                      Love at Last


     (A P.O.V. of Misty and Ash.  Some narration is required.)


I laid in my sleeping bag, in the Forest.  It was a forest from the side of route 1 to be exact.  We were heading for Pallet to stay there for a while after we finished the main journey.  After that we’d be heading for the Elite Four.  

I looked to my right, only to see the one boy I ever truly loved: Ash.  I then sighed, for I knew he hated me, and he thought I only followed him for my bike- well I do want my bike back, but that’s another story.  I looked to my left and saw the back of Brock.  I couldn’t see him that well, because it was the middle of the night.


I could hear the faint snoring of Pikachu, Ash’s favorite pokemon of his bunch… at least I think so.  Then I felt something smooth, and saw Togepi.


“Briiiiiii, Tokie? (What’s wrong, Mommy?)” he asked me.


“Nothing is wrong, Togepi,” I replied to him and patted his head.


He didn’t know anything about love between a boy and girl, because he was just an infant.  Though he’d know later.  I looked back at Ash, then fell asleep again.


I woke up suddenly in the middle of the night.  My eyes adjusted to the darkness a little while after.  I could feel the static of Pikachu by my foot.  I glanced to my left and saw the beautiful face of Misty.  I couldn’t help but have this thing for her, even if she was mean to me.  I knew she hated me, since I sometimes picked fights with her.


I sighed, only to notice Pikachu woke up to it.  I heard his tiny footsteps come closer to me.


“Pika pikachu, pikachu? (You’re thinking of Misty again, aren’t you, Ash?)


“I can’t keep anything from you, can I,” I replied to him.


“Pi, ka pi pikachu chu pika pika. (Well, you did tell me that a few days ago on purpose.)”


“Oh, yeah.  I need to tell somebody, you know.”


“Pika pikachu.  Pika pi chu pikachu. (You can tell me.  I’m more than just your pokemon.)”


“Thanks, Pikachu,” I said and when he went back to the foot of my sleeping bag, I fell asleep too.


I woke up to the smell of food, which was made by Brock.  I gave Togepi a little of my food, but my eyes were fixated on Ash.  If he looked at me I darted my head the other way before he could notice me.


I looked at Misty sometimes, but I often saw her turning her head towards me.  I just ate my breakfast quickly if she did.  Pikachu however, noticed my looking at her and smiled.  I decided not to glare at her anymore for the time being.


I didn’t just want to stare at him, because it would get me nowhere.  If I wanted to let him know I at least like him, I’d give him a complement, which of course, I did.


“I’m proud you got the Earth Badge, Ash.  Who would have ever thought Giovanni was the gym leader,” I said with a smile.


I didn’t know if I should have replied to it.  She almost never gave me a compliment.  As long as she was nice to me at the time, I’d be nice to her.


“Uh, thanks.. Misty,” I said nervously.


I smiled again, glad it didn’t get into a fight.  Though Brock heard this, and didn’t think it was normal.


“Okay, what’s going on here?  Why didn’t you break out into a fight?” he demanded.


Both Ash and I just stared at him.  He decided to withdraw the question.  I then saw Pikachu laughing.  I didn’t know why, I guess he thought the situation was funny somehow.

I continued to eat as Pikachu still giggled.


“Why is it so funny, Pikachu?” I asked him.


“Piii, ka pi ka pika pikachu… (Ohhh, just thinking about the fact Brock noticed this…)”


“What do you mean?”


“Pi kachu pi ka chu pika pika. (I’m sure Brock already thinks you like Misty.)”


I widened my eyes.  What if he did?  Would he have told Misty?


I looked at Ash and felt myself get warm, just thinking of him.



“Tokie tokie briiiiiiiii? (Why are you so red, Mommy?)” asked Togepi.


I couldn’t tell him in front of Ash, so I had to get behind a tree or something.


“Umm, hold on Togepi… Hey, you two boys!”


“What?” they looked over to me.


“I need to explain something to Togepi, I’ll be right back,” I said.


“Oh, okay, Misty,” said Brock.


I picked up Togepi and ran behind some shrubs.


“Tokie, briiiiiii tokie tokie? (So, why do you get so red when you look at him?)”


“Uhh.  Well… I have this… thing for him.  I like him!  Yeah, I like him,” I stated.


“Why do you think Misty had to talk to Togepi so urgently?” I asked.


“Don’t know,” replied Brock.


I saw Misty come back from behind the shrubs.  She set Togepi down and started to fidget with her stuff.

*This is a time when the author needs to talk, not Ash or Misty –Alex & Crystal D*


Pikachu walked towards Togepi.  He was wondering what Misty and Togepi were doing.


“What was that all about?” asked Pikachu.


“I was wondering why Mommy turned red when she saw Daddy,” said Togepi, thinking Ash was his father.


“What did she say?” asked Pikachu, who now knew what Togepi meant by “turned red” and “Daddy”.


“Something about liking him.  I didn’t get it, aren’t they already in love or something? Well, I don’t think I should ask.  Must be hard to explain for her,” replied Togepi and he walked back to Misty.


Pikachu now had a crystal clear idea of what was going on here.


I saw Pikachu walk over to me, smiling.  I thought it was just a small conversation he had with Togepi, so I didn’t ask.  


I glanced at Misty once more and saw her looking at me.


I froze.  He actually caught me staring at him.


“What is this, a staring contest?” asked Brock.


We both looked at him and broke the stare.


“Well… we weren’t staring… just a glance.  It just happened to be at the same time,” I said.


“Oh,” he said and started rolling up his sleeping bag.


We all packed up and headed towards Pallet Town on route 1.


“I’ve never been to Pallet Town.  What’s it like, Ash?” asked Misty.


What kind of question was that?  I couldn’t explain at the moment, so I tried my best, “Umm… well… I don’t know.”


“You don’t know what your own town is like?” she asked sarcastically.


“Well… it’s just hard to explain.”


“Looks like it’s back to normal with them…” I heard Brock mumble.


“What’s that supposed to mean!?” roared Misty.  She had sort of gotten used to the anger, so she stayed that way for a while.


“Chill, Misty!” I said.


“Shut up!” she screamed at me.


“Uh, why don’t you just forget what I said,” said Brock.


Though I widened my eyes.  Maybe Brock did know I liked Misty.  “He’s going to blurt it out some way or another,” I thought to myself.

“Oh no!  I’ve gotten too carried away.  Right when Ash and I stopped fighting I had to go and get mad at him again.  Now for sure he hates me,” I thought and immediately stopped blowing my top off.  


The fights had gone far enough.  I didn’t care if anybody thought I was acting strange.


