ss Jobelin, one of the
new kids, wore a chain
mail tunic o our orientation
picnic on the Friday before
school started. Picture bulky,
blackish mesh on a skinny
uy's frame. | didn't even
{now what it was until Jill,
nry worldliest friend, noticed
the tiny metal links,

'y delinitely chain mal.” she whis-
pered. T just saw & rooenful of armee &
the Betish Mesesm.” | thooght wed
pped esongh, 20 | walked over 10 e
bong phonic talile and picked ap a Styro
foam plate. [l followed.

"Wy den't you go over and e what
Ae’s LikeT she mhed. *You're supposed
make all e newbios feel welcome, s

What If? Prose

one of your few powers as senior class
presiden”

Ten aware of that,” | angwered, scan
ming for potato calad T meed 00 eut fiest.”

osedale College 1 smal and
chiquish, The few pariors we get usualy
eer acomspicucunly, apalogetically
Many of them hatod the schosls they left,
s are cager Sor their clean date to last
a Jong e posbile. | ate ooy hunch stow-
I with oy eyes on Rass. M Mair was net
bad, srew-colored and spiky

E wan watching Nw toe. 1 bet M=
Denning Joves M " | agreed. During
Raw's adalinns imerview, they weoald
have dincossed thew mutnal istereat in
ol thiags medieval

1 decided nat o go over sad ntro-
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The Reason For Armor s, ceeces was

Sace mywell. Guys Bhe Rass 2ad grow
hands, and § S0 wast o dabe his Be

ddes, he ddnt need my webcome, With.
0 a few days, he would find libe minded
friennds b the Sowels of our seads- leweliod
luschroom. Me would cowst Sroagh
Rosecale, ireo the cushy companor L
of Waterkoo o MIT.

Rass wore the chain msall ot all thases,
oven during Ms croas-couatry peactice.
Whes be jogged past oy field hockey
tearn, | saw Bles weaning it over his shise
and shoets. By Thursday momiag, every-
ooe wes lalking about him

Hely Camelot” my friend Jacod sald
os Ruow wallied slose Ingn e huscrroom
“That's some atsenthon getting garb he's
ot Shere.”
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D you min the aznosncement
sboat the joust this afternosn” | re-
spanded, hopisg to make him leugh,
Jared s extraoadinanily handsorme. e
anowered my Metorical question by gras-
ing mry choek lightly with a Srench fry.

Russ wound up in mry Canadan hs-
tory clam. Even open-minded Me. Franey
couddnt help saying something about the
chais mad. Franey's s popular teaches be-
cause hic nen-academic questioas are
diplomaticaly phrased. Ais academic
qacstions lead o good discussions, and
b mever thaows curveballs on tosts. e
was guich to find a friendly, educational
way to bevak the ice with the sew kid

“Russ, your dechion to wear armor 5o
school brings 1o mind our wait on the
Coastitation We could have quite a de-
bate about the Rosedale dress code’s
stance segacding chan madl. The hand-
book never explicitly mentions metal
parments, you know.” Everyone Jooked
at Rum, who smbied. Me soemed poetty
confident, Mayhe he wean the tsnk 0
gt attention, | thought, or 8 inspere peo-
ple 2o ask him about i, of 1o dase them
oo phck @ fight with him

It waan't lorg befoee somenne asked
Ruse what the deal was with the chain
mand. Me shrugged bis shoulders and sabd,
"Why net™

On Friday, sy friend Il and | saw
Rass at Mels Diner. Mo was writing ina
aotebook, but oked up and zodded o
achnowledge our prosence. She and | ex-
changed glances. Later we would talk
about him, but for now we st down
acroms from him in the enly emgay booth.
18 laurched int0 0vr usaal comveration
1opic: how mech usiversty admissions
stufl there was to da, especially in light of
Be double cobort. She felt particularly
discosraged Ia a meeting carlice that of-
ternoom, our consd-pink lip-aticked guid-

e Boason Foe Armmes

ance cousarlor had soaffed a ber list of
safoty schools,

"Net enly &d Beo pat me down for
not being ralienc encugh, but she was
w0 mean. I's net like we've ever boen
through this Before,” 118 grumbled We
crdered griled cheese sandwiches and
ooffee 1o foetify ourselves. After we'd
taloed 3 bong time. we began to look past
one another. Ross was still there, writing
alnorbedly.

