                                                  A Bond of True Friendship

“OW! Why you little-“ Jessie started, making a fist at Meowth, who had just slashed her face. James sweatdropped and held her back.

“If you woulda’ /listened/ ‘ta ME-owth, none a’ dis woulda’ happened!” Meowth glowered, speaking of their most recent failure at capturing Ash’s little yellow rat.

“Hrmph, what makes /you/ so smart, furball?!” Jessie snapped back. 

Meowth frowned.

“Well, I’ve obviously got a lot more brains den both a’ you two losers put tagether-“ he started. 

James cut in, still holding Jessie back.

“Whatya’ mean /both/?!” he said, a small anime vein showing. 

Meowth merely snickered at this. Jessie twitched then broke free of James and grabbed Meowth by the tail.

“You listen here, you no-good little fleabag, /we’re/ not losers, in fact,” she lied. 

“/WE/ could do alot better without /you/ messing up our plans everytime! And-“ 

Jessie started to go on when James cut her off.

“But Jessie, Meowth /comes up/ with all the plans...!” he meeped. 

Jessie flung around and whapped James on the head with Meowth, whom she still had by the tail.

“Ow!” James whimperd.

“Owth!!” Meowth winced.


Jessie coughed and muttered. “Now, where was I?” 

She frowned, dropping  Meowth down on the ground. 

“Oh yeah, so why don’t you just get lost...and watch, /we’ll/ have Pikachu within one day of you being gone.” 

She nodded, crossing her arms; not thinking. 

“We don’t need you.”

Meowth stood up, eyes brimmed with tears, what was Jessie’s problem? These were his friends, his only friends.

“Fine. We’ll just see how long you’se two last without me...give or take, it won’t be more den a’ day...” he muttered, turning away from Jessie and James.

Pausing for only a split second, Meowth walked off quickly in the opposite direction of his friends.


James blinked, still rubbing his head; watched Meowth walk off.

“...Maybe you were a bit harsh on him, Jess...” He said, drooping a bit.

Jessie merely rolled her eyes at him, deep down, she was sorry for what she’d done, but a selfish pride wouldn’t let her admit that, not yet at least, she was too worried about capturing Pikachu.

Meowth dragged his feet a bit, wrapping a small trench coat around himself as it was far from warm outside. Humans, who needs ‘em? He thought to himself, nearing a small abandoned cabin. I thought those two were my friends...Jessie just proved me wrong...I’m never trusting anyone again, human or poke’mon...I can find my own way. Meowth blinked as he came to the cabin, it looked so familiar...of course, they’d stayed at this place before. 

Pushing the door open, Meowth suddenly remembered which hideout this had been...the same cabin he’d taken care of that little egg in. Togepi. He’d never forget Togepi; from the day he first got his paws on that egg, the constant thought in his mind was I’ll raise this little egg to be a great rocket; finally have a /true/ friend...which is all Meowth ever really wanted anyway. The time he’d ended up on that island and Jessie and James came back for him, he’d found his true friends then...and never thought it’d have to be re-thought about again. Thanks to Jessie, it was. 

“We don’t need you.” Meowth stared at the empty wall where he’d once cradled Togepi as an egg; protected him from James. He wondered if Jessie realized how much those words had hurt; yet...he needed them, and they needed him even if they wouldn’t admit it. They’d find out soon enough; Meowth knew it.

Suddenly, Meowth’s ears perked up. A faint noise was coming from outside.

“Pi pi pi!” Pikachu called, chasing after Togepi, who had run off once again. 

“Pi pi pi!” He sounded irritated and tired.

“Toge!” Another voice chirped up, it was closer then the other. 

Togepi poked inside the cabin door, which Meowth had left cracked open a bit. 

“Toggee?”

Meowth blinked and turned around to see the little egg poke’mon hop inside the cabin, exploring. A weak smile crossed his face.

“...Hi, Togepi...” He said softly. 

Meowth missed his little friend, no matter how much he hid it, he’d always care about Togepi, deep down.

