Jesse: I’ll Never Love Again


by: Piccolo





	ZZZZZZZZzzzzzzzZZZZZzzzzz......hmmm?  Wha?  Oh!  Visitors!  Greetings, Mortals.  Allow me to reintroduce myself; I am Cerbrus, Guardian of the great tales of Love and Passion.  I hardly ever share them, but then, I hardly ever have visitors.  So what shall it be?  A rare visit such as this deserves a rare tale...ah yes, the tale of the Beautiful Jesse and her Companion James.  This is a tale of Betrayal, Humor, Drama, Love, and....oh.  Forgive me, I do get carried away.  Why don’t I just let you be the judge as Jesse Decides never to love again.  We join our two favorite villains in their cabin (same one where they took Togepi).








	James got up from his sleeping bag and yawned.  Another good nights’ sleep, another day in the life of a Team Rocket member.  He looked down at the sleeping bag next to him.  The beautiful red haired girl Jesse was still fast asleep, and if he valued his life he would not wake her.  They had been friends practically since they were born, and never once had Jesse failed to be grumpy right after waking up.  James sighed and went into the kitchen to make breakfast.





	Jesse dreamed of things past.  She saw a man, someone she had never told James about.  He was laughing at her.  “Shut up!”  she shouted at him.  He came up to her and laughed in her face.


	“I never loved you, Jess!”  He told her cruelly, “And no one ever will! Hahahahaha!!”





	James could here Jesse whispering something, and he walked up to her to listen.  “n-no!  go away, it’s not true, I...”  Jesse started sobbing.  James shook her.


	“Jess, wake up!  It was only a dream!”  Jesse opened her eyes and saw her best friend.  She hugged him close so that he couldn’t see her tears.  “It’s ok...”  he told her, as he stroked her back.


	“I-I know...”  She said weakly, “You can go make breakfast.  I’ll be fine.”  She let him go and James shot her a worried look.  She was never this nice in the morning.  The dream must have shook her up real bad.  Oh well, nothing he could do about it.  He went back into the kitchen.  There was a soft purr from the third sleeping bag.  Meowth sat up.  


	“Mornin Jesse.”  He greeted.  Jesse made a little nod.  Meowth could see her eyes were red from tears.  “What happened to you?”  


	“Nothing.  Why do you ask?”   Jesse asked.


	“You look like you’ve been crying.”  Meowth pointed out before he could stop himself.  He prepared himself to get hit with something, but nothing happened.  Now he knew something was wrong.


	“Must be because I’m tired.  I’m fine, I swear it.”  Jesse assured him.  Meowth let it drop.  He went into the kitchen to talk to James.


	In the kitchen were two tables, and at one of them sat Weezing and Arbok.  Well, it depends on how you define sit, really, hard for something that floats in the air or has no legs to sit, but you get the idea.  James was frying eggs when Meowth came in.


	“Mornin’ Meowth.”  James greeted.


	“Mornin’ James.”  Meowth decided to pry, “What’s wrong with Jesse?  looks like she’s been cryin’.”  Arbok heard this and immediately left the table to go see what was wrong with his master.


	“I’m not really sure myself,”  James told him, “I think she had a nightmare, but that shouldn’t be enough to make her cry...”  Arbok came back in with Jesse, who was looking much better.  Jesse sat at the table.


	“Where’s breakfast?”  She demanded in her normal, less-than-charming mood, “What’s someone got to do around here to eat?!”  James was relieved to see Jesse grouchy again.  He had never seen her really cry before, and he didn’t want to see it now.


	“Just a few more minutes, Jess.  It’s called patience.  Get some.”  James replied.


	“I’ll give you patience!”  Jesse said as she hurled a pair of binoculars at his head.  James fell down after the blow.


	“OW!  What was that for?”  He whined, “Just for that, you get your eggs last!”  Jesse grumbled something but decided not to attack James again.  She had to think.  This was the first time in months that the nightmare had hit her so hard.  She had been having it ever since she had broken up with the man, but it had never had such intensity to it as it had that night.  She wondered if it had anything to do with...James.  She had always felt secure around him, but it couldn’t be love, right?  “Breakfast is served!”  James announced.  Jesse jumped at the sound of his voice, but took the plate of Fried eggs hungrily.  James started talking to Meowth about how they would try to catch that Pikachu today.  Jesse sighed.  The Pikachu was a hobby of theirs.  If they really wanted it, they’d just use their guns to steal it.  They went after it with creative plans they made up just to catch it or the Pokémon near it.  They loved to see the expressions on those kids’ faces whenever they thought they had beaten them.  Whenever Giovanni gave them a real assignment, it went perfectly.  Except for the SS Anne...but that was another story.  That day there was no assignment from Giovanni, so they planned how to catch Pikachu.  They came up with their most creative plan yet and Jesse went into the other room to change.





