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DREAM COME TRUE
 INTRODUCTION
 Falling in love is the best feeling a person could ever feel in his or her life, like you.
 It changes your mood from being lonely to happy just by seeing him around.
 The fact that he is right there for you, it makes you smile.
 Whenever you are with that person, you feel secured. His arms are the safest place.
 The feeling of contentment and satisfaction, He simply completes the whole of you.
 You’re having an inspiration to write, to study and everything.
 Everything changes in a second when you fall in love.
 That is the beauty of LOVE.
 My Own Point of View
 I can see everyone were dancing with their partner, I’m wearing a gorgeous gown yet
 I’m sitting alone in this place. Someone announce something but I didn’t hear it because
 of the noise coming from the people, I think I don’t belong here. I was about to leave in
 this place when the spotlight points out to me, then someone from the stage go down and
 walk towards me, he hold my hand and dance with me. After the dance he ran away from
 me. I tried to follow him, I ran as fast as I could until I reach him, I saw him again. I
 come closer, I was about to touch his back. When the light coming from nowhere came
 and now he suddenly fades away.
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Kring. Kring.Kring ~ my alarm clock rings. As I open my eyes I saw my sister shaking
 me. I look at the time and it's already 6:15am, I have to prepare. I rush in the bathroom
 because I'll be late in school if I continue it.
 After taking a bath, I didn't bother to eat my breakfast ‘cause I'm in a hurry. It's already
 6:40am when I left our house. When I reach the school, the bell is ringing as a sign that
 it's 7o'clock already and the flag ceremony is going to start.
 After it, we proceed in our respective class. As always, we've just listen to our teachers’
 discussion.
 Time flies so fast, two subjects had already pass, and now it's our recess time. I don't like
 to eat that's why I remain sitting at my place, some of my friends keep on approaching
 me to eat but I just give them a smile and then they just leave.
 We continue the discussions. Nonetheless I'm building castles in the air. I'm thinking
 about him again, the man in my dreams. I still remember his dazzling eyes, his smile that
 melts my heart. His sweetness, his effortless good looks, his voice which gives me
 shivers that lingers through my soul. I know who he is. Every time I see him around, this
 palpitation always occur. That is why I know he is my --
 "Miss Caingat, what is 'Nomenclature'?" my science teacher asked. Good thing I read my
 lesson last night
 I stand up and answer her question
 "Ma'am, Nomenclature is a scientific way of naming compounds"
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"Okay, very good. You may take your seat" and please stop day dreaming and pay
 attention
 "Thank you, Ma'am" and then I just listen to her so that she will not call me again. After a
 few minutes the bell rang, and lunch time is on.
 "Hey Nicole, let's go" Leianne approaches me, one of my friends.
 "Okay then, I'll just get money in my backpack"
 At the time I got my money, we eat our lunch in a nearest fast food chain. While eating,
 we shared some silly stories.
 "By the way, what happened to you during our science time? Ma'am suddenly called you"
 She asked as she took some fries
 "Aish. I'm spacing out again" I utter
 "Why? Thinking of him again? Psh. Drop that Nikky, he is already courting someone.
 And besides you're just his best friend" she said bitterly to me and emphasizing the word
 “best friend”
 "Hey! Don't be so meanie. Yeah, I know I'm just his best friend tss... Okay let's drop this
 topic, and just finish our lunch" I said to her
 "Okay, as you say so. Stop thinking of him, okay? Just find someone else, I know he is
 your first love but you'll get hurt if you still continue that unrequited love" She replied
 with a concerned voice. Yes, you heard her right. He is my first love. My best friend is
 my first love yet he likes someone else, and that is Amber, his classmate.
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"I can't promise. As you said, He is my FIRST LOVE." Arggh. And first love never dies,
 too! "Come on! Eat faster it's already 12:45pm and we might get late if we will extend
 this topic" I said to her desperately to cut of the conversation.
 "Okay fine" she gave up and continue eating.
