The Badminton Coven, Chapter 8

-


“Guys, I just heard something very interesting from Jake.” Said Sekhmet. “He said Kristen was rambling on about her having some sort of infatuation with me.”


Helen laughed. “And you needed Jake to tell you that? Isn’t it obvious? She’s head over heels in love with you!”


I gasped. In Love? With ME?


“Are you sure?” I said. “She could be sick or something.”


Alex smiled. “If you’re talking about your looks, Kris looks on the inside of people. If she didn’t, you think she’d be able to survive with the patch she’s wearing?”


I smiled. Wow, maybe she really does like me!


I walked down the stairs to see a very confusing sight. “Yo, what are you guys talking about?” I asked. 


“Nothing.” Said Ryo. He draped his arm around Helen. “We’ll leave you two alone.” He gave Sekhmet a look and elbowed him lightly, pushing him towards me as we were left alone in the room.


“I am going to kill each and every one of them.” I said. “Wanna help?”


“I’d be glad to.” He replied. We both laughed. All of a sudden we were pushed towards eachother. Jake was wrapped around both of our waists, pressing us against eachother.


“Sometimes you can be so annoying!” said Sekhmet. He looked at me.


“I’m sorry, he gets freaky sometimes.”


“It’s really alright.” I said. Jake slithered off of us and out of the room, but both of us didn’t move at all.


“ASK HER OUT ALREADY!” yelled Kento. The others hadn’t left the hallway at all. They pummeled on Kento for ruining their cover.


Sekhmet whispered something into my ear. I looked at Helen.


“Very good idea.” I said. “Alright, Sekhmet has asked me out on a date, and I will accept.”


Helen smiled. “Yay! It’s about time!”


I smiled as I finished. “But only if you agree to go on a date with Ryo.”


They both looked at eachother.


“Welcome to our world of never ending peer pressure embarrassment.” Said Sekhmet. “So, are you up to it?”


“Alright.” Said Ryo. “It doesn’t matter to me, since Helen and I were already planning on a date tonight.”


I kicked Helen. “You butthead, you tricked us!”


“I know, I’m so good!” she said, high-fiving Ryo.


“Alright. The only thing is you guys have to leave us alone; if this is going to be real a date, then you guys have to wait to hear what happened.” I said.


“Deal.” Said Sage. 


Later that night I finished putting on my lipstick. You go Kristen, not too bad, not too bad at all! I smoothed out my knee-length red dress and looked at myself in the mirror again. I looked awesome, except for my stupid patch!


I picked up a casserole dish and carried the dish down the stairs. Sekhmet promised he would set up the downstairs kitchen for our date, and I promised to cook the dinner, which I didn’t mind, being that I love to cook. I walked into the kitchen and gasped. The place was lit with candles, including a single candle on the table in the middle of the room. Sekhmet was sitting down. He got up and pulled out my chair. I sat down and thanked him as he sat down across from me.


“This is amazing!” I said. “It’s beautiful!”


“Thank you.” He said. I took the wrapping off of the casserole dish. “This is one of my favorite foods, called Chicken Marsala. It’s chicken sautéed in mushrooms and Marsala Wine.”


“Sounds great!” he said. I smiled.


“This is really good!” he said, taking a bite of it.


“Thank you.” I said. “Kira eats it like a mad woman, we’re both obsessed with it, she got me addicted to it.”


He looked at me. “Wow, sorry I didn’t notice this before, but you look great!”


I blushed a bit as I realized he was wearing a very nice pair of khaki pants and a purple dress shirt. All and all, the boy had it going on.


“So do you!” I said. He thanked me.


We talked about so many things over dinner, it was a great conversation. Suddenly, I heard one of my favorite slow songs come on.


Sekhmet stood next to me and held his out his hand. “Care to dance?”


“Wow, it’s beautiful out tonight!” I said. Ryo and I decided to take a walk in the park after dinner.


Ryo nodded. “Yeah, it is. I’m glad we decided to do this. I really like you Helen.” He said softly.


I blushed. “I really like you too, Ryo.”


He turned to me and grabbed my shoulders. “Really?”


I nodded. He smiled. He leaned down and kissed me softly. When we broke apart, I just smiled up at him.


“Um…wow…” was all he could say. I lightly slapped him in the stomach and he smiled.


“Come on Flame Boy, lets continue walking, I think if we move out of the way of those trees we can see the moon!”


Sekhmet turned out to be an incredible dancer. I’ve always loved to dance since I was a kid, so slow dancing with him was fun.


“Helen said you are a great slow dancer. She’s right.” He said.


I smiled. “Yeah, when Kira and I were in our high school’s play last year before we graduated, we had this huge prom scene and we got to slow dance at the end, so we were all kind of forced to learn how.”


“You act?” he said.


I nodded. “I’m majoring in Performance Arts. I hope to be a great Theatre star someday! Singing and dancing is my passion.”


“I’m sure you can do it, but I have not had the honor of hearing you sing yet.” He said


“You will, trust me.” I said. I rested my head on his chest. Never had I felt so comfortable with a guy before. I felt his grip around my waist tighten a little bit as he pulled me closer. 


Sekhmet looked down at me. “Kristen, is it true what the girls say, that you like me?”


I looked up at him. “For one thing, the girls are big blabbermouths!” he smiled.


All of a sudden, a song came on. I smiled. “This was my chorus solo, it’s one of my favorite songs!”


“Would you sing it for me?” he asked.


“I can try.” I said, clearing my throat. Sekhmet obviously had never heard my voice before. Was he in for a surprise!

-

On My Own, pretending he’s beside me

All alone, I walk with him ‘til morning

Without him, I feel his arms around me

And when I lose my way I close my eyes and he has found me.

In the rain, the pavement shines like silver

All the lights are misty in the river

In the darkness, the trees are full of starlight

And all I see is him and me forever and forever.

-


This song was getting closer and closer to something I was feeling inside of me at that point. I swallowed the thought and continued to sing

-

And I know, it’s only in my mind

That I’m talking to myself and not to him

And although I know that he is blind

Still I say, there’s a way for us

-


Kristen, stay calm. The next three words aren’t going to kill you…him maybe, but not you

-

I love him, but when the night is over

He is gone, the rivers just a river

Without him, the world around me changes

The trees are bare and everywhere the streets are full of strangers

I love him, but every day I’m learning

All my life, I’ve only been pretending

Without me, his world would go on turning

A world that’s full of happiness that I have never known.

I love him

I love him

I love him

But only On My Own

-


Sekhmet smiled. “You have a beautiful voice.”


“Thank you.” I said. “I’ve never really sang for anybody else but the girls. It’s nice to get another opinion.”


I giggled. I ran my fingers through his hair. “How in the world did you get this hair color, anyways? Its cool and all, but is that just a running trait of your family or what?”


He laughed. He ran his fingers through my hair. “Speak for yourself, carrot top! I thought Lady Kayura’s hair was long, yours is even longer!”


We laughed. This was turning out to be an incredible night.


“Kento was very rude this morning, were they pushing you to ask me out?” I asked.


“No.” he said. “They were trying to give me the guts to do it, I wanted to so badly, but I just couldn’t!”


I wrapped my arms around his neck and smiled up at him. He WANTED to go out with me. As in voluntarily! I was going to kiss him, but I was shocked to find out that he had already beaten me to the punch.


Surprise caught me, but I pulled myself closer to him and kissed him back. We pulled away from eachother after a few seconds, just looking into eachother’s eyes. 


He smiled. “Maybe Jake wasn’t being so crazy this morning after all.”


I kissed him again and he ran his hand across my cheek. “I do believe you’re right!”

-

End of Chapter 8

