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Chapter Five

A harsh wind started to blow outside, pounding the windows as thunder bellowed in the distance. The trees swayed slightly at first, but became more violent as the wind picked up speed. The sky grew darker as black clouds passed overhead, completely blocking out the sun. Rain started to pour onto the ground, quickly soaking it.

“We have to hurry!” Pikachu said, as they moved toward the curtains, taking a precautionary glimpse through the water-soaked window.

The group headed for the door, prying it open. Pikachu, with William right behind him, dashed out onto the lawn.

Rune grabbed his book, hiding it under his long cloak. “Come on, pet,” he ushered the innocent-looking squirrel through the door, who fell into place right beside Stewie.

The streets seemed empty, as if everyone had gotten confused between daytime and nighttime and had gone to bed.

Pikachu was a ways up the street before he heard sounds of screaming, a house right beside him, which had once been dark, burst into flames, only inches away from him.

“Chudeat Skele!” He heard a thud inside the house

“No!” he said to himself rather quietly, his eyes wide with tears.

“THERE!” he heard a demonic voice right behind him, and quickly ducked as a spell flew right by his face, this time on his opposite side

A window shattered revealing the inside of another house, as a demon-like creature hopped out onto the lawn, grinning evilly at the chu. He raised his wand.

“CHUDEAT SKELE!”

The demon fell onto the ground, and Pikachu stared astonished. That spell… he heard it… he thought it was headed for him. He glanced over, only to see his mate with his wand extended, sparks, flittering off the end.

He sat, rendering the situation in his mind before he shouted, “COME ON!”

Everywhere they looked, they could now see visible spells, flying from families trying to defend themselves from the demons attacking the town.

“KILL THEM ALL!” a voice echoed through the land. “LEAVE NO SURVIVORS!!”

Pikachu, fell onto his knees, and gripped his head, wincing in pain.

Rune ran up behind him, his book open in his arms. He raised his hand and uttered one of the incantations from his book, and a beam of blue light, rose from the ground, just under a group of enemies in the distance, completely disintegrating them.

The squirrel trailed not far behind his master, his mate beside him, flinging spells to protect the two of them.

“Fight it sweety.” Rune said, kneeling down beside the Chu, his paw on his shoulder.  “He’s close now, it’s going to be harder to fight the power of the book”

After a brief struggle to ignore the voice and regain self-control, Pikachu stood up, slightly dizzied. He continued for his house, the group staying close.

“CHUDEAT SKELE!” He shouted, hesitantly, his wand pointed at a group of demons, all but one, just barely dodging it, the last, falling to the ground, and shattering into a pile of corpse dust.

“THERE!” He pointed out into the distance, revealing a house that was so far away, it was barely visible. It was untouched.

“WE HAVE TO HURRY!”

He bolted through the wet grass, jumping down quickly to avoid a spell. He hoped the demons weren’t headed for the same house, but if they were after him, they might as well be.

He tore through the bushes, hopping any fence he could, completely breaking free from sight of his friends. His one goal was to get that book, no matter what it took; he HAD to get it before Darkchu did.

Thoughts pounded through his mind, more and more coming and going, as he got closer to the house. He started to see visions, a Pikachu, much like himself, a sneaky little bustard, and a worried look on his face. The Pikachu approached a shelf and pulled a book, the wall turning. Then another flash, a blue light surrounding a book. The Pikachu reached through the light, gripping the book in his tiny paws. And then, all of a sudden, the light turned red, he tugged at the book and it came through the protective barrier. Power rushing through his body. The Pikachu grinned evilly, and then looked up right into the eyes of Pikachu.

Pikachu shook his head, pulling himself upward, as though trying to wake himself up from a very bad nightmare. He was soaked with rain, and the group was still behind him, battling. He found himself kneeling on the ground again. He stood up, regaining his footing. His house was only just ahead. He looked around, but saw nothing. Nobody else was in the area. His eyes focused on the door to his house. The door was slightly open.

His heart sunk. He was too late… they got inside while he was daydreaming!

He rushed for the door, throwing it open, seeing two demons inside on of the rooms.

“CHUDEAT SKELE!” he shouted, blasting them both through the wall into another room.

He snuck quietly through the house, his wand out in front of him, a soft green glow at the tip.

He snuck up the steps, quietly, trying to prevent any noises. The floor didn’t make much noise, and he was careful with his footing, and knowing his house, stepped only in the spots that made no noise. He got to the staircase. The book was upstairs in his room.
He started quietly up the stairs, almost sidestepping, in case someone was around the corner. He almost lost his footing, as the creaking of one step scared the hell out of him. He was shaky, but tried to remain calm. He was alone, and he didn’t want to wind up surrounded by a group of demons he wouldn’t be able to take on his own.

