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-A week later-

-Saturday, 3:24PM-

Jessica smiles as she walks towards the door to Sara’s house, wanting to spend time with her.

She knocked on the door three times and the door soon opens and Sara’s mother greeted her.

“Hi Ms. Forbes.” greets Jessica with a smile. “Is Sakura home?”
Sara’s mom smiles as well as she replies, “Hi Jessica, but Sara’s not here, she’s at Ginger’s house.”
“Oh, ok, I’ll try later then.” replies Jessica.

“Ok, see-ya later.” states the older woman before slowly closing the door.

Once the door was closed, Jessica sighed in disappoint and looks saddened as she turned around and walked away.

“Sakura’s been spending a lot of time with Ginger since she showed up… but… why wouldn’t she, she just found out she was an alien, it’s only natural that she’d want to spend time with her…” another sigh. “I guess I just have to wait until her excitement or whatever calms down, then we’ll be together again…”
-Sunday, 4:56 PM-

*KNOCK* *KNOCK*

The front door of Sara’s house opened and her father greeted Jessica this time.

“Hi Jessica.” he answers, with a smile.

“Hi, is Sakura home?”
“Hm, sorry, you just missed her, she said she was going to Ginger’s house.” the older man answered.

“Oh, ok.” replies Jessica with a smile.

“See-ya later.” states Sara’s dad before closing the door.

Jessica’s smile immediately went away upon the door closing, and with a sigh, turns around and walks away.

-Monday, 4:27 PM-

*KNOCK* *KNOCK*

Sara’s mom again greeted Jessica, though when the older woman saw Jessica, she guessed what she was about to ask and states…
“Hi Jessica, sorry, but Sara’s not here, she’s at Ginger’s house.”
“Oh…” replies Jessica, though she didn’t wait until the door closes for her smile to fade away.

The older woman saw Jessica’s disappointment and asks…
“Hey, you want me to talk to Sara about-”
“N-No, you don’t have to do that.” quickly replies Jessica.

“Ok, well how about meeting Sara at Ginger’s house?” suggests Sara’s mom.

“I, might try that, thanks Ms. Forbes.” replies Jessica, giving a smile before turning a walking away.

Jessica heard the door behind her close and thought…
‘It feels like Sakura’s avoiding me…’
Jessica made her way to Ginger’s home and raised her hand to knock on the door, but before she did, she heard commotion on the other side…
“Ah! Don’t pull on that!” came Sara’s voice.

Which was followed with Ginger’s, “Jillian your so annoying!”
Sara’s quick laughing soon followed, joined with Ginger’s.

Hearing Sara’s and Ginger’s laughing together, Jessica’s lowered her hand, her eyes watering up, before she turned and ran away.

The following three days, Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday, Jessica didn’t go to Sara’s house.

-Thursday, 5:45 PM-

Jessica lay in her bed, dressed in a sleeveless pink shirt and blue jeans.

*FLASHBACK*

“What kind of relationship do you two have?”
“We’re more than friends.” states Jessica.

“BUT, less than a couple.” adds Sara.

*FLASHBACK END*

“Less than a couple…” states Jessica, sadness evident on her face. “I shouldn’t be surprised, Sakura always thought of me as just a friend… nothing more…”
Jessica’s eyes began tearing up and she raised her right hand to her chest and turned to her right side.

“My chest hurts… everything was fine before Ginger showed up, I had Sakura to myself… now she wants to be with her stupid alien friends…”
Jessica cried for a few minutes, before her blurred vision saw a small USB stick drive on her small dresser in front of her.

The device had a video of Jessica’s last time she was with Sara, and also Ginger, over a week ago. Sara had wanted Jessica to record her and Ginger having ‘fun’, Jessica herself enjoyed the show, but…
‘If I’d only known that would the last time…’ thinks Jessica, as she looked at the small device.

Meanwhile, Jessica had a TV in her room and that TV was currently on and on the History Channel, Jessica had found an interesting program on, but it had ended and another show was on.

Jessica was still partly listening to what was on though and hears a comment from a older man on the TV, “Aliens exist! The government knows it, but they cover it up!” then another persons comment about their not being enough evidence.

These two comments caused a realization to hit Jessica, remembering the video she recorded, Sara and Ginger talked openly about them being aliens, and they both at some time revealed their stretched out cervixes, plus, all the lubrication, or ‘honey‘, their bodies produced. Jessica realized, she had solid video proof, of an alien; Jessica’s dad told her once before, that he was good friends with a few people who work in the government.

With this information, an idea came to her…
“If this started with Ginger…” states Jessica. “I’ll just get rid of her, I’ll have her secret out!”
Although, as quick as this idea came, and as happy as it made her, Jessica realized a problem…
“But, Sakura’s an alien too, she’d be taken away like Ginger and they’d probably still be together… it’s hopeless!” states Jessica before burying her face into her pillow and crying.