	James waited for his turn to go into the room to change.  He wished he could see her changing in their...he hit himself on the forehead at the perverted thought.  He had feelings for Jesse...which he had only recently admitted to himself.  He didn’t know what was troubling her, but he hoped that she could get over it.  But most of all, he hoped she liked him too.  Jesse came out with the white Team Rocket uniform on and smiled at him.  “Your turn.”  She told him.  He walked into the other room to change.





	Things are moving kind of slow here, what say we fast forward a bit?  I know you’re just dying to hear every detail of how they walked out the door into the blimp and towards Ash, Misty, Brock, and Pikachu, but what say we just skip that part to when they actually get there?


	“Prepare for Trouble!”  Jesse announced.


	“And make that Double!”  James added.


	“To protect the world from devastation!”


	“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!”


	“Team Rocket blast off at the speed of light!”


	“Surrender now, or Prepare to fight!”


	“Meowth!  That’s right!”  Ash groaned.


	“Not you guys again!  Don’t you ever learn?!”   Ash Demanded.  James shot Jesse a grin.  Ash really thought they were trying their best. 


	“Quiet, boy!  We’ve come for that Pikachu!”  Jesse snapped.


	“Oh, yeah?  Well, here he is!  Pikachu, Thunderbolt!”  Pikachu sent out electricity at the trio.  Meowth pulled out a mirror, and the electricity bounced back and hit Ash.  


	“Ha!  Try and shock us now, you little brat!”  Jesse shouted.  Ash sent out his Pigeotto, while Jesse and James sent out Weezing and Arbok.  While they were battling, Pikachu snuck up behind them and gave them the shocking of their lives.  The balloon they were in popped and they flew off into the distance.  “Looks like Team Rocket’s blasting off again!”  They shouted.





	A horrible defeat?  They must be heartbroken, right?  Lets join them back at Team Rocket HQ, where they decided to go after the run in with Ash and gang.





	“That was fun!”  James exclaimed.  They loved loosing to Ash and his friends, because loosing was something they rarely did otherwise.  Jesse grinned and nodded.  


	“And they actually thought they beat us!  Meowth!”  Meowth laughed.  They walked up to their boss’ room and knocked on the door.  


	“Who is it?” demanded a very metallic voice.


	“It’s Jesse James and Meowth, sir.  You called us the other day.”  James replied.


	“Ah, yes.  Come in, come in.”  The door opened, and they went in.  They stood in front of a man with a Persian.  “We have a new addition to Team Rocket.  This man claims he knows you, Jesse.  Please welcome...Joshua Grant.”  Jesse’s heart skipped a beat.  She opened her eyes wide with shock.  The man from her nightmare stepped forward and bowed.


	“Nice to see you again, Jesse.  Been a long time.”  He said. He smiled a sinister smile at her.  Now, Jesse may have had some emotional problems in the past, but she was no pushover.  He had picked the wrong day to come back into her life.


 	“Not long enough!  Sir, may I please say that this man is a cretin and has no place in Team Rocket?”  Jesse said impulsively.  Meowth and James’ jaws dropped.  No one talked like that to or in front of the boss.  The dark figure of Giovanni considered her for a moment, then laughed.


	“Well, it seems he did know you after all.  You can get rid of him only when he does something that makes him an embarrassment to Team Rocket, Jesse.  Until then, he will be assigned with you.”  Giovanni replied.  Jesse looked depressed, but nodded.  All four of them walked out together.


	“Well, Jesse...”  Joshua started.


	“You shut up!”  she snapped, “You may be on our team, but I don’t want to have to look at you for very long.  You can’t live with us, you’ll meet us in the forest in front of our cabin every day, got it?  And you have no say here, only James, Meowth and I do!”  


