When the Past Comes Back to Haunt You, Chapter 6
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Gina’s POV


A few hours later, the girls were busy chatting with the guys.


“So how are things going at the hospital?” asked Duo.


“Fine.” Said Kim. She had used her geneticist skills to become an Other Realm certified doctor. People were honored to be taken care of by her, being a member of the witches council. She looked up as she saw the Beanie Baby I had placed on her head.


“Where did this come from?”


“Up here!” I yelled.


Kim screamed as she looked up and saw me floating. “This is V cool! I could get used to this!”


“If you do, I’ll shut it off.” Said Jill.


“On the other hand, nothing compares to solid ground.” I said, landing.


Jill smiled. “Thought so.”


I floated over to them and gently sat down. “This feels so much better than trying to walk.”


“I’d imagine it would.” Said Logan.


“Well you wouldn’t know, you heal so quickly.” I mentioned.


He half-smiled. “I know.”


Gambit half-smiled at the sudden connection that Logan and I had made. “You know, Cherè, even though you can fly now, you should rest.”


“I know.” I said, sitting down slowly.


Galina looked up from her conversation with Wufei. “I have a question Jill.”


Jill looked over at Galina from her place next to Kento. “Ask away, Glo.”


She smiled. “Have you seen Luanne lately?”


Jill paused. “Come to think of it, no I haven’t!”


“We haven’t either.” Said Sekhmet. “I saw her briefly after you escaped from the castle, and she didn’t look too happy.”


“Well Jill stripped her of all her powers.” Mentioned Halie. “I don’t think she’s too happy.”


Marlena looked uncomfortable. “Is she…far away?”


“Why are you so worried about her if her powers are gone?” asked Anubis.


“Well, just because her powers are gone doesn’t mean that she can’t get new ones, Jill only banned her natural powers.” She said. “I took her place in the council back-up team, if she goes for revenge, I’m the first one she’ll be going after.”


“Not if I can help it.” I said. “Nobody hurts my cousin and lives.”


“Don’t let your feelings blind you.” Said Logan. “I know all about that.”


“Me too.” I said, looking at Anubis, remembering the time when we were pit against eachother. Sure, Anubis stopped it and made peace before anyone could really get hurt, but it still bugged me.


Logan stood up. “I’m going to wander. Follow me and you’ll have more holes in your head then you presently do.” He said, making his claws come out to make his point, and walked out.


“He’s scared.” Said Cyclops.


“Why?” I asked.


Rogue smiled. “Sugah, look at what is happening.” She said. “You and Logan have much more in common then anyone else. He’s never met someone who could understand him. You two have somethin’ special, sugah.”


It was happening already. I realized how intrigued I was by Logan, though I never really thought about it.


Sage looked at me. “Don’t get scared, Gina. This is what was meant to happen.”


I nodded. “I know.”


I stood up. “I’m going to add some holes to my head.” I said, floating off in Logan’s direction. I found him sitting in the courtyard on the bench.


“What are you doing?” I asked.


He looked at me. “I thought I told you not to follow me.”


“I don’t care, I’ve had 8 other lifetimes, I’m no stranger to death.” I said, sitting next to him. “If you really don’t want me here, though, I’ll leave. I don’t mean to intrude on you.”


“How can you be like that?” he asked.


“Like what?”

“Nice.” He said. “You and I have been through some similar things...”


“Some?” I asked


He looked at me. “Alright, a lot of similar things. How can you turn out to be completely opposite of me?”


“Because you and I have different responsibilities. I’m responsible for a world that decides the fate of everyone else in existence. I have to act a certain way to do my job. You can use your anger to make your job easier, my anger makes my job harder.”


“I never thought of it that way.” Said Logan. “You know kid, you’re really smart, I’ve never met anyone like you.” He said, nudging my chin with his knuckles.


I smiled. “Looked in the mirror lately?” I replied.


“Sometimes, I’m afraid to.” He said, holding up his hand, referring to his deformity.


I took his hand in mine. I lightly kissed his hand, feeling bad for the pain he goes through. All of a sudden, I heard a ringing sound in my head as I had a premonition. I screamed softly, don’t ask me how, and collapsed onto Logan.
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End of Chapter 6