“Priii!” Togepi smiled, of course, the little egg smiled at just about anyone and anything it seemed. But to Meowth, it was more.

“Whatya’ doin’ out here, pal?” Meowth asked. “Where’s da twoirps?”

Togepi blinked. “Priii!! Toge toge!”

Meowth smirked a bit. “So yer just out explorin’? Ya say Pikachu’ll be lookin’ for ya soon?”

Togepi nodded and continued to hop around Meowth and explore the cabin more. Then the little egg stopped and faced Meowth again.

“Toge-priii! Togee toge! Priii!” He smiled, always seeming to be in a happy mood.

Meowth looked down at the little poke’mon he’d once thought of his own child. 

“Hrm? I can explore wit’ ya?” He blinked at what Togepi had said; smiled. 

“’Course, I’ll keep ya company...ain’t got nothin’ else ‘ta do anyways...” He said, mind drifting back to Jessie and James for a minute.

Togepi walked around the cabin a bit more then stared back out the door, bored of the place. Meowth followed his friend; walked side by side with him for a bit.

“So, d’ya like yer new trainer?” Meowth asked, trying to keep a smile on his face even though it hurt to think that Togepi wouldn’t be staying with him forever.

“Toge-priii?” Togepi blinked and shrugged, smiling a bit. “Toge toge...togeee...”

“She’s ok but she nevva lets ya do nothin’?” Meowth almost asked himself, translating what Togepi had said.

Togepi nodded. “Togeee, toge toge! Toge-priii!” He said.

“Dey dun letcha’ explore n’ have any fun?”

“Toge!”


“Eh, dey’re probably just worried you’ll get hoirt, pal...”

“Toge toge! Priii!”

“Sure ya can take care a’ yerself, but dey’re still gonna worry...dey’re yer friends; just lookin’ out for ya. Heh, I’d do da same for my friends...”

Meowth’s voice trailed off, remembering at this point he /had/ no friends.

Togepi turned to Meowth. “Toge-priii? Toge?”

Meowth blinked. “Am I yer friend?” He smiled. 

“’Course I am...right about now, yer one a’ da only friends I got...I mean-“

Togepi smiled. “Priii! Toge toge!”

“...Den yer my friend too?” Meowth sniffled, eyes watering again. 

“Thanks, pal...”

-

“Prepare for trouble!” Jessie said.

“And make it double!” James went on.

“To protect the world from devastation.”

“To unite all peoples within our nation.”

“To denounce the evils of truth and love!”

“To extend our reach to the stars above!”

“Jessie!”

“James!”

“Team Rocket! Blast off at the speed of light!

“Surrender now or prepare to fight!”

...A long pause came after that last line.
“Um, where’s your friend Meowth?” Ash asked, bored with their motto already.

Jessie sweatdroped. 

“Aeheh, he’s gone...and, he’s...he’s not our friend! Right James?”

James frowned; sighed. 

“Um, James, that’s right?” He grinned stupidly. 

Jessie anime fell over.

Misty glowered. 

“C’mon guys! We don’t have time for this today! Togepi’s missing! And, and, I’m worriiieed!” She wailed, kicking Ash.

“Ow! Hey, it’s not /my/ fault you let it wander off all the time!” Ash whined.

“Would you both please stop fighting?!” Brock said. 

“We have a problem here, a little problem, but still a problem...” he said, pointing to Jessie and James.

“Ohoho! We’re a big problem, you little brats!” Jessie said, grinning. She then turned to James.

“Ok, James...now, what was the plan again?”

James sweatdropped. “Aeheh, Jessie...Meowth was working on our next plan before you kicked him away, and...”

Jessie twitched. “ARGH! He’ll pay!”

“...It was your fault...” James meeped.

“James...nothing. is. Ever. My. Fault!” She growled then striked a pose. 

“I’m perfection at it’s best!”

Ash rolled his eyes at the two.