“I’m sorry, Ash.  You don’t have to answer that question if you don’t want to,” I apologized.  I finally apologized!  I felt a lot better.


“Has she gone crazy?  This isn’t the Misty I know… well, I kind of like this Misty, but still, I’m a little worried here,” I thought to myself.  


I looked at Brock.  He was as scared as I was.  Pikachu acted like he didn’t notice a thing.


I looked over to Misty, who was smiling happily.  It’s like she was a whole new person.  Somehow, I wouldn’t feel comfortable with her acting this way, unless she really meant it.


“Umm, Misty are you okay?” I asked her.


“Yes, I’m fine.  Why?”


I hoped I didn’t shake them up too much.  I guess they would be too used to my complaining, instead of apologizing.


“Well, you used to go on with a fight… but now… you just apologized,” said Ash.


“Yeah, well, I just got tired of fighting.  Besides that, I’m kind of thirsty, and don’t really want to yell so much,” I replied softly.

I couldn’t believe this!  I wasn’t sure why she was doing this.  It really scared me.  I decided not to talk from then on, unless necessary.  


Though I broke the promise.  I wanted to tell her what the town was like- even if it wasn’t much of a subject.


“Pikachu pi, pika (You have a big chance now, Ash.),” said Pikachu and I nodded.


“It’s very quiet,” I said.


“What?” asked Misty.


“The question you asked.  What the town was like, and I’m answering.”


“You… are?”


Now I was a little scared.  For sure I thought he’d leave that simple question.  Though, as long as he was talking, I may have well just listened.


“Yeah,” he said, “It’s peaceful, kind of small, there aren’t very many pokemon there, but there’s a lake with some water pokemon.”


The last part exited me.  I could go fishing… with Ash.


“Water pokemon?  Do you think maybe… you could show me where the lake is?” I asked him.


“Sounds like a date,” said Brock.


“It is not!  I’m only asking him where the lake is, so I can go fishing for some water pokemon!” I yelled.


“Great timing, Brock.  And I was going to say yes,” I thought to myself.


I looked behind me seeing Misty swing her mallet at Brock.  I don’t know where she got that thing.  I looked down at Pikachu, who didn’t like the situation at all.  


“It’s like he knows something about this, that I don’t.  I think he really wants me to be with Misty or something,” I thought to myself.


I took a last swing with a direct hit at Brock.  Togepi was laughing at the commotion as if it were some cartoon.  I noticed Pikachu was watching the whole time and didn’t seem happy about it.  Maybe he knew I loved Ash.  What if he told him?  I could only think of Ash’s reaction.


We had finally got to Pallet.  Ash was right.  It did seem very quiet.


“So, exactly what will we do here?  Where will we go?” asked Brock.


“There’s always my house,” said Ash, “I’m sure my mom will let you two stay for a little while.”


“But she might get the idea Misty’s my girlfriend when she first sees her… well, can’t back out now,” I told myself and I started leading the way.


I saw Misty catch up with me as if she were going to lead, but she still stayed behind.  Pikachu started smiling, why, I can’t say I knew.  I remembered about Togepi.  I’m sure it was doing just fine with Misty.  She really acted as if Togepi were her son or something.  I guess Togepi would be better off with her, than me.  I’d never make a good father. 


I walked through the familiar streets of Pallet Town, knowing the way to my house.  I then saw my house.  My own home, where my mom was waiting for over a year.


“Well… here we are,” I said.


I looked up at the two- story house.  It was the average house with a small garden.  It was painted white, a few pieces were pealed off over the years.  


I looked over to Brock, who was behind.  He made no comment.  I followed Ash onto the porch.


“I don’t have any keys,” said Ash after he found out the door was locked.


“You can always ring the doorbell or knock,” said Brock.


“On your own house?” I said.


Ash just shrugged and pressed the doorbell.


“Cooooomiiiiiing!!” we heard a muffled voice that belonged to a woman.


The door’s knob turned halfway, but since it was locked there was a little confusion.  We heard a click and then the door opened.


I saw who had to be Ash’s mom.  She had brown hair, which was tied in a ponytail.  She had a pink blouse on with an ivory shirt under and she had a denim skirt.


The first thing she noticed was Ash.


“Oh, my little boy has come back!  Ash you’ve grown so much since I’ve last seen you!”  she squealed and started squeezing Ash.


“Mom… I can’t… breathe!” I tried pulling away from her.


“And these must be your friends.  Why don’t you all come in,” it was like she didn’t even know what I was saying.  She was too surprised.


I walked in and Brock and Misty followed me in.  Pikachu sniffed the air.  He knew there were some hints of my scent around the house.


We all sat down on couches in my living room.


“Oh, I just want to know everything about your trip!” said my mom.


“Everything?” asked Ash.


While I could only guess he was telling “everything” I looked around the room.  There was a TV set leaning against the far wall and a coffee table was in front of the couch I was sitting on.  I looked behind me to see a glimpse of part of the kitchen.  There were some stairs leading up, my guess was to Ash’s bedroom and a few other bedrooms.


“…and this must be your girlfriend,” I heard Ash’s mom say and I darted my head up.


“Oh no, Mom.  She isn’t!  She really isn’t!” said Ash.


She just smiled in return to the reply.


“But I wish…”


“…she really was,” I thought to myself.  Pikachu hopped onto my lap, only letting my mom notice him.


“Wasn’t that the pokemon Professor Oak gave you, Ash, dear?” she asked.


“Yeah,” I replied.  


I looked at the new clock my mom bought.  She probably got it while I was gone.  It was twelve thirty.


“Can we have some lunch before we talk anymore?” I asked.


“Why of course!  I’ll make cheese sandwiches.  Hold on, I’ll be right back,” my mom said and she went into the kitchen.


“Sorry my mom is a complete embarrassment,” I told Brock and Misty.


“My mom can be that way too,” said Misty.


I guess Misty could be very kind, out of all those fights.


I was getting kind of bored.  There wasn’t much to talk about, and even Togepi was beginning to doze off.  I started to rock Togepi gently back and forth.  I noticed Ash was watching me.  I didn’t know why, but I just threw the subject away.


I heard the light banging of a knife on the kitchen counter and Ash’s head shot up.


“Oh no.  Wait there you two!” he said and ran into the kitchen.  Pikachu followed after.


“Why did he do that?” asked Brock.


“I don’t know,” I replied.


“Waaaaaaaaah!” I head Togepi crying from being disturbed.


“Shhhhh…  Don’t worry Togepi.  Settle down,” I said softly rocking him back and forth again.


“Why does she always cut the crust off?  And I always thought grandmothers were the ones who thought their grandchildren were little toddlers,” I mumbled to myself.

