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Chapter Six: Part One

They watched it all burn. Everything. Smoldering scraps from houses and possessions littered the ground, and all that could be heard were screams, and the sounds of people looking frantically for their lost friends and relatives. Some were found dead, while others couldn’t be found anywhere - they were gone, taken by Sarovak and his minions.

Crowds watched as the group carried the book down the street, rendezvousing with a second group of elders. They were shaken, and Rune carried a sobbing Littilwood in his arms - his mate was gone, and it was uncertain if he could ever be found again. Despite Rune’s reassurance,  the pain would not go away. Rune found that even he, himself, was unsure…
As they reached the other elders, they noticed an orb, it wasn’t large, in fact it could almost easily fit in the palm of one of the cub’s hands. It glowed a soft blue, which nobody could help but stare at. Rune wrapped an arm around the children, and the elders each took one another’s arms, Rune connecting the line by reaching his free arm out to grab hold of one of the elders, making sure everyone was touching. The elder with the orb, a canine, about the size of Rune, only grey in color, tossed the orb hard at the ground, causing it to explode. There was an instant rumbling sensation, similar to a mild earthquake, and smoke billowed up, blinding the group in a fog. When the rumbling stopped smoke cleared, they found themselves in a much familiar room - it was the chu’s dorm at the school.

Rune placed Littilwood on the bed, and the other chus looked at the adults as one bent down to pick up the orb. They were intrigued because they were almost positive the ball was demolished, but looking at it right before their eyes, the evidence was clear, the orb was unharmed. The dog smiled at Pikachu and his friends.

“Its called a translocation orb.” he held it out to Pikachu, letting him closely examine the nearly flawless ball of light. After what he had just seen, he was even more amazed to see that there wasn’t a scratch on it!

“All you have to do is think of the place you really want to go, and purposely shatter the orb. You will be INSTANTLY teleported. I say purposely because when the orbs were first introduced, people would have a habit of thinking of a wonderful place, or even a not-so-wonderful place, and the next thing you know, they trip! The orb shatters, and POOF! They wind up someplace else!”
He laughed loudly as he remembered this.

Of course you pick it up, dust it off, and try again to go back to your original destination, but that grew tiring, and so more work was put into them so that there WERE no accidental teleportations.

He pulled the orb back away from Pikachu, putting it into his cloak.

“Mind you, these orbs are as rare as they come - only a select few have the spell and the materials to make one. Others can make them, but only a one time use, and it takes DAYS to make just ONE!”
Pikachu opened his mouth to speak.

“So… if we wanted to go someplace, like… to rescue Stewie for example, this orb would take us there?”
“Oh, NO!” he said quickly. “You see, this orb can only take you to a location where you’ve BEEN! Besides, nobody knows where Darkchu hides! Nobody would be foolish enough to follow him! Its suicide!”
Pikachu nodded sadly, looking back at Littilwood, who had drifted off to sleep, his eyes, still flooded with tears. He sighed softly. Losing his friend like this was pain enough to him, but he couldn’t imagine what Littilwood must be going through. He had to do something. Quickly the thought popped into his head.

“Then let us go rescue him.. He’s our friend. He means a lot to us… and he means EVERYTHING to him,” he said, turning his head to look at the squirrel.

“I’m sorry about your friend. But even if you DID get him back, what can you do? He is being controlled by Sarovak. He is under his control forever - at least until you can kill him! That, or find a way to break his control.”
“Do you know how?” Pikachu protested. “Do you know how to break his mind control?”
“No… none of us have even tried.. He takes his victims to Darkchu. Once again, nobody has ever followed him, so I’m not sure of any way to break the mind control. IT could be the hardest thing any of us have ever done. We could very well have to kill him, or it could be as simple as a mind soothing spell, which cleanses the mind of any external controls. A spell designed specifically to keep other people out of your head. Even that could work. But until we are able to test it out, I couldn’t say, honestly.”
Rune tapped the canine, and with that he stopped.

Right, we have to meet with Riiko and be sure the current situation is addressed, and actions are taken…”
He looked sadly at Pikachu.

“I’m truly sorry..”
The elders turned and walked to the door of the dorm, walking outside of it, Rune stopping just before he closed the door, and whispering,

“Please cheer up guys… We WILL help Stewie, I promise…”
He paused, thinking of something to add, to try and lighten the mood. And then he smiled sweetly.

“You boys had best get into the appropriate school attire, seeing as how you ARE back at school again.”
He giggled and walked out, closing the door.

Hours passed, and Pikachu sat, never moving, as he listened in on the conversation going on in the room next door. He heard the familiar voice of the dog, who protested against something, while rune tried to convince him otherwise.

“Please, you must consider allowing them to go! If they capture one of us, we risk handing them information that could help them DESTROY us!” Rune pleaded.

