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Quest 7 – The Calm before the Storm

     Clow forced himself to continue on, though his entire body ached from the work.  The sound of metal scratching against wood was agonizing and the utter silence did little to relieve him of any stress.  He felt his forearm begin to go numb as the movement was too much for him.  Clow felt the cold sweat slowly flow down the backside of his neck as his head throbbed with pain.  His eyes began to go weary and with every second that passed by, his sight became more blurry.  He urged himself to continue on; not resting for a second because he knew his time was almost up.  With one last scrape, Clow finally heaved backwards into his chair, flicking his pencil down as the bell rung.  It was the last day of mid-term exams, and the English exam had been excruciatingly long.  He cracked his neck and fingers as the numbness in his right arm slowly disappeared.  Who would’ve known that one exam could be so hard on the body?

     The English teacher collected the exams as all the students heaved a long sigh.  The students sat back in their seats and began to chatter, talking about the exam and how relieved they were now that it was finally all over.  It was only a week before summer vacation, and everyone was excited.  As long as no one had to go to cram school or summer classes, they would be free of work for 2 entire months.  Except for that last exam, no one was worried about failing their courses.  No one seemed to notice Rellik-sensei enter the room, stand at the front and watch the students.  She stood there for about a minute before someone finally realized her presence, and the silence became contagious.  Rellik-sensei smiled in return, and wasn’t angry as she thought of her own high school days, how she too was relieved when she finished her first exams.  The homeroom teacher of class 1-2 leaned on her desk and laughed to herself at her memories.  The students looked at their teacher, still unable to comprehend if she was a daydreamer or a crazy person.  Rellik-sensei returned to reality after some time and began to talk as if what she just did was perfectly normal.

     “While all of you were studying for and writing your exams, I got together with the other first year homeroom teachers to talk about first years in general this year.  All I can say is that you’re an…interesting group of students, and it has been a good experience teaching you so far.  After all, my class is the best class out of all the other first year classes, but none of you heard that right?” she said leisurely.  The class laughed in return and some even cheered at her remark.  “Anyways, since you’ve all been working so hard for your exams, we’ve decided that we’ll hold an event for you.  I know, you probably think this is all cliché and that we do this every year for all the first years; that’s not true.  You can ask the third years and you’ll see that they didn’t get any event because so many students cheated on their exams.  I bet they regret that now.  Also, since we don’t want to host the same event over and over again each year, we let the students decide on what they want.  After all, for you guys it’s a once in a life time event, but for us teachers, we do these kinds of things at least twice.  So, I’ll give you three choices to choose from, but if you have any other events in mind, don’t be shy in telling me.

     “The first event is a normal party, like the ones you had in elementary school.  You can do whatever you want that day and the first years will have all the first year classrooms, gym and the field outside.  The second event is more of a competitive thing where we will hold a series of contests between classes.  The winning class will get a super prize and the losing classes will accept all the humiliation from the winning class for the rest of the school year.  The third one is fancier and it’s a chance for you kids to pretend that you’re mature and adult-like, though none of you are, as we’ll be hosting a ball.  We don’t have to have classical music, though that is the norm for a ball.  We can have slow music and hire a DJ as well as a concert band to make the ball more fashionable but traditional.  You can wear any fancy clothing you like, but nothing too smutty and you know what I mean by smutty.  I don’t want to be seeing any knickers, midriff or anything that might greatly trigger the pheromones of hormone-challenged first year boys.  If you have no idea what I’m talking about, then don’t worry about it.  So let’s have a vote on it.”

     The students discussed amongst each other for a small period of time before Rellik-sensei began the vote.  Out of the thirty students in her class, over half of the students voted on the ball, the rest voting for the contest just so they can humiliate the other classes.  Many of the students saw the ball as an interesting event that truly marked them as high school students.     “Well then, since we have an overall majority on the subject, I’ll be gone for a few seconds to see what the other teachers got.  You guys can fool around until I’m back, but I don’t want to come back to a zoo, alright?”  Rellik-sensei walked out of the classroom, sliding the door behind her.  A while later, their teacher returned and said aloud that the other classes had voted on the third event as well.  She began to discuss the rules and outlines of the school ball while she got feedback from the students until the lunch bell rang.       

