Platonic
By: Letizia from SLTPK 1 BPK Penabur
“Maureen!” she started “Look at all these red marks! What were you doing in classes, anyway?”


“I’m sorry…” I let out a weak grin “Um… the teacher isn’t very good in explaining…”


She sighed and smiled gently “Well, you just have to try harder next time, okay? Now, go downstairs. I’ve prepared your breakfast.”

“Yes, Christie!” I grinned and left the room happily.


Oh, just to let you know, she’s not my mother. She’s my older sister, Christie. Our parents died when I was five, and now, I live with her and my eldest sister, Alex. And for living, we run a children daycare.


“Morniiin’…” I yawned as I entered the dining room.


“Morning, Maureen!” Alex, my eldest sister replied “Did Christie scold you again?”


“Yeah.” I grinned “Red marks all the way.”


“Maureen, good morning!” A cheerful voice said.


“Andrea~! Morning! Did you join us for breakfast?” I smiled at the five-year old girl.


“Yeah! And I brought my big brother with me!” she continued.
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I just realized the high-school student on her left. I nodded politely and we introduced ourselves to each other. Christie have just returned from her usual morning chores and joined us for breakfast.


“And by the way, I heard you’re not very good in math?” he asked.


My face reddened before I replied “Ah… um, I’m not very fond of it, actually…”


“Then, do you want me to teach you? I have some free time after three.”


I looked at him in disbelief “I… is it really okay? Don’t you have any part time jobs?”


He laughed “No, I don’t have one right now. Besides, let’s say this is a token of gratitude for always watching Andrea.”


“Thank you” Christie cut in before me “I can’t thank you enough for taking care of my little sister.”


“It’s quite all right.” He smiled “Then, this Monday?”


“A…ah… thank you.” I replied weakly. I glanced at the watch and twitched.


Ten minutes to nine?? That means I have to use the trash-can-stray-dogs-public-park-main-street route!

“I’ll be going then.” I said as I shoved the last toast to my mouth. “Bye everyone. Thanks in advance!” I said cheerfully to him and ran outside as fast as I can.

“Sure, be careful on your way.” he said before I left.

***


I sighed. What should I do? I can’t refuse him. I always lost my concentration in front of handsome guys… there’s no way he can teach me. I always lost my control and act awkwardly.

Another sigh escaped my mouth. I have no choice then. I guess I’ll just try for a couple of weeks.


“Yo, Maureen, feeling down again?” my friend Rachel patted my shoulder 


“Oh, Rachel. How’s it going?” I replied casually.


“How’re YOU doing? You’ve been down after we got our reports.” She said in a worried tone.


“Uh… fine, I guess. I’m getting a private lesson today, so I can’t hang out with you. Sorry.”


“Nah, it’s okay. I think it’s necessary” she grinned. “Bye then, Maureen.”


I wove bye to her and started to walk home. I sighed again. This is going to be a long day.


I changed my uniform and prepared my textbooks.


Fifteen minutes later, the doorbell rang and I heard Christie opened it.  
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Another sigh


Here goes nothing.


I opened my room’s door and smile widely. And when I say wide, it means WIDE. It almost turned into a grin before he replied to my smile and said “Ready, Maureen”

I nodded and opened the door to let him in. He opened my textbook and began explaining things.


Uh… I really can’t concentrate, but still, I have to try.


Hey, wait a minute.


I can do this one.


And this one! My eyes widened, surprised. I can do the entire question! I looked at him, with my mouth wide open.


He asked “Now do you understand?”


I nodded energetically. His teachings really work! I did the entire exercise easily.


I closed my textbook with a satisfied smile.

“You did well.” He smiled.


“It’s because you helped!” I replied “is there anything I can do for you? You already helped me with a lot of things!”


“No, not at all.” He said “I didn’t help you that much. Oh, right, ”

“Yes? What is it?”


He put a can of peach juice on the table “A present, since you studied hard today.”


“Peach juice?” I cheered “Yay! This is my favorite drink!”


