The Badminton Coven, Chapter 5
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I felt the softness of a couch under me. I opened my eyes to see that I was in the Entertainment Room on the 3rd floor of our mansion. Sekhmet was standing over me.


“Sekhmet…” I said. “Sit.” I patted a space next to me. He did so.


“Thank you so much.” I said, taking his hand. “I fell, because I used up too much of my power. Thank you for saving me and my friends.”


“I’m not the only one you should thank.” He said, as I saw Kale and Dais smile down at me.


“Hello” I said. “I’m Kristen, it’s nice to finally meet you guys.”


Sekhmet smiled. She’s too cute for words. “It’s nice to meet you too, Kristen.”


Helen sighed. “Kris, what will I ever do with you?”

“Potso Nero” was all I could say. She laughed. “What?!”


“I SAID FUNDO MATS E SODITA to Anubis, then I called him a Schiffo Brutto Mascalzone, la bestia, la creatura, la animale, and Io prendo tu il potso nero.”

She laughed. “So you told him to fuck off, then you called him a disgusting, ugly rascal, a beast, a creature, an animal, and threatened to send him to the Black Hole?”
 I nodded. “Italian is FUN!”

Alex laughed. “You should have seen Anubis’ face, he had no idea what she said until I told him.”

I smiled. Sage walked in. “Kristen, you’re alright!” he hugged me. “Thank goodness you’re ok!”

I seemed to latch on to him. “I’m fine, really, thanks to Sekhmet.”

“Thank you for saving my student, Sekhmet.” He said

He smiled down at me. “Believe me, the pleasure was all mine.”

I smiled back at him. You know, for a snake god, he isn’t that bad looking, not at all!

“We have a brand-new problem.” Said Helen. “The Masho know that we’re witches, so they probably are already searching our history to see if there is any information on us and them in there. Not that I really care that they find out how we know so much about them, but next time they’ll be anticipating what we can do.”


“They’ll be anticipating what I can do.” I said. “They haven’t seen you yet, Helen.”


She smiled wickedly. “Oh, yeah. I forgot about that one.”


“What I still don’t understand is why does Talpa want us?” asked Kira. “Rajura mentioned something of a prophecy.”


Mia sighed thoughtfully. “I got an idea. Girls, if I may use your study, I’d like to go onto the Internet and do some research. Maybe I can find some information on exactly what information there is on you girls.”


“We’ve never actually thought of researching ourselves.” Said Alex thoughtfully.


“Go right ahead.” Said Helen. “It’s on the first floor. If you face the stairs going up, it’s the 3rd door on your left.”


“Thank you.” She said, as she nodded and left the room.


I heard a familiar jingle. “Oh, Ancient staff. Anubis?”


Anubis nodded. “Yes, it is I, The Ancient One.”


“It’s a pleasure to meet you.” I said. “I’d talk, but I don’t think I have the energy to talk anymore.”


Kira giggled. “Sekhmet, would you take Kristen up to her room for her? It’s on the 2nd floor, as soon as you come down the stairs, it’s the first door on your right. It’s red, you can’t miss it.”


“Sure.” He said. He picked me up and walked down the stairs. He walked into my room and gasped.


“What a set-up!” he exclaimed. My room had a huge fireplace. The far wall was covered with book shelves on all various topics, as reading is one of my favorite hobbies. Candlesticks were scattered around the room and it had a very mellow, calm feeling to it. It was all in red, of course.


He put me down on my bed. He put my covers over me.


She was so brave back there. She must be so drained, I admire her power and courage. He smiled. “Get some rest, kid.”


I nodded. “Thank you.”


He walked to my door, and when he turned back before he closed it behind him, I was already fast asleep. He smiled and closed the door behind him.


Helen sighed. “We have to get her to lay off of her powers.”


“You guys don’t seem to get drained so easily.” Said Dais.


I nodded. “Usually we don’t. Kristen is the 2nd strongest out of all of us, but for some reason her powers keep draining her really, really fast. Helen is the most powerful, and not even she gets drained that fast!”


