Schooling For Chus The Series (By Littilwood)

Starring Riiko and Pikachu
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(Chapter Three)

It was finally the first day of classes, and the students couldn’t be happier- well they couldn’t wait to get started. It was always the first few days of the school year that excited people, and made them unable to wait for it; but after those first few days, it all turns back into the same old routine. I guess this made it a good thing that one: the students lived in the school, and two: they didn’t have to get dressed in the mornings. For the Chus that forgot to eat breakfast- well that was no problem either, because most 2nd to 7th year students had picked up the technique of simply “eating in class.” In case you’re wondering, no this didn’t mean carrying food into the classroom- their food was with them all the time. That’s right, you guessed it. Students who forgot to eat, or were just running late, could be found hunched over in their desks, drinking up their Chu cream. It was odd, but to the older students, it was just like drinking a cup of coffee in the morning, only a lot of these Chus couldn’t keep from being messy, so a few had simply resorted to lapping at the cream they managed to splatter on their desks. The teacher walked into the classroom, fully dressed in long robes that just touched the floor. The robes were a reddish color, and they were very vibrant, in fact, the vibrant characteristic is what drew the group’s attention to the teacher. The teacher was tall, and, like the headmaster Riiko, his fur was bright white, and his smile somewhat resembled that of Riiko as well. His hair was also a reddish color, and matched perfectly with his robe. His eyes were a beautiful shade of blue, which made some of the students in the room gasp, while a few others in the background jerked off, being loud enough so the teacher could just hear them and give them a big smile and a chuckle.

“Good morning, class.” He said, his voice a male tone, but not very deep. It definitely wasn’t one of those “fake” masculine voices…

“Welcome to your first “Solo” Class. My name is professor Elwood. Now… the reason you are all here is because, well- how do you expect to have sex with another Chu… if you haven’t even mastered enjoying yourself yet?” Here, we are going to first learn the basics of “Solo,” and then we will get into the magic part of the class. The magic part is the secret behind Chus, and why they were selected to be a part of this school. You will learn why this is a “Chus Only” School!

All the students spoke up in wonder, and began, once again, to converse, but only about what the secret may be, while the older students sat back and smiled and chatted amongst one another. Some of the first year students had no idea what the older ones were saying when they told them what the secret was because, well… they just had to see it for themselves.”

“Okay,” Professor Elwood spoke up again, hushing the crowd, “Our first lesson is, sucking yourself off…”

All the older students went into a cheering uproar, whistling and doing whatever to be heard. It was mainly a group of “WWWWOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!s’

“Settle down, students, settle down,” he spoke again. “Sucking yourself off is one of the many talents all Chus are born with. May I have a volunteer? Ah, yes- YOU! Over there, he pointed to William, who was sitting in the crowd of students, right next to his two friends.

“Mr. Avarett, come up here please.”

William got up out of his seat and headed up to the front of the classroom. He still felt very exposed… he wasn’t comfortable without his clothes just yet, and just knowing the fact that everyone may be staring at his Chu kawk made his face turn almost the same shade of red as his house collar.

“Okay, to suck yourself off-“ the teacher began, grabbing Will and using him as a demonstration doll, “you can do many different stretches. The easiest way, is for the Chu to lay down onto his back- “He put Will in the exact position he was talking about, “-and pull his legs over his head, just so the kawk is aligned with the mouth. “After a bit of struggling, Will was forced into that position. “The last thing to do is start sucking. Now Chus are gifted with this, but it still requires practice, as young William here appears to be needing.”

William had not even attempted to lick at his member. He didn’t want to- he wasn’t gay- he wasn’t that way. He didn’t even know why he was still at the school.

“Ah,” said the teacher with a smile, “It appears William here doesn’t find self-service entertaining. It appears he doesn’t see himself as “gay” like the rest of us Chus. “Trust me, he turned to William winking.” This school is a school of magic, and only the gay Chus are selected, way before they are even born. You were selected, so you will find out your true sexuality- in time.”

He turned to the rest of the class. “But this gives me the opportunity to reveal the truth behind the Chus. The history of the school.”

All the students turned and kept quiet, as though they had waited forever to hear the deep, hidden secret behind themselves, and also the discovery of the school they were presently attending.

“AGNPH was discovered by four famous Chus- you know these Chus to be the names of your houses- Zaush, ARCC, Athus, and Nek0gami. These four were not just any ordinary Chus- they were wizards.

The entire room went up in an uproar of gasps- they had finally figured out the secret of the school, but what about their secret? What about them?

“The thing about you Chus is that you were selected to attend this school, because, like these four Chus, you are also wizards.”

The room was completely quiet, but the excitement could be seen in each little Chu’s eyes.

Which brings me to this; he pulled a long, oak wand, with elaborate designs out of one of the pockets in his robe. I would like to show you all a few fun spells. Nothing big, but just something to mess around. He turned his wand to William, who was still just sitting on the floor, and said “Chu-rious Erectium!” A bright light came from the tip of the wand and hit the target. Will felt a funny feeling in his private area, as everyone simply watched and laughed. He looked down to see that his kawk had gone completely erect.

“As you can all see, with a simple flick of the wand, and the proper incantation, you can make any Chu’s day!”

He turned once again to William, whose face was once again bright red.

“Look’s like you want to take care of that problem, don’t you little Chu?”

William sat there wondering what on earth was going to happen next.

“Chu- Fellatium!”

Out of nowhere, William felt another sudden urge. He looked down at his chukawk, which was throbbing for attention, but that wasn’t the feeling he was getting. All of a sudden, his dick looked… good. He wanted it. All of a sudden, he had a huge craving for his juices. He didn’t lay back down and position himself as he was positioned before, but instead, he just bent his head down to his lap, and began licking at the head of his kawk before taking the whole thing in. Everyone just watched and laughed as he sucked himself hungrily in front of the whole class.

“Yet another fun spell- it also appears that William is enjoying it as well.”

“Can I have a few more volunteers?” He asked… “Hmmm, you, he pointed at Pikachu, aaaannndd- you, he pointed at another Chu in the classroom, who was sitting next to the seat where William had been sitting. They both walked up to the front of the classroom.

“Names please?” Elwood asked politely.

“Pikachu,” he responded first And everyone stopped and stared- all except Will, who was still sucking himself greedily, completely unaware of what was going on around him. He was still under the influence of Elwood’s spell, but by that point, he had loads of pre dripping down his chin.

“You- you’re Pikachu? The Pikachu?” the professor asked, astounded. Stories have gone around about you since it happened.

“Pikachu was confused. “Since what happened?”

“You mean you don’t know? About your parents I mean? You don’t know what happened to them?”

“Yes, my parents died in a car crash.”

“What?! No, no, not even close!” Your parents were great wizards. They were part of a secret organization, which was dedicated to stopping Ranwar, an evil, evil wizard.”

“Who is Ranwar?” Pikachu asked, still very confuzzled.

“Ranwar was one of the wizards who came to this school, over 50 years ago. He was in Nek0gami house. Some wizards are bad, Pikachu, but this particular one went as bad as you can go.”

The class just listened, stunned at what they were hearing. They knew there was a famous Chu for something along these lines, but they had no idea it was him.

