was talking with this particular Nurse Joy about Pokémon breeding (of which I a widely acknoweldged at being the best of) when she suddenly got very serious.  I think it was after Misty’s door closed.  “You know the woman that Ash says is his real mother?”  She asked me.  I nodded.  “I knew her.  Her name was Lizzy Snatchin, and she was the kindest womanI ever met.  I never met her husband.”  My eyes widened, and I smiled.


“You mean you can help us find her?”  I asked enthusiasticly.  I was hoping to get Ash back to his old self before he got me depressed, too.  Nurse Joy bowed her head down.


“I’m sorry,”  She said, “I haven’t seen her in over seventeen years.”  My hopes fell.  “I didn’t want to mention it in front of Ash because I knew it would just get his hopes up, and I’m not sure if I want to do that, it would only end up hurting him more.”


“And why didn’t you say it in front of Misty?”  I asked curiously.


“Well, oh, you know why.” she said flatly, “She loves him deeply and wants to keep his spirits high.”  This surprised me a little, no one had ever dared to say this so plainly.


“Yes, I know,” I admitted, “But still- don’t you think we should tell them?  This is Ash’s mother, you know.”


“I-I know,”  Joy admitted, “I remember her bringing him to me, to see.  He was such an adorable little boy...I always loved his Jet black hair.”


“I’m flattered.”  Came a bitter voice from behind a wall.  We both jumped.  Ash walked into the room, scowling furiously.


Eyes filled with anger, the Pokémon League Champion Ash Ketchum walked into the room where his friends had been talking.  “Thank you ever so much for trusting me with that information, Joy,”  Ash growled, “I sure am glad to have a nice trusting friend like you.”  Joy looked at the floor, and Brock got a little irritated with the way Ash was acting.


“Ash, what’s the matter with you?!”  He demanded, “She was only doing what she thought was best!  She didn’t want to see you hurt any more, and here you are hurting her!”  Brock and Ash glared at each other.  Despite the fact that Ash was the most powerful man on the planet, Brock did not even flinch as he stared into his friend’s eyes.


“Perhaps,”  Ash said, still glaring, “She should have let me decide what would hurt me or not, or perhaps I’m just too stupid, right?  That’s me, dense old Ash!”  He gritted his teeth.  Pikachu, who was watching from behind a corner, ran off to get Misty.


“Ash...please, I just didn’t want you to get your hopes up...it’s been seventeen years, you know...”  Nurse Joy said sadly.   Ash gave her a glare that made her stumble.  Misty walked in, looking worried, with Pikachu pulling her towords them.


“What’s up?”  She asked immidiately, seeing Brock and Ash looking daggers at each other.


“Well, Misty, it seems that our ‘friends’ were just too kind to let us in on any information about MY MOTHER!”  He practicly shouted.  He stomped off into his room, and slammed the door, causing all the sick Pokémon to jump.  Misty looked shocked.  She looked to Brock and  Nurse Joy, the former looking very angry, the latter looking very worried.  They explained to her what had happened.  At first Misty looked as though she would shout at them, but then her expression softened.


“I know you two were only trying to do what’s best.  Forgive Ash, he has been going through a lot lately and probably thinks the whole world is out to get him.”  She said sweetly, “I’ll go talk with him.”


“He had better calm down,”  Growled Brock, “He’s not the only one who’s lost family before, you know.”  Misty glared at him to shut up, and then walked off.


“My...that was unpleasent.”  Nurse Joy said finnaly.





MISTY’S POV

I walked up to Ash’s door and knocked on it.  “Get lost!”  he shouted.  he had even locked poor Pikachu out, who was looking as worried as I felt.


“Ash, it’s me.”  I said, “Please let me in.”  


“Why should I trust you?  Obviously no one trusts that I can handle anything anymore.”  He snarled.  


“Ash...!”  I hadn’t expected that, he must be realy mad.  He must have heard the pain in my voice, because the door unlocked and opened, revealing a very sorry looking Ash.


“Misty...I’m sorry...it’s just...I thought of all the people, they would trust me.”  He said.


“It’s ok.  Can I come in?”  I asked.  He nodded, and I walked in.  He sat down on the bed, head in his hands.  I sat down next to him, and put my arm around his shoulder.  Oh, God how I love to do that.  He had only started letting me do that since a couple of months ago, when we got lost in the forest togethar (another story for another time) and I had taken every opertunity to do it ever since.  “Did I ever tell you about my mother and father?”  I asked him.  


“you said that your mom died too.”  Ash said.