“You’re the worst at it’s worst, Pikachu! Thundershock them, NOW!” He said.

“Pika!” Pikachu nodded and jumped at the two with a  powerful thundershock. 

“Pika-CHUUUU!!!”

“YEEEEEK!!!” Jessie shrieked.

“YAAAAH!!!” James wailed.


“We’re blasting off agaaaaiiin!” They both cried.

_


Meowth and Togepi  walked on a bit as night fell; Togepi suddenly grew hungry. “Togeee...” He looked back at Meowth.

Meowth sweatdropped, he was hungry too, but also broke. He dug through the pockets of the small trench coat he’d worn; came out with nothing but a small bottle cap...Meowth paused to look at it. James’ bottle cap, he’d given it to him to look after not long after the island incident. 

Meowth winced and quickly put it back in his pocket, of course James had never said anything; he felt bad there. Jessie had been the rotten one. Nevertheless, right now he had to worry about getting some kind of dinner for him and Togepi.

“Ok, Togepi...here’s da plan...” Meowth whisperd.

“GET OUT OF HERE!” The restaurant owner yelled, throwing pans and pots of all sorts at Meowth.

“Gah!” Meowth dodged quickly. 

“I forgot how dangerous dis was!” 

He skidded to a stop halfway through the restaurant, picking up Togepi with a free arm. The little poke’mon also had his arms full of foods.

“Priii!” Togepi giggled, thinking this was all a game, when in reality they were just stealing some dinner.

“C’mon, Togepi! Time ‘ta break dis joint-“ 

Meowth said, running as fast as he could, which, as he had learned long ago, wasn’t always fast enough. As soon as they were far enough away, Meowth turned and laughed. 

“Thanks fer da eats! Hah!” he snickered, not thinking; running backwards. The two poke’mon went flying as Meowth tripped over a small.

“Priiii!” Togepi laughed still, not seeing the danger in it all. 

Meowth landed with a thud near a large tree.

“Ow.” He muttered. Suddenly he bolted up and looked around franticly.

“Togepi?!” Meowth cried.

“Toge-priii!” Togepi called, dropping from the low tree branch where he’d landed and right smack on Meowth’s head.

“Erks-“ Meowth sweatdropped; smiled weakly. 

“Glad yer ok...now, lets eat.” He smirked, laying out the chicken and other foods they’d managed to get away with.

Between the two, the food was completely gone within a few minutes; Meowth leaned back against the tree, gazing up at the night sky as he often did. Togepi hopped up next to Meowth; smiled, also looking upwards.

“Toge toge-prii?” He asked.

“Whatta’ I see up dere?” Meowth blinked at Togepi’s question; smiled. 

“Eh, lotsa’ stuff...n’ it’s just so calm and relaxin’ ain’t it?” 

Meowth stared up at the stars for a bit more, in them he saw the faces of Jessie and James, and even little Togepi. He saw faces of those he’d cared about in the past, Meowsy, Cassandra; others he’d lost. 

Togepi blinked. “Toge toge? Toge-priii?”

Meowth blinked. “Do I miss my two friends? Jessie n’ James?.....” 

Meowth tried to smile but felt a  single tear escape; mumbled under his voice. 

“...’Course I do, but...dey dun need me.” He lied to himself.

Togepi shook his head; smiled. 

“Toge-priii! Toge toge! Toge! Togeee...”

“Ya say if dey’re really my friends dey’ll come back ‘ta me, eh?” Meowth smiled weakly. 

“Yeah, maybe...”

Togepi yawnd; gazed back up at the stars.

Meowth sighed; very quietly stared singing a little lullaby to Togepi, his favorite song of all.

“Blue, blue, still night...” Meowth started, wrapping his trench coat around Togepi, who was shivering a bit from the coldness of the night.

“...I wonder what everyone is doing right now,” Meowth continued after a few; paused before ending up the song.


“....I wonder what everyone is doing right now......” His voice trailed off but quickly looked down at Togepi. The small egg poke’mon was curled up next to him, snug in the trench coat and fast asleep.