 When she's done, we went back in our classroom and wait for the bell-ring to start the
 classes again.
 No important things happened. Again, we just listen to the discussions nothing more,
 nothing less.
 Ting! Ting! Ting! Ting ~ it's now our dismissal. I walk left our classroom and go to a
 park. I just stay there for a couple of minutes, I've watch the other students while having
 food trips with their friends, some are just chit-chatting and others are just sitting under a
 tree (most of them are couples) they're preoccupied with each other. I just smile while
 sighting those silly doings of us (the students). I was about to leave and start the walking
 on way home, when Emille Ann, a friend, at the same time my classmate, run towards me
 "Nicole, someone is looking for you!" she utters as she catches her breath.
 "Huh? Who?" and I send her a questioning look.
 "Your O-so-famous-best friend, Christian Hernandez" she answered when I heard his
 name, this heart of mine flutters again. He is the one that Leianne and I were talking
 about. My best friend, my first love, Christian Hernandez.
 "Oh, where is he?" I asked her. I forgot, Christian and I are always going home together.
 It's just that I'm so excited to go to the park that's why i forgot to wait for him.
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"Hmm. He's still on the waiting area. Why don't you go there, then?" she suggested
 "O-okay. I'll go then. See you tomorrow" then I walk quickly and go to the waiting area. I
 saw him standing at a corner as he took some glance into his cell phone and wrist watch.
 I called him
 "Christian Hernandez!" I shouted because it's just the two of us in the waiting area
 "O there you are! I've been texting and calling you, you're not answering" he said
 "I forgot my phone; I was really in a hurry. I woke up late hehe"
 "Okay I understand. Come, let's go home" and then he grab my wrist, I just followed him.
 Along the road, he is just sharing some stories to me. I'm just listening. I'd love to hear
 his voice, his sweet voice
 "Hey! Lette, share some stories there" he's only the one who's calling me "Lette" because
 suppose to be my name is Nicolette but one of the nurses said that people might tease me
 "kulet" that's why instead of Nicolette, it turned out to be just Nicole. And when I told
 Christian about that, he keeps on calling me Lette.
 "And what story would I tell you Shan?" and I'm also only the one who's calling him
 Shan. There's no history behind that nickname. I just feel like calling him Shan.
 "What happened to you? You said a while ago you woke up late that is why you forgot
 your phone, did you sleep late or what?"
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No, I didn't sleep late. I just enjoy dreaming of you, idiot. "Y-yes, I slept late, I just
 finished my poem last night" I lied about sleeping late, but I really write a poem last
 night.
 "O I see. What's the title of your poem? Can I read it?" he asks.
 No! You can't read it because it's all about you. "S-sure you can read it. The title is
 'Falling in love'. Anyway, how was your day? How about the two of you (Him and
 Amber)?
 "About Amber, I'm still pursuing her. It's been 2months, yet I can't get a yes from her" he
 said in cheerless voice.
 "Shan, cheer up. Don't lose hope okay? Just wait" and then I smiled, a fake one. Can he
 just either like or love me instead of her?
 "You're right Lette, I can still wait" he said and grin to me.
 "You really like her, do you?" I mumbled as I look at his face
 "Of course, I like her, Lette. O I didn't notice we're already here in your house. Get inside
 :) I'll go okay?"
 Then I smiled and wave my hand as a sign of saying goodbye. His house is quite near
 four house and you can reach it.
 As I enter our house, the first person I saw is my mom cooking our dinner. I quickly went
 to my room to change my clothes. After changing, I check my phone and I got 8missed
 calls from Christian, and 30text messages. 12 messages from Christian and the other 18
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are from my friends all of it are just Group messages. I open the text messages from
 Shan.
 First message - Ninth message
 From Shan:
 Lette, where are you? I'm still here at school.
 Tenth text message
 From Shan:
 If you are reading this text, please come here at the waiting area. I'm still here
 Eleventh text message
 From Shan:
 Hey. After 15 minutes if you're not here. I'm gonna leave you :P
 Twelfth text message
 Hi Lette, Just got home thanks for the time :)
 I text him back.
