









































Major yawn. All | cared about was the diversion this guy might provide from the status quo.
Good looks would certainly be a fringe benefit.

My eyes glazed over as Mr. Pi’s voice continued to fade in and out, and my mind wandered
back to the dream. The haunting quality of the dream remained, even in broad daylight. | was
thankful the bell rang before | had time to obsess any further.

| saw Katy fidgeting in the hallway. She waved me over with both hands, her face animated
and flushed.

“Did you hear about the grad student from Ireland? He’s supposed to be a total hottie. I can’t
wait to get a glimpse. I’m such a sucker for tall, dark agd handsome — throw in an accent and I’'m
Jello.”

“You’re a sucker for the entire male species,” I la Rut yeah, [ have to agree, it’ll be fun

to have some new eye candy around here.”
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