Dawson’s Creek: The Beginning of G

Everything Else :

Joey, Dawson, Pacey and Jen—four teenagers living

in the small town of Capeside. The friends attend the
same high school. And they have the same problems—
life, love, school work and parents.

Can Joey and Dawson stay “best friends” forever? Joey
loves Dawson, but does he love Joey? :

Then Dawson meets Jen, but she has a secret past.

And Pacey is in trouble again—with everyone,
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A Note About This Story

Kevin Williamson is a screenplay writer and a producer
and director of movies. He was born on March 14th, 1965
and grew up in New Bern, a small town in the state of
North Carolina, in the east of the U.S.A.

Kevin loved movies and his favorite director was
Steven Speilberg. Kevin studied theater and film at East
Carolina University. In 1987, he left New Bern and went
to New York. He wanted to become an actor. When he
went to Los Angeles a few years later, he worked as an
assistant to a director of music videos. Kevin studied script
writing and wrote screenplays for movies. The first success-
ful movie that he wrote was Scream (1996). Paul Stupin
worked for Columbia TriStar Television. He read the
screenplay for Scream and he liked it. He asked Kevin to
write a TV show. Kevin thought about his life in his small
home town and he wrote the story for “Dawson’s Creek™”.
The first episode of the show was made in 1997. Paul
Stupin was the Executive Producer of “Dawson’s Creek™”.

Kevin wrote the screenplays for the movies Scream 2
(1997), I Know What You Did Last Summer (1997) and The
Faculty (1998). He wrote and directed the movie, Teaching
Mrs Tingle (1999) and he produced the movie Scream 3 in
2000.

The story of “Dawson’s Creek™” takes place in a small
town in the state of Massachusetts, in the northeast of the
United States. The small towns and villages on the east
coast have many visitors during the summer months. The
tourists go fishing and they visit the restaurants. They play
water sports on the sea and on the small rivers—the

creeks—in the area. “Dawson’s Creek™” is based on Kevin
Williamson’s own llfc when he was a teenager. He called
the town in his story Capeside. The characters of Dawson
and Joey are based on Kevin himself and his best friend,
Fanny Norwood.

Jennifer Baker lives in New York City with her hus-
band and her son. She has written more than thirty novels
for young readers. She has also written scripts and material
for websites.
script the words of a movie that actors have to speak.
screenplay the script of a movie that includes all the
important information for everyone who is making the
movie. For example, there are instructions for the actors,
cameramen and film technicians. There are descriptions of
where the scenes take place.

director the person who gives instructions to everyone as
a scene is filmed. The director also decides how the movie
is edited f@re it lS ehown to audiences




The People in This Story

Dawson Leery

Age: 15

Hair: blond

Eyes: light brown

A student at Capeside High School

Family
Father: Mr Mitch (Mitchell) Leery—an architect

Mother: Mrs Gale Leery—a news presenter at a TV station

Joey (Josephine) Potter

Age: 15

Hair: long, dark brown

£ Eyes: brown :

: B A student ar Capeside High School
Family
Father: Mr Mike Potter—in jail

Mother: Mrs Lily Potter—dead

Sister: Bessie. Bessie and her boyfriend, Bodie, work in
“The Ice House” café.

Nephew: Alexander—Bessie and Bodie’s son

Pacey Witter

Age: 15

Hair: dark brown

Eyes: brown

A student at Capeside High School

Family

Father: Mr John Witter—Capeside’s Chief Police Officer
Mother: Mrs Mary Witter

Brother: Doug Witter—Capeside’s Deputy Police Officer

Sisters: 3

Jen (Jennifer) Lindley
Age: 15
Hair: blond

Evyes: blue
A student at Capeside High School

Family

Father: Mr Theodore Lindley—lives in New York
Mother: Mrs Helen Lindley—Ilives in New York
Grandmother: “Grams” (Mrs Evelyn Ryan)
Grandfather: “Gramps” (Mr Joseph Ryan)

Tamara Jacobs i

Age: late 30s

Hair: long, blond

Eyes: light brown with long, dark eyelashes

She is the English teacher at Capeside High School.

Clitf Elliott

Age: 17

Hair: brown

Eyes: gray

A student at Capeside High School. He is the best player
on the football team.

Ben Gold . .
He is the teacher of the film class at Capeside High
School.




A Picture Dictionary

harbor

view-finder
video camera

LB

=

/4

YT TYY, & TN

ol S SR ‘MM(W

= m‘\ﬁm

WA

)

classroom gymnasium




Everything Changes

“Dawson, I will not kiss Pacey Witter!” Joey Potter said
angrlly

The girl Who

had light brown eyes
and a fine mouth.
Joey Potter and
Dawson Leery had
been friends all their
lives. Each was the
other’s best friend.
But they were both
fifteen years old. And
life gets difficult for
gitls and boys at that
age.

The person who
Joey didn’t want to
kiss wasn’t looking at
the other two. He was
looking out over the
water of the little
creek. Pacey Witter
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spoke was tall and
pretty and she had
long brown hair. The
boy who she was
speaking to was blond
and handsome. He

s fifteen too. He had short brown hair and long arms
Wad legs. Pacey wasn’t ugly—he was quite good-looking.
?3?"; he didn’t look like Dawson.

Pacey was a nice person. He was funny. Pegple llaughed
at his jokes. But he tried to make everyone like him, and
he tried too hard. He was trying too hard to grow up. Pacey
had friends, but
most of the time, he
felt lonely. He felt
ugly and lonely and
stupid. He didn’t
want to be fifteen.

Pacey was often
nervous with girls.
When he was with
girls, he always did
the wrong thing.
And when he spoke
to them, he always
said the wrong
thing. Fifteen is a
difficult age for
everyone, but Pacey
had more problems
than most fifteen-
year-olds.

Pacey’s family
didn’t understand
him. Pacey’s father
was the Chief of
Police in Capeside.
Pacey’s brother was

11



a police officer too. They were tough men. They didn’ t

understand Pacey and they didn’t like him.

Why did Dawson want Joey to kiss Pacey? Because
Dawson was making a horror movie. Dawson had written
the screenplay for the movie. And he was the cameraman |
and the director too. He operated the video camera. He
told the actors what to do. And his friends Joey and Pacey *
were the actors in his movie. In the movie, Pacey was an
evil teenage killer. Joey was a teenage girl who falls in love

with the killer.

It was now Saturday morning, and Dawson was trying 1
to shoot some important scenes for his film. It was the last
weekend of a school vacation. Dawson wanted to finish

the film soon. Everything had been OK until today. But in
the scene which they were shooting now, Pacey had to kiss
Joey.

“Dawson, you have to change this scene!” Joey said.

“I can’t change this scene, Joey,” Dawson said. “You
have to kiss him. That’s in the story. And the people who
see the film have to believe in this kiss. It has to look like a
real kiss. You don’t have to touch Pacey’s lips with your
lips—you don’t have to do it for real. But you need to
bring your lips very close to his. Then the scene will look
good in the movie. People will think, ‘She kissed him.’
That's all that I want.”

Joey pointed her hand at Pacey.

“This—this person won’t do it that way,” she said angri-
ly. “He always tries to kiss me for real. He always tries to
put his lips on mine. And I hate it!”

Joey and Pacey were friends. She had known him for
many years. But she didn’t like being close to him. When
he tried to kiss her, her body felt cold and then hot. She
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felt ill. She was not going to kiss Pacey. Dawson was Joey's

pest friend. But she wasn’t going to do this for him!
“OK,” said Dawson. “We won't shoot any more scenes

today.”
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“I have to work on your head this afternoon, Joey,”

Dawson said.
In the last scene of Dawson’s horror film, Pacey, “The

Evil Teenager,” was going to cut off Joey’s head. Dawson

wanted the scene to look real. So he was making a model
of Joey’s head. Pacey was going to hold up the model head
in the last shot of the movie. Dawson was making the
model head from rubber. He had taken lots of photos of
Joey. Photos of her face, photos of the back of her head,
and photos of the sides of her face. This afternoon, he was
going to make the rubber head look more like the photos.

Dawson put his video camera in its case.