“There’s more to it than that, though, would you like to hear it?”  I asked again, hoping he would say yes.  He nodded eagerly.  “Well, have you ever wondered why my sissters look so different than me?  I mean, they’re so pretty, and I’m so ug-”


“No you’re not.”  He interrupted, “You’re much prettier than they’ll ever be.”  Blushing a little, I continued.


“Well, they had a different mother.  After their mother and father got divorced, dad got remarried.  He married my Mom, and they both loved each other deeply, (or so my sissters tell me) they never left each other alone for very long, they never did anything personal without the other one being there.  Then, my mom got pregnant with yours truly.  My father was overjoyed, but when she went into Labor with me, she died.  My mom died giving birth to me.”  I paused, and Ash put his arm around me.  “My father was never the same.  He was always very cold to me, thinking of me as the only reason Mom was no longer alive.  And my sissters al pretty much stuck togethar, leaving me very much alone.  It was the first and worst years of my life.  And-and then...my dad died suddenly, and he-he left everything to my sissters.  Anguish and enraged, I left them, saying I wouldn’t come back until I had become a great Pokémon master.  Well, At least I came back with a great Pokémon master.”  I smiled a little, remembering when Ash had inssissted on going to Cerulean.


“But your sissters love you!  I’ve heard them say it many times!”  Ash said.  I looked at him and smiled.


“They never really respected me until our battle in Cerulean, Ash.  After that they accepted me as their sisster.  I owe it all to you.  When I first saw you with Pikachu, I knew that you were a very caring person.”  Now it was Ash’s turn to blush.  


“You don’t owe me anything Misty,”  He murmured, “You’ve been my beacon of light through this dark time-”  Suddenly he stopped, looking as though he had just remembered something.  Whatever that something was, he looked very afraid of it.  “I’d better go and apoligize, Misty, I shouldn’t have gotten so mad with two people who just didn’t want me to be unhappy.”  He  said, and we walked out togethar.


They headed back into the other room, where Brock was trying to cheer Nurse Joy up.  Ash looked down at the floor when he saw how sad he had made her.  “You guys...”  He started, but trailed off.  Brock could see how sorry he felt, and put his hand on his shoulder, but Ash brushed it off. “I’m really sorry, Joy, Brock, I just snapped.  My world has changes so much in the past couple of days that it’s been hard not to snap at someone.  I shouldn’t have taken it out on you two, when all you wanted to do was make me feel better.”  Nurse Joy smiled at him.


“That’s the Ash I know!”  She said happily.  They all headed to bed, preparing themselves to meet up with Giovanni the next day.


They left for Giovanni’s gym immidiately after breakfast, as Ash was eager to start looking for his mother and the other three were eager to get to Giovanni and leave as fast as they could.  They entered the dark gym, and the coldness seemed to swarm around them.  A light lit up on a single figure, who was petting a Persian.  “Hello Ash.” He said in a very deep voice, “What brings you to Viridian city?  And with your friends...and your Pikachu.”  He eyed Pikachu longingly, knowing full well he couldn’t beat it if he tried.  To the horror of his friends, Ash walked right up to Giovanni.  He handed him the picture of his Parents.  Giovanni’s expression changed almost immidiately, he got very serious.  “What do you want to know about Lizzy and Timothy?”  He demanded.


“You knew them?!”  Ash asked eagerly.


“Yes...why do you want to know?” Giovanni asked suspiciously.


“They’re my birth partents!”  The effect of this statement was amazing.  Giovanni dropped his persian, which yowled and ran off, and there was a look of intense surprise on his face.  “What?  What is it, Giovanni?”


“I-er-knew them, yes...but...um...we weren’t on good terms...in fact, after your father died-” Giovanni was cut off immidiately by Ash.


“M-My dad is dead?”  He asked,  but kept a strong composure.  Even with Team Rocket dispersed, it still wasn’t a good idea to show weakness to Giovanni.


“I’m afraid so, my young Pokémon Master,” Giovanni replied, “After he died, I had hoped to make his son part of Team Rocket...had no idea that it was you, Ash.”  Now Ash looked very angry indeed.


“You mean YOU’RE WHY MY MOM LEFT ME?!?!”  He demanded, narrowing his eyes dangerously.


“Absolutely not,” Giovanni said quikely, “The reasons that your mother did it are unknown.   I never told her that I had planned to make you part of Team Rocket, I was afraid of what she might do to you.”

“Do you know where we can find her?”  Ash asked, getting his hopes up again.


“I’m afraid I haven’t seen her for a very long time, Ash.  I do know one thing though: you had an older sisster.”  Ash eyes went wide.  Brock and Misty gasped.


“Thank you, Gio,”  Ash said quietly, “If you hear from either one of them, send me word, ok?”