 To Shan:
 Thanks for your time too. So what's up Shan?
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Beep. Beep. Beep
 From Shan:
 Hmm, Nothing, I feel so bored tonight. What are you doing right now?
 And we just exchange text messages. I even text him while eating dinner.
 When I feel that I will fall asleep. I send him my last text
 To Shan:
 Hey. I'm feeling sleepy. Let's go to sleep? Hehe. Good Night Shan. Sweet dreams :)
 And then I fell asleep. However, suddenly I woke up in the middle of my sleep. I took a
 glance in the clock, and it's just 3:00am, I still have 2 hours and 30 minutes. Before
 continuing my sleep, I search out my cell phone and check some messages. As always,
 most of them are just group messages. But when I saw his name on my inbox, swiftly I
 open his message and it says:
 From Shan:
 Goodnight Lette. :* wait for me tomorrow morning okay? Let's walk to school together.
 Sweet dreams :)
 My heart skips a beat. Why all of a sudden he wants to walk with me in the morning?
 Usually we're just walking together during the dismissal time. O whatever! Guess I’ll
 complete my day early
 The next morning, I wake up early, prepared myself and wait for Shan.
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Beep. Beep. Beep a text from him.
 From Shan:
 Good Morning Lette. I'm already here outside your house.
 As I read his message. I bid my farewell to my parents
 "Mom, Dad I'm going, Christian is already here"
 "Okay dear, take care. Here take these sandwiches give the other one to Christian" said
 my mom.
 "Thank you Mom" as I took the sandwiches she's giving to us. And then I kissed them and
 go outside.
 My family knows Christian. His family is a friend of ours that's why ever since, we are
 best friends.
 The whole world stops for a minute, the moment I saw him standing in the front of our
 gate. Gosh, he's so handsome. I stare at him for a second. But when he looks on my way I
 snap out.
 "Hey. Are you okay?" He asks
 "O yes, I'm okay. So let's go?" I said.
 Then we just walk, until we enter the school.
 While walking along the corridor:
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"So now, we have to part ways" I smiled as I look into his eyes. We have to part ways
 since we are not at the same class; he is on the other section.
 "Take care, Lette. Study well okay? See you at dismissal time. Don't forget to check your
 phone" and then he go upstairs.
 The first two subjects were really interesting. The class was so active listening,
 participation was also there. During our recess time, Kaisha (a best friend of mine too)
 and I shared some crazy moments. We went down in the canteen not only to eat, but also
 to see her crushes. Of course I'd do the same, but the difference is I just simply took a
 glance at him, and it hurts to see him smiling with Amber. Isn't he happy when we are
 together? To skip this painful feeling, I just enjoyed Kaisha's company. When the bell
 rings, the two of us went back to our classroom. This time the two subjects remaining
 send me some chills, and the palpitations keep on occurring. Because first, my group will
 report and the second, we will have a long quiz in geometry.
 The reporting comes out successful. On the other hand, in the quiz I did my best to
 surpass that brain challenging subject. The results will be given tomorrow.
 During the lunch time, again I'm with Leianne. Peacefully we ate our lunch. We got back
 to school. As always, we’re waiting for the bell to begin the classes.
 As we run on again, the first subject on the afternoon is English. Our lesson is all about
 the story "Midsummer". The teacher discusses that story, and at the end she asks some
 question to us.
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"Class, in your generation how is the feeling of being in love or being attracted to
 someone?" The teacher interrogates us. Some of the classes were called by her and they
 just answer the question.
 "Ma'am I feel happy. But sometimes it also hurts" - Kate utters and fastly she took her
 seat.
 "Ma'am when the two of us were together, it's like my world and his worlds were united
 as one, we don't care about others for it's like they fade away. Only the two of us that
 matters" - replied Jamie. The class teases her because of her answer, then all of a sudden
 someone shouts my name and it caught the attention of the teacher.