“I'll see you this evening, Joey,” he said. “I've borrowed

videos of some great movies.”
The three friends had lived in the little Massachusetts
town of Capeside all their lives. Pacey lived by the sea, in
the largest part of the quiet town. His home was near the
harbor. Dawson lived near the creek. Joey lived in a small
wooden house on the other side of the creek. The creek
flowed through the town and out into the sea.

Dawson’s family was rich. They lived in a beautiful
house. Dawson’s father was an architect—he designed
buildings. Most of the buildings that Mitchell Leery
designed were hotels and expensive restaurants. Dawson’s
mother, Gale, worked at the Capeside television station.
She worked on the TV news programs. Every evening,
Dawson could see his mother on TV. Every evening, Mrs
Leery read the news and talked to other news reporters
about the day’s stories.

Dawson had always learned about life from TV. Maybe
that’s why he loved movies.
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Dawson had always loved watching movies. After
school, and on weekends, he worked in a video rental store
in Capeside. The store was named Screenplay Video.
Pacey worked there too. But Pacey worked there because
he wanted to earn money. Dawson worked at the store
because the owner let him borrow videos. Almost every
evening, Dawson watched videos of great movies from the
past. He learned so much from them. His favorite film
director was Steven Spielberg. He had watched Spielberg’s
films hundreds of times.

Dawson wanted to make his own movies. His parents
helped him. They gave him a video camera. He spent a lot
of time writing scripts. The short movie that he was mak-
ing now was very important to him. Every year there was a
film festival in Boston—the largest city in the state of
Massachusetts. And every year at the festival, there was a
competition for young film directors. Young people, who
were students at schools in the state, sent their short
movies to the festival. A famous film director chose the
best movie. There was a prize for the best film. Dawson
wanted to win the prize this year.

Dawson had a good life. His parents loved him very
much, and he loved them. He was their only child.
Dawson had no brothers or sisters.

Joey Potter’s life wasn’t as good as Dawson’s life. Joey
lived with her older sister, Bessie. Their house wasn’t beau-
tiful. The paint on the house was old and the colors were
no longer bright. The Potters couldn’t do anything about
this. They didn’t have much money. Joey and Bessie’s
mother was dead. Their father had left their home when
the children were very young. And now he was in jail.

The Potters owned a café in the town. It was named
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The Ice House. Bessie worked at the café and her
boyfriend worked there too. Joey worked at The Ice House

on the weekends and she worked there in the evenings,

after school.

Joey loved her sister, but they weren’t always happy
when they were together. Soon, Bessie was going to have a
baby. Bessie was tired most of the time. She often felt ill,

And when she felt ill she became angry with Joey. Lots of

things in Joey’s life were not good. The best thing in her
life was her friendship with Dawson Leery.

It was now Saturday evening. Dawson and Joey were
watching videos in Dawson’s room. They always did this
on Saturday evenings. Joey didn’t work at the café on
Saturday evenings. When the weather was good, she
crossed the creek to Dawson’s house in her little rowboat.
That was quicker than using the road. For many years, the
evenings had always ended the same way. Joey didn’t go
back to her own house. She stayed with Dawson. The two
of them slept in Dawson’s big bed. This had never been a
problem for them. But tonight, Joey was worried.

The last video finished.

“I must go home now,” Joey said. “I'm tired. We have to
shoot more scenes for the movie tomorrow morning. |
have to work in the afternoon, and school starts again on
Monday.”

“Stay here tonight,” Dawson said. “You always stay here
on Saturday nights.”

Joey looked at her friend sadly. “Dawson, we're growing
up,” she said. “Our bodies are changing. Our feelings are
changing—well, my feelings are changing. We can’t sleep
in the same bed any more.”
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«We slept in the same bed last week,” Dawson replied.
«\Why is this week different?”

“Everything changes, Dawson,” Joey said. It was so diffi-
cult to tell him about her feelings.

“Nothing has to change,” Dawson said. Now he was sad
t0o0. “I want everything to be the same as it has always
been.”

“Dawson,” Joey said quietly. “I've known you since we
were little children. I've always loved you as a friend. But
now, our relationship has to change. I'm beginning to love
you in a different way. I'm nearly a woman now. You're
nearly a man. We're growing up fast. I'm starting to love
you differently. I'm starting to love you in a grown-up way.
Do you understand? Do you love me in that way too!?
Dawson, do you want me to be your girlfriend?”

“No, Joey,” Dawson said. “I don’t want you to be my
girlfriend. I want you to be my special friend—my best
friend. I want to talk to you about everything in my life. I
want to talk about my hopes, fears and troubles. I don’t
want to grow up if I lose you as my special friend.”

“Oh, Dawson,” Joey said. “Your life is a movie. That’s
what you think. You always want a happy ending. But you
can’t write the script for other people’s lives. You can’t
make everything simple and happy. Life is difficult.”

“So, is this the end of our friendship, Joey?” Dawson
asked unhappily. “Is this the end of everything?”

“No, Dawson, this is only the end of one thing,” Joey
replied. “It’s the end of something that was simple. It’s the end
of our lives as children. It’s the beginning of everything else.
Life doesn’t end like a movie, my friend! Life goes on, day after
day.”
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2
A New Girl in Town

The next morning, Dawson, Joey and Pacey were shooting'
some more scenes for Dawson’s movie. They were filming'
at the edge of the creek, near Dawson’s house.

Dawson didn’t ask Joey to kiss Pacey again. _

“We'll shoot that scene next week,” he told them. “In
the next scene—" He stopped talking. '

A taxi had stopped outside the house that was next to
Dawson’s house. A very beautiful girl got out of the taxi.
She had blond hair and she was wearing lovely, expensive
clothes. She was about the same age as the three friends.

“What a wonderful girl!” Pacey said.

Dawson didn’t reply. There was nothing to say.
Suddenly, Dawson was in love. He'd seen the girl before—
he was sure of that. Who was she? Then he remembered
who she was. An old couple—Mr and Mrs Ryan—lived in
the house next to Dawson’s house. And this girl was their
granddaughter, Jennifer Lindley. She didn’t live in
Capeside. She lived in New York City with her parents.
Sometimes she visited her grandparents. But she hadn’t
looked like this when she had last visited. She was growing
up fast!

The driver of the taxi took lots of bags and cases out of
the car. He put them on the ground. Then he got back
into the taxi and drove away. The beautiful blond girl
walked over to the edge of the creek.

“Hi,” she said. “I'm Jen Lindley. I've come to stay with
my grandparents.”

Dawson, Pacey, and Joey told the girl their names.
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“Hi,” she said

. “I'm Jen Lindley.”



“Will this be a long visit?” Dawson asked. “You have
lot of bags and cases.”
“Yes,” Jen replied. “I don’t know when I'll go back
New York. Gramps—my grandfather—is very ny
to help my grandmother. We'll take care of him together
Maybe it will be a very long visit. I'm going to start schog)
here tomorrow—at Capeside High.”
Dawson and Pacey smiled at each other. Capeside High
was their school. Joey was a student there too.
Dawson and Pacey smiled. Bur Joey didn’t smile. She

-

was looking at Dawson. And Dawson was looking into the

beautiful eyes of this new girl from New York. Joey under-
stood what was happening. She was losing Dawson’s

friendship and she was very sad.

That afternoon, Dawson and Pacey were working at'
Screenplay Video. The store wasn't very busy. Dawson was :
putting videos on shelves. Pacey was standing behind the .

customer desk. He was waiting for someone to rent a

video. But maybe nobody wanted a movie on this Sunday

afternoon.

Suddenly the door opened and a woman walked into

the store. Her blond hair was very long and her black dress
was very short. She was the most beautiful woman that
Pacey had ever seen. She was much older than him but she
was gorgeous.

“Hello,” Pacey said quickly. “Can I help you? My name
is Pacey.”

“Hi, Pacey,” the woman said in a soft voice. “I'm
Tamara. I've only been in this town a few days. I have a

new job here. I start work tomorrow. I want to rent a video
for the evening.”
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Pacey gave the woman a piece of paper. | .

«please write your name and address on this form, then
you can rent a video,” he told her.