They left the gym, hopes renewed.  “A sisster, I hope we find her!”  Misty whispered excitedly, “It would be great if I wasn’t the only girl in the group.”


Giovanni watched them leave.  “Should we do it now, boss?”  Said a familiar sounding voice from behind him.


“No...not yet.”  Giovanni ordered firmly.


“So...”  Brock said, a little dazed, “Where to next?”


“Umm..well, I guess since you’re in charge of Pewter, we don’t need to go there, but I think that we should drop by Cerulean and give your sissters some copies, Misty.”  Ash answered.


“How’re you planning on getting to Cerulean without passing through Pewter?”  Misty asked, puzzled.  Ash replied by tossing a Pokéball onto the ground, where Charizard emerged.


“Hop on, everyone.”  He said as he made sure Pikachu was safely inside his backpack.


“Could I put Togepi in with Pikachu, Ash?”  Misty asked.  Ash nodded, and they got onto the Charizard.


“Hold on tight, everyone!  I’m going to get Charizard to go full speed ahead!”  Ash said, smiling a rare smile.  He held Charizard’s neck, Misty grabbed Ash’s waist, and Brock held Misty’s waist.  Charizard flapped it’s wings, and started flying towards Cerulean as fast as it’s wings could take him.


“CHAR CHAR I ZARD!!  (IN FLIGHT HAPPY MEAL, ANYONE?)” Charizard shouted.


“CHAAAAAA!PIKAPIKACHU!(IF I CAN MANAGE NOT TO THROW UP!)”  Pikachu shouted in reply.  Misty clung tight to Ash’s waste, and he hid a smile.  It took what felt like hours, but was only about twenty minutes, and they finnaly arrived.  Ash was almost sorry when Misty let go and got off.  They were all a little dizzy, and Ash missed the first couple of tries to get Charizard into it’s Pokéball.


“uuuugh....a roller coaster would seem tame after that...”  Brock groaned.


“I think I left my stumack back on Charizard...”  Misty agreed.  They headed in the direction of the Cerulean City Gym, where long lines awaited the performance of the famous Sensational Sisters.  The line parted, however, as Ash walked through the middle.  The Sensational Sisters may be famous, but The Pokémon League Champion was much more so.  Ash loved the recognition as several girls begged him to go on dates with them, and he had to be dragged away by a very jealous looking Misty.  Pikachu laughed himself hoarse, and dodged Misty, who tried to kick him.  They finnaly went in, and Misty’s three sisters were standing there to see what had gotten more attention than them.  They smiled when they saw Ash, Misty, Brock and Pikachu walk up to them.  “Like, welcome you guys!”  said one.


“We’re totaly glad to see you!”  agreed another.  


“I’ve come here to ask you guys a favor.”  Ash told them, “would you let us in?”


“For the Pokémon master and his wonderful girlfriend?  Absolutely!”  They chimed in.


“I’m not his girlfriend!”  Misty growled at them.  They went inside to talk.


“...and so, I’m looking for them, and was hoping you guys could help me.”  Ash said, finishing the story of all the events since Mrs. Ketchum’s death.  The sensational sisters were crying.


“That’s-like-such a moving story!”  cried one.


“You should be-like-a writer!”  sobbed another.


“This isn’t a book, you numbskulls!”  Misty yelled at them.


“Really, Misty, no need to be so insensitive.”  one said and winked at her, “Lets see the picture Ash.”  He handed it to them, and they looked amazed.


“Isn’t that Lizzy Snatchin...Mom’s old friend?”  Asked one.


“Mom was friends was Ash’s mom?”  Misty asked eagerly.


“It was our Mom, Misty.”  Said one of the three sisters gently.  Misty looked down at the floor.


“Anyway,”  they continued, “We haven’t seen her since Mom broke up with dad, and that was a long time ago, but we did see her daughter...”


“What’d she look like?”  Ash asked immidiately.


“She was real cute,”  Then, with another wink to Misty, “Kind of like her little brother.”  Ash blushed.  “Well, I’m not sure what we can do, but we’ll do all we can.  We’re having a party tonight, would you guys like to stay for it?”


“We’d love to.”  Brock answered for them.


“Well, you’ll have to wear something better that this stuff,”  They said, looking at their attire with disgust (except for Ash’s uniform), “Come on, Misty, it’s time for the makeover of a lifetime!”  They showed Ash and Brock where the dressing rooms were, and took Misty away.


“What do you suppose they’ll do to her?”  Ash asked, grinning.


“I shudder to think.”  Brock said, grinning with Ash.


Misty suddenly found herself being put into different dresses, getting her hair put into different positions, and loving every minute of it.  Her sisters had never treated her like an equal before, and she really liked spending time with them. “So, Ash is pretty cute, isn’t he?”  Commented Rose.


