Chapter 30: Miracle under the mistletoe 
A new day breaks in New Tech City and a very special day. It’s Christmas. At Landor’s residence, Bridge enters the kitchen. He saw Jack eating a bowl of cereals.
Jack: Goodmorning.

Bridge: Goodmorning. I can come back later if you want.

Jack: Nah, no need to.

Bridge: It’s no problem. I mean I understand if you hate me right now.

Jack: I don’t hate you Bridge. 

Bridge: You don’t?

Jack: Oke, I was kinda upset about what happened in jail, but Sky would have found out about it anyway. 

Bridge: I guess.

Jack: Let’s just forget the whole incident, oke.

Bridge: Thanks Jack. At least one person isn’t mad at me anymore. Now, I only have to try to make it up with Syd, Sam, Kat and Sky. I can’t believe this is happening to me and on Christmas Day. So much for peace in the world.

Jack: Hey, don’t be so hard on yourself. Give them some time. Besides, you were pretty out of control thanks to the alcohol. 

Bridge: If I ever ask for another beer again, please slap my head.

Jack: I’ll keep that in mind. You want some cereals?

Bridge: No thanks. Some aspirins would be fine. I think my head is still kinda spinning. 
Jack walked to the drawer, grabbed a few aspirins, took a glass of water and gave it to Bridge.

Jack: Here you go.

Bridge: Thanks.

Bridge took the aspirins and the water. 

Jack: Bridge, can I ask you a question? And I need an honest answer.

Bridge: Go ahead. 

Jack: It’s about Sky. 

Bridge: What about him?

Jack: As you know, Sky and I aren’t exactly best friends.

Bridge: No kidding.

Jack: Anyway, if Z tells me that he’s not such a bad guy, then why is he using her against me?

Bridge: Is that what you think? You think Sky is using Z against you?

Jack: Well, why wouldn’t he? I mean I’m the number one person he hates the most and now he wants to get back at me for stealing his captain position in the karate team.
Bridge: Jack, I know you and Sky have some differences, but Z is another story. 

Jack: What are you talking about? 

Bridge: Haven’t you been listening to what I said last night? He’s in love with her.

Jack: No way. That’s impossible. Sky could never fall for Z.

Bridge: And why is that so weird? 

Jack: Come on Bridge, we’re talking about Z in here.

Bridge: Just because you don’t find her attractive, it doesn’t mean others find that as well. Wait, that sounds kinda weird. I mean, ofcourse you’ll never be attracted to her, coz you both are related. You’re brother and sister. That would incestuous. And kinda soap opera, so I don’t mean as in attractive, attractive… 

Jack: Bridge! Could you just get to the point before I need an aspirin for the headache that is coming up?

Bridge: What I mean is, you see her as your little sister. Try to look in Sky’s perspective. He doesn’t see her with the same eyes as you do. If Sky did use Z to get back at you, then why would he tell me? Why would he be so secretive about it?

Jack: Because of Syd.

Bridge: So, as you can see the fight between you and Sky has nothing to do with the fact that he’s in love with your sister. 

Jack: I don’t believe it.

Bridge: Believe all you want Jack. It’s the truth.

Bridge went upstairs again leaving Jack behind in the kitchen to think about the whole situation. Meanwhile, Z and Kat are walking in the park discussing about what happened last night.

Kat: You know, I still can’t believe it.

Z: What?

Kat: Our very own Sky Tate has a crush on you? You must be shocked when you heard that last night.
Z: Actually, I kinda knew it.

Kat: What? Since when? And how come I didn’t know?
Z: It happened months ago after the whole incident on Mainstreet and when you guys were trying to find me. I was at Sky’s house that night.
Kat: Oh my god. Did you both…you know.

Z: No! Nothing happened. I swear. I wished I never came with him to his house.

Kat: What happened?

Z: We almost did it again. We were so close from kissing each other again. Until Syd entered.

Kat: Syd? Oh my god, she saw you both…?

Z: No, thank god not. 

Kat: That’s a relief. So, what happened next? You and Sky talked about it, right?

Z: Yeah, we did. He…uhm…

Kat: He what?

Z: He wanted to break up with Syd for me.

Kat: Oh my god. He planned to break up with her? Well, what did you say?

Z: I said that I didn’t feel the same way as he does.
Kat: You don’t? Why doesn’t that sound like the truth to my ears?

Z: Because it’s not. 

Kat: Oh my god. 