The woman filled in the form. i |

“You can look at the videos on the shelves,” Pacey said.
“But maybe you know which video you want. If you do,
rell me the title. I'll find it for you.” | o

“] want to rent The Graduate, if you bav“e it,” the
woman said. And she gave Pacey a lovely smile. “Have you
seen that movie!” the woman went on. “It’s about a young
man who falls in love with an older woman.”

Pacey couldn’t speak for a moment. His face beca‘me
red. Was this woman telling him something? Was she flirt-
ing with him?!

“Y—yes, that’s a great film,” Pacey said, when he c0u¥d
speak. “We have that. But have you seen the movie
Summer of 427

“What’s the movie about?” The woman asked. She had
light brown eyes and long dark eyelashes. |

““I¢’s about an older woman who falls in love with a
teenage boy—a boy who is becoming a man,” Pacey
replied. “It’s a great movie!”

“Yes, I remember it now. Summer of '42 was a great
movie,” Tamara said. “It was once my favorite film.” She
laughed. “I'll rent that movie another day. I like thoste
kinds of movies. But I'll take The Graduate for this
evening.”

Pacey walked over to one of the tall shelves and took
down a video. He gave it to Tamara.

“How much is the rental cost?” she asked. |
“You can pay when you return the video,” Pacey said.

“Please come back soon.”
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“Yes, I'll come back soon,” the woman said. “Thanks fog
all your help.” And she smiled at him again. “Goodbye,
Pacey.”

“Did you hear that?” Pacey asked Dawson when the
woman had left the store. “Tamara wants me! She was
flirting with me.”

“You’re wrong Pacey. You're dreaming,” Dawson
replied, smiling. “She was laughing at you, Pacey. Tamara
will not be interested in a high school student.”

5
Capeside High

On Monday morning, Jen Lindley walked to school with
Dawson. It was her first day at Capeside High. She was
friendly and she was intelligent. After half an hour, |
Dawson thought, “I've known her all my life. I've been |
waiting for her all my life. She’s wonderful.” When classes
began, Dawson had to go to a different classroom. He was
sad to leave her.

During the morning, Dawson attended a film class. The
teacher was Mr Gold. He was a pleasant, middle-aged
man. His glasses hung from a chain around his neck.

The class was about the history of movies. But each
year, the school also helped one student who wanted to
make a movie. The school sponsored the film—it paid the
cost of making it. And the school sent the movie to
Boston, for the competition for young directors. Mr Gold
always helped the student who was making the film.

Dawson wanted Capeside High to sponsor his film, but
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that wasn't going to happen. Most of the students who
artended the film class were older than Dawson. It was
always one of the older students whose film was sponsored.

«You must wait until you're older,” Mr Gold told
Dawson. “Maybe we’ll sponsor a movie for you another
year.”

But when Dawson heard about the film that the school
was going to sponsor, he was angry. The student who was
making it was named Cliff Elliot. He was a tall, handsome
seventeen-year-old boy. Cliff had brown hair, gray eyes and
a big, muscular body. He was the best player on the school
foothall team. All the girls liked him. And his movie was
going to be about football. It was going to be about a tall
handsome boy who was a member of a school football
team!

“This movie will be so boring,” Dawson thought. “Why
is the school going to spend money on something stupid?
Why isn’t it helping a great new director at the beginning
of his life in movies? Why isn’t it helping me?”

Pacey walked into the room where his English class was
going to take place. And he had a surprise. A beautiful
blond woman was standing behind the teacher’s desk. It
was Tamara—the gorgeous woman who had rented The
Graduate at Screenplay Video!

Pacey walked over to her and smiled.

“Hi, Tamara,” he said. “It’s good to see you. What are
you doing here?”

“Hello, Pacey,” the woman replied. “I work here. If
you're a member of this class, 'm your new English
teacher. It’s good to see you too, but you must call me Miss
Jacobs when we're in school.”
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“Oh, maybe I'll see you—"
Miss Jacobs held up her hand.

“Please sit down now, Pacey,” she said. “I want to st8
the class.”

During the English class, Pacey was thinking. But
wasn’t thinking about English poetry. He was thinkin
about the teacher. ]

“She likes me,” he told himself. “She really likes me
Dawson was wrong. She was flirting with me yesterday
She doesn’t think, ‘He’s a stupid, ugly kid." She really
wants to know me. OK, she’s my teacher. Is that my faul i

Is that her fault? No! She wants me and I'm going to talk
to her again.”

At the end of the class,
he walked over to the
teacher’s desk. “Hij
Tamara—Miss Jacobs,™
he said. “Did you enjoy
The Graduate?”

“Yes, it was great,” she
replied.

“Do you want to rent
Summer of 42 tonight?” ;
he asked. “That’s the
kind of movie that you
like. And the store is
open until eight thirty.”

“No, I don’t want to
rent a video tonight,”
Miss Jacobs
“There’s a new movie at

replied.
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; i [ see that tonight. It
theater here in town. 'm going to see the g
e at nine o'clock.”

i

i

Junchtime, Jen looked for Joey in the dining hall. She
f fm‘:l her quickly and sat down at her table.

: ing. It’s something
B Joey, | want to ask you something

J id. “It’s about Dawson. Is he your
important, Jen said. “It’s a

boyfriend”

. e
“No,” Joey replied. “He isn’t my boyfriend. Hesl.c bomle”
b X , - .
' ife. But he isn’t my boyfriend.
one who I've known a.ll my life \
She stopped speaking for a moment. .
“Jen, Dawson is a good person,” Joey went on. “He
¥ . . ' -
hasn’t been in love before. Be careful with him. Please

L n
don’t hurt him. b .
“] won’t hurt him, Joey,” Jen said. “I want to be his

friend. And [ want to be your friend too.”

Now Jen stopped for a moment. .
“Joey,” she went on. “My grandmother said some
X \ ) . b))
strange things about you—about you and your famlly.h‘ ‘
“Oh, lots of people in this town say strange things
, lot
about us,” Joey replied. Her voice was cold and hard.
“What did she say?” ] f
“Grams said, ‘Don’t talk to Joey Potter. Stay away rom
her and her sister.” Why doesn’t my grandmother like
you?” Jen asked. o iy
“Well, my father is in jail,” Joey said. “He steals things.
. )
And my sister is going to have a baby and she isn’t mar’
yiri ie, | 3 aren't
ried. And her boyfriend, Bodie, is black. There aren
. s B
many African-American people in Capeside.
” acke
“What happened to your mother?” Jen asked. .
“She died,” Joey said. “Well, people say strange thmﬁ;s
b ¥
. ' . o
about the Potter family. Maybe you can understand why
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now. Does it worry you?”
Jen laughed. -
“No,” she replied. “People said strange things about e
when I lived in New York. Your family sounds great!” :
Jen got up and left the table. :
“She’s trying to be nice to me,” Joey thought. “But I
don’t want anyone else to love Dawson.”

At another table, Pacey was talking to Dawson. _
“You have to come with me, Dawson,” he said. “You!
have to come to the movie theater tonight. We can gog
after the video store closes. Tamara asked me to meet her
at the theater. But I need a friend there too. It’s going to be
the best evening of my life.”
“Pacey, you’ve made a mistake,” Dawson said..
“Teachers don’t go to movies with students.” ,
“You don’t understand. She wants me—1I know that!”
Pacey told him. .
Before the afternoon classes started, Dawson found Jen.
She was taking some school books from her locker.
“Jen, Pacey wants to go to a movie tonight,” Dawson
said. “He wants me to go with him. Will you come too? It
will be fun.” :
“Yes, OK, that will be great,” Jen replied. Then she |
closed the metal door and locked it.
“I'll meet you at eight forty,” Dawson said.

After school finished for the day, Dawson met Joey. They

walked together down to the creck and sat down near the
water.

“Joey, will you come to a movie tonight?” Dawson
asked. “I've made a date with Jen. I've asked Jen to go to a
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., with me. But Pacey will be at the movie theater too.
mOVlZoys and one girl—that will be difficult. It will be
;T,ih better if you come. You can talk to Pacey.”

Joey rurned and looked at Dawsog. a0

«You want me to come to a movie and talk to Pacey,
she said slowly. “You want me to make a date Wlth Pacley
Witter this evening! You want me to do that while you flirt
with Jen. Is that right, Dawson!”