 "So, Miss Caingat, stand up. And answer the question"
 "Ma'am I felt happy even just by seeing him around. His happiness is also my happiness"
 I have a lot of words to say. But because of my nervousness I did not even mention all the
 thoughts I have in my mind. I want to answer that:
 Falling in love is the best feeling you can ever experience in your life. The feeling of
 having an inspiration in everything that you do. Just seeing him around makes your day
 complete. His happiness is also yours. You are happy whenever you are with him.
 Everything seems so enchanting as if every single moment is precious.
 Yet there are also painful memories that love could bring you and the worst is whenever
 you see the one you love being happy with someone else. Maybe he is happy with you,
 but he is happier when he is with her. You love him so much yet he loves another. He just
 sees you as his little sister and just loves you because you are his best friend.
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But of course, I just kept this through myself. After that it’s our dismissal time. I quickly
 went upstairs to check if Shan is still at his room. But he is not there anymore. I decided
 to go to the park again. I sit on a bench, each minute I'm checking my phone, he is not
 texting or calling.
 It's already 5:30pm. And I'm so tired of waiting. I just texted him saying
 To Shan:
 I'm going home. Goodbye, just take care.
 Then I go home. I ride on a tricycle so that I won't waste my time in walking and besides
 I really feel exhausted at the same time I'm really pissed because of him. When I got
 home, I go to my room. I did not bother to eat dinner. I am not in the right condition.
 How many hours had past until I decide to sleep. The next morning I feel so gloomy, I go
 to school alone.
 Lunch time, I ask Leianne to join others and I will not eat my lunch. I will just stay in
 room alone. Until he came, it’s Shan.
 "Lette, are you mad at me?" he said as he come closer to me
 "Of course I’m not. Why should I?" I answered coldly.
 "You are not answering my texts, even my calls. I'm so sorry about yesterday it's just
 that--"
 "It's fine. Now you can leave"
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"No, it's not fine at all. Let's talk about this. Let's eat our lunch together. My treat" he
 said.
 "I'm full--" I did not finish my sentence because he suddenly grabs my hand and we went
 into a fast food chain. He ordered our lunch. When our orders arrived, we just eat. I
 remain silent until he breaks the wall between us.
 "Okay Lette. I'm really sorry about what happened yesterday. It's just that Amber is sick
 that's why I brought her home" he apologizes.
 "It's okay. Maybe I'm just tired, I'm sorry too" I muttered
 "So you and I were in good terms again?" as he gave me his smile. O please don't smile. I
 think I'm melting.
 "Why? Did we fight?" I grin and continue eating. And he just smiled
 After a few minutes of eating, he talks again to me.
 "Lette, I have something to tell you" he utters, I don't know why but my hands become
 clammy
 "And what is it Shan?" as I intertwined my hands.
 "Me and Amber were officially in a relationship" h-huh? D-did he just say that Amber
 and He were now together? Is he serious? Or he is just kidding me?
 "Is it true Shan? Are you really serious? I asked unbelievably.
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"Of course I am. I got her "yes" yesterday afternoon, while eating lunch she said that she
 really loves me so she is giving her yes to me" I really want to cry nevertheless I manage
 to smile in front of him.
 "O congratulations, at least you got her yes" I faked a smile "It's already 12:30pm I have
 something to do. Can we go back in school Shan?" I replied and took a deep breath
 because my tears might fall in any minute.
 "Let's go then. I will drop you in your class--" I cut him off and said "No, I'm fine. I can
 go alone :) and besides your girl friend might be waiting for you"
 "No, it's okay. I insist please Lette" he pleaded
 "Okay so let's go" afterwards we get back in our school. As he said he'd drop me in our
 classroom and he went into his. After that, I rashly go to the comfort room and there, I
 shed my tears. I'm badly hurt emotionally.
 The next thing happen is during the class discussions I am not focus on what is being
 tackled about.
 When the class dismiss I saw Shan standing outside of our room.
