Dreams and Revelations Part 3

“Hurry up Mimi!  We’re going to be late!!!” yelled Sora from across the hallway at school.  Mimi shoved some last necessities into her already overloaded backpack.


“Just gotta get my English book,” she called over her shoulder.  She tried in vain to stuff it in among her other notebooks and textbooks, but it would not fit.  In her haste she closed her locker door and threw her English book at Sora.  Then she turned around.


“Please try to get this in there!” she said hurriedly.  Sora pried and pulled and finally stuck the book in and zipped up the bulging pocket with some difficulty.  At last, they were set to go.


They jogged out the door past many other students who were also anxious to get home for the weekend.  Waving to some of their other friends as they passed, they soon found themselves at the subway station.


“Tai isn’t going to be too happy if we are too late!”  Sora said over her shoulder as they boarded the train destined for the other side of the city.  For some reason he is very intent on getting together tonight, she thought.  Oh well, a couple minutes won’t kill him.


“Hey Sora, isn’t this our stop?” asked Mimi curiously as the doors opened for the tenth time on the busy track.  Sora nodded and they exited the train.


They walked briskly up the street to Matt’s apartment building, where he lived with his dad.  Poor Matt, thought Mimi, I feel so bad for him sometimes.  He has to be separated from his mother and his brother.  I don’t know how I would cope without both my parents.


Sora knocked on the door fiercely when they found themselves on the seventh floor.  Matt, a little shocked at the intensity of the taps, rushed to the door and swung it open.


“In a hurry to see Tai, Sora?” he asked, a semi-disgusted look on his face.


“Sorry, I just thought we were late!” she apologized.


“Well actually you beat Tai.  He is probably still on his way.  Come on in,” he invited.


Sora stepped in without another thought, but Mimi walked in slowly.  She had not been in Matt’s apartment since ages ago.


“You like it?” he asked her as they entered the modernly furnished living room where Sora was sitting in a large armchair.


“It’s cool,’ she remarked, “I haven’t been here in so long.”


“Well hopefully you’ll be coming over a lot now,’ he teased.  He grabbed her playfully by the waist and twirled her around to face him.  She giggled at the suggestion, then was about to plant a kiss on his lips, but a muffled giggle came from the chair.


“Eh hum.”  Sora cleared her throat sarcastically, then remarked, “Don’t make me hose you two down!”  Matt and Mimi both laughed, and the sat down on the couch together.  Then all of a sudden the sound of banging at the front door made Matt roll his eyes.


“Here’s our favorite eccentric now,” he joked as he went and opened the door for a very impatient Tai.  He burst in and all at once started talking.


“You know Matt, we should go over to the mall later and make sure that our surprise for the girls is ready to go for tomorrow, you know it isn’t that easy to find a…llimmerseene dease trays, hayy!”  Matt had placed his hand over Tai’s mouth as soon as he could.


“You idiot, they’re already here!” he said in an angry whisper.  Tai’s eyes widened and he pulled Matt’s hand off his mouth.


“Maybe they didn’t hear?” he asked, a sheepish grin on his face.


“Nooooo, we heard nothing, right Mimi,” sighed Sora sarcastically.


“Nah, would you mind running that last part by us again?” she giggled.  Soon both girls were laughing hysterically, with Matt and Tai looking on displeasingly.


“Seriously,” Sora croaked, gasping for breath, “We really only heard the part about going to the mall to make sure our surprise was ready.  Nothing after that.”


“Well you might as well know, Mr. Bright over here already ruined it anyways,” said Matt, glaring at Tai.


“Hey, you should have warned me they were in here the minute I got in the door!”


“Well, excuse me, I would have if I were ever able to get a word in!”


“Oh yeah, well…” Sora interrupted Tai before he said anything too rotten.


“Come on guys, lighten up.”


“Yeah,” agreed Mimi, “and don’t tell us what it is.  We promise we will act very surprised at the Prom tomorrow.  Oh I can’t believe its tomorrow!”


“Fine,” said Tai and Matt together.


They all sat down and chatted for awhile, then headed outdoors and down the block back to the subway station.


“So where are we going to eat?” asked Matt, his stomach growling.


“I’m starving too,’ complained Mimi.


“Here we go, she never lets up does she.”


“Watch it!” said Matt defensively.  Mimi stuck her tongue out at Tai and turned her nose up in the air.


“Okay, I’m sorry,” pouted Tai, “but that’s all she used to do in the Digiworld! How about pizza?  We’ll be eating fancy stuff tomorrow, anyways.”