I came back into the living room, only to see Misty rocking back and forth, trying to settle Togepi down.


“Now I’m sure it was a good thing Misty has Togepi,” I thought to myself, watching.


“You really act like he’s your son, Misty,” said Brock.


Misty smiled, “Yeah.  I don’t know why.  I just know what I have to do,” she said after Togepi calmed down.


That could only make my love for her greater, yet I knew she’d never feel the same way about me.


Togepi walked off my lap and took a short nap on a pillow.  I took out my extra shirt from my book bag and laid it on Togepi as a cover.


“Aww.  Isn’t that sweet,” I heard a voice and saw Ash’s mom come in with a plate full of cheese sandwiches, “It reminds me of when Ash was a baby.  Always sucking his thumb.”


“Mom…” said Ash and he slid his hand down his face.


I didn’t care how many embarrassing moments Ash had.  I still loved him so.  Besides, I had many more embarrassing moments then anybody, but I didn’t want to mention them.


I nibbled on one of the sandwiches.  They weren’t those fancy little sandwiches they offer at some kind of mansion, just lettuce, cheese, and a little mayonnaise.  Ash had gotten Pikachu a bottle of ketchup to lick.  I didn’t know what was with Pikachu and ketchup.

We chatted for a while.  I had to answer all of Mom’s questions before I even got a chance to talk to Brock or Misty. 


Unlike most mothers, mine kept saying how Misty and I would make such a perfect couple.  I could only think this would only make Misty get as far as she could from me.


It crept me out when Ash’s mom kept trying to get Ash and I together.  I did know that he too, seemed a little different.  I got the idea he didn’t hate me, but at least thought of me as a friend.


After Ash’s mom (I need ask Ash what his mom’s first name is!) said that little encouragement to get Ash and I together, I hoped he didn’t stay farther away from me.  I guess he though it’d be weird even to have me in the same house.  Although this was edging our only chance of love, I decided to stay…


…closer to her.  I wasn’t sure if that would help in a situation like this.  If she were the one who loved me, I guess she’d be the one to try to stay close, but what I thought, was that this wasn’t what was happening.  


Misty of course got a guestroom, which was next to my room.  My room…  That familiar place.  Posters were on the walls, my bed was as neat as a pin, the carpet was vacuumed, I had my own television set sitting on a little side table, everything was as it was when I left- not that I had much of a glimpse of it when I left.  I was in too much of a hurry to Professor Oak’s.  Though that was a different story.


I made a tiny bed for Togepi to sleep in that was made out of old sheets.  I had my own bed to sleep in.  It was like a hotel room, except with a closet, and there was a bookshelf.


I knew Brock was also in the room next to me, so I was in the middle.  Togepi was already asleep, since 8:00 was usually when infant pokemon go to sleep.


I decided to get ready for bed around 9:00.  I headed towards the bathroom down the hall.  I had my toothbrush, and there was toothpaste sitting around the sink already.  I brushed my teeth for a few minutes, then I gave a quick rinse on my face.


I let my hair down and stuffed my hair band in my pocket.  I took one of my brushes and slowly stroked my hair.  Then I headed back to my room.  I got under the covers and quickly fell asleep.


When I got to the bathroom, I knew somebody was in here.  Brock already went to bed, so it must have been Misty.  She at least didn’t make a mess of the place.  


When I got back to my room I put on my pj’s.  They were the same ones I always where, light aqua with a fat yellow streak down the middle.  I left the door a little bit open incase Pikachu wanted to come in or out.  I fell asleep sooner or later, and had all my dreams, which I can’t remember.


I woke up around eight and headed for the bathroom.  There I’d start my morning routine… well the routine in a house.  If I were camping, it might be different.  I brushed my teeth, washed my face, and combed my hair.


I was heading for the bathroom when I saw Misty walk out.  Her hair was down and she wore cute little pj’s with pictures of water pokemon printed on it.  I couldn’t help but gaze at her beauty.  


“Good morning, Ash,” she said.  She was in a good mood, I could tell.


“ ’Morning, Misty,” I replied and walked into the bathroom.


I saw that Misty accidentally left her brush on the counter, where the drawers were.


I took my own comb and combed some of the knots out of my hair.  Then I brushed my teeth and washed my face.  As long as I was in the bathroom, I decided to take a shower.


I heard water running, and knew somebody was taking a bath, or something.  I walked downstairs with my normal clothes on and my hair was tied up again.  I walked outside and sat on the porch.  Togepi was still sleeping in his bed, and if he weren’t, he’d be all right.  I saw the dim sun.  It reminded me of Ash’s cheerful face.  A slight breeze blew my hair and I took a deep breath.


I saw Pikachu wandering the house with his bottle of ketchup.  I heard the door open and close downstairs and saw Misty coming in from outside.  I wondered what she was doing and looked out the window. 


“G’mornin’, Ash,” I heard Brock.


“Hi, Brock…” I almost mumbled.


“What are you doing?”


“Just looking out the window.”


“Nice place you have here,” he said, changing the subject.  “You seem kind of vacant.”


I looked up to him, “I do?”


“Yeah.  Is something outside?”


“Oh,” I thought he meant for the past few days, “No.  I just have nothing else to do.”


“Hmm.  Well, I have to go to the store, but I doubt you’d want to come with me,” he said, and I shook my head.


He walked out the door and I saw him outside through the window.


“Where is Brock going?” I heard what only could belong to Misty.


“The store,” I replied.


She walked up next to me and looked out the window.  She was next to me!  She really was!  Not the same old next to when we’re walking from city to city, but just standing there!


I had a strong urge to just grab her by the waist and kiss her, but I knew she’d just become really, really scared and hate me from then on.  It’d ruin what we had already, which actually was going pretty well.


I was even bold enough to go right up to him.  I acted as if I where scared of him, but no.  I was not scared of him, but what we had of our friendship.


“You have such a nice, peaceful city.  I wish I lived here, rather then Cerulean,” I said softly.


“Yeah,” he said.


“What do you mean?”


She certainly got me there, so I tried my best, “Yeah… it’s such a nice and peaceful town.”


I hoped that worked.  I wasn’t sure, but she didn’t say anything, so I just left it as a maybe.


“Briiiiiiiiii!” I heard.


“So you finally woke up Togepi?” said Misty and she picked up Togepi.


“Tokie, tokie!” it said, but I didn’t understand it.  Since Misty took care of it most of all, she understood it.


“You do?  I’ll ask him,” I heard Misty say, and she turned to me.  “Togepi wants to be held by you for a while.”


“Who, me?” I asked in surprise.