Dawson looked unhappy.

“Well, yes,” he said.

«] have a choice,” Joey said. “I can go to the movie with
you and Jen and Pacey. Or I can jump into th‘e creek and
kill myself. OK, T'll jump into the creek! It will be much
more fun. You’re crazy, Dawson!” e

“Joey, please do this for me,” Dawson said. “You're my
best friend. Don’t you want to help me?”

“No,” Joey replied and she turned her face awa,\,y.

“Oh, please, Joey. Please, please, please, please!

Joey looked at her friend again. ‘

“Dawson, 1 wouldn’t do this for anyone else in the
world,” she said. “OK, I'll see you tonight.”

Dawson walked towards his house and Joey got into her

rowboat. ’
As she rowed across the creek, Joey thought about Jen

Lindley. ’
© “ hate her,” she told herself. “I hate her smile. I hate

her blond hair. I hate her expensive clothes. I hate her!”
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e

“Joey, please do this for me,” Dawson said.
“You're my best friend. Don’t you want to help me?”

4
At the Movie Theater

At eight thirty that evening, Joey was leaving her house.
Her sister stopped her by the door.

At first, Joey looked angry. Was Bessie going to start a
quarrel? But Bessie smiled and held up a lipstick.

“Before you leave, let me put some of this on you,”
Bessie said. “It’s a good red color. You'll look great if you
wear this.”

Joey was surprised. She never wore makeup. She never
thought about it. But Bessie was trying to be nice to her.
Joey didn’t want to make her sister unhappy.

“OK,” she said.

Bessie carefully put some of the red makeup on her sis-
ter’s lips. Then she gave her the lipstick. “You'll probably
need it again later—if someone kisses you!” she said. And

they both laughed.

A few minutes later, the four friends were walking to the
movie theater together. Jen was walking with Dawson.
Behind them, Joey was walking with Pacey.

Joey didn’t want to be there. Jen was trying to be nice
to her, but that made Joey angry. Every time Jen said some-
thing nice, Joey said something nasty. Why? Well, she
didn’t want Jen to be nice to her. She wanted Dawson to be
nice to her. And she didn’t want him to be nice to Jen.

“Joey, I like your lipstick,” Jen said as they stopped in
front of the theater. “It looks wonderful on you. What's the
name of the color?”

“I don’t know,” Joey replied. “What's the name of the
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color of your hair. It comes from a bottle—I know that!”

“Joey!” Dawson said angrily. “Stop this!”

“Oh, don’t worry about me,” Jen said. “Joey wants to be
nasty to me. | want to make that very difficult for her.”

The four friends bought their tickets for the movie.

“Do you want anything to eat?” Dawson asked Jen. 3

“Yes, will you get me some popcorn, please?” she
replied.

Dawson bought some popcorn for Jen. Then they all
went into the theater and sat down. Jen sat down firsty
then Dawson sat beside her. Joey sat between Dawson and
Pacey.

Pacey looked around. After a few seconds, he saw!
Tamara Jacobs. She was sitting in a seat near the front of
the theater. Next to her was an empty seat. She was keep-
ing the seat for him! }

Pacey stood up.

“I'll be back soon,” he told the others.

At that moment, someone started switching off the’
lights in the theater. The film was beginning. Joey saw
Dawson move his left hand towards Jen’s right hand. Soon, |
his hand was covering her hand. |

“Oh, Jen,” Joey said. “Are you going to kiss Dawson
later? You must be very good at it. You must have kissed
hundreds of guys. You had lots of practice kissing boys |
when you lived in New York!” '

Dawson stood up suddenly. He grabbed Joey’s arm and |
held it tightly. He was very angry.

“Come outside for a moment, Joey,” he said. “We have
to talk about something!” :

“Be quiet!” said a man behind them. “We can’t hear the
movie. Sit down and be quiet!”
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Dawson pulled Joey out of the theater.

«¥/hat’s wrong with you, Joey?” Dawson shouted. The
two young people were standing in the street. “You have a
problem. What is it?”

“Oh, are you speaking to me now, Dawson?” Joey
replied. She was angry too. “You haven't spoken to me this
evening. Your new blond friend arrived in this town. Then
you stopped speaking to me. That’s my problem, Dawson.
You only think about her and you behave badly to every-
one else.”

“OK—yes, I talk to Jen,” Dawson said. “Is that wrong? I
like her. Why aren’t you pleased about that! Aren’t you my
friend any longer? Don’t you want me to be happy! Don’t
you understand me any more!”

“Oh, Dawson,” Joey said. Suddenly she felt very tired.
“I understand you. I understand you very well. I have
always understood you. And now, 'm going to stop under-
standing you. I'm going home!”

Joey turned and walked away.

Pacey sat down in the empty seat next to Tamara Jacobs.

“Hi, Tamara,” he said.

“Pacey, what are you doing here?” Miss Jacobs asked
him. She looked surprised. Then she looked worried.

“I came with some friends,” Pacey replied.

“Oh, that’s good,” Miss Jacobs said. Suddenly she
smiled. “It's good to see you. But why aren’t you sitting
with your friends?”

“Well, 1 came with some friends,” Pacey said. “But |
don’t want to sit with them. I want to sit with you. Why
are you surprised? You invited me to come to the movie. It
was your idea.”

£1 |




- “Pacey, you don’t understand,” Miss Jacobs said. “Whe
we talked earlier, you misunderstood me.” '
At that moment, a middle-aged man came up to them
He was Ben Gold, the teacher of film class at Capesidk
High. He was carrying a large box of popcorn. He looke
angry. ;
“Is this kid making trouble, Tamara?” he asked.
“Be quiet!” said a man who was sitting behind them.
“No, Ben,” Miss Jacobs said. “He isn’t making trouble
He’s a boy from one of my classes. He saw me here and he
came to say hello.” '
“Well, you're sitting in my seat, kid,” Ben Gold said. _
“It’s not your seat,” Pacey said angrily. “Tamara invited
me to come to the movie.” .'
“That isn’t true, Ben,” Miss Jacobs said. “Pacey didn’t
understand something that I said. He got the wrong idea.””
“Be quiet! Sit down and be quiet!” the man behind
them said. “I can’t hear the movie.” 1
Ben Gold grabbed Pacey’s arm and pulled him from the
seat. |
“You must find another place to sit,” he said. “I'll help
you. Stand up.”
Suddenly, Pacey pulled his arm away from Mr Gold.
The teacher fell forward. His popcorn flew out of the box, ¢
into the air. Most of the popcorn fell on the angry man
who was sitting behind Miss Jacobs. :
The angry man stood up. He was very big. He hit Pacey
in the face—he hit Pacey very hard.

a2

5

Almost a Kiss

Dawson and Jen were standing near the front door of Jen’s
house. The two young people had walked home together
from the movie theater.

“Jen, 'm sorry about this evening,” Dawson said. “1t
was terrible!”

“Yes, it was terrible,” Jen replied. “But that wasn’t your
fault, Dawson. It was my fault.”

“No, Jen,” Dawson said. “I made a date with you. Joey
was angry and upset about that. She was jealous and she
behaved very badly. That wasn’t your fault. Pacey decided
to flirt with a woman who was more than twenty years
older than him. An angry man in the theater hit Pacey.
Was anyone surprised about that? No. And that wasn’t
your fault. Nothing was your fault.”

Dawson looked at Jen. He wanted to kiss her very
much. But he was worried. He did not want her to laugh at
him. And he did not want her to be angry with him.

“Everything was my fault, not yours,” he went on. “I
thought, Jen won’t make a date with me unless Joey and
Pacey are with us too.” Joey didn’t want to come to the
movie this evening. | asked her to come because I wanted
to be with you. And I asked her to come because I wanted
someone to be with Pacey. Joey came because she wanted
to please me. But she was very unhappy—why didn’t |
guess that? | don’t understand people very well. 'm not
good at understanding people.”

“You're wrong Dawson,” Jen said quietly. “You under-
stand people very well. And you understand yourself.
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You're kind, and you care about people. You care aboyg
other people’s feelings. You’re handsome but you aren’s
arrogant. You aren’t selfish and pleased with yourself
You’re a very loveable person.”