     ---------------------------------------------------------------

     Sam, Katsuki, Clow, Klase and Kim all squeezed their way through the crowd of students walking the other way.  Now and then they’d have to stop and find another way around because students would suddenly stop in the middle of the hallway to converse.  Katsuki cursed them under her breath and she finally managed to squeeze past the bags of a group of third year students who belonged to the group of “morons” she disliked.  Their destination was only a few rooms away and it still took them minutes to reach it.  The five finally got to the stairway to the rooftop and climbed up, opening the door to a cool summer breeze.  It had been a long time since they had eaten lunch on the rooftop, ever since they read the manual to be precise.  Amarantus had become a group of friends who became closer and closer each day.  The resentment to the previous hackers were now gone and they all acted as if they had been friends for a long time.  The group, along with those from class 1-1 usually ate outside under one of the large trees in the school garden.  However, the third years were holding a soccer competition that day and sitting underneath that tree would only make the group an obvious target for flying soccer balls.  The five waited awhile before Rena, Li, Krys and William showed up.
     The nine of them began eating their lunch and conversing among themselves, not being too loud as they didn’t know if anyone else was on the roof.  Too lazy to look around, the group spoke with their indoor voices about the upcoming first year event.  None of them had really wanted to go; the ball wasn’t really something they thought they would enjoy, but the first year teachers had decided to make a small competition out of it.  The class with the most suitably “dressed” students who attended the ball would get their next few classes, until summer vacation, in the high-tech air-conditioned classroom.  It wasn’t that Tsukaima High didn’t have air-conditioning, but being in that room basically meant they wouldn’t have classes and the students could just hang out for the entire day.  Of course, a little competition did not cause the friends to turn on each other, though they did joke about it now and then.  Those who were reluctant to go were urged by the others and eventually they promised each other they would all go.  Krys and Katsuki began to talk about what dress they should wear and if they should buy it or not.  Klase joined in as he joked around about how he would have a hard time finding a suitable “suit” for himself.  The “dress code” for the ball would be that all girls must wear a dress or skirt of some kind and all guys had to wear a “suit”, whether it be sleazy or formal.  

     They all chattered away while Sam got up and walked over to the railing, looking out at the city, thinking of Jeff.  She shook her mental image of him from her head and wondered why she thought of him.  Still pondering about that, Sam turned to her left to see Nat and his two friends from before.  She went back to Amarantus and silently signalled for them to follow her as she led them behind the huge block in the middle.  They all slid over to the edge and watched Nat, Atsuma and Mitsuki, hoping to surprise them.

---------------------------------------------------------------

     Mitsuki yawned as she bent her knees to her side.  Atsuma and Nat chuckled, watching her fidget around tiredly, unable to sit in her usual position because she was wearing the school uniform.  She hated wearing the skirt and the two knew it well enough.  Atsuma leaned back on the railing and with his knees bent in front him, he placed his forearms over his knees, crossing his wrists between his legs.  He looked at Nat as his friend did the same and two looked at Mitsuki triumphantly.  She stared back in envy but her glare was short, her weary eyes replacing that of her fiery stare.  She yawned again and the three ate their lunches enjoying the slight breeze which came about every so often.  The rooftop was their meeting place for lunch and it had always been so ever since the three met during their last year of elementary school.  They enjoyed the privacy and serenity of eating on top of the school.  Atsuma and Nat had known each other since they were toddlers as they lived in the same neighbourhood.  Mitsuki, on the other hand, met Atsuma after she moved to their neighbourhood and attended the same school as him.  She had met him at his mother’s flower shop when she and her mother went shopping for pot flowers.  They soon became close friends and with Nat being his best friend, she was on good terms with him as well.  The three became best friends in no time and thus, with Mitsuki being the creator of Eternity, Nat and Atsuma were the people she resorted to for advice and opinion on the game.

     Noticing Mitsuki’s head nodding slightly every so often, Nat took out his headphones and smiled to himself as he turned his music on.  He told them that he wanted to relax with his music after having to write such a hard exam.  Leaping onto his feet, the laidback boy walked over to the large block, climbed up on top using the ladder on the face of the block, and laid down, drifting into his own world.  Nat smiled to himself as the song, Eternal Song, sung by the artist Myco, played.  It was the least he could do for his two best friends.

