The Badminton Coven, Chapter 6
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We walked into the Sleepover Chamber on the 3rd floor. The guys gasped.


“Woah!” said Dais. 6 beds, a huge pile of sleeping bags and not 1, but 2 TV’s, surrounded by 4 armchairs and 1 huge couch in a square shape with a huge table in the middle so everyone could reach the table regardless of where they sat.


“You like?” I asked, smiling.


“I don’t mean to be rude, but how did you get all this money?” asked Kale.


“Well I’m an official Vampire Slayer, so I get a VERY nice paycheck from the Witches Council.” Said Helen. 


“We also have tons of places that we have contracts with, so we can go work there whenever we like and get paid for how many hours we work, for spending money.” Said Kira.


“Plus, our top floor is 2 rooms; a Ball Room and a Party Room. Both are huge and totally awesome, so people pay lots to rent them out and use them.” I said. “All little ways we have to make money.”


“Plus, I keep the money locked away with the only way in, so the girls don’t go and spend the money behind my back.” Said Alex. “Which they have before.”

Helen frowned. “But I realllly wanted that leather jacket!”


I shook my head. “You’re too much, Featherbrain.”


She scoffed. “Speak for yourself, Spazoid!”


All in all, we had a huge blast. We actually got Dais and Sekhmet to loosen up a little and have a good time, but we had to do some major nudging to get Kale to join in. 


I looked into the window; perfect, they’re all asleep, unaware of the fate about to befall them. What in the…KRISTEN! My Kristen, leaning on…Sekhmet! That slimy snake will pay for even touching her!


“Come on men, this way.” I whispered as I lead the Dynasty soldiers through a window in the front.


My head shot up. No, it can’t be.


I ran to the door and turned the light on. Everyone woke up.


“Kris, what are you doing?” said Alex


“Shhh. Someone’s in the house.” They quieted as very light, quiet steps were heard.


Ryo growled. “Dynasty soldiers.”


All of a sudden, a loud barking was heard.


Helen’s eyes widened. “PENNY!” we ran out of the door to find a Dynasty soldier picking up Penny, Helen’s copper colored poodle, a very rare breed of poodle to find.


“LET GO OF PENNY!” she did a nice roundhouse kick on the Dynasty soldier, knocking it’s head off. She picked up Penny.


“Oh is my baby hurt?” she asked, hugging the dog close.


“Your dog won’t be your only worry in a moment, girl.”


I looked up and almost fell over. “…Anubis!”


We ran back into the sleepover chamber.


I stuck my head out of the door “If you wouldn’t mind, we’d like just a moment to talk amongst ourselves, alright? Thanks a bunch, you’re a doll!” I said, giving an obviously fake smile and slamming the door.


Helen whispered. “Alright, Ryo, White Blaze, come with me through the secret passages to get to my Silence Glaive. Sekhmet, Sage, take care of Kristen, don’t let Anubis touch her. Ancient, why don’t you take Dais and Kale and fight some of the soldiers off? The others, do what you like, but don’t let the enemy follow me or get Kristen!”


Anubis nodded. “Sounds like a plan.”


Sekhmet took my hand. “Come on, if we go through the other door, we can get downstairs and to your staff.” Said Sage.


I nodded. We quietly opened the other door and made a dash for it. We ran down the stairs as we heard Anubis shouting after us. We ran into the training room and we were cornered.


“You cannot run from me, Kristen.” Said Anubis.


“You’re right. So how about, I do a little something different?” 


“Like what, my dear?”


I used my foot to skillfully kick up my staff, catching it in the air and clutching it tightly. “Like fight.”


He laughed evilly. “You think you can defeat me?”


“Oh, yeah.” I said. “Most definitely.”


“What makes you so sure, my love?”


“Because she has me to back her up.” Said Sekhmet.


“And you, Snake Boy, better keep your hands off of my woman!” said Anubis. “I will not stand for it, she belongs to me.”


“I told you, he has this possessiveness complex!” I said.


Sage charged at Anubis. Anubis easily dodged him. But then I took my chance to jump in, but Anubis just pinned me to the wall.


“Don’t fight me, my sweet. You know it’s wrong.” He said.


Sekhmet attacked him from behind, but Anubis grabbed him and slammed him into the floor, punching him really hard.


“Sage, go get the others, tell them to meet me in the Grand Entrance Hall.” I looked at Anubis. “I have a deal to make.”


About 10 minutes later, all of us were there.


“What is this deal you wish to make?”


“You seem to like me in the heat of battle, so why don’t we do this another way? Let’s arrange a fight, the four of us girls against the four of you Masho.” I said.


The girls nodded in agreement. They knew what I was getting to. Well, some of it, anyways.


He smiled. “Intriguing. A fight between us could never be fair, though.”


