Chapter 13: IN LOVE OR OUT OF LOVE
In the afternoon, Jack, Syd, Bridge and Kat are standing in front of the school, waiting for Bridge’s answer. 

Jack: Well, Bridge. 

Bridge: I just wanna say that…I…enjoyed working with you on the project.

Syd: Bridge, are you sure you wanted to tell her that?
Bridge: Yes, I’m sure.

Kat looked a little disappointed.

Kat: That’s good to hear. Look, I need to go now. I still have to study for Mr. Walton’s class.

Jack: Oke, we’ll see you tomorrow then.

Kat: Bye.

Kat left and Syd looked at Bridge with anger eyes.

Bridge: What?

Syd: I can’t believe you. How can you do this to her?

Bridge: I’m not doing anything.

Jack: Oh wow, is this about Kat and you?

Bridge: Yes it is. I assume you know it too.

Jack: Well, I had suspicious about it.

Bridge: Ofcourse everyone had suspicious about it. The whole school knows about it, maybe the whole town, except her. 

Syd: Well, maybe if you stopped running away from her and tell her the truth, she would know about it.

Bridge: I’m not running away.

Syd: Bridge, if I didn’t stop you, you were about to run away.

Bridge: It’s not that easy as you think.

Jack: What’s so difficult about it? She says no, you won’t die.

Bridge: Yeah, that’s what I heard before, but that doesn’t exactly help. Look, maybe I should forget about this.

Syd: Absolutely not. 
Jack: Syd is right. You shouldn’t. 

Bridge: Look, I appreciate your help, but I just can’t do it. I just can’t take the risk of losing my friendship with Kat. If I tell Kat and she says no, then things will be different between us.

Syd: You’ve got a good point there.

Jack: So, what now?

Bridge: Right now, I need a latte to clear my head. 

Syd: Bridge and I are going to The Lair. You wanna join us?
Jack: Sounds tempting, but I gotta finish typing the report, remember. 

Syd: That’s right. You sure you don’t want my help on that?

Jack: Yeah, I’m sure. You guys go ahead.

Bridge: Oke, we’ll see you tomorrow then.

Syd: Goodluck and call me if you need help.

Jack: I will, but I think I can manage this one of my own.

Syd: Oke, if you say so.

Jack: See you tomorrow guys.

Syd: Bye.

Bridge: Bye Jack.

Syd watched as Jack left. She saw Bridge looking at her with a grin.

Syd: What?

Bridge: Nothing.

Syd: Don’t start.

Bridge: I didn’t say anything.

Syd: Well, good. Let’s leave it that way.

That evening, Sky and Z are working on their project in The Lair.
Z: Oke, so I think we’re almost done. You want me to type out both of the reports?

Sky: Actually, mine is already finished.

Z: Already?

Sky showed her his report. Z starts to read it.

Z: Wow, this is good.

Sky: You don’t have to lie about it. I promise I won’t hit you or something.

Z: No, I mean it. It’s really good.

Sky: Then I’m glad to hear that. Z, I want to apologize.
Z: For what?

Sky: For what happened in the video store. I didn’t mean to bring up…you know.

Z: If there’s someone who needs to apologize, it’s me. I guess I can’t forget about what happened in the past.

Sky: Z, you can’t erase the tragedy that has happened in your past. 
Z: I know, but sometimes I wish I could. What happened to Derrick …it felt like it all happened not so long ago. I can still remember him in his hospital bed. He held my hand and told me that everything’s going to be alright. I was so sure that by saying those things that he would come back to me and we would be together again. I never realized that it was the last time I saw him alive. I’m sorry. I shouldn’t bother you with these things.

Sky: No, you’re not. I mean I don’t know what I would do if I lost the love of my life.

Z: You should tell Syd then how much she means to you before it’s too late.

Sky: I’m not sure if Syd is actually the one.
Z: What do you mean? 

Sky: Syd is great and caring, but how do I know that she’s the love of my life?

Z: I can’t answer that one for you Sky. The only person who can answer that is you.
Sky: What if I already know the answer?

Z: Then you should tell her. Tell her the truth. 

Sky’s hand, which lies on the table, moved a little closer to Z’s hand, which lies next to his. He then put his hand on hers and they both stared to each other. It was like they both drowned in each other’s eyes for a moment. But that moment was disturbed by Mora, who saw the moment between Sky and Z.

Mora: Hello, there are people in here.

