Rogue’s P.O.V.

“Oh, Jean, are you alraht [alright]?” Ah stuttered. Just being in the same room as her makes mah heart flutter. Can you imagine how Ah must feel with mah arms around HER waist, with HER face only inches away from mine? Those full, pink lips are just a breath away from mahne. Ah felt a heat rush to the apex of mah thighs.

“T-thank you, Rogue. I would have embarrassed myself if I had fallen flat on my face,” Jean said while disengaging herself from mah body.

“It was, uh, no problem, uh, do you want to go to the library to work on our homework. Since everyone else has to do a survival course with Logan and Hank?” Ah’m not quite sure if she heard all of what Ah had to say because Ah was talkin’ so fast.

“Sure, Rogue. I would love that. Just let me ask Mrs. Rhodes something real quick. Meet me at my locker in ten minutes,” Just hearin’ her voice made meh weak in the knees.

“Okay, then. Ah’ll see you there,” Ah really hope Jean doesn’t decide to read mah mind. She would be shocked bah what she fahnnds.

Jean’s P.O.V.

I just got done talkin to Mrs. Rhodes and was on my way to my locker when my feet carried me to a spot behind the lockers so that Rogue could not see me. I was just standing there, staring at her like a love-struck puppy. I am curious as to why I am just know having feelings for her. After all, we DO live together.

I just couldn’t stop myself:

Her round face with the subtle curves….

Her dark, brown hair with two skunk stripes in the front….

Her liquid hazel eyes….

Her full lips….

Her long muscular legs…

Her slender arms….

It was enough to make me faint. I could not help but feel a burst of love for her. ‘I know what I am going to do. I am going to tell her my feelings straight out.’ After that thought, I came out from my hiding place and started walking over to my locker. Just looking at her leaning against my locker made me weak in the knees. 

“So, are you ready to go?“ I asked. Trying not to sound like there was something different about me. And to make this moment even better, just when I was about three feet from where she was standing my knees buckled and, once again, I began to fall. I watched as she came to attention and, once again, slid her arms around my waist. But this time, she was too late. There was no way one of us was not going to land on top of the other. She was about to land on top of me, then when we were halfway to the floor she twisted in midair so that I, Jean Grey, would land on top of her, Rogue.

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

AN: please R/R. if you would like to know what happens please review. And if you have any ideas I would be happy to receive them.

