“…Love?” Matsudai wondered, cocking his head to the side.
Mowo nodded eagerly, her fingers flying frantically at the buttons on her cell phone. “That’s right. Love.” She repeated for him.

Matsudai crept closer to Mowo on the Game Room floor, sitting beside her beanbag chair to watch her intently. “Love?” he said again, stressing the curiosity, not yet knowing how to phrase such a question.

“That just means…” Tiku began, interpreting Matsudai’s longing for understanding. “…that she’s head-over-heels for some loser. They talk to each other all the time, they buy each other stuff, they go out on dates, and all kinds of romantic crap.”

“Mowo’s in love. With Jacob.” Nata threw in, casting somewhat of a glare at Mowo as she spat the name in disgust.

Mowo clicked her phone shut, laying it back on her lap as she shot a glare to each of her friends. “Both of you shut up. You’re just jealous because Jakey and I are so happy together!”

Nata rolled her eyes, flopping her head back on her pillow. “Uh-huh… I’m sure that’s it…” she said sarcastically, her voice laced with a hidden spite.

Mowo narrowed her eyes, and opened her mouth to argue with Nata, but was cut off as she jumped in surprise. Her phone had given off a few short beeps, the screen lighting up. Instantly, Mowo completely forgot Nata, snatching her phone up, glancing at the screen, then tapping at the keys again with a giggle of delight.

Matsudai sat on the ground, pushing himself up to lean on the back of her beanbag, trying desperately to look at the phone and figure this out. “Love?” he asked again.

The message, before Matsudai could catch a good glimpse of it, disappeared from her screen. Mowo turned slightly to look at him, his yellow eyes sparkling with intense curiosity. She smiled, then flipped completely over so she was looking into Matsudai’s eyes. “Love…” she said gently, her soft voice dropping to a whisper. “…is when you care about someone else more than anything in the world… Love is when you can’t stay away from them… when you want—no, when you need to always be with them… and you would gladly give up anything in the world for them… 

“Love is the warm, fuzzy feeling you get when they hold you in their arms… Love is the way your heart flies to the heavens when their beautiful eyes look deep into yours…” Mowo paused to sigh dreamily, her mind obviously drifting elsewhere. She didn’t even notice when her phone beeped again. “Love is when the whole world turns their back on you for being with them… and Love is when you don’t even care anymore—because you have them… 
“Love is knowing that, whenever you’re in trouble, they’ll always be there to rescue you… and Love is the only way to let them know that you’ll always rescue them… Love is how you share yourself with them… how you tie two souls together… forever…
“Love is everything beautiful, and perfect, and wonderful about the world… Love is the only thing I live for… In a world like this, Love is the only thing that makes the pain worthwhile…”
Mowo turned her eyes back to Matsudai, smiling sweetly as he gazed up at her, wide-eyed with this beautiful, foreign object she spoke of. He absolutely adored this wonderful fantasy she weaved for him, and Mowo always had the most beautiful way of telling things.

“You have to be careful, though… People, every day, pretend to love… and they make others think they love… True love is very hard to come by…” she laughed shortly, without any humor. “Believe me… I know…” A warm smile lit up Mowo’s face again as she picked up her phone, flipping it open.

“But, once you do find it…” she said, winking at Matsudai. “It’s worth the journey… there’s nothing else better that any world has to offer…”

Matsudai considered Mowo’s words very carefully, thinking for a while. He noticed that Tiku and Nata had both fallen completely silent. Though neither approved of what the fates had given to Mowo, they knew there was no separating her from her precious Jacob. They could fight with her and tear her apart any other day, but when she said something like that, who could dare to argue with her?

“… love.” Matsudai stated clearly, looking down at the floor as he thought things carefully through. He turned his eyes back up to Mowo, who turned her affectionate gaze from her phone’s screen to him. “Tell?”

“Tell them?” Mowo wondered, cocking her head to the side. “You mean… tell someone that you love them?”

Matsudai nodded. 

“Well, of course you can. You have to. Otherwise, they’ll never know.” Mowo said, smiling sweetly at Matsudai’s adorable lack of understanding for something that came so naturally to her.

“How?” Matsudai asked.
“Oh.” Mowo said, looking somewhat surprised that it wasn’t obvious. “Just… tell them you love them.”

“…how?” Matsudai repeated, cocking his head to the side and looking extremely frustrated.

Mowo opened her phone up to the last text message she had received from Jacob, her boyfriend—her love. It was short and sweet. Just one line. Just two sentences.

‘Night then… I love you.

