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Hoops

by Kylie Gable







President  Gerald  Ford  kicked  off  his  1980  reelection  campaign in Crane Lake, Indiana. It was also the home town of some baseball player  who  had  153  at  bats  with  the  Phillies  in  1945  when  most  of the good players had gone off to war. Until 4 years ago, those were about the only reasons why anybody would really know the town of 10,500 in the middle of Indiana. 

Older  folks  liked  to  call  Crane  Lake  rustic.  They  liked  to  think that it looked like the kind of town that Norman Rockwell drew. Kids just  called  the  town  boring.  The  town's  social  center  was  the  Dairy Soft and the movie theatre, which had exactly one beer. It was even hard to get beer because everybody knew everybody else so a fake Id or asking a neighbor to buy for you wasn't going to cut it. 

Then there was basketball. Like a lot of towns in Indiana, Crane Lake  was  wild  about  the  sport.  The  problem  was  that  it  just  wasn't any  good  at  it.  People  knew  of  other  small  towns  like  French  Lick and Milan, but the Crane Lake Herons lost so often that people didn't pay it a lot of attention. In fact, most people thought that their Heron logo and mascot, were actually cranes. 

Somehow the stars became aligned just right, because 18 years ago a boy and a girl were born, two years apart, who would forever change  Crane  Lake's  reputation.  The  boy  was  born  to  a  single mother who worked way too hard as a real estate agent just to put food on the table. Nobody was buying in Crane Lake anymore and when  someone  actually  bought  a  house,  there  wasn't  much commission.  Her  son,  Jimmy  Ellis  was  a  point  guard  with  a  shoot first mentality who could just flat out score. Even though he was only 5'10"  tall,  he  had  an  amazing  vertical  leap  and  great  acceleration. 

His letter of intent to play in Kentucky at one of the elite basketball programs in the country was the biggest thing to hit the town since the  second  gas  station  went  in  on  Main.  In  his  senior  year  of  high

school, Jimmy averaged 36.5 points per game to lead Crane Lake to a 3rd place finish in the state tournament. 

Savannah Turner grew up playing in pick up games with Jimmy and his friends. The girls never offered her enough of a challenge, so Savannah and her friends Victoria and Gabby were always joining in the  boys'  games.  Savannah  was  the  same  height  as  Jimmy,  but while he was a little short for a boy, she was very tall for a girl and usually wound up guarding Jimmy. All that pushing and shoving with the  boys  had  made  her  quite  tough.  She  and  her  older  sister  were the only children of the town's widowed sheriff and as a result, they both  grew  up  tomboys.  Fortunately,  there  was  always  her  friend Victoria when those awkward girly questions about makeup, or boys, or whatever came along and nobody at home could help her. 

Savannah dominated the basketball court in high school. While she only scored 24 points that was because she worked so hard to get her teammates involved. She took pride in making a great pass to  set  up  a  teammate.  She  also  was  a  terrific  rebounder  and  a tenacious defender. She led her team to the girl's state title and also received a full scholarship to college to play at DuPont. 

"This is ridiculous," complained Gabby waving on the back of the flatbed  truck.  "We  won  the  state  title,  they  came  in  third.  So  why does it feel like we're guests in their parade." 

"The same reason women's basketball always gets lower ratings than  the  men's,"  sighed  Victoria.  "People  just  don't  care  about women's sports. What do you think Savvy?" 

"I'm just happy that they had a parade for us. Come on, lighten up.  We  did  it.  We're  the  state  champs,"  beamed  Savannah  holding the trophy high above her head. 

Most people didn't notice the trophy shining in the afternoon sun, because  waving  to  the  crowd  on  the  back  of  the  truck  behind  the girls was Jimmy Ellis and the other members of the starting five from the boy's team. With the season over and only two more months of school  before  they  graduated  and  moved  onto  college,  Jimmy's future was the talk of the town. 

"He's so arrogant," fumed Gabby. "He wasn't like this when you used to school him on the basketball court, Savvy." 

"He's got a lot on his mind. He's got a right to be a little cocky," 

said Savannah. 

"A  little  cocky?  He  thinks  he's  an  NBA  all-star.  I  still  say,  you were better than him when we were younger and you're still a better player than he is now." 

"You  guys  are  nuts,"  said  Savannah.  "Let's  just  enjoy  our victory." 