“He started to gather followers, and then he began his reign. He tried to gain control over all of these areas. When your parent’s group refused to join him, he went after them, killing them all one by one. Many managed to escape, but not many of them got away safely. One night, it was very late, there was a bang at your parent’s door. Next, the lock clicked, and as your father went to open the door, he was thrown backward by a bright bolt of light. Then skeletons rose from the ground and grabbed him. He was pulled under. Raped for eternity. Your mother grabbed you and ran into the bedroom and locked the door. When he managed to break through, she fought. She was no match, though. After he finished her off, Pikachu, he turned on the last living Chu in the house… you. But something went wrong, because when he fired the curse at you, it was reflected, and he was left weakened… unable to carry on. Most people think he died- not me. I think he’s still out there, regaining power and energy, and gathering more followers as we speak. Meanwhile, you were sent off to live with other relatives, Pikachu- that is how you ended up where you are now… your parents didn’t die in a car crash, they died that horrible night- fighting for you. I would suspect he is after you now… But the question still remains, why wasn’t he able to kill you before? What stopped him from killing you that night?”

He managed to stop himself from going further into the long story, and frightening the Chu.

“No matter, you’re perfectly safe here.”

The students whispered to one another quietly. They couldn’t believe it. The famous Pikachu was at their school, and he was there in class, with them!

“Well then, Mr. Pikachu- shall we try a special spell for you? Let’s see if you can stop this one.

He pointed his wand at Pikachu and said “Chusuck Immedick!”

Pikachu felt himself draw closer to Elwood, and bend down, facing his cock. He knew what the spell was going to do at that point, and he tried to resist. He fought to move away from the teacher’s cock, and at first, his efforts worked out great, stunning the teacher that a first year student was capable of resisting a spell fire from an experienced wizard. Toward the end though, Pikachu’s efforts failed him, and with one final struggle and one loud “chuuuuu….” His efforts failed him, and he found himself sucking his professor’s dick.

“Excellent work, Pikachu; you could use some training, but that was remarkable that a first year student like yourself could resist the spell for so long. You almost broke out of it completely. That takes a lot of skill and effort.

The teacher looked at the other student standing next to Pikachu.

“Almost forgot, what is your name?”

“Umm…” the nervous Chu responded, “Croix, sir.”

Croix was also one of the first years, and he was another student in Zaush house. He was about the same height as Pikachu, maybe a little bit taller, but if so, it wasn’t by much, and like, the professor, he had red hair; only his fur was the common Pikachu yellow.

“Well then Croix, I have a spell to try out on you, since the three of us are pretty occupied,” he glanced signaling that he was speaking about himself, Pikachu, and Will, who was still two feet away from them, sucking his cock. He had cum by then, but the spell still kept him going, wanting more…

“Churimmium!” He pointed his wand at Croix, and in an instant, after a few seconds of struggling; Croix was lapping at Pikachu’s tail hole. “One more volunteer!”

He turned to Sparky, who was sitting in his seat quietly, staring at the scene ahead of him. You- Sparky, is it? Right then; come up here.

“He pointed his wand and said “Chu fuxious,” and fighting the urge, but failing like the rest of the students, he was right behind Croix, lining his cock up with the Chu’s hole. Seconds later, he thrust inward, causing the hard-working Croix to moan in pleasure.

The spells were controlling all the student volunteers at this point, and no matter how hard they tried, they couldn’t stop.

“These spells are fun, but they can also be problematic if used by the wrong person, so be careful. Remember, students- the spell is not controlling the victims directly; the urge is what is uncontrollable. The spell simply gives them an urge to do what the caster wants them to do, however, it’s the sudden urge the spell gives the victim that is uncontrollable. When the student can beat that urge, the spell is broken. This is why, for the next few days, we will be working on breaking these spells. In the meantime, it is expected that all of you go out and purchase a wand. Your powers are useless without one.”

Pikachu felt the cock begin to twitch in his mouth. He was hoping his teacher was going to stop and free him soon, because it was kind of embarrassing for a teacher to cum inside a student’s mouth. But Elwood did not stop, and he simply bucked his hips and moaned as he drew closer to his climax. He bucked his hips a few more times, and shot his load into a surprised Pikachu’s throat, but he couldn’t hold it all in his mouth, and some had flown directly into his tummy. He began to sputter as juices flew from his mouth and ran down his chin and dripped to the floor, while a lot of the sticky chu cream just hung there. The feeling of Croix’s tongue drove Pikachu over the edge. By that time, though, Croix had his whole muzzle pressed into Pikachu’s hole, and in the same greedy fashion Will was sucking his cock, he was eating out Pikachu’s ass! Pikachu had gone over and had sprayed his load all over the teacher’s legs and the floor. The spell binding him broke as Elwood pulled his cock out of his mouth, and immediately after, he pointed his wand at Croix who stopped, and then at Sparky, who after cumming inside Croix’s ass discontinued what it was he was doing. Finally, the wand was pointed back at Will, who stopped what he was doing, and quickly dropped back, just laying there on the floor. He had tired himself out. All three Chu students had, and the teacher just smiled.

“Well class, that’s all for today,” and with a wave of his hand, he said, “Class dismissed!”

All the Chus scattered out of the room, and ran through the castle looking for their next class, which didn’t start for another hour, but they simply wanted to make sure they knew where it was they were going. After all, the school was a large castle, and for first years, it was quite easy to get lost.

Pikachu, Will, Sparky, and Croix all stayed behind.

“Hi,” Croix said blushing. “I never got to properly introduce myself; I mean, I got to eat you, but I didn’t get to meet you.”

Pikachu laughed and shook his hand.

“My name is Croix Tehweenus,”

“I’m Pikachu-,” he said

“I can’t believe you’re the famous Pikachu! You’re so lucky!”

Pikachu blushed- “I can’t be all that lucky, especially if there is some kind of bad guy after me.”

“Yeah, that’s like the only downside… Well, anyways, it’s really nice to meet you, and you’re tail hole tasted pretty good, by the way.”

Pikachu laughed, and Croix turned to Sparky and William. He shook their hands and they introduced themselves as well.

“We’d better find our next classroom, so we won’t be late. Then we can head back up to the common room.

An hour later, the students had all gathered into a room on the complete opposite side of the school, from where their “Solo” class had taken place. This room was surrounded with large windows, so it was rather bright. It was up in the top of one of the towers. This was the Protection from DarkChu magic class.

In the same manner, the teacher threw open the doors and walked into the room and up to the front where all the students could see him. This teacher had the common yellow fur and was a bit shorter than Elwood. He had green eyes and his hair matched the color of his fur.

“Good morning students, my name is Professor Frail. I will be your Protection from DarkChu magic teacher from this point on. Welcome!

He spoke hurriedly and was quite anxious to get the class started.

“Excuse me, Professor…” one of the students spoke up. “Could you tell us about the DarkChu homicidal curse.”

The teacher looked at him seriously. “Wherever did you hear about that curse?” Well, Professor Elwood was telling us about how the evil wizard Ranwar killed many people, including Pikachu’s parents.” He pointed at Pikachu who just turned to the teacher, waiting for a response.

