

“Usagi”

Ami slowly opened her eyes, seeing a white ceiling.  She heard the pleasant chirping of the birds outside.  She sat up slowly, looking around.  It was 11:32 in the morning.  Ami threw her legs over the side of the bed, silently getting up and walking to the bathroom in between her and Duo’s new rooms.  She slowly opened the door, seeing another door across the room.  

Closing the door behind her, she walked to the second one, opening it slowly.  I wonder if he’s still asleep… she questioned as she peeked inside Duo’s room.  She smiled.  

Duo was tangled up in a cocoon of blankets on his bed, snoring lightly.  Ami giggled.  He is kinda cute, if you look at him… she thought before slowly closing the door.  Wait, what am I saying!? He’s only a friend who’s helping out.  He’s my first friend in this new world, so I should treat him as so! Ami scolded herself.  “But, he is kinda cute…” she whispered to herself.  She opened the door again, leaning against the doorframe.  She just stood there, waiting…watching…

Duo’s cobalt eyes flickered open, and he found himself staring at the underside of his covers.  He closed his eyes and turned his head to the left, and his blankets moved from his face.  He slowly opened his eyes again, seeing Ami, now asleep, against the doorframe of the bathroom.  She was now sitting down on the ground. 

What is she doing in here…? Duo wondered, gently pushing his blankets off as he put his feet on the ground.  He smiled and gazed at her, taking the time to take in all the details.  He noticed how her bangs and her part split above her left eye; he noticed how she seemed to keep her left hand over her right… he noticed that she was actually pretty cute for a girl with purple hair.

He looked to the clock.  It was now 12:26.  We should probably get going to the store right about now, shouldn’t we? He noted to himself as he stood up, walking over to his closet.  He quickly got dressed, and then looked back to Ami.  She was wearing a long t-shirt that he had lent her the night before, and was wearing a pair of boxer shorts.  

He walked over to her, crouching down to her left.  Duo stared at her still, moving one hand near her cheek, but he did not touch her.  He felt the heat from his body bouncing off of her.  He pulled his hand away from her, plopping down on the ground.  

“Ami?” he whispered.  Ami’s eyes opened slowly.  “Hai?” she replied.  “It’s time to wake up.” Duo stated.  Ami blushed after she realized that she was still in his doorway. 

“Oh my gosh, I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean to come into here, I meant to—“

“It’s okay, Ami.” Duo reassured, putting both his hands on her upper arms.  She blushed harder.  “I don’t mind.” He smiled, gently rubbing his thumbs against her shoulders.  “I…I’m sorry…” she continued to apologize.  “I told you… I really don’t mind…” Duo said softly.

They stared into each other’s eyes for what seemed to be forever, even though it lasted but a few seconds.  Duo quickly removed his hands from her, whispering an apology.  

“I’m… gonna go get dressed…” she said, slowly standing up.  Duo nodded and watched as Ami walked back into her bedroom, closing the bathroom door after her.

Duo stared at the ground between his legs.  What the hell am I doing!? I…I’m not supposed to act like this.  I’m such an idiot! She’s a friend! She probably hates me by now.  She probably thinks I’m gonna rape her now or something… holy shit what have I done… Duo thought with a small blush across his face.

Ami took a deep breath, her face glowing a crimson red.  What did he just do…? He… made me feel… I don’t know how he made me feel… I’ve never felt this way before… Ami thought, staring at the ceiling.  She swallowed hard and walked over to her closet, opening it slowly.  She looked at all the outfits in the closet, grabbing her black t-shirt with the beige and yellow circle in the middle and her blue miniskirt, and then walked over to the window, pulling down the shades.

The weirdest thing is… She thought as she pulled the large t-shirt off and discarded it on her bed.  …It’s that I liked how he made me feel…  While Ami pondered about whether it was a sin to like how she felt around Duo or not, Duo searched through the pile of discarded clothes on his floor for his wallet.  He seemed almost desperate, as he frantically threw his clothes around the room.

