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was his answer.
“Let me guess, you have questions...” sShe started.

“I do, they can wait too.” He started chewing his lips thoughtfully; butand stopped
when he saw the look in Millie’s eyes. ['Sorry... Umm...” He blushed and ran his hand
throughshuffled his hair. “How is your toast, do you like it?”

She nodded.-assheputitdewn-entheplate: “Thanks for not telling Michael about

the flashes,.” sShe said, keeping her gaze on a few bits of cheese that had fallen onto

the plate the-ermnblingsheese:

“Of course, Millie. What am [ supposed to tell him anyway? That | had my fingers
inside hisher girlfriend?” She chuckled and kicked him under the table. “Ouch!”

She took another bite from her toast, feeling relieved. “Just tell me what you are here

to tell me, Jason,:” sShe said into the prolonged silence.when-the sileneekept
drageing: She felt ready for her daily punches.

Last nightl I didn’t have a chance to apologize to you about...”

“Yeah, I'm sorry too;” Said-Millie said, concentrating on the tomato pits on her plate.
“About everything, the dance, drinks...”

“I am not.” Jason stopped her; and let out a nervous chuckle when their eyes met. “I
want to apologize for calling you crazy, and for everything [ said after we left the

stagewent-dewn-fromthestage: [ didn't mean any of it. [ panicked, and the words

just started spilling out. Before [ knew it, you were arguing with Mary...”

Millie's hand reached for Jason's, but she stopped halfway and pulled her hand back.
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