“Yup.  Togepi asked me if you could hold him.”


“Oh… okay, but how?”


“You’ll know what to do,” she said sweetly and held out Togepi.


I slowly took hold of the small infant.  It was much softer than I expected, since it’s outer body was a shell.  Misty was right.  I got the hang of holding him.  He didn’t mind that much, as long as you didn’t squeeze him too hard.


He seemed a lot like a father.  I couldn’t help but smile at the scene.  Togepi smiled too.


“Pika pika,” I heard Pikachu waddling down the stairs.


Pikachu saw Ash holding the happy pokemon.  


“Pika!  Pikachu, pipi pikachu.  Cha!” I didn’t know what he was saying, but I knew Ash did.  


I noticed him glance at me.  “Umm.  Misty, do you think you can take Togepi right now?”


“Sure,” I said and Ash gave me Togepi.  Then he went into the kitchen with Pikachu.


“Tokie briiiiiiii. (I think you hold me a little better than Daddy)” that sort of surprised me, but I understood why he said “Daddy”.


“Pika pikachu chu pika, pi. (I think you should tell her, Ash.)” Pikachu told me.


“Mmm-mm.  Now way.  She’s going to laugh at me or something like I was joking!” I protested.


“Pi, ka pikachu pi pika pika. (Naaa.  I don’t think she’ll react that way.)”


“You really think so?”


“Pikapi. (Positive.)”


I saw her cuddling Togepi, happily.  I breathed in deep.  Then let it all out.


“Not right now.  I need to find the right moment.  Maybe- when she’s not near somebody else,” the first part I meant, the last… it was just an excuse.


“Pika. (Okay.)”  


And pikachu left.
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Pikachu sat on Ash’s bed.


“Misty likes Ash.  Ash likes Misty.  They’d be the perfect couple.  I don’t want to force Ash to tell her.  Though I feel complied to have them find each other.  I don’t know why, maybe because sometimes human love looks so special… so as pika-love, but, when it comes to your trainer and friend…” Pikachu’s talking to himself trailed off.


Togepi made his way up to Ash’s room while exploring what seemed like a huge palace.  When Togepi saw Pikachu, he asked a strange question.


“What does it mean to love somebody the opposite gender?”


Pikachu burst out laughing.


“Why do you ask that?” said Pikachu between giggles.


“Well Mommy keeps saying she acts weird in front of Daddy because she loves him.  I wondered what she meant by that and she then said it was because he was the opposite gender.  I just don’t know what a gender is…”


Now not only did Pikachu really want Ash to confess is love to Misty, he thought it might be a good try to get Misty to confess to Ash.


“Well,” Pikachu started his reply, “you’re a little too young to understand.  You’ll learn after at least a few years.”


“That’ll take forever!” said Togepi and he walked out the door.


I let Togepi wander the house a little more before lunch.  I sat on the living room couch and turned on the TV.


Zzzzzt…


“Now for only $9.95 you can have longer lasting…”


Zzzzzt…


“Go on that plane…”


Zzzzzt…


“Call the psychic hotline for free!”


Zzzzzt…


“I love you, you lo…”


ZZZZT…ZZZZT…ZZZZT…


“Go, Onix!”  

“Go Wartortle!”  

“Onix, bind!” 

 “Wartortle, hydro pump!”


“This match will be over right about…” I started.


“Wartortle, finish it off with water gun!”


“…Now.”


I came in the living room and saw Misty, watching pokemon battles.  I sat down at the other edge of the couch.


“I guess that’s the bad thing about choosing your pokemon first,” she said.  I guess she knew I was there.


“Well, unless it’s the only pokemon you have left.”


“Hmm hmm,” she hummed her laugh, “You have a point there.  Besides, experience is important too.”


We continued watching the pokemon battles until Brock came home- or at least, my home- with some groceries.  He went into the kitchen and set the bags on the kitchen counter temporarily.


I went in the kitchen to see what Brock had bought.  I peered into one of the bags and saw at least ten bottles of ketchup.


“Let me guess.  Pikachu gave you a request of food before you left,” I said to Brock.


“You guessed right,” he replied, stuffing the bottles in the fridge.


While Ash stayed in the kitchen, helping Brock for all I know, I went up to my room.  Togepi was taking a nap in his tiny bed.  I sat down on my bed for a little while, then saw the books on the bookshelf.  I took one off and read the cover.


“The Tales of Martin J. Eia” it read.  I opened the book to the introduction.


“A biography on Martin J. Eia, a famous pokemon trainer.”  I read the rest of the intro, but it didn’t seem too exiting.  I turned the page to chapter 1 and started reading.  Not very interesting.  I put the book gently back on the shelf.

I went into the kitchen, smelling rice being steamed.  I though it was Ash’s mom or something, but it was just Brock.

“Hey, where exactly is Ash’s mom?” I asked.

“Work,” replied Brock.

“Oh.  Do you know when she’ll come back?”

“Hmmm.  I don’t know.  Maybe Ash knows,” he said and continued fixing lunch.

I walked upstairs and heard Ash’s voice.  It was coming from his room.

“I still haven’t.  Though I’ll find a good time,” I heard his muffled voice.  I wasn’t sure whom he was talking to until I heard the familiar voice of Pikachu.

“Pika pi.”

I opened the door and Ash saw me.

“Hey, when will your mom be home?” I asked him.  It was more of an excuse to talk to him, rather than know when his mom would be home.

“She works from nine to seven, but sometimes she has to work late.”

“I’ll be in my room if you need me,” I told him and went into the room next door.

“Why would I need her?” I asked.

“Pika pika pi, (Maybe she likes you)” said Pikachu.

“She probably hates me for picking fights with her,” I said sadly.

“Pikachu pika pika pikachu? (Then why does she hang around you?)”

“Maybe she just wanted to be in that area, but I happened to be there.”

“Pikachu pi, (You’re hopeless)” he said and hopped out of my bedroom.

I lay back on my bed and dozed off.

“Lunch is ready!” I heard Brock call from downstairs.

I got up and walked into the kitchen.  I saw Brock set down a plate, and I sat down before it.

I heard Misty running down with Togepi to the kitchen table.  Togepi got a small plate of his own, and it had pokemon food on it.

I started eating my own lunch and took a sip of water at times.  Pikachu was sitting beside me, licking the top of a ketchup bottle.

When I finished I went back up to my room.

The days past quickly, and it was the same ol’ thing:

Wake up, go through the early routine, eat breakfast, do something random, eat lunch, watch TV, eat dinner, do nothing, go to sleep, and all the while trying to get closer to Ash.