As usual on a Sunday evening, everybody had gathered at the Dairy Soft. Gabby had gotten her hot fudge sundae already and was standing at the little window waiting for Victoria and Savannah to get their orders filled. There were about a dozen people standing in line behind them when Jimmy arrived. He was joined by Scott and Kenny who immediately began declaring, "basketball star coming through," 

and pushing people out of the way. They thought of it as just horsing around, but Kenny's elbow struck Gabby's ice cream sundae right on the  bottom  of  the  paper  cup  it  was  served  in  and  sent  it  spilling  all over her blouse. 

"You asshole!" screamed Gabby. 

"What? I said to move out of the way," replied Kenny. 

Gabby grabbed a banana split that was meant for Victoria off the counter.  She  pulled  the  front  of  Kenny's  shorts  and  dumped  the contents of the sundae into the startled boy's crotch. 

"Mother  f--k  it's  cold,  you  bitch,"  complained  Kenny  hopping around and drawing laughter from the rest of the crowd. 

"If you weren't a girl, I'd kick your ass for that," spat Kenny. 

"I'd really like to see you try it," goaded Gabby. 

"Hey, we all need to take a step back," said Savannah stepping in between them. 

"Hey boys. This is all on the house," said Marc, the manager of the Dairy Soft placing three chocolate milk shakes on the counter. 

"Actually, I want strawberry, Marc," said Jimmy. 

"You got it champ," smiled Marc. 

Once the boys had their ice cream, they left so that Kenny could get  changed.  The  girls  retired  over  to  one  of  the  benches  so  that

Savannah  could  eat  her  ice  cream.  It  was  a  beautiful  early  spring night and the girls hated to waste it, even if Gabby was wearing hers. 

"Grrr, I really hate those guys," complained Gabby. 

"Oh, it's on the house champ," imitated Victoria. 

"So  do  you  still  think  Mister  Basketball  just  has  a  lot  on  his mind?" asked Gabby. 

"I'm  sorry  Kenny  spilled  your  ice  cream,  but  it  wasn't  like  he meant  to  do  it,"  said  Savvy.  "Besides,  you  more  than  got  him  back with the banana split." 

"I was going to eat that," sighed Victoria. 

"Oh, come on. It was worth it," teased Gabby. 

"Totally," replied Victoria causing all the girls to laugh. Savannah handed her ice cream over to Victoria and the girls enjoyed the rest of their evening, trying to put the incident behind them. 

Unfortunately,  the  behavior  of  Jimmy  and  his  mini-entourage didn't improve over the next couple of weeks. Jimmy was going out with one of the nicest girls in the senior class. Melissa had the kind of wholesome sexiness that is usually only reserved for actresses in sitcoms  and  soap  commercials.  She  also  had  been  saving  herself. 

She had decided that sex would be a graduation gift for Jimmy. She found out the hard way that Jimmy wasn't interested in waiting that long  when  he  dumped  her  right  before  prom  informing  her,  "Hey  it was fun, but I'm going to be pretty big now. I owe it to myself to see what's out there." 

Everybody  knew  that  Jimmy  was  probably  going  to  take  Eva Marks  to  the  dance.  Eva  was  pretty  enough,  but  she  dressed  very provocatively  and  guys  fell  all  over  themselves  vying  for  her attention, but she started dating college boys in her sophomore year and they were just wasting their breath. 

"That  was  pretty  shady,  Jimmy,"  barked  Gabby  as  she  walked out  of  school  with  Savannah  and  Gabby.  Jimmy  and  five  of  his friends were on the front steps of the high school and he was telling them  how  he  was  going  to  spend  the  money  from  his  first  pro contract. 

"Hey  chill  out,  bitch.  That's  Jimmy  Ellis  you're  speaking  too," 

snapped Kenny reflexively. 

"I know who the Hell I'm talking to. He's the same kid that threw up  on  the  merry-go-round,  was  terrified  of  bees,  and  used  to  get schooled by Savvy at basketball," responded Gabby. 

"Oh please. You're not seriously making that comparison. Jimmy is one of the top players in the state. I doubt you're precious Savvy could score a point on him," replied Kenny. 

"Guys, this is silly. Jimmy and I aren't competing with each other. 

We cheer each other on. We're not going to do this," said Savannah reasonably. 

"Yeah  guys,  it  wouldn't  be  a  challenge.  Savvy's  a  great  player when she's playing against girls. That's pretty cool," smiled Jimmy. 

