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Chapter 2





	Tears were filling my eyes. My mind was blank except taking the fact that I was dumped by the one I truly love. "I thought we were going to be together forever... I thought we would even get married together one day... I am such an idiot!" This thought was all that ran through my mind. I didn't even feel like living anymore, what's the meaning of life if I couldn't have Chorla. Right now, her leaving me was all that was placed there and nothing else. I didn't even think about the chaos that was going on, didn't even think about my friends and family. 





	Sadness and depression blinded me into selfishness of my own needs. I just wanted to take my spikes and spike them through my head. That was becoming to happen too. Heck, I was dead before and became a ghost. I was dead before so it didn't bother me if I came to be dead again. I felt like no one would care anyways. Deep down inside me, something called my conscious told me that I was wrong but I ignored that and then brought the spikes from my hand close to my head, attempting to drive them into my head. I can feel the sharp prick against my fur, and then pricking at my skin. It then slid in slowly and a little bit of blood started pouring out...





	"STOP! Spikeyloto Pensy! Stop that now!" That voice was recognizable and I had stopped and brought my hand down and put his spikes back in.Turning around in surprise and delight to see that it was Chorla who had stopped me, Uja and Hulra behind her. She stared down at me with a horrified glare with a bit of angriness. "Geez Spikey, good thing I knew you well enough that you would take it hard and came after you when you ran away, but I never knew you would be on the verge of suicide. Now I want you to listen to me for a moment!" 





	I just sat down there on the ground in which I was there, tears filled up in my eyes, blood trickling down my head, and I just glared at beauty in which I had just lost that was now speaking to me, "I said I was sorry that I broke up with you, but the death of my grandparents had really upsetted me. Then with everything else going on, I can't take it anymore and then being with you gives me a reminder of everything that is going on. I want to get away from it all. I hope you understand that Spikey. I can understand you are highly depressed about me breaking up with you, but what you need to understand is that you got more than me to worry about. You are truly special and without you Ratsville will fail and fall in defeat. I don’t want you to think about me, I don’t want me being in the way. Think about the fate of Ratsville and what you need to do. I think it will be wise if the both of us stop seeing each other until Ratsville will gain back it’s peace. At least I know this decision will make you more determined than anything to stop all of this. I can’t do anymore Spikey, I’m too scared¼ I’m merely just a victim of this just like everyone, no hero, but you Spikey! You will become a hero¼”





	I couldn’t believe my ears, I was glad at the fact that Chorla still loves me, but why didn’t she just say that earlier? Rather, I nearly had myself dead again¼ She was right and I wanted to make her proud. I nodded and a smile came upon her face. She then came down to me, crouched on the ground, took out a tissue and was wiping the blood off my head. She then whispered in my ear, “I still love you a lot, I’m sorry about not be totally clear before, I was still really upset but I am better now. I need to get out of your way so you can create Ratsville to be back to it’s better state, I believe that we all need to do that for only you are the one that can stop it all. We just slow it all down for you.”





	On my head at his right side was clean now and Chorla kissed me on the cheek, then winked at me and grabbed me in a warm hug. Then I responded back, “I’m really sorry Chorla. I didn’t want to hurt or have you upset. I think you are right, I would rather you be in a safe location away from it all any ways. I will stop it all and make you proud. Tonight I want you to go along with Uja, Hulra, Icey, Miceskin, Pukey, and Meany and escape from here. Their families should go too. I will make sure my mom will take care of you so you don’t need to worry. Go far away as you can. You should be safe in Nothland I believe. I will then come back for you and to everyone else when I’m done.”





	Chorla nodded, got up pulling Spikey to his feet and told her that she agreed and they would get right to it. Uja and Hulra were still standing there behind them, staring at the 2 of them. Then Uja asked, “So what’s up?”  Spikey and Chorla explained the situation and what needs to be done. Uja and Hulra wanted to help Spikey on his quest and didn’t want to abandon him. Since they moved to Ratsville every situation they had helped Spikey out with. They felt like a guilty feeling would overcome them with treason if they just left him on his own, but Spikey and Chorla assured them that this was for the best. 





	Making round trips to Miceskin’s, Icey’s, Pukey’s and Meany’s house, telling them the same thing that needs to be done. They, like Uja and Hulra, wanted to assist


me as well and didn’t want to let me go alone to face whatever is out there. Although the only difference with them is that they know about me facing a lot of adventures on my own and they have higher hopes for me in succeeding. In the end, it was all agreed upon for what must be done. So on this upcoming great adventure I would be all alone¼ 