1 wondered what Be was writieg
about. AL an antigue store a few months
earhier, I'd found 2 bunch of red fabric-
covered diaties that had Belonged to a
woman named lpheponia Parker, Mer
frwt name Intnigeed e, and | was w cu-
rhous sboct ber Sat | bought all five vol.
umes. Undoctonatedy. the diasies weren't
a8 odd as Td amticipated. [phegenia chroo-
icled only chores, visits, and cheech
wchodules, and Der bad handwriting
masde the boring ertrios hard to decipher.
Ru's attire vuggessed his journal con-
talzed ovoe divertiong material

18 orvast hurve shared mmy curiosdty be-
Caawe sho came night sut asd wshed,

Hey Russ, what are you writing
abount™

1 thought he would sy, "Nothing " ia-
wead, he booked up ot ber sad ald, “Tm
wiiling aboat how the first week here has
goae’

Now | was even more carkoss sbout
Rass's jocenal, What & trsis wreck bin
At week must have boen. Like oo, 11
loves hescing about caher people’s
fublen, bor whe felt t00 socilly superior
10 Inquice lunher. So when she respond-
od, "That's cool” she said it is & smonot-
cne that ended their comvermation. Rass
ooked emburraved. Me hanted for
something In his backpack. and left
shorsly afterwards

A fewe weeks later, | ran into Ross o
the copy shop. | was Xercadng university

WRAT IR ARSI CANATAN FICTION madaling rur 1any
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spplications paperwark, and the two of
G were plaated o adoining machines |
was in & happy mood that aftermosa,
peoad of my eeganizational shills and
careful record keeping. Part of sy garme
plan was to make coples of anything |
sent off 1o the usiversitien, so that if they
fost anything, | wealdn't have 10 8l cut
the forms 2 second time. | seruck ap a
cotversation with Ruws so | coul de-
scribe my system. When | concluded my
explanation, [ weadered whether 19
soundod ko | was beagging, Of couese, |
Sdn't care oo moach about what Ruse
Dhought of me, since | well figured he was
curdeady dorky. There was a silesce, and
1 dudn's want hm 1o thisk he had to 811 it
with & compliment, so | adked b what
he wac doing, even Dough it was obvioe
he was Neroning 3 notebook.

Rass didat answer night away. He
made memilieg soends, and | goessed
he wis trying 1o think ap 3 way 10 deflect
my qQueation

T write down all these experionces
St [ don't want to foeget,” he said. “and
things that take a lorg time to figure oat
horw 10 sy | make coples of mey jowrnal
enirien pretey frequently, so that [ lose
iy noseboak. 11 enly lose the most re-
Cent entraen”

"That's w0 nevrotic”” 1 sabd, i what |
thoeght was a friendly, joking tone,

Res flinched.

I don't mean neurotic i a bad way,”
I ssured him "1 think you're deing the
right thing. You've just being carcful. |
keep copies of all the papers | hand in,
and | hept 2 joornal, 14 back it up”

“Yeah" Russ wid He nodded amiably,
as ¥ 10 say "no harm done,” and resumed
bis Xeroxing. | ddn't blame him for
wanting 10 get back 1o budness. Those
Copy machines sre adways in high de.
mand, and while the shop wan relatively
empty for the moment, It was inevitable
that etdur or both of us would socn be
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approached and sded tesnly. How
moch longer will you bet™

That wight | drenent that Raws and |
were together, encloced a8 warm space.
| pradeally reslized we were izside an
wrvwy tank, servenrnbed by woanch and v
Seations of war I know mwy Body was
shaekded from guefice by the taak walls,
Wt | framed Ohe tand wondd eoll ewer, bewv-
g me upside down or sdewaps, and
vulnersble 4o seffocason. it wan terrdy-
g rot to biwvw where anyone che wan,
and [ Selt colboved 30 have B with e,

Later » the dovam, everything was
qusct outaude the tank, and wr were et
ing sandwiches. | guess the presence of
foond relusend o becanse we Labed widh.
our mentioning O wat | askied Ress why
he stfl wore bis chan mad-wamn't the
tank peoteciive enmagh’ He &dat wy
snything, so | @aid seonething Mo, “You
weas armor o peotect yoursd! Seem oth-
o people” | dont remmermber his e
poase.

Upeont wabing. | wa sarpeed to bawve
dreamt sbost 3 guy U'd thosght | wasny
siracted oo, and 1 bt Bonded 10 Russ
Dhing that moveing's dull assembly, §
described the divam 10 |8 s whispers
arvd b detald Even when | whisper, sy
volce carmies. 1 notioed e other pirls
were bepirning %0 tt thelr hoads the way
Fde when I'm cavesdropping.