“Just tell them.” Mowo repeated, smiling warmly. She turned her phone back to herself, and Matsudai crept around her to watch carefully the message that she typed out.

Txt u tomorrow. Love you too! :)

“Too?” Matsudai wondered.

Mowo nodded. “Jacob loves me, and I love him too. It goes both ways.”

“Oh… both?” Matsudai shrunk back a bit, looking somewhat frightened. “Can… just one… way?”

Mowo considered for a moment what he was trying to ask. “What if it only goes one way?” She roughly interpreted. “Um… I guess it can… I’ve done that a few times… I’m sure everyone has… it’s called a crush… just because you love them, doesn’t mean they have to love you back.”

Matsudai lowered his head, looking grim. “That’s mean… why not?”

“Well… I dunno…” Mowo said, shrugging as her face twisted up slightly in the age-old pain of long-forgotten memories. “But, I guess it’s kind of a good thing… when you find your true love… they’ll be the only person that really loves you just as much as you love them…”

“Oh…” Matsudai said. “How do… know?”

“…know what?” Mowo asked gently.

“If… love you…” Matsudai said carefully, trying very hard to ensure he was asking the correct question.

Mowo shrugged, smiling happily. “You can never know… you just have to try…”

The young dragon was outside the room as soon as the sentence was out of her mouth.

Matsudai scampered into the Kitchen. Julieanna was there, Annoyance hovering around her as she tried to cook. Each time Julieanna would look away, Annoyance would stick her finger into the bowl and pull it out covered in goopy, mushy chocolate.

Julieanna slapped her messy hand. “Can you at least wait until I cook the brownies?!”

“Aw, but it’s sooo goooood like this!!” Annoyance moaned, sticking her chocolate-covered finger into her mouth.

Julieanna rolled her eyes. “I swear…” She mumbled.

Annoyance then noticed Matsudai creeping slowly out of the hallway. “Heya, Matsie-baby!! Wutcha doin’, huh?”
Matsudai looked around the room for a bit, then turned back to Annoyance and quietly asked, “Livi… where?”

Suddenly, a hand stuck out of the side of the couch nearest Matsudai, waving in his direction. “Over here, Matsie!”

Matsudai scampered over to the couch, finding Livi to be laying on it, typing away at her laptop, which is why she had been hidden from his view. Matsudai gave a quick flap of his wings, clumsily scrambling up onto the couch beside her. Livi smiled, wrapping one arm affectionately around him and holding him close to her. “What’re you doin’, Matsie?” 

Matsudai snuggled closer to her, suddenly feeling very shy. Livi laughed under her breath, hugging him a bit, then went back to typing with one arm still hanging around his small body. Matsudai gulped nervously, thinking very carefully about everything Mowo had taught him, then quietly and fearfully whispered, “I love you…”

That was the very first time Matsudai had ever spoken those words, yet even then, he could feel the hidden power and passion behind what he had just said. He could feel this bizarre emotion he felt for Livi, that he previously had not even a name for, suddenly come tumbling out of his mouth in expression. Somehow, he had just found a way to tell Livi that she was different, that she made him feel different.

Livi’s attention snapped away from the laptop, her beautiful eyes focused on Matsudai, wide with stunned shock. “…what… did you say?” she whispered, her perfect voice hoarse with the disbelief that washed over her.

Matsudai swallowed hard again, fighting the urge to shrink back in fear, then quietly whispered again, “I love you.”

Livi stared at him for a very long time, utterly shocked at what he had just said to her. Matsudai trembled slightly, suddenly very nervous. He wondered in fear for a moment if he had done something wrong, then felt absolute panic and dread wash over him as he recalled Mowo saying that in most cases, the one you loved did not love you back.
However, all his fears washed away as Matsudai saw a warm, caring, affectionate smile curl its way across Livi’s beautiful lips. She hugged him closer, pressing her nose to his, and sweetly whispered just four, simple, perfect words, “I love you, too.”

If ever in his life, Matsudai could taste Heaven, it was now. He had never felt anything as wonderful as hearing those words escape Livi’s lips.

For a fleeting moment, Matsudai considered the other things Mowo had said, about tricks and lies and pretend. He remembered again what she had said about this thing called ‘crush’, and what happened when someone’s love was not returned.

However, right there and then, Matsudai decided that he didn’t care one bit. He made up his mind, that no matter what was said or what ever happened, he was going to chase Livi until he was finally sure that he caught her… until he could catch her the way Mowo had caught Jacob… and just like Mowo, Matsudai would never let Livi go.

Matsudai was going to chase Livi for the very thing which he was named.

If he had to… Matsudai would gladly chase Livi forever…
