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She made a huge mistake trying to approach him as a friend and not a threat now she would surely pay for that error. And what was worst is that Diego wouldn’t be looking for her because she stated she would see him later on. Her mind was fuzzy as she lost consciousness wishing she was back in bed with Diego.

 

                                          Chapter 24:

 

Ginger woke up and should have detected a poison or a toxin in her drink. He had touched her a few times somehow masking or blocking her abilities. Looking around and noticing her surroundings. Her head was foggy but it looks like a garage where another chair  Lucy was still passed out. Her hands were bond and Ginger looked down to see the same result.

 

She allowed her mind to relax clearing away all the worry and tension that had been building. Pushing her mind to find Jonathan who was upstairs in the house looking for a weapon probably. She heard a faint thought he would kill her and use a spell to erase Lucy’s memories of they running into her.

 

Ginger says, “Lucky woman”.

 

That sucked as she clenched her fists and tried to test the resilience of the restrain. Ginger let out a frustrated breathe glad that at least Lucy didn’t have to see her high school sweetheart this deranged. Before she could try anything else Jonathan was coming back into the garage.

 

Ginger answers to herself, “I can do this. Think. Think. Think.”

 

She stopped fighting the restrains to see if she could get inside his thoughts. Closing her eyes and slowly she began to relax her breathing. In seconds she had entered his thoughts and they were vial. She couldn’t stay in his head for long without becoming violently ill and slammed back in her body where Jonathan had made his return. She wished she had more time and saw that he wasn’t moving as if suspended in time.

 

Ginger thought, “No this can’t be happening”?

 

This isn’t the first time this has occurred but gladly the best time ever. She cherished the time she had to try and escape. Her feet weren’t bond so she got up off the floor and dashed toward the garage door. She pushed with her mind shattering it to splinters and heard a growl behind her.

 

The growl was coming from Jonathan.

 

Ginger thought, “Time was up”.

 

She ran into the kitchen. Using her telekinesis to cut the stove on before pulling the gas line to slow down Jonathan. She grabbed the first butcher knife she passed. She went to the hall in between rooms to get a good vantage point so he couldn’t sneak up on her. Using all her wits Ginger began to cut through the plastic band. Hoping Jonathan wouldn’t let anything happen to Lucy and was worried about the gas.

 

She prayed she made the best decision and finally the band snapped freeing her. Tossing the knife out the open window so a weapon couldn’t be used against her. She saw movement out of the corner of her eye. Before she could think Ginger jumped out the window, shattering her leg on impact with the window.  The glass fell around the former edges as she rolled to her feet.

 

Looking around as she ripped her cotton jacket to make a quick bandage to stop the bleeding. Her adrenaline was in high gear that she hadn’t felt anything but knew that not stopping the bleeding would be her death. Preparing to run when Jonathan’s fist connected to her left jaw caused her to side step. The pain sizzled as she used her bandage leg to give him a round house kick to the face. Jonathan was stunned little did he know that she was prepared for this moment by working during painful or exhaustion.

 

She quickly delivered a right elbow and a left jab to his abdomen. Ginger was shocked by a thundering noise above. The clear blue sky had darken quickly and thunder roared again, lighting nearly stuck her. She dodged it and saw a line of blood dripping down Jonathan’s face. His anger was clouding her concentration to try and figured out his next lighting strike. This was ok she could use her mind it was the most powerful weapon she had.

 

The words were echoed enough times by Caleb as she pushed all her anger and pain into a ball of energy. It was building and she knew from instant that he was about to attack. At that same time that Jonathan’s lighting came at her Ginger pushed her mental energy blast onto him. The lighting never made it as Jonathan fell down slowly. Ginger breathed a sigh of relief as she ran inside to check on a confused Lucy. Once Lucy was fully awoke her thoughts were hard to mask and she was devastated. Lucy pulled out her phone and dialed Aaron Darkholme. A year later and Deju vu hit Ginger as she waited with Lucy for a clean up crew and to fill out a incident report.

 

Chapter 25:

 

Hours later when Ginger got back to the palace she laughed to herself at the irony. No teen should have to spend two birthdays in a row with her life in danger. At least this year she had Diego to go home to. All she wanted to do was crawl in bed and sleep for the next 72 hours. Knowing Diego they were going somewhere romantic and she could stand a few more hours but joy this time and make up for the rest of her day.

 

Inside her room Ginger looked at her phone and a text from Diego saying be ready in a hour.

 

Ginger says, “Gee. Fun”.

 

She sluggishly went to the bathroom and ran a hot bathe to soak in. The tension of the day was tremendous and she grabbed her copy of Bukowski to read. Relaxed twenty minutes later Ginger quickly got dressed to meet Diego in the front of the palace. Clearly with Jonathan gone she felt a ton safer and he opened a portal back to earth.

 

She lovingly held onto his warm body while they crossed dimensions. He took her to Brandon’s Cuban restaurant in Beverly Hills. The owner Brandon was Diego’s uncle and she was happy to meet him. Diego’s parents were off visiting Spain at the moment or he would have introduced her. Aaron hadn’t gotten a confession from Jonathan but was hugely leaning in the direction he killed her parents with the car accident.

 

She had only stunned him temporarily and a tiny part of Ginger wished he was dead. She had only just began to fully heal and he brought up some of her old wounds. Her mom and dad would be ashamed at her petty, hateful thought but she was only human. There was no way she could have peace with his being imprisoned for life yet justice prevailed. The dinner at Brandon’s was excellent and the food was delicious. They hugged Brandon bye promising to return soon. With all the excitement Ginger hadn’t given a thought to if she wanted to return to the palace or the house she grew up in.