"When  I'm  playing  against  girls?"  asked  Savannah  raising  an eyebrow. 

"Yeah, you know, girls aren't as good as guys, but against other girls, you're a star," explained Jimmy. 

"That's what I thought you said. Seems to me, I used to do pretty good against you," said Savannah. 

"Yeah, used to is the big word," smiled Jimmy. 

"Tell you what, let's have a little game in the gym now," smiled Savannah. 

"Okay, how many points do you want?" asked Jimmy. 

"None, we'll play to 11, but let's make it interesting," suggested Savannah, "Do you have a date for prom?" 

Kenny  laughed  snidely,  "Oh  get  real,  Jimmy  wouldn't  go  to  the prom with your sorry ass, even if you did somehow win." 

"Oh, I don't want him to go with me," explained Savannah to the confused looks of Jimmy and his friends, "I want him to go with you." 

"Me? Now hold on there! I know what they say about women's basketball players, but us guys are straight," insisted Kenny. 

"Wow, so you're that sure he'll lose?" asked Gabby. 

"Maybe you should spot him some points if they're that worried about it," suggested Victoria. 

"What do I get if I win?" asked Jimmy. 

"Tell you what, I was planning to go to prom. I have a date but I need  to  buy  a  dress.  I've  saved  up  $400  for  the  limo,  dress,  and everything. I'll stay home and give you the $400 if you win." 

"No!" cried Victoria, "Look, I want you to kick his ass as much as anybody, but prom would suck without you there." 

"If  you  lose  though,  you're  going  to  put  up  $400  too  because you're not only going to the prom with Kenny, you're going in a prom dress, all made up, the works," insisted Gabby. 

"Sure, I'll take your money," replied Jimmy springing to his feet. 

Now,  make  no  mistake  about  it,  as  a  boy  Jimmy  was  a  more gifted athlete. Most smart people would have put their money on the elite male athlete over the elite female athlete. However, Jimmy was also as arrogant on the court as he was off the court. 

He had a lot of moves with the ball in his hand, but they were all going to his right. He’d never really learned to dribble very well with his left hand and Savannah knew this. Also, Savannah as a forward was using to banging around inside for the rebound, while Jimmy did most of his damage away from the basket. Whenever Jimmy had the ball, Savannah knew that Jimmy was going right even before Jimmy knew  it  and  she  would  use  her  strength  to  outmuscle  him.  Jimmy typically  was  throwing  up  long  off  balance  shots  from  12-15  feet away.  He  made  some  of  them,  but  when  he  missed,  Savannah inevitably grabbed the rebound. Savannah stayed outside on offense where  she  could  be  deadly.  She  wouldn't  give  Jimmy  a  chance  to use his superior quickness. 

The girls in the small, but growing crowd in the gym erupted as the ball banked off backboard and bounded through the net, giving Savannah a 10-6 lead and putting her only 1 point away from victory. 

Jimmy  was  bright  red  with  humiliation  and  exertion.  Savannah's confidence was flowing now and didn't even seem to be cracking a sweat yet. Instead of dashing to his right, Jimmy slowly backed his way towards the basket. 

"Backing  in  Jimmy?  You  wouldn't  be  tired  would  you  now?" 

taunted Savannah. 

"Fuck you. It's not over yet. I'm going to kick your ass," snarled Jimmy. 

"It's almost over. I think we're going to have you put your hair in an  updo  with  maybe  some  fresh  violets  or  jasmine  in  your  hair. 

You're going to be so pretty," she teased. 

What happened next will probably be the cause of debate in the town for years to come. The boys claimed Jimmy went up for a shot and  Savannah  was  guarding  him  too  closely.  The  girls  saw  it differently.  Jimmy  deliberately  brought  his  left  elbow  right  into Savannah's nose and then tried an awkward hook shot with his right arm to try and camouflage what he had done. Savvy dropped to the ground like she had been shot as the ball bounced harmlessly off the rim. 

"Savvy!" screamed Victoria rushing to her downed friend. Gabby was  right  next  to  her,  but  instead  of  hurrying  to  Savvy's  side  she made a beeline right for Jimmy, pushing him so hard in his chest that he fell on his butt. 

"Come  on,  get  up  you  bastard.  I'm  going  to  kick  your  ass!" 

barked Gabby. 

"Hey  calm  down.  It  was  just  one  of  those  things.  Accidents happened." 