“That’s true,” interjected Sora, “Besides I could go for a couple of Hawaiian style slices.”


“Yuck!  Loaded is better,” said Matt.


“Plain pepperoni is fine for me!” stated Mimi.


“Gotta love those anchovies!” laughed Tai, rubbing his stomach and licking his lips.


“Ewwwwww!” said Sora and Mimi simultaneously.  Matt crinkled up his nose.


“I’ll have to go with them on that one.”  They all chuckled.


After dinner the group headed to the movies.  They decided, after some argument, that they would see Scream 3, to Mimi’s dismay.


Great, she thought as they seated themselves in the second to last row, another nightmare to add to my current list.


“This is going to be good!” said Tai as they rearranged themselves so Mimi and Sora were in the middle, with Matt on Mimi’s side, and Tai on Sora’s.


“Yippee,” said Mimi.


“Oh come on Mimi, you and I saw the first two,” Sora laughed.


“Yeah, well that was at your house, with all the lights on, with your mom home!  Not in a dark creepy theater with a bunch of weirdoes that like this kind of stuff!”


“Ugh, thanks a lot Mimi!”  Tai said unimpressed.  Who wouldn’t like a chance to scare themselves half to death so they could cuddle with their dates, Tai asked himself.  I’m sure glad that she’s not with me.


“Don’t worry, I’ll protect you!”  Matt said, placing his arm around Mimi’s shoulders.


“Well that’s a relief!” she said, smiling happily.


“Shh—the movies on!”  Tai said, practically yelling.  He leaned back in his seat and placed his arm around Sora’s shoulders.  Sora rolled her eyes at Mimi, who had trouble keeping from laughing, and then settled back in her seat and laid her head on Tai’s shoulder.


It wasn’t even a half an hour into the movie when Mimi declared that she couldn’t watch anymore.  Her head was conveniently buried in Matt’s chest; her eyes screwed shut.  Matt did not seem to care; he played with her ponytail and continued to watch.


“Mimi, come on,” said Sora, “it’s not that bad!”


“Worse that the other two!” squealed Mimi defensively, “Besides, Gail looks really bad in this one.  She needs a makeover or something.”


“Shhhhhhh!”  About ten people surrounding them turned and glared.


“You’re ruining the movie Mimi,” commented Tai, “If you can’t take it, leave.”


“Fine,” she said, an ugly tone in her voice.  She rose and climbed gingerly over Matt’s legs and went up the aisle to the double doors to exit the theater.  Matt got up and followed her outside.


“Grrrr, boy he irritates me sometimes,” she said grouchily when Matt came up to her, “Don’t leave on my account, I can wait out here until it’s over.”


“Nah, I’d rather be with you,” he said suavely as he drew her into his arms, “Besides, I’d rather watch it at home too.  Less noise and screaming and kids talking.”


“Did I ruin our date?” she asked quietly.  It was, after all, their first.


“Of course not!  Hey, I bet the other movie starts soon—do you want to watch that one instead?”


“Uh huh!  That’s the one I really wanted to see!”  They returned to the theater Matt’s arm around her waist.


It was almost ten-o-clock when Matt and Mimi left the theatre and joined Sora and Tai outside.


“We wondered where you went,” said Sora as they started their walk back to the subway.


“We saw The Beach!  It was pretty good,” said Mimi smiling.


“Yeah, better than that bloodfest,” agreed Matt.  Tai smirked at him.



“Well we liked it, you know the killer is really…”


“Shut up Tai,” said Sora, “I’m sure Matt and Mimi want to see it sometime.”


When they got to the station they decided since it was late, the guys should take the girls home.  They parted ways when Matt and Mimi got off at her stop.


As they walked the block in the cool night air, Matt could feel something was wrong.  Since they had left the movies, Mimi had not said a single word.


“Are you scared?” he questioned as he took her hand in his.  She shivered, but did not say anything.  He decided to let her choose when to speak, and soon she did.


“It’s not that I’m scared of the movie, but I am scared.”  He stopped her.


“Why?” he asked gently.


“Oh, because of those stupid dreams I’ve been having on and off.  I’m afraid to go to sleep,” she blurted out.  She could again feel the tears forming in her eyes.


“They just won’t go away!” she yelled, now sobbing, “They won’t leave me alone!”  She flung herself in Matt’s arms and cried hard into his chest.