“Perhaps Mia will find something on it.” Said Anubis. “I’m sure she’s taken note of the fact that Kristen tires very easily.”


“So, tell us about your ancestor’s powers.” Said Kale.


“Well.” I said. “Mine really didn’t have any! She was known as ‘The Forbidden Senshi’. Nobody knew what she looked like or anything. Legend says that her victims died before they could live to tell of it. I just have general powers and protect the other girls.” I said.


“My ancestor had the power to open Black Holes.” Said Kira. “Her power used the warp winds of the Black Hole to spin her victim so fast they’d catch on fire and burn to the ground in a pile of ashes.”


“I just have my Silence Glaive.” Said Helen. “…Kristen’s hand! We totally forgot about it!”


I jumped up and we all ran into Kristen’s room. She was crying, clutching her hand.


My hand hurt so badly! Alex ran over to me and looked at my hand. “Oh my god, I think it’s gotten seriously infected!”


Sekhmet kneeled next to her. “Let me.” He looked at my hand. “Indeed, it’s infected. Not to worry, if you can give me a minute or two, I can create a potion using my venom to kill the infection.”


I was whimpering in pain. “I feel…so…helpless…Helen…you need to…put a cover…on that thing, or something!”


She laughed. “Well it’s not my fault you tried to grab it by the blade’s end!”

Kale smirked. “That wasn’t too bright.”


Sekhmet shook his head. “Why did she try to take it?”


“I got trampled by some Dynasty soldiers, she was trying to save the Glaive. We all made a pact that if I should ever be in trouble, to save the Glaive, it’s a very important key to our power.”

“Done.” Said Sekhmet. He handed Helen a vial.


“Is it ok if we put a flavoring in here? Kristen has a weak stomach.” She said.


Sekhmet nodded. “It shouldn’t do anything to it.”


“What flavor do you want, Kris?” asked Helen.


“Anything…but…Boysenberry.” Helen burst out in laugher. “Very funny, Kris! How about orange?”


I nodded. Sekhmet lifted my head up with his hand gently as Helen finished squeezing some orange into the vial. I drank it down, relieved that it had orange in it. I coughed a little.


“How did it taste?” asked Kento.


I looked at him. “Succo di Aranchia.”


Kira giggled. “Cute, Kris. She said it tastes like Orange Juice.”


Sekhmet smiled. “Why does she talk in Italian and English?”


“Kristen was born and raised in Napoli, Italy until she moved to America when she was about 13, she’s only been speaking English for 3 years.” She said. “When she doesn’t know how to say something in English, she says it in Italian.”


“What other languages do you speak, Kristen?” asked Sekhmet.


Sage smiled. “we should let her rest…”


“My hand hurts too much. I’d like to talk better.” I said.  “I also speak um…what we say, Tedesco…how you say…German?”


“Interesting.” Said Anubis.


“I can teach you guys Italian, if you help me with my English!” I said. “That’d be a good idea. Here, look.”


I pointed to my chair. “This is a Chair. We say, Sedia.” I said. “We use the phrase Stare in Seduto, what you say, Sit Down.” I explained. 


I pointed to Sekhmet. “This is what we call, Carino.”


Helen and Kira burst out in laugher. “If only they knew what you were saying!” said Helen.


“It’s nothing bad.” I said.


Kira smiled. “She called him Cute.”


I smacked her. “Sei Stupido!”


Sekhmet smiled. “I think I know what that meant.”


“I’d like to learn Japanese Kanji some day, but the symbols are very confusing. Io non capisco, I don’t understand.” I said.


“Was it hard learning English?” asked Cye.


I nodded. “It’s the hardest language in the world, I heard.” I said. “Americans speak very weirdly.”

“Hey, maybe we can have a sleepover tonight!” said Kira.


“YEAH!” I said. “We can get to know eachother better, and celebrate our escape from the Jaws of Stupidity.”


Sekhmet chuckled. “Sleep-over? I haven’t done that yet.”


“They are fun! Italian friends have lots of them.” I said. “Let’s go!”
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