	“Jess...Calm down already...”  James put his hand on her shoulder.  She shot Joshua a dirty look.


	“all right, Jesse, have it your way.   I’ll meet you three around noon.  Bye.”  And the Man from her nightmare walked off into the Team Rocket complex.


	“That son of a-”  Jesse started.


	“Lets go home, Jess.”  James interrupted.  Jesse nodded.  James grabbed her arm and they walked out together.








	Who is Joshua?  Why does Jesse hate him so much?  Will James reveal his feelings?  Keep reading to find out!





	When they got back to their cabin, Jesse collapsed onto the floor with exhaustion.  James looked at her for a moment.  “Jesse, what is it?”  He asked.


	“Hmm?”  


	“Why are you so unhappy all of a sudden?  First the nightmare, then this Joshua guy.  You can talk to me, I’m your friend.”  James assured her.  Meowth decided it was time to leave.  He walked into the kitchen and looked for his favorite yarn ball.


	“All right, I’ll talk.”  Jesse said, and she stood up.  “This is a long story.  Lets go for a walk in the woods as we talk, K?  I’ll feel more relaxed there.”  James agreed to it and they walked out into the woods.  “This was During my time in Pokémon tec....”  Jesse started, “Before I even met you.  Joshua was an advanced student, and I was only a beginner, since I had started later.  The first time I saw him, he was having a Pokémon match.  I thought he was magnificent.  His Tentacruel was very well trained, and it defeated his opponent in no time at all.  I almost instantly fell in love with him, but I couldn’t admit it to myself.  I was too proud.  I started talking to him, seeing him in the hallways, and soon we became very good friends.  There wasn’t a thing I would keep from him, we trusted each other fully.  Or so I thought.  Then, one day, only a few days after you and I became friends, actually, he asked me on a date.  My heart leapt out of my chest.  I wanted to run up and kiss him right on the lips, but I was too proud to.  We went to a romance movie, and after that a restaurant, and soon we were a happy couple.  We kissed in the halls whenever we saw each other, we held hands whenever we were heading in the same direction.  One day, m-my mother died.  I was so sad.  He was there for me, he hugged me and told me that he knew she had loved me in her life.  My mother had been the only source of comfort in my family for years, and now she was gone.  Joshua came to her funeral, and I cried and cried while he held me.  I thought that there was nothing that could separate us.  I was foolish.  One day, I found Joshua in his car.  Making out with another girl.  He saw me, and smiled at me.  Oh, how I wanted to kill him!  I ran back to the tec as fast as I could, and slammed the door to my room.  The next day, he was outside, waiting for me.  ‘How could you?!!’  I demanded, ‘you told me you loved me!  I-I trusted you!’  he laughed as a reply.  ‘I never loved you Jess,’  he said with glee, ‘I only cared for your looks.  It was fun when your mother died and I had a chance to get that close to you!  But, I grow tired of your problems, so I’m leaving you.  bye!”  And with that, he left me, tears rolling d-d-down my cheeks and....and....”  Jesse burst into tears and hugged James close to her.  James stroked her hair and tried to calm her down.  Jesse was sobbing, but went on; “I swore from that moment that I’d never love again...I mean, think about it, it was all a joke to him!  That bi-”


	“Jesse, don’t worry about him.  He can’t hurt you anymore, I’ll make sure that he doesn’t go near you.  With or without Giovanni’s permission, I will get him off our team.  Don’t worry.”  Jesse had calmed down again, but didn’t let go of James.


	“James, I don’t want to drag you into this.  I don’t want you getting kicked off Team Rocket by Giovanni because you were trying to help me.”  Jesse told him.


	“Jesse, I can’t stand to see you hurt like this.  I don’t care what happens to me, as long as that bastard never goes anywhere near you again.”  James insisted, as he stroked her hair.  Jesse wanted to complain that she could protect herself, but decided not to.  It was nice to see that James really cared about what happened to her...like...Josh had said....


	Jesse pushed James away from her.  She couldn’t trust anyone like that again, not even James.  All men are alike, she thought, even sweet, gentle ones like James...


	A laugh came from behind one of the trees.  Josh walked up to them, with his sinister smile on his face.  “Isn’t that so sweet?”  He mocked them, “Well, babe, after all these years, I’ve come back for you, and I intend to keep you this time!  Tentacruel, go!”  the jellyfish Pokémon appeared in front of them.


