


Chapler 1

Laine was at her locker. Tess was
there too. Tess was her best friend. And
they had the same locker.

Tess was waiting for Laine to get
her history book. Then they were going
to class. They were in the same history
class. It was their last class of the day.
Miss Brent was their teacher.

Laine saw Ben walk by. He was in her
science class.

Laine said, “Ben is cute. I would like
to date him. Do you think he might ask

me for a date?”



Tess said, “Not any time soon. He
just started dating someone new. But he
might ask you later.”

Laine was still looking at Ben.

Tess said, “Come on, Laine. We need
to get to class. Miss Brent always starts
class on time. And you know what she
does to kids who are late.”

Miss Brent made them stay after
school for 30 minutes. And they had to
work on their history.

Laine got her book. And the girls went
to class.

They quickly went to their desks.
They didn’t get to sit near each other.
Laine sat on one side the room. And Tess
sat on the other.

The bell rang.

Miss Brent said, “Open your books.”

Laine didn’t want to open her book.
But she did.



She liked Miss Brent OK. But she did
not like history.

Laine looked over at the next row.
She saw Griff. He was looking at her.

Laine tried to keep her mind on
history. But she did not try very hard.

Laine looked at Griff five or six more
times. And he was always looking at her.
She wished he would stop looking at her.

Laine was glad to hear the bell. She
liked school OK. But she was glad when
school was over.

She wanted to go home and shoot
some baskets.

Laine and Tess started to walk to
their locker.

Laine said, “I don’t have a lot of
homework. How about you?”

“Just in math,” Tess said.

Laine said, “Good. Come over to my

house. We can shoot some baskets.”



Tess said, “I can’t right now. Maybe
later. I am going to the track to run some.
Do you want to run with me?”

Laine said, “Not me. I want to be on
the basketball team. Not the track team.
And it isn’t fun just to run. Come home
with me. And shoot baskets with me.”

“I need to run,” Tess said.

“Why?” Laine asked.

“To get in shape for basketball.
Practice starts next week. Come to the
track with me. We can run now. And
shoot baskets later,” Tess said.

“Running will not help me shoot
baskets better,” Laine said.

Tess said, “Sure it will. It will get you
in better shape.”

“You can get in better shape that way.
I don’t need to. You go on and run. I am

going home,” Laine said.



“At times I don’t think you care about
playing basketball,” Tess said.

That surprised Laine. How could Tess
say that?

Laine said, “Sure I do. I spend a lot of
time shooting baskets at home. And that
is why I am so good at it.”

Laine had been the highest scorer on
the team last year. Tess had been on the
team too. But not on the starting team.

“There is more to playing basketball
than shooting baskets,” Tess said.

Laine laughed. She said, “Not when

you shoot baskets as well as I do.”
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