chapter twenty one










Howie®tookimejtolhis|bed*






































































Hishuge hand...

Iticompletely/coversimelup’s:













freere




 just... feel a
little nervous....

i
t ..What are
you thinking?

...I'm not
confident of what
to do.

Whatever you want.
Or nothing.




| need you to
take the lead.
















Ifdidnit{evenitouch!

| just.... think about
how | like it, | guess.

I'm sorry if
I'm bad at this....

Just.... you're s0 good at i,
but | feel so uncoordinated.

| know what
you mean.





























































..Yeah. It was.




...l wanted that
to happen....

| wanted
that, too.

I'm so happy....




... don't know
how you might feel
about this....

Yeah.... | have to
tell mine, too.

Yeah. We need
to tell them.

...but | think | have
to tell my parents
about you.




What do you think
your parents will say?

| don't know!
| keep thinking
about it

I'm maostly worried
about my dad.

I never heard him
say that he's against it.
And he taught me to

But he's old fashioned.
respect everyone....

And he's set in his ways.
| don't know how he'll take
‘ it. He's gonna be

What do you think
your parents will say?

| think....
my dad might try
to kick your ass.




noooooo....

He's never exactly said he
has a problem with it, but....
| don't think he's gonna
be happy about it.

He's averprotective.
He can be pretty
overbearing.

But, eventually....
| think....

he's gonna
love you.

He'll love you....

when he sees
how you love me.

end of chapter twenty one




