
Owen had rushed Johnny back to his home to his worried parents and told them what
happened, and Johnny was rushed to the hospital.

A few days later Owen had stopped by to Check on Johnny after school ended.

"H-hey Owen"

"Hey... Johnny I see you are doing better"

"Y-yeah.. By a long shot"

…

Owen had sat down on the edge of his bed feeling his face get reader.

"You…  want to know the reason why I care so much about you?"

"Yeah?"

".. I actually like you a lot, more than a friend"

…

"I was thinking for years that this feeling was wrong but the more i had became closer with you
the more i realized that i loved you more than anything else in the world"

Owen had started to cry as he was so scared he was going to lose someone he loved and
cared about a lot before Johnny had gotten up to hug him tearing up a bit.

"...teach me how to love Owen…"
"Heh… if you teach me how to love as well Johnny"

The two had held each other close realizing that the two have been through a lot.

After that emotional moment they talked for hours, meanwhile Johnny forgot that the magic hour
had hit this time during the late evening, and as this event was happening so was something
else in current time.