The teacher merely looked around, then at Pikachu, and said “Very well…”

After a short pause, he spoke up again, “The homicidal curse is one of the inexcusable curses. There are three inexcusable curses, and the homicidal curse is the worst one of them all. “I’ll show you.”

Professor Frail walked to the center of the room. “Chu-conjurio,” he said as he pointed his wand at nothing. Right before the student’s eyes, a conjurer Chu appeared.

“Now don’t worry, this isn’t a real Chu, he was just conjured up.”

The conjured Chu looked exactly like a regular Pikachu, every detail was exact, right down to the kawk, which stood half erect, as the Chu just sat there. The Professor backed up to the other side of the room- a dead serious, concentrating look on his face. Before he murmured the words of the curse, he turned to the students.

“This curse is the exact one Ranwar used to kill his victims- it’s very disturbing for those who don’t want to see it… so whoever does not want to see this, you may leave the room now…” That was his one and only warning, and he paused for a minute or two after giving it, before he said “Alright,” and turned toward the conjured Chu.

“Chudeat Skele!”

a bolt of light hit the conjured Chu hard, and very quickly, the ground shook violently and broke through, as several skeletons began rising from the ground. One skeleton jumped up and grabbed the frightened Chu by his waist, holding him, while a separate arm and hand rose up from the floor, and grabbed hold of the Chu’s member, and ripped at it, pulling downward. Another arm and hand rose up and thrust itself up into the Chu’s tail hole, while more skeletons rose up and grabbed hold of him. One had its hand in his mouth, while another one grabbed his leg and pulled down. Very quickly, this Chu was covered in semen, in his mouth, in his tail, and he himself was spraying a load out of straight fear. The skeletons, meanwhile, just kept hopping on, and eventually, all the students watched as the Chu was pulled down deep into the ground by his legs, his arms, his waist, and his kawk and sack, and his body was being stabbed repeatedly by shards of bone form several other skeletons. One had even begun to crawl down his throat, while another crawled into his ass. One had begun shoving his sharp finger into the tip of the Chu’s dick. He screamed in terror, and his screams were ear shattering and echoed throughout the room, forcing many students to cover their ears tightly. And then- he was gone… The ground had sealed back up, almost as if nothing had ever happened.

The room remained quiet for a few minutes, and some of the Chus were crying from what they had just witnessed.

“And he’ll be raeped like that for all eternity… He is dead from this world, but down there, he can never die… he can only experience the endless pain of what those skeletons are doing to him. Over and over again… Until the person who cursed them, in this case, Ranwar, is defeated… Once he is defeated, it stops, and the person or persons is free. They will never come back here, but they will be free… you don’t have to worry about that Chu that was just drug down; since he was conjured, he disappears. But that was just a glimpse of what has happened to Ranwar’s victims- what is happening to them now… what could happen to you if you aren’t careful.”

For the next few nights, while everyone else was sound asleep, Pikachu found it incredibly difficult to sleep. He kept waking from the nightmares he had recently started getting. He would find himself in a graveyard, fog rising from the ground. The headstones were completely torn and beaten, but what was left of them still stood. The ground looked as though it had been dug up in some of the gravesites. It was eerie. Then, out of nowhere, a figure would appear. Pikachu was helpless- he didn’t even have a wand to defend himself with, and even if he did have a wand, he didn’t know any spells or curses to help defend himself. He had, however gone out with his fellow classmates later on the first day of school, and had purchased a wand suitable for him, and a few school-required spell books.” The fact that he was a wizard excited him, but at the same time, it frightened him knowing that there was some dark creature out there looking for him…

“Chudeat Skele!” he would hear the figure say as it rose its wand and pointed it at the smallish Chu. Exactly as he had witnessed it in Frail’s class earlier that day. He felt nothing at first, just a long pause. Then, the skeletons rose from the ground, and grabbed him the exact same way they had grabbed the conjured Chu from before; one around his waist, one grabbed his kawk, another his ass, and they reaped him without mercy. He could feel himself being pulled down, and he could feel the one skeleton pressing its sharp claw-like finger into the tip of his dick. The hand in his mouth, and the skeleton going down his throat muffled his screaming for help. Down further he went into the ground, and eventually, he could no longer see above the surface. He could only see darkness, and he could only feel the skeletons and his cum-soaked body. He thrust himself awake, and quickly sat up in the bed, which was now soaked with cum. The first thing he saw was Sparky hovering over him. He had cum on his face…

“Are you okay?” he asked

“Pikachu, blushing at the sight of his friend, and knowing he was the cause of the semen that was running down his friend’s face said,

“Yeah, I just keep having these weird nightmares, that’s all.”

“What nightmares?” he asked puzzled, yet serious, still focusing hard on Pikachu, whose cock was still throbbing from the dream.

“About him, you know, Ranwar. I don’t know if it’s him or not, all I can see is a dark figure. Then he casts that homicidal spell on me, and those creepy skeletons grab me and drag me under…”

“But it’s just a dream, right? I mean, you don’t think he’s really still out there… do you?” he asked, somewhat frightened at what he was saying himself…

“I… don’t know…” Pikachu responded, a frightened expression on his face.

As the students took their seats in the great hall for breakfast, the headmaster, Riiko, came up for a short word.

“I just want to let you all know that our school will be hosting a competition this year, the Chu Event. In this Event, students names will be selected from this…” He pulled the cloth covering off of a hidden object in the room, that had only just appeared there earlier that morning.

“This is the Orb of Thunder. This orb will select the students who will be competing in this competition. But I would advise you all not to enter if you are not willing to face near death experiences. You can die in this competition. This is why it has been suggested that this competition be age-limited.

The crowd went up in a series of “BOOOOOO!!!!!”s.

“SIIIIIILLLEENNCCEE!!!!” the headmaster yelled to the crowd. “It is how it is. We don’t want to risk any underage students getting hurt. This orb has been enchanted so no underage students can get near it. This way, nobody can sneak a ballet into it.”

The crowd began once again to star talking amongst each other as they thought the headmaster had finished up his speech.

“I have another announcement as well,” and everyone turned back to Riiko, and kept quiet. “Since our school is hosting the Event this year, we will also be welcoming some new students into the school for the Event. Meet RSFM. He extended his arm, as the other school entered the hall. It was a school of Raichus, and they looked pretty intimidating. Cheering for the ones who were going to put their name into the orb.

“These students will be staying here with you for a while. You will be sharing your dormitories with them; so we hope you will all get along. So RSFM he said, feel free to sit where you would like, and get to know our students.”

The FSFM students scattered throughout the room, some looking for people they had met from previous Event years, and some who they had known from the areas where they lived. One student sat down beside Pikachu. He sat there quietly for a few minutes. Unlike a lot of the other Raichus, he looked friendly. He was a first year student as well. This Raichu, like all the others was clothed in black robes. His hair the same color of his body, orange, but the tips of his hair were a brownish, like the brown on his legs and hands. Pikachu stared at him a little bit longer before finally introducing himself.

“Hi,” he said shaking the Raichu’s hand, “I’m Pikachu.”

“Hi, Pikachu, I’m Eclat… Eclat Raischade, he responded. “It’s nice to meet you… ummmm… he couldn’t help but chuckle… don’t mind my asking, but… why aren’t you guys wearing any clothes?”