I don’t need to do this to her! His mind yelled as he finally found his wallet.  Stop being such an asshole, Maxwell. He commanded as he stood up, putting his wallet in his back pocket.  He then walked over to Ami’s door, knocking on it gently.

“Hai…?” Ami asked almost unsurely.  Great, now she thinks I’m gonna murder her… He thought as he asked, “Are you finished getting dressed?”

Ami stood up and opened the door, wearing the black shirt with the yellow and beige circle on the front and the baby blue miniskirt.  “Yeah.” She replied.  Don’t do it, Duo, don’t do it. He commanded to himself, but he couldn’t help it.  He looked over her body, smiling.  

IDIOT! Hurry! Think of a compliment… He thought in a rush.  “That looks incredible on you, Ami.” He complimented.  Ami smiled and blushed slightly, looking down while putting her hands behind her back.  “Do you really think so? I think I look a little fat in it…” she said, not looking up.  How come she thinks she’s fat?  How come all girls think they’re fat? Duo asked himself as he shook his head. 

“No, no! It looks amazing, Ami!” he said quickly.  “Ehh… no, look at this chub hanging over!” She blushed harder.  “No, Ami! You’re not fat at all!” Duo said.  “Really?” She asked.  Duo shook his head.  “Not at all.” He said quietly.  Ami looked back up at him.  She smiled and thanked him, and the two walked downstairs.

“So we’re going to the store…?” Ami asked as she and Duo walked into the living room.  “Yep! Wanna go now? We can pick something up to eat on the way.” Duo suggested, looking into her eyes again.  Both blushed slightly and averted their gazes to inanimate objects such as the TV, or the floor.  

“Okay…” Ami nodded, staring hard at the floor to Duo’s left.  Duo quickly looked at her, seeing that she was a faint red.  Why is she blushing? Why am I blushing? Duo thought as he smiled and walked over to where their shoes lay on the floor next to the door.  “Here ya go.” He chirped, handing Ami her shoes.  She thanked him, and the two quickly got their shoes on, and left the house.  Duo pulled out his box of capsules, grabbing his car capsule and pushing the button, throwing it onto the small hill driveway.  

He helped Ami into her seat, and then got into the driver’s seat.  “Well, off to the store we go, ne, Ami?” he smiled, looking over to Ami, who nodded.  The car rumbled to life and the two drove off toward the store. 

*
*
*

“School?” Duo whined into the phone as Ami continued to put away all the groceries.  They had just gotten back from shopping, and Duo had received a call on his cell phone from Heero.

“Yes, Duo, School.”

“But HEERO!  I don’t wanna go to school.”

“Duo, you have to.”

“I’m too old for—“

“It’s for a mission, Duo.”

“…You guys are gonna pay me to go to school?”

“In a way, yes.  Preventers has reason to believe that something is going on in a school in the area you live in.”

“Which one?”

“Crossroads Junior High.”

“But I’m not even in Junior High anymore!”

“You will have to lie about your age, Duo.”

“Oh, great, you make me feel like an old man now! THANKS, Heero.”

“You’re quite welcome.”

“Shut up.”

“The school you will be attending is also known as Juuban Junior High.  Preventers believe that there is a drug dealer enrolled in that school which deals out major amounts of illegal substances.  You are to locate the dealer, or dealers, arrest them, and then bring them to me for questioning.”

“Are ya sure you’re not gonna just shoot ‘em?”

“I’m quite positive.”

“Not just positive, eh? Quite positive?”

“I will kill you if you don’t shut up.”

“Ok, fine. Anything else?”

“Preventers will pay for you and Ami to enroll there, if you wish.”

“Well of course! I don’t wanna waste any money on school.”

“Ok.  Report back to me this Saturday.”

“Why Saturday?”

“Because Preventers is enrolling you and Ami tonight, and you two will attend school tomorrow, which is Monday.”

