Hitching a Ride (Part 1)


"Kyle, what are you doing?" asked Marcus.


"What I said I'd do yesterday, Marcus. I wanted to prove to Kelly I wasn't just about her body. The best way I can think of to do that is to help her out," explained Kyle.


"Well you know how stubborn she can be. She gives you an earful just for seeing us guys," noted Marcus.


"Shhh! Here she comes," whispered Daniel.


"Hi, Kelly," stated Kyle.


"Hello, loser....I mean perv," muttered Kelly.


"What say you and I go to dinner together?" suggested Kyle.


"Go to dinner with you? I'd lose my meal because of your sick mind," retorted Kelly.


"I figured you'd say that. What about the carnival? Do you like amusement parks?" asked Kyle.


"What are you up to? This isn't so you can grab my flab in return is it?" questioned Kelly.


"Can't a guy take someone he loves out somewhere special?" asked Kyle.


"You don't love me. You love my overflowing muffin top. You wouldn't be able to focus on any rides we went on anyway," corrected Kelly.


"Let me prove it to you just this once," requested Kyle.


"Fine, but you're paying and if I catch any gawking, we're done," added Kelly.


"Great. You won't regret it," admitted Kyle. [At All-Time Low Park...]


"You're buying me candy first," ordered Kelly.


"Shouldn't that be for after the ride? I wouldn't want you getting sick or anything," advised Kyle.


"Just get me some cotton candy you perv!" shouted Kelly.


"Right away," agreed Kyle. 


"This whole thing is stupid. Why did I agree to this? He hasn't done anything for me at all yet. It's probably an excuse to see what he calls 'my goods'," thought Kelly.

TO BE CONTINUED...