“Oh, this,” Pikachu blushed, looking down at his Chu kawk, which he could tell was also being eyed by the Raichu.”

“This is our school’s uniform. The red collar is for our house, Zaush. He is one of the founders of this school.”

Pikachu eyed Raischade’s robes- Are the robes your school’s uniform?”

“Yes, our school doesn’t have separate houses though. Our school was founded by only one famous wizard. His name was Furfragged.”

Another school was announced from the front of the room, and a bunch of large rats, came rushing into the room, with swords drawn, ready to fight the battles the Event left waiting ahead of them.

The next and final school to be introduced was a school by the name of RAOLP. And this time, a bunch of Bulbasaurs and Ivysaurs came running in. They too were seated, however, they weren’t very friendly with any other house except Nek0gami. At least the Raichus, even a lot of the ones who seemed intimidating at first, were hanging out with people from ARCC and Athus house, not to mention the ones hanging out with the Zaush house, like Raischade was. But this last school seemed to only like the nek0gami house.

“It looks like our schools are in for one hell of a fight, huh?” Raischade asked.

Pikachu simply smiled at him. “Yes,” he said… “One hell of a fight…” and they both laughed, and conversed.

The two Chus began talking more and more and got to become friends very quickly. Raischade slept in the dormitory with Pikachu and the other friends he got to know- Sparky, Will, and Croix. They were all really good friends, and they all quickly came to understand Pikachu’s problem when it came to sleeping. Pikachu was especially embarrassed when he woke up the morning right after he had met Raischade, and he had soaked his bed with Chu cream again. He remembered how he laughed at him, but not in a “making-fun-of” way, but in a “we’re all sharing a laugh” kind of way, and Pikachu understood that. He and Raischade became really close friends really quickly. Raischade wasn’t shocked at all when he heard the story of Pikachu’s past, and that is how he came to understand why Pikachu would be having the nightmares like he did. In fact, when Raischade had heard the story, he simply replied with,

“You looked just like him, that’s why I kind of had it in the back of my head that you were the one… it must be hard, dealing with all this I mean.”

And Pikachu could only respond with- “I don’t know… but… something weird is going on…”

The Chu Event drew on. It had begun the day the Orb was unveiled, and more and more students entered themselves into the competition… unfortunately, only four students would be selected for the Event… finally the day the names were revealed arrived…

All the students gathered into the great hall again, this time, several Raichus and Pikachus and leaf type pokemon.

“Today,” announced Riiko, “is the day our four competitors are announced.”

He extended his hand to touch the orb, and after a loud crackle of thunder boomed in the globe, a name appeared in the lightning coming from the clouds in the orb.

“Arthur Amozeck!” He announced, and a Raichu came running up into the center of the room, while the whole crowd cheered him on. He threw his arms up into the air in triumph.

“Yeah, Art!!” Raischade Shouted “WOOOOO!!!!”

Pikachu, Sparky, Will, and Croix also clapped for Raischade’s friend, who was considered a competitor who was competing on their side; not that Arthur wasn’t competing to win the Event for his own school, but anyone who was competing against RAOLP was considered an ally to AGNPH, so the students from the school cheered him on.

The headmaster spoke again… “The next name is… “Aaron Womston!” And the crowd cheered once again as, this time, a large rat ran up to the center of the room.

A third name was called- “Justin Mertock!” He was a student from the ARCC house, one of the really popular kids in the school. Everyone loved him. He ran up in the same manner as all the other competitors, waving to the crowd in achievement. Everyone except for the Bulbasaurs, Ivysaurs, and of course, the Nek0gami class, cheered for their friend, Aaron.

One final name was revealed in the orb, and the crowd waited quietly as the name in the lightning was interpreted.

“Iassic Rowan!”

A cheer from the Nek0gami side of the room erupted, as an Ivysaur came running up, cheering himself on and taunting the other competitors, like he had his victory in the bag or something.

 “Everyone!” The headmaster said, holding his hand in the direction of the four chosen students… “We have our competitors!”

The whole room went up in noise as people cheered loudly for their favorite competitors.

Just as Riiko went to sit down, the orb flashed. The clouds turned red, and one final bolt of lightning revealed another name…

He whispered the name so softly that people could barely make it out, but they could read his lips… “Pikachu…”

He shouted the name, in an angry, worried tone… “PIKACHU!!”

There was no clapping or cheering. The room was completely silent as Pikachu got up and walked to the center of the room with his fellow competitors. He didn’t understand it. Nobody did. He didn’t put his name into the orb, and even if he wanted to, he couldn’t; there was no way he could get through the barrier. He wasn’t nearly old enough to be competing.

Later on, he was called to meet Riiko in his office. He walked into the office, and nobody was there. It was empty of Chus. He looked around the rather large room, at all the unusual things the headmaster had lying around. He quickly turned as he heard a noise. Several teachers, including Riiko, the headmaster, walked into the room. They were walking at a very quick pace, and without stopping, Riiko came up to Pikachu and grabbed hold on his shoulders. “Did you put your name in the orb?!”

“No, sir, I didn’t.” What else could be said? It was the truth.

“Did you have someone else do it for you?!”

“No, sir, I didn’t”

Professor Elwood interrupted.

“Isn’t there any way we can pull him from the competition?” he asked worried.

“No,” Riiko responded, “One his name has been selected, he cannot back down. He has to go through with it. That’s the rules that have been in play since the very first Event…”

They all looked at Pikachu, his teachers and headmaster worried, while the Nicobay, who was the headmaster at RAOLP, stared angrily, thinking of how he may have “cheated his way into the Event.”

Pikachu was scared… he didn’t know what the hell was going on at all. He had no idea who could’ve put is name into the orb. It had to have been someone who hated him, but who? Whoever it was, they wanted him dead…

The First Event
The first event began rather quickly. Pikachu had gotten help from the teachers, as requested by Riiko himself. But so no other competitors would know what was going on, they kept quiet about the secret lessons. Pikachu had received it from a reliable source that the first even was a dragon. The competitors all reached into a sack, and pulled out a mini version of the dragon they were going up against. Their objective… To make the dragon spray his load…

The first three competitors finished the task no problem, based on two advantages- one, they were much older than he was, and they had been at the school so much longer, so they had more experience; and two, they got the four easiest dragons to face. Pikachu had the most difficult dragon, the Horny-tail. Yes the dragon was horny, but it wasn’t going to let the Pikachu raep him, it was going to raep the Chu … to death…

Pikachu waited very nervously in a special area where the competitors stayed until it was their turn to go out and face their dragon. He heard a noise behind one of the curtains. IT was Sparky.

“Sparky- what are you doing here?”

“I just wanted… to wish you luck, Pikachu.”

At that moment, Sparky thrust himself onto Pikachu and pulled him into a deep kiss. Pikachu’s kawk went hard instantly, and, though excited at first about what had just happened, his eyes closed partially as he relaxed and accepted the tongue his friend was offering him. A newspaper reporter snapped a shot of it, but it didn’t seem to phase wither one of them. Riiko stepped into the tent area. He looked over at the reporter

“You shouldn’t be in here bothering our competitors with that camera of yours, and you shouldn’t be torturing them with questions either.”

