The Warriors and The Scouts, Chapter 8
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Kristen’s POV


“SUNDARA!” I heard Melissa scream. I looked down to see a triumphant Viluy had, very successfully, taken down Sundara.


Kento looked enraged. He looked up and noticed my situation. I shook my head, signaling him not to do anything. I then turned my attention back to Viluy.


“I AM SICK OF YOU VILUY!” I screamed. I kicked Donovan in the leg until he let go of me. I went charging down at Viluy, pool cue in hand. I smashed right into her and knocked her into the ground.


I held her down with my pool cue. “Look at you Viluy. You’re PITIFUL!”


She grunted. “You…you’re going to lose.”


“LISTEN UP, ALL OF YOU” I screamed. That got everyone’s attention. “YOU ARE NOT IN A POSITION TO LOSE ONE OF YOUR MAIN FIGHTERS. EITHER YOU BACK OFF NOW AND SAVE THIS BATTLE FOR ANOTHER TIME, OR I WILL PERSONALLY BREAK VILUY’S NECK.” I said, pressing down on her back harder. “TRUST ME, I’LL DO IT.”


Donovan sighed. “What an unlikely turn of events. As you wish, my dear. EVERYONE, RETREAT, WE WILL FINISH THIS ANOTHER TIME.”


I let Viluy up and she looked at me.


“Watch your back Viluy.” I said, floating away. Melissa picked up Sundara and we went back to Kento’s house.


A few hours later, we finally patched Sundara up.


“You’ll be fine.” Said Kento. “Thank goodness.”


“You scared me back there Kristen.” Said Kira. “I’ve never seen you like that, ever!”


I half-smiled. “Yeah, well they pissed me off. Bad idea.”


“You should get some rest.” Said Kale. I nodded as I walked into my guestroom and closed the door.


Later that night, I was barely sleeping. I was completely worried about Sundara. All of a sudden, a sudden surge of feelings hit me. I realized that someone was in my room. I lay still, pretending to be sleeping. I felt a hand across my cheek. I had a very good feeling of whose hand it was.


I opened my eyes, but couldn’t move fast enough to avoid Donovan pinning my down. The first thing he did was put his hand over my mouth. He’s learning.


“You don’t want to wake any of your friends, do you?” he asked, smiling evilly.


I bit his hand and he grunted in pain. “To wake up and see you? No, nobody deserves that kind of torture.”


“Very funny. You’re mouth is going to get you into trouble one day, girl.” He said. He kissed me forcefully. I kneed him, and that stopped him.


“Keep your lips off me pal. It’s pure luck you got this far with me.”


“I’m about to go farther” he said. Idiot, my plan worked perfectly.


“KALE!!” I screamed. He sighed. 


“You did that purposely, didn’t you?”


“Yep” I said, smiling proudly. I heard my door slam open, and felt Donovan pull me closer to him.


“I thought I told you to leave her alone.” Said Kale. “You’re asking for it, Donovan.”


He pulled me even closer. “Your lady is in no condition for you to be threatening me.” He said.


Two more figures stepped out from behind him: Sekhmet and Dais.


Donovan growled. “All right, I’m outnumbered. I shall leave your girl alone…for now.” He said, kissing my hand. In response, I smacked him in the face.


“Just get your ass out of here.” I said. He got off me and retreated through the window.


I stood up, my body shaking. Dais and Sekhmet took their cue to leave.


Kale walked up to me and tilted my head up slightly by my chin. “Are you alright?”


I sighed and fell into his arms. “I will be.”


He wrapped his arms around me. “I’m sorry, I should have realized he would have gone after you tonight.”


“It’s not your fault.” I said. I felt tears begin to form in the corner of my eyes. “How come he is picking on me? There are 6 other girls with us, why did he choose me?”


He looked down at me. “Because of me.” He said. “You know that I care about you, Kristen. He just wants to make my life miserable.” He began to smile. “Besides, who could ever resist someone like you?"


I blushed. Ever since I met Kale, he seemed to have opened up quite a bit. He was acting like one of the Ronins now.


“Well…I’m not all looks, you know.”


“Oh, I know.” He said. “It’s your personality that makes you beautiful”


“Oh” I said. “So you’re saying I’m not good-looking?”