Meowth smiled and also curled up, drifting off to sleep.

“PIKA!” A voice snapped at Meowth first thing in the morning. Pikachu was holding Togepi now and glaring at Meowth, a few sparks flying from his cheeks.

“Pikachu pi! Pi pi pi! CHU!” He said. In Pikachu talk, he was saying. (Meowth’s the bad guy! Togepi! You know that!)

Togepi sweatdropped and shook his head. 

“Togeee, toge-priii!” (No! Meowth was nice to me, he’s my friend!) the small poke’mon said back to Pikachu, breaking free of it’s grasp.

Meowth sat up, watching the two’s conversation. He smiled weakly to see that Togepi still considered him his friend then drooped a bit.

“Heh, guess yer friends found ya, Togepi...maybe I should get back ‘ta my friends too.......if dey still need me...” 

Meowth winced, turning to go. As much as he cared for Togepi, Meowth just wanted his little friend to be happy; if his happiness was with the twerps, then that was that.

Togepi drooped, the time he’d spent with Meowth was the most fun he’d ever had in his life as Misty never let him do much of anything. He sprang forward and clung onto Meowth’s tail, smiling.

“Toge toge! Toge-priiii! Priii?”

Meowth blinked. “Ya say ya wanna go explorin’ again?” He looked back at Pikachu and sighed. 

“...Dun tink’ yer friend back dere’s gonna go for it, pal...”

Pikachu frowned, cheeks still sparking. “Pika pi chuuu, pi pi pi! Pikachu pi, pika pika chu! Cha!” He said.

Meowth glowered a bit at Pikachu but sighed. 

“See? Yer other friends are lookin’ fer ya, Togepi...and...” 

Meowth stopped short at what else Pikachu said. He turned to face the little yellow rat he’d so often tried to steal.

“No...I dun tink’ Jess’ n’ Jim’ are lookin’ fer ME-owth........heh, unless...” He shook that off quickly; sniffled.

Pikachu blinked. “Pika pika? Cha?”

“Huh? Ya tink’ Team Rocket broke up?” Meowth shook his head, he didn’t wanna believe that.

Togepi perked up. “Priii! Toge toge!”

Meowth blinked. “Ya wanna help me find dose two n’ get us back tagether?” He laughed weakly. 

“Heh, thanks fer da offer, but it’s gonna take more den dat ‘ta get us back tagether again...dose two’re gonna hafta apologize big time...especially Jessie.......” Meowth mumbled to himself.

Pikachu frowned at Togepi. “Pi pi pi...” He sighed then turned back to Meowth. 

“Pikachu, pika pika pi?....chaa...pika pika....pi pi pi...” (You really took care of Togepi while it was missing?...Meowth...Togepi...) 

Pikachu’s thoughts went back to the time he and Meowth had been handcuffed together, they’d worked together as a team; though he didn’t hear it, Meowth had said how maybe they could’ve been friends.

“Pika pika, Pikachu, piiii...” (Meowth, maybe you could...)

Meowth crossed his arms; muttered to Pikachu. 

“Hey, look, I know what yer tinkin’, and dere ain’t no way I’m joinin’ up wit’ you twoirps...” 

Meowth nodded, no matter how rotten Jessie may have been, it wasn’t worth turning his back on them completely and joing team twerp.

-

“Meowth!” James called out from the balloon with Jessie.

“Meowth, our dear friend, we need you to come back so we can capture Pikachu!” Jessie cried.

James frowned at the lack of concern for Meowth in Jessie’s voice.

“...Jess, y’know....” He started.

Jessie turned away, wincing. 

“Shut up. I know.”

 She really was sorry now; not just because she knew Meowth really was the brains behind them. Without him, they just weren’t complete.

“...I...know.” She said again, sinking down in the basket.

“.......And, I’m sorry...”

James smiled weakly, putting a hand on Jessie’s shoulder.