“I was just getting a story for the paper that was all,” and she walked away.

“And what are you doing here?” he asked Sparky

“I- I was just leaving, sir…” he hugged Pikachu one last time, “Be careful,” he said, and then he took off…

It was finally Pikachu’s turn, and Riiko merely looked at him in the sense of telling him just what Sparky had told him… “Be careful…” Riiko opened the curtains leading the way into the arena and then Pikachu walked in… He could hear the crowd cheering his name, and people were waving flags and jumping around. He kept his focus on the task ahead of him. He walked out and… there was nothing there. The crowd went quiet, as Pikachu inspected the area. The dragon didn’t appear to even be there… was this some kind of joke?! Just then, he dove behind one of the rocks in the pit, as a huge thud landed only feet away from him. The dragon caught him off guard, and apparently everyone else as well that was the expression coming from the crowd. Pikachu ran behind some more rocks as the dragon chased him. He quickly pulled out his wand and pointed it at the dragon.

“Chu-artic!!! He yelled and the dragon was paralyzed for several moments. Pikachu ran over to the dragon, climbed quickly onto its large leg, and up to its kawk. He quickly began to masturbate it with his tiny paws. It wasn’t quick enough,; he had to be quicker

“Chu-pawoph!”

A large hand appeared and began masturbating the dragon. Pikachu quickly climbed up higher until he was to the tip of the kawk. He stood on the dragon’s leg, leaned over and began to lap at the tip of the kawk, causing mass cheering from the crowd as the dragon’s kawk twitched at the feeling of the papery tongue. The dragon began to move again, and it grabbed Pikachu. It picked him up and held his little body over top of its member and it quickly rammed its meat into Pikachu’s ass, which cried out in pain as the dragon humped his ass madly! The crowd screamed at the sight… The dragon wrapped its long slithery tongue around Pikachu’s body, and began to pull the Chu into its mouth. Pikachu came very quickly, spraying all over the dragon’s leg, and when he came off the tip of the dragon’s kawk, the only thing there was a large string of pre going from the dragon’s tip and up to Pikachu’s ass, which was enough alone to fill up the small Chu. He was going to be eaten like a Chu cream puff. He had to think of something quickly before it was too late.

He thought of the perfect spell, and quickly, he thrust his wand toward the dragon and shouted,

“Chu- fellatium!”

A beam of light shot out from the tip of the wand, and out of nowhere, the dragon felt a sudden urge, like the one William felt in the classroom when Elwood used the spell on him. The dragon dropped Pikachu and began lapping at it’s own large member. Pikachu fell to the ground and got up quickly. He ran over to the now occupied dragon and licked at the kawk as well in order to double the pleasure rate and speed up the process. Quickly, the two of them sucking at the dragon’s cock, drove the beast over the edge very quickly, the dragon sprayed his load, blowing Pikachu off of it, and covering him in semen, but catching the rest in it’s mouth. The crowd cheered wildly at Pikachu’s first victory. He had survived round one of the Chu Event.

“Only two more left to go, he said, panting to himself.”

Later on that night, there was a huge party in honor of Pikachu’s great victory back in the first event. Everyone who was rooting for Pikachu was there.

“Great job, Pikachu- that was amazing!” Croix told him, “I’ve never seen anything like that! You drove that dragon over the edge in like, no time at all! You must be pretty good with eating kawks, huh?”

“Hmmmm… I don’t know, Croix, you could learn too if you gave it a try…” Pikachu responded in a cool sort of ‘turn-me-on’ tone.

Croix just laughed, “I would never be as good as you anyway, Pikachu…”

“But you won’t know unless you give it a try. Go on, you know you want to… You don’t need to have some kind of spell cast on you in order to do it, you know you just want to do it at your own free will… so come on, besides- I worked really hard today, I need some pleasure…”

Croix blushed, and got down onto his knees. He took Pikachu’s cock into his hand and slowly brought it up to his mouth. He licked at it a couple of times, and then he took the whole thing in and just sucked, using his tongue as a source of pleasure, wrapping it around the Chu’s meat and just lapping.

“Chuuuuu….” Pikachu moaned loudly, drawing everyone’s attention.

“C- Come on, uh, guys! Let’s, UH, help Croix out here! Everyone crowded around Croix offering their cock to his face. Croix knew he wanted it, and he figured, “why not?” He grabbed a hold of Sparky’s cock and switched over to it, lapping at his, and then back at Pikachu’s who was about to go over anyway. He sucked on one cock, and then he went to the other. He loved the feeling- the feeling, the presence of all the people watching as he sucked each person off, switching between kawks every now and then; he loved the warmth from the sexual activity. He moaned at the enjoyment he was feeling

“Chu…” He kept going. Pikachu was about to cum, but he was able to control the urge based on other personal experience, so he stopped himself from doing so. Unfortunately, Sparky couldn’t stop himself, and he came right onto Croix’s waiting tongue, some spattering onto his face, a little bit on his chest. He didn’t stop there though, he was determined to satisfy Pikachu, so he went right back to sucking on Pikachu’s kawk until eh drove him over the edge and was welcomed to a mouthful of semen, all of which he swallowed, obediently, in one shot. He enjoyed the taste too, the warm, gooey texture sliding down his throat. The feeling of it occupying the space in his mouth until he did swallow it… the string that trailed from the tip of the cock down to his mouth. He grew addicted to the taste. He enjoyed it that much, and anyone who sprayed in his direction, he was waiting, mouth open, to catch it all. The night went on for a while, until he was able to get around to all the people in the circle, and some who came back for more. It was the best experience he had ever had…

The Second Event

The second event of the competition came not long after the first, and for this even, the Chus had to travel underwater and rescue on of their friends before they drowned. The Octopussys at the bottom of the lake outside of the castle had secretly captured on or more of each competitor’s friends and tied them up, and held them down at the bottom. Pikachu needed a way to be able to breathe underwater. After consulting one of the many students in the school, one was kind enough to give him a sample of Octopussy semen, which, when swallowed, gave its drinker the ability to breathe underwater for one hour. Pikachu took the bottle out right before the match began, and drank it down. At the sound of the whistle, he dove into the water. He couldn’t breathe underwater yet, and he began choking. He thrashed in the water, gasping for air. Finally, after a few short moments, which felt like forever for Pikachu, a pair of gills grew on his neck, and he regained his breath and continued forward, in search of his missing friend or friends. He glanced over as something zipped by him very quickly. He turned and saw Aaron Womston swimming by rather quickly, until he was tackled by one of the Octopussys and shocked painfully until he lost consciousness, and floated up to the surface, where he was received by waiting healers. Pikachu continued on and when he reached the bottom of the lake, he came across a hidden city, almost like the city of Atlantis. This city was completely inhabited by Octopussys. He looked around, and after almost missing it the second time around, he just made out the shapes of his friend, Will and he just made out the shape of the Rat’s companion as well. He quickly swam over and freed Will, who began to float to the top. He grabbed Will, and began to head up, but stopped himself. He turned and saw the only other person left. He wasn’t about to let Aaron’s friend die. He cut the rope, and as quickly as he had done it, he was surrounded by Octopussys, one who said angrily, “You may take only ONE!”