“Shhh,” he said, half concerned for her, half trying to comfort her.  He stroked her hair as her small body heaved up and down with her sobs.  This is serious, he thought.  These dreams must be terrible if they make her this upset.


“Maybe if you tell me about them you will feel better,” he said.  He pulled her over to a bench outside a small shop and sat her down next to him.  She fervently tried to stop the tears, but they flowed all through her description.


“The worst one is when…is when I am running, running hard…and I run so fast I feel like I’m going to die…and then he gets me…he grabs me by the waist… and I can feel it Matt, I can feel his claws ripping through my skin…  “


“He?  He who?  Who is chasing you Mimi?” asked Matt nervously, all the while rubbing her back, trying to get her to calm down.


“I don’t know!!!” she cried out desperately. 

“ I can always see someone in the distance, someone I know…but their eyes are so cold, so heartless. And then I faint!  I always faint before I wake up, so for a minute everything is just so black…nothingness everywhere…and then I wake up and I am sweating awful… and I am usually balling my eyes out!” she finished tearfully.  She rubbed her eyes fiercely, but Matt grabbed her wrists and held them tightly.

“Are you sure you don’t know who is chasing you?” he questioned, drawing her hands away from her face.

“I don’t know,” she said quietly, “I just don’t know.”  She looked up into Matt’s beautiful blue eyes, filled with concern and tenderness.

“Can you take me home?” she asked.  Matt nodded.  He helped her up and guided her the rest of the way to her apartment.

When they reached the doorstep Matt hugged her tightly, gave her a quick kiss, and then turned to go.  He felt her hand on his arm, and he turned back.

“Please don’t tell anyone about this,” she cautioned, “I don’t want to talk about it again, especially in front of everyone.”  Matt hugged her again and whispered in her ear,

“You can always trust me.”  Mimi’s eyes welled up with fresh tears.

“Thank you,” she whispered back.  Then she climbed the stairs and disappeared behind the door.


Matt rode the rest of the way on the subway alone.  When he got home, his dad asked him plenty of embarrassing questions before finally allowing him to go to bed.  When he lay down to sleep though, he could not close his eyes knowing that something was very wrong with Mimi.


Why would she have these dreams so frequently if they did not mean something, he asked himself.  Who could be chasing her?  Why would someone do that to her?  All Matt knew was that if she could, she would have to try and finish the dream without waking up, or she may never know who the stalker is and why he is after her.  


With this last thought, Matt drifted off into fitful sleep plagued by his own nightmares.


When Mimi entered her house she tried the best to conceal her puffy eyes and flushed face, but her mother noticed right away and assumed the worst.


“Did he hurt you?  Are you okay?  Mimi, what did he do?” she asked, a terrified look in her eyes, her hands on Mimi’s shoulders.


“No mom, he would never do anything like that,” Mimi stated defiantly, “I just had a crying spell, that’s all.”


“Did he break up with you?”


“No!  He helped me, okay?”  She shook her mother’s hands off.


“Does this have anything to do with those dreams you have been having?” her mother asked warily.


“What?”  Mimi turned around to face her. 


“Your father and I have been hearing you talk in your sleep lately.  Sometimes we even here you scream.  One night it was so bad we tried to wake you up, but you kept kicking and throwing your arms in the air, yelling ‘“Help me!  Please, someone help me!”’ and other things like that.  Your face was covered with sweat, your hair was plastered to your neck and your back, and your eyes were closed so tightly that the tears were streaming down your cheeks.  We thought you would kill yourself you were thrashing around so!  Finally, your father shook you so hard you snapped out of it.  You sat straight up in bed, looked us both right in the eye, and in a second you were off in dreamland again, snoring peacefully.  We didn’t know what to make of it!”


As Mimi listened to what her mother was telling her, she remembered that very night.  That was the night she had almost finished the dream.


“…you should never eat chocolate before you go to bed.  I have told you that a thousand times, but I know you would not have nightmares that badly normally!  Mimi?  Mimi, honey, are you okay?”  Her mother’s persistent voice cut into her thoughts.


“I’m okay Mom,” she assured her, “but I’m really tired.  I’ll remember about the chocolate, but now I’d better go to sleep, the Prom’s tomorrow you know.”  Mimi walked away from her mother in a trance-like state.  She shook her head and decided that it was about time that she went to bed herself.


When Mimi entered her room, she immediately jumped into bed and forced herself to remember what had happened after she had heard Matt call out her name in the dream.  Then the visions flooded into her mind.
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