After what seemed like hours, he finally made it to the top of the staircase, and quickly flipped around the corner, turning left and right, his wand extended in front of him. Nothing… He flicked his wand and the first door in the long hallway opened. He peered inside the room, but fortunately it was empty.

He grew more and more nervous as he heard the noises outside drawing closer… he was surprised nobody was on top of him just yet, but that wasn’t his main concern…

A noise erupted from his bedroom down at the end of the hallway, startling him further and he bolted down the hallway toward the door, practically kicking it in, and the person in the room, ducked down, crying loudly.

“GET UP!” He shouted at the figure, his wand still out in front of him, the tip glowing even more. “NOW!”

The figure stood upright, shakily, revealing himself as a Pikachu with long black hair. He held a strange book in his hands, which were noticeably shaky, and one had a patch of black on it that matched his hair. He wasn’t any taller than Pikachu, although he DID look rather cute though, but nonetheless, he still held the Book of Spirit. He dropped the book and squealed, frightened!

“P-PLEASE DON’T HURT ME!!”

Pikachu looked at the book and then back at the chu, who was now one again ducking next to the bookcase.

“Who are you? Why do you have that book?!” Pikachu asked, his voice lower and calmer, but still serious.

The Pikachu whined again

“Please!!! They were trying to get the book! They’re coming after me!!”

Pikachu stepped forward…

“What book?” He said, trying to pretend he didn’t have a clue, just to see if this one new anything of what was going on”

“T-the Book of Spirit! I-I heard them talking! They were heading for this house! I had to get it before they could! If they get this book-“

“I know, I know… We’re trying to protect this book! This is MY house…” He helped the chu up, patting his back reassuringly, but stopped to listen to the noises around the house, checking out his window to see if anyone was nearby. So far, the place looked clear. It appeared as if the townsfolk were winning the war against these demons.

“I-I’m Cheir…” He said softly, calmer now that he was with someone.

“I’m Pikachu. Listen… we HAVE to get this book out of here!”

They heard a door slam downstairs, and Cheir immediately panicked again. Pikachu thrust his hand over the Chu’s mouth, muffling the small squeal that erupted from it.

“Shhh!!” he murmured, holding the Chu in place. “Do you have a wand with you?”

Cheir nodded, and showed the wand he was gripping tightly in his paw.

“Lets go, he gripped the other’s paw tightly and they both ran out into the hallway, their wands once again in front of them, the pitter-patter of their small yet quick feet on the floor clearly hearable by others. A series of footsteps erupted in response and headed for the staircase.

Pikachu took Cheir into another one of the rooms and they hid in the dark, watching wide-eyed as the other people made their way up the steps. The sounds of the footsteps indicated that there were in fact two people in there with them.

Still they listened… Door after door was thrust open, each crashing into the wall with a loud BANG! Finally the people were at their door. They two chus stood clear, wands out and pointed for whatever came thru the door.

A soft whine erupted from Cheir as the door creaked slowly, and after another few seconds of silence, it too, burst open as a bright light nailed it, followed by a loud hiss from the creature that entered.

Pikachu flicked his wand at the door, and it was thrown closed, nailing the demon in the face and knocking him unconscious. Another hiss, and silence, as the second demon stood on the other side of the door, listening… Another flick of Pikachu’s wand blast a hole thru the door, knocking the other demon against the wall, and both of the small mice darted out and down the staircase, through the door. They were running so fast they barely saw anything as they crashed headfirst into the rest of their clan.

“PIKACHU! OH MY GOD! WE WERE SO WORRIED!” William said loudly, tackling him and pulling him into a hug! “Thank goodness you’re alright!”

“We managed to drive the demons out of the town, but I doubt it’s the last we’ll see of them” Sparky followed up.

Cheir handed the book to Pikachu. “Here, I think this will be much safer with you. I’m sorry for startling you.”

Pikachu giggled a bit and took the book “Thanks for protecting it, but I think I may have startled YOU more than you startled me, hehe!”

“Watch out!” Rune pointed up in the air, as several figures came down from above them. They were now surrounded by four demons who decided to stay behind, obviously hoping that the book was around. In fact it was, there in Pikachu’s hands, and they were determined to stick around until they got it.

“Get behind me!” Rune said, his spell book in one hand, his hand extended outward. The children quickly obeyed, crowding behind him, some facing the back, keeping an eye on the demons from every side, their wands also ready to attack, as the tips glow with red sparks.

“You’re magic’s no good here!” He told them rather calmly. We have TWO of the books! You don’t stand a chance! You’re barely a threat if we had only ONE book!”

A dark and eerie voice replied.

“AAAHHH, and I sssssuppose we will have to FFFFFIX that then won’t we?”