Sky and Z noticed Mora and Z removed her hand quickly from Sky.

Z: Mora, what a surprise. What brings you here?

Mora: Coffee and some donuts. So, what are you guys doing?

Sky: Working on our project.

Mora: Are you sure?

Sky: Pretty sure.

Mora: Looks like you both concentrated on something else than your project to me. 

Z: Must you analyze everything?

Mora: I only see what my eyes find interesting.
Sky: And you find 2 students working on a project interesting?

Mora: No, my eyes were actually very interested in that hand to hand moment you just shared for 10 seconds. 

Z: I have no idea what you’re talking about.

Mora: That moment before you moved your hand away so quickly.

Sky: Mora, if you don’t mind, we’d like to finish this project today.

Mora: Oh, ofcourse. Don’t wanna let you guys flunk Mr. Cruger’s class. I’ll see you guys tomorrow then.

Z: Bye Mora.

Mora: Oh, don’t worry Sky. I won’t tell Syd about your little flirtation moment. Ciao!

Mora left and Sky and Z looked at each other. Meanwhile, at Landors’s residence, Jack is typing behind his computer. At that moment, someone knocks on the door. Jack walked to the door and opened. It was Sam.

Sam: Oh wow. You are really doing your homework.

Jack: Come on in.

Sam closed the door and enters the livingroom.

Jack: Who told you I was at home?

Sam: I’ve got my sources.

Jack: I get the feeling that your roommate is involved in this one.

Sam: Why is he always the number one suspect when it comes to my sources? But you’re right, Bridge told me you were doing your homework. Which I find very hard to believe.

Jack: Why is that? 

Sam: Well, usually when something bothers you, you are doing things you actually never do.

Jack: I’m just making my homework. Is that weird?

Sam: Well, when it’s someone else, no. But when it’s you, yeah. So, what’s bothering you?

Jack: Nothing is.

Sam: I can always have Bridge to come over here. I’m sure by talking hours about his problems will make you talk. And I’m talking about long and long hours of Bridge’s story.
Jack: Oke, oke. It’s Z.

Sam: What about her?

Jack: Z and I…we have a fight.

Sam: So? Make it up. 

Jack: I can’t.

Sam: Sure you can. You guys are like, Sonny and Cher, Will and Grace, Clark Kent and Lois Lane. Except, Z is not a singer, you’re not gay and you both are not romantically involved with each other.

Jack: You’re not exactly helping Sam.

Sam: Hey, at least I’m trying.

Jack: She’s upset at me, coz she found out about something.
Sam: What is it? You built a peephole in the bathroom and she found out?

Jack: I’m serious. I did something very wrong and she will never forgive me for that.

Sam: Sounds serious. What did you do?

Jack: Promise not to tell anyone.

Sam: Wow, must be some secret. Anything illegal?
Jack: Sam!

Sam: Alright, I promise. So, what’s your big secret?

Jack: Kat told me that you and Bridge found Sky beaten up 2 days ago.

Sam: Yeah, but what’s that got to do with you and Z?

Jack: Well…

Jack couldn’t finish his sentence, but Sam looked at him and Jack didn’t have to say what he was talking about.

Sam: No way. You?! You were that maniac? You beat up Sky and left him with no clothes on the streets?
Jack: I was upset at him and now Z is upset me. 
Sam: No kidding. Are you crazy? He could have died out there. What were you thinking Jack? 

Jack: Look, I’m not proud on it either.

Sam: Then why did you do it? 

Jack: I don’t know. I guess I was just furious about him trying to palm in my sister. 

Sam: Z is a big girl. She can take care of herself ya know.

Jack: I know that, but we’re talking about Sky Tate in here.

Sam: Jack, you make Sky sound like he’s wanted murderer or something. He’s not dangerous.

Jack: You only say that because he’s a friend of yours.

Sam: If he is dangerous then I wouldn’t be friends with him, but he isn’t. Sky is a good guy.

Jack: He is not a good guy Sam. That guy is not to trust. Sky Tate would do anything to ruin my life.

Sam: Oke, if he does wanna ruin your life, then why didn’t he report you to the police?
Jack couldn’t answer that question, because he knew that Sam was right about it. He did something that he shouldn’t have done. Meanwhile, Sky and Z are still in The Lair.
Z: So, I guess I better type this at home. I hope Mr. Cruger will be pleased with the result.