     “Mitsuki, we still have an hour left of lunch.  If you want to sleep, then go ahead and stop nodding off like that.  If you continue doing that any longer, you’re going to end up smacking your head into the railing,” Atsuma teased as he tilted his head to his right and glanced at Mitsuki.  Mitsuki made no effort to reply and just smirked at his comment.  Atsuma said nothing in return for he knew that she had been up all night multitasking between studying and monitoring Eternity.  He had offered to monitor the game instead, but she had declined the offer and said she could do it herself.  Atsuma knew that she was a light sleeper and never got enough sleep, but he also knew that there was more keeping her up lately than the exams and Eternity.  However, he knew that if she didn’t tell him when he first asked, it meant she wanted to keep it to herself.  He wasn’t in favour of her keeping everything in her heart, but he also wasn’t the type of person to pester a person when they clearly didn’t want to talk about it.  Atsuma was patient enough to know that when Mitsuki felt like telling him, she would do so.  

     “Atsuma,” Mitsuki murmured, awaking him from his thoughts, “If I fall asleep, will you wake me up?” 

     “Of course; I wouldn’t leave you up here or let you skip.  I’d get yelled at by the awakened you afterwards.  I doubt you will actually go asleep though, you’ve never fallen completely asleep at school before.  You’re too light a sleeper and too curious of your surroundings,” Atsuma replied softly to not disrupt her weary trance.

     “I hope I don’t, but I feel more tired than usual and it’s so comfortable up here…” Mitsuki said.  Atsuma was about to reply but in her half asleep state, Mitsuki unconsciously murmured something that interrupted him.  “Don’t leave me alone up here, Atsuma.  I don’t want you to disappear from me…”

     Before he replied, Atsuma first ever so quietly asked, “Do you want to lean on me?”  Mitsuki subconsciously heard him and she smiled as she replied to his question with a shy, soft yes.

     Atsuma’s expression softened as he noticed Mitsuki’s eyes were completely closed; her breathing very soft and faint.  He leaned over and waved his hand in front of Mitsuki, whispering her name to see if she was asleep.  Familiar with her half-asleep state, Atsuma smiled at the sleeping Mitsuki and brushed her bangs from her face with his left hand.  He lightly tapped his head on her forehead and closed his eyes.  

     “I’d never leave you alone, Mitsuki, because even when I’m not physically with you, my heart and thoughts are…”  Atsuma slowly lifted himself away as he opened his eyes.  He noticed that she was heating up a bit, showing the symptoms of a fever coming about.  Mitsuki rarely had fevers and the last and first time she had one was when SARS had been about; making the flu more contagious and serious.  It was summer and there was no disease being rambled upon by news-anchors.  If Mitsuki was getting a fever, it meant that she was stressed about something, but Atsuma could not guess what worried her.  He felt guilty for not being able to help her in her time of need, but knew that there was only so much he could do.  

     Atsuma cupped his right arm around her waist ever so lightly in order to not awaken her as he leaned back on the railing, pulling her towards him.  Using his right hand, he unbuttoned the top shirt of his uniform while the wind pushed his white sleeveless shirt against his chest.  Mitsuki sunk into his embrace and he flung his shirt on top of her.  Atsuma lightly wrapped his arms around the sleeping Mitsuki and placed his head on her shoulder, closing his eyes.  The two stayed together in their little world of frozen time, with only the summer breeze disrupting their utter serenity.  

     ---------------------------------------------------------------

     The thought of surprising the group disappeared and the “stalkers” slowly backed off; the girls smiled and giggled while the boys blushed at the scene.  Nat noticed the noise below him and pushed himself to the edge of the block, turning over on his stomach.  Placing his index finger in front of his lips, Nat shushed the girls and he climbed down the ladder.  Rena and Nat’s eyes met and they both blushed unknowingly.  This only caused the other girls to laugh even more and it took some time and effort to quiet them.  

     “Those two are so cute together,” Sam remarked as she continued to smile, “Ah, innocent pure love; how I remember those good old days.”

     “Are you trying to say that your love is ‘dirty’?” Katsuki questioned teasingly.  Sam laughed and smiled at Katsuki, trying to hold back the reddening of her face.

     “That’s for me to know, and for you to hopefully not find out,” Sam replied.  Nat looked at the group of friends and shook his head while he smiled to himself.  He turned his head, though only seeing the block, he could ‘sense’ his friends in their little world, and he beamed.