“Well, don’t tell me that, tell Meowth...”

He sighed, staring back out over the basket again.

“...If we ever find him.” James said.

“We’ll find him.” Jessie mumbled, wiping her eyes so James couldn’t see. Suddenly she perked up and pulled out a poke’ball..

“Arbok, Go!”

“Chaaarboku!” Arbok blinked.

“Arbok! Help us find Meowth!” Jessie said, lowering the balloon towards the ground.

Arbok nodded and dug through the ground; started it’s search.

James blinked. “You really think Arbok can help?”

Jessie smirked. “I’m sure of it.”

-

Pikachu frowned and lead the way, constantly turning around, as if he thought Meowth was gonna attack Togepi.

“Toge toge!” Togepi smiled and hopped up on Meowth’s shoulders, tired of walking. “Priii!”

Meowth smirked; walked on. He wanted to find Jessie and James, sure. But, trailing along with Pikachu? No way. The only problem was Togepi. He wanted the little egg to be happy, and unless Togepi was with both him and Pikachu, Meowth had doubts that he would be.

Just then Togepi hopped down and bolted a little aways from Meowth and Pikachu, spotting something.

“Toge?” He blinked.

Pikachu didn’t notice as he was too far ahead now, hearing Ash’s voice in the distance. But Meowth stopped and followed after Togepi.

“Togepi? What is it?” He asked.

“Togeee...” Togepi watched as the ground shifted in front of him.

“Chaaarrbok!!!” Arbok cried, bursting out from her underground tunnel. Of course, snakes love eggs...as snacks; Arbok eyed Togepi with a  hungry smirk, lunging at him.

Togepi froze on the spot. “Priii!”

Meowth recognized Jessie’s Arbok at once and glowered, jumping in front of Togepi; slashing Arbok across the face.

“Arbok! You idiot! Dun you /evva/ try dat again!” He growled then turned, picking up Togepi.

“You ok?”

Togepi nodded. “Toge...”

Arbok flinched and fell back, looking a bit hurt.

“Chaaaa...Charbok, boku, chaaaaarbok!”

Meowth paused, turning to Arbok.

“...Huh? Ya mean, you came out here ‘ta find me?” He asked, cradling Togepi still, who was still kinda scared of Arbok.

Arbok nodded. “Chaarbk, chaaar, chaaa! Charboku!”

Meowth blinked, eyes watering.

“...Dey sent ya ‘ta find me? Jess n’ James? ‘Cause...dey...miss me?” He asked in a choked-up voice.

“Boku!” Arbok nodded.

Before anyone else could speak, a voice called down to the three poke’mon.

“Meowth!!!” James cried out. “Jess, we found him!”

Jessie peered out over the basket; smiled.

Meowth took a step back as the air balloon landed; raised an eyebrow at the two.

“So, you’se two really missed me, eh? Or didcha’ just need a new plan ‘ta capture Pikachu?” Meowth muttered.

Jessie sighed, jumping out of the basket; walking over to Meowth.

“Look, Meowth...I’m, I mean...” Her voice trailed off.

Just then James pulled out a tape recorder and smirked, playing back Jessie’s earlier confession, when she was near tears from realizing what she’d done.

“I...know...and...I’m sorry.........”


“James! You...you...!!!” Jessie snarled.

“Aeheheho!” James sweatdropped.

Meowth blinked, listening to the tape; bit his lip, looking down.

“Heh, it’s ok, Jess....I mean...” 

He glanced down at Togepi, remembering what the two had talked about last night.

“You’re our friend, Meowth.” James smiled. 

“Jessie just, um...well, y’know how Jessie is, and...” 

He started when he was suddenly whapped with a paper fan.

“Oh, shut up.” Jessie growled.

Meowth snickered, smiling a bit.

“Yeah, dat’s da Jessie I know...heh, my friends......” He mumbled under his breath.

“Toge!” Togepi smiled; glanced up at Jessie and James.

“Hrm? What;s this?” Jessie blinked at Togepi.

