Merry Christmas Mr. Hertlem
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It was December,

 

The Community College of Westshire was happily getting ready, not just for the Christmas holiday, but for a celebration the campus was having for a holiday party on the promotion of college professors, and for students whom wanted to dance for the holidays.

 

A checkered giant rabbit had walked out of a reading class. It was a tough lecture but she was happy the class was over, she was looking forward for the day, socializing, and seeing her friends, if she was at school that is. Dressed in a white blouse, blue shin length skirt, white knee high socks, black dress shoes, and her wavy long brown hair in twin braids, The rabbit sat comfortably on a plush chair and pulled out a bottle of apple juice to drink.

 

The rabbit’s name was Maura O’Sullivan, and as she people watched, Maura noticed a familiar face walking among the masses. A black cat with long black hair, dressed in red sweater and a green ankle length skirt, blue socks with black slip-on shoes was walking out of a classroom heading towards the outer foyer. The rabbit put her bottle of juice back in her bag and walked up to the cat, as she did though; she noticed a sad expression on the cat’s face, she immediately decided she needed talk to her friend.

 

“Hello Sabrina!” Maura waved skipping up to the cat that turned around shyly, as she wasn’t sure who called her. She sighed in relief seeing it was her old friend, yet Maura’s smile wasn’t enough to make the black cat show a smile. Sabrina still looked distraught in both her eyes and face as she turned to face her friend.

 

Maura was puzzled, “What’s the matter Sabrina, did someone hurt you?” The rabbit asked tilting her head inquisitively. The smile faded from her face and a look of concern as she wondered what had put her shy and somber friend seem sadder than her usual neutral content.

 

“H-hello, Maura” The cat stuttered, at first looking away but then forcing her eyes to focus on Maura’s despite the habit felling unnatural in her unhappy state. Instinctively Maura grabbed Sabrina’s forehand and caressed it for comfort.

 

“Sabrina, please tell me what’s wrong!” The checkered giant wined frowning as she was worried about her friend’s health and happiness. 

Sabrina swallowed, and then held a ticket to the rabbit’s face.

 

Maura took the ticket from the black cat’s right hand and read it aloud.

 

“The Holiday Dance held December 22, 2013” Maura read. Her concern turned into immediate excitement as she handed the ticket back to Sabrina and grabbed Sabrina’s hands.

 

“Wow! This is exciting! I am jealous, this is so cool!” The rabbit smiled hopping like she had just opened a present and got the toy that she had wanted for Christmas. 

Sabrina wasn’t sharing the emotion and seemed not to have the excitement or happiness Maura was radiating. This made Maura stop.

 

“Huh? Aren’t you excited to go to this dance?” Maura asked her friend curious why the black cat was unhappy.

 

“I don’t want to go, Mother, demanded that I go, and bought the ticket.” Sabrina explained, and still looked unhappy as she took a seat on a bench near by. “I don’t have a date, and I, well, I don’t know much of the people in this school, and I really feel tense about this… I am not really a social animal Maura.” Sabrina looked down to her lap trying to hide the fact tears were forming in her eyes.

 

Maura sat next to her unhappy friend. “Aw, don’t be sad Sabrina; I didn’t think that was a problem.” She handed Sabrina her sky blue hand towel, which Sabrina instinctively wiped her eyes. 

As she rubbed Sabrina’s back to comfort her, an idea then struck the rabbit. “Hang on, I know this is abrupt, but, what if I come with you to the dance?”

 

Sabrina finished drying her eyes, herself pondering the idea. “Y-you would w-want to come with me?” The black cat stuttered, at first speaking in disbelief, but then thought about it and found within her self, she would rather be going to a function like this school dance with her best friend by her side rather than going alone to this dance. 

She was the type of cat to feel extremely uncomfortable to be in a room full of strangers. But if a friend of hers who was willing to be there through thick and thin by her side since her first year in American High School, She would rather fall down with her friend by her side, then to be laughed and ridiculed at alone.

 

Maura nodded, “absolutely, I don’t want you to do this alone, if this is uncomfortable for you.” She replied, “I want to help you up with my support to help you, I believe in you Sabrina, and I want to make you comfortable in a situation that’s harming you with embarrassment.” She told her in a voice like a super heroine, her attempt at humor made Sabrina giggle a bit.

 

“Now that’s the smile I wanna see!” Maura replied triumphant which made Sabrina giggle harder, then hug Maura.

 

“Thank you very much Maura, I hugely appreciate this, you truly are my best friend.” Sabrina smile calming down, the smile making Maura smile as Sabrina was very beautiful cat when she smiled gently to her friend. “I should let Mother know.” She sent a text message to her mom, whom was hard at work at a major fashion magazine.

 

“Yeah, I wanna see if my sis can take us.” Maura sent a text message to her sister, Katharine. As they waited Sabrina got her reply first.

 

“Ah.” Sabrina sighed happily. “Mom said you can come and gave me cash to buy your ticket and outfit.

 

“Yay” Maura cheered when a text message reply sound interrupted her. She peeked at the reply causing her ears to droop in sadness.

