James stared in horror at the wedding ring. It sparkled, seeming to tease him.

He brought his quivering hand to his face. “No…..” he said, stunned.

Jessie gulped. “Uh, Meowth, would you mind telling us what went on here?!!”

Her eyes were big and round. 

Meowth turned on the VCR in their room. “Why don’t you let the tape do the talking?”

He pressed play.

Jessie and James were standing in front of a man in a white robe and jeans. 

James was wearing a schoolgirl outfit, and Jessie was in a kimono.

“Do you, James, take this woman to be your lawfully wedded wife?”

“I did who in the what now?” His voice was thick and slurred.

“Do you want to marry that girl??”

James looked her up and down. “Yeah, I guess so.”

The minister turned to Jessie.

“Do you, Jessie, take this man to be your lawfully wedded husband!!?”

“What did you call me? You take that back!” her voice was also slurred, and she looked like she was struggling to keep her balance.

“What I said was, do you want to marry James??”

“O.k., you don’t have to beg me.” 

“I now pronounce you man and wife. You may now kiss the bride.”

“No thanks, maybe later.” Said James.

“But sir, it’s part of the ceremony.”

“You’re not the boss of me!!”

“All I’m asking is a simple kiss to seal your marr-“

“Shaddup, judge!!!“

Suddenly James passed out on the floor. 

Jessie hit him on the forehead and he woke up.

“Hello, Growlie.” He said sleepily.

James turned off the TV. “I definately do not want to know what happened after that!!!” 

Jessie looked at the ring. “Um…what do we do now?” she asked, puzzled.

“I guess we’ve already consemmated our marriage, so….” Suddenly his face lit up like a Christmas tree. He ran over to the phone and started dialing. 

Jessie stared, confused.

“Hello, is Jessiebell there?”

She snapped to attention and started grabbing for the phone. James blocked her attacks and put his hand over the little button on the cradle of the phone.   

“Hey, Jez, you’ll never gues what happened last night!!”

Jessie started fighting him for the phone. If the news of this ever got out, she would never show her face in public again. Sure, she loved James, but getting married while drunk in Las Vegas was NOT her idea of a perfect wedding.

“Me and Jessie are in Las Vegas, and-” Suddenly Jessie dove for the phone and hung up. 

“Don’t you understand, you imbecile?!? If word of this gets out, we will be HUMILIATED!!” 

“Ohh, but can’t I just brag about it to Jessiebell first?”

“She’ll tell your parents and they will think that I am a slut!!”

“I thought you hated my parents.”

“I do, but not to their faces!! You want people with money and power to think you are a nice person!! Then you get in on the action!!”

“Oh, I see.”

James looked at her. When she dove, she had landed on top of him. And she was still wearing the lacy goods. 

“Um, Jess, would you mind getting off of me? This is kind of distracting.”

“Oh, sorry.”

James got an idea. He looked around the messy room, and finally found the marriage certificates. Jessie caught on, and they checked out of the hotel and left Las Vegas to get back on their path to capture Pikachu. A couple of nights later, they both had a little extra money in their wallets, and they were snuggling in front of a campfire. The last few ashes of the marriage certificate disintegrated among the flames. Their hands were ring-free. And Meowth was out for the moment, so they decided to seal their unmarital vows with a kiss.

