Janet knelt on the ground and moved the potion to her lips! [i]Why is she drinking from some random bottle on the ground!?[/i] Desperate, I barked, "No! Stay away from that!” while charging toward her.

 

Thankfully, Janet was just putting the bottle to her nose and taking a sniff! Or would have been, if I hadn’t startled her something awful. She jerked back in surprise, and as if that weren’t enough, when I tried to put on the brakes, my clumsiness returned. I tripped over my own feet and barreled awkwardly into my fifteen-year-old crush, knocking her flat on her back. I rolled hopelessly onto my back beyond her, landing with a [i]thud![/i] with one eye wincing in the dirt and the other staring straight at Janet.

 

 

 

[i]Oh...shit...[/i]
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