
Chapter 3


With Miles sleeping the entire trip, Chance talked with everyone near him, having the greatest time.  While he had fun he also occasionally glanced at Kathleen giving him temporary bliss to be stopped at the thought, “Stalker.” It ran through his mind which he dismissed by looking away and continuing the conversation with the others.  


Eva, his seat buddy who only sat there to get close to Miles, said “Why do you keep throwing those googley eyes at Kathleen?  Oh, now I get it” she said in astonishment “this is the greatest piece of gossip yet.” She said rubbing her hands.  Chance turned red and swore Eva into oath that nothing of this would be spoken.  She resisted but finally agreed understanding that Miles has never had a girlfriend and being in the 10th grade, she gave him pity.  


In thirty minutes of time they arrived at there destination.  They reached the gravel road which seemed to not even turn the resting Miles, but once they the driver found his parking spot a car came from no where.  The bus made a sudden stop which threw everyone forward, except Miles who rolls off the seat and rams the seat in front of his and then plummets to the floor not aware of what happened.  


“Watch where you’re going asshole” the driver yells and suddenly realizes he’s in a bus full of teenagers.  The bus fills with laughter.  “He said the A word” the teens snickered like 8 year olds while the teachers tried to calm every one down.  


“Yo Miles” Chance and Eva turned around to look at Miles.  They see no one where Miles was supposed to be.  They see Trey from the corner of their eyes who can’t breathe from laughter.  


“What happened, where did Miles go?”  They both asked in anticipation.  Trey found a gasp of air and exclaimed “look down” and sure enough they looked down and while Chance went through the same thing as Trey, Eva showed nothing but concern for her sweet Milkin Bear. 


Miles is sitting at a slant rubbing his back when he realizes that they know what has happened.  He gives a stupid facial expression and waves to the three staring at him.  Eva, sitting in the outmost seat hurried to help her precious bear and Miles gladly accepted.  Once back in his seat he slid down to the window and let Eva have her wish to be closer.  


“At least someone cares about me” Miles exclaimed.


“Yeah, that’s because we don’t love you” Chance laughed


“Remember a friend will help clean the mud off when you’ve fallen, but a true friend will point and laugh right in your face” Trey quoted


“Shut up” Eva screeched.  “He could have been hurt”



“Yeah I could have been” he looked at Eva “but, Evangeline, try not to worry so much and laugh.  We’re on a field trip, smile.” He said shooting a smile.  Eva’s face lightened up and she smiled before she looked down and blushed.



Chanced asked “Where did you get that from”


“Those posters they always hang in the halls at school” Trey replied.  


“Okay, so now what?”


“Now we figure out what happened” Trey replied looking around for his answer.


“Did we get hit” Eva suggested


“No we just stopped hard trust me I was on the floor I would have felt it” Miles replied.  


“Attention, attention, is everyone okay.”  The teacher waited for any responses.  “Okay we are going to get out and meet in the field where we will take roll.  Everyone follow me.” The teacher announced.  Everyone got up to first help Miles, laughing the entire time, and then grab there things and made their way to the field.  Gossip ran through the crowd but unlike most rumors only the truth was told.  “As we discussed, we cannot all go on the glass bottom boats at the same time so we will divide up in groups and we will take turns.  I trust those who wish to get into the water have brought their bathing suit and they will be trusted to play inside the roped area.”  


“Dam it Miles I need to get in the same group as Kathleen.” 


“Well hurry and get next to her it seams that the teach is going to split the groups by section.”  Eva heard this and quickly hugged Mile’s arm.  “Great” he exclaimed sarcastically.


Chance searched for his crush desperately trying to find her and there she was, standing on the outer edge by herself.  He quickly weaved through the horde of people, stealthily avoiding the teacher as he crouched to his target.  Once he was clear of the teacher and near his destination he popped up and casually walked to Kathleen.  As he got closer she glanced at him and Chance froze.  “I can’t just walk up to her; I need something to talk about, but what.  The weather? No it sounds desperate, Homework?  Seems out of place.  I know.”  He kept walking stopping the awkward pause.  “Hey Kathleen.”


“Hi” she quietly blushed.


“Um” he stalled trying to summon up his courage.  “Have you ever been here before?” 


“Once but not in the actual water or on the boat.” She said quietly.  Chance almost needed her to repeat what she said but figured that it would be slightly rude and pieced the words he did hear together.  


“Oh, what for?”  He asked curiously.


“My mom and I had to pick up her friend when I was little.” She said in an almost whispering fashion.  


“Okay, yeah, me and Miles come here every year at least to swim and jump from those diving platforms” he said pointing in the distance.  “It’s pretty fun.”  


A loud whistle was blown and everyone’s attention was focused on the teachers.  “Okay students, I have finished counting yall and it seems that everyone is here so we will be in three groups of ten.”  She made an invisible line with her hand and said, “Everyone on the right, that means your left, will be a group.”  She moved her hand, “everyone on the left side of my hand will be in another and the people in the middle will be another.”  She took a breath and everyone knew she didn’t want to be there for reasons unknown.  “Mr. Payne” she let out a small giggle “will be calling your group number to go on the boat ride.  Remember don’t go past the rope and stay with a friend.  Yall can go now.”  Everyone started to rush to the water and bathrooms until they were halted by a much needed question.


“Um, Mrs. Westberry.  What are our numbers?”


“Oh right um, the people on your left are 1, middle is 3, and the right is 2.”  She said trying to rush the kids off so she could be in peace.  “Mr. Payne  I’ll be in the boat so you need to watch the water, make sure they don’t do anything stupid.” She said turning to the boats.


“You can count on me Mrs. Westberry.” He saluted.  She paid no attention to the gesture and walked to the docks and talked to the boat driver.  


“So Kathleen, do you want to come with me into the water?”


“Sure but I need to change first” with Chance’s nod she walked off to the bathroom.  


Chance had avoided the entire rush to the restrooms by arriving with his suite already on and so had Miles.  Miles caught up to him.


“Yo what number are you?”


“I’m a two, hey where’s your sidekick” He asked meaning Eva.


“She had to change and yours?”


“Same.” They both stood waiting.


“I’m a three by the way” Miles said breaking the silence.


“Yeah be careful Eva’s with you and you wont have anywhere to run except alligator infested waters.” Chance said chuckling


“When are we going to jump?” He asked trying to change the subject.


“Dude, calm down and I don’t know if I can.  I’m finally getting close to Kathleen we may not be able to do it.”


“No!” Miles shouted. “We do it every time we’re here, don’t fail on me now.”


“Fine we’ll do it but let me get in the water with Kathleen for a bit.  Is that okay.”


“Dude you had me at we’ll do it” Miles started to sprint for the while leaving Chance to wait for his girl.


(Present Tense, Towels? Bathing suites?, Teachers detail)
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