My Sick Jeannie

Chapter 7

Jeannie sat next to Roger in his car and focused her attention on the sky. She wondered how her master could possibly bring home a beautiful girl while he knew she lost her powers. Roger looked over at her and saw tears forming in her eyes. 

“Oh Jeannie don’t cry.” He said and pulled into the parking lot.

“How could he? She is beautiful.” Jeannie said and finally broke down in tears.

“Jeannie you’re beautiful too.” Roger said and took her hand as she got out of the car.

She wiped her eyes and looked happily at him.

“Oh Major Healey, do you really think so?”

“Yes.” He said and dug around in his pockets to find his house keys.

Jeannie squealed and hugged him. Roger just smiled at her and as soon as they walked in the phone rang.

“Roger Healey.” He said and Jeannie could hear her master’s voice on the other end. 

“Tony, Tony slow down. Yes okay. She will be there as soon as she can. I don’t know. I’ll call Dr. Bellows. Okay see you then, bye.” Roger hung up the phone and looked at Jeannie.

“I do not want to go home Roger.” She said and sat on the couch stubbornly.

“Why not?”

“Because he will just tell me not to be childish and wait till I get my powers back and then lock me in my bottle.”

Roger felt kind of sorry for her, but he knew she loved Tony, just not right now.

“Jeannie Tony is worried about you.” He said and sat next to her.

“He is worried about me?”

“Yeah, he was yelling and everything.” Roger put a hand up to his ear for emphasis. 

Jeannie laughed a little and nodded.

“You are right Major Healey, I should go home to my master.”

“That’s right. Umm but before we go I would like a cashmere wardrobe.”

“Major Healey I have lost my powers.”  Jeannie said getting a little frustrated.

“Oh yeah, well can I have a rain check?”

“Of course, I am sure my master will not mind.” She said and Roger lightly grabbed her arm.

“Can we not tell Tony about this? He’s not really happy with me right now.”

Jeannie smiled and nodded.

“Thanks, shall we?” He asked and put his arm out, she took it and they walked to the car.

~*~

“I’m really sorry Bonnie, but orders and orders.” Tony said as he walked Bonnie to her car.

“That’s okay I understand. Maybe I’ll see you again someday.” She said and got in the drivers side.

“I would enjoy that.” Tony said and watched her drive away.

He sighed and put his hand to his head. Rubbing his eyes Tony turned around and saw Roger’s car pull up the driveway. Jeannie and Roger stepped out of the car and walked up to the door where Tony was waiting.

“Oh master!” Jeannie yelled and wrapped her arms around his neck.

“What is it Jeannie?” He asked and led her inside, totally oblivious to the fact that Roger just got back in his car and left.

“I am sorry for acting so childish master.” She said wiping her eyes.

“Jeannie you don’t have anything to be sorry for, I should have called and let you know she was coming.”

Jeannie was running her fingers on Tony’s shirt hem and looked up sadly at him.

“Who was she?”

“No one, I just knew her in high school.” He said and walked toward the kitchen, “hungry?”

“What do you mean you knew her in high school? Did you like her?”

Tony knew there was no way around this and he would just have to tell her.

“She was my girlfriend.”

Jeannie nodded and started to cry silently hoping her master wouldn’t bother with her. But he sat down and wrapped her in his arms.

“Now what’s the matter?” He asked kindly, resting his head on hers.

“Do you, do you still love her?”

“No. You know I don’t Jeannie.” He said and hugged her tightly.

“Do you love me?” She asked so quietly Jeannie wondered if he even heard him. He did.

“Yes.”

~TBC~

