Chapter 8: The secrets within us
A new morning was about to appear in New Tech City. For the students of New Tech High, it meant a new school day for them. Bridge and Sam are talking in the school hall nearby their lockers about what happened yesterday.
Sam: I don’t understand why Sky doesn’t wanna say who beat him up. 

Bridge: I know. Kat doesn’t wanna talk about it either. I have a pretty good feeling that she knows more about this.

Sam: Speaking about Kat, when are you going to tell her?

Bridge: Sam, it’s still early. Can we talk about something else?

Sam: No, we’re still not done with the Bridge/Kat conversation.

Bridge: Oh, well, since we’re on the coupling topic, neither did I finish with yours.

Sam: What are you talking about?

Bridge: The Sam/Mora conversation.

Sam: Well, we’ll be done with that one quick, coz there’s nothing to talk about.

Bridge: Oh no? What was that last night at the door before she left the house?

Sam: I offered her a lift home, she rejected.
Bridge: Ooh, your first rejection. That’s gotta hurt.

Sam: Bridge, it’s not what you think. 

Bridge: Uh-huh.

Sam: Let me put it this way. Mora and I were not, are not and never will be a couple. We are too much different from each other.

Bridge: Opposites do attract sometimes.

Sam: You’re right, sometimes they do. But this is me and Mora we’re talking about. She hates me more than anyone in this entire world.

Bridge: How do you know that?

Sam: Oh…I don’t know…maybe after years of insulting, calling out names at each other and making each other’s life miserable is the key to that hate that is growing between us.

Bridge: I thought you didn’t hate her.

Sam: Bridge, give it up. Mora and I do not have feelings for each other. End of story.

Sam closed his locker, left to his next class and Bridge followed him. At that moment, Sky enters the school hall and went to his locker.

Syd: Well, if it isn’t my dear boyfriend who hasn’t returned my calls.

Sky: Not now Syd.

Syd: While you were out with your buddies, I was worried sick about you. Sky, look at me when I’m talking to you.
Sky turned around and Syd could see some blue marks on his face. 

Syd: Oh my god. What happened to you?

Sky: I had an accident when I hang out with the boys.

Syd: Does it hurt?

Sky: I’m fine. 

Syd: Oh, I’m so sorry. I was just worried about you.

Sky: I’m sorry. I should have called you.

Syd: I’m glad you’re oke now.

They both kissed each other and hugged. Sky suddenly saw Z walking with Kat in the hall. Z gave him one look and then she looked in another direction. She didn’t look too happy.

Sky: So, how’s your project doing?

Syd: It’s a nightmare. Jack is such a jerk. We argue about everything.

Sky: Well, still a few days to go and this will be all over.

Syd: Don’t think that you’re going to get it easy.

Sky: What are you talking about?

Syd: Z was pretty mad when you stood her up at The Lair last night.

Sky: Oh no, our project. 

Syd: She waited for hours.

Sky: I’ll talk to her later. 

Syd: Oke. Come on, we’ve got class now.

Sky and Syd walked hand in hand to their next class. Hours passed by and before the students know, it was time to have lunch. Bridge and Kat were doing their project in the library.
Kat: Let me see, we’ve got the question list, the report, the investigations and…

Bridge: We’re almost done.

Kat: You’re kidding me.

Bridge: Nope. We rock.

Kat: I guess there’s only the typing of the report.

Bridge: I’m sure we’ll get that finished within 2 days.

Kat: Bridge, there’s something I want to ask you.

Bridge: What is it?

Kat: It’s you. I wanna talk about you. You are kinda acting strange lately. 

Bridge: What do you mean?

Kat: Well, it’s like you’re not feeling comfortable that we both got pair up.

Bridge: No, no, no. I’m really happy that you are my partner.

Kat: Well, did I say something wrong? I mean on Monday you suddenly walked away during our project.

Bridge: I needed to take care of something. Kat, it’s really nothing.

Kat: Bridge, we’ve been friends for years and you know that you can tell me anything. I want to know what’s bothering you.

Bridge: Kat, I…I…

Kat: You’re what?

Bridge rubbed in his eyes.

Bridge: I…

Kat: Say it to me Bridge. Can you say it? Can you say that you’re in love with me? Can you say that you wanted me for so long? Can you say that you want to be with me? Say it Bridge, say it, say it, say it…
Bridge closed his eyes.

Bridge: I can’t! Leave me alone!

Bridge opened his eyes and realized it was just a daydream.