“But, he’s my friend too,” Pikachu said, pointing to the Rat’s friend.

“Only ONE!!”

But Pikachu ignored the Octopussy and began to swim up to the surface with them both. His leg was seized by one of the Octopussy’s tentacles. He fought to get loose. He had to get both of them up to the surface or they would die. He let them both go, but pushed up against their bodies so they floated up faster. Eventually, they surfaced, and were taken by the healers… but Pikachu was still down at the bottom of the lake, and his hour was almost up. He broke away from the Octopussy’s grip, and hurried toward the surface. He felt one of the tentacles pry into his tail hole, and the owner of that tentacle quickly delivered an electrical shock to the Chu’s hole, stunning him for a moment. Another tentacle wrapped itself around Pikachu’s kawk and quickly delivered a second shock, this time, more powerful, and to both the kawk and the hole, causing him to spray a load in the process. He had to find a way to get to the surface… his body was beginning to change back, and still he was being painfully shocked in his private areas over and over again. He couldn’t breathe any longer. Another powerful shock was delivered to his sensitive areas. He was struggling now… he began to lose consciousness. Everything went black for a few moments, and he began to forget where he was. Thinking quickly, he drew his wand, and fired a spell, sending him flying to the surface. His body shot out of the water, and landed forcefully back down in, only a few yards away from the docks where the Event began. The healers had been waiting for him, and they quickly retrieved him from the water and wrapped him in a blanket to keep him from freezing in the cold wind.  He began to dry himself off, as Aaron Womston came running and pulled him into a hug.

“Thank you! Thank you so much,” He said, tears in his eyes. “You saved my boyfriend, even though he wasn’t yours to save. Thank you!”

He quickly kissed the Chu and then took off with his boyfriend, who by that time was fully conscious.

Sparky and the others all came running up to Pikachu.

“You won second place!” He told Pikachu excitedly

“But I was the last one out of the water.”

“It doesn’t matter- Aaron was disqualified, and you got the extra point for saving both William and Aaron’s friend.”

They all listened quietly as Riiko announced the final results, which didn’t make a lot of the Nek0gamis very happy, nor did it do any better for the RAOLPs, but everyone else was very happy for Pikachu’s victory in the second round. Pikachu was even happier simply because he had survived the first two events, and what made him even happier was that there was just one more event left.

The Final Event

The final event arrived just as quickly as the first two had, and Pikachu was happy, but since this was the last event, only one would come out the winner. There stood before each competitor, the entrance to a huge maze that stretched out for miles on end.

“Welcome,” Riiko announced loudly, touching his wand to the side of his neck, which increased the sound of his voice to megaphone level, “to the third and final Event!”

The large crowd cheered and waved flags and made flashes and sparks with their wands, and a band at the bottom of the stands where the crowd sat played celebratory music to get the mood going.

Riiko spoke again, “This event is the most difficult of the three. It puts each competitor against one another, as they try to find their way through the maze and get to the Orb. The first one to touch the orb will be teleported out of the maze and will be the Chu Event winner!”

Again the crowd cheered loudly and the band played on.

“You all be careful,” he said quietly turning to the four competitors. “There are many dangers that face you in this maze. The maze will change every once in a while. If you should find yourself lost, use your wand to send up sparks.”

He then turned back to the crowd, “The winner of the second event, Justin Mertock, will get to be the first to head into the maze ahead of everyone else.”

The crowd cheered loudly yet again.

“Followed by our second place winner, Pikachu…”

More loud cheers from the huge group in the stands…

“Followed by the remaining two of our competitors shortly after.”

The crowed cheered on for the remaining competitors.

“The final Event will begin at the sound of the cann-”

BOOM!! The huge cannon fired, signaling the start of the round before Riiko was even able to finish the word ‘cannon,’ and the crowd cheered louder than they had before.

Justin headed into the maze and the wall closed up on him, teleporting him to some random point in the maze. He was gone…

Next, Pikachu headed into the entrance of the huge labyrinth… the wall closed up on him, and as it came to a stop, so did the crowd, as Pikachu found himself in some other random portion of the huge maze. The maze was very dark, and a cloud of mist seemed that floated throughout the maze only made it worse. He began walking, hearing odd, eerie noises that the maze seemed to be making all on it’s own. There was a slight breeze that jetted through the walls and past him, whipping him in the face as it passed him… he continued forward, his wand in his hand, ready to curse anything that attacked him… He heard a loud scream in the nearby area… it sounded just like Arthur Amozeck… he turned and ran toward the area where the loud sound had come from, rounded a corner, and saw Arthur being pulled into the wall of the maze by vine-like tentacles that seemed to be oozing a thick, clear, fluid-like substance. They were those weird tentacles he had heard about- the ones that reaped people, and they were doing their job on Aaron, who was wrapped in the vines and was being fucked in his mouth and his ass. There was a vine sucking on the Raichu’s kawk as well… He was unconscious though… Pikachu ran over and tried to pull the vines off of his friend, but it didn’t work, and he watched as Arthur disappeared into the maze wall. He hesitated and then, pointing his wand up at the sky, he yelled “Chu-Warinispa!”

Red sparks shot out of the top of his wand and rose high into the sky where they seemed to explode like a set of fireworks.

The strange wind began blowing through the maze again, only this time, it blew more wildly, and Pikachu knew right off hand, and more so, by watching the walls closing in toward him, that the maze was changing. He quickly turned and ran back down towards the way he came in… the walls were still closing in and they were getting closer to him. He ran as fast as he could and rounded the first corner he came to, and watched as the walls closed past him. Had he not turned that corner, he would’ve been closed in with the walls. He moved on, rounding yet another corner, but coming to a dead end. He turned around again and headed another way, rounding a few more corners. He turned and quickly dodged as a curse came flying past his face, just missing him though. It was Iassic Rowan, the Ivysaur from RAOLP. He had his wand pointed directly at Pikachu. The Chu’s attention however, was not turned toward Iassic’s wand, however, but rather, it was turned toward his eyes, which were glowing a bright white.

A spell came flying at Iassic from behind, and he quickly turned and began firing at Justin Mertock, who had been the source of the spell that just flew past Iassic. Pikachu ran in between the spells and grabbed Justin, just as he disarmed Iassic and sent him flying to the ground. He was about to fire another spell at Iassic. Pikachu fought against Justin.

“Stop, Justin! He’s been cursed!! Stop!” Justin fought back in order to regain control of his wand and fire at Iassic. Something in the distance, however, caused a diversion for the two Chus fighting for the wand… in the distance, sitting on a stand at the end of the long walkway, was the Orb of Thunder- the trophy signaling the winner of the Chu Events. Instantly, both Chus were off of one another, and fighting each other in a dead out run for the Orb. They pushed one another and defended themselves as they bolted forward to touch the globe. The maze started changing again, behind them, way out in the distance as the two ran toward the Orb. A vine went to grab for Pikachu’s leg, but he jumped over it, missing it completely. Justin, unfortunately, wasn’t luck enough to avoid it. And it grabbed him, dragging him to the ground, and entering his tight hold, while more vines held him down, and began to raep him as well.

