Chapter 22: History
That evening at New Tech Carnival, Jack and Syd were caught kissing each other by Bridge. Jack and Syd didn’t know what to say.

Bridge: What were you guys doing?

Syd: We…uhm…

Jack: Felt. We accidentally felt on the grass. 

Bridge: Oh right. You always fall with your lips on someone else’s?

Syd: Bridge, we can explain.

Bridge: Don’t. I don’t wanna hear this.

Jack: Bridge…

Bridge: You guys are on your own on this one. 

Bridge left.

Jack: Now what?

Syd: I’ll go talk to him. 
Jack: Shall I come with you?

Syd: I think it’s better that I talk with him alone.

Jack: Oke, I’ll see you around then.

Syd: Sure. Bye.

Syd went after Bridge. Jack sighed. He made a mistake and felt guilty about it. 

Syd: Bridge, wait up.

Bridge: Not now Syd. My evening is already ruined. I don’t need you problems on case as well.
Syd: Look, what you just saw…it meant nothing. It was an accident.

Bridge: An accident? When you drop a few glasses, that’s an accident. When you wear 2 wrong shoes, that’s an accident. When you didn’t mean to break someone’s window, that’s an accident. When you kiss someone else besides your boyfriend, that’s not an accident.

Syd: It shouldn’t have happened.

Bridge: But it did. You kissed Jack Landors. You kissed someone else who’s not your boyfriend. Syd, what were you thinking?

Syd: I know. It was stupid. You’re not gonna tell Sky, aren’t you?
Bridge walked away from frustration. Syd follows him.

Syd: Bridge, he wouldn’t understand if I tell him.

Bridge: Ofcourse he wouldn’t understand. He wouldn’t understand why from all the guys in the world you had to kiss the person he hates the most. And now you’re asking me to lie for you.

Syd: You know how Sky is at the moment. He’s vulnerable and if you tell him about this incident he will be crushed. This is the last thing he needs right now. Please. 

Bridge sighs. Syd’s right. Sky has enough on his mind right now and hearing that his girlfriend kissed someone else is not what he needs right now.

Bridge: Just don’t do it again. Alright.

Syd smiles and hugs Bridge.

Syd: Thank you. I promise, you won’t be sorry.

Bridge: I already am.

Meanwhile at Tate’s residence, Sky and Z entered the hall. Sky turned on the light. Z’s mouth felt open when she saw the huge hall. The Tate family was very wealthy and familiar in New Tech City and surrounded. Z saw pictures hanging on the wall. A few of Sky, of few of his father and a few of his mother. 
Z: Wow.

Sky: What?

Z: Everytime I walked by your house, I knew it was big, but I never imagined that it was so huge. 

Z walked to a table and picked up a picture with Sky when he was little and his mother.

Z: Is this your mother?

Sky: Yeah. It’s the last picture taken of her. 5 days later she died. 

Z: She’s beautiful. I wish I still have loads of memories of my mom.
Sky: Don’t you?
Z: I do, but I don’t have a huge painting of my mother hanging in my hallway. Only some old pictures of her. That’s it. My mom and I didn’t lead the rich life like you do. So, many stuff of her I don’t have anymore.  

Sky: I’m sorry. 

Katie: Munchkin, is that you?

Sky: Yeah, it’s me Aunt Katie. 

Z tried to keep her laugh inside.

Z: Munchkin? 

Sky: Don’t ask.

Sky and Z enter the huge livingroom. Z saw a woman sitting on the couch. 

Katie: There you are. You got my things?

Sky gave her the bag with groceries. 

Sky: Here it is.

Katie: Good boy. What took you so long anyway?
Sky: Sorry, I got hold up on the way.

Katie noticed Z and smiles. She stood up and walked to Z.

Katie: And I can see why. Oh, Schuyler, I knew she was popular and pretty, but she is absolutely splendid. No wonder you instantly felt in love with her.

Sky and Z both smiled and blushed.

Sky: Oh, no. Aunt Katie, this is not Syd. 

Katie: Oh, you’re not?

Z: No, I’m not. My name is Elizabeth.

Katie: Oh. Is it already over between you and Sydney? Is she your new girlfriend?

Sky: No, Z is just a…uhm…

Z: Sky and I are just friends.

Katie: Z?

Z: That’s how everybody calls me.

Katie: Well, it’s nice to see one of Schuyler’s friends. Now, Schuyler, where are your manners? Haven’t I taught you that if you are having guests at your house, you should serve some tea?
Sky: I’ll be right back.

Katie: Take a seat, my dear.

Z and Katie took a seat on the couch.

Z: So, you’re Sky’s aunt?

Katie: Well, we’re not exactly related. I’m a very good friend of Schuyler’s mother and father. Infact, I was there when they first met.

Z: Really? Must have been love at first sight.

