The Will of Destiny
Chapter 1

Meowth was sick for the whole week. It had always ran forward Jessie and James and showed a right way. But now it doddered posteriosly and asked its friends for having a rest every half an hour.

“Crawling like this we will drop behind the twerps for miles and miles,” – cried Jessie.

James was more calmly, but everybody could see that Meowth’s health was paid more of his attention than his own one.

Rockets made Meowth for treatment at the Pokemon Center of the nearest town. And nor for nothing!! Poor Meowth suffered very seriously, even deathly disease, and that disease should be cured urgently. Even if a pokemon will to life was very strong, it should be curing for a year or more.

Meowth did not like this situation, but it couldn’t imagine itself lying in a cold grave being such a young pokemon.
Naturally, Jessie and James wanted be with their friend not one year, but it insisted on their journey for stealing Ash’s Pikachu. Meowth really wanted to see captured Pikachu before his probable death.

2 weeks later. Two sad guys: a boy and a girl, couldn’t find their best without their friend Meowth. Sometimes they wanted their friend Meowth to be away, but not for such a long time… They remembered when they told each other about their love, and bad Meowth kiked it and than named they a groom and a bride for couple of weeks. But now there was no Meowth nearby. The only pokemon they had were Jessie’s Wabbafet and James’s Sabonea. This pokemon couldn’t leave its pokeball as Wabbafet could, but Jessie put her “best” friend to a bag so that it couldn’t leave the pokeball itself. So, Jessie and James could assert that they were alone!!

“Jessie, &ndash; James said quietly and necked the girl. He cuddled her and unfastened her jacket, &ndash; We are now alone, and I’m so cold. Could you, please, warm me up by your hot heart?”

Jessie’s hands entwined his waist and then…………………………..

“What are you doing here?” – someone’s creaky voice from the bushes made Jassie and James shocked.

They were accustomed to such jokes from Meowth, and dressed by 10 seconds they were near suspicious bushes.
“Meowth?!” – Jessie guessed but she was surprised.

The bush froufroured and than a Delibird appeared. Oh, that Delibird who caused so big problems and disasters at Johto for Jessie and James. And how this awful pokemon appeared at Hoen??

“You can…” – James began telling something.

“It takes not so many intellect to learn English by teach-yourself book. – Delibird was so proud by itself, – By the way…”

The bird began searching something in its pocket. Jessie and James knew that there could be found even the miens  of Great Pokemonic War and some jokes from Ben Laden ^_^… sometimes Delibirds take there even the whole mien factory!

“No, not this again!” – Jessie and James cried when Delibird took its present and ran to them.

“You don’t want take my present, do you?” – a bird was so upset to hear this.

Everything is OK but Jessie and James receding found a river behind them. Innocent naive Delibird gave James a little lucent sphere. The guy had nothing to do, he could only accept that present. It’s a present, even if it is worse. But only James touched a sphere, boom and crash overcame. Ground… flame… pain… damned pain…

“Jessie!” – He cried trying to catch girl’s hand.

But he couldn’t. It was the last he could do and realize. At the next moment he was without consciousness.
Chapter 2

Ash Ketchum, Haruka, Brock and Masato were traveling down the river, because one smart boy told them that this exiguous river leads to Petalsburg. Ash was going and singing funny silly song that made him not to look where he is going now and be happy. And it was vainly! A moment later little twerp fall down on a ground athwart the thing he had stumbled over.

Ash said not very good words and looked down to see what had spoilt his wonderful song.

“James?!” –shocked Ash cried.

Haruka, her brither and Brock came there too and silently looked at lying Ash and James.

“It seems to be a new Team Rocket trap! – Ash began thinking, – or…”

Ash stopped because looking at James he found that guy wearing dirty bloody clothes, and (the worst) James did not seem alive, and there was no Jessie and Meowth nearby.

“Surely, he is alive, such guys couldn’t be dead!” – Haruka said it for sure, and there was no doubt in her words. She took her old aerosol deodorant and sprayed it on James’s face. “After such a thing even a dead will be alive!”

Haruka was so proud. James, as Haruka thought, was not so happy to breath such “wonderful” spray being senceless. He opened his eyes and cried as if he was in a foggy forest: “Jessie!!”

Nothing happened. James closed his eyes, and when he opened ‘em again he found twerps nearby again.

“Where is Jessie?” – It was the only thing he was interested in.

He gathered all his strength to sit down.

“Hey, what happened?” – Haruka was interested.