1 leaned sowand them. "Can | belp
pou’ | mked They shook ther deade
et et

R temsed e sboet my Rawm dream

oy dipping e the fdbrwing mote i Pre.
Cab

R Mookl ir yowr bugght (v shicing
arvece

1 didnt fodl pet down Mer note was
funnry, and she was right shoul my
change of hewrn | felt mepsel! succumb
ing %o the anlibebest of crudhes. Mow
Oondd | wanrt this gey? He booked lihe an
Miot. 1'd ook ke an MSet ¥ T werdt ont

with hiem. Aftes booding aver this peob-
feon for & few duys, | dooded 0 hang oot
woith hhm angyway. As o popadar senion, |
eeally had nothirg % lowe, and even wan-
poxtidd | ivaght elevate bes statas, 1nsicad

of frpering rey own.

1 N that whvenever | have & crash on
wmeote, mry whedude merpha No et
et how basy Tve boen, | suddenly wemn
abde i avcimssadale spwrvling Nime with
y prospective flame. | wilk to assem
My with ben, | chat with bis ot bunch, |
Mt s b in aady bl My Russ oo
peign was no exception. The hissory dlass
stllation was partwcularly hedpéal s g
resalt of miy wabdle marewvering. we
wound ap stedying rogether for Me
Traney's tesis

The swcond e we stded togeth
er. | slied R if he wanted %0 go 1o the
November Moon dance with me, or
ewher, 1o arrwve with me by neeting me
first in the halbway of madbonrs catsde
the Machooam,

R showed up late Iy e tuve | aw
o comng avennd the coener. I'd de-
come lghtly sell comscions. 1 stond
spamst the wall of tienry, anclens mad-
baces, rading the Ugs of mry fiegers
agatrnt thetr Bethe doces

“Setry 10 heep you walting, " S mest-
toced, wiping the &g haie off Mis hoee
Sead. "1 mémed sy traka” | notkcnd how
oed Ns face was, and then | roslined he
wann't wearing the chan mad tane, He
had & Blae windbooaker on, and it made
Bis Dondders bk browder than the vew
had

I ohy” | oepled “1 pust got bave
oo, Sl we go inT

“Sere.” he swid. “Bat F'm noe mech of
& danoer”

Lanorted. “No one danies o Rinedale
dancen. U be janr Bhe 3t danchiime,
withont the daylight.”

“Thats & el " e replind

A goeat weight bad been Wted from
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boh owr shonblers. Thamagh I'd irnvited
him to walk in with me, Id kit appre-
hervsive absont boug seen with the wn-
wallant Sk Galibad Now it the dhain
mad was goowe, | belioved | had nodhiag
b wory about. We entered the lanch.
room, aad st down #i oo of e cound
abden. R took off Sl windbreaker, and
was wearing o perfectly nocrsal whae 1
shirt enderreath | s Trody Blabe ansd
Cate Malooe Jook bizs over. A Nethe while
Rater, Jared approached our table. He
wopped behind Raw's chale "You'se ok
Ing yormmery, young Lancolot.” he wid,
e sng Rost s shomablbery

Ruwe turned palec. U, poad.” he
sl Jowrbinng down ot hus wara Jared &4
' ook M e

As L 08 | hnorw, Rass never wore the
Aain msdl again | congramlied rrpsell
for drawing birs irto the anes Lden of s
il soceptabibty. Our relstonnbep pat-
tered aborg platenically, dat we harg owl
# ot There was pust one hitche B be-
came withdrwwn when | made fun of
people

Desgute vy ussal sbelny to condorm
3 whamever T like, | conldal soem o
boep mry ssarky mecth sbast around R
The Dl was 100 engraimed, maybe. and
1 aatfered for it. Diuring & long study ses
whon for cur winter exam, | resfiesdy
scanned the [Brary while he fuded
thooagh M bader for & wessng tevchee
My stterion sctthed on Andoes Waneddy,
& grade cen wha bothered me. Andees
soerned nappropriately chvariich whes
evey | asked her how sbe proscosced her
v, Was 2 ARDRAYA o "ANDrwes ™
People poobably adkad har this 3 bat, and
w0 e wius ok of £, beat | was 5 popelar
wrice, and dw was an isnvisible peon In
Bght of thes bierarchical ddfenvace, § et
she hoeld asvwer me mece pracioudy
or 3t beast sestrally, even f | never re-
called She snwwer | sadd ax e 10 R,
kg & clewr | ddnt approve of her
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When he didn’t respond, | eemembered
hix dncombort with sniping and gowip.
Instead of recoiling, however | buistied.
What a goody-two-shoos he wa' So
called N on i1,

"Lighten ep. Raas® 1 didn’t k3l any.
body "

"1 Krwrw, Dot you're s mean.”