"Accident  my  ass.  Now  get  up,"  demanded  Gabby  delivering  a hard  kick  that  deflected  rather  harmlessly  off  of  Jimmy's  shoe.  By now  Jimmy's  friends  had  grabbed  Gabby  and  were  holding  her  off Jimmy. 

"Let's  get  out  of  here.  She  won't  be  able  to  finish,"  insisted Jimmy. He looked over and saw Savannah lying on her back. They had brought over a towel to try and stop the blood from spurting all over. Her nose was clearly broken. 

Kenny pushed Gabby away and with Jimmy began to make their way out the door of the gym, when Savannah staggered to her feet, still  holding  the  towel  over  her  nose.  "Hey  Jimmy,  We're  not  fidish yet. Thoon as thith blood thtops, we've got a game." 

"You  need  to  see  a  doctor,  Savannah,"  replied  Jimmy  in disbelief. 

"You neeth to fidith the game Jimmy," responded Savannah. 

Victoria  yelled  out,  "Chicken"  at  the  fleeing  basketball  player, and  it  became  a  chant  among  not  the  only  the  girls  supporting Savannah, but the twenty or so people who just showed up to watch the  spectacle.  By  now,  there  were  35  people  yelling  "chicken"  in unison  and  Jimmy  could  take  no  more.  He  nodded  to  his  friends. 

Five  minutes  later  they  returned  to  the  court.  Jimmy  insisted  on getting the ball first, since when Savannah had fallen down he was unable  to  rebound  his  missed  shot.  Savannah  let  him  and  her supporters got worried when he easily moved around her for an easy lay up to cut her lead to 10-7. When Savannah got the ball back, she shot from the outside as she usually did, but with tears clouding her vision  and  dealing  with  intense  pain,  she  missed  the  backboard entirely and watched the ball sail harmlessly out of bounds. 

Another layup by Jimmy had cut the score to 10-8. He faked like he was going to whip the ball at her face before gently bouncing it to her. She didn't flinch. 

"Wow,  I'm  actually  doing  you  a  favor  if  I  win.  You're  not  going want to go to prom with a nose like that. You're really going to look like a freak." 

Savannah went for a shot as she always did and Jimmy went to swat the ball right back at her leaving no doubt to his dominance as he blocked yet another helpless shot. Instead, as Jimmy left his feet, he  realized  that  Savannah  had  just  plumb  faked  him.  She  dribbled left  as  Jimmy  went  leaping  past  her.  As  Jimmy  desperately  tried  to change direction and get to her, she laid up a soft shot that banked off  the  rim  exactly  as  she  had  planned  it  and  gave  Savannah  the victory. The crowd of 50 people in the gym roared out there approval for Savannah's courageous display of athletic skill. 

When  Savannah  did  finally  make  it  to  the  Doctor's  office,  he confirmed  that  her  nose  was  broken,  but  she  could  hardly  feel  it anymore.  The  school  was  abuzz  with  news  that  a  girl  had  beaten Jimmy  Ellis  at  one  on  one.  As  the  prom  approached,  the  girls continued to look for possibilities to take Jimmy down a peg. Jimmy's picture  was  submitted  for  prom  queen  and  listed  as  one  of  the volunteers  for  a  prom  makeover  at  the  mall.  He  would  come  back from class and open his locker only to find a prom magazine in there. 

Jimmy was sweating things out. He had already had a huge blow to his reputation around town, but showing up for prom in a dress with Kenny  as  his  date  would  destroy  it.  Kenny  got  teased  too  about having Jimmy home early and not trying any funny stuff, but Jimmy got it worse. The final straw came one day in Spanish class when a

note got passed to him. It was a coupon for 20% off prom manicures and pedicures from the local nail salon. It was signed, "Thought you could use this -- Gabby". 

On the night of the prom, the girls were giddy with anticipation. 

Jimmy and Kenny were a little bit late, but who could blame them? 

Finally,  at  7:12  exactly,  in  came  Jimmy  and  Kenny,  but  they  were wearing  tuxes  and  they  were  accompanied  by  their  dates.  Jimmy was  with  Eva  Marks  and  Kenny  was  with  Emma  Lofton.  The  girls quickly rushed forward to intercept them. 

"What the Hell? You're welching on your bet. Somehow I'm not surprised," said Gabby angrily. 

"I'm sorry, but I talked to my coach about it and he went to the principal. He said that I was not to wear a dress to the prom. In fact, he  wants  to  talk  to  you  on  Monday.  It  was  something  about  sexual harassment  or  something.  Sorry  girls,"  as  he  led  Eva  to  the  dance floor. 

