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Lakeside Mall
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Keiko walked through the mall, seeming almost half-dazed. It had been a long day for her. She had been up since the crack of dawn playing taxi for her father and her friend. She spent half the day in the hospital when said friend got sick. Top it off with the fact her mother insisted on treating her like she was thirteen rather than the twenty-three year old college graduate she was going to be next month, it was enough to make her want to get out of the house for a little while.
Beside her walked her close friend Koen. He hated shopping, and she knew it. He was there for one reason: He loved her. Oh, he would say that he would put his last ten dollars into his gas tank to drive an hour to help any friend in need, but she knew he’d only do it for her. She almost felt sad that she didn’t return his feelings. She herself, though, was in love with someone else, someone who couldn’t be with her now.
She felt Koen give her a quick scratch on the back as they walked along. “You’ve been quiet, Luv,” he noted. He always called her “Luv” or “Sweets” or “Hun.” “What’re ya thinkin’ ‘bout?”
“Hmmm?” was her initial response as he pulled her from her musings. “Oh, nothing,” she lied, then proceeded to tell him further events of the day she had left out earlier.

They continued walking, Koen listening as Keiko continued her rant