Z: I know.

Kat: You’re in love with Sky Tate?!

Z: Sshh…not everybody in New Tech City needs to know that.

Kat: Then why did you lie to him?

Z: Because he has a girlfriend. Remember Syd Drew?

Kat: He was about to break up with her.

Z: We just can’t be together.

Kat: Z, he confessed his love to you and you said to him that you don’t have feelings for him, but instead you do have feelings for him and now you’re saying that the two of you can’t be together.

Z: Oke, you’re starting to sound like Bridge right now.

Kat: Do not change subjects in here, why can’t you and Sky be together?
Z: Kat, it’s complicated alright. I just can’t explain it.
Kat: But…

Z: Look, you said to me that you don’t wanna talk about Bridge, I respect that. Now I ask you to forget about me and Sky. It just hurt to talk about him, while it’s actually impossible for us to be together.

Kat: Alright, fine. We won’t talk about anymore.

Z: Thank you.

Kat: So….how is he actually? I meant Bridge.

Z: He’s feeling better I guess. After 5 times of visiting our bathroom in the middle of the night. Do you miss him?

Kat: Yes, no, maybe. I don’t know. I miss the old Bridge, you know. The Bridge that made me laugh, the Bridge that always listened to me, the Bridge who knew just how I usually feel when I was all alone. 

Z: Then why don’t you tell him how you feel? Let him know.

Kat: It’s too late for that. I moved on and so did he. There are some things in life you can get, and there are some things you just can’t. But I guess you know all about that.

Z was silent for a moment. 

Kat: So, what are you guys doing tonight?

Z: Why?

Kat: Syd called me this morning and she invited me and Mora to come to her Christmas party, since her mom cancelled her trip and she’ll be alone in the house. She also told me to invite you. So, what do you say?

Z: It sounds like fun, but we already have plans. We will have our usual family dinner. Jack’s parents will come tonight after visiting some friends.

Kat: That sounds nice. Too bad you can’t make it.

Z: Well, maybe next time. But tell Syd thanks for inviting me.

They continue their walk. Meanwhile, at Landor’s residence, someone knocked on the door. Jack walked to the door and opened it. He found Sky standing in front of the doorway.
Jack: If you’re looking for Bridge, he already went home. 

Sky: That’s good to know, but actually I didn’t come for Bridge. 
Jack: Z isn’t home either.

Sky: Actually I came for you.

Jack: To what? Beat me up for kissing your girlfriend?
Sky: Ex-girlfriend. Syd and I decided to break up. 

Jack: Sorry to hear that. It was never my intention to break you guys up.

Sky: What happened between you and Syd had nothing to do with the fact that we broke up. Some people are just not meant to be. 
Jack: Then why are you here?

Sky: Syd is throwing a Christmas party at her house. She invited you and Z to come over tonight if you guys like. 

Jack: Z and I have other plans. We’re going to celebrate it with my parents.
Sky: Oh. 

Jack: Sorry.

Sky: That’s alright. Syd will understand that you have your own family ofcourse. Too bad you guys can’t come. Well, I gotta go now. I promised Syd to help her with the party. You and Z have a nice evening.

Sky was about to leave.

Jack: Sky.

Sky turned around when Jack called him.

Sky: Yeah?

Jack: Why Z?

Sky: What?

Jack: I know you hate me, but what did Z ever do to you?

Sky: You think I’m using your sister to get back at you? My feelings for your sister have nothing to do with you Jack.
Jack: Then why Z? From all the girls you can have, why my sister?

Sky: Well, who wouldn’t like her? I mean, she’s smart and a good listener.
Jack: You like her just because she’s smart and she can listen to other people?

Sky: Jack, if you ever fall in love, and I don’t mean liking a girl, because she looks hot. I mean when you ever really felt in love…then you would understand that I can’t explain it in a few words why I actually fell in love her. But you don’t have to worry about that anymore. Your sister doesn’t feel the same way about me. She’s still in love with her first love. So, I won’t be any bother to you at all.
Sky left and Jack watched him leaving. His worst enemy actually told him openly about his feelings for his sister. Should jack believe what Sky just told him? He sighed and closed the door. Hours passed by and it was getting dark. At Drew’s residence, everything was ready for the party. The whole house was decorated with Christmas decorations and it looked cozy and it has the Christmas atmosphere. There was a huge Christmas tree standing in the livingroom. Syd was already dressed and wore a pink long dress without sleeves and a pink scarf around her neck. She lightened up the last candle. Kat, who wore a long purple dress with love sleeves, served a plate with toasts on the huge dining table. She walked over to Syd. 
Kat: Everything really looks amazing.

