When the Past Comes Back to Haunt You, Chapter 1

-

***NOTE: I HIGHLY SUGGEST READING THE PREQUAL TO THIS STORY, “THE WITCHES COUNCIL”, WHERE YOU WILL BE INTRODUCED TO EVERYTHING THAT HAS HAPPENED ALREADY***

-

Gina’s POV


Two more days. Two more days until exactly a year since I met Sage Date. Two more days until exactly a year since I met the man I love. Two more days until exactly a year when I have to go and see if he IS the love of my life or not.


“Don’t stress over it” said a familiar voice. I turned around to see the ever-smiling Sage in the doorway of my temple. I leaned my broom up against a banister and walked over to him and hugged him. He wrapped his arms around me, feeling the same pain and doubt that I was.


“I’m just scared that…I might lose you” I said. 


Sage sighed. “No matter what happens, we will always be friends Gina, and we’ll always be there for eachother, you know that. Besides, everything happens for a reason. If I am not the one for you, then there must be some reason why you and I are together now.”


I nodded and kissed him. Sage always knew the right thing to say to make me feel better.


“Hey you two lovebirds!” I heard a scream from the bottom of the temple stairs. Sure enough, walking up the stairs was my friend Chang Wufei and his girlfriend, and my fellow Witches Council member, Galina Matlin.


“Hello Gina” said Wufei, bowing. He was always so polite when he came to my temple. I bowed back.


“Hello Wufei, it’s nice to see you again.”


He softly kissed my cheek. “You too. I suppose you have been worrying about this Saturday?”


“Yes” I said. “I believe we are all a little nervous.”


“I agree” said Galina, hugging me, and then being embraced by Wufei.


All of a sudden I heard a magical sound from behind me. I turned around to see my cousin, and only living relative, Marlena.


“Hello little cousin” she said, smiling.


“How are things going at the Council?” I asked. Cosette told us we should take the next two days off to prepare for this mission, so she set the back-up council up and put Marlena in the head spot in Luanne’s place after she had betrayed us.


“Just fine.” She replied. “Getting ready for the big day?”


“We’re dealing.” Said Sage, putting his arm around me. It was tough to think that I might have wasted a year of my life convinced that I was in love.


“Sage, talk to Gina. She has something important on her mind you should get her to tell you.” She said, orbing out and back to the other realm.


Sage looked at me. He pulled me inside and sat me down on some pillows. “What is on your mind, beautiful?”


I smiled a bit. “Well, it’s this whole thing. See, my opinion is that I really care about you, and wasting a year of my life convinced that I was in love seems just wrong!” I said. “I don’t want to lose you, but the thought of the possibility that there is something better than what I have now seems impossible, but exciting at the same time, and being excited at the thought of losing you scares me.”


Sage’s usually serious eyes softened. “Gina, I love you more than anything in creation.” He said. “This time is going to be much different. Marlena said that you girls might even wind up having affairs with multiple people this time around. If that is the case, then you should be excited if there is something better. Just remember, that means that there might be something better out there for me, too, so if we don’t wind up together, it’ll be better for both of us.”


“I understand. I never really thought of it that way before.” I said.


Sage pulled me close to him. “That’s because you’re my little pessimist” he said, kissing my head. “Don’t worry about it, everything will work out in the end.”

Kim’s POV


Two more days. I bet Gina is stressing over this entire ordeal as well. As much of an intelligent person as I am, I can’t seem to create in my head an image of me without my Quatre. Hopefully, that is a good sign that Quatre and I will still be by eachother’s side when this wave of confusion has finally subsided. 


“Kimberly.” Said a soft voice. I turned to my left to see the blonde haired boy that I adored now sitting next to me at Jillian’s table at her house. Halie, Trowa, Quatre, and I were staying with Jill because we had all moved quite a ways away from Crossroads High School, so Jill offered to let us stay with her.


“Quatre, are you scared about this Saturday?”


“Petrified” he said truthfully. “I just hope that we all come out of this good friends, and not trying to bite eachother’s head off.”


“Well from what I heard, this is supposed to be a real soap opera” said Jillian, sitting on Kento’s lap. I swear, those two are too cute for words.


Kento smiled. “I know Jillian will always cook great food for me no matter what happens!”


“IS THAT ALL YOU THINK ABOUT?” she screamed. Run for the hills, Jill has been insulted!


“No, of course not! I’d hate to lose you, Jillian! You know that I care about you more than anything!”


Jill smiled. “Hehehe, you’re so sweet Kento!”


“Barf! Sick to my stomach sweetness!” said Halie, waltzing in with her arm linked with Trowa’s.


Trowa smiled. “I guess I am nervous about this, too. Not even Wing Zero could predict any type of happenings at this event.”


“We better get to sleep!” said Jill. “Those X-Men and Street Fighters are coming to Gina’s temple tomorrow, it’ll be a sweet reunion!”
–

End of Chapter 1

AUTHORS NOTES:


-If you’ve read “The Witches Council”, this should be all too familiar to you. This was just to comfortably get you back into the story setting and a reminder of whom is with whom.

