Valentine’s Day

The fifth book in the FUTURE series

(This may be the first sent in though()

Chapter one: The baseball game


Almost exactly 27 years young Arnold stood outside the Sunset Arms Boarding house with a red shoe, a group of eighth graders were playing baseball in what was now Jerry’s Field. Out in the stands were about twenty adults watching.


A young brunette with green eyes (much like Arnold’s) freckles, a white t-shirt that read A+H Beepers in pink and blue confetti, and flared jeans stepped up to bat.


“Uh-oh, Sandy’s up to bat! I’m so scared!” cried Gregory Burman as he pitched and Sandy missed.


“Strike one!” cried Jerry Johansen, a tall boy with tan skin and a blue shirt that had his lucky number 66 on it.


“Ooh, good swing, Sandy! What a run!” said Gregory sarcastically?


“Just throw the ball, Gregory,” said a black haired girl in a purple shirt.


“Jeez, Kerry! What does it look like I’m doing? Picking my nose?” he said as Kerry Johansen rolled her eyes.


He pitched again and Sandy missed.


“Wow! That was wonderful,” said an annoying Gregory.


“Come on throw the ball!” wined a black haired girl.


“Get off my back, Valeri! I’m pitching! I’m pitching!” he said as Sandy hit a homerun. 


“Good job, Sandy,” said Conner Lawrence. 


“Thanks, Conner! Your up Eddy!” Sandy said tossing a geeky looking boy the bat. It hit him and he bumped into his pretty twin sister Lucy.


“Sorry, Luc,” he said.


“It’s okay, Eddy. No one’s lucky all the time.”


Eddy striked out and the teams switched. Sandy was pitching and Jessica, a pretty girl got up to bat. Sandy pitched her a perfect pitch but she striked out. Next an almost devilish girl got up to bat.


“Hey, Sandy! Bet you can’t pitch a good one!” she cried.


“Evelina! You know Sandy is our best pitcher!” cried Arnold, a freckle-faced boy.


Sandy pitched and Evelina got a homerun. Sandy’s team won!

