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(Chapter Four) PART ONE

[BANG!!] Pikachu shot up out of his chair at the loud sound of a pile of books being forcefully thrown onto the desk right by his ear.

“Having trouble keeping awake are we?” the teacher said, glaring into his soul.

“No, sir…” Pikachu responded, though it was completely obvious he was having trouble staying awake. He couldn’t help it. Those nightmares he kept having were playing consistently over and over again in his mind. Even though by this point, he knew they were just dreams, but always felt like they were real – like what was going on was actually happening… and here, Professor Mottley kept on rambling on about the history of sexual relationships. It was BORING! Absolutely none of the students in the room cared about what was going on, and it drove them crazy just to have to sit and listen for a whole hour and a half a day.

Mottley was obviously a pikachu, but with the usual yellow fur. The thing that made him unique was the fact that his fur was much darker than usual, and his ears didn’t have black tips. They were just yellow like the rest of his body. The markings on his back were zigzags and didn’t run straight like the usual pikachu’s did. He lost his patience quite easily, and seemed to have something (nobody knew what, but a grudge of some sort) against everyone, especially Pikachu. That’s just how Mottley was, and nobody knew why.

Pikachu dozed off again… He didn’t care what was going on at the moment; all he wanted was sleep- peace and quiet. He hadn’t even realized he had fallen asleep again. He could hear everything that was going on in the room. He could hear Mottley’s speech about the first person to experience autofellacio had done so accidentally. He could just make out what was being said:

“…he was masturbating, and when he went to cum, he accidentally slipped. His mouth was open when he hit the ground, and his member began spraying the seed. Since erect and pointed upward toward his face, it was only natural that his cream would come flying toward his face. He ended up getting some in his mouth, and the rest was history…”

“Oh… my… GOD!!!” Pikachu thought to himself, “Just shut the fuck UP!”

He was so busy thinking to himself in his sleep that he didn’t even realize it when Mottley turned around, catching him sleeping again, pulled out his wand, and yelled “Orbsque-pres!”

Out of nowhere, a great pressure began building up in the Chu’s sack, like someone was grabbing it in their fist and squeezing the hell out of his orbs. The pressure was little to none at first, but could be described as a feeling similar to a clamp moving closer and closer to your hand; hopefully, you would do something about it before it got that far…

“Chhhuuuuuu!!!!!” He jumped up out of his desk, his orbs in pain. He was wide-awake by then, and greeted to the majority of the class laughing at him. He turned and looked at the teacher, who had just put his wand away.

“Good… next time you won’t fall asleep after I told you to pay attention.” He smirked at the little mouse, who was now clenching his sack in his tiny yellow paws, tears in his eyes. If a Chu had ever experience pain in a rather sensitive area, this was definitely that area. The sack, especially, was one of those area where, once it began experiencing pain, the pain was there until it dissipated on its own. No matter how much Pikachu clenched his sack, the pain was there until it left on its own. That is how sensitive that area is to the body, and Pikachu was crying from that pain, because even though the pressure had stopped, his orbs were still throbbing.

“We were just talking about the wonderful world of autofellacio, Pikachu…” he stared at Pikachu without any feeling of regret for what he had just doen, in fact, he was almost grinning from the pain he’d put Pikachu in.

“Would you care to come up and show us the, ahem, marvels of autofellacio?”

Pikachu couldn’t even stand still. He was biting his lip to try and keep the others from seeing him cry, but it was no use.

“Aww, come on Pikachu,” he said, only the words lacked sympathy. “How about a little… demonstration?” He said this in a kind of “I’m so sorry your sack is causing a disturbance” voice, and then his toned changed back to the low, serious tone it usually was…

“Come up here and demonstrate before I make you.”

Pikachu, still a tight grip on his nuts, came unsteadily forward to the front of the classroom. He tried his best not to think of the pain in his orbs as he sat on the floor, and kept them out of the way, so he didn’t even come close to sitting on them. That was another feeling that was hated when your orbs were on fire like that; even though you wouldn’t sit on them, you were always overprotective of them when you were in that kind of pain, so just to be cautious, you typically held onto them until you were completely seated. It was more or so the feeling of them hitting the floor that caused the pain to shoot through them even worse than before, but holding them and then placing them down helped to prevent that unnecessary pain.