“If I remembered… We were asleep. Then an awful Delibird found us and gave a little present, and this present… ooops… and then you appeared and Jessie disappeared…”

“Everything is clear! ​– Ash concluded, – Team Aqua or Team Magma exchanged peaceful Delibird’s slop sticks to trotyl bombs to kill their competitors from Team Rocket!”

“Are you thinking it would help me? – James couldn’t find himself, – Maybe you tell me how can I find Jessie? It would be better for me!”

Boys where thinking about nothing, sometimes they told James silly ideas how he could find Jessie, where he could live and some other silly and useless things. But Haruka made some real deeds for James, she told him that it would be better for him if he washed his clothes and bathed in the river. The girl turned over and ran away to the forest to take some apples to dinner and make James not so embarrassed.

When Haruka came back, James had been sitting down, wearing dry t-short. James had been cutting his ragged trousers of Team Rocket uniform with Brock’s kitchen knife. A few minutes later James put on not white uniform trousers but fancy knee-breeches. But Haruka was shocked by the other James’s deed: he put all the TR uniform – blanket boots, jacket and plastic pass, – into one big heap and burned them. First of all Ash thought that James was ill, but than all the twerps realized that it was good: “James gets off the TR!!!” So, the twerps suggested him to walk with ‘em to the nearest town.
If  it was James one day before (or more days, how long he was lying on a ground??) he will travel with these twerps where they want, because James’s goal was stealing Pikachu. But now he travelled with Ash ONLY to the nearest town. There he only thanked his old familiars for all good they’d made for him and left there to exist before his death.

He couldn’t think even of poor sick Meowth. Oh, pokecenter, where he spoke to Meowth, it is a place for sick pokemon. But there is one more place for suffering people at this town. And James went there…

Chapter 3

8 mounths later. A young lady visited the local church. She’d never been to such places before. She was very young pregnant girl wearing only black clothes. Some red beautiful hair fell out her kapron black biggin. She went to the confession room and hold her hand to a priest. She felt how warm was his hand, and this warmth seemed to be familiar to her.
“I’m a sinner,” – the girl began.

“We are all the sinners…” –the priest answered.

“But it isn’t that stone which totes me to the bottom of my life. I’m,” – she stopped and hardly clenched the priest’s hand, – “It’s my idea fix to take everybody’s hands. Sometime I hadn’t a chance to catch the hand of the person I loved, and I have him lost forever!”

“Did he perished?” – the priest asked.

The girl’s answer surprised him a lot.

“I don’t know…” – the girl told him quietly. – “I lost him and I couldn’t find him. Probably, he is dead.”

“But didn’t you want to become a cloistress to ask the God to save that person’s soul and for saving the souls of other sufferers?”

“But, I can’t!” – was her answer.

“But…” – the priest was importunate, – “Every innocent and every sinner can…”

He felt that her hand began hiding away.

“Everybody, who has nothing to lose, everybody who has nobody nearby…”

“Are you not alone?” – The priest was surprised, – “But you said the opposite a moment before!”

The girl fell silent. Did he say something painful indeed? Or… she is thinking what she can answer to him? After all the girl told him, her voice seemed to be sinking in tears:

“My James… Everything that stayed with me from my James is our little, not birthed yet kid, but I can’t lose all the days of my life forgetting about my kid, who will be near me, go to the God to find soul of my beloved. His soul is living in the soul of his little son or daughter, isn’t it? I don’t want to lose that little happiness I have and go searching more. You helped me a lot. Now I realizes that I’m so happy!”

“Really, you are right. And I was so glad to help you, Jessie,” – suddenly the priest said.

Her hand disappeared… Surely, that girl was shocked.

“Why?” – she asked, – “Why do you know my name?”

“My Alakazam had read all your mind and than told me,” – the priest joked and Jessie realized that these words were not serious.

She told nothing and ran away. A moment before the priest was at the dean’s room.

“I have to give up!” – the young priest told the dean.

“But you have not surved the God even a year!”

“Service the God is not an obligation or duty, father, to serve is an entreaty for the God with ask to find an answer!”

“But you are…” – what the dean wanted to say we will never know, because the young priest returned him a cassock and ran away.

Jessie had not entered her car yet, when she heard a cry from a church. She looked there and she couldn’t believe.

“Jessie, I couldn’t allow you to lose me one more time!” – the priest in long black dress with disarranged blue hair stayed near her.

“Oh, what a wonderful reason, priest!” – the dean said to himself looking at photo of his dead beloved, – “Be happy, James, let the God help you!”
