Chapter 27: Shop ‘till you drop
Months passed away since what happened between the 8 teens. The holidays are coming up and people are already buying presents and organize parties. Jack, Bridge and Sam are walking through the streets of New Tech City. The streets were covered with snow and the shops are decorated in Christmas style. 

Jack: Don’t you guys just love Christmas? The happy faces, children singing songs, couples snuggling in each other’s arms. 
Bridge & Sam: No.

Jack: Oh come on guys. You can’t still be depressed about Kat and Mora.

Bridge: Oh no? Watch me.

Jack: Guys, it’s Christmas. It’s the best time of the year. You shouldn’t be sad around the holidays.

Sam: Oh yeah, I shouldn’t be sad about the fact that Mora is probably in the arms of Mr. Kick my ass right now.
Jack: Hey, don’t blame on Santa that you were too stubborn to admit your feelings for her.
Bridge: I told you so. Now you have totally drifted Mora in Andy’s arms.
Sam: Oh like your love live has ended happily ever after. If you have confessed your feelings to Kat 12 years ago, she wouldn’t be with that Swedish guy right now.

Jack: I thought he was from Germany.

Sam: Maybe. Or was it Norway?

Jack: I heard that he lived on the eastside of the Berlin Wall. 

Sam: Nah, he studies somewhere in Stockholm. 

Bridge: Guys! First of all, there is no more west or east Berlin, infact the Berlin Wall has already been broken down 35 years ago. Sam, it’s Copenhagen. Stockholm is from Sweden, Oslo from Norway, and Copenhagen from Denmark.
Sam: Whatever. You had at least a chance with her, Buttery boy. 

Bridge: Then why didn’t she come to me?

Jack gave him a pack on the shoulders and shakes his head.

Jack: Bridge, Bridge, Bridge, Bridge. That doesn’t work in the J.L.L. procedure. 

Bridge: The what procedure?

Jack: The Jack Landors Love machine Procedure. Women suppose to cook for dinner, women suppose to bring kids in this world, women suppose to wear sexy lingerie, but they do not suppose to ask guys out on a date. That’s the man’s job. 

Sam: Yeah, it’s like women are rabbits and men are wolfs. Watch first, make your move and then attack.

Bridge: That’s how you compare your love life with? With a bunch of animals?
Jack: It’s works for me. 

Bridge: From all the girls, name one you seriously were in love with.

Jack was quiet for a moment.

Bridge: You see.

Sam: What about Estella? You guys seem like a fun couple.

Jack: We had fun, but nothing serious.

Bridge: What about Ally? 

Jack: Hot, cute, but once she’s talking she can’t stop.

Sam: And Diane?

Jack: Cute, but not my type.

Bridge: What about Leanne?

Jack: Never. She was terrible. 

Sam: What about Syd?

Jack: Syd? As in Sydney Drew?

Sam: Yeah, as in the popular girl and cheerleader Syd Drew.

Bridge: Sam, are you talking about Sky’s Syd? With an expression on the name Sky.

Jack: Sam, that is ridiculous. I never had the hots for Syd.

Sam: You tell me that after you’ve worked together, nothing happened between the 2 of you?

Jack suddenly remembers the kiss between him and Syd. He looked at Bridge and Bridge knew what he was thinking. Then he looked at Sam and smiles.

Jack: No, Syd is not my kind of girl anyway. She has that jerk of a boyfriend anyway.

Sam: Alright. If you say so.

Sam then looked inside the shop window.

Sam: Oh my god, they just released that motor cross game. I so have to get that. Come on guys.

Sam runs inside the store. Bridge wanted to walk behind him, but Jack stopped him.

Jack: Hey, you didn’t tell him right?

Bridge: No.

Jack: Good. I don’t want anyone to find out what happened between me and Syd. It was a mistake, alright.

Bridge: I know. I just don’t know how long I can keep this a secret. 

Jack sighs. Bridge is right. It was difficult to keep it a secret, but it was for Syd the best. Meanwhile, Sky is in The Lair buying some coffee. 
Sky: One latte, please.

Mora: All alone on tour Sky?

Sky turns around and saw it’s Mora.

Sky: I’m having a good day, don’t try to ruin it.

Mora: Why on Earth would I do that?

Sky: Because I know you.

Mora: Then you should know that we’re standing in a coffeehouse where everyone is allowed to enter. Even for troubled students like me.
Sky: I’m sorry.

Mora: None taken. So, are you going as well?

Sky: To where?

Mora grabs a flyer from her bag and gave it to Sky.

Mora: “The Troobian’s Dance Party.”  It’s tonight.

Sky: Troobian? Isn’t that the party where they serve alcohol to under ages?

Mora: Well, duh. I heard it’s going to rock.

