Worlds Collide

Disclaimer: I do not own X-Men Evolution in any shape or form.

‘Everyone thinks I hate her. That we’re so different. The prep and the Goth. Worst enemies. Worlds apart. I guess their right.’

Rogue closed her diary and put it on her bedside table. She drifted off to sleep, far away from the pain of everyday life.

#Dream#

We’re all alone. She walks into the room, and I sink into her embrace. She caresses my hair and we kiss softly. Nothing can spoil our bliss…

Suddenly she starts to convulse, writhing, falling to the ground. Her face turns blue. I begin to sob. I did this to her. Me, the Rogue. The untouchable. What have I done?

#End#

Across the mansion Jean Grey awoke with a start.

*******************************************************************************

‘What was that?’ thought Jean. ‘I was being kissed by someone. A girl? But who? I don’t even think it was my dream.’

She sorted through the files in her head.

Kitty: No, she’s dating Lance

Rogue: She hates my guts (A/N-What does she know!)

Tarren: Dating Scott

Tabitha: Perish the thought!

She sighed. “I have not a clue! It felt good though… And right.”

*******************************************************************************

Over the next few weeks Jean was drove mad with trying to find out who had the dream. 

She even told Kitty about it.

*******************************************************************************

One day, when Rogue was out shopping, Kitty started to clean their room. As she did she knocked a book on the floor. Kitty leant down to pick it up again, but noticed it had fallen open.

Against all her principals, she started to read.

Dear Diary,

I dreamt about Jean last night. I was kissing her, and we were really happy, but then my powers kicked in and she landed in a heap on the floor. It was like the worst thing that had ever happened to me.

I wish she noticed me. She thinks I hate her. I’d like to say sorry but I can’t. And if we became friends and she found out, she wouldn’t want me. I’m the Untouchable.

Kitty closed the diary and ran out of the room.

*******************************************************************************

Rogue sat in the library, curled up in a chair. She appeared to be reading a book but was really fantasising about Jean in her head.

As she was day dreaming, the object of her affections walked into the room.

“Rogue?” She looked up. “I know about the dream.” The younger girl flushed crimson.

“And I totally understand.”

“You…You do?”

“Perfectly.”

And with that she bent down covered Rogue’s mouth with a strip of gauze.

~fin~