Dawson moved closer to Jen. He looked at her sof

mouth. He was going to kiss her.
on a light by the door of Jen’s house.
must come in now.”

“That’s my grandmother. I have to go,”
Jen said quietly. “Goodnight, Dawson.”

bright. It was shining on the water. The water looked sil-
ver in the moonlight,
The harbor was full of boats. A few of them were fish-

ing boats. But most of them were expensive pleasure boats.

People spent their vacations on these boats. The boats
belonged to the rich tourists who visited Capeside in the |

suminer.

“The people who own boats like these are rich and |

happy,” Pacey told himself. “Will I ever be happy?’

Pacey didn’t feel very happy at that moment. It was
lace. His face was very painful. And he was angry. He
thought about Tamara Jacobs.

“I didn’t get the wrong idea,” he said to himself. “I didn’t
misunderstand Tamara. I knew what she wanted. She told
me, ‘Summer of 42 is my favorite film.” And she was telling
me something else. She wanted to meet me at the movie
theater. She was flirting with me!”
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But at that moment, someone switched

“Is that you, Jen?” a voice called. “You'

Pacey was standing on the boardwalk
beside the harbor. The moon was very

And as Pacey thought about the pretty teacher, he saw
her. She was walking along the boardwalk. She was com-
ing towards him. He turned his face away and looked at
the harbor again. But she stopped next to him. ok

“Pacey, I was worried about you,” Miss Jacobs said. “I'm
sorry about this evening. You got the wrong idea about me.
[ didn’t want that to happen.”

“Forget about it,” Pacey replied unhappily. He turned
and started to walk away. But Miss Jacobs grabbed his arm.

“Please, Pacey,” she said. “Don’t be angry. Talk to me
for a minute.”

“What do you want to talk about?” Pacey said. “Do you
want to talk about Summer of 42 or do you want to talk
about The Graduate?”

“Pacey, you got the wrong idea,” Tamara said. “You mis-
understood me.”

“No, Miss Jacobs,” Pacey said angrily. “I got the right
idea. You wanted me to flirt with you. You're much older
than me. You're worried about that. You thought, ‘I'll find
a stupid, ugly, lonely boy and Il flirt with him. That will
make me feel young. His feelings aren’t important. He’s
only a kid!” That’s what you thought.”

Suddenly he stopped. Why had he said these terrible
things? He was a fool. Now Tamara was never going to
speak to him again.

Tamara Jacobs put her hands gently on Pacey’s face.

“You're wrong about one thing, Pacey,” she said quietly.
“You aren’t a stupid, ugly boy. You're a very fine young
man.”

And she kissed his lips. It was a long, soft kiss. Then
suddenly, she turned away from him.

“m—1I'm sorry,” she said. “That was wrong—it was
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very wrong. Please forgive me. And please forget about the
kiss. Goodnight, Pacey.” She walked away quickly. ;
“Goodnight—M iss Jacobs!” Pacey shouted. “I'l] see you
in class.”
“Maybe she doesn’t understand herself,” Pacey thought,
“But she enjoyed kissing me—I know that.” .

At school the next day, Dawson was talking to some of the
other boys between classes. As they talked, they heard a°
voice on the school’s loudspeakers. It was a girl’s voice. |
“Don’t forget about the dance on Saturday evening,”s
the girl said. “It will be the best day of the school year!
The school foothall team has a very important game on |
Saturday. We all want them to win. And they will .:
win—we're sure of that. So come to the dance on Saturday ]
evening and celebrate their win. Make a date with some- j
one now. Don’t forget, everyone. Buy your tickets today!” '.
“Are you going to the dance?” one of the boys asked &
Dawson. i
“No, I never go to dances,” Dawson replied. “I hate &
dancing. Joey Potter always comes to my house on |
Saturday evenings. We always watch movies together. And
that’s what I'll be doing this Saturday. Watching movies by
Steven Spielberg is better than dancing!”
At lunchtime, Dawson, Joey, Jen, and Pacey sat together.
“We have to work on my film again this weekend,”
Dawson told the others. “And this time, Joey, you must
kiss Pacey. You mustn’t say no again.”
“Dawson, listen to me,” Joey replied. “I've tried to help
you with this film. [ always try to help you. But there’s one
thing that I will never do. I will not kiss Pacey. I'll kiss a
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ke I'll kiss a fish. But I won’t kiss Pacey. Do you under-
snake-

"}’?
Stal]lj()ig;wson looked at her and he looked at Pacey. Then he

100}%‘%(“[]?;‘% a new idea,” he said to his three friends.
“In my ;tory for the movie, you die at the end, Joey. Pchey
cuts off your head in the last scene. But now [ h?we a e,ri—l
ter idea. Now, he kills you in the middle of the film. \Xfe
be able to use the rubber head. After that, your cousin
from New York arrives in town. She’s very cléver and very
beautiful. She tries to find the person who killed you. Jen
will be the cousin from New York. We'll be”able to use
nearly all the scenes that we've already filmed.

“On Saturday morning, we'll film the scene where
Pacey kills Joey,” Dawson went on. “I've finished t’he ru}'o—
ber head now. It looks great. After that, Joey won’t be in
any more scenes. When we shoot the rest .Of the movie,
she can help me with the camera and the lights. We can
still finish all the filming on Saturday. What do you think
about my new idea?” |

“OK, I'll act in your film, Dawson,” Jen said. ,

“That’s a great idea,” Pacey said, smiling. “Now | won't
have to kiss Joey. I'll have to kiss Jen.” He looked at Jen
happily.

But suddenly, Dawson looked unhappy. .

“Well, no,” he said. “Maybe we won’t have any kissing
in this new story.”

Joey laughed. Now Dawson was jealous tog—that was
000d. And she was going to help her friend with the cam-
era and the lights. She liked the idea. It was better than
acting in the movie. And she didn’t have to kiss Pacey any

more. That was best of all!
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After the last class that afternoon, Jen was putting somy
books into her locker. Suddenly she heard a voice behing
her. She turned around and she saw a tall, very handsomg
boy. He was several years older than she was. He had

brown hair and a muscular body. 1

“Hi,” the boy said. “My name is Cliff—Cliff Elliot.”
“Hi,” Jen replied. “I'm Jen—]Jen Lindley.”

“Jen, that’s a nice name,” Cliff said. “Do you like danc-
ing, Jen? Will you come to the dance with me on
Saturday? | play for the Capeside High football team.‘,
We're going to win our game. So will you help me cele-

brate our win?”

0

The Kissing Lesson

It was Friday evening. Dawson was in the living room of |

his house. He was looking at the rubber model of Joey
Potter’s head. Dawson was very good at making models.
The model head looked a lot like Joey’s head. He looked
carefully at the lips. The rubber lips looked a lot like Joey’s
lips.

Dawson was looking at Joey’s lips but he was thinking
about Jen’s lips.

“I almost kissed Jen on Monday,” he said to himself.
“Maybe I will kiss her soon. But when I do kiss her, [ want
it to be a good kiss. I don’t know anything about kissing
girls. What's the best way to kiss someone—someone who
you like very much? I don’t know. But [ want Jen to
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¢ our first kiss. | want her to remember it fore}:felr.
J some information about kissing. Who can help
his? Pacey doesn’t know anything about kissing

rememh(f

So | nee

. »
g : ’s f: came into the room.
At that moment, Dawson’s father

«Hi, Son,” Mitch Leery said. “That model head is great.
Have \,,’()U almost finished shooting the scenes for your

ith it?”
.7 Do you want any help wit |
R “Hi, Dad,” Dawson said.