 "Hey Shan, why are you here?" suppose to be he is with Amber right?
 "Did you forget that we are going home together?" he asked.
 "O I thought you're going to walk Amber home"
 "No, I said I can't let you walk alone and besides she has friends whom with her during
 dismissal, but you? You don't have" he said as we walked downstairs.
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"I can go home by myself, and besides I am not a little kid anymore"
 "Yes I know, but as your best friend, I want to secure you from any harm. I want you to be
 home safe Lette" and then I didn't speak any word. I just enjoy his company, I enjoy the
 moment we have. For it might be the last.
 As I got home, I saw my sister sitting on the couch and listening to songs.
 WHY CAN’T IT BE by Angeline Quinto
 Why can't it be? Why can't it be the two of us?
 Why can't we be lovers? Only friends,
 You came along at the wrong place at the wrong time.
 Tss.. Ouch, I felt the pain again and unconsciously the droplets fall from my eyes. I
 cannot help it, I cannot stop.
 "Sis, why are you crying? Is there anything wrong?" Harshly I wipe my tears and say
 "Of course I am, don't mind me" then I went to my room. The next day, I thought
 everything will not be the same between us, between the friendship we have. But nothing
 change, instead I think our friendship is going stronger and stronger. We spent our time
 during weekends going park, just sharing silly moments, sometimes he goes school with
 me and still we are going home together. Eventually, he is spending more time to his girl
 friend but it is okay with me as long as we are still attached with each other.
 One day, the class is having fun because our subject teacher is not there. Silently I just sit
 in my place, until one of my classmate approaches me. She wants me to help her to go to
 the comfort room, since I'm not doing anything I just accompany her. When we go back
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to the classroom, the noisy class suddenly become so silent and in a corner I saw the boys
 pushing Ren towards me, when he's in front of me, he bend his knees and give me three
 red roses and says
 "Nicole, c-can I-i court you p-please?" as he stammer. I don't know what to say, He is a
 good person, he is sweet and he is also handsome but I don't like him yet if I say no he
 will be hurt at the same will be disappointed, besides there's no wrong in giving a chance.
 You'll never know I might fall for him and I might forget my feelings for Christian.
 "O its okay. Stand up there" and I just give her a smile. Then the whole class keeps on
 teasing us.
 Dismissal comes, Ren wants to take me home but I said Christian and I were going home
 together, so I just said maybe next time or tomorrow he can take me home not today.
 As I take a glance to Ren and wave my hand I saw Christian walking towards me.
 When he is in front of me his eyes narrowed with the 3 roses I'm holding.
 "Where did you get those flowers" as he points out the roses.
 "O these? From Ren my classmate he asks me if he can court me" as I show up the roses.
 "And what did you say?" he asks while we are starting to walk.
 "Well, I think there's no harm in trying so I said that he can court me"
 "O-o that's g-good so that when I'm not around he can take care of you" he said and look
 away.
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"Hmm Shan, Ren will take me home for tomorrow, is it okay with you?"
 "O-of course, O I-I forgot Amber and I we're having a date tomorrow so it's okay" then
 we both smile.
 The following days Ren and I are in good terms. I can see his willingness in pursuing me.
 Often, he is the one who's taking me home. Somehow I miss Christian; I miss to have a
 walk with him.
 One dismissal time, Ren and I were taking the path to home. Christian suddenly appeared
 and said "Hey dude, I will be the one who's taking Lette home" as he grabs my right
 wrist.
 "No dude, I can take her home" and he pull my left wrist. Then they are starting ti argue
 with each other
 "Dude, I will take her home!" - Christian
 "No! Leave us alone please!" - Ren
 "Both of you stop!" I shout at them "Ren, it's okay. I'm going with Shan. Don't worry I'll
 be fine" and I give him a smile.
 "O-okay. See you tomorrow Nicole" he said in a sad tone of his voice then he left us.
 "Shan, what's happening to you!? Why did you do that?" he's acting so strange.
