Chapter 6: Actions with consequences 
This afternoon in New Tech Park, Sam and Mora are working on their project. 
Mora: So, that’s what you want to be in the future? A motor crosser?

Sam: A professional motor crosser. Like my dad. 

Mora: Just to become famous like him?
Sam: My dad is an example for me. He does a lot of charity work by attending motor cross competitions. I’d like to follow his footsteps.

Mora: Wow. Sam Reynolds who cares of other people, who could have seen that?

Sam: What? You think I’m greedy?

Mora: That’s not what I’m saying. I’m just surprised.

Sam: Look, just because I’m always picking on you, doesn’t mean that I don’t care.

Mora: I know. So, what about your mom?
Sam: I only see her once a year.

Mora: Aren’t you scared that she might never…you know?

Sam: Return? I do think about it everytime. I mean serving the army and out there fighting in the war…ofcourse I’m scared that she might not return. But by the letters and the cards she has sent, it gives me a little hope that someday she will return.

Mora: At least your mom didn’t run away. I mean your mom is a hero and she didn’t abandon her family.  I wish my mom was like that.

Sam: Do you miss her?

Mora: At some part, I don’t. I mean what kind of mother would abandon her family? I’m so angry at her that she did this to me and my dad.

Sam: But?

Mora: But at some part, I do miss her. I have so many questions I want to ask her. Like how was she when she was little? Did she look like me? What was her first boyfriend like? Or her first kiss. How was she at college? A brave student or someone who likes to party all night long? How was I when I was born? Did she actually really want me? I guess the last answer is already answered. Maybe I was a too troubled kid and that’s why she didn’t want me.
Sam: I don’t think you’re troubled.

Mora: Come on Sam, you know me better than anyone. I have my own seat at Detention class. Teachers who get a migraine everytime I join their classes. My classmates who see me as a vermin that needs to be exterminated. 
Sam: Oke, I have to admit, you’re not the bravest person at New Tech High. But no matter how much trouble you cause, not even you deserve to be deserted by your mom. 
Mora smiled.
Mora: Thanks.

Sam smiled and there was an awkward silence between the 2.

Mora: Just don’t think that I’m going to treat you nice after what you just said.
Sam: Oh please don’t. I would miss the insults between us then. Insulting you is the only way to get me through a day of school.

Mora: Ditto.

They both smiled and continued on their project. Meanwhile, Z and Kat are in The Lair drinking coffee.

Kat: What do you mean he never showed up?

Z: Sky and I suppose to meet each other after school in here. I’ve been waiting for hours now.

Kat: That’s strange. 

Z: I have no doubts that Miss Pom-poms is probably the reason.

Kat: And what if he’s not?

Z: You tell me. I mean if he’s not with Syd, then where could he be?

That evening, on a highway, nearby New Tech City, the truck with Jack, Sky and Jack’s friends are stopping.

Jack: Your stop is here Tate. See you tomorrow or someday.

He and his friends laughed. They throw out a wounded Sky with no clothes on, except his boxers. Jack and his friends drove away and left Sky alone. Sky tried to walk back to the city. Meanwhile, at Carson’s residence, Bridge tells Sam about what happened this morning at school.

Sam: You what??!!

Bridge: Could you keep your voice down? The neighbors don’t have to hear this.
Sam: Oke, first of all, it doesn’t matter. This house is located where almost no one can hear you. And second, how come you couldn’t have told Kat the truth?

Bridge: I wanted to, but Z appeared.

Sam: So? 

Bridge: So…I don’t want everyone to find out about my feelings for Kat.

Sam: Oke, we’re talking about Z Delgado in here, one of the smartest girls at our school. I’m sure she kinda has noticed that you got a crush on one of her best friend. I don’t think Z is the reason why you didn’t tell Kat, it’s you. You are such a chicken.

Bridge: I’m not a chicken. I just don’t know how to tell her.

Sam: Oh come on Bridge. After 12 years you still haven’t figure that one out? 

