Chapter 12: Back into the old days
In the afternoon, Z is in a video store watching a few tapes. She grabs a DVD with the title Casablanca on it. She smiles and it brings up some old memories.
Sky: Of all the gin joints in all the towns in all the world, she walks into mine.
Z turns around and saw Sky standing behind her and smiled.

Z: Sky?
Sky: That was one of the famous lines that have been used in the movie, right?

Z: You’ve seen Casablanca?

Sky: Why are you surprised?
Z: I just thought that someone like you would prefer a movie were everybody slides each other’s throat or something.

Sky: Did Jack tell you that?

Z: No, I never realized that football players have a thing for old movies as well.

Sky: We have a whole collection of old movies at home. My mom was crazy about old movies. After she died, I watched a few of those old movies. You know, Ben Hur, Cleopatra, the Titanic, including Casablanca. She loved Casablanca, but her favorite movie of all time is really “Gone with the Wind.”

Z: So your mother preferred the hate-love story between Scarlet O’Hara and Red Butler than the return of Rick’s greatest love Ilsa? 
Sky: I guess my mom liked stories about the impossible love between 2 people. 

Z: Do you?

Sky: Well, it is interesting. How about you?

Z: I think you’re right. It is interesting, but I think 2 people who really have feelings for each other, they shouldn’t hide it. 

Sky: What if it’s not possible? I mean, what if they have no choice.

Z: You always have a choice about these things. 

Sky: What if it’s the wrong choice? 

Z: It’s never wrong to open up and fight for the ones you love. I guess I said that, because I like happy endings. 

Sky: I agree. Unfortunately, in reality, life doesn’t always have a happy ending.

Z: Yeah, I figured that one out 5 years ago. 
Sky: Z, I’m sorry.

Z: We better start on our project if we want to finish it by tomorrow. 

Z walked out of the store and Sky walked behind her. He could see that Z still had difficulties with the lost of her greatest love. In Bridge’s residence, Sam and Mora are working on their project.
Mora: So, finally we finished.

Sam: Thank god, freedom. 

Mora: Tell me about it. So, you’re typing it?
Sam: You got it.

Suddenly Mora hears her phone beeping. She received a message and when she read it she smiled.

Sam: Who is it?

Mora put her phone back in her pocket.

Mora: Nobody.

Sam: Let me guess, Mr. Bruce Lee wannabe.

Mora: Don’t call him that.

Sam: Well, that is what he is.

Mora: Why are you doing this?

Sam: Doing what?

Mora: Acting like he did something to you. Why can’t you just like him?

Sam: Because I don’t.

Mora: What has he ever done to you? 

Sam: Well…he…it’s just…uhm.

Mora: I’m waiting.

Sam: I just don’t like the guy oke.

Mora: Well, no one said you have to be his best friend or something. 
Sam: Thank god I don’t have to. 

Mora: Are you doing this to annoy me?

Sam: Well, you know it’s so hard for me to give up one of my favorite hobbies.

Mora: Stop it Sam.

Sam: Ooh, already getting annoyed?

Mora: I mean it. Stop playing this game we’ve been doing for years. We’re not little kids anymore. We’re going to college next year. This whole how to annoy each other is insane now. We shouldn’t be doing this anymore. 
Sam: Well, what I am I suppose to do in my free time then?

Mora: Sam, I’m serious.

Sam: Me too. It means I have to listen to Bridge and his endless stories about Kat or one of his other theories. My life is going to be a boring disaster.
Mora: This isn’t working.

Mora started to pack her stuff.

Sam: What are you doing?

Mora: I’m going home.

Sam: But what about our project?

Mora: We’re done. You suppose to type out our report, remember.

Sam: Oh, that’s right. But you don’t have to go now. We can still you know watch TV and exchange some insults or something like that.

Mora: Sam, I’m not the little girl you used to throw water balloons at, or place insects in my locker, or fake plastic snakes in my bag. That time has passed and we’re both are growing up now. We’re going to college next year, which means the next step to adulthood, we’re going to make new friends, we’re going to date people.