I wasn’t sure what he was doing though…

Days past and I did notice Misty was hanging around me more often.   Though I just threw the thought away and tried to pay attention to getting in the Pokemon League.

That day came, and my mom insisted she drove me to Viridian City so I didn’t have to walk so much.  After I signed up I plopped down on my bed.

“I hope I become the greatest Pokemon Master,” I said to myself out loud.

“I’m sure you will,” I heard Brock, who had heard me.

“Really?”

“Yeah.  Just think positive,” he said and he went into his own room.

“…Think positive…” I repeated.

The day had come for Ash to battle the Elite Four.  Brock and I came along with him.  His mother stayed home and watched it on TV.

I brought Togepi along with me.  Brock and I sat with the rest of the audience, as Ash stepped up in front of the first of the Elite Four, Lorelei.

“For this round, Ash Ketchum, against Lorelei,” the announcer shouted through the microphone.

“Go, Dewgong!” said Lorelei.

“Go, Venusaur!” shouted Ash and he threw his pokeball.

“Dewgong, headbutt!”

The Dewgong charged headfirst at the Venusuar and Venusaur was weakened, but only a little.

“Venusuar, sleep powder!” and sleep powder was spread over the Dewgong.

It fell asleep.

“Dewgong, return!” shouted Lorelei.  “Go, pokeball!”

She threw a pokeball and a Cloyster popped out.

“Cloyster,” it said.

Ash kept his Venasaur.  He probably should have sent Pikachu, but I guess he was saving Pikachu for the most powerful pokemon.

“Venusaur, razor leaf!” shouted Ash and leaves flew out from Venusaur.

Some of the leaves penetrated through the cloyster’s shell.

“Cloyster, clamp!”

“Venusaur, vine whip the inside of Cloyster!”

I guess Ash had some tiny tricks up his sleeve, but better than that.  Non the less, Venusaur whipped the monster’s face, so the pokemon withdrew the attack.

“Cloyster, aurora beam!”

A beam of colors shot out of the cloyster and hit Venusaur.  Now he was almost fainted.

“Venusaur, return!” called Ash.

“Go, Blastoise!” shouted Ash.

His blastoise hopped came out from the energy and got ready to fight.

“Blastoise, hydro pump!”

The blastoise shot out water at the Cloyster, making it faint.

“Cloyster, return.  Hmm...  go, Slobro!”

“Blastoise, return!”

“Go, Pidgeot!”

“Slobro, confusion!”

Slobro mentally whacked Pidgeot to the ground.

“Pidgeot, mirror move!”

Ash’s Pidgeot used confusion on Lorelei’s slobro, and he was lifted into the air, then hit the ground.

He was doing great.  Or… at least a good start.  Lorelei’s Slobro made combat and head-butted Ash’s Pideot, and so it fainted.

As the match went on I continued cheering on.  Togepi did too, as did Brock.  Though I’m sure I was the one, putting my love for him into the cries.

Ash had won, just barely.  He didn’t use his Pikachu.  I was sure that it was because he was saving it for some emergency.  I gave him some small gifts for him, to help him against the Elite Four.  Brock did too, they were super potions, elixirs, and various other items.

“The winner, Ash Ketchum!” yelled the announcer.

“Before I challenge the next person, I should use one of Brock’s potions and revives on my pokemon.  I think I’ll save the ones Misty gave to me,” I softly said to myself.  I wanted to keep her gifts to me as long as I could.

“Pika pikachu, pi, (Great work, Ash.)” said Pikachu.

“Thanks, Pikachu.  Don’t worry, you’ll battle.  I’m sure Gary is here, and I’m sure you’ll do you’re best against him.”

“Pika, pi! (Right, Ash!)”

I could hear the crowd cheering on.  I noticed the video cameras zooming in on me, so I knew my mom was watching.  I saw Misty practically standing up with Togepi in her arms.

I quickly sprayed some super potions on my pokemon and got ready for the next Elite.

“For the next round- Ash Ketchum against Bruno!”

He entered.  He himself looked strong; I guess it gave a new meaning to the words, “strong trainer”.

“Okay, kid.  Get ready to rumble!!  Go, Onix!”

“Piece of cake… Blastoise, I choose you!”

“Onix, slam!”

“Blastoise, water gun as he comes down!”

My blastoise watched for the right moment, as the onix came charging down.  When the right moment came, Blastoise shot water out onto Onix’s belly, forcing him to seize the attack.

“Onix, tackle!”

“Blastoise, hydro pump!”

The onix was too fast, and already hit my blastoise, though it wasn’t over yet.  Blastoise shot a more powerful jet of water from his shell and it hit Onix’s face.

“OOOOOOONNNNNNNN!” shouted the monster, and it fainted.

“Onix, return!” shouted Bruno, and Onix was returned into his or her rightful pokeball.

“Go, Hitmonchan!”

“Monchan,” said the pokemon.

“Go, Pidgeot!” I had some revives, which would definitely help me a lot in this.

“Hitmonchan, thunder punch!”

The hitmonchan was on the ground, and couldn’t jump high enough to Pidgeot.

“Pidgeot, gust!”

“Pidgeot!  Pidge!” he said and rapidly swatted his wings, creating a small tornado.  It flew into Hitmonchan, so he went spinning off.

“Hitmonchan, ice punch!”

Unfortunately, he did land it on my pidgeot’s back.  Though it wasn’t over yet.

“Pidgeot, mirror move!”

It looked weird, but yes, he did ice punch on Hitmonchan, weakening him more.

“Hitmonchan, mega punch!”

He punched REALLY hard at my pidgeot, and so he was about to faint.

“Pidgeot!” I cried worriedly.

I saw that Ash wasn’t doing too good with his Pidgeot.  I could see it was still flying, so the match wasn’t officially over.  He had to do something.  Both, pokemon, were not in good shape.

“Pidgeot, wing attack,” said Ash a little bit softly.

The giant bird did as told and his wing hit the opponent, making it faint.

“Hitmonchan, return!

“Go, Hitmonlee!”

Ash called back his Pidgeot, and sent out a Kadabra he caught some while ago.

“Kadabra, phychic!”

Phychic waves harshly vibrated out of Kadabra and to Hitmonlee, who nearly fainted.

“Hitmonlee, mega kick!”

“Kadabra, teleport!”

Kadabra teleported to a different part of the arena, so Hitmonlee kicked the cement floor, which of course hurt his left foot.

“Hitmonlee, meditate!”

“Kadabra, Phybeam!” yelled Ash.

I watched, smiling, that he seemed to be winning.  My voice hurt from the yelling, so I quieted down.

I beat the pokemon, and waited for Bruno to send out his next pokemon.  It was an Onix.  I called upon my Blastoise.