     “They’re not in a relationship though,” Nat stated with a sigh.  Amarantus looked at him with questioning eyes for what he said contradicted what they saw and heard before.  “They probably do like each other, but neither one knows it and neither one openly and directly shows their affection for the other.  It’s sad, but I guess that’s their own way of loving each other.  Mitsuki thinks her love for Atsuma is unrequited and Atsuma thinks his love is one-sided as well.  I know they’ll eventually end up together, since they’re meant for each other.”

     “I don’t know about Mitsuki, but Atsuma seems like he can confess to her anytime.  He said such a sweet thing to her just now,” Rena said.

     “But Mitsuki was asleep,” Nat replied.  “Besides, when I asked Atsuma about it during one of our ‘guy talks’, he told me that love isn’t just about being together.  As long as he can love her, then he’s fine with it.  Really, why does he make things so difficult?”  Klase was about to reply, but was cut short by Nat as he ushered them away in order to not disrupt the two’s world.  

     Before Rena left, Nat quietly tugged on her sleeve and she turned around while everyone else left.  He quickly looked at the ground as he began to stammer, though he didn’t know why.  He had never felt this nervous before and he wasn’t getting used to it.  

     “Um, do you have a date for the ball?” Nat asked when he was finally able to look Rena in the eye and speak normally.  Rena blushed a bit once she heard his question and she shook her head in reply.  Nat’s eyes danced with happiness while Rena looked away.  “Well, since my teacher is forcing us to have a date for the ball, will you go with me?”  Nat scolded himself as what he had originally planned to say did not come out, and his asking was now a lot less sincere.

      “Sure, I’ll be your partner,” Rena replied quietly as she looked up at him.  They both smiled and Rena exited the rooftop.  Nat beamed to himself and as he bent his knees, he brought his forearms up and silently celebrated before leaving the rooftop as well.  Rena quickly walked down the stairs and stopped midway as she smiled to herself, her right hand covering her face.

---------------------------------------------------------------

     She wasn’t quite used to having to wear a full body-length dress, but for this special event, she made an exception.  With the advice and help of her friends, Sam had bought a dress for this event, though her father had rejected the idea at first.  Pleading her father was probably one of the hardest tasks Sam ever had to do.  However, Sam knew it would be worth it.  It didn’t matter what made her feel so sure, whether it be due to her woman’s intuition or just the thrill of going to a ball.  Sam leaned back against the car seat and looked out the window.  It was still dusk and the sun was beginning to set.  Small storm clouds were starting to form in the sky, but even if it did rain, she knew that there wouldn’t be a thunderstorm.  Unconsciously, Sam reached for the emerald pendant of her necklace and twirled it around her fingers.  She had never been to a ball before and though she had an interest in going to begin with, anxiety began to fill her mind.

     The ball was being held at La Rêve Éphémère, a place renown for holding notorious masquerade balls and other formal revelries.  She had heard of it before, but Sam had never seen the place before, let alone participated in one of the socials taken place at La Rêve Éphémère.  After a half an hour of driving through the endless streets, Sam and her father reached the setting of the ball.  She couldn’t help but gasp at the sight of the building.  In the foreground of the sunset was a pale white palace with shades of light blue which tinted the marble walls ever so slightly.  In the middle of the rounded parkway was a fountain with a statue of the Goddess of Dreams.  A garden of diverse flowers, all beautiful in their own unique way, filled the front and outlined the sides of the palace.  A perfect harmonious melody drifted out of the windows and grand doorway of La Rêve Éphémère.  The scenery seemed to be taken right out of a fairytale, as if the palace was the prince’s castle from Cinderella.  

     Still admiring the panorama before her, Sam stepped out of her car and searched around looking to see if she recognized anyone.  She waved at some of her friends who were entering La Rêve Éphémère while she continued to search for anyone from Amarantus.  After standing in front of the car for quite a while, she noticed Katsuki and Kim in the far background chatting in front of the steps of the building.  Sam walked forward, hoping to surprise them, and in the moment of her spurring idea, she forgot to lift up her dress, away from the heels of her shoes, and it didn’t take her long to suddenly regret what she forgot after losing balance and tripping.  Though she prepared herself for the painful impact, her landing was a lot softer than she expected.  Sam turned around to see that she had tripped over her dress and landed on Klase who in turn fell on Clow, creating a domino-effect.  The three blushed as everyone turned around to see the commotion and Klase and Clow quickly got back onto their feet.  

