Hitching a Ride (Part 2)

Last time...


"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.


"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.


"Here's your cotton candy, Kelly. I thought we could take the Tons of Love next," stated Kyle.


"Let's get this over with," sighed Kelly. [Later....]


"That was so boring. I felt like I was going to be sick. At least the cotton candy was good. I'm deciding what's next and it's the Bumper Cars," remarked Kelly.


"Whatever you say," agreed Kyle. 


"You better believe it, perv. You're following my orders not the other way around," declared Kelly. [That evening...]


"Well......that could've been worse. I guess this wasn't so bad," concluded Kelly.


"You mean that?" asked Kyle.


"Yeah. You weren't even staring at me like you usually do at school. It took some real guts to bring me out here. I still don't like you for your behavior, but you're a bit more tolerable. Just don't get used to it. I'm going back to my usual behavior in class on Monday," explained Kelly.


"Thanks a lot, Kelly. I'll remember this day and what you said forever. I'll try to keep the antics down a bit," added Kyle.


"I'd hope so. It gets pretty old having a pair of eyes follow you whenever you cross paths with them. Now we need a way home," continued Kelly.


"We walked here, remember? My house is just up the street. I just need to know where yours is," corrected Kyle.


"That I can help you figure out. I sure hope your friends can tone things down a bit too," answered Kelly.


"I'll break the news to them on Monday," assured Kyle.