This Onix was harder to beat, though with my pokemon nearing the same level, the advantage was even.  I returned my Blastoise and sent out my Venusaur.  Bruno sent out his most powerful pokemon, Machamp.

“Venusaur, solar beam!” I cried out.

“Machamp, seismic toss!”

Venusaur started gathering up all the sun’s rays, meanwhile, Machamp ran towards Venusaur.

“Venusaur, try to keep your ground- literally!”

The huge Machamp picked up Venusaur up about one inch off the ground.  He was a little too heavy for a good seismic toss.

“Venusaur, fire solar beam!” I yelled and saw Venusaur aim the energy at the Machamp.  Then he shot out the solar beam.

That got Machamp down to a Non-champ.  It didn’t faint though.

“Venusaur, give it a leech seed!”

He “planted” the seed onto the pokemon’s forehead, and vines spread all over Machamp.  All the health was sucked out from him and into Venusaur.  That’s when it ended.

“Still winner, Ash Ketchum!” said the guy through the microphone.

“I think his pokemon need a couple more potions,” I heard Brock through the cheering crowd.

“I thing I need a couple potions for my throat,” I said with a dry mouth.

“I think there’s a small snack bar near here.  Just go up the steps and to the right,” said Brock.

I shrugged and got up from the front row with Togepi hanging around in my backpack.  I went through the door, which lead to a hall.

I turned right and saw a small line for the cafeteria.  I got in line and waited a while.

“May I help you, miss?” I heard the woman at the counter.

“I’ll have one medium soda,” I said and gave her the money.  

I got the soda and sipped it on the way back.  I sat down next to Brock and looked to see what was going on.

“Kadabra, Phychic!” I heard Ash yell.

He was in a battle with an aged woman with a Gengar.

“Aren’t psychic pokemon weak against ghosts?” I wondered.

“They aren’t exactly weak, but ghosts are one of the only kinds of pokemon who can defeat psychic pokemon,” said Brock.

“Gengar, confuse ray!” cried out the old woman.

The Gengar aimed a beam of energy at Ash’s kadabra, and he got confused.

“Kadabra, try to focus! Finish it off with phybeam!”

Kadabra was confused, though it was good, because the phybeam he struck out went in all kinds of directions, and the gengar couldn’t ignore it.

“Geng!!!” said the Gengar before fainting.

Kadabra then shook off the confusion.

“Alright, Kadabra!  We beat Agatha!” said Ash.

“Agatha?  Beat?  Did I miss something here?” I asked Brock.

“Oh, yeah.  While you were buying a soda, Ash was battling that woman,” replied Brock.

I guess I shouldn’t have bought the drink.  I saw him using the revives and potions on many of his pokemon, except Pikachu, who didn’t battle.

“For the fourth of the Elite Four, Lance, the dragon master!”

I waited for the person to come up.  He did, and wore a cape.

“This is where it ends, boy!  Go, Gyrados!” he called out.

“Pika pi pikachu.  Pika pi pika. (Gyarados isn’t a dragon pokemon.  It’s water and flying)” informed Pikachu.

“Yeah, I know, and he calls himself a dragon master.  I’ll use Venusaur.  Go, Pokeball!” I threw Venusaur’s rightful ball and he got ready to fight.

“Don’t you know my dragons will beat your weak little thing over there!?” I knew he was trying to discourage me.

“Don’t you know that’s not even a dragon!?  Venusaur, razor leaf!”

Lance got a surprised look on his face, then returned to his cruel look.

“Gyarados, bite!”

My venusaur shot leaves out of it and hit the flying gyarados.  It still bit my venusaur, weakening it a little.

“Venusaur, sleep powder!”

Venusaur cast out blue powder on the huge monster and it temporarily fell asleep.

“Venusaur, vine whip!”

He strapped his vines around the sleeping pokemon and started to barely pick it up.  Then he continually slammed it on the ground.  He eventually made the Gyarados faint.

“Grrr… Gyarados, return!  Go, Dragonair!  Here’s a real dragon!”

His dragonair came out, ready to fight.

“Pidgeot, I choose you!”

“Dragonair, use dragon rage!” called out Lance.

Dragonair fired fire at my pokemon, weakening it a little.

“Pidgeot, hang in there!  If dragons are good against dragons, mirror move might work,” I thought to myself, “Pidgeot, mirror move!”

He used dragon rage on the dragonair, which weakened it fairly.

“Pidgeot, sand attack!”

He came down to ground level and kicked sand into Dragonairs eyes, making it a little blind.

“Dragonair, hyper beam!”

He tried to, but missed by a mile.

I watched Ash battle the last of the Elite Four.  I was just so happy for him.

“You like him don’t you?” I heard Brock.

“What?” I blushed.

“You have barely gotten into any fights with him, or at least tried not to.  You like him, right?”

My eyes widened.  Was it that obvious?  I paused before answering, then I nodded slowly.  I then immediately turned my head away, not knowing if Brock was laughing, or understanding this.  After a few minutes I had the guts to look to Brock.  He was just watching the pokemon battle.

Then he turned to me again, I sweatdropped.  “I’ve thought that all along, but I can keep the secret,” he said and continued watching the battle.

I raised an eyebrow, then looked nervously at the battle.  If Brock didn’t mention anything like to Ash before, I assumed he wouldn’t ever, so I just took in a deep breath and let it out.

This battle was one of the hardest.  A couple of Ash’s pokemon fainted.  Finally, the last pokemon from Lance was brought out.  It was a Dragonite.

I only had one pokemon left, and that was Pikachu.

“Pika pika, pi! (I’m ready, Ash!)” he said.

“Are you sure you can handle this?”

“Pikachu, (I’ll try my best)”

“*Sigh*  Go, Pikachu.”

He ran up with his cheeks glowing already.

“Pikachu, thunder wave!”

Pikachu sent out a strong wave of electricity at the pokemon, making it paralyzed.

“Dragonite, try to wrap it!”

Yes, he did try, but was unable to.  “Pikachu, thunderbolt!”

“Pika, pi! (You got it, Ash!)  Pika-CHUUU!”

Not much damage.  I guess electric moves weren’t good against dragons.  The dragonite was still trying to move, but only could move its arms.

“Pikachu, swift!”

Glowing stars shot out of him and hit Dragonite, weakening it more.

“Hmm, what’s another normal attack he knows… Pikachu, quick attack!”

He charged at the huge pokemon, and that weakened it a little more.  Just one more hit, and it would be over.  I was sweating a lot, cameras kept a good watch on me, and the crowd was silent.

“Dragonite, try to wrap the puny stuffed pikachu!” called out Lance.

