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It never lasted more then a day. The first time it happened Myka was surprised. It retrospect she shouldn’t have been, if working at the Warehouse had taught her anything it was to expect the unexpected. HG Wells (and for some reason it was always HG and not Helena) showed up out of the blue when Pete and her were in California grabbing a pick ax that was supposed to find gold but instead…well you know how these things worked out.
They had managed to book themselves a couple of nice hotel rooms for once and not the crappy rooms that Artie usually booked them, Myka figured it was Claudia who had gotten them the rooms. When the knock came at her door Myka had figured it was Pete, he was always one for a night out on the town and for once they weren’t in the middle of nowhere. She was actually surprised to see HG wells standing there. She was even more surprised when the woman kissed her.
At first she thought it was an artifact.
“It’s not an artifact.” The kiss continued and then Myka briefly wondered if the woman kissing her was reading her mind through osmosis. “And I’m not reading your mind.”
After that neither of them spoke for awhile. Nothing much happened past the kiss. At least at first. HG didn’t seduce her or anything like that which confused the hell out of Myka. HG just sat on the edge of Myka’s bed and smiled at her.
“It’s been a long time Agent Bering. Have you thought anymore about me coming back to the Warehouse?”
“You just kissed me.”
“Yes, you noticed that.”
“You just kissed me.”
HG Wells continued to smile at her “I thought it would be preferable to either one of us pulling a gun on the other, but if you prefer the alternative I will remember that for our next meeting.”
“You kissed me.”
HG Wells snickered and stood up and approached Myka and then slowly kissed her again. This time the kiss lasted longer then the first. Myka had time to react to this kiss and reciprocated. She had no idea why though. There was just something about HG Wells that made her…want.
When the kiss ended HG said nothing she just looked at her. After a few moments she nodded and then left the room leaving Myka to contemplate what the hell just happened. Myka was half temped to call Artie and ask him if she was the one infected with an artifact because she did not have feeling for HG Wells no siree.
Did she?
HG Wells was a bad guy, right?
After that it kind of kept happening.
HG Wells would show up in her life out of nowhere and then just leave.
One night they would spend together.
One day,
One hour.
Sometimes a few minutes.
HG told her once that she felt disconnected to the world, out of time, out of place. She had asked Artie a few times if HG could return to the Warehouse but he had always said no, Actually his answer was hell no. There was no way HG Wells would ever be aloud back into the Warehouse in anything less then handcuffs and they both knew it, but at least now she had something she was connected to.
At least a little.
She had Myka.
If only for a day.
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