“Um…well…see…that’s…” Kale tried to find the right words


I laughed. “I’m just giving you a hard time! I know what you mean. And I’m flattered.” I said. “Although, you seem to be resisting me quite well.”


Kale shook his head. ‘What a fool she is’ he thought to himself. He tilted my chin up with his hand, and gently ran his thumb along my chin. “Who ever said I was resisting you?”


I smiled. “Well, I just assumed, because, well, you never really said anything and…”


“Hey” he said, putting a finger to my lips. “I’m new at this stuff, so cut me some slack.”


I smiled again. “I don’t wanna be alone tonight, not after…”


“I know. I’d be crazy to let you sleep alone now.” He said, taking my hand. “You’ll sleep with me tonight.”


I smiled. “Just don’t think you’re gonna wind up like your brother did with me.”


He laughed. “Not yet, anyways.”

I took my turn to laugh. “Hey, pal, in your dreams!”


He spun me around to face him. He held my shoulders firmly. “I have a habit of making my dreams a reality.” He replied, kissing me softly. I wrapped my arms around his neck and allowed him to pull me closer. Never in my life had I ever experienced something so breathtaking before.

Sundara’s POV


I had to keep myself from laughing as I saw Kale actually kiss Kristen through the peephole in Kento’s room. He basically kidnapped me from my guestroom and locked me in with him, to watch TV. I couldn’t sleep with my injuries anyways, so I didn’t mind.


“It’s about time those two hooked up.” I said.


Kento sneaked over. “Lemme see! Did he kiss her?”


“Correction” I said. “He IS kissing her.”


Kento gently pushed me away and looked through the peephole. “Go Kale! It’s about time that boy got some action!”


Sundara laughed. “Oh he ain’t getting anything from Kristen, trust me. Not for a LONG while. Kristen is a lady, not a sex toy.” I replied, hitting him with a pillow.


He laughed. “Hey, that hurt!”


“Good, it was supposed to.”


He tackled me onto his bed. I laughed as I struggled to get free.


“I got you now!” he said laughing.


“Oh, no.” I said, flipping around, now pinning him down. “I got you” I said, kissing him. He looked shocked at first, but then smiled. “I told you!”


“Alright, you got me.” He said. He smiled wickedly and flipped over, pinning me down again. “But I still got you” he replied, kissing me softly.

Kristen’s POV


I woke up the next morning to see that Kale was still asleep. I smiled, remembering last night’s events. I went to get out of his bed, when I saw the one thing I never expected to. I screamed.


Sundara rushed in. “What’s wrong?”


“Get me a pair of tongs, and a sponge” I said. Sundara ran out and got them. When she came back, Kale was just waking up.


“What’s wrong?” he asked.


“Gimme” I said, taking the items from Sundara. I used the tongs to pick up the item, and then used the sponge to clean the floor that it had been resting on.


“What is it?” she asked.


I held it up. “It’s one of Mimete’s Acid Snails.”


“Ew!” said Sundara. “That is disgusting! Can’t she leave a more practical item behind?”


“This isn’t good. She was here last night.” I said. I noticed a note on the floor. I picked it up and read it. “Your room has been exposed to an acid snail. Have fun, and I hope to see you again soon! See you in battle, Mimete.” I laughed. “That girl has serious problems.”


“Let’s get it downstairs and throw it out before it eats through the tongs” I said, running out of the room. I threw it out and cleaned the tongs off.


Kento sat down in the kitchen next to Sundara and put his arm around her. “What happened?” I looked up to see that everyone else was up.


“Mimete left Kale and I an acid snail.”


“UGH!” said Kira. “That’s disgusting!”


“Well, they are the most esteemed members of the Bureau of Bad Behavior” mentioned Galina. “They are meant to play little kids jokes.”


Kale wrapped his arms around me. “Good morning” he said, kissing the top of my head.


I smiled. “Good morning.”


“That’s so sweet, I’m getting cavities.” Said Melissa. 


“Watch out, I have tongs in my hand, Mel. One more word and the next place they’re going is up your…”


“Yo, watch the language!” said Sundara. 


Sage laughed. “You bicker just like we do.”


“All best friends do.” Said Sundara. All of a sudden, there was a knock at the door.


“I’ll get it!” said Michelle, bolting up and opening the door. She gasped.
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End of Chapter 8