“He sure is...”  Misty said dreamily, then snapped out of it and quikely said, “Er..I mean, he’s ok I guess.”  They all laughed at this.


“Come on Misty, you can’t hide anything from us, we’re your sisters,” said one.


“Yeah, you should see yourself cling to him, you’d think you were magnets or something.”  Said Daisy.


“Well...ok, I trust you guys, I really love Ash.  But how can I break it to him?  I mean, sure he’s real affectionate to me, but that’s only because we’ve been friends for so long and..”  Misty said all this very fast, and turned very red.


“I’m sure he’ll love you for who you are, or he’s not worth it.”  Said one, “There!  look at yourself, Misty!”  Misty looked in the mirror.  Her hair hung down, and her red gown was tight at the top with ruffles at the bottom.


“I love it,”  Misty said.  She turned and hugged her sisters, “and I love you guys.”


“Really Misty, you’re making us blush.”  they teased, pretending to be embarrassed.


Ash tightened the black bow tie, fixed up his tux, and got ready for one hek of a party.  Brock looked impressed, Ash hardly ever dressed up so fancily.  “Lucky.  The girls will go wild over you.”  Brock teased.


“Well, there’s only one girl I want to go wild over me.”  He murmured to Pikachu as he fitted the electric type Pokémon’s red tie on.  Pikachu smiled at him.  The three of them walked out into the pool area, where several hundred people were either sitting at tables or dancing.  There was a stage set up in the back, with a microphone on it.  Ash saw the Sensational Sisters walk on stage togethar with someone.  Ash almost fell backwards when he saw who it was.  It was Misty, only she was wearing a beautiful gown and she was wearing her hair down.


“Don’t drool, Ash, it’d be impolite.”  Brock teased.  Ash scowled at him, but then the sensational sisters began.


“We would like to thank you all for coming to our wonderful party!”  said Lilly, “There will be music, water Pokémon shows, and much more surprises...not the least of which is our speaker.  Ladies and Gentlemen, please welcome the Fourth Sensational Sister, Misty Waterflower!”  everyone aplauded, but none as hard or as loud as Ash.  Misty walked up to the microphone, looking a little unconfertable, but immidiately made herself look confident.


“Good evening, everyone,”  she said, “I’m glad to see that you could all make it.  Tonight is going to be a very special night, I can assure you.  In fact, the two most special people in my life right now (besides my sisters of course) are present with us this evening.  Please say hello to my best friends, Pokémon Breeder Brock and Pokémon League Champion Ash Ketchum!”  The crowd cheered very loudly at this, both Brock and Ash  stood up, and Pikachu ran up to the stage and lept onto Misty’s shoulder.  Misty fed him a pellet, and continued.  “Tonight events will be as follows:  The first dance will take place right after this, then there will be a Pokémon water show, the...”  And Misty listed all the nights events, and left the stage to rejoin Ash and Brock.  They were both grinning, proud of their friend.  Misty took Togepi, and sat down with them.


After they finished their dinners, Ash asked Misty to dance, but Misty was a little nervous.


“But...who’ll watch Togepi?”  Misty pointed out.


“I’ll do it.”  Brock volunteered.  Misty glared at him.


“Come on Misty, I promise I won’t step on your toes.”  Ash said, grinning.


“It’s not that-it’s that well...I’ve never danced before and...”  Misty looked desperately to Brock, who just shrugged and took Togepi from her.


“I guess if you really don’t want to...”  Ash said, looking dissapointed.


<He’s trying to sucker her into it,>  Pikachu thought, <I didn’t think Ash was so clever!>


“Well, if you’re really sure you won’t be embarrassed...”  Misty said, seeing how much Ash wanted to do it.  Ash immidiately brightened up, and took Misty’s hand.  They walked on to the dance floor togethar, unaware of Lily, Rose, and Daisy watching them from afar.  Slow music started, and Ash put his arms around Misty’s waist.  Misty put her arms around Ash’s neck, and they rocked back and forth.  After a little bit, they put their heads on each other’s shoulders.


“Thank you, Misty...”  Ash said, sounding more relaxed than he had in days.


“The pleasure is all mine, Ash.”  Misty whispered back.  Brock and Pikachu were watching so intently that they hardly noticed when the Sensational sisters sat down with them.


“They make a cute couple, don’t they?”  Daisy asked.


“Yeah...you know, they’re only minutes away from admitting it to each other probably, wish I could hear what they were saying.”  Brock said, grinning.  They all chuckled a little.  Suddenly, there was an explosion and smoke apeared on the the stage.  Ash and Misty looked to see what was happening.  Then, they heard familiar voices that they haden’t heard in years.


