


Why...?                       





Jessie’s point of view





Why...? 


So soon.


So young, I really didn't want him to. 


Ash Ketchum.


10 years old. 


Dead.


 I couldn't believe it. I looked over at James. He had tears all over his face. As my face was too. 


Meowth had left us a couple of months to go home and check up on his mom. He said he'll be back in 4 months. 


It's been 3 1/2 months.


James tapped me on the shoulder and said, "Why?"


I stared at him for a moment...not knowing what to say...then came closer to him ,and hugged him. He started crying on my t-shirt.I  rubed his back. 


He looked up at me. I was crying. Then we both looked over at Misty.


She was crying so hard, poor girl. She loved Ash so much, he was so young too. 


Misty came up to a seat and said to me, "Can I sit here?" 


James and I nodded .And she started crying again. 


"Why?" She softly said, then said again, "I loved him so much, WHY?!?!"


And ran out of the church. 


"Misty!" I screamed and ran after her. 


"Misty? Misty? Misty?" I called. 


Then Brock came to me and said, "Jessie...." 


Very softly he grabbed me, put his arms around me. 


"She needs time to herself."


I was shocked! His arms....my body...  I looked blankly in his eyes and then suddenly James ran in....


'NO..' I thought...


James! My body trembled. James was standing there with blank eyes and a pale face. I was standing there unable to move, or talk. 


Then I saw James had tears welding up in his eyes. He ran out of the door ripping off his Teamrocket shirt. And then running into the woods. 


I ripped Brock from his grip, and ran. Misty came out of the bathroom before I left and softly Misty said to Brock, "What where you thinking?"


I ran, ran, ran. Until I fell, and started to cry. 


"James....Hu?" I suddenly heard a scream...JAMES! I ran over to the scream...no! There lie James...in a bloody pool of .....blood.


I screamed at him something, but I forget exactly what I said. And then I put my mouth on his and breathed, then pushed his stomach down with the palms of my hands 3 times. Then over and over and over until I almost passed out. 


My wrists hurt so much. I sat there, not knowing what to do It started to rain. 


Jessie Rouquet. Is gonna get revenge. 


I  sniffled a little and laid on top of him. 


Wet. 


So damp. 


His hair was so.. Nice feeling. I rubbed his hair and then said, "I love you too much! Don't die!" 


But I already known he was dead. 


So I took off my teamrocket over coat and laid there with a scratched up skirt, It was showing my underwear but I didn't care, and with a t-shirt that was scratched up in all ways. 


I took off my gloves and my boots. 


Rain. 


It was still raining


"What can I do?" I softly said. 


I looked up. 


The trees kinda leaned over and touched one another to cover us from the rain. It was so pretty. The rain drops where all over the trees. And it looked like a spider web was covered with rain drops too. 


I just sat there....and suddenly everything went black.............


I think it was a dream. But everything was so real. I looked around and saw James. 


He looked uncontiouse. 


We were kinda standing in black air. James was upside down. Still not opening his eyes. Suddenly there was a gust of wind turning us upside down, then right side up, then over and over again.


Then after 5 minutes of turning around and around we stopped in a kinda halt. And was pushed down by some force, onto a floor that was clear. 


We made kinda a thump. And then I was pushed by force again. 


It hurt so much. 


James was lying there, hands on his sides not doing nothing. 


A soft voice called to me. 


Then my eyes shot open. 


I saw Misty on me calling my name softly over and over. And then I came to and hugged her. And then I saw James was not on the bottom of me.


A fluffy white sleeping bag was there too.


I looked over at James all he had on was his pants and was in a sleeping bag like me.


Misty had a white cloth in her hand.


It was so hot, but felt so good at the same time.


Brock was cooking some stew. It smelled so good. 


Then I asked, "How many hours have it been?"


Misty looked at me. 


"Actually," Brock said, "Its been 3 days." 


"What?" I said. 


I was out here 3 days?


Unharmed?


I looked at myself. Sure I had some cuts and bruises on me from running around and trying to make James breath.


So then I asked, "How’s James?" 


Brock looked up at me and then looked down.


I looked at Misty with fear in my eyes. She looked at me, and I said, 


"He’s not......" 


"Dead," Misty said. 


I sat there with fear in my eyes again. 


Then I said again, "I wanna know how far we ran."


Brock said, "5 miles."


James.


He couldn't take 5 miles. 


Oh well.


"I want him in a hospital now!" I said. Brock cried a little. 


"He’s already dead hun." Misty said. 


I knew that. 


But I'm very stubborn.








A month later...


"Jessie!" Meowth came out of the plan and jumped up and hugged me. I was so happy to see him.


"I brang something for James and You!"


I was shocked


.And then I let him down slowly. He looked confused.


"He’s not here...." I said softly. 


"What? Then well go to him!" Meowth started to get  tickets for where James is.


Then he asked, "Where is James?"


I said, "Dead...."


Meowth looked up at me and said, "Did ya kill him?"


I  looked down and smacked Meowth on the head. "OF COURSE NOT!WHY WOULD I DO THAT?!?"


 Then I looked to my side, and heard someone.. someone I knew very well.......


It was momie!


"Momie?" I stared at the woman. She looked at me and tears welded up in her eyes and said, "Jessie dear?"


She dropped her stuff and ran up to me and hugged me.


"Where have 


you been?" she said. I sighed. "No where mother..."


Meowth ran away somewhere, I couldn’t find him. 


Mother said she will meet me at a hotel.


From then on, it was the search for meowth......











Catch part 2 in a couple of weeks!


-Hikaru


