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A Note About This Story

Kevin Williamson is a screenplay writer and a producer
and director of movies. He was born on March 14th, 1965
and grew up in New Bern, a small town in the state of
North Carolina, inthe east of theU.S.A.

Kevin loved movies and his favorite director was
Steven Speilberg. Kevin studied theater and film at East
Carolina University. In 1987, he left New Bern and went
to New York. He wanted to become an actor. When he
went to Los Angeles a few years later, he worked as an
assistant to adirector of music videos. Kevin studied script
writing and wrote screenplays for movies. The first success-
fu movie that he wrote was Scream (1996). Paul Stupin
worked for Columbia TriStar Television. He read the
screenplay for Scream and he liked it. He asked Kevin to
write aTV show. Kevin thought about his life in his small
home town and he wrote the story for "Dawson's Creek ™",
The first episode of the show was made in 1997. Paul
Stupin was the Executive Producer of "Dawson's Creek ™",

Kevin wrote the screenplays for the movies Scream 2
(1997), | Know What You Did Last Summer (1997) and The
Faculty (1998). He wrote and directed the movie, Teaching
Mrs Tinge (1999) and he produced the movie Scream 3 in
2000.

The gory of "Dawson's Creek™" takes place in a small
town in the state of Massachusetts, inthe northeast of the
United States. The small towns and villages on the east
coast have many visitors during the summer months. The
tourists go fishing and they visit the restaurants. They play
water sports on the sea and on the small rivers—the

creeks— inthe area. "Dawson's Creek™" is based on Kevin
Williamson's own life when he was a teenager. He cdled
the town in his story Capeside. The characters of Davson
and Joey are based on Kevin himsdf and his best friend,
Fanny Norwood.

K.S. Rodriguez has written books about televison and
about people in the movie industry. She lives in New Yok
City.

script the words of a movie that actors have to spesk.
screenplay the script of a movie that includes al the
important information for everyone who is making the
movie. For example, there are instructions for the actors,
cameramen and film technicians. There are descriptions of
where the scenes take place.

director the person who gives instructions to everyone as
ascene isfilmed. Thedirector aso decides how the movie
is edited before it is shown to audiences.

producer the person who is responsible for getting the
money to make a movie.




The People in This Story

Dawson Leery

Age: 15
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Joey (Josephine) Potter

Age: 15

Hair: long, dark brown

Eyes. brown

A student at Capeside High School

Family

Father Mr Mike Potter — in jail

Mother: MrsLily Potter — dead

Sister: Bessie. Besse and her boyfriend, Bodie, work in
"The Ice House" cafe.

Nephew: Alexander — Bessie and Bodi€e's son

Pacey Witter

Age: 16

Hair: dark brown

Eyes. brown

A student at Capeside High School

Family

Father: Mr John Witter — Capeside's Chief" Police Officer
Mother: Mrs Mary Witter

Brother: Doug Witter — Capeside's Deputy Police Officer
Sisters: 3

Jen (Jennifer) Lindley

Age: 15

Hair: blond

Eyes. blue

= A student at Capeside High School
Famity

Father: Mr Theodore Lindley — livesin New York
Mother: MrsHelen Lindley — livesin New York
Grandmother: "Grams' (Mrs Evelyn Ryan)
Grandfather: "Gramps" (Mr Joseph Ryan) — dead

KyraWolfson Jean-Pierre

Age: 16 Age: 19

Hair: red Hair: black

Eyes. green Eyes. blue

Lives in Steep Mountain, Livesin Montreal, Quebec.
Vermont. Sometimes she He isaCanadian ki racer.

sings and plays a guitar in
her father's cafe.

Chad

Age: 18

Hair; blond

Eyes. brown

Heisaski instructor in
Steep Mountain, Vermont.
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Capeside in Winter

Winter had begun in the state of Massachusetts. The
weather in the little town of Capeside was cold and wet.

Joey Potter looked around her at the empty tables in
the cafe where she worked. Outside, the rain was faling
heavily. It was nearly dark.

"This town is so quiet in the winter!" Joey sad to her
sister. "Life is boring here. People don't come to Capeside
in the winter, because there's nothing to do here. If people
want a vacation in the eastern states at this time of yesr,
they go to the mountains. They go to places where there's
a lot of snow—they take skiing vacations. | like working
here in the summer, when the cafe is busy. But now—"
She stopped speaking. She didn't need to tell Besse dll
this.

Joey was atall pretty girl with long brown hair. She, her
sister Bessie, and Bessie's boyfriend, Bodie, took care of the
cafe which was called The Ice House. And they lived
together in a small house in Capeside. Besse was older
than Joey, who was only fifteen. Joey was a student at
Capeside High School. But Besse and Bodie had a little
son. They needed Joey's help. She worked in The Ice
House most evenings, after school. She often worked in
the cafe on weekends too. And at other times, she looked
after Bessie's baby.

Life was difficult for the Potter family. The girls mother
had died a few years before and their father was in jail. Mr
Potter had made some mistakes in his life. These mistakes
had made his daughters unhappy.
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There was another problem for the girls. Some of the
older people in Capeside were unhappy about Bess€e's rela-
tionship with Bodie. Besse and Bodie had a child, but
they weren't married. And people said unkind things
because Bodie was black. There weren't many African-
Americans in Capeside. Some people didn't understand
Besses fedings for Bodie. But he was a fine man and he
loved Besse and Alexander, their little son, very much.

Joey smiled at her sster. Then she sat down at a table
and she waited.

"Maybe someone will come in soon," she thought.

A few minutes later three people came in. They were all
Joey's friends—Dawson Leery, Pacey Witter, and Jen
Lindley. The four teenagers were in the same class at
Capeside High School. The two boys—Dawson and
Pacey—had lived in Capeside all their lives. Joey had
adways lived there too. Dawson had been Joey's best friend
since they were small children. Jen Lindley had arrived in
the town earlier in the year. Her lovely face and her beauti-
ful blond hair had soon made many boys' hearts beat faster!

Jen had grown up in New York City, where her parents
still lived. She had come to Capeside to stay with her
grandparents. They lived in the house next to Dawson's.
Her grandfather had been very sick, and Jen had come to
help her grandmother. Together they took care of the sick
old man. But he had died, and now Jen was living in the
little town. She had stayed in Capeside because her grand-
mother wanted someone to be in the house with her.

The three teenagers came to the table where Joey was
sitting. They were cold and very wet. Joey stood up as the
other three sat down.

"What can | get for you this evening?' she asked them.
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Everybody asked for cheeseburgers and coffee. Joey
wrote down the order and took it to her Sger. Then she
went back to the table where her friends were sitting.

"The food will be cooked soon,” she said. And she st
down. "What's happening in the town?' she asked.

"Nothing," Dawson answered. "1 hate Capeside at this
time of year. | need to get avay from here. | need to meet
new people. | need to meet some new girls”

"That's right,” Pacey said, "We both need to meet some
new girls. Nobody in Capeside wantsto be my girlfriend. Is
that because | have two heads? Maybe girls don't like

that!"
Jen and Joey laughed. Pacey dways had problems with

relationships—that was true. Why did this happen? Well,
Pacey wasn't as handsome as his

friend Dawson. And he didn't do
wdll in school—Dawson always did
well in school. Pacey was lazy at
school—he didn't want to learn. He
wasn't interested in the things that
people learned in school. But when
he was interested in something, he
aways became good at it. He was
pleasant and he was funny. When he was with lots of
young people, he was popular. He made jokes dl the time
and people laughed at these jokes. But when he was done
with a girl, he was different. He was too serious. He tried
too hard to make girls like him. He aways sad the wrong
things to them. He told them lies about his life, But he'd
spoken the truth this evening. Thereweren't any girls in
Capeside who wanted to be his girlfriend.