“Heeellllpp!! He shouted to Pikachu, who stopped dead in his tracks, and looked forward at the orb sitting just yards in front of him, and then he turned around slowly to face Justin.” The changing maze, meanwhile, was coming up behind Justin. He had a decision, turn back and help his friend, or head for the Orb, and let the maze take his friend the same as it had taken Aaron…

“Pllleeasee…” Justin begged him, as a vine began to prod inside his mouth, spraying it’s juices onto his face and into his throat…

Pikachu pointed his wand at the vines and shouted, “Chu Shaterio!” and a bolt flew from his wand and hit the vines squarely. They made a screeching noise, and withdrew from the victim’s body; they vanished into the ground as Justin got back onto his feet. The walls were close now, and still closing in. The two ran for it, heading once again for the orb at the end of the walkway. They had reached the trophy and both hesitated to grab for it.

“Take it!” Justin told Pikachu.

“No… you take it!”

“You saved me- you take it!”

“We’ll both take it- on the count of three. They turned one last time and face the changing maze behind them. It was almost to them.

“One, two, three!” Both Chus grabbed hold of the Orb. And they both flew up into the air, into some kind of vortex. They twirled around, keeping a tight grip on the orb. Then they both fell hitting the ground hard. The orb was dropped and rolled a ways away.

They stood up…

“What is this place?” Justin asked as he walked around, examining the area.

They were standing in a large graveyard- the exact graveyard from Pikachu’s nightmares…

“I’ve been here before, Pikachu said, -in a dream… lets get back to the Orb.”

“Hold on a minute.” Justin said, still exploring.

The Chus glanced over as a large, dark figure came out of one of many mausoleum doors.

Pikachu recognized the figure from his nightmare… this was his nightmare, only, this time, it was really happening… his nightmares must have been a warning…

“GET BACK TO THE ORB!!!” he shouted to Justin, who was still facing the figure approaching him. It was carrying something in its arms… a smaller figure…

“Who are you?!” Justin demanded the figure to tell him.

“Kill him!!” The smaller figure shouted to the larger figure.

“Chudeat Skele!” The large figure shouted, its wand pointed at Justin, who was immediately thrown backward by a beam of light, and then tackled by skeletons who reaped him as they drug him into the ground…

“JUSTIN!” Pikachu shouted, as he was thrown back against one of the headstones, unable to break free of the bind the figure’s spell had on him.

The figure walked over to a large cauldron, and dropped the smaller figure into the Cauldron. Pikachu could not recognize the larger figure; even though he could see his face- he had never seen this guy before. It read a long spell from a book he held in his hands. The book glowed with dark magic and after saying a few incantations, the cauldron began to glow… Pikachu knew what this was, and he knew who was in the cauldron. It was Ranwar. He struggled to get free, but it was as though he was tied in a series of robes. He couldn’t get his arms or legs free. The large figure walked up to Pikachu and grabbed hold of his small Chu kawk… he began masturbating it, and even though it felt good, Pikachu tried to resist from cumming, but no matter how hard he tried, the urge grew bigger and bigger, and finally, he released his load into a vile the man held in his hand.

“Semen of the enemy…” He said, as he quickly masturbated himself, and as he came into the vile, he finished with, “semen of the servant!” He poured the sticky fluids from the vile into the cauldron, and said,

“Arise, and live again!”

The cauldron glowed brighter and brighter with the dark light, and a large figure rose out of the top. It was a pikachu; only it was bigger than Pikachu, and his fur was black, not yellow or white…

Ranwar stepped out of the cauldron and grabbed his sack… A large glowing shape appeared in the sky- it was a large dick spraying its load. And from that glowing shape, several dark figures flew down from out of the sky. They were clothed in dark black robes and wore hoods and masks that were shaped like a pikachu’s face… only, like Ranwar’s face, the masks were black.

Ranwar spoke, complete evil, but triumph in his voice.

“It’s so good to be back!” And everyone of the DarkChus cheered for the return of their master.

“But what disappoints me…” He continued, “Is the fact that, once I vanished, not one of you came to find me…”

He ran toward each figure, and removed their masks, all the while saying “Not you!” to each while he did so.

“I came to help you, master-“ said the Chu who carried him out.

“You’re absolutely right, BitchHoe… you did come to help me… let me see your kawk,” he said to his slave.

“Oh, thank you, master, the DarkChu said, bowing low to show his affection. He offered his kawk to his master, who took hold of it and began rubbing his hand up and down it, masturbating it; but he stopped as quickly as he started, and out of nowhere, he pulled at it, so hard, that it was ripped off.

“You play with your own kawk!” he said through BitchHoe’s loud screams of pain.

“I don’t play with people’s kawks, people play with mine!!”

“Y-yes, m-master… s-sorry, master…” he said through tears.

Ranwar turned to Pikachu, who was still held in position against the gravestone by the spell that was cast on him.

“Ah, I almost forgot about you,” he smiled at the little Chu. “How would you like me to neuter you as well? I should, after what you did to me years back!!” he said angrily. “No matter, you will get reaped, first by me, and then by those wonderful skeletons that got your friend- oh, and if I remember correctly, your pathetic parents as well!”

All the DarkChus laughed with Ranwar.

“Come on, I’ll at least give you a fighting chance…” he said, and then he mimicked in a childish little voice “-to kill you without giving you a chance to protect yourself would be unfair!!!”

Again, the DarkChus all laughed at Ranwar’s joke…

He waved his wand at Pikachu, who was then released from the hold the spell had on him. He stood up and took out his wand. The DarkChus all stood back and continued to laugh, knowing how little a chance Pikachu stood against Ranwar, but Ranwar did not laugh- he knew that Pikachu had something in his favor, that same something that reversed the spell years back, and left him weakened…

“Chu- Sharpainium!!” Ranwar yelled, pointing his wand at Pikachu, who was lifted off the ground and suspended in the air, screaming in pain. This was one of the three illegal curses used by DarkChus, and this curse caused excruciating pain to its victim.

After seconds of pain, Pikachu was dropped from the air, falling and hitting one of the gravestones. He quickly got up off the ground, and faced Ranwar again.

“Come on and fight me!” Ranwar laughed, “Or are you too weak?!”

Once again, the other DarkChus burst into laughter. Pikachu held up his wand, as though he was about to fire a curse, but was quickly thrown to the ground again by one of Ranwar’s spells. He was powerful- Pikachu didn’t think he would be able to beat him. He quickly turned and ran, ducking behind one of the headstones.

“Don’t you run from me!” Ranwar shouted as the DarkChus laughed at the sight of the little Chu wussing out. “I want to you to see me when I kill you! I want to see that final burst of semen leave your kawk as you’re drug down by the skeletons!”

Pikachu stood up on that note, and walked out to face Ranwar again.

“Have it your way…” he said and raised his wand

“Chudeat Skele!” Ranwar shouted

“Chudef- Defleprote!” Pikachu shouted in response to Ranwar’s spell.