“That twerp mentioned her Togepi was missing earlier...did you steal it for us, Meowth?!” James asked.

Meowth frowned. 

“I nevva stole Togepi, he met up wit’ me...heh, da two ‘a use a’ been gettin’ along just fine....you’se two remember Togepi, eh?” He smirked, glaring a little at James, who had wanted to eat the egg.

Jessie rolled her eyes. “Not this again...I remember how you got around that egg, Meowth...”

“Yeah, it was so sweet, wasn’t it?” James smiled, he had always been the softer of the two.

“Meowth loved that little egg like a parent...even if I did never get my scrambled eggs, that was sweet.” He said.

Togepi blinked, looking a little confused. “Toge?” He glanced back at Meowth. “Toge, toge-priiii?”

Meowth smiled weakly. “Dey’re talkin’ about when you were justa’ egg, Togepi...’course ya wouldn’t remember, but...well...” 


His voice trailed off, it hurt to talk about how he’d lost Togepi.

With Jessie and James’s help, Meowth managed to tell the story to Togepi, about what had happened, how he had cared for that egg. Only to have it stolen away from him.

Togepi paused; clung onto Meowth, sniffling. 

“Togeee!”

Meowth looked shocked; choked, hugging Togepi. 

“...Y-yeah....”

Jessie and James both blinked and turned to Meowth. 

“What’d he say?”  The both asked at once.

Meowth smiled. 

“H-he called me ‘daddy’.......” Meowth’s eyes filled with happy tears; he held the little poke’mon close.

“Aw! That’s so cute!” James smiled.

“Ugh, I think I’m gonna be sick...” Jessie muttered.

James nudged Jessie and sniggered.

“C’mon Jess, you’d think it was cute if someone called you daddy too!” He giggled, not thinking about that.

“Um...” Jessie blinked slowly then blinked again, facefaulting.

“JAMES! You idiot!” She snapped, whapping him.

James cowered back. 

“What’d I say?!”

Meowth raised an eyebrow at the two, wondering how clueless James could get; sighed.

“Maybe I shoulda’ just stayed lost...” He said, rolling his eyes a bit.

“Toge!” Togepi smilied.

-

“Togepi!” Misty yelled.

“Oh, Togepi!” Brock said.

“Here Togepi!” Ash sighed.

“C’mon, Togepi! I hafta’ get another badge!”

“Pi pi pi!” Pikachu had found the twerps again but totally lost tracked of Meowth and Togepi.

Misty growled at Ash.

“Oh, shut up about your stupid badges!” She snapped.

“They’re not stupid!” Ash said.

“And see,” He opened his jacket to show off all the badges he had now.

“Look how many I have so far! I’m well on my way to becoming a Poke’mon master! And, you’re NOT!” He snickered, pulling down an eyelid and making a face at Misty.

Misty frowned.

“Oh, grow /up/, will you?!” 

She twitched then pulled out a mallet and whapped Ash on the head with it.

“OW!” Ash fell back with anime swirly eyes; pointed to the sky. 

“Wook at all the pwetty pika-shoos, mommy...!” he mumbled, falling over.

Misty, Brock and Pikachu frowned in disgust and walked on.

Suddenly Pikachu stopped.

“What is it, Pikachu?” Misty asked.

“Pika pika, pikachu!” Pikachu said, pointing upwards at the familiar Meowth air balloon.

–

“Jessie, let me make the lunch next time, plleease?” James whined, frowning at the brunt; totally black food in front of him.

“I’d rather have a Magikarp den dis stuff, Jess...ugh.” Meowth gagged, shoving his plate of food at James.

“Here pal, all your’s.” He grinned.

James wailed. “But...!!!”

Togepi made a face at the lunch Jessie had made; turned away.

“Toggee...”

Jessie twitched; spun around to the three with anime fangs; red eyes.

“Are you insulting my cooking?!?!” She roared.

James meeped. “Um, no?”