Joey and Jen had laughed at Pacey's joke, but they were
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both thinking about Dawson. And for a few minutes,
everyone was silent.

Dawson's problem with girls was
different from Pacey's. All his life, Joey
Potter had been Dawson's best friend.
When they were younger, they had
been together all the time. Joey often
stayed at Dawson's house. She often
stayed in his room at night. But then

they had both started to have feelings which made their
lives more difficult.

Joey had dways loved Dawson as a friend, but the year
before, things had changed. Suddenly, she'd wanted amore
serious relationship with him. An adult relationship. She
wanted to be his girlfriend. But Dawson hadn't wanted
that. He'd wanted to go on being best friends. Life became
very difficult for Joey then. Dawson didn't love her in the
way that she wanted. He didn't have the feelings for Joey
that she wanted him to have. This made Joey unhappy.
And Dawson became unhappy because Joey, his dearest
friend, was unhappy.

And then Jen Lindley had arrived in
¢ Capeside. Immediately, Dawson had fall-
en in love with her. For a few weeks the
two of them had had a relationship.
They had gone out on dates together.
But Dawson's feelings had been more
serious than Jen's feelings. She had
become frlghtened and she had ended the relationship.

"l don't want a serious boyfriend at this time in my
life," she'd told him. "l don't want to be your girlfriend any
more. But 1 like you very much. Can we still be friends?"
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Since then, they had been friends. But for a time, this
had been difficult for both of them. Now at last, their
friendship had become essier.

But that was only half of Dawson's problem. After the
end of his relationship with Jen, he had started to have
serious feelings about Joey. Suddenly, Dawson had started
to have the fedings that Joey had wanted him to have,
They had begun a relationship. But
after a short time, Joey had ended
the relationship. Her feelings had
suddenly changed again. She was
only fifteen. She was too young to
be so serioudly inlove. That iswhat
she thought. She still loved
Dawson—she knew that. But now
she wanted to meet other boys.

"l want to be sure about my fedlings for you," she had
told him, "Are you really the right guy for me? Maybe you
are. But how will | know if 1 never meet other guys?'

That winter evening in the cafe, Joey and Jen laughed
at Pacey's joke, but they were thinking about Dawson.
They had both had relationships with him. And they had
both ended their relationships with him. His friendship
with Jen was easy now, but he still loved Joey very much.

He wanted her to be hisgirlfriend again. Dawson had said,
"I want to meet some new girls." But that wasn't redly
true—Jen and Joey both knew that. Dawson loved Joey.
He was very jealous—he became angry if he saw her with
other guys. He didn't want her to have a new boyfriend.
And he didn't realy want a new girlfriend. But maybe he
also didn't want to chink about joey al the time.

Life is so difficult for teenagers who are learning how to
lovel
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2
Weekend Plans

While Jen and Joey had been thinking about Dawson,
Pacey and Dawson had been thinking about something
different. Earlier in the day, they had started to make a
plan. Now they talked to Jen and Joey about it.

"Next weekend will be a long weekend," Dawson told
the girls. "We don't have to go to school on Monday. It's
President's Day—a holiday. Pacey and | are planning to
leave town next weekend. But we don't know where to go.
What do people do at thistime of year?"

"They ski," Joey replied. "Why don't you go skiing
somewhere?'

"That's a great idea," Dawson replied. "l love skiing.
I'm a good skier. And now | want to ride a snowboard.
Pacey can teach me. He's a really good snowboarder. But
the hotels in the mountain towns are so expensive."

"That's not a problem, Dawson," Jen said. "l have a
great idea. My parents own a cabin at Steep Mountain — a
little mountain town inVermont- I'll phone them tonight.
[l ask them to loan us the cabin for the weekend. All four
of us can go together. | love skiing too, and Joey wants to
learn to ski—I know that."

"Oh, | won't be able to go," Joey said sadly. "I have to
work here on the weekend. But you three must go. You can
tell me about it when you get back. Don't worry about me.
Yau go and have some fun."

But at that moment, Bessie brought their cheeseburgers
to their table. She heard Joey's last words.

"What's the problem, Joey?' she asked.
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Dawson quickly told
Bessie about their plan
for the long weekend.

Besse smiled at the
four teenagers.

"Jogy, go to Vermont
with your friends," she
said. The cde isn't busy
at this time of year.

Bodie and 1 will take

care of things here.

Go and have some
fun."

Joey put her arm
around her Sger.

"Oh, thank you,
Besse" she sad happily.
"You'revery goodtome."

| But in school the
next morning, Dawson
thought of another prob-
lem.

"How will we get to Steep Mountain?' he asked the
others. "My family has two cars, but I'm not old enough to
drive one on the roads yet. | don't have adriver's license."

"Y ou've forgotten something," Pacey said, amiling. "I'm
sixteen yearsold now."

"OK, you're sixteen," Joey said dowly. "What other
great news do you have for us?'

Jen laughed. Joey was dways rude to Pacey.

"Well, I'm sixteen and I've passed my driving test,
Pacey said proudly. "I'm the owner—the very proud
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owner—of a driver's license from the state of
Massachusetts."

"Yes we had forgotten. That's great!" Jen said. "If you
can borrow your dad's truck, you'll be able to take us al to
Steep Mountain."

"Mmm—yes. Well, there's the problem," Pacey said.
"My dad won't loan me the truck. My dad hates me."

"Oh, he doesn't hate you Pacey,” Joey said. "But we
understand your problem."

Pacey's life at home wasn't easy—they al knew that.
His father and his older brother, Doug, were both police
officers. They didn't enjoy Pacey's jokes. And they didn't
like people who were lazy. They became angry when Pacey
did not do well at school. They became angry when he
stayed out late in the evenings. They didn't change their
ideas easlly. And they certainly would not loan Pacey their
cars.

"My friends, there's no problem here!" Dawson said
happily. "I'll ask my dad to loan us one of his cars. Then
Pacey can drive us to Steep Mountain."

On Friday afternoon, when school finished, the four
friends loaded their bags into Mitch Leery's car. Dawson
and Jen put their skis in after the bags, and Pacey added
his snowboard. He wasn't taking any skis. Joey wasn't tak-
ing any skis either. She didn't own any. She was going to
rent some skis at Steep Mountain. And Dawson didn't
own a snowboard. He was going to rent asnowboard there.

The four teenagers were excited. Everything had been
easy for them. Dawson's father had been happy to loan
them a car. Jen's parents had been happy to loan them the
cabin. Joey was going to have fun with her friends and
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Bessie was happy. Pacey's family was happy to be without
him for the weekend.

Three hours after they'd left Capeside, Pacey stopped
the car outside a big wooden cabin. The house was at the
end of aroad in the little town of Steep Mountain. Behind
the cabin, the huge mountain rose up against the sky.

"Welcome to the Lindley family's cabin," Jen said.
"Were going to have a great weekend!"

Jeal ousy

Jen unlocked the front door of the cabin and her friends
followed her inside. They all took their bags upstairs to
their bedrooms. There were four bedrooms, so they each
had a room. Joey was happy that she didn't have to share a
room with Jen. She liked the girl from New York, but they
were not best friends. When Jen had been Dawson's girl-
friend for afew weeks, Joey had been very jealous. And
maybe she was dill alittle jealous.

