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1 said, cheerfolly, “Dont

She slowly raised her eyes to mine. ‘A sweaty e
rumb?" she hisied. Ts that all P'm worth to you?”
“But..but. . but. . L said, totally surpried,
“What's wrong with it?
She held it up to my face. “Firsdly, you'd need a
microscope o sec it” she said. *And secondly

ie's warm.”

1 hunched my shoulders. ‘T'm sorsy. 1¢s been in
my pocket for an hour

“Are you trying to . . . make me sad?’ she said,
her voice cracking and her face crumpling up. °
thought you were kind."

This was terrible. | thought she'd be delighted bu

she was weeping. People were staring at us. | necde
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L quickly urned round, olding my half-douy
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No' said Jane, doing the same. She hadn' quie

managed 1o g it nco her mouth. He's my boyfiend
40 be only shares with me."

Shut ity melon-head, said Gamble, His face and
e were sl sonked.

Jane tumed o me. She was fuming. *Are you
soing 10 let him speak o me lke thatz”
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Noboxly had old me tha bing a boyiriend meant
having o stand up o nuters 1 don't wani 0 sound
like 3 wimp, but come ont We are talking about a
kid who once bit a duck in the playground.

“Come on, why're you being so horrible? 1 just
wana bit of doughnut, it sid Gamble, shaking
me by the shoulders

Thankfully, Miss Clegg; stepped in for a change.
“Darren, she called in her bored voice, ‘come and
draw this flat thing over here, whatever i s
oall right, you can save it me for later? said

Gamble, before bouncing off.





