~When I think about the first time~


I dropped the world from my shoulders with a heavy sigh.  It had been a perfect day.  The vast sky was clouded beautifully and the climate was a warm caress.  Taking a step out the door brought me into another world, so lovely was the day.  Face lighted by a smile, I strode out to greet the morning.  Mmm.  A slightly secretive smile at that, one that held back a giddy giggle of anticipation.  He had had me promise to meet him.  He wanted to see me.  My smile brightened.  I wanted to see him again...to be with him again...I had no idea, no idea at all that he might feel the same until then.  That he might seem me in everything...as I saw him.





~I thought I'd found someone who cared for me~


Ahh...and there it was...the conical rooftop rising above the shrubbery like a heralding mountain.  I took a deep breath of the air, fresh as the glittering dew that bejeweled the grass-gilded path.  A truly perfect day.  I took a furtive glance behind and around me.  I was early, the sun was only just beginning to rise, slowly bathing the world in warm hues of pink and gold.  A tiny giggle escaped my carefully sealed lips and I burst into a sprint.  Tearing past a few low hanging vines, I shot into the homey gazebo and spun in wild circles, arms outstretched.  I spun and spun and spun until the world seemed as innocently bubbly as I felt.





~But things were not as they appeared to be~


With a laugh I sat down on a stark bench, squirming a little to make the perfect picture for when he came.  Can't be too excited...I don't want to seem like I'm obsessed...even if I do feel a little towards that side...  As the sun finished it's glorious entrance and began to moderate it's heavenly colors to daylight, my heart calmed it's rapid pelting.  A relief.  Hmm.  The day grew warmer, uncomfortably so and clouds began to gather overhead.  They cast shadows with no cooling effect, simply a darkness on the edge of my mind.  They played the trees like sly imps, darting and dodging, impossible to catch.





~Rainy day man, on your shoulder I cried~


My irrepressible smile began to fade as the sun ran it's course through the sky, rising to golden afternoon, then to cool twilight.  Where....was he?  Had something happened?  I froze at the thought.  He was hurt.  Somewhere, something had happened while I sat, waiting here like a fool.  Of course, he wouldn't have left me waiting the entire day, of course.  An uncomfortable shiver shot through my body like an electric current.  Hurt.  Something very, very bad must have happened.  But, I was rooted to the rough bench, my dire thoughts could not budge me.  What if he came and found no one here?  What if he sent someone?  How could I just leave, he knew I would be here...


A rustling of leaves caught my attention.  By this time, I could differentiate between the sound of the wind and the sound of an animal, even through the sprinkle of rain.  It was an animal.  A large animal.  I tensed, eyes flicking immediately towards the crackling leaves.  "Y-you're...all..right?"  I gasped, standing as he calmly walked into the gazebo.  His eyes caught mine.  He looked startled.  In an overflow of relief, I shot towards him, catching him up in a desperate hug as my eyes stung with grateful tears.





~When my first brush with love left me shaking inside~


"Yeah....I'm fine..." He replied with a tone that indicated he was more worried about me.  I didn't notice as I turned to smile love at him, "I wondered where you were, I was worried!"  His brow furrowed, "Huh?  I was sleeping.  Just woke up so I thought I'd take a walk."  My eyes darkened with incomprehension.  Didn't he remember?  "Didn't expect to see anyone here."  He continued, oblivious to the sudden change in my visage.  "Geez though, what happened?"  "I was...waiting..for someone."  I barely pushed the words out through my closed throat.  Surely that would jog his memory.  "Aw, you got stood up?  Sorry."  He gently pulled me back into the embrace I had broken away from.  "Guys can be real jerks, right?"  Thankfully, the embarrassing tears had been stanched, but his comment nearly resurrected them.  I tried to laugh the feeling away, but it sounded like a nervous sob.  He stroked my hair with one hand, then pulled away.  "But you're tough, right?  Don't let 'em take you down.  Anyway, I'd better go, have to meet up with Joanne.  We're dating now."  He grinned as he turned to leave, "Don't worry, I won't be one of the jerks!" he assured me as he walked away.  He didn't even cast a look behind as the rain began to fall.





~Ever since I can remember~


Yes, it had been a perfect day.  A day of sunshine and optimism that crashed to the ground in a shatter when the sun fell.  And here I was, back in that selfsame gazebo, still thinking of him.  Thinking of times we had shared...of that day and how the rain fell.  And here it was again.  I touched a finger to my cheek to brush away the salt.  I'm supposed to be stronger than this.  Weeks later, I still remembered the icy plummet of my stomach when I realized he didn't even remember our plans, that they had meant to little to him...but so much to me...





~Just like a brother, you've been strong and true~


In anything else, I could rely on him, anytime I was feeling sad...  But how could I tell him?  How could I say it was him that had hurt me?  Surely it hadn't been intentional, it was better just to stand here, staring out blindly into the sky as real rain pelted the rooftop, slipping between subtle cracks in the shingles to assault me with memories.  Again, I felt a fool.  What was I doing here moping over a "jerk" as he had named such people himself.  But, surely everything else made up for that?  All of the times he had said he'd be there if needed....though...he never actually had...  





~Always been the one to see me through~


Not true, not true.  There were times he had been there for me, times when I was there for him.  Times we held each other and wept together in equal loss.  So clearly, I remembered wrapping myself in his warm embrace.  Without volition, I found myself moving to that spot...that place where I had still been in my pleasant delusion and he had held me.  Such a painfully sweet memory...bringing to mind other times...other embraces. I half-smiled, he was good at that, truly.  My almost-smile sank beneath a welling of sadness, self-pity.





~Rainy day man, you're much more than a friend~


The one thing that truly made me smile was that he was doing well.  He was happy.  But still, I couldn't dismiss the feeling.  I wanted to be with him, to be part of that happiness.  To bring him happiness.  But, even our friendship was waning.  He wasn't dating Joanne anymore..but somehow had even less time for his friends....or for me specifically.  I couldn't even laugh at my own paranoia.  I just want to quell this wish so we can both get on with our lives.  But I can't.  It sticks to me, somewhere deep inside like a string between rocks, impossible to remove without destroying those very rocks.





~I would give anything just to see you again~


I would give anything just to see him smile, pathetic as that seems.  I want to see him, to see him happy....and be near him at the same time.  I want, I want, I want.  I sound like a spoilt child.  But, spoiled on what?  One chance, failed meeting?  I did wish the ghost of the embrace I remembered would firm into reality....  The days when we had been so close that I would be telling this to him instead of recounting it for my sole companion, my mind?  I want those days returned, to be sure, in pristine condition....but would they?  Ever?  I suck in a breath, stilling myself.  From my vantage point, I see him traveling the second path.  He smiles.  I smile.  But, he doesn't see me and I don't alert him to my nearby presence.  He continues onward, oblivious.  I sighed.  He is in his own world, I can only look in from the outside.  There are worse jails.  I will have to be contented by my windowed cell.