“Thanks, but I don’t need any help
with the movie. We'll finish
shooting it on Saturday. But—
er—there is something that you
can help me with. I need some
information. I want to know about
the best way to kiss a girl. What's
the right way to do it? I'm—
I'm worried about this.”
Mitch smiled and
laughed quietly.
“When 1 was fifteen,
[ worried about kiss-
ing too,” he said.
“But there isn’t a
right way to kiss a
girl, Dawson. You
put your lips on her
lips. If she likes it
. and you like it, then
you did it the right way' he only information that I_Cii
give you is this. When you kiss someone, you mua‘t )
think about anything else. You must empty your mind.
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And the girl must empty her mind too. It will only be reg]
ly good when you've had some practice. But there are somy
simple rules. Try kissing the model head, Dawson. Il] tell
you if you do something wrong.” J

Mitch Leery held up the rubber model of Joey Potter’
head. 1

“Rule One—your lips mustn’t be dry, Dawson,” he said}
“Make your lips wet with your tongue.” ]

Dawson moved his tongue over his lips. Then he care-
fully kissed the model head on the lips. ;

“That’s right,” his father told him. “When you've had a
little practice, you'll be great! Now try that again.” )
Joey walked quietly into Dawson’s house. The front door
was open and Joey didn’t ring the doorbell. She came to "

Dawson’s house whenever she wanted to come. She had 1
been doing this for many years. She didn’t have to ask any-

one about it.

Today, she wanted to see her friend very much.

“T was unkind to him on Monday,” she said, “I need to

talk to him about my feelings.”

She moved quietly through the house. Qutside the liv- 8
ing room, she stopped. The door was open. Dawson and
his father were inside the room. They hadn’t heard Joey
come into the house. Dawson was looking at a rubber

model of her own head. Mr Leery was holding the head in
front of his son’s face.
Suddenly, Dawson started to kiss the mode] on the lips.
“That’s great!” Mr Leery said. “Now do it again, but
close your eyes this time. That's Rule Two. Always close
your eyes!”

Dawson closed his eyes and he kissed the rubber model
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BfJoey's head again.

«He’s kissing me,” Joey thought. “Dawson wan‘ts to 1|<,1,ss
He;s asking his father about the best way to kiss }rlnel.] \
me'For + few seconds, she felt very happy. But then she ha
or thought.
aﬂOfQ“ th'lt:b; wrong,” she told herself. Suddenly she felt
I 0, E ; | .
sad. “Dawson doesn’t want to kiss me. He wants to
E'ary]en Lindley. He’s asking his father about the best way
iss :
kiss Jen.” j
N Sud]denly, Joey no longer wanted to talk to Dav\{ls{og
about her feelings. Very quietly, she tli,lr].’lt‘,d aﬁldlwfa tli !
back to the front door. And very quietly, she left

house.

,
A Change of Plan

On Saturday morning, Dawson, Pacey, ]oeg;,l and ]r:;
worked on Dawson’s horror movie. They filmed five 1riceone
on a boardwalk by the harbor. The first scene \‘r«;as B ew e
where Pacey cut off Joey’s hle(adfwiﬂ‘; a En}gl il;nkll :E;d a:r b
i : holding the knife abov .
gg:inpjlz‘jad closer gto his friend and ﬁlmed a c}llose-ti)pbzf
the knife. Next he filmed Pacey holding up tde'r.ut b
model of Joey’s head. Dawsc;nlh'id 1pt,ltklo;s }f;:bl Sais =
of the rubber model. lt looke !
;ﬁilggffhe paint dripped from the neck and fiall obnmt t}l::z
boardwalk. The paint looked like blood. Dawsm;bler:d 01:1
body forward and filmed a close-up of the pool of bloc

the boardwalk.

41



The other four scenes were the last scenes of the movie. |

Jen acted in all of them and Joey helped Dawson with the
lights.

By lunchtime, they had finished all the filming. Now
Dawson had to put all the scenes together—he had to edit
the final video tape. He was going to do that during the *
next two weeks. When he’d edited the film, he was going

to send it to Boston.

“Thank you, everybody,” Dawson said. “This movie is

],‘l

going to be great

Dawson put his camera in its case.

“I'll walk home with you, Jen,” he said.

Jen and Dawson walked away together. Pacey and Joey
watched them go.

“Are you going to the school dance this evening,
Pacey?” Joey asked. “Which teachers will be there? Do you
know?”

“Well, yes, Miss Jacobs will be there—I know that,”
Pacey replied. “And I'm going. The woman that I dream
about will be there. Are you going to the dance, Joey?”

“No,” Joey said. “I’m going to watch videos of Dawson’s
favorite movies at Dawson’s house. It will be like every
other Saturday evening!”

She didn’t ask Pacey about the woman of his dreams.
She didn’t want to know who it was. “It isn’t me, so that’s
OK!” she thought.

She walked towards her little rowboat. “I'll see you on
Monday,” she called to Pacey.

Jen and Dawson stopped near the front door of Jen’s house.
They looked at each other. They were both thinking about
the evening when they almost kissed. And as they thought
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about the kiss that didn’t happen, they both smiled.

«“What are you going to do this evening?” Dawson
asked. “Joey is coming to my house. We're going to watch
some movies. Can you come too!” o

«Oh, I'm sorry, Dawson,” Jen replied. “Joey doesn’t
want to spend time with me. And | can’t come to your
house this evening. I'm going to the school dance.”

Dawson’s smile disappeared. Suddenly, he felt very sad.

“Who's going to take you to the dance?” he asked quietly.

“Oh, someone who I met last week,” Jen replied. “He
plays for the Capeside football team. His name is Clift
Elliot.”

Cliff Elliot—the brown-haired guy with muscles who
attended the film class! The boy who Mr Gold was helping
with his stupid film about football!

Jen looked at Dawson’s face.

“Don’t be sad,” she said. “I didn’t know about your plan.
And I do want to meet more people from school. I didn’t
really make a date with Cliff. He asked me to go to the
dance with him and I said OK.”

“That's called making a date,” Dawson said.

Jen thought for a moment.

“Yes, you're right,” she said. “I'm sorry, Dawson. [ want-
ed to have some fun this weekend.”

Then she thought again.
“I have an idea,” she said. “You could come to the

. E]
dance too. We could dance together a few times. I don’t

have to stay with Cliff all evening.” -
“No, I won’t do that,” Dawson replied. “I'll stay at

home and watch movies.” el
And as he walked to his own door, he was thinking

about all the things that had happened that week.
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“What happened to the kiss that we almost had?”
asked himself.

[t was Saturday evening. Joey and Dawson were sitting on
the bed in Dawson’s room. But they weren’t watching g
movie. Dawson was talking and Joey was llbtenmg
Dawson was talking about Cliff Elliot.

“His football film is so stupid!” he said. “Why is M:
Gold helping him? There are hundreds of movies about:
football. They all have the same story. They’re all about al
player who gets injured in a game. The injured player
always continues to play in the game. He always scores the
final points in the game. The world does not need another
movie about that stupid story!” 1

He stopped speaking for a moment. ]

“Why does Jen want to go to the dance with Cliff '
Elliot?” he asked, more quietly. “What reasons does she |
have?” :

Joey laughed and looked at her friend. !

“Well, Cliff is handsome,” she replied. “And he’s rall :
and strong. He has a nice body. And he’s two years older
than us. And he drives a car. Are those enough reasons?
I'll think of some others—"

Joey was angry. She was trying to make Dawson angry
too. But then, she couldn’t say anything more. Suddenly,
he looked so unhappy.

Dawson was unhappy because he was jealous. Joey
knew about jealousy. She had been teeling jealous all that
week. She had started feeling jealous when Dawson saw
Jen getting out of the taxi. Now everything in Joey's life
was horrible! She loved Dawson, but he didn’t love her.
And now Dawson loved Jen, but Jen had made a date with

”ell Cliff is handsome,” she replied. “And he’s tall and strong—
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Cliff. Dawson was unhappy about that. Joey was ¢
because Dawson was sad. It was like a bad movie!

“What did Cliff Elliot do?” Dawson asked her. “H
with Jen this evening. Why? He did something that I
do. What was it?” |

“He asked Jen to go to the dance with him, Dawsor

Joey replied. “You didn’t ask her. It’s not difficult to

stand—it’s very simple.”

Suddenly Dawson stood up. “I'm going to the dance,

he said. “Will you come with me?”

“You want to watch Jen dancing with another guy?” she

said. “Are you crazy, Dawson?”

“What else can I do?” he asked. “Maybe when she s

me—" he stopped.
Joey looked at him. She hated seeing him like this.

