
I finished out the day with literature. The teacher was pretty lax since it was 
last class on Friday. I pretty much read the whole time. I was currently reading 
The Inheritance Cycle by Christopher Palioni and I loved it. Arya or Angela were 
my favorites. I packed my bag and headed to my locker to grab the books I 
need for the weekend. I opened it up and something dropped out of the locker. I 
looked down at the bright yellow sticky note and it had something attached to it. 
Curious, I bent down and picked it up. On it was some scribbled handwriting and 
a small chocolate was at the bottom. I was confused. I read the note
Hey SG, hows it going? Um, did I do something? Bc I feel like ur avoiding me But 
yk. If u want to talk abt it just let me know ;) sorry if i did something! Ps any 
luck with the b o o k thing? Cya! Jake the Doofus :p
I chuckled. I felt bad that my hunch was right about me ghosting him was 
hurting his feelings. I took off the chocolate and folded the tiny note and put it 
in my bag. I have to tell Jake what’s up. I tell myself. I walk to Ms Amy’s office 
and Jake was already there waiting. He nods to me and smiles one of his easy 
smiles. I feel the heat trying to work its way into my cheeks but I fight it off 
and give him a smile back. So, I extended our session for 2 and half hours. Amy 
says getting right to the point. Wow, thats a long time. Jake observered. Yes, 
but not in the book world. Amy points out. True. I think. Well, instead of 2 hours 
itself I added the thirty minutes so we could talk strategies and theories. She 
explains. Smart. Jake says. Thanks, now, fill me in on everything. She says and 
for the next ten minutes we explain all we knew. So, what im getting is we turn 
to a specific page and say we want to go there and then the magic kicks in. She 
says. Yes. I confirm. And we spend one minute in the book world and its one hour 
in the real world. And to get back Riley has to be touching us and wish us back. 
She says. Yep. Jake says. And anyone without a character in the book is a talking 
animal. She says and we all chuckle. Apparently. I say. Well, thats not much to go 
on. She looked at the clock. Let’s go ahead and go and see what we can figure 
out. She says. Ok. I say and open up the binder. I think for a second and open 
to a part where both Luke and Heather were alone hunting while Kyle was 
making camp. Nothing romantic mind you. This was in the very beginning. Amy 
and Jake still had a hard time with the adjustment but I was ready within 
seconds. How are you not dying? Jake/Luke asks as he tries to get up. Practice I 
guess. I say and smile. But something was different. I saw Jake more as Luke 



 

Than Jake. I shook my head to try and 
clear it. Ok, lets run some tests. Amy 
says in her squeaky animal voice and I 
count as Jake and Amy test things. 
What was up with me? I think to 
myself. 


