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Chapter Six

You’ve Really Got a Hold on Me

The next morning, Katie awoke and started to prepare for school with a mixed sense of anxiety and anticipation.  Hardly able to believe her own behavior last night, she mentally rehearsed how she would act and what she would say when she saw George today.  Would he say something to her about what he’d seen last night?  She didn’t think he would dare.  After all, it would be as good as admitting that he was “peeping,” wouldn’t it?  On the other hand, she reasoned, it’s unlikely that he would behave as though nothing had happened.  From what she had learned about him in the short time she’d known him, he was definitely a boy who wore his heart on his sleeve.  By the time she was ready to walk out her front door, she was a bundle of nerves.  No matter what he said or didn’t say, Katie knew that she must not give away the fact that she was aware he was watching her last night.

Forcing blitheness she didn’t feel, Katie practically skipped down the three steps from her porch to the sidewalk, making a point not to look in the direction of the Caldwell’s house.  She knew that if George was out there this morning, he would call out to her as he did before.  Her heart sank a little, though, when she had completely passed the house with no sound of George’s voice.  She didn’t risk looking over until she was turning the block and could do so without appearing obvious to anyone who might be watching.  No George.  Katie felt a wave of melancholia sweep over her.  Although George had told her that was enjoying being able to just have a “lie in” when he felt like it, she thought for sure that especially today he would make a point of being up and outside to meet her when she left for school.  She spent the remainder of her walk and her school day worrying about the reason why he didn’t.  By the end of the school day, Katie had herself so worked up, she was literally dreading seeing George.

When the bell rang signaling the end of the last period of the day, Katie walked slowly to her to her locker and selected the books she needed to bring home with her.  Feeling considerably unsociable that afternoon, she dallied for a while in the girls’ restroom until she was fairly certain that most - if not all - of her friends would have already started making their way to their homes.  Exiting through the massive doors of the main entrance and descending the stone steps, she was taken by surprise when a voice very close behind her softly said, “’ello, gorgeous!”

She whirled around and exclaimed, “George!”  

It had been George’s intention to surprise Katie when he asked Louise what time she usually left school, but the expression on Katie’s face registered more than just simple surprise and that puzzled him.

“Ya alright?” he asked with a concerned smile.

The tone in his voice warned Katie that she might have overreacted, so she did her best to compose herself.  “Oh!  Yes…yes, I’m fine. You just…uh…surprised me, that’s all.”

“Well, I hope it’s a pleasant surprise,” George prompted as he leaned in toward her.

Katie tried to keep her laughter light, “Of course it is!  A very pleasant surprise.”  She smiled up at him.  

For a moment, neither of them said anything as they stood there smiling and looking at each other.  To Katie, the moment felt like it lasted just a heartbeat too long, leading her to wonder if it was her imagination or if there really was something different about the way George was looking at her - about the way he was smiling at her.  It felt…intimate.  Katie lowered her eyes, irrationally fearing they would betray her thoughts.  “’ere, why don’t ya let me take those fer ya,” George offered as he took the load of books from her.  

“Thank you,” she whispered shyly as the two began walking towards McCann Street.

“Eh, it’s nothing….but wouldn’t Ozzie and Harriet be proud?” he joked.

The conversation from the school to Katie’s front door felt oddly stilted and stiff. Katie accepted the load of books back from George and, thanking him, turned to enter her house.  Suddenly, George placed his hand on her arm, stopping her. “Katie?”

Her heart started pounding.  “Yes?”

George’s lips were moving as though he couldn’t quite form words as he looked around him.  Finally, he stopped and closed his eyes for a second or two, blowing a sigh through slightly pursed lips.  Scratching his neck and avoiding her gaze, he said, “I…erm…I don’t s’ppose you’d want to see a film or sommat tonight?”

Momentarily forgetting her father’s instructions in her relief and excitement, she blurted out, “I’d love to!”

She almost laughed at George’s expression of genuine surprise.  “Ya would, yeah?”

“Well, sure…,” Katie wondered at the possibility that George could really believe she might not want to be with him.

“Fab!  Erm…Where shall we go?”

It was out before she could stop herself, “We could go to the Midway?  It’s a drive-in up on Route 37.  They start things up around ten or ten thirty.”

George paused, then looking at her, smiled slyly, “The drive-in, eh?  I reckon a holiday in America just wouldn’t be complete without a visit to the drive-in. Of course, from what I’ve been told, nobody really watches the film!”

The inference went right over Katie’s head as the only thing on her mind at that moment was getting her father out of the house before George appeared at her door.  “So, will that be ok?”

“Yeah, I should think so.  That late, Gordon should have no problem with me borrowing the car.”

“Great!” Katie turned again to go inside as George started down the steps, but she turned back quickly, “Oh!”

George stopped, “What’s that?”

“Well, shouldn’t we find out what’s playing tonight?”

Again, George gave her that knowing smile, “Does it matter?” – And, with a wink, he headed across the lawn that separated the two houses.

