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“Seems we still can’t have everything.” I wanted her.

Jen avoided the eye contact I was desperate for, and sat down at my bedside. My eyes watched her mouth, it could distract me at the worst of times through training, that or the way she would look at me and raise an eyebrow. I shuddered.

“Are you cold? Do you need me to get anything?” Jen asked, her voiced dripped with concern for me. I could not help but give a little smile. I shook my head.

I was making her nervous, I wondered what she was thinking. Something about me, did she think differently of me after this?

If only on the first night Jen had picked up on what I should have just came out and said to her. I thought I made it clear, how many times did I tell her I didn’t want to be there at Major Tom’s?

I closed my eyes, tilting my head back against the pillow, wanting to be some where else… still with her, but not in this hospital, not in this situation.

I drifted back slowly, her face in my mind, wondering if she was thinking of me.

* * * * *


I watched Zoe getting watched by Donner, and I looked at her, not a hidden sly look, I wanted to make it obvious. Why? Well i had my eye on her, and this distracted anyone from noticing, and maybe even distracted me from it… or, just maybe, find out if they are interested in me too.

“Do you know him?” I lent in, focused on her mouth, ready to lip–read incase she whispered as we were hardly in private. She never took her eyes off Donner as she answered me.

“Who?”

“Donner” I not so whispered. They hadn’t taken their eyes off one another.

“Cuz, he sure looks like he knows you.” I wanted her to tell the truth, my eyes now on her eyes, trying to read this baby blonde who has got to have something behind those baby blues.

“Oh no, he doesn’t.”

“Oh.” yeah right. “Well he’s smiling at you.” I pressed. “Smile back” I pressed further. We had drawn attention of others around us now, just what I wanted. This, in my experience may lead to a confession, I didn’t expect her to shout at me “I’m not interested in him because I’m gay.” but these tactics had lead to something similar in the past.

“Jen…”

“Come on, don’t be such a tight a–”

“No!” Yes! I had hit a nerve, hopefully this would lead to the private confession.

* * * * *


I stood by my locker as the group cheered when Zoe was the first to throw up, and some call me incensitive! All in good fun, bonding experience, but I am not incensitive, just takes the right person to get to know me.

I watched her and Donner, but turned to look busy when she came over.

I handed her a tooth brush for that not so niceness of just having thrown up.

“You have to lighten up girl.”

“I’m so light, I’m floating.” She was agitated, poor thing, who wouldn’t be after being the first one to throw up. This hadn’t started well for her, and I could tell she was a determined little thing.

“He was making a pass at you.” Get back on track Zoe.

“He’s not my type.” Tell me what is Zoe.

“What, the smart, good looking, american type?” I hoped she wasn’t that cliche and was about to set me straight.

“He left two people on Mars.” Avoidance Zoe.

“Okay, the tragic American Hero, even better.” I don’t think my bating her was working. Time to get to the point myself. “Ooh, you’re not gay are you?” say yes say yes say yes

“No, I’m a geologist.” What sorta answer is that Zoe, “Who wants to travel to another planet without unnecissary complications.”

“Right, a space nun.”

* * * * *


“I’m not a space nun you know.” Zoe sounded agitated, the day having gotten to her.

“I don’t know.” I took a sip of my drink.

“Maybe you’ll find out.” She smiled coyly down into her drink, then her eyes flicked up at me through her hair. I tried to hide my excitement with a double eyebrow raise, but when our eyes met briefly i think they gave me away. “I’m just focused on my career,” Zoe broke the moment between our eyes. “And I don’t want anything getting in the way.”

“No drama?”

“Right,” She smiled, her hand waved in the air. “No Drama… is that too much to ask for?”

I motioned to the bar tender for another two drinks for us. I picked mine up, she mimicked me.

“Here’s to no drama.” We clinked glasses.

“No drama.” She nodded at me.

The drinks kept flowing as the night went on, both of us talking about how to get some but have “no drama”.

We headed back to Zoe’s place and I was holding Zoe from behind by the waist before she had the door open. I pushed her hair aside exposing her creamy neck. I told myself that I wouldn’t let my feelings get the better of me, this was no strings, no drama. I kissed her neck, I would worry about my feelings causing a problem in the morning.

She pushed some hair behind her ear as she fumbled to get the door open and we were inside. My arms released her, but she pulled me by my hand into her apartment.

* * * * *


I woke before her, the sun wasn’t up but it was about to break through the ground and shed light on the night.

I watched her sleep, her hair got lighter as the time went by, until it was a golden halo. I reached around on the floor for my clothes, my movement waking her up as she made a little noise as she stretched. I wanted the night to start all over again. She gave me a little smile that broke out to a full smile as she gave a little chuckle.

My hand found my top, and I put threw it haphazardly over my head, pulled it down, my hands reached down to find another article of clothing, I lent over feeling around under Zoe’s table. I sat back on the couch as her hand slid up my back under my top.

“Zoe…” I let her hand wander before I forced myself to stand up.

“What’s wrong?” Her eyes scanned up my legs.

“No drama.” I lent down found her shirt, tossed it at her. She nodded, understanding that this could be no more than what it was. We had years together ahead of us, and neither could get distracted by the other. I finished dressing, I had to leave now or my feelings would make this something more than we could let it be. I wanted to go back to her lying naked in the morning light as I closed her door behind me.

* * * * *


No drama? Zoe came to me today and told me she’s pregnant, wel well welll, I don’t need to be a biologist, though I am, to know I didn’t do that!

* * * * *


I opened my eyes, looked across to Jen. Her eyes darted away from me. Had she been thinking back over recent events as I had? That this drama could have been prevented if I had been honest about what I felt for her instead of running into someone else’s arms to distract me from her. If?

~ ~ ~

