




 Thankfully, Codi was present to lay all the cards on the table. “You heard me. Ever since 
 my life was transplanted to your stupid nursery, I’ve…become obsessed with you,” she said, 
 placing her fingers on the bridge of her nose and letting out a painfully long sigh, “It started 
 slowly at first. Just a few simple drawings of you here and there. Before long, I found myself 
 staring at you frequently for no reason and giggling at the same stupid, immature antics that I 
 used to find annoying. And now…now, I can’t even stand shoulder to shoulder with you without 
 feeling this…intense tightness…right here.” She clutched her chest where her heart would be if 
 she had one. 

 “W-What are you trying to say?” asked Crissie, placing a hand on Codi’s arm only for 
 Codi to rip away from her on impact. 

 Letting out an exasperated chuckle, Codi responded, “You see?! That right there! Just 
 the smallest amount of physical contact is all it takes.” She inched back from Crissie in hopes of 
 regaining her composure. “I feel like I’m going insane…like I can’t control my thoughts anymore! 
 And at the center of those thoughts is you and I have no idea why!” 

 “Oh my Goddess,” said Crissie as a theory over Codi’s current state of mind began to 
 materialize. At first, she tried to convince herself that it couldn’t be true but the more she 
 attempted to rationalize against it, the stronger the theory became. As awkward as it was to ask, 
 she had to test if her hypothesis was correct, “So…I know this is gonna sound strange and I’m 
 probably barking up the wrong tree but…have you ever felt…love before?” 

 A long, painful silence followed Crissie’s question as Codi’s eyes slowly grew as wide as 
 dinner plates. “No…Nonononono! Th-that’s not…This isn’t…” she stuttered, realizing 
 mid-sentence how unconvincing she sounded, “Look, I know what love is, okay?” 

 “I wasn’t asking if you know what love is, Codi. I’m sure the concept is pretty universal 
 between intelligent species,” said Crissie pointedly, refusing to let Codi wiggle out of the subject, 
 “I’m asking if you’ve ever FELT love. Because this ‘obsession’ you’re referring to sounds a lot 
 like it.” 

 Averting her eyes from Crissie’s intense gaze, the tightness in Codi’s chest doubled 
 almost instantly. She’d read about love before. Seen it acted out on screen and sung about in 
 songs. But as for experiencing it for herself, she had nothing to base it on. 

 Codi came into existence in a cave, cold and alone. She formed herself over countless 
 millennia, unaware of what the simple concept of ‘self’ was for the longest time. When she 
 became bored with her meager existence, she left her cave and did her best to mimic the lives 
 of those around her as if she was trying to fulfill some missing piece. Over time, she became 
 infatuated with humanity, wishing with all of her being that she could start everything over as a 
 human and not some cold, bloodless slime. And then she met Crissie, and everything she 
 thought she knew about the universe was turned on its head. Of course, she’d never felt love 
 before. How could something as inhuman as she was ever understand a concept so inherently 
 human? 



 Lunging away from Crissie, Codi frantically crawled through the tunnel as fast as she 
 could as if it were possible to outrun her feelings. Unfortunately, she didn’t get far before she felt 
 a familiar hand wrapping itself around her ankle. She reverted that part of her body into goo, 
 causing it to slip from Crissie’s grasp. This measure proved only temporary, though, as Crissie 
 leaped on top of her, tackling her to the ground. “Crissie, stop! Just let me go!” she cried as her 
 body dissolved into a puddle of slime and easily escaped Crissie’s clutches, “I don’t know why I 
 stayed for so long but neither of us needs to worry about that anymore. I’ll just go back to my life 
 the way it was and you’ll go back to yours. I’m sure you’ll be happier without someone like me.” 
 Believing this to be the end, she turned her back on Crissie, doing everything in her power to 
 overcome the painful pings that suddenly replaced the tightness in her chest. 

 “You’re wrong!” shouted Crissie, causing Codi to freeze, “Yeah, it isn’t always easy to be 
 around you. You can be a real meanie butt when you put your mind to it. But you also add so 
 much…joy to my life that I never had when I was alone. You may not know what love feels like 
 but I do…and I love you too, Codi.” 

 Locked in place, Codi could neither turn around to face Crissie, nor could she continue 
 to move forward. Glancing down the long, dimly lit tunnel toward what used to be her base of 
 operations, none of it felt like home to her anymore. It may have seemed foolish but home had 
 become a nursery with no doors or windows where she was forced to inhabit the same space as 
 a chronically bratty Little. 

 Slowly approaching her paralyzed roommate, Crissie reached around Codi’s torso and 
 brought her in for a big hug. “It’s okay, you don’t have to say anything. Just know that I’m here, 
 and I’m not going anywhere,” she said, resting her head against Codi’s shoulder. 

 As tears began to run down Codi’s perfectly manufactured cheeks, she felt something 
 that gave her the sense of comfort she’d been looking for as long as she could remember, but 
 was unable to articulate into words. Letting her body go limp in Crissie’s arms, she cracked a 
 soft smile as the feeling of warmth overtook her. 

 TO BE CONTINUED… 