Sky: Ofcourse he will. You’re his favorite student.

Z: Well, along with Kat. 

Sky: Z, can I ask you a personal question?
Z: Sure.

Sky: What was it about Derrick that attracted you?
Z sighed and Sky could see at her face that he shouldn’t have asked the question.

Sky: I’m sorry. That was stupid of me. Forget what I asked.

Z: He was the first boy I really could talk about my mom. I was scared, but I also felt safe. Safe, because I knew he was there for me whenever I needed him. I could open my heart to him and talk to him about anything.

Sky: Z, you have someone you can open up to and count on.

Z: I know, but Jack isn’t really that kind of person. I mean I can always count on him and he’s always there for me when I need him, but I don’t feel comfort to open up to him.

Sky: I wasn’t talking about Jack.

Z blushed and smiles.

Z: Sky…I don’t know what to say.
Sky: You don’t have to say anything if you want to. I just want to let you know that whenever you feel like talking to someone, you can count on me.

Z: Why are you doing this Sky?

Sky: Doing what?

Z: Well, a week ago you couldn’t stand me and now you’re offering your help.

Sky: I’m offering you a friend. 

Z: Be honest Sky, are you doing this to get back at Jack?

Sky: Jack never crossed my mind. 

Z: The Sky Tate I knew would hang out at the arcade with his football friends instead of at The Lair stuck with me.

Sky: Well, first of all, we’re here because of our project and second, my friends only hang out with me, because of my popularity at school. So, I wouldn’t call them my friends.

Z: So, who do you consider as your friends?
Sky: Well, Bridge ofcourse, Kat, Sam…you.

Z: Me? 

Sky: You’re the only one I can open up to.

Z: That’s really flattering. One piece of advice, better not tell your girlfriend. She might get jealous.
Sky: It’s the truth. 

Suddenly a song was played on the jukebox. It’s Jewel with “Have a little faith in me.” 
When the road gets dark 
And you can no longer see 
Just let my love throw a spark, baby
Have a little faith in me 
Sky held his hand over Z and Z tries to move her hand away, but she felt like she was frozen and couldn’t move while she looks into his eyes. 
When the tears you cry 
Are all you can believe 
Just give these loving arms a try, baby 
Have a little faith in me 

They moved their heads a little closer to each other and their lips desired to touch each others.


Have a little faith in me 
Have a little faith in me 
Have a little faith in me 
Have a little faith in me
Bridge: Guys?

At that moment, they move away their head from each other as quickly as they could when they heard Bridge. They were shocked and Bridge was shocked as well that something almost happened between his 2 best friends.

Sky: Bridge.

Bridge: What were you guys doing?

Sky and Z looked at each other and then looked at Bridge.

Sky & Z: Nothing.

Bridge: Nothing?

Sky: So, what are you doing here by yourself?

Bridge: Well, Syd and I wanted to get some coffee.

Sky: Syd? Syd is here?

Bridge: Yeah, she’s standing at the counter ordering the drinks.

Sky and Z were shocked that Syd might have seen something and started to panic.

Bridge: Oh don’t worry, I don’t think she saw what you guys…uhm…were about to do.

Z: I need to go now.

Z packed her stuff.

Sky: Z…

Z: I really need to go. I’ll see you guys at school tomorrow.

Bridge: Bye.

Z left in a hurry and Syd joins the boys with the drinks.

Syd: Was that Z who left in a hurry?

Bridge: Yeah, why you ask?

Syd: Because I just saw her.

Bridge: Oh right.

Syd: Hey you. I missed you.

Syd kissed her boyfriend and took a seat next to him.

Sky: I missed you too.

Bridge: I gotta go.

Syd: Why? We just go here.

Bridge: I know, but I really need to go home.
Syd: But I haven’t shown you the pictures we’re going to use for the memorial tomorrow.

Bridge: To be honest, I think I’ve seen enough for today. I’ll see you tomorrow.

Bridge left with a hurry. Syd got confused.

Syd: What was that all about?

Sky: I don’t know.

Syd: Is there something going on?

Sky: Nothing is going on. Really nothing.

Syd accepted his answer and shows the pictures of the memorial to Sky. Sky looked at them, but his mind was on something else. 2 things actually. First of all, the kiss that almost happened between him and Z, and Bridge who probably has seen it and knows everything now. He wonders if Bridge can keep it to himself. 

End Chapter 13…

