Jack Will, Julian, Charlotte, and T went down a
big hallway to some wide stairs. No one said a
word as we walked up to the third floor.

When we got to the top of the stairs, we went
down a little hallway full of Jots of doors. Julian
opened the door marked 301.

“This is our homeroom,” he said, standing in
front of the half-opened door- “We have Ms.
Petosa. They say she’s okay, at least for
homeroom. 1 heard she’s really strict if you get
her for math, though.”

“That’s not true,” said Charlotte. “My sister
had her last year and said she’s totally nice.”
“Not what I heard,” answered Julian, “but

whatever.” He closed the door and continued
walking down the hallway.

“This is the science lab.” he said when he got
to the next door. And just like he did two
seconds ago, he stood in front of the half-
opened door and started talking. He didn’t look
at me once while he talked, which was okay
because 1 wasn’t looking at him. either. “You
won't know who you have for science until the
first day of school, but you want to get Mr.
Haller. He used to be in the lower school. He
would play this giant tuba in class.”

It was a baritone horn,” said Charlotte.

It was a tuba!” answered Julian, closing the
door.

“Dude, let him g0 inside so he can check it
out,” Jack Will told him, pushing past Julian and
opening the door.

«Go inside if you want,” Julian said. It was
the first time he looked at me.

I shrugged and walked over to the door.
Julian moved out of the way quickly, like he
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