“Monday… I hate Mondays.”

“I know you do.  You told me numerous times during the first few hours of working together with you last year.”

“That’s nice.”

“…I’ve more business to attend to.”

“Business, eh?”

“Yes, I must go now.  Bye, Duo.”

“Bye.”


Duo sighed and turned off his cell phone, setting it down on the table.  Ami walked into the living room, sitting down next to him on the couch.  


“What’s wrong?” she asked.  “We have to go to school tomorrow.” Duo said with a frown.  “Oh shit no.” Ami sighed.  “It’s not gonna be that bad, Ami.  I mean… sure, we’ll have massive amounts of homework… plenty of tests… hundreds of pop quizzes… how could it get any worse than that?”

“What exactly are you supposed to be doing?”

“Bustin’ a drug dealer.”


Ami sighed.  “The drug dealer just might have a gun, you know that, right?” she asked.  Duo nodded.  “That’s what could get it any worse than tests, homework and quizzes, Duo.” She said.  “Oh, yeah… oh well.” Duo sighed.


“We’ll meet new people, though! That’s an upside!” Duo said after a moment.  Ami nodded, not sure if she wanted him to do so.  What if he falls in love with someone, and then… I’ll be left all alone, and then… I’ll be abandoned… and… oh man… She sighed and leaned against the arm of the couch.  Duo blinked a few times.


“What’s on your mind?” he asked, lifting his eyebrows.  “Nothing…” she sighed, closing her eyes.  Duo smiled.  “Do you wanna go check out the school?” he asked.  “…sure.” Ami nodded and stood up.  “We can probably walk there, huh.” He suggested as they walked out the door, closing it behind them.  Ami nodded again.


They stopped after a long silence.  “Cherry Hill Temple…?” Duo read as he stared at the large hill of stairs.  “Wanna stop by here?” he asked.  Ami frowned upon the monstrous set of stairs.  “I… don’t think I’d make it,” she said.  Duo chuckled and the two continued on until they reached a school.  


“This must be it.” Duo said, looking at the school.  “Which one is ‘it’…?” Ami asked.  “It’s supposed to be “Crossroads Junior High”… this must be it.” Duo said, looking to Ami.  She blushed slightly, and the two sat down on the cold cement.  


“We’ll need backpacks, won’t we.” Ami said after a silence.  “…Probably.” Duo nodded.  “Let’s get some book bags at that store we went to this morning.” Ami suggested.  “Okay.” Duo nodded again and the two stood up, walking all the way back to the store.

*
*
*

The next morning…

*
*
*


Duo felt a hand on his shoulder, roughly rocking him back and forth.  He opened his eyes, sitting up.  Next to him was Heero.  “What the hell are you doing here? You live too far away to—“


“I needed to give you guys your uniforms.” Heero said plainly.  Duo’s face went blank.  “We… need… uniforms…?” he asked.  Heero nodded.  “But… BUT UNIFORMS!?!?!?!?” Duo practically screamed.  “Yeah.” Heero nodded once more.


“Aw, Duo, they’re okay!” Ami smiled, donning a medium-length blue skirt and a white t-shirt with a collar.  She also wore fairly large socks that were bunched up over the tops of her shoes.  “They’re neat!” She smiled.  Duo blushed slightly, staring at her.


“Come on, Duo.  You’ve got to get up. You will be late if you don’t.” Heero almost growled as he pushed a bag into Duo’s chest.  Duo looked down, opening the bag.  He pulled out an outfit that looked almost exactly like his usual attire.  He sweatdropped.


“I’m just gonna wear my usual—“


“Duo Maxwell, you will wear this uniform, and you will go to school, and you will get there on time.” Heero scolded as he and Ami walked out of the room, allowing Duo time to get dressed up in the uniform.

“Yes, mother.” Duo rolled his eyes.