Sam: You’re talking about that hotshot of yours?
Mora: I don’t have to listen to this. If you wanna stay the little baby, that’s fine with me, but I’m moving on.

Mora got up and walked to the exit. Sam followed her.

Sam: I honestly have no clue what you see in him.

Mora: Well, for starters, he’s the exact opposite of you.

Sam: So, he’s boring, got no life and no sense of humor. 

Mora: I gotta go.

Sam: Wait.

Mora: I can’t listen to this anymore. 

Sam: Mora, wait.

Mora: No, just leave me alone Sam.

Mora left and didn’t want to hear anything that was coming from Sam. Sam was disappointed when Mora left. Could the things he said about Andy just because he’s worried about one of his friends or could he be a little jealous? Meanwhile, Syd and Bridge are closing The Daily Star and are ready to go home. 

Bridge: Can’t you give me another hint on the surprise?

Syd: Bridge, no and my answer stays.

Bridge: You are so unfair.

Syd: I haven’t even told my own boyfriend, so why should I tell you?

Bridge: Because I’m your friend and colleague at the school newspaper. 

Syd: Good points, but no. Now, let’s talk about something else.

Bridge: Like what?

Syd: How is it in the world of Aphrodite? Did Cupid have done his work? 

Bridge: You can stop your questioning. No, she doesn’t know it yet.

Syd: Bridge, how long you’re going to hide this?

Bridge: Probably, till the day I die and still think I carry my secret inside my grave.

Syd: Why are you making it difficult to yourself?

Bridge: She doesn’t want me.

Syd: She said that?

Bridge: Not exactly with those words.

Syd: Well, what did she say?

Bridge: To be honest, I tried to avoid her today. 

Syd: This is crazy. Love shouldn’t be ignored.

Bridge: Oh yeah? Tell that to the Jack Landors case.

Syd: Don’t start. That’s totally different.

Bridge: Why is that?

Syd: First of all, I don’t love Jack. I love Sky. Jack and I are in whatsoever not interested in each other. On the contrary, you and Kat are.

Bridge: No, I am. Not Kat.

Syd: How do you know that?

Bridge: I just know it. Kat Manx is not interested in me.

Meanwhile Jack and Kat are walking from their last class to home.

Kat: I think you’re wrong. Bridge has no feelings for me. 

Jack: Are you sure about that?

Kat: He avoided me the whole day. Whenever I tried to talk to him, he always runs away. Like I got some decease of something.

Jack: Sounds like the Bridge we know. 

Kat: I don’t know what to do now.

Jack: You should ask him. Don’t hesitate, ask him directly.

Kat: Like he’s not going to run away from that question.

Jack: Well, that’s the risk. But if he does run away from that question, at least you have the answer. 

Bridge and Syd just exit the school building. 

Syd: I think you should just tell her.

Bridge: What?

Syd: Tell her the truth. If she says no, you won’t die.

Bridge: Thanks Syd, you’ve made it a lot easier for me now.

Syd: What I meant is, at least you know her answer then.

Bridge: Maybe you’re right.

Syd: Good, here’s your change.

Bridge: What? Why?

Syd: Well, she’s coming this way.

Bridge: I can’t do this.

Bridge wanted to leave, but Syd pulled on his arm, so he wouldn’t go anywhere.

Syd: Stay Bridge.

They meet Kat and Jack.

Jack: Hey guys.

Syd: Hey. What a coincidence to meet you guys in here.

Jack: Definitely. So, how are you Bridge?

Bridge: Oke. 

Syd: So, what about you Kat?

Kat: I’m fine. 

Syd: Good. Bridge, don’t you have something to say?

Bridge: No.

Syd: Yes, you do. You just told me you wanted to say something to Kat. 

Kat: What is it?

Syd: Go ahead Buttery boy. Tell her.

Bridge looked at Kat, who’s waiting for a respond from Bridge. Jack and Syd were waiting for Bridge’s love confession as well. Will Bridge get the courage to tell Kat about his long time crush feeling for Kat?
End Chapter 12…