He still couldn’t move.

“I’ll show you a stuffed pikachu!  Pikachu, finish it off with swift!”

That did it.  It was over.

“It’s over… It’s over!… Wahoo!  It’s over!!” I jumped up in the air.

“It’s not over yet, kid.  You’ve got a challenger here!” said Lance, while returning his Dragonite.

“What?”

“For the final round- Ash Ketchum vs. Gary Oak!” said the announcer.

“What?!”

“Yeah, that’s right, kid.  He beat you here.  He’s already a Pokemon Master, so if you’re going to become one too, you’ve got to beat him!” said Lance and he left the arena.

I quickly revived my pokemon, and got ready to fight.

Gary boldly stepped up to the field.

“So, the loser, Ash Stinking Ketchum finally got here!  What took you so long?  Doesn’t matter, you’ll lose anyway! Hahahahaha!”

(*Lets imagine the Japanese or English theme song of pokemon is playing while Ash and Gary fight, shall we?*)

I didn’t lose my confidence.  I stared him right in the eye.

“Well, lets get this over with.  Go, Pideot!” he threw his pokeball and a pidgeot came soaring out.

I was nervous at first, but kept my hopes up for his and my sake.

He twisted his hat backwards and threw out a pokeball.  It was his Charizard.  I remembered that some time ago, we met a girl named Alex, who helped Charizard obey Ash.  It helped a lot after that, and I was sure it would help a lot there too.

“Pidgeot, wipe that thing out with wing attack!”

“Charizard, remember that special move we thought up!”

“Char,” he replied with a nod.

Charizard whipped his tail at the pidgeot’s wing and it went spinning off in the air, then he fire blasted it, so it was practically burned entirely.  Before the bird had a chance to attack, Charizard hit his wing at the pokemon’s neck, making it faint.

“What?!” Gary’s jaw dropped down to the floor.  “Grrr… Pideot, return!”

Ash returned his Charizard, who was quite happy for the move, which took a long time to perfect.

“Go, Alakazam!” shouted Gary, and the psychic pokemon came out.

It was times like these that I could tell Ash wished Haunter were there.  I hoped Ash would pick the right pokemon to battle.

“Go, Blastoise!”

“Alakazam, confusion!”

I could see Blastoise picked up mentally and then slammed to the ground.

“Blastoise, bubble!”

Bubbles shot out of his mouth and exploded in Alakazam’s face, which weakened him.

“Alakazam, psychic!”

Psychic waves emitted from Alakazam and reached Blastoise.  I could tell it caused a lot of damage.

“Blastoise, you can make it!  Use your skull bash!”

(*Okay, just pretend the theme song makes an automatic rerun.  Hey, this can take a while!*)

Blastoise lowered his head and charged at Alakazam.  Direct hit.

Alakazam was shaking his head, but Ash had already ordered his pokemon to bite, which he did.

“Alakazam, psychic!”

He again used psychic, which made Blastoise faint.

“Blastoise!” cried Ash.  He returned him and threw another pokeball.

Out came Venusaur.

“Venusaur, Alakazam is weak, give it all you got with vine whip!”

“Give it up, Ash!  You can never beat me!” bragged Gary.  He made we want to bash his head open!

Venusaur wrapped his vines around Alakazam, and finally, he fainted.

“Yes, Gary!  I can beat you!” returned Ash.

“Alakazam, return!  Go, Rhydon!”

“Venusaur, return!  Go, Pidgeot!”

Both pokemon came out.

“Pidgeot, fly!” ordered Ash.

Pideot flew up high into the sky, so he could barely be seen.

“Rhydon, fury attack!”

Gary’s rhydon couldn’t reach Pidgeot, so that was useless.

 “Pidgeot, come down at will!”

I guess Ash said that so they wouldn’t exactly know when he’d come down.  After about five seconds, Pidgeot came zooming down and hit Rhydon, and that almost ended the battle.

“Come on, Ash!  You can beat him!” I thought to myself.

“Tokie tokie!  Briiiiiiiii!” I heard Togepi cheering.

I picked him up from my backpack, where he had been napping, and set him on my lap.

“Pidgeot, wing attack!” I heard Ash call out.

Pidgeot hit his wing at Rhydon’s face, weakening it more.

“Rhydon, take down!”

He charged at Pidgeot and made a direct hit, but made itself faint from recoiling.

“Rhydon, return!  You may have beaten the first half but say hello to Gyarados!”

“Then my Venusaur can take out Gyarados, just as it did with Lance’s!” said Ash, and he threw the pokeball.  “Venusaur, sleep powder and vine whip like last time!”

“Venus!” replied Venusaur, and spread the blue sleep powder over Gyarados.

“Grrr…” I could hear Gary loud and clear.  Probably from being in the front row.

Venusaur let loose his vines and tightly wrapped them around Gyarados and slammed him to the ground until the gyarados fainted, but it took longer.  His defense was higher.

“Too bad, Gary!  That lasted about one minute!” called out Ash.  I think it was all getting to his head or something.

“Gyarados return!!  Go Arcanine!” growled Gary.

“Venusaur, return.  An arcanine?  How’d he get that?  Which pokemon should I use?” Ash mumbled.

“Pika pi!  Pika pi!” shouted Pikachu, tugging on Ash’s leg.  I wasn’t sure what he was saying.

“No, Pikachu.  I’m sure this isn’t his strongest pokemon, and I’m saving you for last.  I call upon Kadabra!”

“I call upon?  Do people actually use that term?” I wondered.

(*Yes, the music just keeps going, and going, and going…*)

“I’ve never heard Ash use that either,” said Brock.

“Kadabra, psychic!”

Kadabra threw waves of psychic energy from his mind and threw them at Arcanine, making in weaken.

“Arcanine, ember!”

Kadabra was only hurt a little, so the battle was definitely still on.

“Kadabra, confusion!”

He mentally picked the legendary Arcanine and smashed him to the ground, and he was about the faint.

“Arcanine, take- umm… ember again!”

Oh, so Gary was smart enough not to let his Arcanine make itself faint?  He didn’t have a chance anyway.

Once again there wasn’t too much damage on Kadabra.

“Kadabra, finish it off with psychic,” said Ash with a smile.

And it was over.  At least that round of course.

“I can’t believe this!  Errrr…” shouted Gary as he held out his last pokeball.

I got ready, and so did Pikachu.  He threw his last pokeball so hard, it looked like it was going to break.

“Venus!  Sauuuuur!” said the pokemon who came out.

I returned my Kadabra, and sent out Pikachu.

“So this is the first pokemon you got!  Pikachu, you can take care of it with Agility, then Thunder!” I called out.

