Manny used to be friends with Jake, but now, that was not the case. It all
started when Jake decided to cause some ruckus that he had always
craved for. Manny, being the good one, advised him not to, but Jake
decided to do it anyway. Jake started first, by junking all the toilets,
blocking them, and making them all out of order. Soon, Jake was in the
office, along with Manny, his closest known friend. Thinking that Manny
was the incentive, Manny was sent to detention with Jake, and for the
first time, Manny’s clean track record was bruised.

Manny was a little angry, but not too much, so he didn'’t really think much
about it, but this reaction seemed to tell Jake that Manny was ok, so he
just did it again.

The second incident was when Jake started the “Great Food Fight” In
the cafeteria. It was havoc, and in seconds, the teachers were slipping
all over assorted hot dogs, salad, and who knows what. “DETENTION
FOR Indirectly Causing Food Fight [Through peer pressure]” and
‘DETENTION FOR starting Food Fight” were hastily scribbled on TWO
student’s records that day...

Manny told Jake to stop. “Mm, Ok,” was the reply. All was good. Was.
Weeks passed-"DETENTION FOR Indirectly Causing Toilet Blockage”
‘DETENTION FOR Indirectly Causing Damaged Drain Pipes”
‘DETENTION FOR Indirectly Causing WI-FI Breakdown”
“DETENTION FOR Indirectly Causing Property Damage”
‘DETENTION FOR Indirectly Causing Water Shortage”

Manny was angry. Jake always was getting into trouble, then blaming
him! This couldn’t continue, of course, and he had to sever the
friendship. Jake promised he wouldn’t do it again, but it was too late.
Sure enough, Jake’s new friend had for some unknown reason received
20 detention, even though they had received none before finding Jake
as a friend...

Now though, Manny was yet again finding himself face to face with Jake.
Forced to work together as partners, they were faced with the “awkward
moment” Manny, being the good one, talked first. “Erm...Hi.”



Jake laughed cruelly, “Long time no see.” He had a smile that didn't
reach his eyes. Wait-Not even a smile, a grimace. Talking with a
monotonous tone, a wrinkled nose in disgust at his old friend, they
talked. Not in a respective manner. A taunting manner, well at least for
Jake, as Manny, being the good one, tried to stay emotionless, fighting
the hate. But the force of hate became lighter... The crinkle in the nose
lessened, and they could tell they hated each other less. If they could
just do this everyday... They locked eyes and smiled.