Things could not have turned out worse for the girls. Jimmy and Eva were named prom king and queen that night and sure enough on  Monday,  they  were  all  suspended  for  two  days  for  harassing Jimmy. They were also required to apologize to the boy. Sheriff Joe Turner  listened  as  the  principal  listed  all  the  things  that  Savannah had  done.  She  tried  to  explain  her  side  of  things,  but  the  principal would  hear  none  of  it.  When  she  mentioned  the  broken  nose,  the principal told her "that's why we have a girl's team. If you play sports with boys, you're going to get hurt." 

Savannah knew she was in trouble. She hated when her father had to pick her up at school in his uniform. It was even worse getting into his patrol car. They were silent as Sheriff Turner started up the car.  She  dreaded  hearing  what  came  out  of  his  mouth  because  it wouldn't be good. Her father was loving, but he was also strict and she had never been suspended before. 

"So that broken nose, you told me you got it playing basketball. 

You didn't tell me that you were playing Jimmy." 

"No dad, but I was winning. I did win. He's just a sore loser," she complained sullenly. 

"My  princess  beat  the  best  boy  basketball  player  in  the  state!" 

He laughed boisterously. "How about some ice cream? You can tell me all about the game." 

"Seriously? Dad, I just got suspended," she said in shock. 

"Yeah, you got suspended because some spoiled jock won't pay his  debts.  You've  got  nothing  to  be  sorry  for  angel.  He's  the  jerk here." 

Tears  welled  up  in  Savannah's  eyes.  It  hadn't  been  easy  for either of them when it fell to Joe Turner to raise two young girls on his own. Not a day went by when one of them didn't miss her mom, but he did his best and it gave Savannah so much strength to know that he had her back. Whether it meant making an extra effort to go to every game or filling in as a substitute mom, Savannah grew up with a living breathing example in her own home of what a real man was; and it wasn't Jimmy. If he signed a $10 million contract to play pro ball, he'd still never be a man. 

"Dad,  I  think  I  have  a  plan  to  get  even  with  Jimmy,  but  I  need you  to  promise  me  that  you  won't  interfere,"  said  Savannah  in sudden seriousness. 

"Wait  a  minute.  That's  a  big  ask  there  princess.  Are  we  talking something illegal here?" 

"Mmm, borderline," she replied honestly. "However, I think I can say with certainty that he would never go to the police." 

"Well, what is it?" 

"I can't say, but I could use a little bit of money to help me with it," she said looking up at him with her big puppy dog eyes. 

"Only because of the broken nose, I'll help, but be sensible," he insisted. 

"Thanks dad. I'm treating for ice cream," she smiled as the car pulled to a stop. 

"You just asked me for money," he replied laughing. 

'Just for that you can have a large." 




***

 

The girls knew they had to work quickly if they were going to put Savannah's  plan  into  action.  Both  Savannah  and  Jimmy  would  be heading  off  to  their  college  campuses  for  summer  practice  in  two months.  The  whole  thing  would  have  to  take  place  between  May 11th and July 5th. 

In  the  library  during  6th  period,  Kenny  Baker  was  surprised  to see Melissa Jacobs sit down at the table across for him. Kenny had always  had  a  crush  on  Melissa,  but  ignored  it  because  she  was Jimmy's  girl  and  he  knew  he'd  never  have  a  chance  with  her.  She knew  that  Kenny  liked  her  and  she  was  always  friendly  to  him,  but she never seemed to reciprocate his deeper feelings for her. Today though, she gently stroked his arm to get his attention. 

"Hey,  I  never  see  you  with  your  head  in  a  book.  What  are  you doing?" she asked. 

"Oh, I have a final paper due for my English class. But I don't get why I have to learn about all this choker stuff anyway?" 

"Choker?  Oh  Kenny,  it's  pronounced  Chaucer.  Boy,  you  are  in trouble." 

"Well,  it's  not  my  fault.  It's  not  even  written  in  English,"  he sighed. 

"It's in old English." 

"Well there's a reason people stopped using it." 

"It's not that bad. I'll tell you what, my parents aren't going to be home until Tuesday. Why don't you stop by after school and I'll help you." 

"Really? That'd be great." 

"Sure, I'll see you at 4:00," she smiled. 