*
*
*


“Oh, come on, Duo! It looks good!” Ami sighed, pulling on Duo’s arm.  “I don’t wanna go!” he whined, pulling back.  “Just… come on! We’re gonna get there late!” Ami growled.  Duo sighed and the two were on their way to school.


When they arrived, they first walked into the front office.  “Hello there, I don’t believe that I’ve met you two before, I’m Haruna Sakurada.  I teach 8th grade classes here.” a lady with bluish hair smiled as she walked up to the two.  “Um… hi… I’m Duo Maxwell… and this is Ami Yoshiku.  It’s a pleasure to meet you.” Duo smiled and stuck his hand out.  Haruna stared at it for a moment, blinking a few times.  Duo also blinked a few times.  


“Oh yeah! Whoops, sorry.” He said, quickly bowing to her.  “It’s okay… you don’t seem to be from around here.  It was a minor mistake.” Haruna smiled.  


“We’re new students here, and we came to the office to get our schedules—“


“Schedules, right… um… yes, you guys definitely are not from around here, are you?  All you two have to do is remember which room is your homeroom, and you’re fine.  Let me see what your homeroom numbers are…” Haruna said as she picked up the two files that were on the desk.  


“Oh, how pleasant! You two seem to have the same homeroom!  Well, that’s easier for you two, isn’t it?” Haruna smiled, as did Duo and Ami.  “Thank you, Haruna-sensei.” Ami smiled.  They were told their homeroom number and the two made their way to it.


“Who are the new kids?” A girl with short red hair asked. “I don’t know… but the girl seems familiar!” the girl next to the redhead said.  She had long blonde hair, which was drawn up into two round odango buns.  “Have you met them before, Usagi?” the redhead asked.  ‘Usagi’ shook her head.  “Nope.  But I’m hungry, Naru! Let’s go get something from the cafeteria!” Usagi said excitedly.  Naru nodded and the two ran to the cafeteria.


Ami shied away for a moment.


“What’s wrong, Ami?” Duo asked.  “N…nothing.” She said, smiling.  “You flinched.” Duo stated.  “It’s nothing, Duo.” She replied.  “Are you sure?” he asked.  “Yes, Duo, I’m sure.” Ami reassured.  Duo sighed and opened the door for her, and the two walked into their homeroom.


“It doesn’t look like there’s anyone on here.” Duo said, looking around in the empty room.  “You’re right, Mr. Point-Out-The-Obvious.” Ami teased.  “Let’s set our stuff down, and then we can go around and meet people.  How does that sound?” Duo asked.  Ami smiled and nodded as they put their stuff down next to a couple of seats and then exited the room again.


The halls were slightly crowded, and a lot of people were staring at them with confused looks.  “Is there something on my face?” Ami asked.  “No. Me?” He asked.  “No.” Ami shook her head.  


“Hey.” 


Ami looked up after feeling a hand on her shoulder.  A tall blond-haired boy smiled down to her.  “Hi…” Ami said, blushing slightly.  “My name’s Ki.  What’s yours?” he asked.  Ami felt her chest tighten. Breathing was getting harder to do.  “My… name’s Ami.  It’s nice to meet you… Ki…” she said.  She felt pain slowly creep through her body.  Ki smiled and waved as he walked off.  Ami felt the pain suddenly disappear.


What was that? Ami asked herself as she stared at the floor.  “Something wrong, Juliet?” Duo teased.  “No… it’s just that… I felt something weird when he started talking to me.” She said.  “Oh, really?” Duo looked slightly worried.  “It hurt.” She added.  Duo almost sighed with relief.  “I’m sorry it hurt, Ami.” He smiled and the two continued to walk down the halls.


As they walked, they heard small comments such as, “Are they brother and sister,” and, “Are they going out,” and, “Who the heck are those two?”


Ami felt extremely uncomfortable, as did Duo.  Why don’t they just stop starting rumors and start talking to us? Duo whined in his head.  “Maybe we should start talking to them.” He suggested.  Ami nodded.