Katie: Not really. They actually hated each other in the beginning. His mother kept on pushing him away. 
Z: Why?

Katie: Because she lost the love her life and Sky’s father reminds her of him. Everytime, it was difficult for her to face him. She was scared that she would betray the man she loves. 

Z: So, what happened?

Katie: Well, as they say, only time can heal the pain. Eventually, they became good friends, very good friends. After a while they fell in love and got married. And later, Schuyler was born. 

Z: Wow. That was an amazing story.

Katie: Tells you, life can be full of surprises. Hate can lead things to friendship and some friendships might lead to something more then we actually realize. 
Z smiles and was very fascinated in the stories of Sky’s aunt. She listened to her the whole evening. Meanwhile, in Kat’s room, Kat is reading a book. Mora enters the room.

Kat: Is there something wrong?

Mora: Yeah, there is. You.

Kat: Excuse me.

Mora: I can’t believe you are going to blow off an amazing guy like Ryan. You are so going to regret this when you grow old.

Kat: Mora, I’m just not interested in dating at the moment.

Mora: Let me guess, who’s standing in your way. Bridge, Bridge, and let me guess, Bridge. Kat, it’s so sad that you’re going to wait for that guy. 

Kat: I’m not waiting for Bridge.

Mora: Yes, you are. Wake up honey, the sailor has gone out and will never return again. 

Kat: What’s that suppose to mean?

Mora: I don’t know. You’re the smartass here. I thought you could figure that one out. 

Kat: Mora, what part of no did you not understand?

Mora: Fine, if you’re obsessed of Bridge then why don’t you ask him out?

Kat: I’m not obsessed of Bridge. 

Mora: Kat, the death silence between the 2 of you is starting to annoy me. 

Kat: Too bad for you.

Mora: Do you like him?

Kat: What?

Mora: You heard me. Are you in love with Bridge Carson?

Kat: I’m not gonna answer that.

Mora: Aha, I knew it. 

Kat: This case is closed.

Sam: Did I hear the name of my roommate in this conversation?

Kat and Mora turned around and saw Sam entering the room.

Mora: What the hell are you doing in my room?

Sam: Correction, it’s Kat’s room.

Mora: Then what are you doing in my house? 

Sam: It’s your dad’s house.

Mora: Stop annoying me, what are you doing here?

Sam: Picking up the conversation of the century. So, do you like him?

Kat: I’m not gonna discuss this with you.

Sam: Why not?

Mora: First of all, you’re a guy. Second, you are Bridge’s roommate.
Sam: Oke, first, that’s so sexual discrimination and second, I’m Bridge’s roommate, so what? There are a lot of things that he doesn’t know.

Mora: Like what?

Sam: Forget it Randal. Like I would tell you. 

Mora: Ugh! Forget about that. Let’s talk about what happened this evening in the restaurant. 
Sam: You guys had a great time too?
Mora: We had a great time until you showed up.

Sam: That guy asked me to join you guys.

Mora: Is it so hard to say no?

Sam: I don’t know, let me try. No. Gosh, I did it.

Mora: Ugh! You are so annoying.

Sam: Like you aren’t.

Sam imitates Mora.

Sam: Oh, Andy, your moves are so incredible. 

Mora: You are such a jerk.

Sam: Well, you are so predictable. 

Kat: Guys, stop it! Jeesh, the 2 of you sound like an old married couple, ya know.

Mora: Married? To him? Ew! 

Sam: Double ew!

Kat: Guys, can’t you take this argue outside my room?

Sam: Not until we got some answers.
Mora: Yeah, who will it be? The shy and weird Bridge Carson or the open and intelligent Ryan Hughes? Who is Kat’s prince charming? 
Kat: This is insane.

Sam: Love is always insane. So, who’s the lucky guy?

Before Kat could say something, her phone went on. 

Sam: Don’t you answer that.

Kat: Try to stop me.

Kat turns on her phone.

Kat: Kat here. Hey. No, I wasn’t busy at all. How are you doing? No, she’s not here. She hasn’t been here either. Kidding right? Are you sure? Well, have you tried to call on her cellphone? Have you tried Bridge already? I wish we could help you. Just keep us informed. Alright. Goodluck. Bye.
Kat turns off her phone.

Mora: What’s wrong?

Kat: That was Jack. Z’s still not home.

Sam: Maybe she’s with Bridge. 

Kat: He has seen Bridge today and he’s with Syd. So, no chance that she’s with him.

Mora: What about Sky?

Sam: I don’t think so. Sky is the last person she wants to see.

Mora: Then where could she be?

Kat: I don’t know. Let’s just hope she’s alright.

That evening, the 3 teens are really worried that something might have happened to Z. Especially after what recently happened and with the press after her. What the teens don’t know is that Z is alright, safe and not alone. 

End Chapter 22…

