Mixed Emotions
By ConfusedDIRTangel

In this fic rogue is able to control her mutation…

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

‘blah blah’…thought

*blah blah*… telepathic message

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Rogue’s P.O.V.

‘What is wrong with mah? Ah’m straight… At least Ah thought Ah was…’ Ah was sitting in mah geometry honors class, thinking about HER, again. Ah have never seen anyone nearly as beautiful as her; with her waist length, fiery red hair and emerald green eyes that would put the highest quality emerald to shame. She has the perfect figure; a tiny waist, long muscular arms and legs, and very nice curves.

All Ah was able to think about was holding her in mah arms, caressing her skin, kissing her lips…’Why am Ah thinking about her lahke this? Is this love or lust? Well, Ah guess there is only one way to find out.’

“Class, please complete pages 110-111 numbers 3-42. Have a good afternoon!” Just after mah geometry teacher, Mrs. Rhodes, said this, the bell rang, signaling the end of the school day.

As soon as the bell rang Ah left for mah locker. Just as Ah started out of the door, Ah ran into someone. Just as they were about to fall, Ah quickly put mah arms around their waist, to prevent them from falling. Only then did Ah look to see whose body was pressed up against mahne. Ah was staring into brilliantly green eyes and a head of fiery red hair.

Jean’s P.O.V.

Mr. Cagno’s history class just let out and I was heading towards Mrs. Rhodes’s room to get some help with my trigonometry homework. I was walking into her room when I accidentally ran into someone. I was starting to fall when I felt a pair of slender arms wrap around my waist and yank me to their body. Only then did I realize who I ran into… at first I saw her shoulder length, dark brown hair with the two distinctive white stripes. Her dark, hazel eyes staring into mine. I felt my breathing getting shallower and my pulse quicken.

‘Why am I responding like this? Other girls do not turn me on? At least I never knew…until now.’ I know I loved Rogue, but I thought I loved her as a sister. I never thought that I could have feelings for her. ‘But what should I do? Should I see if I really have feelings for her or ignore her and get on with my life.’