“OK, Dawson,” she said quietly. “I'll come. But it won't

be fun.”

8
At The Dance

The Capeside High football team had won their game 1
Everyone at the dance was celebrating—everyone except
Pacey. He was standing by a wall in the school gymnasium.
He wasn’t watching the hundreds of happy teenagers who

were dancing. He was watching the woman of his dreams.

‘Tamara Jacobs was talking to Ben Gold. She was wearing a

dark blue dress. She looked wonderful. And she looked j

happy.

A few seconds later, Mr Gold walked away. He went to
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| be she will be happy. Maybe this will be the best night
1;/{;1: life. Well, 'l soon know about that.
0

alk to someone clse.

i |
wy/ill Tamara be happy to see me?” Pacey asked himself.

Quickly, he walked up to the beautiful English teacher.
U . N 43 ?”

3 Miss Jacobs,” he said. “How are yous™
“giuoéac;;ihello,” Miss Jacobs said. She didn’t look

. . ?”
i - ou this evening’
happy NOW: “I'm fine. How are y

' bout
o said. “I want to talk a
«] want to talk to you, gacey -

i i ill you dance w1 ! .
our relationship. Will y e e bt
«No, Pacey, that’s not a good idea, K -

: i in!” She was worried—
«And we don’t have a relationship!
g L.
acey could see tha . : .
: “;jl‘ﬂ a teacher here,” she continued. “Please remem

that.” ' .,
“Did you remember that when you kissed me’ Pacey

ked. i
1 “3‘1 have to talk to someone NOW, Pacey,” Miss Jacobs
said. “I'm sorry. Goodbye.”
And she walked quickly away.

Dawson and Joey stood by the doorway of the gyn.mas;u;;
Larg;a pieces of brightly colored cloth were ?Engmﬁs ]f]i i
ing. inted pictures of huge

{ine. Someone had painte .

E}}i C;llecl;ef of cloth. Brightly colored lights shor{: a}rlounc:r
watching the happ

the walls. Dawson and Joey .were | i

young people who were dancing. Joey smiled when :ﬂﬁ

heard the music. Old songs by the Beach Boys were

lar in Capeside! | '

popSuozn Joey and Dawson saw Jen. She was danring w1trlr;

Cliff Elliot. They danced very well together. They we

smiling at each other.
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“[\?e have to do something quickly,” Dawson said.
) awson, here is a correction,” Joey-replied. “You ha
to “(; sorr}llethmg quickly. This isn’t my problem.”
ou have to hel » sai '
e p me,” Dawson said. “Do you dance
.

[
No, Dawson,” sai ]
: ,” said Joey. “I don’t da ‘
. nce— ‘
that. I never dance!” gy kno;

uw . o . & E
. ell,“tl‘ns .15 the first night of the rest of your life,” said
awson. “Tonight, you must dance.” B

He grabbed ; . ‘
e mom.J oey’s arm and he pulled her into the mid:

r.r.D . ]
ha a\;;son, e fis o Joey said quietly. She was not
ppy. But she tried to dance with him. And she tried td

smile.

After a few mi i
A ; minutes, Dawson whispered in her ear.
oey, you're good at this,” he said softly.

them.

“Hi,” Jen said to Dawson. “Y ..
. “You came to the dance. I'm

pleased.”

words.

Jen smiled at him. “This is Cliff!” she said. “Cliff, these .

are my friends, Joey and Dawson.”

And a few seconds later, Cliff and Jen were dancing on

the other side of the room.
Half
Sa}rll hour later, Dawson met Jen outside the gymnasi
um. |
e was alone. Joey was talking to some friends and

Dawson
' had wanted to get away from the noise of the
music for a few minutes.

b i ks
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Then suddenly, Jen and Cliff were dancing besidet}

Dawson wanted to speak. But he couldn’t think of any .:‘5-

wiWhere’s Cliff?” Dawson asked.

“«Oh, do you want to dance with Cliff?” Jen asked.
«Don’t you want to dance with me?” She laughed.

But Dawson didn’t laugh. He wasn’t happy.

«“y/ell, you made a date with Cliff,” he said angrily. “1
don’t understand your reasons. But he’s the boy that you
really like. He has muscles and money but he isn't intelli-
gent. Maybe he doesn’t want you to dance with me.”

«OK, Dawson,” Jen replied. Now she was angry o0 “
ou don’t want to dance with me, that’s great! Goodbye.”
She walked quickly away.

Dawson watched her go.
“I'm a fool,” he told himself. “Jen asked me to dance

with her. Did I say yes! No, I didn’t. I said some angry jeal-
ous words about Cliff instead.”
He walked towards the gymnasium.

y

Joey was looking for Dawson. She couldn’t see him any-
where. But she saw Pacey coming towards her. He was
looking for someone toO.

Pacey came up to Joey and grabbed her arm. Then he
whispered in her ear.

“Joey, you have to dance with me,” he said quickly.
Suddenly, Joey’s body felt cold. She remembered the day
when Pacey had tried to kiss her. She didn’t want to dance
with him now. She didn’t want Pacey to hold her in his
arms. But he had been her friend for a long time. She tried
to be nice to him.

“Pacey, you're very kind,” she said. “But 1 don’t dance.
And please don’t hurt my arm.”

Pacey pulled her to the center of the room. Couples

were dancing slowly to a sad song.
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“You have to dance with me!” he told her. “I want to
make Tamara jealous. She won’t dance with me. But if she
sees me dancing with you, she’ll be jealous. Then she’ll be -
nice to me.”

“No, Pacey,” Joey said. “Leave me alone.”

But Pacey started to dance. And he held Joey very

tightly in his arms. She had to dance with him.
“I hate you,” she told him.

“Please, Joey,” Pacey said. “This is important to me. I'll
give you some money if you'll dance with me. Maybe you’ll
hate me for the rest of your life. But please dance with me

hi}

now.

At that moment, they danced past Miss Jacobs.
Suddenly, Pacey pulled Joey closer to him. And he kissed
her on the lips.

Joey stopped moving. Her face became red. Her skin
became hot. She was very, very angry. She hit Pacey on
one side of his face. Then she hit him on the other side.
She hit him very hard. After that, she turned and ran out
of the room.

Pacey looked around the room. Everybody was looking

at him. And Miss Jacobs had seen everything that had
happened!
Dawson was standing by the wall of the gymnasium. He
was watching the dancers. Where was Joey? He didn’t
know. He hadn’t seen her for some time. But Jen was danc-
ing with Cliff again.

“If I don’t do something soon, Bm going to lose Jen,” he
thought. “She’ll be Cliff’s girlfriend. She won’t make any
more dates with me. She’ll make dates with Cliff and she’ll
tell me about them every day. I'll be Jen’s friend—the one
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who she tells about her boyfriends. Bur I won’t be her
boyfriend. If my life is a movie, this is a very bad movie.
['m going to write some new scenes!”

The music stopped for a few moments, and people
stopped dancing. Before the music started again, Dawson
moved quickly. Suddenly, he was standing next to Jen and
Cliff. He grabbed Cliff’s arm and pulled him away from
Jen.

“Goodbye, Cliff,” he said. “It’s time to say goodnight.
Thanks for bringing Jen to the dance. But I'm going to
dance with her now. And I'm going to dance with her for
the rest of the evening.”

Cliff was very surprised. Jen was surprised too.

“Dawson, what are you doing?” she asked him.

“That’s a good question,” Cliff said. “What are you
doing?”

“I'm going to dance with Jen,” Dawson said.

* Cliff looked at Jen.

“Do you want to be with this—person?”

She didn’t answer. She looked at Cliff. Then she looked
at Dawson. But she didn’t speak. She didn’t have anything
to say.

“She doesn’t want to dance with you, Leery,” Cliff said.
“She’s my girlfriend.” He was very angry. “You have to
leave now. If you don’t, I'll—"

“No, she’s my girlfriend.” Dawson said. “And you have
to leave!” He was angry too.

But Jen was angrier than both of them.

“This is so stupid!” she shouted. “You're both behaving
like little kids. I'll leave. Then you won’t have a problem!”

