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        When film maker Erin starts her latest project about people confessing their crushes, the last thing she expects is to end up with one of her own.

      

        

      
        Tasha isn't sure whether she's ready to risk heartbreak by telling her crush she likes her. When the unthinkable happens, she realises it's probably for the best, especially as a new connection is already forming.

      

        

      
        -

      

        

      
        Project Crush is a F/F contemporary romance connected to the Rainbow Central series but can be read entirely on its own.
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      Recording Day

      

      “So it’s just a white room?”

      I nod, hoping to reassure the woman in front of me. “I want to focus on you.”

      “Okay.” She brushes her dark hair over her shoulder. “So… What do you want me to talk about?”

      “Tell me about your crush.”

      “Okay…” She hesitates for a moment to gather her thoughts. The indecision wars over her face, mixing with all kinds of emotions. Emotions I want to catch.

      I adjust the focus of my camera, hoping the soft crackling won’t jolt my first stranger out of her concentration.

      She looks back at me. “This will just be used for your school project, right?”

      “Yes.”

      “And nobody else will see it?”

      “Not if you don’t want them to.”

      The woman nods and adjusts her hair again.

      She must be nervous and I don’t blame her. It takes guts and courage to sit in front of a camera and pour out your heart and soul. But that’s exactly what she’s going to do.

      “Take your time,” I advise. I don’t want the attention to be on me, it would be better if she forgot I was here altogether, but I also don’t want to leave her sitting in cold, awkward silence. “Maybe introduce yourself?”

      “Okay… I’m Rebecca, I came to the city to study business. That’s where I met Taylor.” She lets out a sigh just from mentioning the name of her crush and some of her initial shyness passes.

      Just as I predicted. People love talking about their passions and get comfortable when they can. There are few things people are more passionate about than their crushes.

      “Tell me more about Taylor,” I ask.

      “She’s that girl, you know?” Rebecca looks up to me, her tone changed. “Every school has them. The cheerleading captain, the valedictorian, the girl that all the boys want to be with and all the girls want to be. Do you know a girl like that?”

      I chuckle. “Yes, I do.”

      “Well, I guess in this instance, I’m more in the ‘want to be with’ category. Taylor is just… Perfect. But she’s more than beautiful, you know? She’s kind. She helps others. When she smiles, the room lights up. She has these adorable dimples.” She gestures to her own cheeks. “I wish I had dimples like that.”

      I don’t know what to say to that, so I just wait for her to continue.

      Rebecca fiddles with her hair again. “We’ve only spoken a couple of times, but whenever we did… I just felt it. The flutters in my stomach, the tingles in the tips of my fingers. She’s just… You know?”

      “I can imagine.” I jot a quick note in my planner and check the time on my phone. I still have some time until the next person arrives, but I want to move on.

      I look at Rebecca, hoping I’ve caught her at the right moment. “So are you ready to call her to ask her out?”

      “Brrr,” she jokes, pretending a shiver runs down her spine. “Do I have to?”

      “No, you don’t have to. But do you want to?”

      She hesitates for another moment before a faint smile breaks through on her face. “Let’s do it.”

      “Yeah?”

      “What do I have to lose?” She fishes her phone from her pocket and holds it up. “Let’s see… Do I even have her number?”

      “That would help, yes,” I joke, hoping to put her at ease.

      “Tania, Tash, ah, Taylor.” She holds the screen to me. “It’s definitely her, I named her Taylor School.”

      “Smart.”

      Rebecca nods. “Yes. So I just… call her? Then what?”

      “Ask her out,” I suggest. “Or say that you have a crush on her. You decide, it’s your life.”

      “Right.” Rebecca takes a deep breath, her finger hovering above the screen. “Oh, what if she doesn’t pick up?”

      “Leave a voicemail. Oh and put it on speaker.”

      “Right.” She gathers her courage before pressing the green button.

      The dial tone fills the room. The walls are bare and they echo the excruciating sound around the room. There’s nothing more unnerving than waiting for that person to pick up and in those ten seconds of dialling, the mind will come up with some outrageous thoughts.

      She chuckles nervously. “I guess she’s not picking—”

      “Hello?” The soft voice crackles through the phone, stunning the caller.

      Rebecca freezes, her eyes widening. Her expression grows blank.

      “Hello?” the voice repeats again.

      I wave, hoping to snap Rebecca out of her silence.

      “U-Umm, hi. Is this Taylor?” Rebecca finally stutters.

      “Yes, this is Taylor.”

      “Oh, hi. It’s Rebecca.” She pauses for a moment before deciding to add more information to that. “We have a couple of classes together?”

      “Umm…” Taylor pauses.

      Rebecca visibly shrinks with every second the other girl takes to remember her. There’s nothing as bad as having a crush on someone that doesn’t even know who you are.

      Then finally, the phone crackles again. “Rebecca with the purple backpack?”

      A sigh of relief. “Yes!”

      “Oh, cool. What can I do for you?” she asks.

      “I… Umm… So I ran into someone during my lunch and she’s doing a school project where she’s getting people to ask their crushes out on a date,” Rebecca explains, her jaw tightening.

      “Oh.”

      Another excruciating pause.

      Even if it’s not my phone call, I can feel the tension crackling in the air. The delayed answers, the silence, the anticipation, there’s nothing like it. I just hope I can catch every fleck of emotion on Rebecca’s face on video.

      “So I decided to call you,” Rebecca adds redundantly.

      “Cool.” Taylor sounds unsure. “Thanks, I guess?”

      “Yeah… So… Ummm, so I was wondering if maybe, you know.” She hesitates before she blurts out the million-dollar question. “Maybe you wanted to go out sometime? Like for lunch or coffee or something?”

      “Oh, umm… When? I’m a little busy.”

      “I don’t know, like… Maybe sometime this week? What are you doing tomorrow?”

      Her crush pauses and the speaker crackles softly before she replies again. “I’m free this weekend.”

      “Really?” Rebecca’s voice hitches.

      “Yes.”

      “So… Lunch this weekend?”

      Another pause.

      I try not to breathe so I don’t disturb the atmosphere and break their bubble. Right now, they’re in a dimension of their own. There’s no camera, no white room, no me. Just them and the question hanging in the air.

      “Yes,” Taylor finally says, releasing all the tension and transforming it into something else.

      The widest grin stretches on Rebecca’s face and her eyes light up like nothing before. “Really? Awesome. That’s awesome. I’ll, umm, I’ll text you?”

      “Okay, sure. Thanks for asking me.” Then she hangs up, allowing the air to return to the room.

      Rebecca’s face curls into the brightest smile, one that stretches from ear to ear. A grin of the rarest kind that brightens the entire room and makes the white walls the purest of white.

      Pure joy.
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