Chapter 3: Uncomfortable Complications
Time went fast at New Tech High that school’s over. Well, for some students it was almost over. Now they have to face the hardest part. Working on their assignment with the partner they rather avoid. Mora and Sam are sitting on a bench outside the building working on their project. 
Sam: What did you answer on question number 9?

Mora: That’s none of your business.

Sam imitates Mora.

Sam: “That’s none of your business.”

Mora rolled with her eyes and reads the question, while she talks in her mind.

Mora: Your words about your partner when you look at him.

Mora looked at Sam and Sam gave her an awful smile.

Mora: Ugh! My worst nightmare.

Sam: So, what question are you?

Mora: Why you wanna know?

Sam: It’s just a question.

Mora sighs.

Mora: Question number 11.

Sam: 11? Dam, you are slow.

Mora: Do you mind? I’m trying to concentrate here.

Sam: Well, excuse me Professor Einstein.

Mora: Which music artist would you compare your partner with? What kind of question is this?

Sam: Blame it all on Mr. Cruger.

Mora: What did you answer?

Mora grabbed the question list of Sam’s hands.

Sam: Hey, that’s mine!

Mora reads the answers Sam gave and she looked with shocking eyes.

Mora: Marilyn Manson?! That guy is disgusting, aggressive, violence.

Sam: Well, didn’t I do a great job on that one?

Mora: What kind of person is your partner? Rude, doesn’t care about other people, is famous in detention class. This is so not true.

Sam: Oh yeah? Well, let’s see your answers about me.

Sam took the answers from Mora and reads it.

Sam: Charlie Chaplin?! You compare me with a comedian? Why? Because I’m funny?
Mora: No, because you are a joke.

Sam: Excuse me, I do not snore.

Mora: Oh yes, you do. Summer camp 2020. We were inside the bus. The chauffeur thought there was something wrong with the engine, but realized that the sound was actually coming from your mouth. 
Sam: These answers are ridiculous.

Mora: And yours aren’t? What about this one? My favorite movie: The Titanic?

Sam: You cried at the end.

Mora: I did not. I’m not a woozy like you.

Sam: I did not cry during that movie. 

Mora: This is not working. 

Mora is packing up her stuff.

Sam: Hey, where are you going?

Mora: Home. I had enough of this. Honestly, I do not care if I won’t graduate this year just as long you stay away from me.

Sam: Wait, if you are quitting, then I will fail as well.

Mora: Like I care.

Sam: Oh come on Mora, we can talk about this.

Mora: I think we’ve talked enough for now. 

Mora left and Sam sighed. What he suppose to do now. He has no partner, which means he will fail for this project and will not be able to graduate with his fellow classmates. Meanwhile, another pair is working on their project and the atmosphere between these 2 looks a little better than with Sam and Mora. Bridge and Kat are in New Tech Park doing their assignment. Bridge couldn’t keep his eyes of Kat. Although he’s happy that Kat is his partner, at some part it feels to Bridge very uncomfortable. 
Kat: Hmm, what is your favorite movie?

Bridge: That is easy. I like the superman movies. I happen to be a huge Superman fan and I like all of the movies. I love comic books. But I also enjoyed watching Batman and the sequels. But Spiderman 1 and 2 were very good as well. I also loved Daredevil, I mean the girl was pretty good. However, X-Men 1 and 2 were good as well. 
Kat: Maybe I just write down too much to name.

Bridge: That is not a bad idea. How about this question? What is the most desirable your partner wants?

Kat: The most desirable I want?

Bridge: Yeah.

Kat suddenly stood up and sat on the table in front of Bridge. She touched his face.
Kat: I want you. You’re all I ever wanted.

Bridge: What?

Kat: Bridge, Bridge, Bridge, Bridge, Bridge, Bridge.

Bridge smiled and suddenly he was snapped out of his daydream when Kat called his name, but not like in his dream.

Kat: Bridge! Are you oke? You seemed like you got a little lost in your mind for a minute.

Bridge saw that Kat was just sitting across him. 

Bridge: I’m alright. I just got a little distracted.
Kat: Oke, if you say so. Let’s continue our project.

Bridge: Good idea.

Kat: So, what is your dream wish?

Bridge: That’s easy. Accepted by the University of Princeton. What about yours?

Kat: Your lips on mine.

Kat gave an air kiss to Bridge, winked at him and she gave him a sex smile. Bridge was sweating and covers his eyes. 

Bridge: Kat, no, we can’t do this. Not in this park.

Bridge uncovered his eyes and realized it was a daydream again.