Then she turned and left the room.
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9
The Beginning of Everything Else

Joey, Dawson, and Pacey were walking together along the
street. Dawson was in the middle. Joey didn’t want to be

near Pacey.

The evening had been terrible. It had been like a terri- ]
ble movie. But Dawson hadn’t watched the scene between

Pacey and Joey. He didn’t understand why they weren’t
talking to each other. He was thinking about his own
problems.

Soon, Pacey turned off the street. He was going towards
the harbor.

“Goodnight,” he said quietly.

“Goodnight,” Dawson answered. Joey didn’t speak. The
two friends walked on in silence.

After a minute, Dawson had to say something.

“Joey, why did you leave me alone at the dance?” he
asked. “I was so stupid. I behaved so badly.”

“It wasn’t my fault, Dawson,” Joey replied. “Growing up
brings problems for all of us. We're all learning about life.
You know that.”

“Well, what have we learned from this evening?”
Dawson asked.

“In the future, we must stay at home on Saturday
evenings and watch movies. That’s what we've learned!”
Joey replied.

“That won’t be difficult,” Dawson said. “My relation-
ship with Jen is finished.”

“Dawson, you never started a real relationship with
her,” Joey said.
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“You're right,” Dawson replied sadly.

But at that moment, they both saw Jen. She was sitting
near the edge of the creck. She was looking down at the
wat[e)];lwson looked at Joey. She looked at him. She had
never felt so sad in all her life.

“I¢'s OK, Dawson,” she said. “Go to her, if you want to.
Maybe your movie will have a happy ending.”

Pacey was by the harbor. He was sitting in a rowboat. He
was looking at the water and the lights on the pleasure
boats.

He was feeling very sad. Everything had gone wrong.
Pacey wasn’t lucky in his relationships with girls—he
knew that. He always said the wrong things to them.

But tonight he
had been very
stupid.
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He thought about Joey. She had been his friend for
many years. But she had hated him when he had kissed
her. No, he wasn’t lucky with girls. And now there was
someone who he really liked. Someone who had kissed |
him. Someone who had liked kissing him—he was sure of

that. But she wasn’t a girl. She was a woman and she was
his English teacher. Could anything be worse than this?

And as he was thinking about Miss Jacobs, he heard her
voice behind him.

“Pacey? Are you OK?”

“No, Miss Jacobs,” Pacey replied. “I'm not OK. I'm very
unhappy. Everything in my life is wrong. You know that.
Why are you here?”

“Pacey,” Miss Jacobs said gently. “I came here to look
for you. I've made you unhappy and I'm sorry. | wanted to
tell you that. You’re unhappy and that’s my fault. I kissed
you and [ flirted with you. That was wrong. I've had a lot
of problems in my life. And now I've done something very
stupid and I've made you unhappy. I feel terrible about
that. But your life will change, Pacey. It will get better.
Being fifteen is very difficult. But life will get better. Please
believe me.”

“Don’t be sorry about kissing me, Tamara,” Pacey said.
“It wasn’t all your fault. It was my fault too. You kissed me,
but I kissed you. Don’t be sorry about it.”

Miss Jacobs looked into his eyes and she smiled at him.

“OK, but it can’t happen again, Pacey,” she said. “You
have to understand that. Goodnight. Try to be happy.”

And then she turned and walked away.

Dawson stood next to Jen. For a few minutes, they looked
out over the water without speaking. The only sound in
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the night was some quiet music. [t was coming from one of

the boats in the creek.
At last Dawson spoke.
“Jen, I'm sorry,” he said. “I'm very, very sorry.”
“You made me angry tonight,” Jen replied.

55



“I know that,” Dawson said. “I was afraid, ]en.-f‘
thought, ‘I'm going to lose Jen. Cliff will be her boyfriend
She wants me to be her special friend and not
boyfriend. Joey is my special friend, and now I'm going
be Jen's special friend. Jen will tell me about her feelings
for other boys. She’ll tell me about her boyfriends, but Pll
never be one of them.” That’s what | thought. That’s wh
was afraid.”

Jen stood up and looked into Dawson’s eyes. 3
“Do you want to be my boyfriend, Dawson?” Jen asked;';
quietly.

“Yes,” he replied. “Do you want me to be your
boyfriend?” :

“Let’s try it,” Jen said. “Maybe it’s a good idea.” ]

Dawson smiled. And he gently kissed Jen’s lips. -

“We spent the evening at the school dance,” he said. :
“But we never danced together. Shall we dance together
now! We have music from the boat.” -

And a moment later, the two young people were danc- '
ing beside the creek in the bright moonlight.
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Points for Understanding

1

ead from rubber. Why?
Why is

— X i b
; is going to make a model | :
%, le\twst(l?::ng %as to change,” Dawson says. He is sad.

he sad?
2

s ”
I She was flirting with me.
“Te e! She w
Pacey says, “Tamara wants m

Why does he think this?
3

| When Dawson hears about Cliff Elliot’s movie, he is angry.

Why?
2 Who is Grams?

4

“You misunderstood me,” Miss Jacobs tells Pacey. Why does
she think this?

5

s i n
1 “Joey didn’t want to come to the movie this evem‘?ft,h
Dawson tells Jen. Is he right? Why has Joey come

them!? o
2 “You wanted to feel young again,

Why does he believe this!

' Pacey tells Miss Jacobs.

§

e
What are Mitch Leery’s two rules for kissing?
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I Dawson films a close-up of a pool of red paint. Why does he
do this? ]
2 In the evening, Joey tries to make Dawson angry. Why?

8

I Why does Dawson want Joey to dance with him?

2 “Oh, do you want to dance with Cliff?” Jen asks Dawson.
Why does she say this?

3 Why does Pacey kiss Joey?

g

“Maybe your movie will have a happy ending,” Joey tells
Dawson. Why does she say this?
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Dawson'’s Creek:

Long Hot Summer
K. S. Rodriguez
Retold by F. H. Cornish

A specially adapted version for Macmillan Guided Readers of
;c:he seTchﬁrwd story—based on the TV show "Dawson's
reek™" created by Kevin Williamson—that follows the lives

and loves of a group of teena i : :
ge friends growin
New England coastal town. g g up in a small

ngmer vacation. Dawson pursues his amateur film career
with the reluctant help of Joey and Pacey.

J;}en enlrofs_in lifeguarding classes and Pacey joins her, thinking
that this will be an excellent way to meet girls. ’

Believing Dawsgn is now Jen's boyfriend, Joey makes him
jealous by meeting other boys. Who will Dawson choose?
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Dawson'’s Creek:
Shifting Into
Overdrive

C. J. Anders
Retold by F. H. Cornish

A specially adapted version for Macmillan Guided Readers of
the third story—based on the TV show “ Dawson's Creek™",
created by Kevin Williamson—that follows the lives and loves
of a group of teenage friends growing up in a small New
England coastal town.

Angered by Dawson's indecision, Joey and Jen form a
reluctant alliance and plan a weekend together in New York
to attend the sixteenth birthday party of Jen's cousin.

Joey is amazed on her first visit to the Big Apple. And Jen
shows her the lifestyle that she left behind when her
absentee parents sent her to live in Capeside with her strict
grandmother.

Dawson and Pacey have their own plans and after “borrow-
ing" his father's truck, Pacey offers to drive the two of them
to New York to surprise the girls. When they gatecrash the
lavish birthday party, things get wild.

64pp
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Dawson'’s Creek:
Major Meltdown

K. S. Rodriguez
Retold by F. H. Cornish

A specially adapted version for Macmillan Guided Readers
of the fourth story—based on the TV show "Dawson'’s '
Creek™", created by Kevin Williamson—that follows the
lives and Ioves of a group of teenage friends growmg up in
a small New England coastal town. -

Jen invites her friends to stay the weekend in her parents’
ski cabin in the mountains. '

Joey persuades her sister to give her time off from helping
in the family restaurant.

Pacey and Dawson get the weekend free from working in
the local video store, and eagerly antlmpate meeting girls
on the slopes.

But Dawson is thrown into turmoil. He realizes the depth
of his feelings for Joey, but cannot resist Jen.

Pacey is literally bowled over by a local girl, and to his
friends’ amazement starts to talk of leaving his home and
school in Capeside.
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