He smiled “I thought so. Just like they said, a name resembles the person!”


I blushed furiously and pretended to pout “Timothy, that’s mean!”


“Sorry, sorry.” He laughed “then, let’s make a deal.”


“Deal?”


“Let’s say, if you get a perfect mark for your next test, I’ll date you.”


I smirked “Why would I want to date you?”


“Ouch.” He grinned “Coz I’m good at dating?”


“Aah… Timothy, you’re a playboy! I’m telling Andrea!” I laughed out loud.


“Okay, okay.” He smiled “then, what do you want me to do when you get a perfect mark?”


“Simple, praise me!” I grinned “and bring me another can of peach juice!”


“For a non-paying student, you sure are demanding.” he scratched his head.


“Okay, then, it’s settled! Or I’ll tell the whole neighborhood that you are a playboy!”

“Ah! Now you’re threatening me! I won’t forgive you!” he replied and we started to bicker.

“I bet I can beat you in any video game!” I challenged.


“Okay, then, let’s battle!” he replied. I took out my PS2 and turn it on.


“Need for Speed Underground?”


“You’re on!”


Christie opened the door to bring us some tea, since she thought that we were studying hard, but what she saw was the opposite.  =^_^=


“Eat my dust, Timothy!”


“In your dreams!”


“What are you two doing?” she asked in a gentle tone, but I felt a killing aura from her.

“A… Christie… heheheh…”


“Uh… we’ve finished our studying, so…” he answered as sweat drops filled his face.


“So?”


Oh, crap.


Bumps coming up from our head when she whacked us both and finally made us to study seriously.


“Oww…” I winced in pain. He smiled and rubbed my bump.

“That Christie can be vicious sometimes >_<” he grinned.


“Ah, now that I think of it… Timothy, you’re Christie’s classmate, right?” I asked.


“Yeah, that’s right.” He smiled “She’s always shining in her class, you know that?” He said as his eyes wander to a distant for a moment.


“…” I stayed quiet. There was a slight throbbing pain when I heard him compliment her, but I didn’t say a thing. Unconsciously, I fell asleep. ^^

***


The next day, he climbed the stairs quietly and tried to surprise me.

“Gotccha!” I laughed as I pinned him down with my judo technique in change.


“Ow! All right, all right, you got me!” he said “this was supposed to be a punishment to fall asleep yesterday!” 

I released my lock slowly “You need ten years of Judo experience to surprise me.” I laughed.


“So, how’s the test?” he tried to change the subject.


“Perfect.” I grinned “Now, your promise?”


“Okay, okay, you win.” He smiled and put another can of juice on the table “Here you go.”

“Yay!” I cheered and gulped it down quickly.

“Why do you like peach juice so badly, anyway?” he asked me curiously.


I put on my thinking pose for a while and answered casually “Cause it’s good?”


“That’s not the reason.” He replied “There must be a reason behind your craziness for peach juice. Come on, tell me!” he said as he started to tickle me.

I said under my laugh “Okay… (giggle) I’ll… (laugh)… tell you, so (chuckle) stop tickling!”


“Good, now tell me, I’m curious.”


“Jeez… really, don’t you know that curiosity killed the cat?” I sighed.

“No.” he answered shortly “Tell me.”

“Fine,” I sighed “it’s just that, just like you said, my name.”

“Your name??” he asked with his mouth wide open.


“Yeah, my name.” I replied “When I was born, my parents expect me to be sweet, just like peaches.”


He chuckled and I sent him a deadly glare “Don’t laugh, or…”


“I get it, I get it.” He tried to hide his laugh.


“You know,” I sighed “my parents always compare me with Christie.”


“She is sweet, pretty, smart and just like you said, always shining.  She can be strong and weak at the same time, she can understand other people’s sadness and happiness. She’s perfect.” I continued “That’s why, I always copy her. I want to be like her, I want my parents to look at me and notice me.”