A tall grayish lizard stepped forward, holding the third book in his hands.

“Ah, the other two books…” he chuckled evilly. “Can you feel it? All THREE books in the SSSSSSAME place… Finally reunited…” he sniffed at the air, and his long tongue slithered past his lips… his eyes focused on the group”

“GIVE THEM TO ME!”

A spell flew at him and he blocked it with his arm. He glared once again at the crowd, and then at Stewie, whose wand was now glowing with an even brighter aura, signifying his recently cast spell.

“I FIGURED this wouldn’t be… EASSSSSSSSYYY…” He grinned again. “No matter… If you wont GIVE me the book, I sssssssupoose I can just… TAKE it… but then again… It’s not really me TAKING the book, if one of you… HANDS it to me… personally…”

He laughed loudly. “You have one more chance… give me the book… NOW!”

He extended his hand, and the book of spirit began to levitate out of Pikachu’s paws. Quickly, it began to dart toward its summoner…

“THE BOOK!!!” Pikachu shouted, making a grab for it, but just missed. Stewie fired another spell at the lizard, breaking his concentration, and dove on top of the book, securing it in his grasp. He merely glared at the lizard, now half way between both groups of people.

“Ahhh…. You’re a very talented chu aren’t you?” the lizard spoke… “Tell me… why would you waste your time with these… pathetic… worthless… fools?”

Stewie got to his feet slowly, eyes focused on the lizard…

“You have talents that impresssssss me… talents that would impressssss the master…” the reptile continued, smoothly… softly… “Come over here… just bring me the book, that’s all you have to do… come on you adorable, sweet, CUTE, little chu…”

Stewie’s small feet began to step toward the lizard, and Rune quickly made a grab for him. Stewie pulled away and turned pointing his wand on the large wolf. He looked different… his eyes were now a soft purple.

The reptile grinned. “Thatsssss it my pet… come to Sssssarovak…”

Rune stood still as Stewie backed slowly toward his master, his wand still aimed at his friends…

“STEWIE!!!” Littilwood squealed! “WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!” He tried to push forward, past his own master, to get to his mate, but was quickly seized.

“Sweety stop!” Rune said quickly. “He’s being controlled. If we try anything, He will hurt someone.”

“BUT MASTER!!! The squirrel squirmed. “PLEASE HELP HIM!!!”

“Stewie stopped just inches before his new master and handed him the book, “Thank you…” He smiled, pulling the chu into a hug, his member noticeable to the crowd. He turned the little mouse around and pushed his member against the chu’s soft pucker, receiving a small moan in return. He leaned down and whispered into his ear.

“You will make a fine ssssslave…”

He pushed his cock in slowly, as Stewie squeaked, painfully at first, but the expression changed to pleasure almost immediately.

“Thatssss a good boy… As my ssssseed fills you, you will become my pet, my slave… forever…”

“NOO!!!! MASTER, PLEASE HELP!!! DON’T LET HIM HURT STEWIE!!! PLEASE!!!!”

Rune threw a spell at Sarovak, but it was quickly deflected, and he continued, speeding up his pace.

“So is THAT your game, Sarovak? Targeting the children? That’s not a fair fight is it?!”

He hissed, “Children are not my targets… NOBODY can resisssssst being my ssssssslave… When my sssssseed fills you, you CANNOT resisssssst….”

Finally, he began bucking his hips, hissing, as he grew closer to his climax.

“C-cant… r-resist!!! T-take me m-master!!” Stewie begged, the purple in his eyes becoming more and more permanent.

Littilwood cried out, but was quickly comforted by his master.

“Sweety… there’s nothing I can do… We will get him back… I promise…”

“WAIT!!! WHAT?! THEY’RE TAKING HIM?! LET HIM GO!!!” he screamed” LET… HIM… GO!!!!!!”

His hand started glowing red with fire and he quickly flung a fireball toward the lizard, hitting him and burning his arm quite badly! Savorak jumped back in pain, pulling out of his new slave, cum dripping from the chu’s tailhole… he laughed loudly, and grabbed the chu as Littilwood ran at them.

They group turned into a cloud of smoke and flew up into the air, vanishing from sight!

“NOOO!!!!!!!” He dropped to his knees crying loudly, burying his face into his paws. His master quickly seized him and pulled him into a tight hug”

“STEWIE!!!!!” He buried his face into Rune’s chest fur.

“We will get him back,” Rune whispered to him. “I promise sweety… we will get him back…” He was almost ready to cry himself, and he and the rest of the group fought hard to hold back their tears. Most were failed attempts of course… Their friend was gone.. in the hands of Darkchu… under a possibly irreversible spell…

“Sweety… He will be okay…”

(END OF CHAPTER FIVE)
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