“Hey there!” Duo smiled as he and Ami walked up to a group of girls crowded around a locker.  “Oh, hi!” the girls smiled.  “I’m Duo, and this is Ami.  We’re new here.” Duo grinned.  “Oh! I’m Mika, this is Tonya, that’s Kaoru, and this is Nakari.  It’s a pleasure to meet you two!” the first of all four brunettes said. 


Duo and Ami bid farewell and soon enough, after meeting many, many people, the first bell rang, signaling for everyone to go to their homerooms.


“Good morning, class! I’d like to introduce two new students in our class, everyone, this is Duo Maxwell and Ami Yoshiku.” Haruna-sensei said as the final bell rang, starting class.  Duo and Ami stood up, giving polite bows to everyone in the class.   “If any of you have questions, please ask them now!” Haruna-sensei said cheerfully.  A few hands rose up into the air.  


“Hai?” Haruna-sensei called upon a girl in the front.  “Are you two related?” the brunette asked.  “No, we’re not.” Duo answered.  “Are you guys going out?” another person asked.  “No.” both replied in unison.  “Are you a girl?” someone asked.  “No, I’m not.” Duo replied.  “You look like one.”  


“That’s nice.” Duo sighed.  “Why do you have a braid?” 

“Because I like it.”


“Are you gay?”

“No.”


“Do you like men?”

“Get a dictionary and look up the word ‘gay’.”


“That will be all!” Haruna interrupted.


The blonde and the redhead, Usagi and Naru, had seated themselves a few rows down from Duo and Ami.  They both turned around, watching as the two newcomers sat down.  Ami felt someone staring at her.  


Then she saw Usagi.


Her heart felt like it had stopped.  Her breathing stopped.  She didn’t move at all.  She just stared into the deep blue pools of light that were Usagi’s eyes.  


Usagi also felt something from staring at Ami for so long.  Her hand had grabbed her pencil, and she was unknowingly drawing a small flower-shaped design on her desk.  The design consisted of three main parts, a bulb, two leaves, and a small dot in the center of the bulb.  When Usagi had the strength to pull away from Ami’s stare, she did so.  


“Usagi! You know we’re not supposed to be drawing on our desks!” Naru whispered through her teeth.  Usagi looked down at her desk, seeing the roughly drawn flower-shaped figure in pencil.  She quickly erased it, and sighed.


“Miss Tsukino!” Haruna-sensei called from the floor.  Usagi shot up to her feet like a bullet.  “Hai, Haruna-sensei!” Usagi said with energy.  “Do you or do you not have the answers for last night’s homework, Tsukino-san?” Haruna-sensei asked.  Usagi paled, “We had homework?”  Everybody in the room practically fell to the floor.

*
*
*

“Finally! That took forever.” Ami sighed as she and Duo walked out of the school.  “Where do you wanna go now?” Duo asked.  “I dunno… I heard someone talking about an arcade.” Ami suggested.  “OH! Yeah, I heard that too.  What was it called again… Crown… Crown something.” Duo sighed.  “Crown Video Game Arcade?” Ami suggested.  “That’s it.” Duo snapped his fingers.  “That’s right, okay! Let’s go!” Ami smiled and the two followed a group of people to the arcade.

When they arrived, they smiled.  The doors were open, and there were plenty of games.  “Let’s go!” Duo smiled and the two practically sprinted into the arcade.  

“…Yeah, and then I dreamed that there were police after me, but then they wanted some donuts, and so they stopped, and then I took some and they arrested me, but the cell was made out of candy, so I escaped, but then I got sick and got arrested again!” Usagi rambled to her friend Naru as they walked into the arcade.

“Sailor…V.  Sailor V? What’s that?” Ami asked, standing in front of the machine.  Duo put a coin into the machine and stood next to Ami. “I guess you go and try to destroy all the bad guys…” Duo said.  Ami smiled and took the controls. 

