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We sat at the end of a full table with several of her friends, who she
introduced to me. I forgot all their names as soon as she spoke them.
They seemed impressed by her bravery in speaking to me. The boy from
English class, Eric, waved at me from across the room. It was there,
sitting in the lunchroom, trying to make conversation with seven curious
strangers, that I first saw them. They were sitting in the corner of the
cafeteria, as far away from where I sat as possible in the long room. There
were five of them. They weren't talking, and they weren't eating, though
they each had a tray of untouched food in front of them. They weren't
gawking at me, unlike most of the other students, so it was safe to stare at

them without fear of meeting an excessively interested pair of eyes.
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