As soon as he was in a full out seating position, Pikachu proceeded to fold his lower body up into the air, so his member was suspended just above his face. He held himself up with his arms behind his rump area, which was now exposed with the rest of his privates and the indent in his rump that was his pucker was also completely visible now with his tail being up in the air. Being very careful not to cause any more damage, Pikachu carefully pulled his lower body region down closer to his face, and very easily took his own member into his muzzle. He tried to give it somewhat of a massage with his tongue hoping this would ease the pain up in his coin purse area, and it did help, but very little, and by that time, the pain was already beginning to go away.

He suckled hard on his cock, trying as hard as he could to pop because he also felt that if he came, it would also reduce the pain in his loins. He gave himself a few quick jolts of lightning to is nether region, and to further help himself along, he inserted on of his pointy fingers into the tight pink hole which was at the moment, the highest region on his body, besides his tail. He began fingering himself very quickly; again sending jolts of electricity, this time, through his fingertip into his tail hole, while also continuing to send the same current to his privates. He was doing a fine job; quick, but fine, and his face was now dripping with the mess of pre he managed to get onto his chin. He was getting closer, and he could feel it. Even with the pain he felt in his nads, it still felt really good to feel himself drawing closer to going over the edge. He was panting heavily now, and he could see the warm clouds of steam rising from his nose and mouth up into the higher portion of the classroom. He wasn’t sure if everyone else could see the steam too, but he really didn’t care.

He was so close now, and the feeling that he was about to reach his breaking point drove him to suckle even harder on his hard-on. He felt his cock begin to twitch, but he kept suckling, closing his eyes and preparing for that wonderful warm feeling to fill his mouth. The twitching got heavier and heavier and his dick began to spray an impressively large load into his muzzle. After a few spurts splattered inside and the pressure from the spray caused cum to wind up all over the outside portions of his face, he gently released his lips, still holding his cock there, but keeping his mouth open, catching what was still coming. He could feel the warm cum inside his mouth, and he could feel the creamy texture sliding down his throat as he swallowed it. He could also feel what didn’t make it into his mouth run down the side of his face, just past his eye. And he was still going. He was in heaven, and he didn’t care who was watching. He devoured his chu juices like his sack wouldn’t allow him anymore ever again after these next few final moments of pure bliss. The session finally drew to a close as his member twitched its final few number of times and eventually stopped spraying altogether. Pikachu smiled, both seeing and loving the remaining traces of what he’d just done – a puddle of semen all over the floor where it had splattered and where it had run down his face, and his favorite reminder, that deeply satisfying string of semen that still hung from the end of your dick and trailed back to your mouth, the last connection between your lips and your mouth. That was his favorite part.

If there was one person that could get completely high off of his own semen, it was definitely Pikachu. He could completely satisfy himself on his own cum. He loved it when he was able to get this kind of time to himself, and even though he was in a classroom and all eyes were on him, he still enjoyed himself and drank up everything he gave himself as if there was absolutely nobody around to see him.

“Pika!” he said happily, licking his lips as he got up and returned to his seat. There was no chance in hell he was tired now. He was now completely awake, and happily awaiting any more “demonstrations” the teacher had in mind. He’d really gotten to like this whole, “AGNPH” thing. Things were exactly as Sam and Ethan had described it on the train, and Pikachu had realized what he really was – he was gay, and that was all there was to it. He no longer tried to deny it or cover it up… everyone in this school was here to learn this about themselves, and by this point of his schooling, which wasn’t very long in, Pikachu was ready and willing to share his secret with the world.

“Well students…” the teacher finally spoke up after Pikachu had returned to his seat. “I hope we’ve all learned something today… one… stay the hell awake in my class…” This created up an uproar of laughter among the students; even Pikachu was smiling about it now.

He continued… “…and two… practice your autofellacio… there will be a quiz tomorrow, and to pass, you must have met at least three of my requirements… one, actually being able to get your cock into your mouth; two… amount of pleasure you get from your work… and three… swallowing…” he looked over at Pikachu, who still had some cum on the tip of his nose.

“I expect you all to pass tomorrow… if you don’t, there will be consequences…”

He signaled the students and they all got up and headed for the door and walked out into the large halls of the school. Pikachu walked out happily, though still, he checked his sack for any signs of injury; fortunately there was none.

It wasn’t long at all before Pikachu’s friends caught up with him. Sparky came running up from behind and nearly tackled the poor chu to the ground, while two of the others, Croix and William came up on either side of him.

