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“Come on, Kristen!” said Helen. I woke up to see that Kristen was hiding under the bed sheets.


“NO, IT LOOKS HORRIBLE!”


“Kristen” said Kira. “What is so bad about your eye.”


“Come here” she said. Kira peeked under the bedsheets and then quickly pulled it out.


“Oh my god…Dais, do you think you could make Kristen an eye patch?”

“I sure can.” He said. “Just give me an hour.”


An hour later Helen stuck the patch under the sheets. She put it on and finally stuck her head out of covers.


“Now you look like Dais!” said Alex. Dais and Kristen gave her looks that could kill.


“Kristen, what’s wrong?” I asked.


I shook my head. “It’s nothing. I have an eye infection is all.”


“An eye infection?” said Kira. “Well it isn’t Pink Eye…a Sty?”


I nodded. The warlords looked confused. “A Sty is an ingrown eyelash that infects the eye. The bottom eyelid on my right eye is all red and swollen and icky!” I said. “It hurts, too!”


“Can I see?” asked Sekhmet. I sighed.


“Fine, you guys can see it, but I don’t want to see it, that’s why I am wearing the eyepatch. Thank you by the way, Dais.” I said, smiling at him.


He smiled at me and gave Sekhmet a sort of look I couldn’t quite read. “No problem.”


I lifted the eyepatch up.


“Oh my god, that HAS to hurt!” said Kento.


I nodded. “Very much so.”


Sekhmet turned my head gently and gasped. The corner of my eye closest to my nose was beet red. It was blown up like a balloon, and the lower part of the eye around that area was slightly red from irritation.


“How horrible!” he said. “I feel so bad.”


“Oh, don’t, it wasn’t your fault! Most people get them at some point.” I said


“I’ve had one before.” Said Kira. “They hurt really badly. I felt like I wanted to kill myself!”


“Really?” I said. “Funny, I feel like I want to kill you, too!”


Helen laughed. “KRISTEN! THAT ISN’T NICE!”


“Ha, ha, ha” said Kira.


“I’m just joking!” I said, hugging Kira.


“Sekhmet, Sage, Kale, I have a request to make of you.” Said Helen.


“What’s up?” asked Sekhmet.


“I want you to give the girls and I fencing lessons. I figured since you three use swords, you guys could help us out.”


“Sure, but it’s a lot of work.” Said Kale.


“Don’t worry.” I said, putting my arm around Helen. “You’re looking at the two newest members of our college campus’ Fencing Team!”


“Really?” said Sage. “Let’s see what you can do.” He said.


I stood up. He threw me a sword. I caught it with one hand and twirled it around a few times. “Nice sword. This is your no-datchi?” I asked.


He nodded. I threw it back to him and he caught it easily.


“Come on, let’s go make breakfast for us and girls.” Said Cye. We thanked him over and over as he and the other guys left to go to the downstairs kitchen.


“Oh my god, that’s so cute!” said Helen, jumping up and down.


“What is?” I asked. The girls looked at me as if I was stupid.


“DUH!” said Alex. “Girl, can’t you see what’s going on? Sekhmet so has the hots for you!”


I looked at her. “You think so?”


“THINK SO?” said Kira. “Come on, I’ve never had a boyfriend in my life, and even I can tell that Sekhmet is into you!”


“I dunno.” I said. “Maybe…”


“The question is, are you into him?” asked Helen.


I smiled. “Well…” I said. I looked at the door. “I’d say, but there’s 9 big old snoops standing at the door!” I opened the door and the Ronins and Warlords came tumbling out.


“Whoops!” said Rowin. “How did we get in here?”


“GET OUT!” I screamed. “Except you, Sekhmet.” I said. Everyone else left.


“I’m sorry for their behavior Sekhmet. They can be SO childish sometimes, it makes me sick to my stomach.”


He smiled. “Don’t worry about it. How did you know we were standing there?”


“Telepathy.” I said. “Watch.” I concentrated and Sekhmet gasped as my hairbrush floated from one of the armchairs over to me and into my hand.


“That’s the witch power I inherited from my ancestor.” I said. “Kira’s is really cool, she can open Black Holes!”


He smiled. “So, why’d you pull me in here?”


“Well…” I said. I turned my head over and put it in a ponytail. “Could you braid my hair?”


He smiled. “Sure.” He stood behind me and began to braid my hair.