 "Nothing! He is very disgusting!" He said
 "Don't say that! He is nice, you don't know him well"
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"So now your defending him!? Good" he said angrily "It's just that I want to have a walk
 with you. And I-I j-just m-miss you Lette" he mumbled the last words and bowed down as
 he walk away. I don't know why but I remain standing there and watch him go away.
 The next day I'm planning to apologize to him because of what happened yesterday. I
 went to his classroom but something happen, I saw Christian and Amber talking, no it's
 no longer talking I think they're arguing. I come closer and eavesdrop to their
 conversation
 "I hate it Christian! When you're with me you're always talking about her! You're always
 concern to her! You're always saying that you miss her! I let you walk with her because
 you said she doesn’t have someone to walk with and now you're acting so strange
 because of her Why are you like that!? It's like that she is your girl friend and not me!"
 Amber shouted to Christian. "Now you choose Christian! Nicole or me?!” h-hey? Did I
 hear my name? Is she referring to me? Am I an obstacle in their relationship?
 "Please Amber, don't make me choose..Please" Christian said "because if you'll continue
 this, you will not like my answer" he added.
 "So you're choosing her over me? Sheez Christian, I'm enough of this stupid relationship!
 Let's end this" Amber said. When she's about to walk out of the classroom, quickly I run
 and go to the park. I just texted Ren and told to him that I'm going home alone.
 The next day, I talk to Ren.
 "Ren, Is it okay if you stop pursuing me? But please, I hope we're still friends"
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"Y-yes i-it's okay. Thank you" he answers "besides, I think you like him-no you love him"
 he smiled, a weak smile and then he turns his back, when he is about to start to walk I
 stop him
 “Wait! Whom are you referring to? Do you know something Ren?” I didn’t tell him that
 I’m in love with Christian
 “Nothing, I just see how you care about him. I can see the pain in your eyes whenever
 you see him with his girl friend, and the way you chose him over me. I know that you
 really love him” and then he totally left me.
 I went to Christian's classroom. And I saw him sitting alone there. I knock the door.
 When he saw me he get out of the classroom "Why are you here?" he asks me.
 "I just want to have a walk with you"
 He smiled "So, let's go, Lette" along the road, he told me that they already broke up but
 he didn’t give me details of why they broke up. But I already knew even he doesn't say
 anything. I just comforted him. I also told him that I asked Ren to stop courting me.
 Christian asks me if we can go back in our daily routine like we used to. Since I really
 miss him I agreed.
 Days, weeks and months have passed. My feelings for him grow and grow
 each day, until I decided to tell him about my feelings on Christmas Eve.
 I rehearse and rehearse and rehearse and rehearse until I perfected my speech and that
 day came - Christmas Eve. His family and mine celebrate together. When it was my time
 to give my gift I had for him, I prepared myself and my speech too.
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"U-uhm Shan, I have s-something important to say" I told him while accepting his gift to
 me.
 "O what is it Lette?" He asks as he takes the gift I'm giving to him
 "I- I don't know when do I feel this, Every time I see you my heart keeps on beating faster.
 I always wanted you to be happy; I always wanted to be with you, I don't want others. I
 got hurt when you and Amber are together. I feel jeal--" he cut me off and says "H-hey!
 Lette I don't get you, straight to the point please" I can see his confusion in his eyes.
 "I-I love you Christian! I really do. Not only as best friends but more than that" finally I
 confess
 "Are you kidding? I think you're just confused about your feelings, that's why you're
 saying these things" he said
 "No Shan, I'm serious. I- I d-do l-love y-you" I repeated as I stutter
 "Stop! Maybe we're just confused with the feelings we have. Maybe because ever since
 we're always together and we're best friends that's why we feel those such things" he
 utters while he looks away "Maybe we should cut off temporarily our communications
 and just think of these things" then I just agree with him "Yea, you're right maybe I'm just
 confused” I lied because I know to myself that I really love him. He walks away from
 me, unconsciously my tears fall, I just watch him. I thought this Christmas will be happy
 but it turns out to be a rainy Christmas. After that day, we are no longer texting or
 chatting.
