Chapter 6

Before anyone knew it, it was near the end of October. Fall had comes and the color or the leaves changed from bight green to beautiful red, yellows and browns. The weather had become a little cooler and the courses were getting a bit more demanding towards work and people became more stressed with all the work. The gang haven’t been able to hang out with each other as much as before because of the work, but found time to have a party for their good work. They invited tons of people to join and had their party at an old mansion a few miles from where Hatsuki and Skie lived. The owner’s family had owned it for a long time since his great grandfather lived in it and had been passed down to him, but he had it closed for a while because the house was very special to him. When they asked him how much it would cost to borrow the place for a night, the owner said that they shouldn’t have to pay him any money to borrow it, just as long at the place was well kept. They agree and asked to borrow it on the 31st of October, got the permission and set the rest up. They all agree that it should be a masquerade ball and invited everyone they knew from school and other friends they knew. The theme of the place would be of old England and it would be like those old films of sophisticated parties. Everyone would wear masks and never tell the other person who they were and where they came from, so the whole night they would wander and meet new people. The friends also decided that it was to be secret as to what each other looked like and everyone had to go separately to surprise to others with their presence. So since no one knew who was there and who weren’t, they didn’t know if everyone was there except by their personality. 

Well, the last past few days all of the friends spent their time to shop for their costumes. It was quite hard to find the costumes, since they’re so old fashioned and vintage. As days passed and the time of the party came closer and closer, everyone was almost ready and kept asking the others what they were wearing, but everyone was so secretive of their costume that they kept leading people on, to what they were wearing. Even Hatsuki tried to ask, but was cut off by some of the girls in the class, that had a crush on him, had come up to him with a few questions. That whole week he had not been able to ask because he was either getting ambushed by girls or Skie had left early in the morning and be gone ’til later that day. Other times he was busy with exams and studying that he always seemed to miss Skie or forget what he was going to ask her or be just wandering the streets trying to remember some things for events such as dinner or the party. Lately Skie had also been wondering what the others’ costumes were going to be and had noticed that Hatsuki seemed to have already been prepared for the party, although he wasn’t even close to being ready compared to the others. Everyone had been about ready and were making the final finishing touches to their costumes as they possibly could, even at the last minute.

The night before the party, all of the friends had met together at the mansion to put up the decorations and they had already sent the invites, two weeks ago, to everyone they knew to come on October 31st to the Houtei mansion at eight o’clock, near the school. They had been setting up for the party tomorrow for five hours already and still had a few things to do still for the decorations such as hang up the ribbons and balloons up too on the walls. Skie had volunteered to put up the banners and such while Sakuma held the ladder steady for her. So good so far, but we still have quite a bit left. I hope I don’t fall either…We’d better start to hurry so we could have time to get a good night sleep or at least sleep a little, Skie thought while she put up the ribbons. All of her limbs were sore from working throughout the whole five hours while everyone else had taken a lot of rests in between their working.

“ Hey Skie! How about you take a break now? You’re the only one of us that hasn’t taken a rest this whole time. I bet you’re tired now…” Chiisato shouted from the ground as she walked closer to the ladder.

“ Nah, it’s ok! I’m fine, plus I want to hurry so we all can leave soon! Don’t worry, I can handle a lot more than this!” Skie shouted back, confidently.

“ You sure? I could just take over your job for you and you can go join them for a while,” She responded pointing to the group over in the corner. They had bought a few drinks and were sitting and chatting about what they had been doing and what they like to do. They had been sitting there for a couple of hours, just ignoring their jobs, and going on ranting.

“ Well I think I’ll stop for a second,” Skie said as she claimed down the ladder.

“ Well that’s good then. I started to worry about you over working yourself and forcing yourself to continue with working,” Chiisato rambled on with her eyes closed and not noticing what Skie was doing. DONG! CRASH! SPLAT! There was a door with what looked like a staple stuck in the door and a mirror cracked and everyone cropping to the ground except for Chiisato, who was struck with surprise and looked dumbstruck at what had happened. Then, there was Skie with a staple gun in her hand and smiling with a grand smile, but it didn’t seem like her eyes were smiling. 

“ Uh oh, I guess it’s too late to say sorry huh…” Tokono whispered with fear in his voice.

“ You betcha!” Hatsuki said with a wide grin on his face. Then started to run away, but was caught by Skie as he tried to make a run for it. There were loud gun noises as Hatsuki ran in circles around the room, dodging the staples. After a few quick seconds, everyone had found Hatsuki, stapled to the wall. One staple had been shot on his t-shirt sleeve on each side, two under his arms on both sides, and multiple that connected his pants to the wall. Everyone was stunned at the sight of this and all took out their cameras to take pictures of this moment.

“ Argh, dammit! Don’t take pictures of me!! It’s not funny!! You try dodging all those staples!!!” Hatsuki screamed at his so-called “friends.”

“ Wow, Skie, I never knew you were… uh… that good at aiming!” Chiisato said, trying to find the correct words to explain what she thought.

“ ARE YOU GOD DAMN CRAZY?!?! I THOUGHT YOU WERE GOING TO KILL US ALL!!” Azuki shouted at the top of her lungs at Skie, now looking all innocent at what she did.

“ Yes, yes, you really have a good talent for aiming Skie! I’m so proud of you!!” Erika said all motherly and proud as she snuggled Skie’s arm.

“ Yes, well, um, thank you,” Skie responded, blushing at the compliment that Erika had made.

“ Well besides what happened, we should get back to work,” Azuki commented.

“ But, but, I want to play with my friends!!” Erika begged.

“ You can play with them tomorrow at the party!” Azuki snapped.

“ Well, we all should continue working so we can head home at a reasonable time that we would at least have a good amount of sleep for tomorrow,” Tokono reasoned with everyone. Everyone else agreed to this and continued working. They worked for a few more hours and the other slowly were finishing up. Finally, Skie was the only person left working on her project.

“ Oh Sakuma, you can stop holding the ladder, I’m fine!” Skie shouted down to Sakuma who was gripping the ladder with all her might. Most of the time, she had been holding the ladder, but it looked like she was trying to hold her breath while she held it. It always scared Skie how Sakuma did these weird, unexplainable things and this time it looked as if she were going to pass out any second!

“ Are you sure your ok?” Sakuma screamed as she gasped for air.

“ Yea… I’m fine! You can just go join the others since you’ve been working so hard, today,” Skie responded.

“ BUT---!” Sakuma shouted in attempt to have Skie allow her to stay with her.

“ Go have some fun for me!” Skie said smiling, once again with the staple gun in her hand as she climbed down from the ladder.

“ Uh ok,” Sakuma said. She slowly backed away from the ladder and made a mad dash for the door to reach the others before Skie could use her staple gun. Unfortunately, she first fell on her face, screamed why and ran away with tears in her eyes.

“ Well at least I’m by myself for a while. Finally I can have some peace and quiet while I work!” Skie said, relieved. She climbed back up the ladder and started working again. When she finally got up the ladder she got a big headache and felt dizzy. The walls seemed to be moving closer and further as she stood on the ladder. Her foot slipped off the ladder step and before she hit the ground, she fainted.