Kat: Can’t do what? Bridge, are you oke? It seemed like you saw a ghost or something.

Bridge: I need to go.

Bridge is packing up his stuff.

Kat: But we’re not done yet.

Bridge: I’m really sorry, but I really need to go home.

Kat: Well, we can finish it at your house.

Bridge: NO! I mean, we can’t. I have so much to do at home. 

Kat: Oke, we’ll continue it tomorrow.

Bridge: Great. Perfect.

Kat: Are you sure you don’t want me to come with you? I mean you look kinda sweaty.

Kat wanted to touch his forehead, but Bridge stepped back.

Bridge: No, don’t be silly. I’m alright.

Bridge took a few steps back and bummed up to some trashcans, but stood up quickly.

Kat: Bridge.

Bridge: I’m alright. I’m still alive. No need to worry. Gotta go now. Bye

Bridge took off as quick as he could. Kat was very confused by Bridge’s strange behave and she packed her stuff and went home. Meanwhile, Jack and Syd planned to work together at Syd’s house. Jack arrived at the entrance and knocked on the door. He knocked on the door. A butler opened the door.

Butler: May I help you?

Jack: I’m Jack. I’m here to see Syd Drew.

Butler: Come in.
The butler closed the door after Jack enters the house. Jack looked around in the big hall entrance. He was stunned to see that there was so much space. He saw a painting of Syd when she was little with her mother hanging in the hall.
Butler: If you wait here I will get Miss Drew for you.

Jack: Thanks.

The butler left. Jack walked to a table that was filled with pictures. There were pictures of Syd, Syd’s father and Syd’s stepmother. But mostly there were pictures with Syd and her mother.

Syd: So, you finally showed up. You’re late.

Jack turned around and saw Syd was coming down from the big stairs.

Jack: Who cares? I’m here now. Can we please get over with this project?

Syd rolled with her eyes.

Syd: Follow me.

Jack followed Syd further into the house. The house was bigger than he thought. But what Jack also realizes is that the house was very quiet. Too quiet. It’s like Syd is living here alone. Meanwhile, Sky and Z are working on their project in The Lair, a coffeehouse.

Sky: Your favorite movie?

Z: Casablanca.

Sky: Casablanca? Isn’t that an old movie?

Z: So? Got a problem with that?

Sky: Hey, it’s your movie.

Z rolled with her eyes.

Z: Favorite song?
Sky: Freak you out by Kira Ford.

Z: Your favorite song, not Syd’s.

Sky: It is my favorite song.

Z laughed for a second.

Sky: What’s so funny?

Z: Nothing. 

Sky: Your role model?

Z: I don’t know. I guess Jack’s parents.

Sky laughed.

Sky: That’s a good one.

Z: What’s so funny about that?

Sky: Oh, nothing. I mean things turned out pretty well for you, but I can’t say the same thing about Jack.

Z: Oh, and you think his parents got something to do with it?

Sky: Well, yeah, they are the ones who raised him.

Z: Well, maybe because some jerky classmates don’t give him a break.

Sky: Can we drop this and just continue on our project?

Z: Fine. Greatest hero?

Sky: Jennifer Scotts.

Z: Who is that? An ex-girlfriend of yours?

Sky: She is not my ex-girlfriend. 

Z: Oke, relax. I just thought you would name your big daddy as your hero.

Sky: Oke, next question. Aha, this is a good one. Your first date?
Z: No comment.

Sky: What? 

Z: I said no comment.

Sky: Why? You never dated before or something?

Z: That’s none of your business.

Sky: Excuse me. The question is named on the list.

Z: I don’t wanna talk about it.

Sky: Why? Because it was lousy?

Z: I’m not going to discuss this with you.

Sky: Why not? I mean it’s not that bad if you had a lousy date. I mean I used to have lousy dates.

Z: You don’t get it.

Sky: Get what?

Z: Nothing, let’s just get to the next question.

Sky: No, we are not done yet. Look, it’s oke if your first date didn’t go well or never dated before. Happens all the time.

Z: I can’t believe this. You know what, Jack was right about you. You are a complete selfish jerk.

Sky: What?! What did I do?

Z: I knew it. I should have listened to Jack.

Z started to pack up her things.

Sky: Where are you going?

Z: Home.

Sky: What? Z, come on, we can talk about this. I didn’t mean to…

Z didn’t want to hear the end of sentence and walked away.

Sky: Z!

Z was gone and left Sky confused alone in the coffee shop. Sky finds it very strange that Z left without any reason. He starts to wonder what Z is hiding from him that makes her so upset.

End Chapter 3…