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New Year comes, we didn't celebrate our new year in our house instead we went to our
 grandmother's house in Baguio. I was about to sleep when my phone vibrates
 From Shan:
 Happy New Year, I miss you, Lette. Good Night :)
 I texted him back
 To Shan:
 Happy New Year Shan, I miss you too.
 Goodnight.
 The Christmas Vacation has ended. Now we're going back to school, Christian and I were
 no longer walking home together, I'm walking alone. We are not seeing each other in
 school. I really miss him, how I wish we can be together again. I miss my best friend.
 The month of January is now done. It's now month of February. And in the month of
 February the juniors’ Prom will be headed in the 2nd week. Some of my classmates we're
 starting to find their partners in the said event. There are some who's asking me to be
 their partner but I just said "Thank you, but I can go to the prom alone and besides it's not
 traditional to have a date during the prom" and give them a smile.
 Days have passed. And tomorrow is the prom. I can’t feel excitement since I can't be with
 him. Yes, I still think about him. He is the real reason why I rejected those guys who are
 asking me.
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Today is February 14, and it is also our prom night. I just enjoy eating and having
 chitchats with my classmates and friends. When it's time to dance they leave and dance
 with their partners. I left alone in my place, some guys keep on asking me to dance but I
 just refused.
 "Okay guys, this will be the last dance tonight" said the announcer and then they played a
 sweet song. Everyone is dancing. I'm getting bored and since it's just the last dance I
 decided to go home. When I was about to leave, the spotlight suddenly directed to me and
 then someone speaks again, it says:
 "May I have this dance" That melodious voice, I will not forget it. As I turn my head on
 the stage I saw him, Oh my gosh! He’s like a prince and that prince is walking towards
 me. Now the attention of everyone is on us, some stopped dancing and just watches us.
 "Lette, I'm so sorry about what happened to us last Christmas" O my gosh, I miss his
 dazzling eyes they are directly looking at mine. My heart is beating so fast "It's just that I
 get too confused with what I feel.. But now, I realize something"
 "What is it Shan?"
 "I love you Lette, that's the reason why Amber and I broke up. I can't choose her over you
 because I love you Nicole, I'm sorry" he said
 "I love you too Shan. It's okay it doesn’t matter anymore because we are now together"
 and then I smiled “you know what, I think this event is a De ja vu”
 “Huh? What? but it is just the first time” he replied
 “Hmm. Forget it, it’s nothing” and then I just enjoy this moment.
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As we continue dancing. He's reciting something, a poem..And it sounds so familiar
 Falling For You ♥
 My whole world stops for a minute
 The moment you look on my way
 You catch my sight; I saw your sparkling shimmering eyes,
 That gives me an enchanting feeling
 It's a tremendous sentiment
 Those times I'd getting to know you more,
 You're always giving me a smile
 And all of a sudden it simply takes me away
 Your sweet as candy voice
 Keeps on whispering over and over again
 Your angelic as an angel face
 I can't get it off my mind
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Maybe it’s a totally bizarre
 That I have loved you
 Since the first time we met
 Until now that you're my best friend
 Each day this emotion is getting stronger
 My heart is beating for no other
 That no matter what will I do
 I'm still falling for you ♥
 "Hey! Where did you get that poem!?" I asked him, and I think I'm blushing so hard that's
 why I look away ~ because that poem is ---
 "U-uhm, while we are walking you dropped a paper I thought it was a trash but when I
 read it, it was a poem-surprisingly for me because I saw my name in the end, so i decided
 to keep it, actually I already memorized it" he said while he's getting something in his
 back. A pink rose, he gave it to me. "Happy Valentine’s Day, I love you Lette"
 "Happy Valentine’s Day, I love you too Shan. Thank you" and I hug him and whisper the
 words “You’re my dream come true”
 THE END
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