(a few minutes later)

The game started making celebrative sounds, and the screen read, “HIGH SCORE”.  Ami smiled and clapped her hands.  “I’m winning, Duo!” She smiled, unaware of the gaggle of people who had just gathered.  Suddenly she felt her muscles tighten.  

“Ami! Ami… you’re gonna lose.  Here, lemmie help…” Duo sighed, taking the controls.  Ami took unsteady breaths and sat down.  “Ami?” Duo asked, squatting down next to her.  “HE’S GONNA… NOOO!” everybody cried as the game ended with “Sailor V” being destroyed.

“Ami, are you okay?” Duo asked worriedly.  “I’m… I…” Ami gasped for air.  Duo looked up, seeing Usagi staring at them nervously.  “…This happened last time…” Duo said as he helped Ami to her feet.  The two walked out of the arcade unnoticed by most of the group—but not Usagi.

Ami and Duo sat down on a bench outside the arcade.  Ami sighed with relief.  “I’m okay…I  think… it’s… whenever I look at that Usagi girl… I can’t breathe… it’s such a strong feeling… that I feel toward her… it’s like I know her from somewhere…” she said under her breath.  

“…You don’t have a crush on her, do you?” Duo asked worriedly.  “Of course not, Duo! I have a crush on—“

“…” Duo listened intently.  His eyes stared deeply into hers.  A look of determination was on his face.  

“I… I don’t know who I have a crush on.” Ami finished, looking back down to the ground.  Duo felt his insides begin to crumble. 

“S…so… the Usagi girl.” Duo brought up again.  Ami felt the pain return suddenly.  She yelped, curling up in a ball.  Usagi walked up from behind her.  

“Is your sister okay, mister?” Usagi asked.  “Um… she’s not my sister…” Duo said as he looked to Ami, who was leaning against him, still curled up in a ball.  Usagi bit her lower lip and bent down in front of Ami, looking into her eyes.  The pain got worse.

“Are you okay?” Usagi’s soft voice asked as Ami looked into her eyes.  Usagi worriedly put a hand on Ami’s shoulder.  Suddenly, the pain was gone.  Ami blinked a few times and sat up.  “I’m… fine…” she said, shocked.  “Are you sure?” Usagi checked.  Ami nodded.  “Okay… well, I’ve got a new game record to break! By the way, what’s your name?” Usagi asked. 

“I’m Ami. This is Duo.”

“Oh! You guys are gonna be really popular, because everyone’s talking about you! I’m Usagi… Usagi Tsukino! It’s nice to meet you! Bye!” Usagi said as she ran back into the arcade to try to beat Ami’s high score.  Ami smiled.  “She’s nice…” she said.  

“You don’t hurt anymore?” Duo asked.  “No…” Ami shook her head.  Duo smiled. “That’s good.” He said, and they made their way back home.


*
*
*

It had been 4 days since Ami and Duo had started going to school, and still, Duo had found nothing about any drug dealers.  He was beginning to think that it all was a stupid way to get him to get a good education.  

Damn you, Heero. He thought as he scribbled down a quick haiku.  They were studying poetry in their writing class.

The skies are blood red

They scream with the pain of men

Long battles, they cry

That’s not working out too well.. it’s supposed to be about nature… Duo sighed and threw the paper away. 

Death that’s lingering

You’re hanging on my shoulder,

Why wont you leave me?

That works… kind of… …better write it over again…

Many flies are here,

Gathering around the meat

To eat it all up

That sucks!  Duo sighed and put the paper aside.  He looked through the door, seeing Ami in the kitchen making something to eat.  He thought for a moment, then looked back down to his blank sheet of paper.  I could write about her.  But then… Haruna-sensei would probably read it out loud… better not.

You have my heart now,

It’s completely in your hands,

Now take it! Love, me.

He smirked.  I’m such an idiot… he sighed, crumpling up the paper and tossing it aside.  “Duo, you’ve destroyed a million haikus already.  Why don’t you write one about something you like a lot? Like… sleep or something?” Ami suggested.  Duo looked to the balled up piece of paper on the floor.  I should just hand that one in. He concluded, picking it up and opening it up again.  