“Can you believe that?” William said out loud. “A quiz… tomorrow, on autofellacio!” He seemed panicked as he spoke, while Pikachu, still examining his loins, payed as close attention as he could.

“Will continued what he was saying, “There’s no way I’m going to pass this! I’m not like that… and I cant do auto… I’ve tried once and I just can’t seem to find the will to swallow… and Mottley expects us to pass in all three sections…-“

“Relax, Will…” Pikachu said, turning his head from inspecting himself to focus directly on his friend, who immediately noticed the spot of cum that still rested unknowingly or Pika’s nose.

“Trust me, you’re going to do fine… you’ve done auto before and swallowed your cum before, what’s so different about it now?”

“That’s easy, when I did it before, Elmwood had me under a spell, remember? Even though I wanted to stop, I couldn’t… my body just had the urge to keep going, whether my brain wanted it to or not…”

“All we have to do is get you trained up for tomorrow then. After that, we won’t have to worry about any more self-service quizzes, okay?”

William smiled thankfully at Pikachu, but he couldn’t just let him walk around with that huge cum spot on his face… he looked deeper into Pikachu’s eyes as his own curious   eyes caught glimpse of them. They looked wonderful, so big and bright. It was cute… He was adorable. William was shocked… now he was having feelings… for Pikachu, his best friend…

“But… I’m not that way he told himself… I’m not gay… But… I can’t just let him walk around like that… I have to say something… Oh, but he’s soo cute…”

William’s brain was driving him crazy, and this was a new feeling to him… the story he had been told, was true. He was, like the other Chus, turning gay. He didn’t want to say a word at all, but he also couldn’t let his friend walk around all day with an embarrassing cum spot on his nose. He fought himself, and finally spoke up…

“Umm, Pikachu… he said, his face red now, all the while, his fingers pointing to his nose… “You got a little…-“

He couldn’t resist any longer – he counted this very moment as a valid excuse, and he leaned over and licked the cum spot off of Pikachu’s nose before he could even respond to it himself… Pikachu froze in his tracks, and looked into his friend’s equally beady and beautiful large eyes…

Will just stuttered… he couldn’t find words to speak, but he was happy… he just licked Pikachu’s semen off of his nose… in public company! But he was still incredibly scared of what he thought might be the Chu’s reaction.

“I…I… there was… I,” Nothing came out of his mouth… he could find nothing to say after that… “Pikachu, I…-”

Pikachu ignored him and pulled him into a deep kiss. Once again, all eyes were on him, only now, they were also on William, the very student who considered himself to be completely straight. This idea, of course, went right out the window, and judging from the instant shock on Will’s face, that turned into complete relaxation, proved it, as he got into the kiss as well, pulling Pikachu in closer to is own body, and kissing him gently on the lips… neither of them seemed to have a problem with it at all, judging by both of their reactions.

Pikachu reached a curious paw down and grabbed his friend’s ass, and began fingering his hole. Will just murred and continued his kiss. He had changed… he was different now, and he didn’t care. This was how it was meant to be and he was willing to accept this completely.

With nothing more to say, the two Chus, discontinued their kiss, dropped down onto the floor in the middle of the school’s corridor, and skrewed each other…

Later on that night, Pikachu, his new lover Will, and Sparky sat in the common room, the two lovers cuddling on the sofa, and Sparky in the armchair just a few feet in front of the sofa. A roaring fire was going in the fireplace, warming each one of them as they relaxed on that cold winter evening.

“Wow,” Sparky exclaimed in the middle of a long conversation they had been holding for a while now, “I just can’t believe you two are mates now… And Will… I really can’t believe can’t believe you are mating with Pikachu, or any guy for that matter. You were so bent on being straight… nothing could change your mind before. What happened? What made you change your mind?”

“I don’t know, really,” Will replied. Maybe it was his eyes, or that spot of cum on his adorable face… I don’t know, really… It was just… him… He’s so cute.” He turned and kissed his lover, who just giggled happily.

“So Pikachu… why were you so tired back in Mottley’s class?” Sparky asked turning to face Pikachu as he pulled out of the kiss.

“Well, it’s just… I’ve been having these weird nightmares…”

“Nightmares?! What about, Sweetie?” Will asked his lover, worried.

