When the Past Comes Back to Haunt You, Chapter 4

-

Gina’s POV


I sat in the chemistry completely pissed off. Why did she have to come? She’s going to ruin everything! No doubt she’ll be going after Sage, mostly cause he is irresistible, but also because it will break my heart. 


“Gina” said Sage as he walked in. He saw that I was crying and he immediately ran to me and hugged me. I held onto him tight.


“Why did she have to be here?” I said. “She’s going to go after you, you know. She’s going to destroy everything that matters to me!”


Sage kissed my forehead. “No she wont. Nobody can ever take you from me” he said. 


“Then why is this happening all over again?” I said. “Somebody could very well break us apart! What if you were meant to be with her?”


“Then I’d kill myself” he said. We both laughed.


I nodded. “Cosette wouldn’t do that to me. Once again, you’ve made me feel better.” I said. He kissed me passionately and he totally took my breath away. When we broke apart, I looked up at him.


“I should get sad more often!” I said. He laughed and took my hand and brought me back to the others.


“You ok babes?” asked Galina, getting up from her spot next to Gambit. She hugged me. I hugged her back.


“I’m ok.” I said. “Thanks.”


“Well girls, here is some good news.” I said. “We don’t have to do the blood binding ritual this time!”


“YES!” said Halie. “PRAISE THE LORD!”


I laughed. “It wasn’t THAT bad, H.”


“Yes it was!” she argued.


“Whatever” I replied, sitting next to Rowin and Marlena.


Marlena smiled. “As always, the council wants us to get some rest before we start this. Donna, you are here for an important purpose, but that does not make you unexpendable.” She said. “Either you leave my cousin alone or I will have you banished. Remember, you are a guest here, do not dishonor us.”


“Whatever” she said. “I’m going to sleep somewhere else that’s not here.”


“Good, cause we’d all be dead after seeing you in the morning.” I said.


“Very funny.” She said. “You just better watch it, you don’t know who you’re messing with.”


“You’re on my turf, Donna. Everything you know can be turned around in an instant.” I said. “I think you shouldn’t sleep to deeply tonight, my dear. You’ll never know if you’ll wake up or not.”


She looked scared stiff, but just turned around and walked away.


“Go G-Spaz!” said Kim, high fiving me.


James smiled. “That chick has a serious attitude problem. Even I wouldn’t go for her!”


“And that is REALLY bad” said Jill, laughing. Jill and James were very close friends in this life.


James sat next to me for a brief moment. “Gina, don’t listen to her, ok?” he said. “We don’t ever talk at all, but I think you’re pretty cool. I feel bad for you, more people should take the time out to know you better.” He said.


I smiled. “Thank you James, I really needed to hear that.” I said, kissing his cheek. He smiled.


“No problem. I’ll see you in the morning.”


“K” I said. I laid down and covered myself with a blanket.


“…Gina?” I heard a voice say. I looked around to see that the voice was coming from my left. It was Logan!


“Yes?” I replied


“…Maybe we aren’t so different after all.” He said. “I’m sure you know about Sabretooth. I know how hard it is to be forced to stay with your greatest enemy. Just don’t give in, kid.”


I smiled. “Don’t you worry, I won’t. Don’t you give in, either.” I said, pulling my blanket up some more.


“This brings back memories.” Said Kim. “Remember in the old days when we were just starting to cast spells?”


“Yeah” said Jill. “We’d stay up all night at sleepovers, talking about boys, spells, music, anything.”


“Remember when Gina was sick at her 14th birthday party, and we made her laugh so hard we hurt her stomach?” said Halie. Most of us laughed.


“I remember that.” I said. “I don’t even remember what we were talking about.”


“Either do I, but it was funny.” Said Jen.


Gambit turned over from my right side to face me. “Hey, little one.”


I turned to my right to face him.


“What’s up?” I asked.


“…I was just curious, you sound like you have a bit of an accent…where is it from?”


I smiled. “My ancestors are from 3 different parts of Italy. My grandmother used to speak Italian and I am taking Italian classes now, I guess that’s where the accent came from.”


“I knew it wasn’t Cajun” he said. We both giggled.


Jill moaned. “Giggles is at it again!”


“Shut up Jillian” I said. Kim then started to giggle.


Halie sighed. “It’s a never-ending train of giggles.”


Gambit smiled. “Well then, ‘night cherè”


“Buona Note” I said. I turned to lay on my back and fell asleep.

-

End of Chapter 4

AUTHORS NOTES:


-The memory of Gina’s 14th Birthday Party was to once again show the closeness of the girls relationship and how it has become even stronger since last year. If you’re curious, yes, that really happened. I’m not sure if it was my 15th or 14th birthday, but I was sick with a virus that makes you feel like you have Mono, and I killed my stomach laughing that night. It was fun, though!