Soon Joey, Jen, Pacey, and Dawson were all downstairs
again, and the boyslit afire in the big living room. Jen and
Joey went into the kitchen to look for some food. The
refrigerator was empty, but they found some spaghetti and
ajar of tomato sauce in a cupboard.

Joey looked around the kitchen. There was a big,
expensive stove in one corner. And there were shiny,
expensive cooking pans hanging on the walls.

"What beautiful pans,” she said. "Your mother must be
agood cook, Jen."
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"Oh, no," Jen replied. "My mom never cooks anything-
She hates cooking! We only lodk at those pans. We dways
eat in arestaurant.”

After they had eaten their dinner, the four friends decided
to play a game. There were lots of games in boxes in the
living room. Dawson found a game cdled "Tdl the Truth!"

"What's that?' Jen asked him. "I've never seen that
game here before.”

Dawson read the words on the sde of the box.

"It's an adult game," he told her. "There are lots of
cards. On each card, there's aquestion. The players choose
cards in turn. They ask one of the other players the ques-
tion on their card. The questions are about relaionships.
And there are questions about each player’'s fedings—their
feelings about the other players. The box says 'Be careful!
In this game, honesty is important. You must dways tell
the truth!" Well, thiswill be tun."

"Yes'" Pacey said. "It will be great. Let'splay it."

Jen was worried. Thiswasn't the kind of game that her
parents played. And questions about people's fedings
could lead to trouble.

"No," shesad. "l don't think it'll be agood game. Let's
play aword game. Let's play 'Scrabbl€'. What do you think,
Joey? Shall we play 'Scrabble?" I

As she asked the question, Jen was thinking.

"Joey will agree with me—I'm sure of that," she
thought. "She won't answer questions from Dawson about
relationships.”

But Joey's answer surprised her.

"No," Joey sad. "Let'splay Tell the Truth!" It'll be tun.”

The first few questions were fen. Jen started the game.
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She looked at Joey. Then she read the question on her
card.

“Is the person on your left good-looking?' Jen asked
Joey. "Tdl usthe truth."
Joey looked at Pacey who was standing on her eft.
"He has an attractive—" Joey said.
Pacey smiled proudly.
"—behind!" Joey continued.

Everyone laughed. They laughed at
the next three answers too. Then

Dawson chose a card. He read it

slently, then he spoke to Joey.

"Are you in love with anybody a
this moment?' he asked her.

Joey's face became red. She
refused to answer the question.
Suddenly there were tears in her eyes

But they weren't tears of sadness, they
were tears of anger. She got up quickly

and she ran from the room. She ran up the

stairs. The otherssat in silence.

After a few minutes, Dawson

stood up.

"I'm going up to my

room now," he sad.
"Goodnight."

Dawson was Sittingin
his bedroom. He weas
angry with himself
and he was angry
with Joey.
"Why didn't Joey
answer the ques
tion?" he asked
himself.  "Why
can't she tak
about love? Does
she love me? Did
she ever love me?



Did our relationship mean anything to her?"

He heard someone knock quietly on his door. Joey
came into the room.

"Dawson, I'm sorry," she said. "I don't want to make you
unhappy. That game was a stupid idea. We were stupid to
play it. We have just ended our relationship. We're not
ready for that kind of honesty yet."

“I'll never be ready for it," Dawson replied. "Being near
you hurts me. But | don't want you to go away. What can |
do?'

"We mustn't be jealous of each other," Joey said. "I
need to meet other guys and you need to meet other girls.
Maybe well love each other again one day."

"But you don't love me now. Is that the truth?" Dawson
asked her sadly.

“"No. | don't love you in that way," Joey replied quietly.
"I love you as a friend. But | don't want you to be my
boyfriend. That isn't right for us now. But maybe things
will change one day. Please don't be unhappy. Goodnight,
Dawson."

After Dawson followed Joey upstairs, Jen and Pacey talked
for fifteen minutes. Then they decided to go up to their
bedrooms too.

"We have to go to the ski lodge early in the morning,”
Jen said. "Joey needs to rent some skis. And she needs to
joinaski classfor beginners.”

"Yes" said Pacey. "And Dawson needs to rent a snow-
board. Can we get everything that we need at the lodge?’

"Oh, yes," Jen replied. "The ski lodge is great. On the
lower floor, there's a store where you can buy everything
that you need. And you can rent things there too—boots,
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skis, snowboards. And on the upper floor, there's a good
cafe. A lot of people go to the cafe in the evenings, when
the ski slopes close. You can eat and drink there, and
there's music too. Sometimes there's a snger. It's eesy to
meet people there. It's easy to make new friends.”

"Excellent!" Pacey said. "Maybe I'll meet some girls
there. That will be wonderful!" They turned df the lights
in the living room and they went upstairs.

"Goodnight, Jen," Pacey called.

"Goodnight," Jen replied, as she closed the door of her
room.

A few minutes later, Jen had taken her clothes from her
bag. She was going to put them in a big closet that was in
the corner of the room. But when she opened the closet
door, she had a surprise. There were lots of clothes in
there. They were women's clothes. But they weren't her
mother's clothes. They were much smaller than the
clothes that her mother wore. Jen looked at them carefully.
There were short skirts. There were robes made of lace.

"These are the clothes that a woman wears when she
wants to make a man's heart beat faster.” she thought.
"But which woman wears them here? And which man's
heart beats faster? And who brought the honesty game
here—the Tell the Truth' game?'

Jen was worried when she got into bed that night She
lay awake for along time. Then, at last, she dept,

The next morning, everybody was feding happier. It was a
fine day. There was thick snow on the mountain.
Everybody was dressed in warm clothes, They ate their
breakfast quickly, then they waked to the ski lodge. Pacey
carried his snowboard and Jen carried her skis.
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"Shall we all meet at lunchtime?' Dawson asked.

"That will be difficult,” Joey replied. "I don't know the
times of my lessons. Let's meet later in the day, when the
ski slopesclose.”

"OK, welll meet in the cafe at the ski lodge, when the
slopes close this afternoon,” Jen said. "That will be at
about four o'clock. Then we'll go into the town and buy
some food. We'll cook a great meal this evening. We'll be
hungry after a day on the slopes.™

At the ski lodge, Dawson rented a snowboard. Pacey
helped him to choose a good one. Then the two boys
walked away towards the chairlifts. The lifts took people
from the lodge, near the bottom of the mountain, to the
tops of the slopes. The chairs hung from strong metal
cables.

Jen helped Joey to choose some skis. Then Joey talked
to a friendly woman who was sitting at a desk. She
arranged the skiing lessons for beginners. While they were
talking, a young man came up to the girls. He was a ski
instructor. He had blond hair and a wide smile. He was
very handsome. When he spoke, his voice was deep.

“I'll'give this young lady her lesson this morning," he
sad to the woman at the desk. "That will be a great plea-
sure for me."

He held out his hand to Joey and she shook it. He
didn't look at jen.

"My name is Chad," he said. "What's your name?"

Joey told him.

"Joey—that's a fine name," he said. "Let's go to the
chairlift now. We'll start on the easiest slope.”

"When shall | meet you, Joey?" Jen asked.

"The first lesson will last for three hours,” Chad said.
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"You can meet her at lunchtime."

