A little love story
By Jojo

Note: This chapter contains places in Lyon, France (where I live) that you might not be familiar with. I’m very sorry, but I have no idea what America or Japan looks like, so…anyway, they are all streets except Le Rhône, which is a river.
“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 to Hamtaro. “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.

Ch.2: A bridge, a river, and a quickening heart pace
The sweet air whistled around Bijou as she walked out. The sun was high, smiling down at the city of Lyon. Hamtaro skipped out, singing a show tune as he made his way to the street. “He’s always so happy…” Bijou thought. “Just being around him makes me feel so….blissful. Almost makes me forget my problems. Almost.” At that thought, Bijou laughed out loud, making Hamtaro stop and look at her. Bijou hadn’t noticed him stop, and rammed right into him. “Oh, mon!” They were now at the Pont de Lattre de Tassigny bridge, which ran across Le Rhône river.  Bijou fumbled for her footing when a small car zoomed by, shoving air over them. Hamtaro had his arms out, reaching for her; to make sure she didn’t fall into the cool river. But the harsh winds pushed him back, flipping his feet under him. “No, Bijou, watch out!” He cried, lying on his stomach. But it was too late. The winds had pushed her off balance, and she slipped though the rails and plunged towards the green river. Her thoughts were empty cries of terror. As she screamed, though, she had one last thing she whispered as the waves grew in front of her eyes. 
“I-I-I-I love y-y-you….” Before she had a chance to finish, though, everything went black.
“How much longer, Flora?”

“Hmm….not long. She should wake up pretty soon….about now, actually.”

“Oh.”

“Pain. Oh mon dieu, pain, pain, pain. Am I….dead? I must be. I fell…oh, poor Hamtaro! And Boss…Oh, and Maria! She won’t even know why….I….died…”

“How odd.” 

“What? What’s wrong???”

“Oh, it’s nothing. Her breath just quickened, along with her heart speed. Probably just soreness from the fall…”

“You’re sure she’s…you know, alright?”

“Positive.”

“If you say so.”
“What are those voices? Are they…angels? No, that’s silly. Angels wouldn’t be upset. But…then…what? Maybe….no, no, I don’t want to get my hopes up….but…did I...survive? Oh! I must have! Oh! I’m alive! Oh, Oh! Yes, this is wonderful! But, why do they sound so sad…?”

“Ah…”

“What is it?”

“She’s waking up.”

“What??? Oh, B-“

“Hush, Hamtaro.”

“But-“

“Shush.”