     Still on the ground, Sam dusted the sand and gravel off her hands and sighed as she made sure her dress didn’t rip.  As her mind concentrated on looking for any rips or torn patches on her dress, Sam heard a faded out male’s voice in the background.

     “Do you need a hand?” she heard the voice say in the background.  Still looking at her dress and its straps, she replied with a murmur.

     “It’s okay, but um, sure…”  Though Sam didn’t hear the male, he chuckled silently to himself and gently grasped Sam’s forearm, before pulling her up back onto her feet.  Finally satisfied with her check, Sam looked up at the person who helped her and found out that she couldn’t pull her gaze away from him.  The only thing that captivated her interest right at the start was his emerald eyes.  The rest of his face and complexion was a blur and she would soon forget it later, but his emerald eyes were different.  

     “Are you alright?” the young male asked aloud.

     “Yeah, it wasn’t a big fall, just a scratch here and there.”  The male let go of her arm and walked away with two other guys who were by his side.  Sam quickly shook herself out of her daze, glimpsed at the guy’s back for a bit, before lifting her dress away from her feet, enough for her to walk forward without tripping again. 

---------------------------------------------------------------

     Sam, Kim, and Katsuki walked through the decorated doorway and were appalled at the scene of the ball.  Everyone was dressed up and many people had already begun dancing on the dance floor.  Despite being high school students, the scene before them could’ve fooled anyone into thinking these students were young adults.  In preparation for this night, the school had special dance classes where everyone learned how to dance properly.  It may have seemed extreme to do so, but with the exams finally over, the students needed a perfect event for them to just relax.  The entire scene seemed too perfect, as if it was a castle in paradise.  The chandeliers, the carpet, the dining tables, the stairs, everything seemed to be taken straight out of a fairytale.  It was a fairytale in reality.  The three walked down the stairs to where they saw a familiar face.  

     “Wow…” Rena gasped as she looked at the three.  “You look so different….”  Her eyes went wide with shock and she covered her mouth with her gloved hand.  

     “You’re one to talk,” Katsuki commented back as she held back a smile.  Seeing all her friends looking different and mature made her extremely happy and energetic.  Rena was wearing a slightly tinted blue long-sleeved dress which lightly dropped down to the floor and dragged behind her.  Her sleeves loosely wrapped around her arm until it faded onto her snow white gloves.  There weren’t too many decorations on the dress, but the style of it made it seem extravagant enough.  Rena’s hair was tied back with some of hair tidily drooping down.  The butterfly clips seemed to dance lively around her hair while keeping her hair securely tied back.  

     Rena blushed back at the comment and looked away a little to see Nat who was looking back at her.  He quickly looked away and seemed to be very uncomfortable in his collar shirt as if it was too tight.  Walking over to the group of girls, he unbuttoned the top button of his short and loosened his collar before pulling back the draping tail of his suit.  Rena smiled to herself as she looked at Nat who seemed to hate his attire and yet, it seemed really fitting on him.  His suit was velvet red which accented his tall built figure.  His full body black attire matched the draping loose suit and the entire apparel seemed to give Nat a mysterious aura.  A small card hung from the thin black necklace that surrounded his neck.

     “Why do you have a card on your necklace?” Sam commented with a teasing tone.  “I didn’t know that you wanted to be a male escort.”  Her smile quickly grew into a wide grin as she stared at Nat with a cocked eyebrow.  Nat looked back at Sam with the same expression before he sighed and tried a failed attempt of running his fingers through his hair.

     “I don’t even know why there’s a card there,” he said with a hopeless expression, “Kana, my older sister, kept making a huge fuss about this.  She gelled my hair and now it’s too stiff for me to push it back.  And you know what the worst part is?  Just when I was about to run from her, she pulled me back and slid this weird necklace on me saying it looked so out of place it was cool.  I really don’t understand you girls.”

     The group of girls laughed and Natsukawa heaved another sigh.  Rena looked up to see Nat’s eyes searching for someone or something.

     “What’s wrong?” Rena asked with a questioning look.

