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  Young Love




   




  Part One




  ‘Please,’ Millie said, ‘it is my last year at Ridgemont High School. Please don’t make me move.’




  ‘Honey,’ Millie’s mom said as she cut onions, ‘your father’s got a new job in Boston.’




  ‘But I like living in New Jersey!’




  ‘I know you do,’ her mom said, ‘and I do, too, but this is an important job.’




  ‘But…’ Millie started to cry. ‘But my boyfriend!’




  ‘You’ll be OK, Millie… there will be plenty of boys at the new high school.’




  ‘But we love each other!’




  Her mom stopped cutting. ‘No, you don’t. While young love is nice, it isn’t real love. You are seventeen, way too young to be in love.’




  ‘That’s not true!’ Millie ran out of the kitchen and to her car, a gift from her father for her sixteenth birthday. She was just about to start the car when her dad pulled into the driveway in his truck.




  He rolled down his window and asked, ‘What’s wrong?’




  ‘Dad! I don’t want to move. I want to stay here and finish my last year at Ridgemont.’




  Her father sighed. ‘Is this because of Jared?’




  ‘Yes!’ she said. ‘Jared has been my boyfriend for two years. I don’t want to leave him.’




  ‘Honey, I know how you feel, but it is important to realize that this is young love you’re experiencing, young love.’




  ‘Young love is still love!’




  With that, Millie pulled out of her driveway and drove to Jared’s house.




  ***




  Jared was doing his geometry homework when he received a phone call from Millie.




  ‘Come outside,’ she said, and hung up.




  ‘Where are you going?’ Jared’s father asked as he walked through the living room.




  ‘Millie is outside…’




  ‘All right, but don’t be too long. You need to finish your geometry homework,’ his father said, turning back to the television.




  Jared ran out of the house to find Millie crying in the car.




  ‘What is it?’ he asked as soon as he got in.




  ‘I’m moving!’




  ‘You’re what?’




  ‘I’m moving… in a month.’




  Jared’s heart sank. ‘In a month? But school starts in a month!’




  ‘I know, but my parents told me I have to move. Maybe…’ She looked at him with her sharp blue eyes. ‘Maybe I’ll run away.’




  ‘Run away?’ Jared shook his head. He was a sensible young man who didn’t do all the crazy things the other boys did. ‘That’s a horrible idea.’




  ‘Then what? What do we do?’




  ‘We…’ He thought for a moment. ‘We make it work, that’s what we do.’




  ‘Make it work? But I’ll be hours away from here…’




  ‘It’s only for one year,’ he said.




  ‘Then what?’ Millie asked. ‘What about college?’




  ‘We should apply to all the same colleges,’ Jared said as he scratched the back of his head. ‘That’s the only way to make this work. We’ll have a long-distance relationship, but we’ll go to the same college.’




  ‘Really? You think this will work?’




  He hugged Millie and wiped her tears away. ‘Don’t worry,’ he finally said. ‘We will make this work.’




   




   




  Part Two




  Millie didn’t have many friends at her new school in Boston. Gone were her friends and the familiar teachers, replaced by faces she couldn’t remember and teachers she didn’t like. School wasn’t fun any longer, not without Jared.




  ‘Your grades have dropped,’ her mom said one night. It was October, and she’d just received Millie’s report card.




  ‘It’s not my fault,’ Millie said, storming up to her room.




  Her mom knocked on the door a few minutes later. ‘Listen, Millie, we need to talk…’ She sat down on the bed and smiled at her daughter, whose head was under the pillow. ‘I know you don’t like your new school, but you have to do better. This is an important year.’




  ‘I know…’ Millie said, her voice muffled by the pillow.




  Her mom stood for a moment and looked at her daughter, who seemed to have grown an inch overnight. An idea came to her. ‘You have a test this Thursday, correct?’




  ‘Yes,’ Millie said.




  ‘Well, if you do well on your exam, we’ll take the train to New Jersey this weekend. I need to visit your aunt anyway.’




  ‘Really, Mom?’ Millie asked, looking up at her mother.




  ‘Really. Do well on your exam and you’ll get to see Jared this weekend. It’s as simple as that.’




  ***




  Millie studied as hard as she could for the rest of the week. She took the exam on Thursday and received her grade on Friday. As soon as she saw her grade, she asked her teacher to use the restroom.




  ‘Mom!’ she said on her phone in the restroom.




  ‘You are supposed to be in class,’ her mom said.




  ‘I know but I just wanted to tell you that I passed! I passed!’