“Prepare for Trouble!”


“And make that double!”


“To protect the world from devistation!”


“To unite all Peoples within our nation!”


“TO denounce the evils of truth and Love!”


“To extend our reach to the stars above!”


“Jesse!”


“James!”


“NEW TEAM ROCKET BLAST OFF AT THE SPEED OF LIGHT!!!!”


“Cower before us now, or feel out might!!!” 


“Meowth, that’s right!”


 Ash didn’t know which surprised him more, that Team Rocket was back, or that they had changed two lines of their motto.  He let go of Misty and walked towords them, the croud parting to make a path for him.


“Well, well, if it isn’t Team Losers.”  He said, smiling at them, “Been a long time.  What brings you to our party?”


“Why you little-”  Jesse was fumming with rage, but froze as Ash gave them a menacing glare.


“I don’t know why you’re here, but I suggest you leave.  You see, my Charizard hasn’t been fed for a while, and would probably love to see what you three taste like.”  Ash threatened.


“Hmmph!  You think we’re here to steal your Pokémon?  I’m insulted!”  James said.


“Then why are you here?”  Ash asked cooly.


“Well, we heard that there was a party, and decided to crash it-”


“Sorry, but you weren’t invited.”  Daisy said, standing up.  Jesse and James glared, but then called out their Pokémon.


“We’ve pumped up our Pokémon, there’s no way they can lose!”  They declared.  However, they found themselves being stared down by a huge Charizard all of a sudden.  Arbok and Weezing ran back into their Pokéballs and Charizard punted their masters out of the building.  Ash called Charizard back, and smiled as the crowd started cheering.


“Well now, I believe that we were dancing?”  He asked Misty, who smiled and immidiately resumed dancing with him.





JESSE’S POV

As we landed somewhere far off, I looked again at the picture Giovanni had handed me.  “Why did Giovanni send us here anyway?”  I asked James.  He shrugged, but Meowth was being very quiet.  “wait a minute...I think I remember where I’ve seen this faces before...oh my god!  James, do you realize what this means?!  He’s...He’s...”


Ash and Misty walked out to the Beach, as Ash knew that this was the best place to do what he planned to do.  Once he was sure that they were alone, he suddenly got down on his knees, taking Misty’s hands into his own.  “Misty, I’ve been wanting to ask you this for a very long time...”  he said, waiting to see her reaction.  “Misty, you’ve been the one thing that’s kept me going since Mom died, and, well....Misty, will you marry me?”  He pulled out a little box that was wrapped up and handed it to her.  Misty looked as though she had been frozen.


“Ash...I...I...”  She looked stunned, she obviously hadn’t expected this.  Ash miserad the look on her face, stood up, and started to walk away, looking down at the ground.  After he walked about twenty feet, Misty snapped out of it and ran up to him. “Ash!  Wait up you lunkhead!”  He stopped and looked back at her.


“It’s ok, Misty, I understand that you don’t-”  Ash started but was immidiately cut off.


“Shut up stupid!  Of course I’ll marry you!  I love you, no matter how dense you are!  I’ve loved you since the first moment I met you, I daresay it was the best catch I ever made out of that old fishing pole.”  Now it was Ash’s turn to looked surprised, but Misty clung her arms around his neck and kissed his lips.  Ash put his arms around Misty and they held their kiss for a long time.  Suddenly, a flash went off.  Ash and Misty stopped kissing and looked over in the direction of the flash.  Grinning from behind a bush were Brock, Pikachu, Daisy, Lily, and Rose, who was holding a camera.  Misty had no time to get angry, as her sisters rushed up and started fussing over her.


“This is so wonderful!  I always knew that you’d find someone special!”  Daisy said, winking at Ash.  About five minutes and a hundred pictures later, Misty and Ash left the others to go for a walk by the beach.  Arm in arm, they wouldn’t let each other go for a seacond.  Then the ground started to rumble, and a snake-like thing emerged from the water.






ASH’S POV


The giant form of a Gyrados emerged from the beach.  Misty looked at it with horror.  “Stay very still,”  I hisseed in her ear, “If we’re lucky, it won’t notice us.”  It was too late.  I watched as the Gyrados absorbed energy from the air around him, preparing his Hyper Beam.  I knocked Misty back as hard as I could, just in time, as a beam of light shot out from Gyrados’ mouth at me, destroying most of my clothes, and leaving the taste of blood in my mouth.  I stood there, shaking, then I collapsed.  The last thing I saw before passing out was the shape of an Arbok slithering up behind the Gyrados.






