Cherry:
Page 24: You’re more emotional. We’re sophisticated-cool to the point of not feeling anything. I’ll catch myself talking and realize I don’t mean half of what I’m saying. I don’t really think a beer blast on the river bottom is super-cool, but I’ll rave about it just to be saying something. I've never told that to anyone. You're the first person… Why is that?  For a kid, you’re awful smart.  The picture’s ending.  You read a lot, don’t you, Ponyboy? I could just tell.  And, I bet you watch sunsets.  I used to watch them, too, before I got so busy.
























Cherry:
Page 76: 
Bob had been drinking. He was drunk. When he took me home, he said he was going back and fix Johnny and Ponyboy for picking up his girl. When I begged him, he told me to shut up and get out of the car. He was not himself. He was crazy. He was like that when he got drunk.































[bookmark: _GoBack]Marcia:
Page 76:
You don’t look old enough for high school.  How come we don’t see you at school? Ya’ll sit up here with us.  You can protect us. How old are ya’ll? We’re not with our dates because they brought along some booze. Yeah, we’re grandmothers twice removed.  Nah, we’re Arabian Slave Traders and we’re thinking about shanghaiing you. You’re worth ten camels a piece. 