Bijou’s eyes slowly opened, and she was blinded by a white light. “Bijou!” A voice cried. Bijou sat up. “What..? Hamtaro??? Oh, Hamtaro!” She attempted to run up to him, but fell, feeling very dizzy. Hamtaro giggled nervously, and helped her up. Bijou hugged him, sobbing. “I-I-I-I waz so scared! I ‘m so s-s-sorry!” She cried into his chest. She looked up. “W-w-w-what happened?” She asked. “Well,” Hamtaro said awkwardly, “I was screaming for you when Sora here showed up and saved you. However, when he snatched you out of the air, the jerk knocked you unconscious. We brought you here, to Flora’s office, and well, here we are.” Bijou hugged him again. “T-t-t-thank you.” She took a deep breath to calm herself. “I can never repay you guys.” She nodded at Hamtaro and Flora. “Huh? But….where’s Sora?” She asked. “Oh,” Flora said, laughing. “He was just terrified that he had killed you by grabbing you so roughly like that; he’s in the waiting room,” She said. “Do you want to see him?” “Oui…” Bijou said “But then, I do believe we on an errand, weren’t we, Hamtaro? The Ham-hams have been waiting for long enough, don’t you think? Let’s go get those decorations.”  Hamtaro looked flabbergasted. “You….I…They…you still want to do that? Don’t you want to get home and rest?” “No, Hamtaro. The Hams are counting on us. Anyway, I’m fine. So let’s go. Unless you have a reason to stay…...” “Uh, well, no…” He said. “Well, then, good. Let’s go.” “Hey, wait, aren’t you forgetting something?” Sora came in, smiling, mostly because he was the hero in this story. “Oh, Sora….Thank you, I owe you so much.” Bijou said with a nod. “And I wish we could talk more, but Hamtaro and I are being waited on.” “Waited on, huh? Well, maybe I can help again. You get home faster if you fly. By any chance, would you like a lift?” Sora said happily. “Thank you, but no thank you, I just can’t ask even more of you.” Bijou replied.  “Oh, but I must,” Sora replied. “We-“ Bijou started, but Hamtaro cut her off. “Yes, thank you, that would be nice,” He said. “Just let him. You need the rest, anyway.” He whispered to Bijou. Bijou started to protest again, but Hamtaro shushed her. So they took off, with Flora waving from her office patio. Sitting on top of his Han glider, they passed over beautiful field of flowers. “Ahhh…..” Bijou sighed, now content, while Hamtaro hugged her gently.” Is this….love? Ah, we would be so perfect… Boss…can move on to someone better. I see it all now. This….is what….I...have always wanted. If only…if only I could stay in this place forever….because I know that if I go back I will forget this…pleasure…..and the stress and guilt will return. I will again not know who to choose…and….what if….when I forget, I make the wrong decision? I can’t do that…I don’t need to do that any more than I have to. So….why not do it now? Tell Hamtaro that I…love him….tell him how perfect, how right, how blissful I feel right now. I now know my decision. I know that it is right. That I am right. He is my…true love. My soul mate. And it’s up to me to match us up. And now is the time…” She looked at the peaceful and relaxed face of Hamtaro as he watched the scenery. “What if…he says no? What if he says he doesn’t love me? I don’t think I can bear that….even if I will still have Boss. But…I must risk it. For my happiness.” Trying to relax herself, she turned and faced Hamtaro. “May…I speak with you…?” She said softly. “Sure,” Hamtaro said. “Ever since…you sang that song for me…” “Yeah?” He said. “I have…” “You have what?” Hamtaro asked, quieter this time. “I have…I have….” Bijou struggled to find the right words. “I have…loved you…” Now past the hard part, Bijou continued on. “I…you were so kind, so…lovable. I couldn’t help myself. Now….I know…in my heart, we were meant to be together….Forever.” Bijou let out a sigh. Glancing up at Hamtaro’s face, she saw he was frozen in such shock that resembled her shock when Oxnard gave her that note.  “No! What have I done??? Have I ruined our friendship forever? No, no, no…. I should have just kept my feelings to myself!” “Bijou…? Do…you…really feel that way? I had…no idea…” Hamtaro muttered, so Sora wouldn’t hear.  “Well..? What…How….Well?” Bijou said.  “I-I-I-I-I….I feel the same way, Bijou, but Boss! I promised Boss I wouldn’t steal you from him!!!” Hamtaro said in a rush. Tears in her eyes, Bijou cried, “Who cares about him?!? I don’t! Let him find someone else. Je juste ne m'inquiète pas de lui! Je ne l'aime plus! Le laisser trouver sa propre vie…et cesser de tracasser le mien.” “What? Um, what do you mean you don’t care about him? I thought….Well; anyway, what are you saying?” Hamtaro said. “I said I just don't care about him! I no longer love him. Let him find his own life...and stop bothering mine.” Bijou said. “The only thing that matters to me is you…and us.” “Uh, er, well, um…” Hamtaro stuttered. He turned to Sora. “Ah, could we just fly to the clubhouse instead? Sorry for the trouble…” “Hm-hmm! Well, that’s fine. We will be there in a sec.” Sora said. “Let’s go home,” Hamtaro said to Bijou. “Sure, wherever you want, Hamtaro.” Taking his paw, she looked at him with dreamy eyes. “Err…” He mumbled. Before he could reply, they had landed. Bijou kissed his paw lightly before hopping off. Hamtaro blushed deeply before walking in to the clubhouse. “Wow…I have never felt this amazing in my whole life…I love you, Hamtaro!”  When they walked in, nobody really noticed- they were all preparing for last minute stuff for the party, because the guests were coming soon.  However, it seemed Boss had been waiting for their arrival; when he spotted them, he called out. “Oh, hey, Bijou! Glad you’re back, you guys missed it, we all already gave each other our letters, but I saved all of yours; well, actually, there was only one, from me….but anyway…” Taking a pause for breathing, he finally noticed the two holding hands. Many expressions zipped across his face; first confusion, then horror, then anger, and then pain. Tears filled his eyes, and he dropped the pink-red letter he was holding. “Boss, wait, let me explain-“ Hamtaro said, but Boss just gave him a hard glare and a snarl. “Sorry, Boss, but eat your heart out,” Bijou thought smugly. “I am with who I love most…”
And that’s exactly what he did. Finally, sadness and pain took over him, and he ran past them out the door, tears filling his eyes. “Oh, no…” Hamtaro muttered. “Boss! Wait!” Bijou’s sudden burst of overconfidence emptied, and she realized what she had just done.  “How could I…have been so cruel? Have I scarred him forever…?” “I’m so sorry…” Bijou said to no one.  “I will be right back,” Hamtaro said to her. “Like, wait,” A paw landed on Hamtaro’s shoulder. Both Hamtaro and Bijou turned. It was Sandy, with Pashmina and Penelope behind her. “You should totally give him a chance to cool off, ‘cuz he might just blow up in you’re face,” She explained.  “So? We need to talk to him before he makes his own assumptions,” Bijou said. “No, she’s right…let him be. We…should probably get ready, you know, for the party.” Hamtaro said. “Unless you want to rest,” he added. “No, I am fine, I told you that,” Bijou said. “Rest? Why? What happened?” Pashmina asked. “Oh, well, long story short, she almost fell into a river…” Hamtaro muttered. The hams all gasped. “Ugh, Hamtaro, guys, I am perfectly fine! Let’s get started on the party!” Bijou said, blushing and pulling Hamtaro along.  