I held back my tears “Years after years, I followed her style, her ways of walking, her ways of talking, her hairstyle, and I always follow her around like a little chick. But… but… I want them to see me as me, and for a moment… for a moment I wanted to return being myself again.  And then, when I think of it, about maybe people will dislike me if I don’t act like her, I had a painful feeling in my chest, and then, and then…”


“But,” he smiled “You are you. You’re good as Maureen, so don’t play the role as Christie. We don’t need two Christies here.”


He patted my head and my tears came flowing down.

“Nobody will compare you with Christie.” He said and hugged me.


Liar, I thought. 
But…


His hand is so warm.

***


I was taking care of the children in the daycare. Suddenly, I heard loud footsteps in the corridor followed by a loud shutting noise. I left the children to play with Alex for a moment.

I checked the source of the noise and found Christie in her room. She locked herself in. I knocked several times, but she wouldn’t open it.

“Christie? Are you in here?” I called.


“…” I just heard some weird mutterings.


“Open up! What’s wrong?” I asked worriedly. She finally opened the door. Her face was bright red. I came in and closed the door.

“What’s wrong, Christie?” I asked once again. 


“To…” she started, her voice was shaking “Timothy…”

“Timothy?”


“He…” now her face turned redder “He confessed to me.”

All of this started too soon.


And ended too fast.


“Oh.” I said shortly “What did you answer him?”


“I… I don’t know… I think I said I’ll answer him tomorrow.” She replied, her voice is still shaking “Maureen… what should I do?”


I sighed “Christie, how do you feel about him?”

“I…” her face still looked doubtful, but she finally smiled “I… I like him.”


It’s good isn’t it?


It’s good, right?


They love each other.


I love both of them.


They’ve found their own happiness.


“It’s good isn’t it?” I said with a smile on my face “Make sure you answer him properly tomorrow.”


I stood up and left the room. I entered my own room and covered my face with my hands.


Am I crying?


Is it tears flowing out from my eyes?


If so, then why am I crying?

***


I reached the first rank at school. My friends looked at me in disbelief, since I was one of the… uh… let’s say I’m not very smart. But I don’t feel satisfied. I don’t know… something is missing…

“Hmm… you are pretty good.” Ray commented.

“Really! And her grades were despicable a week ago!” she continued.


“Oh, right! Let’s celebrate this! Wanna go Sleazy Cat after school?” 


“Eh? You don’t have to celebrate it or anything…” I tried to protest.


“It’s settled, right?” she insisted.


“Yup! What do you want to eat? My treat.” he asked.


“Uh…” I paused for a while 


“Just some canned peach juice is okay.”


“Eeh? Peach juice? You can ask for something more expensive.” She replied.


“No, let’s buy some peach juice.” Ray agreed “after all, I like peaches the most.” 


“Then, I’ll go buy us some sandwiches.” she said as she left the classroom.


When she has left, Ryo-kun turned to me and asked “Um, you know… do you have any free time after school?” 


“After school? Aren’t we going to Rachel’s cafe?” I looked at him, puzzled.


“Yeah, but… I have something to tell you. Meet me behind the gym, okay?” 

I nodded doubtfully.

***


After school, I told Rachel to wait for me at the school gate while I go to see Ray.


“Um… so, what do you want to tell me?” I asked.


“I…” he doubted for a while. Then, suddenly there’s a confident smile on his face “I like you.”


My eyes widened. 


“Ah, if you can’t answer me now, it’s okay.” He continued.


I looked at him and paused. 


How do I know about my feelings for him?


Simple.


How?


Your heart.


I remembered, I always feel happy and it feels warm when he’s around. I didn’t act awkwardly with him, even if he’s [kinda] good looking. It feels like.... his presence was already a part of me.

Is this ‘like?’


Is this ‘love?’


I don’t know.


But, I’ll follow where my heart will take me.


I smiled and nodded faithfully.


He smiled in relief and he embraced me softly.


This hug…


Is warmer than 
~OwaRi~

Epilogue:

A picture of ten years later ^^
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