Bridge: I’m not like Jack or Sky. You know, stepping to a girl and ask her out.
Sam: Bridge, we’re not talking about just someone from school. It’s Kat we’re talking about. You know, the girl we’ve known since we were playing in the sandbox. Man, I remember that day. You couldn’t keep your eyes from her the day you met her for the first time.

Bridge: Thanks for rubbing it in. You sure made it easier for me now.

Sam: There’s nothing to worry about. Kat is Kat.

Bridge: Can we drop this subject?
Sam: Sure. After you told Kat the truth. Look, Kat doesn’t know this yet, but she’s a pretty smart girl. I’m sure she’ll find out soon.

Meanwhile, Z and Kat are still talking in The Lair.

Kat: Didn’t you think that Bridge acted strange today?

Z: Well, when isn’t he acting strange?

Kat: Is it me? I mean, maybe I’ve said something wrong.

Z: Like what?

Kat: I don’t know. I have this feeling that there’s something bothering him. 

Z: Maybe you should ask him.

Kat: It’s like he has a secret and he doesn’t wanna tell me. Bridge and I have been good friends for years and he always tells me everything. But lately, it’s like he’s trying to avoid me. Are you sure I didn’t hurt his feelings or something?

Z: Maybe it’s something different. 

Kat: Like what?

Z: Like…I don’t know. Maybe he has a crush on you.

Kat started to laugh.

Kat: A crush? On me?

Z: What’s so funny about that?

Kat: Z, Bridge and I are good friends. Really good friends. I don’t think he will see us more than that. 

Z: How do you know?

Kat: Look at me Z. I’m not the most popular girl at school. I’m not pretty girl or head cheerleader like Syd Drew.

Z: Oke, first of all, don’t say you’re not pretty. You are stunning. And any guy who doesn’t see that, should really feel sorry for himself not to see that. And second, Syd may be a cheerleader, but there’s one thing that you have that she is missing.

Kat: What’s that? 

Z: A pair of brains. Kat, I think the best thing you should do is to talk with Bridge about this.

Kat: Well, what am I suppose to say? “Hi Bridge, I was wondering, do you have a crush on me?”

Z: Works for me.

Kat: I don’t think so.

Z: Alright, have it your way. But if you don’t ask questions, you’ll never get answers.

Kat: Fine. I’ll talk to him. 

Z: Good girl.

Z grabbed her cellphone and dialed a number.

Kat: Not now!

Z: Relax, I’m not calling Bridge.

Z sighs and hanged up her phone.

Z: Perfect. The answering machine. 
Kat: Who are you trying to call?

Z: Sky, but his phone is off. I can’t believe he chooses his girlfriend over his grade that can depend on his entire future. 
Kat: I don’t know. It doesn’t sound like Sky. When he has an appointment, he’s always there. And when he can’t make it, he always calls.

Z: Well, you know Syd Drew. She always gets things her way. She’s probably jealous.

Kat: Jealous? About what?

Z: That her boyfriend has to work together with me.

Kat: Why she has to be jealous on that?

Z: I don’t know. Ask Syd.

Kat: Unless… (Kat’s eyes grew large.) Did something happen between the 2 of you?

Z: What?! No! That is ridiculous.

Kat: Well, it’s not a bad thought. I mean Sky is pretty good-looking and any girl would kill to be that close to Sky Tate. 
Z: Any girl who has half a brain.
Kat: Thanks a lot.

Z: Please don’t tell me you have a crush on Sky Tate as well.

Kat: No, but I do admit that he is good-looking. Come on Z, I know you agree with me on that.

Z: Alright, I admit. He’s cute, but that’s it. 

Kat: Good girl.

Kat looked at her watch, stood up and put on her jacket.

Z: Where are you going?

Kat: Home. I promised Mora to help her on that Math assignment. 

Z: Alright. Have fun.

Kat: You too. With Sky.

Z gave her an anger look.

Kat: I’m just kidding. I’ll see you tomorrow.

Z: Oke, bye.

Kat left The Lair and Z is reading the answers on her question list. She grabbed her phone and tries to call Sky again.

