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   Valentines Day. 

  Rika stood outside Mr. Terada’s teaching room, heart beating, feeling faint. Clutching the neatly, computer written letter in her hand she turned to Sakura and Tomoyo.

“ You going to keep an eye out while I slip this into his coat pocket?”, she asked, biting her bottom lip, a sure sign that she was nervous.

“Sure thing”, smiled Tomoyo, pulling out her video camera.

“You’re not filming me are you?”, Rika’s voice trembled as she asked the question.

“Yep!”, smiled Tomoyo, pressing the on button.

“But I don’t think……..”.

“Don’t worry! This films going to be called Rika’s Valentines mission!”.

“Tomoyo, I really don’t think”.

“Just do it!”, Sakura gave Rika a gentle, friendly nudge, “ and remember act natural!”.

“Okay”, sighed Rika, twirling round to face the lounge room door, “You to keep a look out and if anyone comes……..well you’ll think of something”.

“Don’t worry”, whispered Sakura just act aaaaaaaagggggggghhhhhh!”.

Rika and Tomoyo turned to see what Sakura was screaming at and in turn also both screamed. Mr.Terada smiled down at the three,

“O look who it is”, he laughed, “the terrible trio!”.

Rika blushed and Tomoyo and Sakura giggled nervously as Mr.Terada swept past into his teaching room.

“So much for acting natural”, hissed Rika. 

   For the rest of the day Rika couldn’t concentrate. Every time she put her head down to work the flash back of almost being caught giving Mr.Terada a love letter by the very man himself, just kept filtering back into her mind. She sighed trying to think when her next chance would come when she felt a tapping on her should and Sakura secretly passed her a note. It read:

 Dear Rika,

                 It’s Sakura here! Well duh! And Tomoyo. Tomoyo I’m writing! Now all I ……WE as I was saying meet us (Happy Tomoyo?)^^  outside the room!!! We can try again plus Tomoyo is obsessed with filming this mission, so 3:30, as soon as the bell goes!

                                      * Sakura * and ~ Tomoyo ~

  Rika cringed as she replied.

Hiya Sakura AND Tomoyo! Sure I’ll be there, I wouldn’t miss it for the world!

                Love    ^ Rika ^.

Stomach churning she passed it back to Sakura who read it, grinned and passed it onto Tomoyo who’s eyes lit up at the prospect of being able to pull out her camera and start filming again.

The bell rang and all three darted out the room completely forgetting to act natural.

“Ummmmm?”, said Yamasaci, I wonder where their all going, stealthy him followed the trio.  

  Yet again Rika, Sakura and Tomoyo stood outside Mr.Terada’s teaching room. Tomoyo checked her camera while Rika quickly pulled the letter out of bag.

“Right”, said Sakura importantly, “we’ll keep an eye out, now go.”

Rika had absolutely time to think what she was doing, everything was such a rush. Sprinting into the room she noticed Mr.Terada’s coat dumped on his desk which stood out proudly from the rest at a horizontal angle across the room in front of the blackboard. She took five quick strides to his desk which was actually raised on a platform. Rika placed the letter down within a few cm’s of his coat. Immediately she had a sudden urge. Shakily Rika stretched out her hand as if she was going to pick up the black cotton garment from the side. She had an pounding urge to pick up the coat just so she could smell and maybe even rub it against her cheek. Suddenly Sakura’s casual cough brought her back to reality, she knew it was only a matter of time before Mr.Terada came back from having a coffee and a chat in the staff room. If she wasn’t careful she’d get caught! Then there would be a lot of explaining to do. Quickly snatching her hand away Rika scurried out of the room, heart beating violently enough from fear and excitement that she thought it was possible she could actually have a heart attack there and then! Joining Sakura and Tomoyo they all sprinted down the hall (Tomoyo making sure she always got a view of Rika’s pale but triumphant face) and into the girls toilets.

  Meanwhile Yamasaci, who had been secretly watching all this commotion from under the stairs decided to go and find out what Rika had put in Mr.Terada’s room. Checking the hall was clear he walked smartly (in his usual pompous manor), into the classroom and up to Mr.Terada’s desk where Rika had left the letter.

“How strange h thought, if Rika had a letter asking permission to leave school during the day sometime this week, then surely she would have given it to him during registration?”

Picking it up, Yamasaci turned the letter over and over in his hands pondering this matter.

“Ahem”, came a deep male cough form behind him.

Yamasaci turned and saw Mr.Terada leaning on the door frame, arms crossed, his left eyebrow raised.

“Ummmmm good evening Sir!”, Yamasaci smiled nervously.

“What’s that in your hand?”, Mr.Terada nodded his head towards the envelope in Yamasaci’s hands.

“O it’s a letter, addressed to you.”

“May I open it and read it then, seeing as it’s addressed to me?”

