A Moment of Realization
The sun had finally freed itself from the harassment by dark clouds. Wandering through the familiar campus, I could not move my eyes from the azure sky.   It was the first day I became an eleventh grade student.  Wearing the same grass green shirt and the same black pleated skirt, I felt oddly out of place in my new class.  This was also the day when I transferred to the so-called third category of natural sciences class to satisfy my parents’ desire.  The natural sciences was not my interest at all, and I knew I would not be happy anymore.

I had been nicknamed Sunshine, for my smile was as warm as sunshine. But now under the bright sunny sky, I felt myself enveloped by dark clouds.  I looked around the new classroom.  There was a girl sitting next me.  It was my nature to be polite and amiable, so I mustered enough courage to express my friendliness.  
 “Hi, I am Sunshine.”
 After briefly greeting her, I turned my bashful, red face away lest she should feel awkward and I should be embarrassed if she did.  Fortunately, my brief introduction did not go unnoticed.

“Nice to meet you, Sunshine.  You can call me Rainbow.”  She had such a lovely magnetic voice and we exchanged a polite smile that warmed my heart instantly.  
Rainbow had a small but pointed nose and eyes as dark and deep as an endless abyss.  Short black hair and a silver earring suited her extremely well.  I could not help but admit that she was the most “handsome” girl I had ever seen.  Yet she always wore a dusky frown which gave away her heavy heart.  Her cold temperament also made her seem hard to get along with.  However, for some odd reason that I could not explain, I felt drawn to her at once.  While other girls jealously discussed her indifference as well as her personal charm, I knew she was fully friendly and passionate inside.  So I treated her with my heart, and we became very close, away from the other girls’ little circular world.
Rainbow and I shared almost everything.  She bore my burdens and shared my happiness.  Wherever we went, whatever we did, we were always together.  The boring life of natural sciences was changed into a new kind of colorful school life and I got used to being looked after by Rainbow.  One day, while we were taking a walk on campus, she gave me a rare bright smile and said, “After rain comes sunshine; after sunshine comes rainbow.  Perhaps that is the reason why we can get along so well.”  I knew these words meant that I was special and important to her, and I was also grateful that she brought me out of my misery into a life of happiness and gratification with her.
The beginning of November that year was the hardest time for me, for my boyfriend gave me up for another girl.  I was so heart-broken then that I abandoned myself into despair.  The first experiment of being crossed in love threw my regular life into confusion.  As I struggled with my feelings, I knew Rainbow was concerned too, because her eyes and tones were full of sadness as she comforted me.  She was the only one who could comfort my broken heart and relax my profound melancholy.  Still, the lingering misery waited to vent itself.  

One day, Rainbow took me to an outlying corner on campus.  We sat side by side in silence.  After a few minutes, she turned her head, kissed my face gently, and whispered in my ears: “I had tried to keep myself from feeling this way, but I guess I had fallen in love with you at first sight.  If this is guided by a twist of fate, I know the time is right, and I will not be afraid to hold your hands tightly.  I am hoping you will tell me what to do, so that I can help you start again.  Would you be my girlfriend?”  

I couldn’t help hearing my heart pounding violently; I thought I was going to faint. Rainbow had confided her secret to me, and was looking directly into my eyes, waiting for my answer.
I had heard of homosexual love before, but this was the moment that I suddenly sobered up to its actual existence.  I never thought that being loved by one person could be so astonishing and unbelievable.  I had thought Rainbow was my best friend; I never knew she was taking meticulous care of me as a “girlfriend” of hers these days.  She was always there for me, she brought little surprises for me, she protected from everything I disliked, and she spent almost her time creating every unforgettable memory with me.  Every nook and cranny of the campus brought back sweet memories of Rainbow and me.     

  All of a sudden, tears welled up in my eyes.  How could I have been so blind?  I was never out of love; love had always been there where Rainbow was.  And I knew that she would be there for me all the way to the end.