He re-wrote it in neat handwriting on a new piece of paper.  “I hope Haruna-sensei will give me a good mark for this.” He said, putting it in his binder.  “What does it say?” Ami asked from the kitchen.  Duo blushed, grabbing a haiku he had already rejected.  

“Um… It says…  Many flies are here, Gathering around the meat, to eat it all up.” He said quickly.  Ami blinked a few times.  “It’s great, Duo! She’ll love it!” she giggled as she went back to the kitchen.

*
*
*

[the next day…]

“This is an amazing haiku, Duo!” Haruna-sensei complimented, standing up in front of the class again.  Duo paled.  Holy shit, she had better not read it out loud—

“It’s amazing, so Duo, I’m going to read it out loud to the class.” Haruna-sensei smiled.  Duo thought he was going to be sick.

“You have my heart now.  It’s completely in your hands.  Now take it! Love, me.” Haruna-sensei read out loud.  Duo sunk in his seat.  

“Truly amazing, it’s full of affection… so full of love! This deserves a good mark, Duo!  How about some questions and comments?” Haruna-sensei asked.  A few hands shot up into the air.

“Hai!” Haruna-sensei said as she pointed to a girl in the front.  

“Duo, how long did it take for you to think of this poem?”

“Um… it took me… three hours to finally come to this one…” Duo blushed.

“HAI!” Haruna-sensei exclaimed, pointing to a guy in the back.

“Maxwell! Who’s this poem for?” 

Duo was silent.  Everyone stared.  

Complete.  Silence. 

Duo shifted in his seat.  

“Come on, Duo, answer the question!” Haruna-sensei urged.  

Duo blushed harder.

“It’s for… my homework.”

“…That’s not what I meant, Maxwell!” the guy practically growled.  

“It’s for… someone…” Duo looked down at his desk.  “Who?” Ami whispered, looking at him.  “It’s for………..” Duo bit his lower lip.

The bell, ending the last period of the day, interrupted him.  Duo sighed with relief.  

“Everybody, I expect to see your Dramatic Poetry in by tomorrow!” Haruna said as everybody was allowed to go home.  Duo and Ami slowly stood up, Duo still slightly red in the face.  

“Who was the poem for, Duo?” Ami asked.  Duo went pale.  “I… I don’t know…” he stuttered.  “Of course you do, Duo! If you didn’t, you wouldn’t have written it, now would you?” Ami asked.  “I…” Duo looked around.

“Please tell me who it’s for, Duo! I promise, I won’t laugh.” Ami said.  Oh man… I knew I shouldn’t have done this stupid poem… Duo whined to himself.

“I… I wrote it for…” Duo started.  Ami listened contently.  

“HI!” Usagi said excitedly as she jumped up to the two.  Duo sighed with relief again.  “Hi, Usagi.” Ami smiled.  “What’cha doin?” Usagi asked.  “Duo was just about to tell me who the poem was for!” Ami said excitedly.  “OOH! Who, Duo?” Usagi asked.  Duo frowned.

“I wrote it for Ami.” He said almost inaudibly.

Ami blushed.  Nobody had ever written a poem for her, ever.  “That’s so sweet!” Usagi said happily.  Duo looked up to Ami, hope in his eyes.  His face was a bright red, as was Ami’s.  Ami stared into his eyes.  

“T…Thank you.” She said, a small smile forming across her lips. 

“You’re welcome…” Duo said, a smile also appearing.

(Author’s note: HI!! This is the end of Chapter 3! What a sweet ending for chapter 3!  Chapter 3 was chaptery.  YAY! For chapter 3.  hehehe!  POEMS! YAY!  Hehe.. hm.  Well! I’ve gotta go and start working on Chapter $! I mean 4!  JAA MATTA NEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEe…)