“Aehehe, ‘course not, Jessie! It’s just dat, errm...uh, well...we ain’t hungry right now...” Meowth mumbled.

Togepi blinked. “Toge, Toge-priiii!” (But, I’m starving! And that stuff was just /horrible/!)

Luckily, for Togepi’s sake, Jessie couldn’t understand him; Meowth wasn’t about to translate that to her.

Jessie started to yell at them all again when her eyes shifted downwards; she spotted the twerps.

“Hah!” Jessie grinned.

“We’re in luck!” She pointed.

Meowth peered out over the basket.

“It’s da twoirps!”


James stood up; grinned down at them.

“Prepare for trouble!” He said.

“Hey! That’s my line!” Jessie snarled.

“...Hey, guys...” Meowth said weakly, glancing back at Togepi. He knew the twerps would try and take Togepi back; most likely, Togepi wanted to go back. Meowth drooped.

“Not now, Meowth.” Jessie muttered, leaping out of the basket as it neared the ground. She coughed and posed.

“Prepare for trouble!”

“And make it double!”

“Oh, c’mon! We know, we know!” Misty cut them off.

“How /dare/ you interrupt the Team Rocket motto!” Jessie glowered.

“Y’know Jess, we should come up with a new motto sometimes...” James suggested.

Misty rolled her eyes at them.

“And what would that be? Prepare for /lots/ of trouble?” She muttered.

 
James blinked. “Yeah! That’s a great idea! Jessie, where’s my notepad? Write that down!...”

Jessie anime fell over.

Meowth poked his head out of the basket.

“Ferget da motto! Just get dat Pikachu n’ let’s scram!”

“Toge!” Togepi smiled, not really understanding what was going on.

“Y-You won’t ever get my Pika-shoo!” Ash said, standing up, finally coming out of it from when Misty whapped him.

“Y-you, evil...peoples....you!” He rubbed his head, pointing at a rock; still seeing stars.

Jessie, James and Meowth all raised an eyebrow at Ash.

“Errm...” Jessie blinked.

“Uhh...” James blinked slower.

“Riiiight.” Meowth rolled his eyes.

Misty blinker slower then any of them and spotted Togepi, after about five minutes of cursing at Ash’s stupidity.

“Togepi!” She sprang forward and snatched up the egg from Team Rocket’s basket.

“Toge?” Togepi blinked; smiled at Misty then smiled back at Team Rocket, they were all his friends as far as he was concerned.

Meowth winced as Misty snatched back Togepi, but saw his little friend smile; said nothing, merely turned away. He was gonna lose Togepi again; couldn’t stand it.

“Alright Togepi,” Misty said.

“Can you use your Metronome on Team Rocket so we can get rid of these pests?” She smirked.

“Toggee...” Togepi turned back to Jessie, James and Meowth, hopping down from Misty’s arms.

“Aheheho!” James took a step back.

“We’re your friends, remember, Togepi?”

“Meowth, I thought...” Jessie started.

Meowth blinked at the two and numbly turned to Togepi.

“Cool it, you two...Togepi’d nevva blast us off.” He mumbled.

“Toge, toge...toge-priiii! Toge?” Togepi asked Meowth.

“...Heh, hey pal...look, whoevva ya wanna stay wit’, it’s yer choice. Ya got some great friends in both cases no matter what. Just remember dat, eh?” 

Meowth smiled weakly then quickly looked down, obviously choking on his words.

Misty raised an eyebrow.

“What’re you trying to pull here, Meowth?” She mumbled, then it snapped, she’d almost forgotten when she got Togepi, Meowth had taken care of him; been like a parent to him. A bond like that is never forgotten.

Just then, Ash perked up.

“We could have another Poke’mon battle!” He suggested stupidly.

“No.” Meowth and Misty both said at once.

“But...” Ash wailed.

Brock patted him on the shoulder.

Misty frowned.

“It’s up to Togepi...”

Togepi sweatdropped, he didn’t hate any of them; wanted to stay with all of them.