 

The house was hers’ now and Frost had finished all the mortgage payments. It was a financial advantage that wasn’t even a consideration as Ginger suggested they take a quick walk. Try and burn off some of that wonderful food of. The warm summer night was beautiful and this time of night was magical. The next part of her life could wait into tomorrow after her lunch date with Frost and Hannah. She missed them and was looking forward to seeing them.

 

Walking around the street and up the block was nice when she decided to stop by her house. Perhaps spend the night, seeing it might help her make a decision one way or the other. Inside her old house the pair made their way to her old room. Instances took over and clothes were disregarded as fire and passion consumed them. Later that night cuddled up next to Diego everything felt perfect at that moment. Life was good as she drifted off to sleep. Hours later Ginger awoke with a horrible feeling in the pit of her stomach. The pain was like none she had ever experienced.

 

It felt like a piece of her was missing as she got out of bed and headed down the hall for a glass of water. Taking slow sips from the tap the pain slowly started to ease but not fully going away. Placing the glass beside her on the night stand and crawling back in bed beside Diego. The warmth that she felt getting out of the bed had evaporated. She placed her hand on Diego’s thigh and shivered at how cold he felt. A silent alarm went off in her head.

 

Dead bodies are ice cold but the temperature of the room was warm. Throwing back the cover as she got out of bed looking down at the lifeless body were the man she loved had been when she went to sleep. Tears escaped her eyes and the realization that another person she loved was gone. The silence of the room caused her to crash to the floor and just weep.

 

Who to call? She had lost her parents and that broke her heart. Now the man she loved was dead and gone, alone she thought who would put her through so much pain? The tiny white slip of paper caught her eye. It held the answer she hadn’t noticed it before. It sat alone under the lamp on her small dresser. Getting up and with a shaky hand she picks it up and looked at the cold black bold print words. It said, “Enjoy, love Feltus”. The man she heard so many horrifying things about did this. The only question now was why?

 

There were a thousand questions she had but why was the most prominent. She screamed and found the strength to move again. Releasing a shaken uneven breathe she reached for her cell phone charging in the corner. Looking at Diego a small hiccup left her tight throat. Calling Aaron Darkholme to alert him of the situation. She hung up the phone and dialed Frost who was still next door before asking him to come over. She quickly texted Caleb and Lucy there was no way she was returning to their world as she walked through the house.

 

All the memories she had with Diego she had left behind and now she waited in the front yard. Frost came up to her and she was still silently crying so he just held her into her finally able to release the painful words. Diego was dead and she needed to find this Feltus person. She would stop him from hurting any other families like he destroyed hers’. Ginger needed Frost to do one last thing for her and that was sell the house. No good memories could replace the precious last night she shared with Diego. 

 

Aaron arrived with an ambulance in tow to take care of the body. He marched right over to the pair. Aaron nodded his head to Frost in acknowledgement and she gave her statement as best she could under the circumstances. Ginger waited while he wrapped up the report with a forgotten half drink cold cup of tea in her hand that Frost made. Thanks to Frost she didn‘t feel alone at the moment and asked him to use whatever money she had to pay all the expenses for Diego‘s funeral. Of course he replied he would take care of it.

 

She turned back to Aaron and pushed the one request she wasn’t ready to voice yet. It felt as if she was giving up but maybe this was the right move. She needed his help and Aaron smiled warmly before telling her that wouldn’t be a problem just let him get his people off the property. After the funeral they could move her in and Frost’s mouth hung open. She was moving in with him and his family. If Feltus was after her then she had friend in his daughter. Both were being hunted by this mad man so hopefully they could deal with this together.

 

Chapter 26:

 

A few days later Ginger was packed up and ready to leave her past behind. She never got her lunch with Frost and Hannah who helped pack her things. She stayed with Frost unable to go to the places she had come so familiar with and the house sold surprisingly quickly. Caleb and Lucy were sad when she told them the day of the funeral but Victor stayed neutral on the matter. Lucy had become a close friend and she felt guilt for thinking Lucy might have killed her parents.

 

Lucy had read her mind and said, “I owe you my life so a little misunderstanding is a small price to pay”. 

 

Ginger smiled when Lucy hugged her goodbye and promised to keep in touch. She would and not isolate herself like she did before when she lost her parents. She packed her journals and a few keep says to stay in the spare room she had occupied the past week. Frost’ parents were so supportive and she thanked them a lot.

 

Diego was gone and to meet his parents at his funeral was the last straw. In the back of her head that may be the part of her reason she needed a fresh start. To move past all this pain and find some sort of happiness.

 

It was Malcolm who told her before she left that living her life and trying to be happy was something her parents would want for her. That made sense and she thanked him but a small part of her was glad to leave. So much had happened to her that she needed distance to try and reclaim all that was taken from her. On the drive to his place Aaron got a call and he hit speaker.

 

Stacey says, “I needed a ride”.

 

Aaron was about to refuse when Ginger stated she didn’t mind so he headed to North Hollywood to pick up his daughter and her bestfriend from a museum.

 

After driving through rush hour to the heart of the city. Ginger was not expecting a muscular Latin dude who had bulky, bulging biceps and a short Chinese chick wearing a cardigan looking preppy. The pair could have not been more polar opposites. If you could imagine Aaron was white as chalk but his daughter if this was her, which from his thoughts she was and has mixed descent.
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