“Of course Sir”, said Yamasaci, walking over and handing Mr.Terada the letter, who took it and went to sit down.

“I’ll be going then, shall I Sir?”.

“No boy, stay.”

“O, okay”, Yamasaci replied, he wondered why he was being asked to stay.

Mr.Terada opened the letter. For some strange, unexplained reason he had churning feeling in the pit of his stomach. He pulled out the piece of A4 paper and began to read the neat, computer written writing. A huge wave of emotion flooded him. He had never had such powerful words written about him or even said to his face. Looking up at Yamasaci and looking down again at the letter it struck him. Either Yamasaci sent this( a bit strange if he had) or he knew who had!

“Did you send this, boy?”, he asked sternly.

“Nnnno Sir!”, stammered Yamasaci, “It was Rrrriika”.

“What I didn’t quite catch that!”

Yamasaci took a deep breathe, “Rika Saski”.

“Rika?”, asked Mr.Terada, blushing.

“Yes Sir.”

“Fine, you may go.”

Yamasaci ran out of the classroom, very flustered.

“Rika”, Mr.Terada breathed, clasping the letter to his chest.

  Next morning Rika walked in with her usual smile, greeting everyone as she went. As she came to where Yamasaci was sitting he suddenly grabbed her hand pulling her down so her ear was on level with his mouth, “I know what you were up to last night after school”, he hissed, “and Mr.Terada isn’t best pleased with you!”.

Rika gasped, “How do you know”.

“I was watching”.

“Well you shouldn’t have been so nosy”, Rika scolded, yanking her hand away.

Spotting Sakura and Tomoyo she ran over, trying to look normal.

“What’s up Sakura?”, she asked noticing something was wrong.

“I don’t know what to get Yuki for a Valentine’s present!”

“Well I’m going shopping to night”, Tomoyo smiled, “wanna come with, you to Rika!”

“Okay”, Rika said.

“Sure”, grinned Sakura.

“All sit down, I’m about to take the register”, boomed Mr.Terada, as he walked in.

Everyone did so. Mr.Terada caught Rika’s eye and she gave him a really cute smile. He began to smile back but realised he was blushing and looked down at the register instead. Rika slumped back into her seat. Mr.Terada started to take the register.

“Sakura”.

“Yes Mr.Terada.”

“Chicharu”.

“Yes Mr.Terada”.

 “Tomoyo”.

“Yes Mr.Terada”.

There was a long pause.

“Rrrika”.

Yet another long pause.

“Yes Mr.Terada”, came the sweet little replied.

The whole class looked at one another then at Mr.Terada, then round at Rika, who took to staring out the window at the first spring flowers.

Mr.Terada finished taking the register then bid the class a go morning and asked them all to leave. As the class filed out the door in small friendship groups, Mr.Terada called,

“Rika can I talk to please?”

Rika felt herself go bright red, “Okay!”.

Mr.Terada waited for everyone else to leave before he said, “So ummmmm what lessons have you got first?”

“Science, art and then later on after you’ve taught English to the third I’ve got gym with you.”

“O, how do you know I teach English second?”

“I watch you, sorry I mean I ummmmm have a friend in the third grade and she tells me all about your lessons and when she has them!”

“And who is this friend?”

“Ummmmm, ummmmm well just look at the time I’m late for science! I’d better go!”

“Okay then, but Rika?”

“Yes”.

“Meet me in the library tomorrow before school?”

“Sure, why may I ask?”

“Just be there.”

  Rika was very dreamy through her first two lessons and even more so through gym. She stood in front of the box waiting for Mr.Terada to blow his whistle to give her the all clear to jump over the box. The shrill screech of the whistle rang through the mid morning air and Rika ran for the box jumping onto it and landing primly on the other side. 

“Hey well done Rika, that was a perfect jump, 10 out of 10”, called Mr.Terada, beaming at her from the other side of the box. 

Rika felt very light headed from the last compliment she had just received, that she had to go and sit down.

“Rika?”.

Rika looked up to see Tomoyo standing over her.

“You okay?”.

“Am I okay? Am I okay? Why Tomoyo, I’m on top of the world!”, and jumping up Rika hugged Tomoyo until she went red in the face and Sakura had to come over and tickle Rika until she let go.

“I take it someone’s true love has found out how someone feels for them and hasn’t become angry with that someone because they love them!”, Sakura whispered loudly to Tomoyo, who was gasping for breathe, just so Rika could hear.

“Hey!”, Rika said turning a majestic shade of scarlet, “There’s nothing of the sort! I’m just happy he complimented me!”

  That evening The three were walking through the town centre when they saw a new store had opened.

“I’ve heard it sells lots of beautiful charms and jewellery!”, Sakura told Tomoyo and Rika.