"WEell, you're a lucky girl, Joey," Jen sad quietly. "He's
very cute! I'll seeyou later. Have a good time!"

Joey was excited. Her heart was beating fagt as she fol-
lowed Chad to the chairlift. She had forgotten about
Dawson and their problems very quickly!

Jen watched Joey go with the handsome instructor.

Suddenly, she fet alittle jeaous.

4
On the Sopes

Dawson and Pacey had a good morning on the mountain.
Dawson was a very good skier, but he had never ridden a
snowboard before. Pacey was a redly good snowboarder,
and he helped Dawson to learn the sport. They rode their
snowboards down some steep dopes.

"This morning, we'll stay on these dopes,” Pacey sad.
"But after lunch, | want to ride in the haf-pipe."

The half-pipe was like half a tube, It was a U-shaped
track in the snow of the mountainside. A good snow-
boarder could move very fast adong this tube. He could
move from side to side. He could jump and turn. It was
very exciting to watch.

"But it's more exciting to be the person on the board,"
Pacey told his friend.

At the end of the morning, the two boys were waiting
at the bottom of the mountain. They were standing in a
long line of people who were waiting to get on a chairlift.

"WEell ride down once more before lunch,” Pacey said.
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"We haven't seen Joey and Jen since we left them at the
ski lodge. Will joey enjoy learning to ski?"

"I don't want to talk about Joey and Jen," Dawson said.
He was thinking about his relationships with the two
girls—the relationships which the girls had ended. "We
came here to meet some new girls."

And afew minutes later, they were talking to some new
girls. Four girlsjoined the line for the chairlift. They were
all pretty.

"Hi'." Pacey said to them. "Are you having a good
morning? My name is Pacey and this is my friend Dawson.
We're from Massachusetts."

“Oh, hi! We're from Connecticut," one of the girls
replied. "I'm Carla." She pointed to each of her friends in
turn. Thisis Suki, JOAnne, and Frances."

"The snow is great for riding snowboards today,** Pacey
said. "Maybe you—"

Then he stopped speaking. Someone was coming down
the dope towards them on a snowboard. The person was
wearing apurple jacket and purple ski pants. And the per-
son was moving very, very fast. But the person was not in
control of the board. And he or she was moving straight
towards Pacey I I

"Aaaagh!" Pacey shouted. Suddenly, his legs were in
the air and he was falling into the deep snow beside the
track. The person in purple clothes, who had come off the
snowboard, fell next to him.

"You idiot!" Pacey shouted. "Why are you riding that
board! You can't control it. You nearly killed me!."

Then he heard the sound of laughter. Carla, Suki,
JoAnne, and Frances were laughing at him.

"I'm sorry,” said the snowboarder in the purple jacket. It
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was a girl—a girl with red hair and green eyes. The girl's
hair was tied at the back of her head.

"I'm very sorry," she said again. "I've never ridden a
snowboard before. | thought, ‘'Thiswill be easy.' Butitisn't
easy—I know that now. I'll take some lessons before | ride
aboard again. 1 adways do stupid things. Did | hurt you?'

"Oh, go away!" said Pacey as Dawson helped him to
stand up. "Go away. And please—don't come near me

again!"

After her lesson with Chad, Joey met Jen. The two girls
were going to ski together for half an hour before lunch.
They stood in the line of people who were waiting for one
of the chairlifts.

"Please, will you tell me the time?' avoice behind them
asked.

The girls turned around. A tall young man with black
hair was standing behind them. He had blue eyes and he
was very handsome. He spoke English with an unusual
accent. He did not sound like an American.

Before Jen could speak, Joey had answered his question.

"It's eleven forty-five," joey said.

"Thank you," the young man said. He smiled at Joey,
but he did not look at Jen. "My name is Jean-Pierre," he
continued.

"And my nameisJoey," Joey said. "Where do you come
from, Jean-Pierre? You don't sound like an American."

"You're right—I'm a Canadian," the young man replied.
"I'm from Montreal, in Quebec. English ismy second lan-
guage. My first language is French. I'm here at Steep
Mountain with the ski racing team from my university."

"Oh, you must be very good at skiing," Joey said.
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"Yes I'm avery good skier," said Jean-Pierre. "l have an
Important race here tomorrow. | want to win it very much.
Areyou agood skier too!"

"No, I'm a beginner," joey said. "I'm taking lessons and
I'm staying on the easy slopes. I'm going to ski down once
more before lunch.”

That's good," Jean-Pierre said. "I'll ski down with you.
Yau can meet you r friend later.” He turned to Jen far the
first time. "Don't worry about Joey," he said to her. "I'll
take care of her.

Joey smiled at Jen. "Is that OK?" she asked her friend.
"Can | meet you at the ski lodge in half an hour?"

"Ok," Jen said. "Have fun, Joey." And she left the line
and walked towards the lodge.

"What is happening here?' she asked hersdlf. "What's
wrong with me? In Capeside, all the boys want to know
me. Nobody is interested in Joey—well nobody except

Dawson! But here, two handsomeyoung guyswant to ski.

In the afternoon, Dawson and Pacey rode their boards
down the dopes again. Then Pacesy rode in the half-pipe.

Dawson watched his friend. Lots of other people watched
him too. Pacey was very good. He did amazing things as his
snowboard traveled very fast down the track in the snow.
He controlled his board wonderfully. He jumped into the
air and turned around twice. Then he was back on his
board in the half-pipe. Lots of people waved their arms and
cheered. Dawson was proud of Pacey.

"Pacey isn't a good student at school,” he thought.
"And he dways says the wrong things to girls. But when
he's redly interested in something, he learns. He works
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hard. He practices the thing until he is redly good at it.
He practices until he's the best."

The two boys had a good afternoon together. But they
didn't meet any more girts who wanted to talk to them.

Fifteen minutes before the chairlift closed for the day,
Pacey looked up at the sky.

"It'll start to get dark soon," he told Dawson. "Shal we
ride down the long slope once more?"

The two boys stood in the line of people and they
climbed onto the chairtift. They started to move. But
before their chairs reached the top of the dope, the lift
suddenly stopped. The chairs were hanging above the
ground and the wind was blowing strongly. It was very
cold.

"What's wrong?" Dawson asked. "How long are we
going to be up here?'

Pacey looked down.

"Someone has fallen out of their chair,” he told his
friend. "It's agirl. We won't move until somebody rescues
her."

Pacey |ooked down again.

"Yes it's a girl,” he went on. "It's a very dupd girl—a
girl with a purple jacket and purple ski pants. We met her
this morning. Don't you remember her? She aways does
stupid things she told us that. She can't do anything
right! She can't control a snowboard and now she can't
stay on the chairlift. She'sstupid, so we're goingto get very
cold!"
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S
A Strange Evening

At the end of the afternoon, Joey met Jen in the cafe at
the ski lodge. They sat at a table and they ordered hot
chocolate drinks. While they waited for Pacey and
Dawson, they talked about their day on the slopes.

"Jen, I'm having a great vacation,” Joey said. "Thank
you for asking me to come here. I'm going to have lunch
with Jean-Pierre tomorrow. We'll have lunch together,
then I'm going to watch his race. He's a wonderful skier!
And Chad is awonderful teacher. Thisishisfirst winter as
an instructor here. Each of his students has to give him a
grade for each lesson. We have to write the grade on a
form. We get the papers from the lady who arranges the

lessons. I've given Chad an 'excellent’ grade for my first
lesson!™

A few minutes later, Dawson and Pacey arrived at the
cafe. They sat at the table with Jen and Joey and they
ordered hot chocolate drinks too.