      “Nothing important, I was just trying to see if any of my other guy friends were here yet.  It’s sort of awkward being the only guy in this group.”

     “Klase and Clow should already be here,” Sam said, waving to someone that she knew.  “I bumped into them in the parking lot.  Well, I don’t know, I didn’t really see them, it was only a glance and everything seemed to be a blur except for…” Sam cut herself off and pointed at Clow and Klase before anyone could question her about the abrupt end.  “There they are.”  The others glanced at the direction that Sam was pointing and they walked over to the group at the dining tables.

---------------------------------------------------------------

     “You’re Akari?!” Clow exclaimed with an appalled expression.  “You don’t look anything like the you in Eternity.”

     “That’s common sense, isn’t it?” Akari said in a bored tone.  “After all, this is reality and that’s a game.”

     “That’s not what I mean,” Clow mumbled back.  It was quite evident in his tone that he was getting increasingly annoyed with Akari’s attitude towards him.  “I thought you’d look a lot more devilish then you do now.  Especially since your personality is so evil the game, smacking people for no reason…”  Clow’s voice got more silent as he continued to rant on and Klase gave him a questioning look.

     “What’s going on?” Klase asked with a confused face.  “Who exactly is this girl?”  Krys smiled at the girl though her expression portrayed her desire to ask the same question.  

     Krys brushed back her long chestnut hair which trailed down her pink sleeveless shirt.  She slid her right arm up to her upper left arm but had a bit of trouble with the translucent shawl which covered the upper part of her body; from the end of her shoulders to the beginning of her waist.  Her azure eyes sparkled in the moonlight as she looked at Akari and greeted herself.  Akari looked at Krys, then at Clow before returning her glance at Krys.  Her emotionless expression suddenly changed and she gave Krys a very gentle and photogenic smile.  Clow and Li looked at Akari with wide eyes.

      “Hi, I’m Akari Kyouyama, pleased to meet you.  I’m a guest at this extravagant ball.”  Ignoring the gawking faces of Clow and Li, Krys returned another smile and clutched her dress.

     “My name’s Krys Karla Carlson, you can call me Krys.  No wonder I didn’t recognize you, you don’t go to this school!  So whose guest are you?  I heard we were only allowed to bring one guest.”  Krys eyed Li suspiciously before guessing the answer to her question.  “Is it Li?”  Akari giggled and Li and Clow’s jaw dropped.

     “Yep, I’m Li’s guest.  How did you guess?  I don’t really look like his fiancée, do I?  Well, I guess that wouldn’t be that bad though, since I am his fiancée.”  Krys saw the glimmer in Akari’s eyes and she decided to play along with the exaggerated skit.

     “I never knew people our age still got engaged so fast!  Li’s so lucky to have a fiancée like you, all innocent and ladylike.”  Li stumbled backwards a bit and forced out a chuckle.

     “Yo, Li, are you okay?  You look like you’re about to faint…” Klase commented, seeing Li seem to sway back and forth.

     “That’s not Akari, that’s some crazy alien-like thing,” Li mumbled to himself as if he just went crazy.  Klase looked at Li weird and then saw Clow acting the same way.

     “Pink hair, crystal blue eyes, a pale pink dress with Cinderella slippers,” Clow mumbled, his eye twitched with every word.  “Is she a devil in disguise or a fallen angel?”  Ignoring the two stuttering guys, Krys grasped Akari’s forearm and pointed to her group of friends walking towards them.  

     “Let’s just ignore those two. Maybe they’re high on drugs or something; they’re acting way too weird.  Come, I’ll show you our other friends.”

     Kim lifted her dress slightly with frustration.  She had made sure that her dress wasn’t too fancy or difficult to deal with, but dresses were dresses and they still came with their annoyances.  It might’ve been her dislike for having to wear a gown in the first place, but the dress seemed to pull heavily on her shoulders and neck.  She had told her aunt to specifically make the dress less revealing, so her metallic blue dress came with straps and it covered her entire body, from her neck to her legs, showing only her bare shoulders and arms. At least she didn’t have to deal with any long strands of hair since her short hair was pulled back with clips.  

     “Kim, stop fidgeting,” Katsuki commented, glancing at her friend to her right.  “It’s not going to do you any good and you’re just ruining the dress.”  Sam worsened the effect of the statement by playfully shaking her head at Kim.