 

“Maura” Sabrina asked now being the one questioning the rabbit for her unhappiness. Maura was quick to reply.

 

“Sis said she is going to be at work all day, reminded me how pervy the guys are who go to the club” Maura wined to Sabrina. Sabrina nodded acknowledging the situation.

 

“We could take the train” Sabrina offered, but Maura shook her head, “Mmm, I am not sure, and we are going to be all dressed up in fancy dresses correct?” Maura asked the cat for re-assurance.

 

The cat nodded, “Y-yes, we will be renting dresses, Mother wanted me to get my hair done but I protested, eventually she conceded but demanded I wear a dress like this.” Sabrina showed a picture of a rather posh looking white rabbit in what looked like a sapphire blue prom dress with matching heeled shoes like a princess going to the ball. 

Maura studied the picture. “Wow, your mom has really fancy taste.” Maura commented, “I worry somebody might get pervy if you and grope us inappropriately or worse…” The thought disturbed the normally chipper Rabbit, but the thought made the black cat shutter and wince.

 

“I-I think security would be good on the train.” Sabrina stuttered, scared of the idea of a man lifting her dress. “B-but if you would be m-more comfortable” Sabrina struggled to finish her sentence.

 

“Yeah, I’d rather ride with a friend; it sucks because my Sis is working… I wish I knew a friend who could drive.” Maura grumbled unhappily before an idea struck, in her Biology class she did know a friend who could possibly drive them. 

“I know someone who could take us!” Maura jumped excite as if she won a big prize off a game show.

 

“W-who are you thinking of asking?” Sabrina asked puzzled to the rabbit. Maura just smiled,

 

“Can you tell your mom that you are going to invite two friends? It is about time I introduced you to my new friend in Biology.” Maura replied with fervor of confidence emulating from the checkered rabbit. Sabrina got up.

 

“I can, Mom wouldn’t mind, She would be glad I was going to a party with a party, but who are we going to invite?” Sabrina asked puzzled.

 

“You will see,” Maura replied as she tugged Sabrina’s left hand to the direction of the science labs.

 

The two girls halted by the entrance of the room labeled Lab #5.

 

“I-Is this a friend of yours Maura?” Sabrina asked curious of why they walked outside lab.

 

Maura was about to speak when a loud explosion erupted from Lab #5 causing black smoke to spew from the door cracks and vents.

 

“Yes, I have a friend who can drive us, she is working on an invention, but… it looks like things didn’t work out.” Maura added as a creek alerted the pair to the door as an individual in a now soot covered hazmat suit.

 

Sabrina squeaked in fear “W-who are you?”

 

The individual unzip the rubber helmet from the hazmat suit to expose a tall and pretty fox, with her reddish-brown long hair tied up in a loose bun. She breathed deep in disappointment. Her eyes had to readjust as she just noticed the pair standing before her.

 

“I would ask the same to you, what are you doing by the lab?” The fox asked of the black cat in a thick Norwegian accent.

 

“Sabrina, I wish to introduce you to Miss Stan- Staneee- Stanasss….” Maura tried but was struggling at telling her best friend the Fox’s name.

 

“Stanislawa Gjendem” The fox introduced extending a gloved paw before realizing they were covered in black soot. So she pulled the glove off to reveal her right hand. “Just call me Stani for short, Maura, and ….” She paused wandering the name of the black cat.

 

“S-Sabrina Yamamoto.” The cat at first bowed but then quickly stood upright raising her right hand to shake Stani’s.

 

“It is an honor and a pleasure, though I think I should clean this mess up.” She added to the pair, “You can sit here while I clean, this may take a while.”

 

About 45 minutes passed as Stani cleaned the Lab to make it spotless and changed out of her Hazmat suit to be cleaned. By the time she rejoined the pair, she was now dressed in a purple long sleeve shirt and bellbottom jeans, her long reddish brown hair now down, she faced the pair, “So what brings you both hear?”

 

Maura spoke, “Sabrina was, well she was told by her mom to go to the dance and she bought her a ticket, and she doesn’t want to come alone. I am coming with her, but we need a ride.”

 

Sabrina interrupted. “My mother will be paying for Maura, and it would be an honor if you would like to come with us, I would hate it if you were just transportation, and I would like to get to know you Ms. Stani.” She pleaded to the fox to listen.

 

“Hmm, Well I would have to know when the dance takes place, I hope it’s not a work day for me but I’d be happy to drive you both… and I guess I could come with you two, it would be a new experience for me too.” Stani nodded, unsure of what she was getting into but willing to help a friend.

 

Maura jumped for joy and hugged the fox. “Hooray! I am so excited!” she smiled again. Stani smiled and gave a hug to the happy rabbit. Sabrina smiled to see the joy being expressed.

 

“Well, I would like to know the details of this dance before we commit to anything.” Stani added to the pair whom accepted to this plan of action.

 

“Perhaps we should check the information desk.” Suggested Sabrina and with that the three walked to the information desk.

