
A little love story

By Jojo

“Oh, what will I do… tomorrow is Valentines Day… but, I don’t know what to do… Who will I finally confess my love to? There iz so many options. It iz not fair! Everyone else already knows who to give a gift to at the party…except me…”  Bijou sobbed quietly by the gate outside her mansion, too sad to go inside, too afraid too leave. “If I only knew…”

Ch. 1:  The Note

Sunlight streamed though the open window. “Wake Up, Bijou! Its Valentines day!” Maria called joyfully. Bijou’s eyelids fluttered open. She had not slept well, with images and memories of Hamtaro, Boss, Stan, and everyone else flashing though her head. “Oh,” She yawned, watching Maria zip around her room preparing for the day. “Valentines is here… and stalling time is over…” She waited for Maria to leave before slipping out of her cage, hopping to the tree and sliding down. Taking her shortcut, she was at the clubhouse in minutes. “Hamha, Bijou!” Sandy called from the table. “Ookyoo! Ookwee?” Penelope added.  “She asked if you want to make valentines with us!” Pashmina said. “Merci, mais je ne peux pas juste en ce moment….” Bijou muttered, not realizing she was speaking pure French. “Huh?” Pashmina said, sounding confused.  “Oh! Sorry… I said…no…. thank you.”  Bijou stuttered, trying not to burst into tears. She practically ran to Boss’s empty room, blushing madly. He, like the other boys, had gone to gather presents for the girls for valentines day. “Oh!” she threw herself onto the floor, making a wave of hay and straw settle on top of her. “What will I do?” She began to cry softly, burying her face in the straw. “Bijou? Are you, like, okay?” Sandy said from the doorway. “No! I am not okay! I hate today and wished it would never come!!!” Bijou cried. Just then, they heard the door open! “Hey, girls, were back!!!” Hamtaro called. “Did you miss me? Lets get this party started!” Stan yelled. “Oh….”  Bijou looked up, tears still streaming from her face. She wiped them off quickly, and rushed out of Boss’s room and tried to smile. “H-h-h-hey Bijou…..!” Boss cried out when he saw her. “I would hate to hurt his feelings…..but I have loved hamtaro forever……but Boss loves me so! Oh, how I hate this time of year…”  “Um, oui, Boss, hello…” She muttered, not noticing when Oxnard scooted up next to her, holding an armload of seeds. “Gwah!” She exclaimed when he poked her. “Sorry….” He said softly. From across the room, Boss eyed them anxiously. Oxnard blushed madly and handed her a note. “Boss told me to give this to you,” he said. “Oh, no…..” Bijou said under her breath.  “Huh? Sorry, did you just say something…?” Oxnard asked, confused. “Uh, well, um, tell him…..merci….” She could barely force it out. She was frozen in place, unable to move. “Well, okay, I’ll be sure to tell him that!!!” Oxnard said quickly, in a rush to get away from this personal and emotional moment. Bijou made no motion to bid goodbye, and Oxnard was gone.

“No, please, no…..”  Bijou thought. “Please, Boss, no…not now. Not yet. The party’s not for a hour!  No! I’m not ready!” Bijou thought about that for a moment. “I am lying to myself…..I will never be ready. But…….I……must…How?” She glanced at her two most favorite hamsters in the world, Hamtaro and Boss. “No matter what’s in this letter, I will base my decision entirely on my and their feelings,” She promised herself. And with that, she opened the letter.

To Bijou

Please meet me by the stream after the party

Come alone

-From Boss

She breathed a sigh of relief. “Wow. Well. Um. That was it…?” She glanced up at Boss, who looked like he might explode with anticipation. She smiled weakly and gave him a quick nod. He looked overjoyed, when Bijou couldn’t feel worse. “How could I bear to see the opposite of that face…? I hate hurting people. Alas, while Hamtaro is clueless, Boss is ever so aware. What if……no! No! No! I can’t stop loving Hamtaro. I just can’t.” Yet, as she looked at Boss, she began to find herself finding more and more likable things about him. “No. No! NO! I WON’T! I WON’T PICK! I LOVE THEM BOTH SO MUCH! I…I…I…I…will run away. NO! I  can’t just leave them here and run away from my problems.”  She looked at the love of her life, Hamtaro, and at her best friend who was always there for her, Boss. “Hey, Bijou!” Hamtaro called. Bijou’s head shot up, terrified. “No! Not him too! Please don’t say you want to see me after the party, please….”  “Oui?” She said, scared of the answer. “Would you like to come with me to Panda’s house to pick the decorations? I know you like to get out of the clubhouse sometimes,” Hamtaro said, smiling. Bijou thought about it. “ Normally , I would jump at a chance like that, for a chance to talk with Hamtaro alone. But now……what is happening to me…? Is this just a chance to tell me he loves me??? If it is, what would I do??? Do….I can’t believe I’m saying this…. Do I want him to say that he loves me…?”  “Er, yes, sure…!” Bijou said. “I need some fresh air anyway,” She told herself. But she wondered if it was the truth. Taking a deep breath, she followed Hamtaro out of the clubhouse.