	“Stay back, you little bastard!”  James ordered.  The Tentacruel looked at him and hit him hard on the head, knocking him out.  Then it grabbed Jesse, paralyzing her and pulling her at the same time.


	“Let me go!”  Jesse shouted, trying to move.


	“You’re coming with me, whether you like it or not!”  Josh laughed.


	“Not if Meowth has something to say about it!”  a voice said from behind them.  Josh turned to see the cat like pokémon’s sharp claws coming at his face.  Josh cried out in pain and muttered curses.  He took out another Pokéball.  “Raichu, get this stupid cat!”  the medium sized electric Pokémon appeared.  It obediently jolted Meowth with it’s most powerful thunder attack.  James had regained consciousness, and called Weezing out to help.


	“Weezing, sludge attack!”  James commanded.  The Weezing shot out  sludge into the eyes of both Josh’s Pokémon.  The Tentacruel let Jesse go, and James caught her.  He sat her against a tree, then ran up to Joshua and slugged him in the face.


	“OW!  You bastard, you broke my nose!!”  Joshua shouted, as blood ran down his nose.  James braced himself for the attack of the more athletic man in front of him, but Jesse Arbok jumped out of the ground and bit on Josh’s leg.  “Nooo!  Now I’ve been poisoned!!  That’s it!  One girl isn’t worth all this grief!  I’m outta here!  I’ll get you for this, Jesse!”  Josh and his Pokémon ran off into the distance.  James went over to check on Jesse.  


	“Are you ok?”  He asked his paralyzed friend.  She stood up, the effects of Tentacruel’s tentacles wearing off.


	“Yes...”  She said, then kissed James on the lips, “Thanks to you.  You were pretty brave, considering he was bigger than you.”  James was filled with ecstasy.  


	“Well, I wasn’t that brave...”  He muttered.  A low moan reminded them of Meowth’s brave deed.  They went over to their injured friend and picked him up.


	“How are you feeling?”  Jesse asked the cat.


	“i’ve...been....better....”  Meowth replied, “are...you...ok?”  Jesse nodded.


	“Thanks to you, Meowth.”  James said, “and thanks to the fact that I’ve been hit over the head so many times, not even a Tentacruel could keep me out for very long now.”  They all laughed, and went back inside.  Almost immediately, they received a call from Giovanni.


	“Joshua has quit Team Rocket,”  he said, amused, “Do you have any idea why?”


	“ummm....no clue, sir.”  James lied.  Giovanni laughed.  A rare thing, and pretty scary.


	“Well, I think that’s the last time I try to put anyone on your team with you.  You three are inseparable.  Keep up the bad work.”  the screen went blank.  The trio stared at each other.


	“So....who wants lunch?”  James asked.





	that night...





	James got into his Sleeping bag.  Jesse was in hers, but still awake.  She turned to face him.  “Hey James?”  she said.


	“Yeah Jess?”


	“I think maybe I will Love for one last time.”  She pushed her sleeping bag close to his, and they hugged each other.  They fell asleep in each other’s embrace, and the nightmare never troubled Jesse again.








	I know you’re hoping this story is over, but suprise!  There’s an epilogue.








	Misty was with Jesse, keeping her calm.  “I’m sure you’ll both be very happy.”  Misty assured her.  After Ash had beaten the Elite four and become Pokémon master, they had become good friends with Jesse and James.


	“But...what if he decides not to say ‘I do’ at the last second?  I wouldn’t be able to stand the grief!”  Jesse asked, as she put on her white dress.


	“Does that sound like the James we both know? no.  Now, stop worrying, and get out there!”  Misty pushed Jesse out, where Ash, the best man, (who would trust Brock with their fiancé?) took her by the arm and lead her to the altar.  James was sweating like a pig, a sight that made Jesse smile.   They both said their vows, and finished the reception with a kiss.  They quite Team Rocket and built a house out of the small cabin they had stayed in for all those years.  And James never left Jesse for even a day.





	I...always...cry at happy endings.  And now, you have to leave me!  sniff sniff....oh well, I won’t be alone with all my stories.  Maybe you can visit again sometime, I do enjoy sharing these tales of Passion with others.  Until then, this is Cerbrus, saying good bye, and May you Love once more.