Syd: I know. I can’t believe I almost wanted to take off the decoration.

Kat: I’m glad you didn’t. It would have been a shame. 

Syd: You should thank Sky. This was all his idea.

Kat: I still can’t believe you guys actually broke up. And on the day before Christmas.

Syd: Well, we decided to stay friends, and I’m glad about that.

Kat: Me too. 

Sam: Hello? Is this where the Christmas party is being held? 

The girls turned around and saw Sam standing in the livingroom. He wore a black blouse and brown pants. 

Syd & Kat: Sam!

The girls walked to Sam and hugged him.

Syd: I’m so glad you came.

Sam: Me too. I see you’ve been busy with the whole house. 

Syd: It’s not that much of decorations.

Sam: Oh please, you have so many lights that I could see your house all the way from the highway. 

Syd: Very funny. 

Kat: Hey Sam, I want you to taste the punch. I made it myself. 
Sam: Oh really? This I gotta try. 

They walked to the table with a huge bowl. Kat poured for him a glass and he drinks it.

Kat: Is it good?

Sam: Nice. Very nice. Can I have another one?

Kat: Sure.

Kat wants to pour again, but missed it and dropped some punch on the table.

Kat: Oh no.

Sam: No sweat. I’ll just grab a cloth from the kitchen. I’ll be right back.
Sam walked to the kitchen and wanted to grab a cloth. He suddenly saw Mora standing in the kitchen. He was stunned when he saw her. Mora wore a black skirt and dark purple top. She turns around and saw Sam.

Sam: Hey.

Mora: Hey.

Sam: You look very nice. 

Mora blushed when Sam said that and looked down.

Mora: I actually wanted to wear jeans and a sweater, but Kat convinced me to wear this.

Sam: I’m glad she did. I mean…never mind. I actually wanted to grab a cloth, little accident with the punch inside. 

Mora: It’s over there. Maybe you should wash your hand. You poured some on it as well.

Sam walked to the sink and washed his hands. He dried his hands. They stared in each other’s eyes for a moment.

Sam: You probably want me to leave, so I’ll just leave you alone.

Mora: Sam. I think we should talk about what happened last night. 
Sam: I was afraid you were going to say that. 

Mora: Well, we have to talk about it someday. 

Sam: You probably find it insane.

Mora: Why?

Sam: Well, we always fight and suddenly my best friend announced how I actually truly feel about you. So, you probably find it disgusting…

Mora: I don’t. Is that what you were trying to tell me months ago? Your feelings about me?

Sam: Yeah, you weren’t exactly an easy listener.

Mora: I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have walked away. Oh, Sam, I don’t know how to tell you this, but…Andy and I, we….

Sam: I know. And I’m happy for the both of you. He’s a very lucky guy.
Mora: You mean that?

Sam: As long you’re happy. That’s all that matters right now.
Mora embraced Sam. At that moment, Syd entered the kitchen and saw the 2 embracing each other. She left the kitchen in silence, so she wouldn’t disturb them. Kat was making sure that the table’s ready. Syd entered the room.
Kat: What is taking Sam so long? And why are you smiling?

Syd: Oh, well, let’s just say that the first Christmas miracle just happened.

Kat: Oke, I have no clue what you’re talking about.

Syd: You’ll see.

Kat was still confused what Syd was talking about. At that moment, Sky enters the room. Sky wore black pants, navy blue blouse and a black blazer. He held 2 huge bags with presents. 

Sky: The table looks great ladies.

Kat: I see someone had the shopping spirit.

Sky: These are all from Syd. 

Syd: You guys know me. Christmas is the time of giving. And in my case that would be the money on my back account to the stores. Sky, I had a third bag. Where is it?

That moment, Bridge enters the room with a bag in his hands. He wore a white blouse, black pants and a green tie. 
Syd: Bridge!

Syd hugged him.

Syd: You made it. 

Bridge: Yeah, thanks for inviting me.
Bridge and Kat stared to each other. Sky and Syd understood the hint.

Sky: Syd, how about putting the presents under your tree? Your bags are kinda heavy.

Syd: Good idea.

Syd grabbed the bag from Bridge’s hands and walked with Sky to the livingroom. 