"Did you girlshave a good day?' Dawson asked.

"It was OK," said Jen.

"It was great!" said Joey.

"When we've drunk our chocolate, we need to go into
the town,” Jen said. "We have to go to a foodstore. We
need to buy food to take back to the cabin. Then tonight,
well make a wonderful meal!"

At that moment, Chad came over to their table. He
spoke to Joey. He didn't look at the others.

"Hi, Joey," he said. "Do you have any plans for tonight?
1 want to take you to dinner in a restaurant. I'll buy you a
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meal and we'll talk about skiing."

"We were all planning to eat together," Jen said.
"And—"

But Joey wasn't listening to her. "No, | don't have any
plans,”" she said quickly. "I'll be happy to have dinner with
you, Chad."

"That's great," the handsome blond instructor said. He
told Joey about the restaurant where he wanted to eat. "I'll
meet you there at eight o'clock. Goodbye for now!"

As Joey spoke to Chad, Jen was watching Dawson's
face. He looked very unhappy.

Jen spoke to Pacey and Dawson.

"Well, Joey has made a date for the evening—she's
going to meet Chad," Jen said. "There'll only be the three
of us for dinner at the cabin. But it will be fun."




As she sad the last word, Pacey suddenly felt some-
thing on the back of hisneck. The something was very wet
and very hot.

"Aaaagh!" he shouted.

"l amsorry,” said avoice behind him.

Someone had spilled hot coffee on Pacey's neck—
someone who was standing behind him. Pacey didn't have
to look around. He knew who was behind him. It was the
girl with the purple jacket and the purple pants—he knew
that. It was the girl who aways did stupid things. It was
the girl who couldn't control a snowboard. It was the girl
who couldn't sit on a chairlift. And now she couldn't carry
acup of coffee either!

Pacey stood up quickly. He turned to the girl, whose
race had become red.

"You stupid idiot!" Pacey shouted at her. "Stay away
from me. Y ou're dangerous!"

The girl nodded her head. She didn't speak. There were
tears in her eyes. She waked away.

"You were unkind to her, Pacey," said Dawson. "She
wasn't crying to hurt you. You behaved badly."

Haf an hour later, the four teenagers were still in the cafe
in the ki lodge. A tall man with a beard waked onto a
small stage at one end of the room. The man was the
owner of the cafe. He stood in the middle of the stage.
There were colored lights shining on him—red lights,
orange lights, purple lights. He looked around at the happy
people in the room.

"You al had agreat day—I can see that," he said. "And
this evening, well have some great music. The singer

tonight ismy daughter KyraWolfson. Kyraisawonderful
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singer and I'm very proud of her!"

Then ateenage girl came onto the sage. She wes hold-
ing a guitar. Pacey and Dawson looked at her in surprise
Dawson started to laugh quietly.

"It's not funny,” Pacey said. "Shell fdl df the stage.
She'll injure someone with her guitar. Shelll bresk the
lights and start afire.”

Kyra wasn't wearing her purple jacket and her purple
pants now. She was wearing Smple black clothes. And her
lovely red hair wasn't tied at the back of her head now. It
was hanging loosdy down to her shoulders. Her green eyes
were shining. She was beautiful!

When she sang, her voice was high and clear. She sang
and played the guitar very well. Everybody in the room wes
quiet. Everybody was listening to Kyra And one person
was listening more carefully than anyone else. It was
Pacey. Suddenly, his heart was beating fad. Pacey was in
love!

When Kyra finished singing, Pacey hurried to the little
stage. Kyra saw him coming towards her and she looked
unhappy.

"Please don't worry," she told him. "I'm going to leave
now. 1 won't injure you. | won't push you to the ground. |
won't spill hot coffee over you,"

"Please listen to me, Kyra," Pacey sad. "Yau were won-
derful. 1 love your voice. Youre agreat Snger. | wanted to
tell you that. And I'm sorry about my behavior earlier. |
behaved badly. 1 was unkind to you. | was wrong and I'm
sorry about it. Will you have dinner with me tonight?* |

Kyra looked at Pacey for amoment. Then she smiled

"OK," shesad. "l will havedinner with you. Thank you
very much. But are you sure about this? Maybe I'll injure
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you with my knife and fork when we're eating! | aways do
stupid things—you know that!" And she laughed.

Pacey laughed too. "Where shall | meet you?' he asked.

Kyra told him the name of a restaurant in the town.
She told him how to find it.

Pacey went back to his friends. He told them about his
date with Kyra

"Well, Dawson," Jen said. "I'll cook dinner at the cabin
for you and me. Joey and Pacey will be busy this evening.
They both have dates."

That evening, Joey met Chad for dinner. But she didn't
enjoy her date with him. Chad talked about himself all the
time. He didn't ask Joey about her life, or about her
friends. He wasn't interested in her family. He wasn't
interested in Capeside. He was only interested in himself
and in hisjob as a ski instructor.

"He wants me to give him an 'excellent’ grade for every
lesson," Joey thought. "That's the reason for this date."

When they had finished their meal, Joey stood up.

"Our lesson starts early tomorrow morning,” she told
Chad. "l need to be in bed early tonight. Goodnight."

Joey's date wasn't a success, but Pacey had a wonderful
time.

He and Kyra had a good meal, and they talked about
many things. Pacey didn't tell any lies about his life and
Kyralaughed at his jokes. They both laughed a lot.

"What are you going to do tomorrow?" Pacey asked his
new friend at the end of the evening.
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"Well, 1 won't ride a snowboard again," Kyrasad. "If |
do that I might kill someone!"

"I can ride a snowboard. I'll help you," Pacey sad
quickly. "I'll give you lessons. Youll soon be a good show*
boarder. Please try it again. Please let me help you."

Kyra smiled happily.

"OK," she said. "I'll meet you at the ki lodge at eight
o'clock tomorrow morning."

At the Lindley family's cabin, Dawson was updairs in his
bedroom. He was putting on some clean clothes for the
evening.

Downstairs in the kitchen, Jen was thinking about
Dawson. He had been her boyfriend for only a few weeks,
and she still liked him a lot. He was unhappy about Joey—
Jen knew that. And Jen was feding jealous of Joey. Joey
had made dates with two new boys, but Jen hadn't met
anyone new. Nobody had wanted to make a date with her.
Did she want Dawson to be her boyfriend again?

"Maybe | do want that," she told hersdf. "I'm lonely
here, and Dawson is lonely too."

A few moments later, Dawson joined her in the
kitchen. They had bought some food in the town, Now
they were going to make a meal with it.

Jen opened a cupboard. She was looking for some salt.
She saw some books at the back of the cupboard.

"What are these?' she asked.

"They're cook books—er, books about cooking food,"
Dawson said, smiling at her. "Don't they belong to your
mother?"
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"No, I've never seen them before" Jen said. "My mom

isn't interested in cooking. She never cooks anything—I
told you that yesterday."
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Jen picked up one of the books and opened it. Ingde,
someone had written these words,

This &Yk v fsv AL hrom Gol
T love. Tl covk huin frine mtols
U~ Susr SReveft e tDs }rf_eu,c
The writing wasn't her mother's writing. Suddenly, Jen

fdt cold and frightened. She hadn't seen her parents far a
long time. Was there something wrong with their mar-

riage?

e £ s AT ¢

"Maybe my father has a secret girlfriend,” she sad to
Dawson. "When he goes avay from New Yak, does he
redlly go on business trips? Or does he come here with this
girlfriend? Yesterday, 1 found some clothes in a clost.
They're not my mom'sclothes. Does my mom know about
my father's girlfriend? Does everybody tdl me lies? Thisis
terrible!"
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A moment later, there were tears running down Jen's
face and Dawson was holding her in his arms. He was kind
and gentle. She looked up into his eyes and opened her
mouth to say something. And suddenly Dawson put his
mouth on Jen's mouth and kissed her.

