chapter ten

still'here, though.

g Becalise of my probation,




My probation comes with a lot of  conditions...

I must get C's or higher in all my classes,
and I can't.miss_or be_late_too_any_of my classes,
unless there's a special reason.

If I meet these conditions, my: probation \f_jlt be I'n‘|tued.
| fall.

If I' don‘t, I won't be able to return to Raisley in the
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...I' know! that allot of things need to
change, if I'm going to accomplish this.

I'mino longer taking any science classes.

I'm taking reading and writing classes
instead. And I'lllprobably’ end up declaring
myself as an English major soon.

It's been hard... but so far I'm doing better.




Iffitf werenit forjthelapartment;
I'd every day. It
would have a lot




[ 1 was able to con‘vi cell
Wlth me and Josh afteqall
summer because he go

to get the apa rtme“tﬂ.,.

aged to find a f('aurth guy to Iease t‘|
00 Att ugh nelther of them need to be-enucampus

It was okay...
Saturday classes
are always hard.

Howie and I are...




Or at least... we're supposed to be. S

But the truth is our relationship
hasn't changed at all.
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\Well,sIfguesstifcanitireally,
nothing:sichanged::.




No. I'm good.
It's almost dane.

Do you want
any? I made a lot.
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You don't know
what you're...
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_We us_ed tc}&!‘gugh to.gg&:ler.«-
like £hiS®all the time..._ What=§

Y Whoa--
'\ spit it out!

You know
what? Fine. Don’t
have any.




I mean... they're okay,

I guess. But I feel like I never
get a break... Summer classes are
fast paced so I just keep getting

one assignment after another.

Like, I just turned in
an essay yesterday and
I've already got another one
due in a couple days.

What about
you? How are
things at the lab?

I'm... still having
a hard time.

My boss is kind of
overbearing... She moves
through everything so fast, and she
expects me to remember everything
after doing it once... It's
hard to keep up.

well...
If anyone can do
it, you can...

You'll get the
hang of it eventually.







What did you
do this time?

Mothing! I think...

Oh god, did I forget
an assignment...?

Nevermind. It's
nothing bad.

You're acting a
little paranocid...

Well can you blame me?
Any mistake I make could get
me kicked out of school.

So what did
your professor
want then?

He's asking if I
want to participate in this
writing showcase...

A what?

Oh, it's this thing my
creative writing professar
hosts every year where he

has his student's display their

work... It's almost like an
art show, but for writing.



So it's like a class
It's not? requirement then?

This has nothing to
do with my class. It's just
this annual thing my professaor
does where he showcases some
of his students' works.

= it

WHAT?! Sooch,
that's awesome! Are
you gonna do it?

But you
have to!

No way,
why would I subject
myself to that.

I really think
you should do it!

But the fact that you're
one of the students he wants
to participate in this thing must
mean that you're doing really well
in his class! That's great news!




It's/like... he's afraid of me now....




I want to try getting
closer to you...







It would
probably be...
kind of cramped...
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'Andleveryinightilfmovelmylbedinextitolhis) [ spend the whole evening
‘andiwe togethersin: morningfI{move] with him.
litlback fjustinicaselwelhavelcompany? (
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I'm stillinot
sureifiit’'s
possible for me
to fallin love
withihim....
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And I know that you're
probably still angry at me

for everything...

And that you probably
don't believe me...

...But I really did mean
it this time, when I said I
want to give this a chance.

But if I'm ever going
to figure this out, I need
you to work with me...

...I know that this
situation is weird. And that
things feel very forced

right now...




I feel like you're only
here with me now because you
felt guilty, and because I put a

lot of pressure on you.

I mean, you never
wanted this. You lied about the kiss
because it didn't matter if it was possible
or not. You just... didn't want it.

How am I supposed to
believe that? How is it any
different now?

I don't understand what
could've change your mind.

Ijust....
don't have any hope that
this will work out.

I feel like it's inevitable that
you'll turn me down again.




Whadchangedfmyliminass

...It's true
that this...

wasn't a possibility I
even wanted to consider,
at first...




This whole time...
Even after everything
that happened, you

never stopped...

And I started
to think that...

it would be good,
if I could give love
back to you...

If it's possible...







...I'm scared of how
this could turn out.

I'm scared, too.

Just... please be
patient with me while I
figure things out.

We'll just take it
slow... one day at a time.

end of chapter ten