     “You two can only say that because your dresses don’t drag across the ground.  Even when I lift it a bit, it still stays glued to the ground.”

     “Well,” Sam answered with a teasing tone, “You can always lift your skirt entirely.  Then you won’t have to worry about that...”  Sam didn’t have enough time to finish before Kim pulled on Sam’s hair with a great amount of force, almost pulling Sam to the ground.

     “You’re not the only one that has to deal with your dress,” Katsuki said with a smiling sigh.  “It’s hard to walk in these high heel shoes and with this shawl.”  Kim looked at Katsuki in her slightly metallic blue shirt and translucent white shawl.  Her hair was curled up at the side and the excess slid down her neck to the edges of her collar bone.  Her shoes were at least one and half inches high.

     “Yeah, but at least it makes you taller,” Kim joked.  Katsuki glowered at Kim and stomped away stubbornly at the remark.  Rena laughed at it while Nat pretended he had nothing to do with them.

     “Hey!” Krys cried as Akari and she neared the group of girls and Nat.  “Wow, you all look so different!  Very pretty though; you guys look great.”

     “Does that include me too?” Nat joked as he did a little pose.  Akari giggled very gently while the other three guys who were left behind, walked up behind her.

     “Very pretty,” she commented with a sweet smile, “You’re even prettier than all of us.”  The rest of the group laughed as Li walked up beside Akari and whispered to her ear.

     “Why are you being so evil?  Everyone will think I’m crazy for saying I have an evil fiancée.”  Akari’s expression changed from a sweet angelic angel to an evil smirk.  

     “Maybe you are crazy, and I’m not evil at all.  You’re the evil one for saying something like that about me.”  Just as Nat turned to look at Akari, her expression changed again and she gave him a bright smile.  Nat smiled back and glanced at Li to see his soul drained from his body.

     “Hey, I’m Katsuki, and this is Samantha or Sam, Kim, Rena and Natsukawa or Nat.  I’ve never seen you before, you are…?” Katsuki greeted.

     “My name’s Akari Kyouyama.  I’m Li’s fiancée.”

     “Li’s fiancée?!” Kim, Katsuki and Nat exclaimed aloud.  An abundant amount of people directed their gazes to the group as they quieted themselves.

     “Whoa,” Nat stated with a whistle, “Aren’t you the lucky one, Li?”  Li’s eye twitched as he smiled a one-sided grin.

     “Yes, very lucky.  I’m the luckiest person in this entire room.”  Everyone but Sam, Rena and Clow shot Li a confused look.  Li heaved another big sign and Sam and Rena laughed aloud with a hearty grin.

     “Where’s William?” Kim asked after they all calmed down.

     “He said he’d be late,” Klase answered, “Something about having to drop his siblings somewhere first since his brother’s too busy to baby-sit the younger ones.  Too bad, he’s missing all the fun…” Unknowing to Klase, William had arrived at the entrance already and was stealthily walking his way towards the group.  Without warning, he pounced off the ground, slipping between Clow and Klase as he yelled gibberish.  The two, taken by surprise, stumbled back and nearly lost their balance.  Klase stepped back to regain his balance, accidentally bumping into Sam who in turn fell over.
      The tall boy behind Sam caught her as she began to fall to the ground.  Pulling her up with ease, he apologized to Sam, though he avoided any eye contact with her.  Curiously, Sam slid to the side, her long hair gliding towards the other direction; she was obviously trying to see his face.  He finally looked up at her, and gave her a sincere smile before walking away to join his friends.  Sam gasped unknowingly, her memory jolted by the sight of his pure emerald eyes.  While the others chatted away, Katsuki noticed Sam’s clouded mind.  Smirking, her chestnut eyes danced, gleaming in the pale light.  Almost skipping to Sam, Katsuki grabbed her forearm and started to drag her towards the tall boy from before.

     “You know, maybe we should split up for now, let certain people enjoy their time alone with others,” Katsuki stated with a quick rhythm.  Sam gave her a bewildered look before shaking off Katsuki’s grasp and crossing her forearms in front of her chest.  Katsuki exclaimed in gibberish before pulling on Sam’s hair and dragging her to the balcony, metres away from the boy.  The rest of Amarantus looked at each other, shrugged and walked off in groups; in separate directions.