They were kissing when Joey came back from her date.
She walked into the living room and saw them sitting on
the couch. She turned around quickly and ran up the stairs
to her bedroom. She fell onto her bed and she cried.

“I'm a fool,” she told herself. "When we played that
game yesterday, | couldn't tell Dawson about my love for
him. | don't want to be his girlfriend—I've told him that.
I've made dates with two-cute boys. I've made Dawson
angry and unhappy. And now I'm angry and unhappy
mysdf because he was kissing Jen."

A few minutes later, she heard Jen going to her own
bedroom. Jen was alone and that made Joey fedl better.
And when she felt better, she asked herself some serious
guestions.

"What's wrong with me?* she asked herself. "Do | want
to be the only person who kisses Dawson? Maybe that's the
truth!™

Downstairs, Dawson was asking himself questions too.
He had enjoyed kissing Jen again. But Joey was the girl
that he loved.

"Is Joey jealous?' he asked himself. "Is she jealous
because | was kissing Jen? Will Joey ever be my girlfriend
agan?'

It had been a strange evening.
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6
"You'reaLazy Fool!"

The next morning was Sunday. Pacey got up before the
others. He was happy. He sang as he made breskfad.

"We have two more days at Steep Mountain,” he sad
to himsalf. "I have two more days to ski and ride my snow-
board. | have two more days to see Kyratoo! Lifeisgrest!"

When his three friends joined him in the kitchen, he
looked at their faces. They were not happy. Pacey couldnt
understand this.

"What's wrong with you three?' he asked them. "Were
having a great holiday weekend. Kyra will learn to ride a
snowboard this morning. I'm going to teach her."

"WEell, I'm going to have my skiing lesson with Chad
this morning," Joey said. "Then I'll have lunch with Jean-
Pierre and I'll watch his race."

Dawson and Jen rode up on a chairlift together. Both of
them were going to practice skiing.

"Jen, are you going to ask your parents about their mar-
riage?' Dawson asked gently.

"l want to know the truth," Jen said. Her voice was soft
and sad. "l don't want people to tell melies. My father isin
love with another woman. | must know about it. | must
know about the future of our family. But does my mother
know about my father's girlfriend? | have to cal my father.
| know about his secret now and | have to tell him that |
must ask him for the truth."

Dawson felt sad too.
"I behaved badly last night," he told himsdf. "I love
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Joey and | was wrong to kiss Jen. | was happy when Joey
saw me kissing Jen. | wanted Joey to be jealous. But I'm
using Jen and that's wrong. Jen is so unhappy and | mustn't
make her more unhappy. | want Joey to be my girlfriend
again. But jealousy isn't good for any of us."

At lunchtime, Joey met Jean-Pierre in the cafe at the ski
lodge. He looked very handsome. As Jean-Pierre ordered
their food, Joey thought about her morning with Chad.
Her lesson with him had been great.

"They're both cute,” Joey told herself. "Chad is cute
and Jean-Pierre is cute too. I'm lucky to have two hand-
some new friends."

But her lunch with Jean-Pierre had not been great.
Chad was handsome and Jean-Pierre was too. And he and
Chad were similar in another way. Jean-Pierre was only
interested in himself. He wanted to talk about his success
as askier. He wanted to talk about all the races that he had
won.

"Are you worried about your race this afternoon?' Joey
asked him.

"No, I'm never worried about races," he replied. "I'm a
wonderful skier. | don't need to worry."

Soon Joey understood something.

"Chad and Jean-Pierre are cute,” she said to herself.
"But they know this—that's their problem. It makes them
behave badly. They are both using me. Chad made a date
with me last night because he wants good grades for our
lessons. Jean-Pierre made this date for another reason. He
wants the other people on his team to see me. | have to
watch his race and look pretty. Then his friends on the
team will be jealous. Dawson never behaves like this.
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Dawson redlly is cute, but he doesn't know it. And that
makes him a nice person.”

Joey didn't enjoy talking to the Canadian. But she did
want to watch Jean-Pierre's race.

"Maybe having dates with two cute men is fun,” she
thought. "It makes both Dawson and Jen jealous. There
were weeks when 1 was jealous of them. This is a nice
change!"

The four friends watched Jean-Pierre's race together. Each
skier came down the slope alone. Each skier's time was
written down. The skier who raced down the dope in the
fastest time was the winner of the race.

Joey cheered and waved her arms as Jean-Pierre passed
them. He was traveling very fast.

"Jean-Pierre is the best skier in Steep Mountain,” Joey
told the others.

Jean-Pierre didn't win his race. He was fifth. But there
were lots of skiers in the race, so he had done very well.
Dawson laughed.

"Well, you were wrong," he told Joey. "Your new friend
isn't the best skier in Steep Mountain."

Joey was angry with him,

"Jean-Pierre isagreat skier," she said to Dawson. "He'sa
much better skier than you are. And he's proud to be on
his team. You never want to be on school teams. You want
to watch movies all thetime. You're alazy fool!"

Then she walked away from her friends, towards Jean-
Pierre.

At that moment, a voice came from the loudspeakers at

the bottom of the slope.
"There will be a race tomorrow afternoon for amateur

43



snowboarders," the voice said. "Only very good amateur
snowboarders can be in tomorrows race. The race will be
on a dope which isfagt and difficult.”

"I'm going to be in that race," Dawson said. "I'm going
to put my name on aform now!"

"Dawson, don't do that," Jen said, "Don't listen to Joey.
Yau aren't a lazy tool—we al know that. The race will be
dangerous. You haven't practiced enough. You might
injure yoursdf."

Pacey agreed with Jen. "Don't do this, Dawson," he said.

But Dawson didn't listen to his friends. He walked
towards the ki lodge. He had decided. He was going to be
in therace for amateur snowboarders the next day.

"Maybe Joey will change her mind about me after that,"
he thought.

2
Pacey's Plan

That evening, Pacey had another date with Kyra. They
had dinner in a restaurant. Alter that, they talked for a

long time.

Thetwo young peoplewere happy together. They asked
questions dmi each others' live. Kyrds life a home was
good. She told Pacey about it. She loved her parents and
they loved her. She was happy on Sleep Mountain.

"Kyra is very lucky person,” Pacey though. "My
father hates me and my brother hates me too. My mother
and my sistersdon't careabout me. And | hateliving with
them. | wont alifelike Ryraslife. Shelovesliving here on
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the Steep Mountain. But | want to leave Capeside. | want to
leave it forever. | want to live somewhere different. | want
to live in a place where people like me."

Then Pacey had an idea.

“I'll' live here," he thought, "I'll leave schoal. I'm old
enough to leave school now. I'll live here in Steep
Mountain. I'l need money to pay for aroom, so I'll get a
job in arestaurant. I'll see Kyra every day. It will be wor-
derful .

He didn't tell Kyra about his plan. He needed to think
more about it before be told anyone.

"I'll tell her about this tomorrow,” he thought. "Shelll
be so happy."