MISTY’S POV


It all happened so fast.  The Gyrados emerged, and Ash shoved me out of the way, knocking the wind out of me.  I knew what he was doing and tried desperately to get to him, but it was too late.  The Gyrados used the ultimate attack: Hyper Beam.  Ash crumpled to the ground, and I rushed over to him.  Then, to my amazement, the Gyrados cried out in pain.  I looked and saw an Arbok biting Gyrados, injecting it’s poisin into it.  Then a Weezing apeared and tackled it, knocking it back into the water.  Then I saw them.  Jesse, James, and Meowth stood there, Pokéballs in their hands.  They called back their Pokémon, and quikely rushed over to Ash and me.  “Wh-why?” I stuttered.


“We’ll explain on the way,”  Jesse said, actualy looking as though she cared about what happened to Ash, “We’ve got to get him to shelter.”  Between the three of us, we managed to drag Ash back to the Cerulean City Gym, where Brock and my sissters ran up to greet us, but quikely got out of the way when they saw Ash.  They led us up to the bedrooms, where we managed to get Ash onto one of the beds.  A moan escaped his lips, and he began to regain conciousness.


Ash moaned in spite of himself, feeling a great pain in his ribs.  The first thing he saw when his eyes focused was Misty, and he couldn’t help but smile.  “Did anyone ever tell you you’re beautiful when you get all worried like that?”  he asked, remembering the Gyrados.  “Are you alright?”


“I’m fine, but you could have gotten yourself killed!  Honestly Ash....”  They were interrupted as Jesse, to everyone’s surprise rushed up and hugged Ash.


“Oh, Timmy, it’s been so long, so long...”  She said.  Everyone looked surprised, but no one more so than Ash.


“Umm....Jesse...Team ROcket...I think you’ve got the wrong guy....”  He said nervously.  Jesse stood up.


“No, I don’t.”  She said firmly.  Everyone looked at her.  Brock and the Sensational sisters looked at Misty, who shrugged.  “The name you live with may be Ash Ketchum, but your birthname was Timmy Snatchin, son of Lizzy and Timothy Snatchin, and...”  Jesse concealed a tear, “My baby brother!”  


“You-you’re my sister?”  Ash asked, sitting up, “but-how-why didn’t you tell me before-”


“I didn’t know until I saw the picture you had given Giovanni,”  She explained, “I knew that they were my parents, but I didn’t know what they had to do with you...but then I figured it out.  The jet black hair, the great abilities as a trainer...you could only be the brother I knew and my father’s son.”  


“Yes, this is true,”  Meowth said suddenly, “and I think that it’s time you two learned the story of your parents.”  He got on the tallest object he could find, and started.  “Giovanni made me swear never ta tell you dis, Jess, cause he knew you’d revolt.  I don’t care no more, Giovanni’s influence is gone.  It happened around the time you was born, Ash,  your father, he was the greatest League Champion da world had ever seen.  He captured all known species of Pokémon today, and he was undefeated.   He was a great threat ta Giovanni’s operation, which was powerful even back den.  He knew that if Timothy Snatchin was ever to have kids, there would be trouble.  When Jess was born, he got real nervous.  Then, when Ash was born, he decided ta act.  He convinced Jess that her place was wit Team Rocket, and had her sent off ta Pokémon Tec wit James, and she never returned home.  Da last thing she eva got from her mother was the ekans you’ve all come ta know so well.  There wuz still the matter of Timothy and you, Ash.  He had one of his men challenge ol’ Tim to a match, while the other aimed with an assault riffle.  Poor Tim neva had a chance, he was dead in seaconds.  Lizzy knew dat there was only one thing ta do, she figured out that Team Rocket was after her kids, she was a smart one.  She went to the Remote Pallet Town and Gave ya away to Mrs. Ketchum, who was husbandless and childless.  Den she just dissapeared.  Not even Giovanni himself knows where she’s gone, der’s rumors that she changed her identity and is waitin for the right time, when it is safe to come back to her child.  That’s all I know.”  This left everyone spellbound.  Everyone’s gaze turned to Ash and Jesse, to see how they would take this.  Ash tried to stand, but Jesse and Misty forced him to lie down.


“We’ll talk later, little brother.”  Jesse said soothingly.  Misty shooed everyone out, leaving her and Ash alone.


“When I get my hands on Giovanni...”  Ash growled.  Misty lay down next to him, and put her arms around his shoulder.


“Ash, look at the bright side!  You’ve got a new sisster who obviously cares for you already!”  Misty pointed out.  Ash smiled.


“Kind of ironic that one of the people we faught so hard against should turn out to be my sister.”  He said, smiling, “And now, with both of us togethar, I’m sure that mom will turn up soon!”  There was a tone of confidense and determination in his voice that Misty hadn’t heard for a long time.


