Chapter 8

And so, the day of the ball had finally arrived and all the decorations had been put up. There were a few people there early and none of the friends had arrived yet, they were all at home getting ready for the party. Hatsuki said that he would just go to one of his friends’ house to change and that he’ll see everyone there and told Skie to take it easy and not to go to the party, but Skie had gotten all of her clothing weeks ago and secretly collected them that night. She had been planning to go to the party ever since they had the discussion about it and wasn’t going to let a sprained ankle stop her from going to this party. It was hard for her to get around the house to gather her belongings, but she managed to gather them all as she hobbled around. Once she dressed she added final touches, such as make-up, gloves, and mask, she called for a taxi to pick her up and take her to the party.

When she arrived, the lights and music from the party were quietly dancing to the garden outside through the back door and people could hear the music also from outside in the front. It was hard for her to get up the stairs of the mansion to the entrance and sometimes wobbled in her high-heels where she had rapped her ankle with a bandage to keep it from hurting her too much. When Skie opened the fancy doors, the feel of the ball captured her. This feeling stayed for a few seconds, but was interrupted by the stop of the ball. Everyone stared to stare at her as she stood there on the balcony with her snow-white coat. They watched patiently while Skie gracefully walked down the stairs and she was expecting that everything would go back to how it was, but it hadn’t and they continued to stare. Suddenly, a young man had walked up to Skie and asked if he could talk to her over at one of the tables. The young man was wearing a black tuxedo that had been adorned with clean silver pins that seemed to be crests of an English family. He wore a white shirt underneath his tuxedo and a thin, gold ribbon tied in a crisp bow on the collar. Within seconds, things went back to normal although people kept whispering about the mysterious girl. When they sat down at the table, Skie said to the boy, “ Thank you for helping me out with all those people. I really didn’t know what to do then.”

“ Oh, it’s not a problem,” he replied, “ I was just helping out someone in need.”

“ Yes, well, thanks again,” She said with her voice shaking with every word she said..

“ You want a drink?” the boy asked politely.

“ Uh, ok, thank you very much!!” Skie said thankfully. She was a bit suspicious of the guy because he was being extremely kind to her, but then he reminded her of one of her friends. He had come back with the juice saying, “ Are you alright? You don’t look so happy.” 

“ Oh well you look like this guy I know. His name is Tokono and he said like the exact same thing you did when we met,” Skie said.

“ Oh, hey! Skie, it’s me, Tokono,” the guy said.

“ Really?! It’s you, Tokono? I barely even recognized you with that great costume you’re wearing!” Skie complimented.

“ Yeah, well, I’m going to go hang out some other people. Maybe we can hang out later?” Tokono whispered.

“ Ok, later!” Skie said cheerfully.“ I’m so happy he didn’t say anything about me being here,” Skie said quietly to herself. She sat down and watched people enjoy themselves at the party, laughing and dancing, as she waited for some one to come up and talk to her. She waited patiently for a while until suddenly a young man walked up to her. He came up quickly, but quietly and asked in a polite manner, “ How do you do?”

Skie turned her face to this voice and did not know how to answer this question and continued being silent.

“ Well, I mean, how are you tonight?” he corrected as he simmered into the seat across from Skie.

“ Oh, I’m fine, but I could be better. I just don’t think the party is how I imagined it would be, though,” Skie said.

“ Really? How so?” the guy questioned.

“ Well, I thought that this party/ ball would be great and I would be talking with a bunch of people like I normally do, but I’m just sitting here watching as everyone else has a great time,” Skie explained sort of whiningly.

“ Well, let me relieve you of your bad night,” the young man said. He suddenly rose from the seat, walked up to Skie and gracefully placed out his hand as an invite.

“ Would you care for a walk?” he suggested. Skie’s face blushed a bit as she took his hand and walked out of the ballroom with him to one of the rooms. They walked to the nicely made bed, sat down and started to chat a bit getting into real deep discussion. (No, it’s not like that…)

“ Sorry, am I boring you with my babbling?” The young man asked concerned that he wasn’t fulfilling his promise.

“ Oh, no, not at all. It’s quite fun just talking to you,” Skie replied cheerfully. She had extremely enjoyed just sitting and talking to him for the past two hours on what they thought about life and school.

Skie never really noticed what he was wearing until he stood up, again. He had been wearing a red, button down suit with intricate designs of gold on the collar and bottom of the suit with a gold sash with red edging. He was wearing a red mask concealing his face, as much as his eyes, and white gloves on his hands. His costume had added much to the color of his hair and his presence. He helped Skie up from lying on the bed ( still not like that..) and they stood face to face.

“ Oh, you know what? There’s this thing that I think you’d like, but you have to keep it a secret, ok?” he asked.

“ Yeah, okay. I bet if you think so then it’ll be ok,” Skie responded

“ Cool, but there’s only one more exception to me showing you it. You have to keep your eyes closed the whole time until I tell you that you can open them,” He warned her.

“ Okay, I promise I’ll keep my eyes closed until we get there,” Skie said excitedly.

“ Okay, now close your eyes and hold my hand,” he ordered. He slowly led Skie to the secret place and kept making Skie dizzy from walking in circles to just see her face. Soon she looked like she was drunk and whined in a cute voice, “ Are we there yet? I’m getting really dizzy…”

“ Yeah, we are. We’re almost there, just hold on for a few seconds!” the guy chuckled as they walked on. Skie was wobbling badly now and when she took her next step, her heel slipped.

“ Watch out!” he shouted. When Skie fell, she was gently caught by the guy who had rushed silently behind her. “ You know, you should be a bit more careful how you step,” He said chuckling, “ But that’s what makes you so cute.” Skie suddenly turned bright red while he smiled and continued to hold her up in his arms.

“ Oh, I’m sorry, I must be heavy for you!” She said embarrassed.

“ Nope, not at all, but there’s one thing that’s bugging me. You opened your eyes before we got to the place,” He said jokingly.

“ OH!” Skie shouted in surprise and quickly shut her eyes again, blushing. They regained composer and started heading off to the place once more. He led her for another three minutes and stopped saying, “ Ok, hold on a few seconds.”