Pikachu moved fast, and gained speed.  Plant pokemon were slow, and probably wouldn’t have much time to attack.  After gaining speed, thunderclouds came out over head and lightning was sucked into Pikachu.  He let all of it out, about twice as strong, at Venusaur.  That made his health go down about half way.

“Venusaur, leach seed!”

Venusaur kept missing Pikachu, who at the point was determined to beat Venusaur.  He was sort of like a rival to Pikachu, since both were the first pokemon Gary and I got from Professor Oak.

“Pikachu, swift!”

“Pika!” he replied and swirling stars shot out of him and hit Venusaur.

“Now quick attack!”

The fight was nearing to an end.

“Venusaur, tackle!” shouted Gary.

Venusaur came charging at Pikachu, and made a direct hit.

“Keep tackling it!” shouted Gary.

Pikachu was getting badly hurt now.  He kept getting pounded at, and there were scratches all over him.  I sweated, not knowing what to do.

“Pikachu, move out of the way with agility!” I finally ordered.

His ears perked up and right before Venusaur took another hit on Pikachu, he rolled away.

He sprang out and automatically thunder bolted it.

“Pikachu, finish it off with swift!”

Again, little stars shot out of Pikachu and hit Venusaur, making it faint.

“What no!  How can this be!  I even had an advantage over that pint-sized pikachu!”

“And the winner is Ash Ketchum!  The new Pokemon Master!!!” yelled the announcer.

I knew it wasn’t my goal or anything, but I was just so happy!  I immediately ran down to the middle of the field where Ash was, and gave him a tight hug.  Though I didn’t know what his reaction would be, I didn’t let go so soon.

I couldn’t believe it!  She was just right there with her arms around me.  I wasn’t sure if I should have, but I hugged her back, just as tightly.

The audience was cheering even louder after I hugged him.  Some went “Aww” or sighed.  Others went on with their normal cheering of “Yai”.  I could sense the cameras zooming in on Ash and I.  I blushed, knowing millions of people were watching.

Maybe her hug was just excitement, and she was congratulating me, but I still didn’t let go of her.  I just felt like kissing her, but I didn’t have that option, because the next thing I knew, she was kissing me.

I didn’t even know I did that until I could feel him kissing me back.  That’s when my eyes widened, and I turned even redder.  He was kissing me back!  Did that mean he loved me?

Neither of us let go for a while.  I think he really did love me!  We finally broke apart and I gazed into his eyes.

Was she scared?  Was she happy?  I was looking at her angelic face, but I didn’t know what she was thinking.  I wasn’t sure of what to think myself.  It was my first kiss, and I didn’t know how to react.

I noticed our arms were still wrapped around our waists.  I slowly let go, and the crowd was silence.  Then I took in a huge gulp.

We both just collapsed on each other, laughing with tears of joy.

As important as it was to me, cameramen, and a couple people from the press ran up to Ash and I, before we could even say a word.  I glanced behind me and saw Gary shooting his mouth of in anger as people surrounded him as well.

“Great way to ruin the moment,” I thought to myself.

“Weren’t you one of the four sisters of Cerulean, Misty?” asked one person.

“Is Ash supposed to be your boyfriend?” asked another.

“What’s with all the questions!?  Since when was the press interested in new Pokemon Masters, and who happened to be standing next to him?”  Though I have seen stuff like this before with pervious Pokemon Masters, but I didn’t know it was so confusing like that.

“Aaah!  Get away from me!  Come on, Misty!” I shouted, while running past the crowd, and I grabbed Misty’s arm.  “Come on, Pikachu, lets get out of here!”

“Woah!” screamed Misty as she was pulled away from the crowd.

We ran up the steps, Brock was already waiting there at the top.

We stopped, leaning against my front door, gasping for air.

“What… was that… all about?!” said Misty, in between gasps of air, “Since when did the press get involved with these things?”

“Well, it’s a pretty big thing if you’re one of the best trainers in the world,” said Brock.

I felt the door click open, and we all fell down on the floor at my mom’s feet.

“Hmmm, so, she’s not your girlfriend, huh?” she said as she helped us up.

I plopped down on the living room couch, and Pikachu was already tuckered out on the floor.

“If the door bell rings, do not answer it,” I said.

“Why is that?” asked my mom.

She probably didn’t see that huge crowd asking me questions about me being a Pokemon Master on TV.

“You don’t want to know,” said Misty.

“Tokie!  Tokie!” cried Togepi, who was with Misty the whole time, and probably didn’t like all the noise and people.

I sipped some tea, while they played a little rerun, of Ash beating the Elite Four, the next day.  It’s just too bad they had to show that kiss.

I rested my head on Ash’s shoulder, and dozed off.

(*Umm, you know, that theme song ended a long time ago, you can stop imagining it!!!*)

He put his arm around me, and smiled.

“So why didn’t you tell me before?” he asked.

“Tell you what?”

“That you loved me.”

I shrugged, “I didn’t think you liked me.  I thought you thought I followed you for my bike.”

“I did.”

“You didn’t like me?”

“No, I thought you followed me for your bike.”

“Oh… so when will you repay me for my bike?”

“Ummm…”

I gave him a peck on the cheek.

“Your birthday.”

“Oh, and did you know that’s in one week?”

“Eeeummm… well… when I get enough money.”

“I was kidding!  My birthday isn’t until three months,” I said, putting his hat on my head.

“Hey, give that back!” he said trying to reach it, but I held it up in the air.

I laughed and ran upstairs, hearing his footsteps coming towards me and I ran faster.

I got closer, and almost got it back.

“Pika!” I heard and Pikachu got it from Misty, and put it on his own head.

“Get Pikachu!” I yelled and we both ran after him through the house.
**You CAN read part two, but if you just want to get this over with, read the Epilogue for this! –Alex & Crystal D.**

                   Epilogue

Ash sat on the living room couch, with his arm around Misty’s shoulder.  Their heads inched toward each other as they watched some pokemon battles on TV.  They kept inching towards each other until they embraced a kiss.


(*Crunch, crunch*).  They stopped and looked behind them to see Pikachu, Togepi, and Brock munching on some popcorn and sipping drinks, while wearing nifty little 3-D glasses.


“Do you mind?  We’re busy here,” said Misty.


“Oh, but it’d make such a great scene in the movies,” said Brock.


Ash and Misty rolled their eyes.


“Then watch this re-run,” said Misty and she flipped to a channel with the same scene, but different people and scenery.


Ash and Misty ran upstairs to Misty’s room, THEN they continued the kiss.


That lasted what, five minutes before…


(*Crunch, crunch*)