“Well, you’re not going anywhere till you heal.  Throwing yourself in front of a Hyper Beam, honestly.”  Misty scolded.  Then, suddenly, she remembered something.  She reached into her pocket and pullet out the small, wrapped up box Ash had given to her when he proposed.   Ash smiled at seeing it, and urged her to open it.  She did.  Inside was the most beautiful diamond she had ever seen.  It was red like the jewel on the head of a Tentacool, and round, and perfectly smooth.  It was on a ring.  She put it in her pocket carefuly, and couldn’t contain herself.  She flung her arms around Ash, and kissed him passionately.


Misty closed the door behind her gently.  Everyone was standing outside, waiting.  “He’ll be alright, once he gets some rest.”  She told them.  They all breathed a sigh of relief.


“We’re sorry for all the trouble we’ve caused,”  Jesse told them, “I had no idea that Ash was my brother.”  Misty smiled at her.


“It’s OK, I think you’ll be the best sister-in-law I could ever ask for.”  She told her.


“Like, what’s that?”  Daisy asked.  They all listened.  They heard a strange squeking noise, that sounded like a window sliding open.


“Probably trying to get some cool air.”  James suggested.  But then they heard another noise.


“Chaaar! Char, zard! (Where to, Ash?)”  They swung the door open, just in time to see Ash mount his Charizard and fly off into the distance.  They all rushed up to the window,


“ASH!! Come back!!”  Misty shouted.


“Timmy!  Come on, he’s not worth it!”  Jesse exclaimed.


“What do you mean?”  James asked, puzzled.


“Isn’t it obvious?”  Brock asked, “He’s going to track Giovanni down.”


“Like, come on, we’ve got to, like, get there before him!”  Rose exclaimed, “I’m sure that some one down at the party will lend us a Flying Pokémon.”  They all rushed down to begin asking around.


The wind rushed against Ash’s face.  He had changed into his uniform, and blind rage pushed him towords Viridian City.  Holding Charizard tightly, he planned the capture of Giovanni.  He knew that if he was to wed Misty, the only way they would be safe would be if Giovanni was put out of the picture.  Permanently.  Charizard landed in front of the gloomy Gym, and Ash returned him to his Pokéball.  He had seacond thoughts about not bringing Pikachu, but knew that the little electric Pokémon wouldn’t have wanted him to leave so soon after being injured.  Anger coursing through his veins, he kicked the doors open and walked in, his eyes blaring with fury.  Almost immidiately, Giovanni apeared from the shadows, petting his Persian.  “Hello Ash,” He said, “So nice of you to drop by.”


“Shut up.”  Ash snapped, “I’m here to take you in, Giovanni, I know that Team Rocket is still functional!  And I know that you murdered my father and manipulated my sisster!”  A dark grin spread across the face of the evil Rocket Leader.


“Yes, Timothy died on his knees, begging me to let him live, Ash.”  Giovanni said, looking very satisfied with what he had said.


“That’s not true!”  Ash shouted, “My father would never bow down to scum like you!”


“Oh no, not for the sake of his life, Ash,  For the sake of yours.” Giovanni’s grin widened, “He knew that it was only a matter of time until I killed you, Ash.  Even if you joined Team Rocket, you would have been too much of a threat.  I was extremely dissapointed when your mother dissapeared, along with you.  But now, after all these years, Giovanni shall Triumph Once again!!”  He pulled out a pistol and aimed it at Ash’s forehead.  Ash didn’t flinch, he just glared at Giovanni.


“You can’t kill me, you idiot,”  He said, “Hundreds of people saw your rockets attack me today, if I just died, who do you think would be the first suspect?”


“Ah, but if you were to dissapear, then I could just say that you had found your mother and decided to stay with her.”  Giovanni grinned, “Good bye, Timmy Snatchin.”  He shot just as Misty, Brock, Jesse, James, and Meowth burst in, literaly.  Misty lept off the Pigeot she flew in on, and it knocked into Ash just in time to push him out of the way of Giovanni’s shot.


“Charizard, Blastoise, Venusaur, Pigeot, Pikachu, GET THAT CREEP!”  Ash roared, sending out all his Pokémon, and Pikachu rushed up to his side.  Giovanni threw his Persian at them, as a distraction to the attacking Pokémon.  Then, grinning, he opened a Pokéball.  Before them apeared the most feared of all Pokémon: the Infamous MEWTWO.


“Mewtwo, I promise you freedom if you can defeat all of these Pokémon!” Giovanni bellowed.