“Then you keep your Dynasty lackeys out of it…”


“…only if you don’t use your powers.”


“Fine.” Said Helen.


“One other thing.” I said. “You have to promise not to lay a hand on the Ronins or the Warlords until then, and during the battle. This is strictly between the 8 of us.”


“Alright.” The Dynasty soldiers jumped on Sekhmet.


“YOU’RE INSANE!” I said to Anubis. 


Sekhmet was being very overwhelmed, with at lest 50 men going at him at the same time. Not even the Ronins could break it up.


“Stop it, you’re hurting him!” my eyes began to well with tears. “PLEASE, LEAVE HIM ALONE!” I cried. “DON’T HURT HIM, PLEASE!”


I fell to my knees in tears. I didn’t want anyone else to get hurt, especially Sekhmet. 


Anubis’ hard eyes began to soften. He walked over to me and knelt down beside me, wrapping his arms around me. “Oh, darling. Men, stop.”


The soldiers stopped their attack.


“There, is that better, my dear?” he lifted up my chin.


I gave him a small smile. “There’s just one more thing.” My smile turned to an expression of anger. “AGITO ABSENS!”


He screamed as he was thrown straight out of the house with his men following.


I stood in the doorway. “AND STAY OUT, YOU CREEP!” I yelled. “WE’LL SEE YOU A MONTH FROM TODAY IN SUNRISE FIELD AT NOON. UNTIL THEN, I DON’T WANT TO SEE YOUR FACE!” I slammed the door with all the strength I had left.


I fell down in tears. I felt the familiar arms of Sage pick me up. “Come on, let’s go back to the sleepover chamber.”


I held Sekhmet’s hand as Rowin set a bowl of hot water down next to me. Yuli handed me a cloth.


“Is that good, Kristen?” he asked.


I ruffled up his hair. “It’s perfect, Yuli! Thank you, you were a big help!” he smiled and giggled happily. So the kid isn’t so bad, after all. Who knew?


I soaked the cloth in the water and heard Sekhmet hiss as I placed it on the gash on his forehead.


“It doesn’t look like It’ll need stitches.” I said. He looked up at me.


“Kristen…why…why did you…let him touch you…you cried…”


“Shhh.” I said. “Don’t speak until you’re patched up. Just rest.”


A half an hour later I was alone in the sleepover chamber with Sekhmet, as the others went to clean up the house a bit.


“Now what were you saying before?” I asked him.


He looked up at me. “Why did you let him touch you. Why…Why did you cry?”


I smiled. “After all you have done for me, I was so sad when I saw those Dynasty soldiers hurting you.” I said. “I didn’t want anyone to get hurt on account of me, especially you.”


“Kristen…” he put his hand to my cheek. “Don’t ever think that you’re not worth a few gashes, bumps, and bruises to me. I gladly would have gotten worse, if it were to protect you.”


“Why me?” I asked. “Why little old me, Kristen Besu, the every-day, average so-and-so girl who does nothing but make bad jokes and get her friends into trouble?”


“That’s not true” said Sekhmet. “Well…the last part wasn’t anyways.”


I smiled. He removed his hand but I grabbed his hand.


“Besides, don’t think that you’re not worth a few hundred, even a few thousand, tears to me. I’d cry over you in an instant, Sekhmet.”


“Nobody has ever cried over me before.” He said, truly touched. 


I hopped into the bed next to him; we decided to let him sleep on one of the beds, since he wasn’t in the best of shape.


I rested my head on his shoulder. I felt him wrap his arm around me.


“I’m so sorry, Sekhmet.” I said. “I’m so sorry.”


“Don’t be.” He said, running his fingers through my long hair. 


A loud cough interrupted us. I turned around to see the rest of the gang.


“Oh…hello” I said, smiling and waving.


“WHAT ARE YOU DOING?” screamed Helen.


“I was just apologizing to Sekhmet for getting him hurt so badly.”


Sekhmet nodded. “She needn’t apologize, but she did anyways.”


Sekhmet removed his arm from around me and I placed my head on a nearby pillow. Helen nodded as she jumped in a sleeping bag next to Ryo, who seemed to smile adoringly at her. Soon, I fell asleep.


“You’re still awake.” Whispered Dais. “Why?”


I looked at him. “I don’t know. I can’t stop staring at her.” I said, looking down at Kristen, who was peacefully sleeping beside me.


“She wept for me, Dais. Nobody has ever done that, shown such feelings and emotions for me.”


Dais smiled. “Maybe she’s fallen for you, Sekhmet.” 


That was all he said. He turned around and fell asleep. I looked down at her and softly placed my lips opon her forehead. Perhaps she has fallen for me, lord knows why.


I lay down and closed my eyes. Maybe it is possible. After all, stranger things have happened.
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