Kat: Bridge, are you alright?

Bridge: No, I’m not.

Kat: What’s wrong?

Bridge: I’m sorry, I can’t say it. I just can’t.

Bridge ran away from the library.

Kat: Bridge!

Kat was confused by Bridge’s respond. What is brothering him so much? Meanwhile, Jack and Syd are working on their project.

Syd: So, your dad is a lawyer and your mom is an architect. Interesting. 

Jack: And your mom is a teacher and your dad is a businessman. I’m not surprised.

Syd: So, what are you doing with your parents during Christmas?

Jack: We celebrate it in our home. My parents get the tree and Z and I always decorate it. My mom always cooks during the holidays. The table is usually filled with too much food.

Syd: Really?

Jack: Yeah, and my dad always tells Christmas stories at our fireplace. He told the Christmas Carol story like a hundred times.
Syd: Christmas Carol? I love that story.

Jack: Me too. No matter how many times he tells the story, I never can get enough.

Syd: How about presents?

Jack: Well, the tree is usually filled with loads of presents. I remember I gave Z a book written by her favorite author, I never forget that smile on her face when she saw it.

Syd: Sounds you and your family are very close with each other.

Jack: I don’t know where I would be without them. So, enough about me, what about you?

Syd: Oh, you don’t wanna hear mine.

Jack: Come on Syd, you’ve heard mine, now it’s your turn. How do you celebrate Christmas with your family?

Syd: We actually don’t.

Jack: You don’t celebrate Christmas? Your dad isn’t like Ebenezer Scrooge, right?

Syd: No, he’s not. It’s just…my mom lives in Paris and my dad is always away on business. 

Jack: So, you’re usually celebrating Christmas with your house staff?

Syd: Around the holidays they go to their own family. 

Jack: What? You’re not telling me that you’re always alone around Christmas.

Syd: I’m used to it.

Jack: You don’t suppose to celebrate Christmas on your own. You suppose to be with your family and friends. 

Syd: Jack, all of my friends are visiting their own family and my own family…well, they are too busy with their own things.

Jack: Wow, I usually thought that rich people like you are always giving like a huge party during Christmas.

Syd: Living the rich life doesn’t always seem perfect as you think. Sometimes we all have to make sacrifices. Sometimes I wish I had your life Jack.

Jack: Well, a lot of people don’t mind to trade their life with yours.

Syd: Some people don’t know how it is to be me. I would trade all the money I own just to be with my family. 

Jack: I’m sorry about that Syd.

They both smiled at each other and continued on their project. Meanwhile, Z is standing at her locker. She grabs some books and put it in her bag. Sky saw her and walked to her.

Sky: Hey, can we talk?

Z: About what? That you stood me up yesterday? I waited for hours at The Lair Sky.
Sky: I know, I’m sorry.

Z: What happened to you anyway?

Sky: A small accident.

Z: During your trip with your buddies?

Sky: Yeah.

Z: Look, I don’t know if you’re taking this project seriously, but I do. We lost one day of working on your project, because you chose to hang out with your friends.

Sky: It’s not what you think Z.
Z: Then what it is it Sky? Why didn’t you come to The Lair yesterday? 

Sky wanted to tell her the truth, but knew he couldn’t.

Sky: I guess…I forgot.

Z: You forgot? That is your reason? I thought you were different than what Jack told me. I guess I was wrong.

Sky: I’m sorry Z.

Z: Me too.

Sky left and Z sighed. She grabbed a few more books. Mora saw everything and walked to Z.

Mora: Having a fight with your project partner? 

Z: Well, not everything goes smooth sometimes. But I’m sure you know all about it.

Mora: You had a fight because he didn’t appear at The Lair yesterday?

Z: How’d you know?

Mora: I do have ears you know

Z: Look Mora, I don’t want sound rude, but I don’t like people listening to other people’s conversations. 

Mora: I was interested.

Z: This is something between me and Sky.

Mora: I only listen when I know more about it then you think.

Z: What do you mean?

Mora: You think that his absence has anything to do with the way he looks right now?

Z: What are you talking about? 

Mora: Maybe you should ask your brother Jack where he has been yesterday.

Z: He was with me.

Mora: Are you sure?

Z: What is this all about?

Mora: Z, sometimes the answers on our questions lies closer than you think.

Mora left and Z was confused. What connection does her brother Jack has with Sky? Is there more going on than she knows?

End Chapter 8…