The canine interjected, “We CANNOT risk handing him the third book to rescue a few captives! I understand that the losses are tremendous, believe me! But if he gets his hands on that third book!”
He listened, and his heart sank at that thought. They would not be able to go rescue their friend if they couldn’t find a way to get to him, let alone inside to reach him.

The door to the dorm room crept open quietly, and a naked William stepped inside. Pikachu looked sadly at him, but couldn’t help his eyes, which drifted downward from his face to his fuzzy, meaty looking package…
William smiled sweetly, knowing what Pikachu was feeling, but trying to reassure him.

“Awww, you look hungry, sweetheart…” He smiled, and paused, grabbing hold of Pikachu’s shirt, and lifting it slowly.

“You really should change into your school uniform, baby - I don’t wanna see my lover getting into trouble now.”
He pulled Pikachu’s shirt up over his head, and tossed it aside, before kissing his muzzle deeply, reaching down and unbuttoning his mate’s jeans.

Pikachu’s train of thought completely diverted to his mate, and he exhaled softly as he felt his mate touching him, listening to the sound of his pants unzipping. His mate climbed off of him, and pulled his member up out of his underwear, getting down onto his knees and slowly licking at Pikachu’s shaft with his papery chu tongue.

“Oohh gawds I needed that,” he whispered softly to Pikachu as he continued licking his member like a popsicle.

Pikachu immediately began to grow hard, unable to focus on anything but the pleasure his mate was now delivering to his body, and he moaned softly, wrapping his arms around his mate, as William, began pulling his pants down, first to his ankles, and then off, tossing them carelessly across the room, the underwear still inside the jeans. He leaned up to kiss his mate again.

“Mmm… doesn’t it feel good to get out of all those clothes?” He climbed on top of pikachu, pushing him into a laying position on the bed, and laying on top of him. Feeling his mate’s hard kawk against his body.

“Aahhh, something tells me it DOES!” He licked Pikachu’s muzzle, reaching down and slowly beginning to stroke his mate’s hard member, before scooting up a bit, letting it slide up against his crack.

Pikachu gasped, his own hips working to rub his member against William’s hole, whimpering in need.

“You want me?” He whispered softly into Pikachu’s ears, receiving the panting chu’s nod in response. With that, he reached under himself, gripping pikachu’s kawk, and lining it up, no lube but the pre dripping from its tip, with his pucker, before slowly pushing against pikachu, moaning as it gently slid in.

“Oh gawds…” he groaned softly, pressing his lips to Pikachus, receiving a tongue in response, which pressed past his lips and found itself entangled with his own.

Pikachu thurst into his mate gently at first, starting with a nice slow and steady pumping motion. Moaning into William’s mouth as he felt the warm sensation of his mate’s hole on his sensitive kawk, already nearly driving him to climax. Slowly, he sped up his thrusting, going faster little by little, receiving whimpers from his equally needy lover in response  to his actions.

William moaned as he felt his mate now pounding into his sensitive tail hole, taking it for all it was worth. He was glad Pikachu’s mind was now on something relaxing.

“Yes,” he spoke softly “t-take me! I’m yours… I’m your little slut. Please fill my hole!!” He whined needily as he begged for this, and Pikachu wasn’t objecting as he drew closer and closer to his climax.

Pikachu’s ears twitched, and small sparks erupted from his cheeks as he came closer and closer.

“I-I need your seed in me!” William whimpered, “NOW!!”
With that, he reached under him, and carefully pressed a single digit into Pikachu’s hole and used a small thunder shock, directing it out of his finger, and into his mate’s butt, directly onto his prostate.

“Chuuuu!!!” Pikachu was unble to hold it anymore, his hips instantly bucking into his mate HAR, before he exploded, seed erupting into his mates hole, William howling softly as his hole squeezed around his mates kawk, the pleasure he was receiving taking him over the edge as well, sparks firing from his cheeks as he came all over his mates chest, some splattering onto Pikachu’s face and around his muzzle.

William kisses his mate deeply, and rolled off of him, not removing his member from his tail hole, but now laying next to him, their maws still connected, their tongues entangled once again. Pikachu reached down and felt his mates warm sticky seed, now collected onto his paw. He gently began rubbing it into his fur, all the while his own member was dripping inside his mate’s hole, cum seeping out and running down into the clean sheets.

“William chu’d softly as he fell asleep, their lips still connected. Pikachu finally broke the kiss, hugging his mate tightly, rubbing his messy paws along his mates back before licking them.

“I love you…” He whispered, a wave of exhaustion taking him over. Somehow, in these terrible times, his mate was able to reassure him, something nobody else had been able to do so far. This was love… He smiled, realizing that for now at least, everything was going to be okay. He would think of a way to help Stewie and the others in the morning, when he had time to clear his head. But for now, all he could think about was sleep, and how relaxed he felt with his mate. He closed his eyes gently, and drifted off…
(END OF CHAPTER SIX: PART ONE)
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