Rude Youth Needs Uniform

Heartbreak Dance

Arthur and Charlotte were going to the end of term party.  After months of waiting Arthur had at last asked Charlotte out.

As Arthur waited outside Charlotte’s house his palms were sweaty and his heart raced. When Charlotte came out of her house, she walked straight past him and met her friend on the

other side of the road. Arthur had to walk very fast to keep up and narrowly missed being hit by a car.

When they got there Arthur thought he would chance his luck.  He casually reached for Charlotte’s arm, ready to dance, but as the music started she charged from the room, heading for the art block.