“How’d you know?”, Tomoyo asked, curiously. 

“Meilin told me, you know what she’s like with charms and that! Their really big on it out in Hong Kong!”.

“Well how come Li doesn’t like them”.

“Li, well you know what he’s like, he barely ever express emotions or feelings of delight, it’s just his nature”, Sakura explained.

“Guys do you mind if we go in and look around for a bit, we might see something we like.”

“Yeah sure, lets check it out”, Tomoyo said, bustling Rika and Sakura into the shop.

Once inside Rika’s eye quickly set on the glistening rings in the far left hand corner. She walked over to them casually, trying not to draw any attention to herself. It seemed that was easier said than done because Rika’s mind was so dead set on the rings she didn’t notice the tall, brown haired man standing over the display case. Rika walked straight into his back.

“Ouch”, she said rubbing her nose, “I’m awfully sorry Sir”.

“That’s all right Rika, don’t apologise to me”.

Rika froze. I know that voice a little voice in her head told her. 

“Ddddear?”, she stammered, raising her face so her eyes met with his.

“What did you just call me?”, Mr.Terada asked her, gently.

“Ummmmm nothing, I’ll see you in the library before school then, like we arranged!”.

Mr.Terada barely had a chance to say goodbye before Rika had grabbed Sakura and Tomoyo by their arms and darted out of the shop.

Mr.Terada smiled to himself. That was fortunate, I got an even better look at her eyes and I think this emerald and white gold one will suit her down to the ground, he said to himself.

“Accuse me”, he turned to the little old lady at the counter, “can I have this one please?”

  The next morning Rika was sitting in the library drumming her fingers on the table, waiting for Mr.Terada, when Sakura and Tomoyo came running up to.

“Look Rika”, Tomoyo started, “we’ve decided to let you into a little secret.”

“You don’t have to”, Rika smiled.

“No it’s okay”, Sakura told her, “Rika do you know what a cardcaptor is?”.

“I’ve heard you two, Li and Meilin talking about it many times so yes I kind of do!”

“O so you understand everything?”, Sakura asked biting her rubbing her neck.

“Yeah pretty much, don’t worry I haven’t told anyone! I knew you wanted it to be kept a secret!”

“O thankyou Rika, you’re a true friend”, sighed Sakura, as Tomoyo handed Rika and neatly wrapped present.

“Here”, she said, “We went back to the shop last night after you rudely dragged us out.”

“Hey I was embarrassed!”.

“I was joking you know!”

“O”.      

 On opening the present Rika found a pretty, little broach. It was a small red heart with little white wings.

“Wow thankyou”, she breathed, “you two are the best friends I could have ever wished for!”

Sakura and Tomoyo smiled.

“You’d better go”, Rika told them, “I’m doing some research for English I’ll be along soon another!”

“Are you sure?”, Sakura asked.

“Sure.”

“Okay if you’re sure”, said Tomoyo, “we’ll see you in a little while then.”

“Bye”, they called, as they left the room.

“See ya!”, Rika replied.

From outside the library Rika heard Sakura and Tomoyo greeting Mr.Terada. She took a deep breathe and pretended she was extremely involved in her book until she felt a gentle tap on her shoulder. Looking up she saw the dark blue, smart work jacket, dark brown hair and loving tender eyes.

“Ahem”, coughed Mr.Terada, in a matter of fact tone, as he placed a little black velvet box down on the table.

Rika wondered what on earth it could be.

“I told…..”, he began.

Rika gave him a puzzled look.

“…..the clerk that it was an engagement ring”, he continued, his cheeks turning as red as the reddest rose.

Rika gave a gentle nod of acceptance as Mr.Terada started to slid the box across the table towards her. Upon opening it she found a white gold ring with and emerald embedded into its centre. She gasped.

“Don’t lose it until it becomes a wedding ring!”, he smiled, looking quite pleased with himself, it was obvious he had lost sleep over this moment.

“I won’t”, Rika gave a cute smile as Mr.Terada slipped the ring on her finger then taking his face with her hands gave him a light kiss on the cheek then realising what she had done, she quickly looked at the floor, face burning as if it was on fire!

Looking around Mr.Terada checked that there was no one else in the room. It was all clear so he tenderly put his hand under Rika’s chin and lifted her face. Leaning down he kissed her sweet little lips. She wrapped her arms round him. Their kiss was finally broken by the short, sharp ringing of the morning registration bell. 

Rika stared into Mr.Terada’s deep, understanding eyes.

“I love you”, he told her.

Rika could tell he meant it, “I love you to!” Rika walked out he library with a huge grin on her face as she walked to registration. Mr.Terada followed to minutes after licking his lips,

“Ummmmm”, he said to himself, “I’m glad I’m doing this I love her plus she had lip gloss on! Tasty!”  