That evening, Dawson tried to talk to Joey about his love
tor her. They were alonein the living room at the cabin.

At first, Joey didn't want to listen to him. When he
spoke, she answered him. But her answvers were short and
her voice was quiet. Dawson became more and more
unhappy.

"l behaved badly." he said. "I'm veary sorry. When you
saw me kissing Jen, | was pleased 1 wanted you to be jedl-
ous. | tried to make you jedous. That wasaterrible thing
to do. | wanted to make you love me. | wanted to control
your fedings. But | can't control them— know that now."

Suddenly, Joey smiled.

"Oh, Dawson, I'm sorry too," she said. "Youre being
honest with me—you're telling me the truth. Thank you
for that. | have to tell the truth too. | tried to make you
jeulous. | wanted you to sea me witth those other boys. But
| don't redly like Chad or Jean-Pierre.. They aren't redly
interested in me. They only care about themsdves.”
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Joey looked & Dawson. He was 0 different from most
boys. As Joey thought about this, she suddenly wanted to
kisshim.

And she did kiss him. She leaned towards him and
kissed him on the mouth. Immediatdy, Davson pulled her
into his arms and held her tightly. He gave her along and
gentlekiss. And suddenly, Joey fdt happy.

But at that moment, Jen came into the living room.
She saw Joey and Dawson kissng. She turned and dhe left
theroom. Shewent quickly upstairsto her bedroom.

A minute later, her bedroom door opened, and Davsn
came in. He saw the tears that were running down his
friend's face.

"Jen, I'm sorry," he said. "Do you hate me? Mayte you
do. Last night, | was kissing you. Tonight, | was kissng
Joey. | don't know what to say. | didn't want to use you—
please believe me. | want us to be good friends.”

"It's OK, Dawson," Jen said. She tried to amile "Yau
weren't trying to use me—l know that. And youve dways
loved Joey—I know that too. | want you to be hgppy with
her. I'm not crying about you and joey. I'm crying because
I'm so worried about my parents.”

"What does Joey want? | don't know what it is,"
Dawson said sadly. "When she saw you come into the
room, she looked frightened. She was frightened because
she had kissed me! What shdl | do?'

"She needs time to understand her own fedings”" Jen
replied after a moment.

"Youre right—I know that," Davson sad. "There are
too many fedings in my life a the moment.”

"Sometimes, strange things happen in the mountains”™
Dawson went on. "Oneday, the weether iscold and theres
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deep soft snow everywhere. Everyone skis. Everyone is
happy. Perhaps the next day, the weather is warm and
some of the snow melts. Then nobody knows what to do.
Our lives are changing al the time. Everything changes all
the time. Even strong metal can change. If metal gets too
hot, it mets too—there's a meltdown. That's what is hap-
pening in my life at the moment, Jen. My life has become
too—too heated. And now there'samgjor meltdown!"

When Dawson returned to the living room, Joey had
aready gone to her bedroom. Dawson sat alone and he
thought. He tried to forget about his problems with girls.
He tried to think about the amateur snowboard race the
next morning.

Hewas still thinking when Pacey returned to the cabin.

"l had another wonderful date with Kyra," Pacey said.

"Youre lucky," Dawson replied. "But it'll be difficult for
you to leave her tomorrow."

"“I'm not going to leave her," Pacey said. "I've had an
excellent idea. I'll drive you and the girls back to
Capeside. I'll get some clothes from my house. Then I'll
come back here. I'm going to live here for the rest of my
life. I'm going to get ajob in arestaurant. 1'm going to find
aplacetolive. I'll be able to see Kyra every day."

"Pacey, you'e crazy!" Dawson said. "You can't do that.
Don't be so stupid. You have to finish school. Youll never
get agood job if you don't finish school.”

"1 can go back to school later," Pacey said. "I can go to
school here, in Steep Mountain. I'll work at night and go
to school in the daytime. That's what Joey does in
Capesde.”

"If you do that, you'll never see Kyra," Dawson said.
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"You won't have any time to see her. Think, Pacey, think!"

"I've thought about it all evening," Pacey replied. "l
won't change my mind."

"What does Kyra sy about your plan?' Dawson asked
his friend. "And what does her father ssy?'

"l haven't told them about my plan,” Pacey sad. "I'll
tell them about it tomorrow. But Kyra will be happy. And

her father wants her to be happy. So helll be happy too.
Well all be very happy!"

The Snowboard Race

Ealy in the afternoon of the next day, Joey was standing
near the ski lodge. She and Jen were going to watch
Dawson in the snowboard race. Then they were going to
eat a late lunch and return to the cabin. They had to pack
their bags for the journey back to Capeside. Pacey had
gone somewhere on his own.

Suddenly, Joey heard a voice behind her.

"Joey! Joey!" the voice caled. It was Chad. A moment
later he was standing next to her.

Joey was not happy to see the instructor.

"My life is too full of men at the moment,” she sad to
hersdf. "I want al of them to leave me aone."

But she had to spesk to Chad.

"Hi," she said quietly. "How areyou?'

"Joey, | must thank you," Chad said. "You gave me
excellent grades for your lessons. And now you're going
avay. I'm sad about that."
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He put hisarm around her shoulders.

"Joey!" said another voice behind her. It was Jean-
Pierres voice and it sounded angry. "Joey, who isthis pet-
son?Why does he have his arm around you?"

Joey and Chad turned around.

"Who are you?' Chad asked the young Canadian.

"“I'm Joey'sboyfriend," Jean-Pierre replied.

"No," Chad said. "I'm her boyfriend. |'ve been dating
her since Saturday.”

Joey started to laugh.

"Neither of you is my boyfriend," she said. "You only
care about yourselves. | like guys who are interested in
me!"

She turned and walked away. As she left them, she
heard Chad speaking to Jean-Pierre.

"Don't worry about her,"” he said. "Let's have a drink
together in the cafe. There arelots of cute girlsthere."

A few minutes later, Joey and Jen were waiting by the
track where the snowboard race was going to take place,
They were waiting to see Dawson in the race.

"I'm worried about this," Joey said. "Dawson is in this
race because | called him a lazy fool. If he injures himsdlf,
it'll be my fault."

"It is a difficult slope," Jen said. "And Dawson hasn't
practiced enough- But you didn't ask him to be in the race.
If he injures himsdf, it'll he his own fault. Please don't

worry, Joey."

While the girls were waiting for the snowboard race, Pacey
was in the cafe in the ski lodge. He was talking to Kyra. He
was smiling happily.

"I have some great news for you," he told her. "I've

50

decided to live in Steep Mountain. | have to go back to
Capeside for two days. Then I'll return here. I'll find a
place to live and I'll find ajob."
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"Pacey, that's a crazy idea," Kyra said. "Why do you
want to live here?"

Pacey looked at Kyras face. Suddenly he felt terrible!
He wanted Kyrato be happy about hisplan. But she wasn't
happy. She looked very worried.

"I want us to be together,"” he said. "Don't you want that
too?"

"Pacey,” Kyrasaid gently. "I like you very much. But we
mustn't be too serious about each other. We're too young
to be together forever. We're too young for a serious rela-
tionship. We don't know each other very well. If you leave
school, your life might go wrong, and it'll be my fault.
Pacey, | don't want you to do this. Please go back to
Capeside. Please go back to school."

"Kyra, doesn't our relationship mean anything to you?"'
Pacey asked sadly.

Kyra did not answer. She got up and walked quickly
away.