  ‘Good Millie, but text me next time. I’ll get the train tickets.’




  Millie raced home as soon as school had finished and found her mom sitting in the living room with two travel bags. ‘Ready to go?’ she asked.




  ‘Yes!’




  It was a nine hour train ride from Boston to New Jersey, but Millie’s mom was being nice and promised her daughter that she could have a late dinner at a diner with her boyfriend once they arrived. Sure enough, the train pulled up to the station and Millie saw Jared waiting for her in his car.




  ‘Home by midnight,’ her mom said as Millie got in the car.




  ‘It is midnight!’ she said.




  ‘All right, but make sure she’s home by three,’ Millie’s mom said to Jared.




  ‘No problem, ma’am, we’re going to work on college applications anyway.’




  ‘We are?’ Millie said, giving her boyfriend a funny look.




  ‘Yes, we are.’




   




   




  Part Three




  Jared motivated Millie to work as hard as possible at school. ‘We have to apply to the same colleges,’ he said. ‘Surely we’ll be accepted to at least one!’




  Through the rest of the fall, Millie worked hard to get her grades up. She went to after school classes and did extra credit assignments. In November, Jared and Millie applied to ten schools each. By the time Christmas came, Millie was getting worried about her college applications.




  ‘You’ll do fine,’ her mom said on Christmas Eve. Everything was covered in snow outside their home. ‘You’ve worked really hard this year and I’m so proud of you.’




  ‘I just hope I get accepted somewhere,’ Millie said, without mentioning the fact that she had applied to the same schools as Jared.




  Millie got a new smart phone for Christmas that year, which was great because now she could talk to Jared and see his face at the same time. Once school started again, she began talking to Jared every day.




  ‘I can see you,’ she said as soon as his face appeared on her phone.




  ‘I’m not here,’ he always joked. ‘I think you called the wrong number.’




  It was in February that Jared received news that he had been accepted to the University of Austin in Texas.




  ‘They haven’t sent me a letter yet,’ Millie said, biting her nails.




  ‘Don’t bite your nails!’ He laughed. ‘I’m sure you’ll get the acceptance letter soon.’




  The acceptance letter never came. One day at the end of February, she got another call from Jared. ‘I’ve been accepted to the University of Denver,’ he said. ‘Have you heard anything yet?’




  ‘You know I haven’t!’ she said, almost hanging up the phone.




  ‘Relax, you’ll be accepted somewhere.’




  Millie got her first acceptance letter in the middle of March. It was to Sarah Lawrence College, which was in New York. She had always wanted to live in New York and she was incredibly excited.




  ‘I got accepted!’ she told Jared over the phone.




  ‘To where?’




  ‘Sarah Lawrence!’




  Jared frowned.




  ‘What’s wrong?’




  She watched on the smart phone as he took a piece of paper off his bed. He unfolded the paper and showed it to her. The paper was from Sarah Lawrence College.




  ‘You didn’t get accepted?’ she asked.




  ‘Nope,’ he said.




  ‘I’m not going there if you’re not going there.’




  ‘Well, we both applied to Columbia in New York, so maybe we’ll get accepted there.’




  Millie felt really bad after the phone conversation. Sarah Lawrence was her dream college.




   




   




  Part Four




  The next few months passed quickly. By May, Jared and Millie hadn’t been accepted to any of the same colleges. Jared had been accepted by six, rejected by three, while Millie had been accepted by three and rejected by six. The last college for both of them was Columbia University.




  ‘You need to decide on a college,’ her mother said one day.




  ‘I’m still waiting to decide…’




  ‘But you’ve been accepted by three, including Sarah Lawrence, your dream school.’




  Millie didn’t want to tell her mom that she wouldn’t be going to Sarah Lawrence because Jared hadn’t been accepted there.




  It was a rainy afternoon when Millie got the letter from Columbia University. She held the envelope up to the light to see if she could read what it said, but she knew it was impossible. She knew that Jared finished school in thirty minutes, and she wanted him to be there when she opened the letter.




  ‘Well, what does the letter from Columbia say?’ her mom asked from the kitchen.




  ‘I’m waiting to open it…’




  Millie ran upstairs before her mom could respond. She tossed the envelope onto her bed and sat down on the floor.




  ‘Don’t open it…’ she said to herself. ‘Wait for Jared…’




  Millie looked from the envelope to the clock on her wall. Each second seemed to last an eternity. Finally, she couldn’t take it anymore and decided to open it.
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