Sky: It’s an illegal party. And I have no intention to get involved in such crap.

Mora: Oh come on Sky, lighten up. It’s just one party. One party before you going off to college. 

Sky: I’m not interested.

Mora: Just because your dad is a cop, that doesn’t mean you can’t have a life. Besides, he’s out of town anyway. Do something wild for once in your life Sky. Don’t be such a boring and brave citizen for once.

Sky: Don’t you have a life, Mora?

Mora: Oh I do. Except he’s in New York now, celebrating the holidays with his family. 

Sky: What about your other social life? I think his name was Sam.

Mora: Oh come on Sky, we all have to grow up. All that pranks and making each other’s life miserable is so over these days. 

Sky: For you, but what about him?

Mora: Honestly, I don’t care about it anymore. He’s gotta do, what he’s gotta do.
Sky: Don’t you miss him?

Mora: What? No way.

Sky: Don’t you miss him at all?
Mora: Look, I know where this heading Blue boy. And frankly, I don’t care what other people say. Sam and I are like water and fire to each other. We’re not even friends.

Sky: Alright if you say so. Have a nice life Mora.

Sky paid, took his coffee and turns around to leave, but he froze when he saw a familiar face sitting at a table. Z was reading a book and didn’t notice Sky looking at her. Sky couldn’t keep his eyes off her and Mora noticed that.

Mora: I see old habits die hard.

Sky: I don’t know what you’re talking about. 

Mora: Oh come on Sky. You think I don’t see it. After all these months, you still haven’t got over her?
Sky: I’m with Syd, alright. I have chosen for Syd.

Mora: Ofcourse you have picked Syd, because you couldn’t have Z in the first place.
Sky: Honestly, I don’t care about Z anymore. I’ve moved on with my life and so did she.

Mora: You moved, alright. But are you saying that you have no feelings for her anymore?

Sky was silent when Mora asked him. He sighs and looked at Z. How could he ever get over her? A few months ago, he confesses his feelings towards her and now they are further away from each other than ever.

Mora: I thought so. I gotta go now, but I’ll see you at the party tonight?

Sky: I never said I was going.

Mora: Well, would you go if I say that the entrance is free?

Sky: No.

Mora: And what if say that there will be also non-alcoholic drinks as well?

Sky: I still wouldn’t change my answer.
Mora: Oke, what if I say that Z is coming also with me and Kat tonight? Would you still go?

Sky was silent at that moment. Mora smiled at him.

Mora: I’ll see you tonight then.

Mora left. Sky sighs and looked at Z again. This time Z looked up and saw Sky staring at her. They looked at each other. Sky didn’t feel comfortable and left the coffeehouse. Z sighs and watched Sky leaving from out of the window. Meanwhile, Syd is doing her Christmas shopping and Kat joined her. She helps Syd with all the bags.

Kat: So, your mom is finally coming to town?

Syd: Yep, she’ll arrive the day before Christmas.

Kat: That’s great. How long you haven’t seen her?

Syd: Last time I saw her was during summer break. I can’t wait to see her again.

Kat: What about your dad?

Syd: He’s stuck with his work and…you know.

Kat: Oh, I’m so sorry. 

Syd: It’s alright. Like he was there last year. I will have a great time with my mom. 

Kat: I’m sure you will. 
Syd: So, what about you?

Kat: We don’t do Christmas at home. Besides, Mora’s dad won’t be there this year. 

Syd: How come?

Kat: Mora’s grandma got sick again, so therefore no celebration here.

Syd: I’m sorry. 

Kat: Mora’s fine with it. She’s not really in the Christmas mood since…you know.

Syd: Since her mom left.

Kat: She looks tough and alright about it, but still she’s so hurt after she left.

Syd: I can imagine that. Why don’t you and Mora come by at my house tonight? We’ll just decorate the house by the 3 of us. 

Kat: Sounds like fun, but I have other plans. I promised Mora to go to a party.

Syd: Party? What party?

Kat: The Troobian’s Dance Party.

Syd: Isn’t that the illegal party where they serve alcohol to under ages?

Kat: Yep, that’s the one. 

Syd: But it’s illegal, as in against the law.

Kat: That’s the one. Why don’t you come with us? It could be fun.

Syd: I don’t know. I mean, who knows what kind of people there will be walking around.

Kat: Just stay with us and trust me, Mora can scare any guy away if she wants. So, what do you say?

Syd: Why not? You only live one time, right?
Kat: Great. It’s at New Tech Bay at the abandon docks. Party starts at 10.

Syd: Great. I’ll be there.

Kat and Syd continued their shopping. Syd still doubts if she should go, but like she said, you only live one time. And she wants to have some fun, even if she has to break the law.

End Chapter 27…