“Toge...” He said, turning to Meowth.

“Prii...” He said to Misty.

“What’d he say?” Misty asked Meowth.

Meowth blinked, touched by the first line then sweatdropped.

“...He called me daddy, n’ you mommy...” He meeped, making a face at Misty and gagging.

Misty facefaulted.

“That’s just, /wrong/! Ew!” She kicked at Meowth.

“Hey!” Meowth slashed back.

“Right back at ya!” He snarled.

Togepi smiled and started towards Misty.

Meowth drooped; looked down, wincing his eyes shut.

“...Togepi...I...guess dat’s good-bye den...........”

James burst into tears. Jessie sighed and put a hand on Meowth’s shoulder.

Misty smirked.

“Well, I guess he made his choice then!” 

She started to scoop Togepi up, but the little egg poke’mon just hugged her leg then turned back to Meowth.bolting over to him. He remembered how much more of a life he’d had with Meowth and Team Rocket, more fun then’d he’d ever had in his entire life.

“Priii! Toge-priii!” Togepi leaped into Meowth’s arms.

Meowth was totally shocked; hugged Togepi close.

“...Yer, yer...stayin’ wit’ ME-owth?” He asked, choking back happy tears.

“Toge!” Togepi nodded.


“Aw!” James smiled.

“Mrph...” Jessie greened and turned away for a second, mainly just to keep her evil looks alive.

Misty frowned.

“Fine then...I guess that’s that...” She mumbled.

Ash blinked and nudged Misty.

“You still have...” He snatched up one of Misty’s poke’balls and threw it.

“Psyduck!” The little yellow duck said, blinking slowly at Misty and holding his head.

“Not Psyduck! Ash! Don’t let that thing out! You...you...!!! ARGH!” 
Ash laughed and hid behind Brock.

“Psy y y?” Psyduck blinked slowly again.

“You stupid duck!” Misty started at Psyduck with a  mallet.

James sighed.

“Some trainer...”

Jessie sniggered at Misty.

“Loser.”

Meowth sweatdropped.

“If dat’s what dat twoirp’s like, it looks like you chose right, Togepi...”

“Toge-priiii!” Togepi nodded; sweatdropped at Misty.

“Toge, toge! Toge-priii!” He said.

Meowth blinked.

“I dun blame ya, she scares me too.”

Misty looked up from whapping Psyduck.

“WHAT?!” She roared.

“Psy y y y y y y y y!!!” Psyduck ran around in circles and quickly hid behind Ash, Brock and Pikachu as soon as Misty turned her back from him.

“Errm, aeheheho!” James snatched up Meowth by the tail and jumped back into the basket, Jessie right behind him.

“Nothing, nothing!” Jessie sweatdropped, Misty was almost worse then /her/ for crying out loud.

“Yeah, aehehe!” Meowth started up the balloon.

“We’ll just be...” Jessie started.

“Blasting off...” James continued.

“Again!” Meowth said.

“Toge-priiii!” Togepi chirped as their balloon faded off into the distance.

–

As night fell, Team Rocket slept out under the stars; Meowth smiled, Togepi slept right next to him. He glanced back at Jessie and James, who were sleeping side by side, their heads drooped together so that it almost looked like they were kissing.

Meowth grinned, he knew there was alot more to Jessie and James’s relationship then met the eye; sniggered, wishing he had a camera right about now. He yawned and leaned back against his sleeping bag, keeping on arm around Togepi to keep his little friend warm; drifted off into thoughts....

“Maybe someday I can teach little Togepi here to talk...hrm...it’s a thought. Who knows what the future holds, as of now, I’m happy...as long as I have my friends, I’ll always be happy. Jessie, James, little Togepi...if only they knew, they mean more then life itself to me...

Meowth smiled, gazing up at the starlight sky.

“No matter what happens in da world, da night goes on.........” He whispered then slowly drifted off to sleep.

No matter what happens in the world, the night goes on....

                                                                  The End

.




