Alex collapsed onto the park bench and angrily kicked the rocks at his feet, silently cursing the name ‘Hal Addams’. He envisioned Hal’s face on the rocks as he booted them into oblivion and he chuckled lightly. In his pocket, his cell phone buzzed repeatedly, but it was ignored— he didn’t want to deal with who was on the other end. Besides, pretending he was kicking in Hal’s face was much more enjoyable. Alex’s amusement, however, was short-lived as one of the rocks swerved outward and flicked a jogger passing by, who promptly shrieked and threw an irate glare in Alex’s direction. If looks could kill…He stopped and sighed, ending his mutilation of the ground below. It wasn’t as if kicking rocks would change anything.
His phone buzzed again, the person on the other end unrelenting in their efforts to speak to him. This time, however, Alex took the phone out of his pocket and read caller ID. He frowned when he saw the name — Kat. Now she wants to talk to me. He didn’t answer, and merely pushed the phone further in his pocket. Kat was the lat person who he wanted to speak with. Eventually the phone stopped ringing, but it picked up again a few minutes later. He groaned and collapsed into his hands. Give it up, Kat.
“It’s rude to ignore your friends when they’ve tried to call you like a million times, Alex.” He jumped at the voice, seemingly surprised, and turned to see Kat standing behind him, cell phone in hand, an annoyed expression her face. “You know, if you really wanted to avoid me, you shouldn’t have come here. C’mon, you had to know that I’d find you here of all places.” Kat gestured to area around. The park bench had been where they first met, and had served as their meeting place for many occasions. He knew Kat was right, even though he didn’t want to admit it.
Alex scowled and turned away from Kat, ignoring her. He should’ve known better because a second later she had plopped herself next to him on the bench. Juvenile as it may be, he continued the silent treatment. They sat there in silence for a moment— Alex turned away as Kat awkwardly shuffled the ground below her. Finally, she broke the silence. “Al, speak to me. What’d I do to make you so freakin’ ticked off? Is it because I’m going to the football game with Hal? I mean, it’s not as if you and I had any plans, and you don’t even like football, so I don’t get why you’re making such a big deal out of things.”

“Didn’t have any plans? God, Kat, you didn’t think we had plans?” The words jumped angrily out of his mouth, unrestrained. She looked confused, hurt. “The football game is this Friday!”
“This Fri—oh.” It finally hit Kat what was wrong. Took her long enough. The upcoming Friday was the third Friday of the month, the day on which he and Kat always had a movie night together. They hadn’t missed a day in two years. It was the one thing they always did together. Even when she was in her plays and he was busy with something else, they were always able to fit in their movie night. Until now. “Alex…I totally forgot. I am so sorry. Maybe we can push it back to Saturday or next Friday.”

“Of course, push back our movie night. That makes perfect sense.” He was acting like a five year old— he didn’t care. “I mean, it isn’t like you cancelled any of our other plans so you could go hang out with your boyfriend.”
“Would you quit being such a baby? Of course I want to hang out with my boyfriend!” Kat was indignant. They sat in silence, the tension thick. Both were unwilling to concede. They were always known for being incredibly stubborn. A ring of Kat’s cell phone broke their silence. She answered and turned away. Alex knew who was calling—Hal. He always found a way to get between him.
“Meet you at Baskin Robbins?” Just great…Alex crossed his arms in annoyance at Hal’s request. Of course she’d go with him. “Hal…I can’t. I’m hanging with Alex. Maybe later?”
Alex turned surprised as she hung up the phone, cutting off her boyfriend. “You?

Kat grinned. “Want to go watch a movie, Al? It’s on me.