Both spells hit one another and stayed fighting one another, creating a large orb, from which sparks flew. The connection between the two spells was unbelievable. It was something Pikachu had never seen before, and neither had Ranwar- that’s what surprised the DarkChu the most. They both fought for control of their wand. The larger the orb became, the more difficult it became for each Chu to hold onto their wand. Pikachu was now grasping his tightly with both hands. Suddenly, both Chus felt something pry into their ass, they looked back, and noticed a beam from the spell entering their ass, and another heading for their kawks, masturbating them, which made them loosen their grip on their wands as they felt the tickle from the beams. They both fought desperately to keep hold of their wand. Eventually, Pikachu watched in amazement as a figure came from the large Orb suspended above them. It was the spirit of Justin Mertock. He was followed by another figure. It was a female.

“Hang on, sweetheart, your father is coming!” the spirit spoke to him.

“Mom… is that you?”

“Yes, it’s me…” she said, smiling, tears in her eyes.

Another figure came out of the Orb.

“Hang on, son whatever you do, don’t let go of that wand.

“Dad?”

“Yes, son…” He said

Several more figures came out of the suspended orb. And Ranwar had the most puzzled, shocked look on his face. All the people he’d killed were emerging from the orb, but unfortunately for Pikachu, they weren’t alive- they were just spirits.

“We can hold him off only for a little bit,” His father said to him “You have to get back to the orb, Pikachu!”

“Sweetie, when we tell you, break the spell, and run!” His mother instructed him, and Pikachu nodded his head in response. He jumped a bit at the feeling of the beams playing with his privates and probing his ass. He had a large amount of pre oozing from his hard, throbbing member, and it embarrassed him that he was standing there naked in from of all those spirits, but he was more concerned with staying alive and getting back to that orb.

“Take my wand with you, Pikachu,” the spirit of Justin told him.

“Get ready, Pikachu,” another voice told him. It was a man he didn’t know, but was ready and willing to help him out.

“NOW, GO!” His mother shouted, and Pikachu pulled his wand away and broke the connection between his and Ranwar’s wand, as the spirits all surrounded Ranwar, holding him back. Pikachu took off, and dove right onto the spot where Justin was drug under, though it was hard to tell exactly where that was because all traces of the skeletons had disappeared. All he knew is that it was the estimated spot of where Justin had been killed. After searching the ground for a few short moments, he finally located Justin’s wand. The spirits were fading now.

“Hurry, Pikachu!” the spirits shouted to him, as Ranwar broke through their force field. Pikachu turned toward the orb, which was several yards away from him, pointed his wand at it, and shouted; “Come here, dammit!!!” and the orb flew to him. He caught it in the air, and was quickly taken from the area. He spiraled in the air for a while and then he was dropped in the center of the area where everyone was waiting in the stands. The huge crowd cheered loudly for his victory, and the band played triumphant music, but Pikachu just lay on the ground and cried… He dropped Justin’s wand, and someone screamed, seeing the wand, and knowing immediately that something was wrong. Everyone rushed to get closer. Riiko got down beside him, signaling to Pikachu that he wanted to know what had just happened, and whether or not he was willing to hear it, Pikachu shouted.

“He’s back! Ranwar is back!”

He sobbed harder now,

“He killed Justin; there was nothing I could do…”

Everyone just sat there silently, frightened at the story.

“He killed him! Ranwar’s back!”

Riiko looked up at the other school headmaster. He was extremely worried- that was the unmistakable expression his face was giving. Ranwar had returned.

Later on the next day, Riiko had all the students gather in the great hall. Everyone was upset over his death, including a large bit of the Nek0gamis, and also some of the Bulbasaurs and Ivysaurs. People were hugging one another, and crying softly at the death of their good friend.

“We are all here to honor the memory… of Justin Mertock,” he said. “Justin Mertock,” he continued, “was a wonderful person. He was an excellent achiever, a very talented student, and a remarkable friend. You see, Justin Mertock was murdered- by Ranwar. The Organization of Chus does not wish me to tell you this, but I think, that not to do so would be an insult to his memory!”

Pikachu, who was sitting with his friends, nodded quietly in agreement with Riiko’s statement- “To not tell these students the truth of how he was killed would be an insult to Justin’s memory. Justin was a good friend; he showed it back during the competition. He could have just as easily taken the Orb for himself, but then he would’ve faced the consequences on his own. He had helped Pikachu out so much during the competition, even though he tried to hide the fact that he was doing so, but especially in the maze. As soon as he was being attacked, Justin was there to help. He could’ve just as easily left Pikachu to fight Iassic on his own. He could’ve just as easily attacked Pikachu after he beat Iassic, but he didn’t. He held Pikachu out; “That’s what friends did for each other… that’s what true friends did for each other, and Justin Mertock was a true friend…

The day finally came, when all the other students and headmasters were getting ready to leave AGNPH to head back to their schools. Riiko spoke with the other headmasters.

“I must ask you to stay.” He spoke to the other headmasters. “AGNPH is the safest school against someone like Ranwar.”

The headmaster form NAOLP responded with, “We cannot stay. We don’t want to overcrowd your school. It is too much. Besides, the students would feel much safer at their own school, hidden well underneath the deepest waters of our planet. We will be all right.” She turned and headed away. Meanwhile, the headmaster of FSFM stared, a worried look still on his face- he wasn’t sure what he should do. Like most other people, he was afraid of Ranwar, but he had to do what was best for his students.

“Please…” Riiko said to him, “Stay here where you’ll be safe. I don’t want to see this evil attack your school and your students. You will be much safer here at AGNPH, and there is plenty of room for all of your students.”

The Raichu agreed to remain at AGNPH.

“It is what’s best for the students.” He said to Riiko. “I don’t want to see any of them get hurt like Justin.”

All the other headmasters felt it best to remain at their own schools, particularly Nicobay, who thought his students could handle anything, but he still declined politely. So it was down to AGNPH and FSFM, who would now be sticking together in one school. For that, they would need another house.

Later on that evening, there was another meeting in the great hall. This meeting was to inform all the students and teachers of what would be happening in the near future, as far as FSFM went.

“We have called you all here,” Riiko said, “to inform you that FSFM School will remain here with us at AGNPH, due to the recent return of Ranwar. It is what is safest for all the students.”

The crowd cheered at this, especially Pikachu and Raischade, because now they would be able to spend the rest of their schooling together, at least until things settled down in the war against Ranwar. It was going to be difficult, though, because the only the Organization or Chus, ahs only heard the story- whether or not they believed it was to be determined later on. They had to though; the evidence was there- what on earth else could have happened to Justin Mertock? And Pikachu was there, he saw what happened; he fought Ranwar, and barely got away with his life, not to mention Justin’s wand, which was even more proof. Regardless, the truth would reveal itself in time, but Pikachu knew he had to prepare for the battle against Ranwar.

Riiko continued speaking, “So, to properly welcome our new students, we have introduced a new, temporary house to AGNPH, the name of the famous wizard who founded FSFM,”

He held up a white collar, “Furfragged house!”

All the students cheered, and one by one, the new students removed their FSFM robes and put on their new white collars and join their new fellow students at AGNPH School for Chus.

“Even though this is a school for Chus only, we humbly welcome our new Raichu students in the sense that- ‘like us pikachus, they are also considered “Chus”…’ Welcome, Furfragged house, to AGNPH!”

(END OF CHAPTER THREE)
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