Her legs shake to an unnatural rhythm, her eyes dart, hurriedly she jumps up and begins to pace; meanwhile the boy completely collected simply continues to wait.
“Why!? No, no how? How seems to be the better question. How did you find this out? Besides that, what would make you do such a thing? I can’t believe this is happening to me.” She drops into her chair, face buried in hands blocking out the words of the boy.
“Me? What do you mean me? I didn’t do this. My parents did. They saw the advantage and urged me to take it. Is it my fault? The system’s screwed up. You know that.”

“Just…I don’t know. Just know that if you do become valedictorian over some under the table stunt, that it does not mean you are any smarter or any better than me.”
“You know that I don’t believe that. I don’t want you to feel that way. Please don’t hate me. I mean I know we aren’t good friends but we’ve always gotten along. You’ve always been the best, you know that. Everybody does. I, well my parents, want the best for me so they took the time to give me all the advantages available under the current system. I can’t-”
“Can’t what? Can’t help it that you cheaply beat me? You didn’t take a class Rick. You didn’t take a class. You sat in study hall. You sat Rick. You did nothing. Meanwhile I challenged myself. I took an economics course. How is that not beneficial? How could taking a challenging, enriching course penalize a student and not doing anything give the other one an advantage. Tell me Rick because quite frankly I have no idea.”
She could feel the pangs regret; the boiling of her blood. Questions, so many questions about the stupidity of the school. It was unbelievable to her, that such flaws existed. She gripped her shirt tightly-squeezing it as if putting it out of its misery. So much pressure to be the best, get into the best school, to excel, to be perfect. And now, because of one incident… 
“I, I don’t know what to say Alissa. I’m sorry that it worked out like this.” He tries to reach over and provide some sense of sympathy. 
“It’s fine Rick. Really, I mean it’s life, right? What can you do? Things don’t always go your way no matter how hard you work, how much you want it, sometimes it just doesn’t happen.” She exhales heavily and begins to sob-burying her face within her shirt. Confused, scared, tense, she just wants to go home but the counselor is still checking the numbers with the principal to verify the suspicion that Rick is now number one in the class.

Rick sits leaning back in his chair. Uncomfortable as he is forced to sit opposite of Alissa who won’t stop crying. He throws a pen carelessly up in the air and catches it. Again and drops it. As he’s picking it up he realizes the silliness of the whole situation. He doesn’t much care to be valedictorian. Would it be nice? Yea, he ponders. But in the long-run it appears insignificant. Certainly it won’t define his life. 
“Alissa. Alissa stop. How about co-valedictorians?” Alissa quickly raises her head and stares. Puffy-eyed and red-faced she sits completely up.

“What?”

“Co-valedictorians. How’s that sound?” Alissa stares at the floor. She’s shocked by Rick’s idea.
“Co-valedictorians?” She says slowly as if she were trying to enunciate it perfectly. “You really wouldn’t mind that?”

“No. I’m fine with it. I just feel that it is an unfair system and the best thing we could do is to make a point. I’m not a mean conniving individual Alissa. I promise.”  