Sky: Hey, this is Sky Tate. I’m not in right now, but if you leave a message, I’ll call you back as soon as I can.
Z: Sky, this is Z. Where are you? We suppose to meet each other at 5 in The Lair. I’ve been waiting for hours. Give me a call when you hear this.

Z hanged up the phone and put her cellphone back in her pocket. 

Syd: Where is he?

Z turned around and saw that Syd is standing behind her. She didn’t look too happy.

Z: Syd, what a surprise. If you’re looking for Jack, he’s not in here.

Syd: I wasn’t talking about your brother.

Z: Oh right, you and Jack didn’t get along. Yeah, I heard all about that. Maybe if you stick more time in your project than in your boyfriend, the both of you wouldn’t have any problems. And neither do I.

Syd: I’m not interested in your personal life right now. Where’s Sky?

Z: What do you mean, where’s Sky? You lost him already?

Syd: I haven’t seen Sky since school finished. Now where is he?

Z: Wait a minute. You’re saying that you haven’t seen him since 3 pm? 

Syd: Yeah, so?

Z: I supposed to meet Sky in here at 5 pm, but he never showed up.

Syd: Oke, this is weird.

Z: Tell me about it. I mean I tried to call him, but all I get is his answering machine. 

Syd: Where could he be?

Z: I don’t know. Let’s just hope he’s alright.

Meanwhile, at Carson’s residence, Bridge and Sam are still discussing about Kat.
Sam: I don’t get you Carson. First you finally admit to me that you have feelings for Kat, then you planned to tell Kat the truth and now you suddenly don’t wanna tell her anymore.
Bridge: It’s not as easy as you think.

Sam: You walk to her, tell her how you feel about her and ask her out. Sounds pretty simple to me.

Bridge: Well, if you had a crush on someone you would be in the same crisis as I am right now. 

Sam: Hey, I had dates before.

Bridge: Yeah, but tell me, which of these dates you seriously felt in love with.

Sam didn’t know what to say and kept silence.

Bridge: See.

Sam: I didn’t have time for a relationship anyway.

Bridge: Why? Because you had your hands full on your hatred argues with Mora?
Sam: I don’t hate Mora.

Bridge: The 2 of you always fight with each other. You always insult her and you always try to make her look like a fool at school. That’s definitely not what I would do to someone I like.

Sam: We argue, but that doesn’t mean I hate her. 

Bridge: Well, what would you call it?

Sam: We have our own way to get along with each other. You know what I mean?

Bridge looked a little confused to his roommate. 

Bridge: Oh, I get it. So, to get along with someone I have to say things that insult them.
Sam: Yes… I mean no! I don’t know.

Bridge: Oke, now I’m confused.

Sam: Mora is just Mora. The way we get along with each other is very complicated, but it works.

Bridge started to smile.

Sam: What? Why are you smiling?

Bridge: This conversation suddenly starts to sound familiar.

Sam: What are you talking about?

Bridge: You know what they say. Opposites usually attract each other.

Sam: What do you mean by…?

Suddenly Sam’s eyes grew large and knew what Bridge meant by that comment.

Sam: What?! You don’t think that I…You don’t conclude that I…It’s not what I think, right?

Bridge: You tell me.

Sam started to laugh.

Sam: Me? A crush on Mora? That is the funniest thing I’ve ever heard in my life.

Bridge: Why? 
Sam: Mora and I don’t get along at all. So, love is certainly out of the question. 

Bridge: Oh, I thought you said it was just a complicated relationship you and Mora have. 

Sam: Can we drop this subject?

Suddenly the boys heard knocking on their door. 

Bridge: We are so not done with this conversation.
The 2 boys walked to the door and Bridge opened it. They suddenly found a wounded Sky at their door and Sky collapsed in their arms.

Bridge: Sky!

Sky: Help me.

Sam: We have to get him inside.

Bridge closed the door and he and Sam helped Sky in the livingroom. 

Bridge: Sam, you stay here. I go call for help.

Sam: You got it. Hang in there Sky.

Bridge went to the kitchen and grabs his cell phone. He dialed the number.

Bridge: Kat, it’s Bridge. Could you come over here? We need your help.

End Chapter 6…