“…About Ranwar… He keeps coming after me, like he wants something from me… But I don’t know what…”

The other two just stared at him…

“And then, he kills me… he keeps using that curse on me all the time… the killing curse… and then I get pulled under the ground… I think he’s coming after me, right now…”

“Don’t worry yourself, Pikachu. Riiko wouldn’t let anything like that happen to you. He would protect you. Ranwar can’t beat Riiko… As long as Riiko’s here, you’re safe.” Will said this, putting an arm around Pikachu.

“It’s like, I keep seeing him… everywhere… It’s like he’s haunting my thoughts. He keeps telling me to do bad things, like he’s trying to control me to be… like him…”

Will and Sparky were worried now.

“What kinds of things?” Sparky spoke up quickly, “What’s he telling you to do?”

“He keeps telling me… to kill people…”

“KIILL WHO?!” Sparky shouted again, frightened?”

“All the people I care about… He keeps telling me to do what he does… and then he shows me killing you guys… he shows me as himself killing you, and then the figure turns back into me… only I have glowing red eyes and my fur is black… with some kind of yellow markings… but I won’t… I will never be like him, no matter how much he tells me we are alike… It’s just… I’m afraid… He’s tormenting me and messing with my mind…”

Pikachu was in tears by this time…

“And… there’s times when… when… I actually start to do what he tells me… I’ve actually picked up my wand and pointed it at you guys, while you were sleeping… I manage to stop myself… but… I don’t think I can do it much longer. I don’t want to hurt you guys… I don’t want to hurt anyone… It’s like he’s hypnotizing me, and every single time he tries to do this… I can tell what’s going on, but… It always gets harder to stop myself… I’m screaming for my body to stop, but it won’t listen. I don’t know what to do anymore!”

He sat with his face buried in his paws, tears running down his face and accumulating on his lap and on the sofa. William and Sparky hugged him, trying to calm him down.

Will spoke up. “It’ll be okay, hun, It’ll be okay.”

“We have to go to Riiko now… before it gets out of hand.” If Ranwar is controlling your mind, then there’s a great possibility that someone could get hurt. We have no choice. It’s for your own good, Pikachu. It’s for the good of everyone… we can’t put innocent people at risk.

They all headed immediately to Riiko’s office in an upper portion of the school.

“Sir… we really need to speak to you.” Will told him.

After a while of explaining the situation to Riiko, it was promised that Riiko would start teaching Pikachu how to stop Ranwar from controlling his brain.

“Yes,” Riiko said, “Something must be done as soon as possible before things get out of control, and Pikachu actually hurts someone… We’ll begin tomorrow.”

Pikachu sniffled with relief, and his friends smiled, happy that things were finally going to be taken care of.

“There, hun, things are going to be better, you’ll see” William told him as they walked back to the common room together.

Later that night, as Pikachu slept…

“Pikachu…” He could hear a dark voice calling to him.

He was standing alone… he wasn’t anywhere, really; he was just standing on nothingness. Everything was pitch black, and he couldn’t see a thing. He finally saw a figure appear out of nowhere; it was just the face, but it was Ranwar. He spoke to Pikachu,

“Do it, Pikachu. Kill those worthless fools that call themselves your friends.”

“No… no… GO AWAY!” Pikachu cried, “LEAVE ME ALONE!”

“What have they ever done for you?” Ranwar said in a harsh, whisper-like tone. “They will just leave you… When I come for you, they will leave you for me… to kill you… just like I killed your parents… They’ll let you die, Pikachu… Kill them before they have the opportunity to kill you.”

PLEASE!! LEAVE ME ALONE! GET OUT OF MY MIND!! STOP TORMENTING ME!!”

His sleeping body was thrashing about, screaming the words he spoke in his dream. Will and Sparky, sprang up, hearing their friend sobbing from the horrible dream. They ran over to his bed and tried to wake him up…

“DO IT PIKACHU… You KNOW YOU WANT TO… KILL THEM!!! LET ME SHOW YOU HOW IT’S DONE…”

Ranwar pulled out his wand and transformed into Pikachu, the evil Pikachu wit hthe black fur and the red eyes… the figures of his friends appeared and just as quickly were cursed. They were bleeding badly, and then-

“Chudeat Skele!”

Both of his friends would be on the ground…Lifeless, as the real Pikachu ran over and cried over their cold, still bodies. Then he would have a random change of thought…

“They deserved it… those bastards DESERVED IT!!!” he would finish screaming it.”

