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John and T have been partnering up in home ec. Tt gives us time to talk and today
T found myself telling him about Mark and how we used to be. T was scared, a litle,
of what he'd think when he found out how long Td dated someone like that. How long

T'd been someone like that, John bind of seems above it all, somehon—(ike the way he

keeps standing up to Mark. No one stands up to Mark, new or not. Tes Mark, James,

and this is Quadise, Ohio He does what he wants, he gets what he wants. Except
we. Mot that he seems o be getting that through his thick skull

But even after T told John everything—how T'd spualed, becoming wore and wore

Mark until T didn't even recognize mgself angmore—he didn’t seem to judge me. Tn
fact, he kind of looked at we different after that, but in a good way, T think. Like he
was seeing we wore. dlearly now Tt took we all period to work.up to it, but T finally

asked him € he (eft a girfriend behindd when he woved. T tried to be all casual about

it, but Tms sure wy face was buming bright red by the time he said no (1), he didn't

The crazy thing s, T never felt this bind of anticipation with Mark. With him it had

been all about who we'd be with and what we'd be drinking and what story we'd use
when we broke carfew this time. But with John, T keep thinking about how when T

grabbed his arm in howe ec today, goose bumps tan up and down wy entire body

hine. Todag he tried to take
our cupcakes out of the oven YWITHOUT oven mitts on. Really. What world Aid this

94 grow up 1?? Ha-ha

Sarah
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i« that there xplanation for 7

or an accident, or fate? That seemed more

atural? T not caging what happened today was supem atural, Olpviously i

aupen

OF course it wasn't) But, it was, well . . bizarre. Strange. Tnexplicable
g abaut. tonight. T g and John andd

& over for dinner—but Henrt never chowed up He
didn't think maich of & Just having John there, on
I ‘ 9.J

Thankegiving, with mg) fandl . i aadle we 50 happy that everything else seemed to fade
nts the backgrond. And then vy ca hattered in mag face for no plansidle
Al So needless 1o say, T masn't thinking very much ol

& T starting to worry, Th
py at dinner Ty family

used to just Hentt, <0 T4 figured that was
out back, 1o take pictures, he had <o wortizd, At the time TA
of courze everything s fine, but really, what could have held hi

of Quradiss complotely chut down.

did say, All he said before leaving was Henri needed
g e feeling like somethings off, but T can't quite tell what it
< John we't talking about. My Johr

or weayloe he vasn't feeling well T s
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Mo bought me this aumal aéter T got home from Colomdo. A place of my onn to worke
out mag thoughts, she explained. T think, T got her all worried, breaking up with Mark and
quitting cheerleading, And T have been acting a ittle antsy T guess T just had this sily
notion that things wauld be different now since T was diferent Lately Te been bringing
g cansern everyhere with me, thinking that magbe, thiough its lens, my howetomn would
ook ike 2 whale new place. Like what T needed all along was simply 2 lens to be my
filter o help me find the unexpected amongst all of this But even thiough mg lens, all T
<0 vons what had always been here. Tt didn't matter the angle T chose, or what fiter T
used, or how T cropped the image, because in the end it was sill Gndiss, Ohio. population
5243 Tothing different, nothing changed

Untl today

T furs s i autsicle school Mliom had wentioned hins, 1ol me 0 keep an eye out fo hine
But he vaen't what T expected Then again, T guess the unexpected never is. With aname
ke John Swith, T figured he'd be average, run-of-the-will, Cundise-worthsy He's angthing
but He's good-looking, but thats not even i T wean, half the faotball team is goodlooking,
Miark James is good-looking, T¢'s something more than that, something T can't quite put way
finger on. This dog) came running up to him while T was snapping pictures, a beasfe, dirg but
cute,John said he'dnever seen hivs before, but gou could tell the dog lked him. and hanestly,
T couldn't really blame hira. There's ust something Afferent about him, something that made
e want 40 ook, twice. T the rest of the Aay, things finall started to feel ke they were
changing a listle. Maybe it was just being back in schaol Maybe it was having only one (1)
class with Mark. Magbe it was seing the cheerleaders in undorm and not being in one

wgself Or maybe it was finding John inwy) home ec class and knowing that G dise,

Ohio's population was no longer 5242
Sanmh
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John and T cooked dinner tonight Tt was my idea. cooking our meal for the home ec
widierin Gefore we had to make it in class But honestly, it didt feel 2 it e homenork.
John's dad took Bemie Kosar on a walk so it was just the tn9 of us in the kit

were in our own lttle world Mo football plaers, no cheerleaders, no parents
Just we and John, chapping and stirring and \aughing 4 the rom. steamed up around us.

We cooked for John's dad too. Tes just him and John living together and ie's clear how
wch John adumires hisn. From what Tve seen, he seems like a nice guy—but he was

practically slent thioughout dinner He wasn't rude—he told us how delicious the food was
But other than that, he said litle else, his eges distant, like he wasn't reall there with us

at all, but somewhere else, far away

During the movie after dinner i got even worse. He just stared out the windoy
Gothering to watch the TV. Then he let out this loud sigh and wen ou
hime and the) were out there for 2 while. T tred to keep watching the meov
1) ot the 4w of thewm huddled together
¢ and their exprescions serious. T keep wondering, even no

what they could have been talking about

YWere they missing what theyd (eft behind, maybe? John doesn't talk much about his

past, but evergone has one, right? Sometimes T wonder what he was ike before Chdise.
What friends he hadwh : this whale part of his e T know
nothing about. And the way M Swith was staring off into the woods like that, i

seemed like he at least was missing it

Sanah
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You know how they cay that ghoets rise on Hallowser? Yell, the only one thats risen for me this
Hallowsen is the ghost of bogfriene past The night started out just (ke T'A been hoping: John and
T, on the haunted hayride together Emiy came too and John's friend, Sam. Tt was the usual kind
of scary, the kind T love dark as a tunnel with distant screams and unseen hands reaching
thimugh the darknees John put his arm arund we and T remembver thinking~For this, T could
e scared forever VOhich. in retmspect, vis pretty feting for hat came next

Because as soom as we Got off the tctor things sarted to go cmzy, A net fell on us and then
sudldenly somsone was dagging me avay. T screamed for John, but i vas o dark it was ke T
was blind, and T had no idea where he was. A few guys diagged we to Shepherd Blls and that's
when T figured it out—this was all about WMark getting back at John. And T knew it mould work.
John would come because they had we and besides, T could already tell he wasn't one o ran. T
Gegged Mark not o Go through with it 2 against 12 How pathetic was that? But he ignored we
and T wondered for the willionth time how T'd ever Aated hirs. how T ever even tolemated hims.

T feltsick 0 my stomach. Just sitting there waiting for John, knowing what he'd e walking into.
But then he chowed up and nothing happened ke T thought it would. Tt was sl 6o dark that
Al T could malse ot were outlines, shapes moving through the night But even so. T could tell:
John knew how to fight. Really Fight When e was over John had fought eight guys and made
Mark, apolagize to me. (L dlapped hind Right across the face Tt folt graat)

T coulddn’t wait 0 get out of those woods, and when we finally did, John and T found ourcelves

alone for the firt time all night And that's when T got the stungest feeling—~liks all my e,

without even knowing &, T'd been waiting for this one Loy, And now he was hers and things

were right. S5 T bissed hims. And the {00k on his face when T A . it was amazing, Tt vas ke
he s feeling everything T was, like he 100 had been waiting all his e for this very moment
and couldn't elievs & had finally come. o of course, T kissed him again.

Sarah
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