A few minutes later, Pacey joined Joey and Jen by the race
track. He looked very sad.

"What's wrong, Paceyr Jen asked htm.

"Kyra doesn't want me to live here,” he replied. "She
told me to go back to Capeside.”

The two girls looked at each other. When Dawson had
told them about Pacey's plan, they had both said. That'sa
stupid ideal" But neither of them said that to Pacey now.
He looked so unhappy and they felt sorry for him.

Then the snowboard race started. Dawson was the third
person to come down the slope. He started well

"He's good," Joey said. "He's moving very fast."

"He's moving too fast," said Pacey. "Soon, he won't be

in control of his snowboard."

Pacey was right. A few seconds later, Dawson fell. Then
he was bouncing on the hard snow down the steep slope.

"I can't watch this," Pacey said. "It's your fault, Joey. If
you hadn't called him lazy, he wouldn't be doing this. You
girlsare al crazy. What do you redly want from guys? You
don't know!"

"Stop quarrelling, you two," Jen said. "Dawson might
be hurt!"

Dawson had stopped moving when he reached the bot-
tom of the slope. He was tying on his back. Now they dll
ran towards him.

Pacey, Joey, and Jen got to Dawson at the same time as
the paramedic team. These people, who helped injured
skiers and snowboarders, were looking carefully at him.

Dawson sat up in the snow.

"Am | still alive?' he asked. He laughed for a moment.
Then he said, "Aaargh!"

"Don't move," the leader of the paramedic team said.
"Are you injured anywhere?"

"Yes, my arm hurts," Dawson replied.

"OK, we'll take you to the doctor," the man told him.

Haf an hour later, Dawson was with hisfriends again. The
doctor had examined his arm. It wasn't badly injured

"I wasafool,” Dawson said to the others. "Why was 1 in
that race? It was astupid ideal"

"We're both fools, Dawson," Pacey said sadly. "1 had a
stupid idea too. Girls make us become tools!"

Joey and Jen said nothing.
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9
Good News

Dawson had finished packing his bag. His arm still hurt,
but it wasn't so painful now. He heard someone knock on
the door of his bedroom.

The door opened and Joey came into the room.

"Hi," she said. She smiled at him. "l want to tell you
something, Dawson. Being in that race was a very stupid
thing to do! You frightened me. Now | want to tell you
something else. My dates with Chad and Jean-Pierre
taught me something. You aren't like them and I'm very
happy about that. You're a really fine person, Dawson."
She amiled again. "And | loved kissing you last night,” she
sad.

"Will you be my girlfriend again, Joey?' Dawson asked.

"No," the girl replied. "1 don't want that. | need time
alone. | need to think about my life. But | do care about
you a lot—I want you to know that. We need to make our
friendship stronger."

She left the room. Dawson sat down on the bed.

"Will she change her mind one day?' he asked himself.
"I'll dways love her."

Jen was in the living room. She was waiting for the others
to bring their bags downstairs.

The phone rang, and she answered it. It was her mother
caling.

Suddenly, Jen felt frightened. Had her mother called to
give her some bad news?

"Mom, where are you?' Jen asked her.
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"I'm in England, with your father," Mrs Lindley replied.
"We're staying in London. Iseverything OK at the cabin?"
"Yes, we've had a great vacation,** Jen said. "Are you
OK?'

"Yes I'm fine. Your father isfine too," her mother told
her. "You were lucky this weekend, Jen. The Martins are
usudly at the cabin on weekends this winter."

"The Martins?Who are the Martins?' Jen asked.

"Didn't your father tell you about Mr and Mrs Martin?"
Mrs Lindley replied. "They're friends of ours. They got
married in the summer. They're renting the cabin from us
for part of the year. They want to be alone together. Didn't
they leave some of their things there?'

"Oh, yes, | did see some clothes," Jen said. "There were
some cook books too. They weren't yours—I knew that.
WEéll, it's good to hear from you, Mom. I'm happy that
you're happy."

When she put the phone down, Jen laughed. All her
worries had gone. She had been wrong about her father.

"I was so wrong!" she said to herself. "And I'm so
happy!"

A minute later, the four friends were ready to put their
bags in the car. As they waked to the front door of the
cabin, they saw an envelope on the floor. Someone had

pushed it under the door. Pacey's name was written on
the envelope.

Pacey openeditandreadthetetter that wasinside.




Before they left Steep Mountain, Pacey drove the car to
the address on Kyrds letter. He wanted to see her. He
wanted to say goodbye.

"Will she be at home?' he asked himsdf. "If she isn't
there, what will | do?'

But Kyra was at home. When Pacey knocked on the
door, sheopened it. She looked worried.

"l gotyour letter," Pacey told her. "I came to say good-
bye. And | want to give you my address and phone num-
ber. And | want to tell you something—I love you too!"

Kyra smiled.

"You came to see me. I'm so happy about that," she
said. "I behaved badly at the cafe. 1 ran away from you.
That was wrong and I'm sorry, Pacey. Thank you for under-
standing me."

She put her arms around him and kissed him gently on
the lips. "Goodbye," she said quietly. "Please come back
soon."

When Pacey got back to the car, the others looked
happy .

"You did that well, my friend," said Dawson.

"Kyraisalucky girl," said Joey.

A few evenings later, Pacey, Dawson, and Jen were sitting
in The lce House. Joey was bringing their food. There was
nobody else in the cafe. It was still very cold outside, but
this week there was no rain. Thisweek, it was snowing in
Capeside,

"When do you finish work here, Joey?' Dawson asked.

"I finish work ten minutes after you three leave," Joey
replied.

"Shall we all go to my house and watch a movie?"

Dawson asked his friends.
"OK, that will be good,” said Jen.
"l won'tgo," Pacey said. "1 want to write to Kyra"
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"But you're going to see her next weekend," said
Dawson. "You're going back to Steep Mountain for two
days."

"Well, that's true,” Pacey replied. "But | want to write
to her today!"

"Will you come and watch a movie, Joey?' Dawson
asked. He didn't want to be alone with Jen.

"Yes, I'll go too," said Joey.

She looked at Dawson. "Now we're back in Capeside,
maybe our lives will be easier," she thought. "Dawson can
be my best friend again. Our lives won't become so heated
here. We won't have another meltdown."

"That's great,” said Dawson. "We'll wait for you out-
side.”

Fifteen minutes later, Joey left the cafe. She looked
around for Dawson and Jen, but she couldn't see them.
She stood still for a moment, looking up at the sky. The
snow was falling gently all around her. Soft white snow
covered everything—the road, the buildings, the cars. It
was a perfect night—Capeside's first cold winter night of
the year.

Suddenly, a big ball of wet snow hit her on the side of
her face.

"Perfect!" Dawson and Jen shouted together as they
came from behind a car.

Joey laughed and followed them down the street.
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Points for Understanding

On the evening when the story begins, The lce House is
not busy. Why isthis?

2

Pacey is afew months older than hisfriends. How doesthis
help them with a problem?

3

On thefirg night in the ski cabin at Steep Mountain, Jen
lies awake for along time. Why isthis?

4

Why does Jen fed jealous of Joey?

5

"I'm o stupid,” Joey tells hersdf. Why does she think this?

6
Why does Dawson want to be in the amateur snowboard

race?
.

Dawson doesn't like Pacey's plan. Why not?
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"Girls make us become fools," says Pacey. Why does he say
this?

When her mother calls from England, Jen is frightened at
first. Why isthis?
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