Bridge: Hi.

Kat: Hi.

Bridge walked over to Kat.

Bridge: I’m sorry for everything. 

Kat: You don’t need to apologize. 

Bridge: No, I do. I shouldn’t have said the things that I said last night. Whatever I exactly said. And I don’t even wanna know what I said, but I just want you to know that I’m sorry for whatever I did. I never meant to hurt you, if I hurt you. Not that I would, if I didn’t…

Kat: Bridge! It’s alright. Let’s just forget that it ever happened. You weren’t exactly yourself last night. 
Bridge: Oh, and trust me. I have learned my lesson.

Kat: Z told me what happened. Something about the bathroom.

Bridge: Don’t remind me that. I probably can find their bathroom blindfolded by now.

Kat smiled.

Bridge: It’s good to see you smile again.
Kat: It has been indeed a long time ago. 

Bridge: So, what are you doing now?

Kat: Just making everything ready. Oh, I want you to taste this. 

Kat poured a glass of punch and gave it to Bridge. Bridge drinks it.

Bridge: It’s very good.

Kat: I made it. You want another one?

Bridge: I’m not sure. Is there any…you know.

Kat: It’s 100 % alcohol free. 

Bridge: Well, in that case, keep pouring.

They smiled at each other and Kat poured punch in his glass again and Bridge enjoyed drinking it. Meanwhile, in the livingroom, Sky and Syd finished putting all the presents under the tree. Sky took a seat on the couch and held a small present with the name “Z” on it, in his hands. He kept staring at the name. Syd could see that something was bothering Sky and took seat next to him. She saw what was bothering him.

Syd: She’s not coming, isn’t she?

Sky: She and Jack are celebrating it with their own family.
Syd: I know how much you wanted her to come.  

Sky: Does that actually matter? She doesn’t feel the same for me anyway. 
Syd: What do you mean? 

Sky: She’s still in love with Derrick. Her first love. I know he’s death for 5 years, and I do hope that Z will find someone again. But I know it’s not going to be me. 
Syd: I’m so sorry Sky.

Sky: No, I’m sorry. I shouldn’t be talking about it with you. I didn’t want to make you feel…you know.

Syd: Sky, I know we both have a history, but that doesn’t mean you can’t talk to me anymore about everything. Even if it’s about Z. 

Sky: Thanks Syd.

Syd: Well, that’s what friends are for.

Sky gave a kiss on Syd’s forehead and embraced her. At that moment, Bridge, Kat, Mora and Sam entered the livingroom. 

Sam: Oke, did we miss here something? 

Bridge: What just happened?

Kat: Yeah, what was that hug?

Sky and Syd smiled at each other.

Mora: Oh god, you 2 are back together again?

Sky & Syd: No way!

Mora: Yeah, right.
Syd: We did exactly the same innocent thing as what you did with Sam back in the kitchen. Unless you guys want to tell us something.

Mora & Sam: No way!

Bridge: So, I see all the presents are there. Looks pretty crowded under the tree.

Syd: I know. I think there won’t fit anything under anymore.

Jack: Are you sure about that?

The 6 teens turned around and saw Jack and Z entering the room with bags in their hands. Jack wore black pants, black blouse and a red tie. Z wore a short sleeveless yellow dress. The 6 teens were surprised when they saw them.

Syd: Jack!

Syd gave Jack a hug.

Jack: Merry Christmas Syd.

Kat hugged Z.

Kat: I can’t believe you guys came, but what about your parents?

Z: Well, their car was snowed in back in Silver Hill, so they couldn’t make it tonight to go home.

Jack: And we almost had to celebrate Christmas with just the 2 of us, but someone told me that there was a party going on here 
Jack and Sky smiled at each other.

Jack: And I can see that we’re at the right address. Infact, I could see your house all the way from the highway.

Sam: Told you so. 

Syd: Alright, I surrender. 

Jack: So, are you sure that there’s no more space under the tree?

Mora: That depends. Is there anything for me in those bags?

Jack: Not so curious Randal. 

Jack carefully walked with his bag to the tree. Bridge lends him a hand. Mora followed them. Syd, Kat and Sam took over the bags from Z and walked to the tree with it. Sky walked over to Z.

Sky: Hi.

Z: Hi.

Sky: You really look beautiful.

Z: Thank you.

Sky: I’m so glad you came.

Z: Me too.