He continued sobbing, his body still thrashing around on his bed as his two friends tried to wake him up.

“What’s going on?” one of the other students in the room finally jumped up, hearing the horrible screams and crying coming from Pikachu’s bed.

This particular student was Eddy Holmgren.

He was a normal Chu like the others, only he had dark gray fur, and his eyes were large and green and adorable. He didn’t take well to noise like that, but those were his friends, so he didn’t get mad In fact, he was actually quite worried. He got up and ran to the bed beside Pikachu and his friends.

“What’s wrong? Why is he going crazy like that?!”

“It’s Ranwar…” Sparky said, not even turning around to look at Holmgren.

Croix was soon in the room too… He had arrived from the common room just in time to hear Holmgren’s question, and Sparky’s response.

“What’s he got to do with it?” He nowhere around.” Croix said.

“He’s got some kind of hold on Pikachu’s mind.” Will said. “Riiko said it might be a connection from when Ranwar tried to attack him when he was younger. That attack must have opened up some kind of connection between their minds. Be careful though… Ranwar’s control is only affecting Pikachu more, and he can be really dangerous. Ranwar is trying to take full control of his mind…”

He turned to Pikachu… “Sweetie, wake up! Come on Pikachu!”

KILL THEM ALL… KILL THEM NOW!!

They all backed away from the bed…

“What the FUCK?!” Holmgren said out loud…

“I heard that… that voice!” Croix said, his paw over his mouth

“That was RANWAR!”

“Hurry! Someone get Riiko NOW!!!”

They all watched in horror as Pikachu sat up and opened his eyes… They were glowing a bright and evil red… He had lost complete control of his body… He reached for his wand. But was held from doing so by everyone around him. Holmgren ran from the room and out into the corridors, darting down the hallway and collided head on with professor Elmwood, the collision knocking Holm to the ground. Professor Elmwood stared angrily at him. What are you doing out of bed?! Do you have any ideawhat time it is?!

“Sir, It’s Pikachu. Ranwar’s taken complete control of his mind. He won’t respond to anything anyone is saying to him. His eyes are glowing bright red… He’s trying to kill us all… We need Professor Riiko now!

“That’s preposterous. Ranwar returning is just a story… He can’t really be back…”

They both listened as they hear smashing and screaming from up in the dorm room.

“Quickly… go get Riiko, Eddy, go quickly!”

Holmgren once again ran down through the school’s long, winding halls to find Riiko the headmaster, while Professor Elmwood headed quickly up into the Zaush boy’s dormitory.

“What’s going on here?” He asked as he ran up into the room just in time to see Pikachu throw every single on of the other Chus into the walls across the room. His eyes focused on Elmwood. They were a deathly evil red in color…

“…Oh my god…” he said quietly to himself…

“KILL THAT FOOL! QUICKLY!” He heard the familiar whisper of Ranwar’s voice..

“It’s true… he is back… RUN!! GET OUT OF HERE, QUICKLY!!” He shouted to the students who were lying on the floor. They all got up as quickly as they could, some having trouble due to the injuries sustained from being thrown by such a powerful force, and then they all bolted out of the room, Pikachu, meanwhile, grabbed his wand and raised it, pointing it at Elmwood, who had quickly drawn his wand in defense of himself.

“PIKACHU! PIKACHU CAN YOU HEAR ME! FIGHT IT!! DON’T LET HIM CONTROL YOU!” Elmwood shouted!

“HE’S UNDER MY CONTROL NOW!” Laughed Pikachu, his mouth moving to produce the words Ranwar spoke. It wasn’t even Pikachu’s voice. Ranwar had complete control; it was as though the evil Chu himself was standing there speaking to Elmwood.

“Chudeat Skele!” Pikachu shouted the spell now flying at Elmwood

“Chuprotec Defleto!” The spell was deflected as Elmwood shouted these words

He bolted from the room, Pikachu lagging right behind him.

“So…” He laughed evilly, “I see we’re going to play cat and mouse! We’ll run, little mousie, RUN!

Elmwood was in the hallway by now, and several other teachers had come running out as Pikachu fired curse after curse at Elmwood and the other students. They were all shocked at the sight they saw and the voices they heard. They ran in to help Elmwood, but tried hard not to hurt Pikachu in the process.