“I don’t look pretty anymore.” I said. “I hate this stupid Sty! It’ll be gone in a few days, but still, when have I ever cared about what other people thought of how I look? I’m not becoming vain or shallow, am I?” I asked.


“Why don’t you ask my friend?” I looked down to see a Snake wrapping around my waist.


“I’d tell you his name, but it’s in Snake and very long. You can call him whatever you like.” He said.


“Can I call him Jake?” I asked. He nodded.


“I also want you to have this.” He said. He put a snake necklace around my neck.


“This is the original Sekhmet’s necklace, the Goddess of Snakes!” I said. “This dates all the way back to Egypt! I suppose this was passed down through your family?”


He nodded. “I’ve never seen a human so good with Snakes before!” he said. “I want you to keep it.” He said, tying off the end of my hair. 


I turned around to face him. “Thank you. It’s beautiful.” I said. Jake slithered off me for a bit and out the door.


I slipped a ring off my finger and gave it to him. “If I am going to keep this necklace, than have this.” I said. I put an identical one to it onto that hand; I had 1 of the ring on each hand.


“This is an Irish ring, called a Klotta ring.” I said. “The hands stand for friendship, the crown stands for loyalty, and heart stands for love.” He put it on. Believe it or not, it fit him perfectly! “When you wear it with the heart pointing towards you, it means you belong to somebody.” I explained.


“It’s lovely.” He said. “Thank you. Nobody has ever given me a gift before. Well, the guys have on my birthday, but other than that…”


I giggled. “Oh Sekhmet, you’re so funny!”


“Now I have to get my headpiece on, but I’ll do that after breakfast. Come on, lets go join the others!” I said. All of a sudden, we heard a bunch of screams.


Sekhmet and I gave eachother worried looks. “Jake!” we both said at the same time. We ran down the stairs and into the kitchen.


Helen looked at us. “Kristen, Sekhmet, get it away from me!”


We both laughed. “Come here, buddy.” I said. The snake slithered up me and wrapped itself around my waist again.


“He really seems to like you.” Said Sekhmet.


I pet his head. “Well the feeling is mutual. This is my new friend, Jake!”


Helen rolled her eyes. “Of course…hey, that’s the Goddess Sekhmet’s necklace!” she said.


I nodded. “Sekhmet gave it to me.”


Helen smiled. “And you gave him your Klotta ring. Well, one of them anyways.” She said, admiring his hand. “And you two aren’t even dating.”


“You aren’t going to be BREATHING in about a second!” I threatened.


Sekhmet put his hand on my shoulder. “Calm down. Kris. Let’s eat!”


So we ate and Alex put my headpiece on me.


“That belongs to the Goddess Hestia!” said Sekhmet


I nodded. “I’m her embodiment.”


Kira smiled proudly. “I’m Athena’s embodiment! I have her advanced knowledge of swords and battle.”


“I just have her headpiece.” I said, which made everyone laugh. “I’m still feeling a little tired, I’m gonna take a nap in my room.” I said.


Helen nodded. “Good, you need to rest.” 


Sekhmet nodded. “Since I’ll be planning and training here with the others, why don’t you take Jake with you for protection?”


I nodded. “I think I’ll do that!” I rubbed Jake’s head as I walked out of the room and into my bed. I uncoiled him from my waist and lay down on my bed, and he slithered onto my stomach, peering at me.


I smiled. “Hello.” I said. “I wish I could understand what you say, Jake. I bet you could tell me all about Sekhmet and what it’s like to be a snake.” He hissed a little, as if apologizing for me not understanding him.


“You know, the girls said that Sekhmet has a thing for me.” I said. “I’m not sure if it’s true or not, but I’ve been thinking about it, and Sekhmet is a really great guy.” I smiled at the snake. “He’s taught me a lot of things, including how to get along with snakes!”


Jake seemed to be listening very well to what I was saying.


“I don’t think Sekhmet could ever like someone like me, though.” I said. “I’m too plain for him. I don’t really see how he could like me. He hasn’t given me any signs or anything.”


Jake slithered up to my neck and picked his head up. The necklace Sekhmet gave me was now lying on his head. The necklace…oh…the necklace!


“Oh, I see what you’re saying! You think the necklace was a sign of affection from him?”


Jake slithered back to my stomach. I guess it is possible…


I drifted off to sleep. Jake slithered off of me and silently out of my door, on his way to tell his master something very interesting about this new woman he has befriended.
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