Could It Be… I Like You? ♡
By Ailinh Nguyen, Editor-in-Chief
     London Kim made the move from the rural area of NY to the official Big Apple. School had to be the biggest change.
     On the first day, a girl quickly ran down the hallways running directly into London.
"I'm sorry!" the girl apologized.
"It's fine," London responded.
"Are you new?" the girl asked. "I'm guessing you're a new face here. I'm Hanna."
"And I'm London," London answered back.
"Allow me to show you around!" Hanna exclaimed with a wink.
     Hanna was extremely helpful with showing London how things operated at the school. It didn’t take long for Hanna and London to become best friends for they hung out often.
     London had not yet plucked up the courage to ask Hanna who she liked. So, she decided to ask her sooner than later.
"Hanna, I've been wondering," London inquired, "who do you like?"
"Him."
"Him who?"
"The boy standing behind you."
     London turned around to see a tall boy standing behind her. Hudson Edwards. She remembered that Hanna was really in love with him for they were childhood friends. Well, almost every girl had a crush on him.
     As the months rolled on, Hudson offered to lend a hand to London when she needed it. London didn't pay much attention to Hanna's reaction because Hanna didn't seem bothered anyway.
     One day, Hudson invited London to go to the movies together. London called Hanna to see if she wanted to come along.
"Hanna, Hudson and I are going to movies at 7 P.M., want to come?"
"Can I help you?" Hanna asked.
"What's wrong?"
"You can go to the theater by yourself."
"If you're upset, you can just tell me."
"I don't really care!" Hanna yelled. "Bye, I have homework." That's when Hanna decided to spy on them at the movies.
    London arrived at the theater at exactly 7 o'clock to see Hudson waiting in the lobby. They walked into Auditorium 12 together, not noticing Hanna taking a seat behind them as they sat down.
"London," Hudson said watching the movie screen.
"Hm?" London replied.
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