“I'm not saying it to her face,” | ze-
torted. “1 dont see ansthing wrong with

and furoas with mry own dedusions of in-

terpensosal emnipotence. Russ weuld
never et dovwn Ne gaand down with me.

At leaat Ruas didat bold a grodge.
Our Inendship resumed, bat | kept con-
veration topics mpersonal, as be always
had By Apnd, Jared ared | were begianing

to hasg out moce, and met st Mel's ssont
afternoons. One Tuesday afterncon,

THE REASON FOR ANMOS <« ASTOKRY BY 2ERECCA WOLSK

fnd out what he thinks of you ™

Now that | keew Rass and | would
rever o more than friends, my curioni-
1y shifted back toward his jourmal. Mad
be wrten anything sbout me? Even dbe
Madne, I craved access 1o that record of
Sis mnermont thoughts. [ ] could peed at
Jast oo opinion, from onw josenal estry,
I'd b ahle 1o come up with seene ways o
praae his mterent & me. Maybo he wrote

talking aboet people behind
their back. it relbeves me of my
annoyasce, so D actually
nkcoer when | have to desl with
them.”

"That is so two- faced.” Russ
said, He wended exaerated,
and | was taken sback by ha
harhness. “Pecple ke you
freak me out”

"Wy

“You're so cxitical, and it'e
all Mdden, 50 people canteven | o
defend themuelves.” Before | |
conld respond, be ket 3 bomb
deop. T doat eves keow why
you hang ost with me. Are you
trying to lmgeove your grades,
o sornething ™

R, the mont wif-pootec-
tive person | have ever known,
was being parasoid 1 wasnt
werprised, Sut | wasnt sare

horw 0o respond.
"Of course mol,” | Gnally
mwtteved "My grades are fine.”

Alter a paase, he said, |
have 10 get poing.” He picked

abount the books he liked-
§ cocdd walk inte Franey's
| class with & book Rum
hond ast read in iy hand

| coatimued o= %
Mel's. bat enly hung cut
with lared threugh cae
cup of colfee. My noncha-
lance would be good for
Jared, | theught. Keep
him geescng.

After Mel's, | walked
back to the copy shop,
and just as T anticipated,
Rum was gone. | paabed
the door open, activating
the annsying wind
chimes, and headed for
the ehectnc blue recycling
b neat to the machne
he had used. | was hoping
Russ shared sy messy
I make Xeroues, | gec the
dumensiorn wroeg of fiest,
o make 100 many cophes

| o€ somethieg. By the tise
I'm deae, the secycling

up N study sheets, and oid
theen isto the pochet of Mo binder

"Dont be mad,” | said,

Oy He looked hunched as e
walied away.

I senced the prick of somesns's stare;
it was Andecn. | raised my eychrows at
her challergingly. She smirked then
tuched hersel back into the paperback
she'd been reading. | Sl furom at her

when 1 was on vy way there, | saw Bun
throagh the front window of the copy
shop. | conldat see what he was phato-
copying, but | imagined it was the joer-
mad, and that gave me an idea.

Bl and | had ofton cortessplated the
Sllowing question:

M yeu had 1o choose, would you
rather go out with the guy yos like, or

WHAT 1P MALALISE CANATAS FILTION SaRAaEIns T Taans

bn nest 5o me Is always
fell of unwanted copies of whatever I'd
Been Xeroxing.

I began riflng Deough discarded pa-
pern. All were copies of documents or
book pages. no promising handwriting o
sight.

“Facuse me.” | heard an older man
-y

| wan 800 engrosed to ook up.
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‘Excuse me” the voice said again,
with more insistence. "My machine's
Jammed.” Then this guy had the nerve to
tap me on my shoulder.

| whirled around. "1 don't work here,
and if you touch me again I'll scream.”

He retreated instantly. [ dove back in
to the heap of papers, After a few min-
utes, | realized it was a lost cause, |

straightened up to leave, and walked
right into Francle Martin. From the look
on her face, | could tell she'd been watch.
ing me for a while.

“What's the matter? [ growled.
"Havent you ever seen anyone practicing
to become a squirrel?” She scampered
away. "Oh, | see you aleeady are one,” |
added, but too quictly for bver to hear, and
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she wouldn't have understood anyway. |
figured I'd given her some pretty good
material to chew on with her lame
friends. She'd enjoy telling them she'd
caught me ransacking a recycling bin,
Perhaps | was becoming sort of like Russ,
Different.

Exceptional.

Maybe he'd notice. 8>

—————————————————————
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