“It would be my pleasure.” replied the Psychic Pokémon.  Charizard blasted him with fire, injuring him, but Mewtwo instantly recovered and used psychic energies to knock into the wall.  Blastoise fired it’s cannons, but Mewtwo used Barrier and was uninjured.  Venusaur restrained Mewtwo from behind with it’s vine Whip, but Mewtwo flung him off.  Pigeot dashed at Mewtwo and tried to use drill peck, but Mewtwo dodged him and blasted him with psychic.  It was down to Pikachu and Mewtwo.  The two Pokémon glared and each other.


“It’s up to you, Pikachu!”  Ash said, “Use Agility!”  Pikachu suddenly moved to the right very quikely, and ran behind Mewtwo.  Mewtwo turned, just in time to get hit in the face with a thundershock.  “Great work!  Now, Finish him off with Thunder!!” 


“PiiiikaaaCHUUUUUUUUU!!!!!!”   The whole stadium lit up, and Mewtwo was hit with Electricity at a higher voltage than anything it had ever felt before.  It cried out in pain.


“NOOO!!! I CANNOT LOOSE!  I CAN NOT LOSE!!!!”  After Pikachu stopped, it just stood there.  


“Don’t tell me it’s still able to fight!”  Ash shouted.  Mewtwo looked over at Ash, then collapsed onto the ground.


“You did it, Ash!”  Misty cheered.  But Ash suddenly darted off.  They all looked to see what he was doing; and noticed that Giovanni had made a run for it.  “We’ve got to stop them!”  Misty exclaimed.  They all nodded, and ran after their friend.


Giovanni suddenly stopped.  He turned to face Ash, and was immidiately hit in the face.   Ash kneed him in the stumack, and took his gun from him.  Giovanni looked at him.  “Going to kill me, Ash?”  He asked solemnly.


“What does it look like?!”  Ash snapped, “You killed my father, you bastard!  I’m going to make sure that you never kill anyone again!”


“Then you’ll sink down to my level.” Giovanni grinned, “Excellent.  You would have made a great Rocket.”

“I’m-I’m not sinking down to your level-I’m just-I’m just-”  Ash didn’t sound too sure of himself all of a sudden.


“You’re just going to murder me.  In cold blood.” Giovanni smiled, “I’m sure your father would be proud.”

“He-he was a champion!  He was not a killer!”  Ash shouted.


“Sure he wasn’t.  Go ahead, Ash, I’m waiting for you to pull the trigger.” Ash could hear his friends running up to them.  They would be there in seaconds.


“Don’t think I won’t...I just...”  Time was up, Misty and the others arrived.  Ash crouched down and dropped the gun.  “I can’t do it.”  Brock called out his Onix to grab Giovanni.


“Pity,” Giovanni called as Brock, James, and Meowth took him out, to officer Jenny, no dout, “You would have made a wonderful Rocket.” 

“Don’t listen to him,”  Jesse said to her brother, “He’s insane.  He always was.”


“Lets go, Ash.”  Misty said, and she helped him to his feet.  They all walked out togethar.


A month later, Ash had returned to his home with Misty, Jesse, James, and Meowth, and Brock had gone back to Pewter.  Ash had decided to put off the search for his mother until after his wedding which would be in another couple of months.  He had never been happier, Misty at his side twenty four hours a day, Jesse, his sisster, making up for lost time, James and Meowth always willing to help with something (As long as they got fed for it).  


“Only another two months.”  Misty said, excited.


“Everyone will be there,”  James said, “I hear that all the Gym Leaders are going to get presents.”


“Brock was definately the best choice for Best man.”  Jesse put in.  Suddenly, there was a knock at the door.  James got up to get it.  He opened the door and saw a woman in about her forties.


“Excuse me, is this the house of Ash Ketchum?”  She asked.


“Yes it is, but I’m afraid I don’t think he wants to sign any autographs.”  James said, since he had taken care of hundreds of Ash’s fans before.


“I really need to see him.  I think he’ll recognize me, if the story I heard was true.”  The woman insissted.  James sighed.


“Hang on, I’ll get him.”  James walked over to where his friend was staring into the fire.  “Some lady wants to see you.  Says you know her.”  Ash got up and walked to the door, and everyone turned as he let out a cry of surprise.


“Mom?!?!  Is that really you?!”  He gasped.  She looked exactly like the picture, jet black hair, blue eyes, and everything.  She hugged him.


“My boy, my dear Timmy...”  She was saying.  Jesse rushed forward.


“Mom?!”  Lizzy Snatchin looked up and saw her daughter, full grown, and not wearing the dreaded TR uniform.


“Jessica!  You’re here too!”  There were hugs, tears of joy, and Mrs. Snatchin was brought in to meet her Son and daughter’s friends, as well as her future Daughter in Law.  
