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I tell them
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I TELL them not to judge me.

They sit there, judging me. They look away, they look down, or they look at me. And I know what all of them are doing.

They claim they are on your side but that's not the way it is.

The 8th grade has a long way to go, I can't even think about high school. I'm a boy named Jude, 13, and I'm not happy about what's going on.

No matter what I say to them, it comes back worse next time I hear about it. They start making things up that they add to other things. The story gets all turned around until I feel like nothing is going right.

I know I am going to explain it to them again. I also know what they are going to do with it. They go off and talk about you behind your back, like the words you said to them have no meaning until they decide how it works against you.

Before I try and tell them anything, I am going to tell you everything that there is and then you will know. On the off chance you hear something later on, you already know the real story because you got it from me.

The main thing I want to say is not what happened but what has been going on in my head. That's the part that nobody cares about. They just want to know some dumb thing that never happened in the first place but they heard that it did. It's not even their life. They don't have some great reason to know all this.

I am going to tell it to you because I want to. I've got to tell somebody who isn't one of these other people. I know you don't know them. That's good. You aren't going to go talking to them.

I think I trust you. Therefore, I am not going to hold out on you.

It's pretty simple. If you think about what people spend all their stupid time worrying about, it's who likes who. I like this guy named Christian. I met him at this school when we were 7th-graders.

I thought that people would forget about it over the summer and that 8th grade would be different. All they did was use the summer to come up with more things to say about him and me.

They don't say anything intelligent. They just say exactly what you think they say. One of the main ones is when me and him are going to break up. They want that really bad for some reason, like it's going to improve their own life so much when we finally do.

It's not gonna happen. And that is something I want you to know. Me and Christian liked each other from the start and we still do. Oh yeah, me and him talk about the things they say. It bothers him as much as it bothers me.

Christian, though, keeps his mouth shut. But he tells me he likes it that I argue with them because he knows that one of us has to. If you say nothing, then the truth belongs to them. They are dumb enough to actually think that.

Christian is too nice to be the one that takes them on. I don't mind it. I have gotten into arguments in the middle of class and teacher sent me to the vice principal's office.

I told the vice principal in no uncertain terms how I felt about Christian and that Christian's feelings for me were the same. I told the vice principal me and Christian are boyfriends.

He didn't have a lot to say. He wanted me to restrict any discussions with fellow students to someplace that is not the classroom, a better place in fact is off the school grounds.

Christian had heard about how I got sent to the office, plus all the talk of what I did to deserve it. I told him it was basically true except for the part about what the vice principal said. You see, the students came up with what the vice principal had said word for word.

Christian is great. He is the boy who makes me feel good when all of this is going on around us. He is sane. That means a lot to me. It means I can go off on those people and he brings me back down easy.

Then I like what me and him do when those other people aren't around.

It's not that they don't approve of me and Christian's relationship. It's that they want him for themselves, that's my theory. It's arithmetic. I will bet there isn't one girl in school who doesn't want Christian to ask her out. They don't know what he sees in me and they just want him to come to his senses.

In their strange little world, I get dumped and he ends up dating all of them. I don't know how that works. I guess each one of them figures that she is the one.

The vice principal doesn't care one way or the other who likes who. He just doesn't want them kissing in the hallway. I think he has given up on them touching or hugging each other in the hall. There is only so much you can do to stop the problem and he has chosen kissing as the line in the sand.

I told him, on one of my visits to his office, that I don't kiss Christian at school. I added freely that I do kiss Christian outside of school, and quite often. He just gives me that flat look of his, see to it that it never happens in school.

The girls that troll the hallways with their opinions don't think I'm good enough for Christian. I don't get that from the boys. Mostly they treat us pretty good. I don't know how many of them want to date Christian. Their attitude in general is more like Christian is a really nice boy, we can see why you like him.

I like the boys better than the girls. You can understand why. They don't hassle us about when we are going to break up and they can go out with Christian. If any of them are hoping for that, they keep it to themselves.

Christian tells me that kids around school get on his nerves but it doesn't mean anything in our relationship. He thinks they are trying to break us up so they can go out with me. I tell him he's crazy. He tells me I'm crazy when I say it's him they want.

Then we go someplace outside of school where we can talk about things we want to, and do what our vice principal doesn't like. I always tell Christian about my trips to the vice principal's office. Christian can't believe the things I say when I'm there. What I like about our vice principal is that he tells me what Christian also tells me, just don't worry about those kids and what they say because they are morons.

I don't know if the vice principal has used a word like that or not but I think he wants to and doesn't hide it very well.

One time this boy, one of the ones who hassles us, he wants to know if I like Christian. I can't tell if he likes Christian or me or neither one of us. He could be one of those guys who makes it his business to know who likes who and then they work themselves into the middle of your life before you know it. Don't ask me why people can't leave other people alone. It doesn't work that way, is all I could tell you.

We are on the steps from the gym going up to the main floor and I am willing to tell him what he wants to know. I tell him that I like Christian. He wants to know why and I tell him that Christian makes me happy, which is the God's honest truth and I give it to this kid because maybe he will understand. I want him to if he will.

I don't know if he does or not. He wants to know how much I like Christian and I tell him that I like him a lot. Yes, Christian is my boyfriend and I am dating him. I think it was plainly stated.

He wants to know why I'm not dating some girl and again I give him the truth, which is that I don't want to.

I expect him to give me another why question but he doesn't. He walks off a little and turns back. He gives me a look that I can't read as good or bad or something else. He walks away and I never hear anything about him until Christian tells me the guy cornered him with the same questions.

And Christian gave him the same answers, which he didn't seem to like and walked away.

Boys ask annoying questions but so do girls. This one girl in the cafeteria when Christian went back to the food line to get something, she wants to know who I would like if I didn't like Christian. I told her it was a dumb question and she wants me to answer it like it was a real question.

I don't know what she means by that but I did what I did with that boy on the steps and try to give some kind of answer. I tell her there is no one but Christian and that shouldn't be too hard to understand. She calls me a liar and I call her a liar and that's about when Christian got back.

She flirts with him because she uses his name and she acts like I am no longer there. I tell Christian right in front of her that she wants to know who I like if it wasn't him. She tells him that I'm lying and that wasn't what she said. I call her a liar and then she's gone.

Christian tells me he wants to kiss me in the middle of the cafeteria, which isn't like him at all. I think he's frustrated about how people talk and wants to throw it in their face.

I tell him it isn't a good idea and also that
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