“You are FOOLISH to try and face me! I am RANWAR, the Lord of Darkness! You will all only DIE trying to stand up to me! So go ahead… FACE ME!” He laughed loudly. Students were all over the place by this point, and the teachers were ushering them all to a safe spot. Screams could be heard everywhere.

“WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE, DARKCHU? A voice was heard from right behind Pikachu… “IT WAS A FOOLISH CHOICE FOR YOU TO COME AND TRY TO TERRORIZE MY SCHOOL! YOU MUST BE VERY POWERFUL IF YOU HAVE TO COME AND DO SO THROUGH ONE OF MY STUDENTS”

“HELP ME!” Pikachu pleaded to Riiko, the red in his eyes flickering and then coming back in full, Ranwar repossessing his body…

“Ah, Riiko… Are you still here?!” he laughed, without even turning to face the headmaster. “I thought you were dead… no matter, I will kill you in time, and then, everyone will join me. This pathetic Chu will be the first…” Pikachu continued, pointing to himself. It’s too late… “You should’ve helped him close off the connection before it got this far. YOU WERE THE FOOL, RIIKO!”

The teachers were all surrounding both of them, their wands aimed at Pikachu, while the discussion continued…

“I wasn’t the fool… you knew you were wrong to even think you could win against good, Darkchu, so it’s not I who is the fool. You think you’re powerful, controlling this innocent child through a connection you gained from your foolish mistake of trying to kill him years before? He was protected, Darkchu, that is why you could not kill him. He is protected now. Even if he can’t get you out of his body, I can, and he will learn how to shield his mind from your evil thoughts and attempts to control him. I warn you… leave my students and staff alone… you are no match for them… leave this pikachu alone as well. You have no business with him… your business is with me. Only a fool would attempt to go after a mere child. Nonetheless, I think he had demonstrated his power against you…

“Ha! He has some kind of ability. He was able to defeat me that one night without even lifting a finger! Something is going on, and I will not have anyone stand between my power and me. I will rule! You will ALL JOIN ME! Once the two of you are out of the way, I won’t have any trouble…”

“You can kill me, but I assure you, he will be protected until he comes of age, by which time the outcome will be decided between the two of you. He has marvelous abilities, just as you do, only you chose to use your abilities for the wrong reasons. You chose the path you took. He still has yet to choose, and between you and me… I think he’s going to choose the path that you overlooked. He will not be like you, Darkchu, and I’m willing to bet my life on that.”

“Ha! We’ll see about that… I will be back, and you will be killed…”

A large gust of wind flew throughout the room, knocking things off of shelves as Ranwar fled from Pikachu, who’s body fell limp to the floor, sobbing and shaking.

“I’m so sorry…” he said over and over again, completely aware of what had just happened, but almost in a trance. He didn’t hear what people were saying when they told him repetitively that, “It was alright. Things were going to be alright.”

He was badly shaken. He thought for sure someone was going to die.

“I’m s-sorry! He cried. He couldn’t stop himself from saying it. Even though he hadn’t killed anyone, he’d come really close, and he’d even injured several of his friends.”

“Riiko walked up and kneeled down beside Pikachu, putting a necklace around his neck. Knowing Pikachu was still in shock from the previous event, he turned and spoke aloud to the teachers. This necklace is enchanted. As long as Pikachu wears it, he will have increased protection from Ranwar invading his mind; Ranwar will not be able to take complete control as he just did. It has also been enchanted so that only another person can remove it. He will not be able to so himself. This will help until I can get him trained to defend his mind from the influence that Ranwar has tried to place upon it. He may still act up, but he will not go crazy like he just did. Just make sure he is wearing the necklace at all times. Another thing. It is powerful, so it cannot be broken, but be cautious anyway. At this point, Ranwar’s power is very unpredictable, and his influence on Pikachu’s mind can cause dire consequences, if he manages to regain control.”

The teachers nodded and agreed to be cautious and make sure that he still had the necklace every time they saw him. William, Sparky, Croix, Eddy, and all the other students agreed to make sure he was wearing it too. They understood that Pikachu couldn’t remove it, and that it was also made so it wouldn’t slip off of his head, but they would be cautious to report anyone who tried to remove it, because, if someone tried to remove the necklace, then they were obviously on Ranwar’s side, and at this point, the students needed to be kept safe and away from Ranwar and his followers. Things were getting worse, and people would choose a side. Ranwar’s followers would be revealed soon…
(END OF PART ONE)
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