They both walked to tree to join the others. Hours passed by, the 8 teens already enjoyed their dinner, telling stories and laughed. They had the time of their life. After dinner, it was time to unwrap their presents. Jack gave Syd a present.
Syd: Is that for me?

Jack: I hope you like it.

Syd unwrapped her present and saw it was a book: “A Christmas Carol”. It looked very old.

Syd: A Christmas Carol?

Jack: I remember it was your favorite story. 

Syd: I have also this story, but the book itself didn’t look so…old.
Jack: Well, Charles Dickens wrote it a long time ago. A very long time ago.

Syd: What?

Jack: It’s a good thing I have some connections with friends from abroad. It was really hard to get this, since it was the only one, but I managed to get it for you.

Syd: Oh, my god. This is the original one?

Jack: The first book that was published. He kept it for himself. If you look at the back, you can see his autograph. 
Syd: Oh my god. Thank you so much.

Syd embraced Jack.

Jack: Merry Christmas Syd.

Meanwhile, others are unwrapping their presents, Sky saw Z starring at the Christmas tree. He walked over to her and hand her a present.
Sky: I think this is for you from Santa. 

Z: What is it?
Sky: Well, there’s only one way to find out. Open up.

Z unwrapped her present. She found the DVD of Casablanca. 
Z: Casablanca?

Sky: It’s actually my mom’s. It’s also the color version. I thought you might like to see Rick and Ilsa in color for once.
Z: Sky, this is great, but I can’t accept it. I mean, it’s your mother’s. 

Sky: The movie hasn’t been played for years at my house since my mom passed away. My mom once told my dad that people go away and die, but memories remain. And this movie is a part of her memory. It would be a shame if someone stopped playing that part of her memory.
Z: I don’t know what to say.

Sky: Say nothing, just play the movie again Z. Play it to keep my mother’s memory alive.  

Z embraced Sky and gave Sky a kiss on the cheek.

Z: Thank you so much. 

They stared in each other’s eyes for a moment. They both missed a moment like this. 

Kat: Everybody look! It’s snowing!
Everybody walked to the window and saw snowflakes falling from the sky. 

Bridge: Come on.

Bridge grabbed Kat’s hand and walked to the garden’s door.

Syd: Where are you guys going?

Bridge: Hello, it’s snowing. 

Kat: Yeah, we should enjoy it. I mean how often do we actually get snow in here?

Jack: Hold it right there.

Bridge: What?

Jack: Look up. 

The teens looked up. Kat and Bridge realized that they were standing under the mistletoe.
Syd: Mistletoe. You know what that means. 
Bridge: But…

Z: No but. You know what you guys have to do.

Sky: She’s right. It’s tradition.

Kat and Bridge looked at each other and blushed.
Mora: Come on you Buttery boy. Just kiss her already. 

Bridge: I understand if you don’t want to.

Kat smiled and gave him a soft kiss on the lips. Everyone clapped.

Syd: Now, that’s what I call a miracle under the mistletoe. 
Bridge: Oke, show is over everybody.

Sam: Alright, if you say so.

Sam walked outside and opened the door.

Sam: Let’s do it then.
Sam threw a snowball to Bridge.

Bridge: Why you…

Bridge ran after Sam, who ran to the garden. Jack, Syd, Kat, Mora, Sky and Z followed them outside. Jack, Syd, Bridge, Kat, Mora and Sam are playing in the garden, throwing snow balls to each other, while Sky and Z stood on the terrace watching them. Sky could see that Z was shivering. 
Sky: You’re cold?

Z: A little. I guess that’s the other effect of snow.

Sky offered his coat and put it on her.

Sky: Here you go.

Z: Thanks.

They stared in each other’s eyes and smiled.

Sky: Merry Christmas Z.

Z: Merry Christmas Sky.

They moved their heads a little closer and were about to kiss, until someone threw a snowball at them. They looked up.

Sky: Hey!

Jack: Come on Tate! Show us what you got!

Sky grabbed snow from the floor and rolled it up.

Sky: You’re asking for it.

He threw it to Jack. They laughed and had fun in the snow. Everybody had a great time and forgot about what happened the night before. If you still don’t believe in miracles, look at what happened to the 8 teens from New Tech High. One day, they are just each other’s classmates with their problems, and next thing they are having the time of their lives. To the 8 teens, this was a Christmas evening to remember. 
MERRY CHRISTMAS EVERYONE!

End Chapter 30…