-Friday, 12:21 PM, school lunchtime-

Seconds after leaving the lunch line with her tray of selected food, on her way to find someplace to sit, Jessica saw Sara sitting at one of the circle-shaped tables near the side of the large room, Sara was sitting with Ginger and Lalia, all three girl’s were happily talking and laughing.

‘Has Sakura forgotten all about me?’ thinks Jessica, pausing her walking for a moment to look at the three.

Moments after stopping though, she saw Lalia look up towards her, Jessica caught herself staring and promptly continued walking to a somewhat empty lunch table and began to eat.

‘I’m not like her… I’m just a normal person, a normal, human.’ thinks Jessica.

Jessica silently ate her fries and macaroni, all the while fighting back crying, but she couldn’t, her sadness was just too much; to avoid creating a scene in the crowded room, Jessica quickly stood up and hurried out of the room, tears already trailing her face, though wiping them away with the sleeves of her blue shirt.

Jessica didn’t know exactly where she wanted to go, after leaving the lunch room, but she ended up in a large area in the hall that once she was behind, completely hid her from anyone in the lunch room and leaned back against the wall and quickly burst into tears, sliding down the wall to her rear and crying.

“W-Why did it, h-have to be Sakura?” questioned Jessica, to no on in particular.

It had been only moments after Jessica started crying in full when she hears…
“Jessica, why are you crying, what‘s wrong?”
Looking up, Jessica saw Sara in front of her, sitting on her legs in front of her, wearing a pink shirt and blue jeans. Sara looked concerned.

“I-I…” began Jessica, starting to blush. “I love you Sakura.”
“I love you too!” replies Sara smiling.

“N-No… I-I mean, I… ‘love’, love you.” states Jessica wiping the tears from her face.

“You, love, love me?” asks Sara.

Jessica then raises her hands to Sara’s cheeks and moved her lips till hers meet Sara’s, feeling the softness of her lips against. 

The kiss was simple, no tongue, no forcefulness and short, but it was full of the love Jessica had for Sara; removing her lips from hers, and looking at Sara, Jessica was sure, from Sara’s look of surprise and raising her right hands fingers up to her lips, the young hybrid got the message.

“I’m in love with you Sara.” states Jessica, fresh tears trailing down her cheeks. “I’ve always been.”
“I…” starts Sara, lowering her fingers from her lips. “I-I never knew you felt that way about me, I thought you meant you love me like a friend… I never knew, you…”
“And now you going to leave me.” states Jessica, removing her hands from Sara’s face and covering her own. “Your going to leave with Ginger!”
Sara quickly wanted to say something, but she didn’t know what, she did intend to leave with Ginger, but after learning of Jessica’s love for her, she didn’t know what to do or say.

“Your already avoiding me!” states Jessica.

“Huh?” questions Sara. “No I’m not, what would I avoid you for?”
Jessica wiped her eyes for a moment before looking at Sara, sniffing once, “I-It’s been over a week and we haven’t did anything together, you don’t come visit me and every time I’ve went to your house, your always at Ginger’s house.”
Sara then smiles and looked quite nervous as she moved her left hand behind her head.

“Ahh… hehe, has it really been over a week?”
Jessica, although her face wet with tears, looked shocked…
“So, you weren’t avoiding me? W-Wait a minute! Don’t tell me you just lost track of time!?”
“Uhhh… hehe…” replies Sara, a bead of sweat trailing down the side of her face.

“So all my worrying!? All the stress I’ve been through!?” states Jessica. “It was all for nothing!?”
“Uhhh… yep.” replies Sara simply.

-_-; Jessica then began a more comical crying (think anime, twin waterfalls)

“I hate you.” states Jessica.

“Hehe hehe…” Sara then hugs Jessica, “It’s ok Jessica, I’ll make sure to give you lots of attention from now on.”
Jessica quickly smiles and wraps her arms around Sara in a hug.

After the two ended the hug, Sara places her hands on Jessica’s shoulders.

“And to prove it to you, I won’t visit Ginger’s house today, I’ll visit you, then you can have me all to yourself.”
“Heyyy, are you teasing me because I’m in love with you?” asks Jessica frowning at Sara, although she starts blushing.

“Hehe, your all lovey-dovey for me.” teases Sara, before poking her right index finger to Jessica’s left cheek.

“Don’t tease me about it!” quickly replies Jessica in annoyance.

“Hehe! Lovey-dovey! Lovey-dovey!” repeats Sara before quickly getting to her feet and heading back towards the lunch room

“Hey! Cut it out!” quickly demands Jessica, getting to her feet and chasing after Sara.

END ^_^