When school was out, Kenny raced home to change and put on a  bit  of  cologne.  He  pulled  up  his  old  Accord  in  front  of  Melissa's house.  He  could  hear  loud  music  coming  from  inside,  but  when  he rang  the  doorbell,  nobody  answered.  After  waiting  patiently  ringing the bell and knocking for about five minutes, he stepped through the open doorway and yelled out "hello". 

Kenny  heard  the  music  stop  followed  by  Melissa  calling  down, 

"I'm upstairs. I'm sorry. I didn't hear you." 

Kenny made his way up the stairs. When he got to the landing, he saw Melissa smiling at him from her room. She was clad in a very sexy black teddy and short black silky kimono robe, which she had

"borrowed" from her older sister. She motioned for him to bring over her desk chair and take a seat. 

"Uhm, hi Melissa. I thought we were going to wok on my paper," 

stammered  Kenny  as  he  brought  the  chair  within  a  couple  of  feet from the bed. 

"I had something else in mind," she smiled positively purring. 

Kenny  was  already  getting  flushed  as  Melissa  got  up  from  the bed  and  brushed  against  him  gently.  Walking  behind  him,  she  took the  soft  belt  from  the  kimono  and  brushed  it  against  Kenny's  face before  blindfolding  him  with  it.  She  hugged  him  from  behind.  He could feel her ample breasts on his shoulders and her breath on the top  of  his  head.  Reaching  behind  her,  she  grabbed  a  pair  of handcuffs from the dresser. They belonged to Savannah's father and would  be  quite  inescapable.  Teasingly,  she  grabbed  Kenny's  arms and  brought  them  behind  his  back,  where  she  handcuffed  them through the back of the chair. 

"What are you doing, Melissa? I've never done anything like this. 

I'm kind of nervous, you know." 

Melissa could tell by the way his voice cracked and the bulge in his pants that he was getting very excited. She sat on his lap facing him and put her finger to his lips to silence him. 

She  kissed  him  passionately,  deeply  on  the  lips  and  he surrendered  to  her  warm  moist  lips.  He  was  in  a  wave  of  ecstasy when he suddenly felt a slap on his left cheek. It wasn't a gentle love tap, but it wasn't particularly hard either. It stung a little bit. 

"Ow, what was that for?" 

"Just seeing if you were paying attention." 

Her hands went under his shirt, caressing his stomach as they made their way up to his nipples. Playing with them and rolling them between  her  fingers,  she  felt  his  breath  get  shallow.  He  moaned  in pleasure. 

"I have some things I need to know from you." 

"Uhm, anything," he sighed. 

"Where did Jimmy get that nice car he drives? His mom makes good money, but that's a $40,000 car." 

"Does it matter?" 

"I need to know some things about Jimmy if I'm going to move on." 

"What do you mean by move on?" 

"Find  somebody  else,  you  know.  So  where  did  he  get  the money?" she asked pinching his nipples painfully before returning to pleasurably rubbing them. Kenny had no chance. Before it was over, he  had  told  the  girls  that  Jimmy  had  received  $50,000  from  that school in Kentucky to come play basketball there and even given up the password for his email address. 

"Is that everything you need, Savvy?" asked Melissa. 

"Oh  I  got  everything  I  could  have  hoped  for  and  more,"  she responded from behind Kenny. 

"What? How did she get here? What's going on?" asked Kenny demanding answers. 

"We've been here the whole time genius. We were in the other room hiding when you came in," taunted Gabby. 

Kenny  began  thrashing  and  bucking  wildly  in  his  chair,  but  the girls  were  ready  for  him.  Savannah  began  to  tie  clothesline  around his torso pinning it to the chair back, while Gabby lashed his ankles to the chair legs. Melissa took a clean pair of her panties and stuffed them in his mouth; taping them in place with several pieces of duct tape. 

With Kenny looking on helplessly, the girls signed onto Jimmy's e-mail account. Melissa read the screen fuming. The day that Jimmy sent  an  email  to  Kenny  bragging  about  the  money  he  was  getting from the college was the same day Jimmy broke up with her. As the girls feverishly began printing out and forwarding emails, Kenny tried in vain to escape his predicament. 

"Melissa,  can  you  watch  him  for  a  half  hour  before  letting  him go?" asked Savannah. 

"I'll stay too. Kenny and I have some catching up to do," smiled Gabby as Kenny pleaded incoherently into his gag. 

"Have  fun  then,"  laughed  Savannah.  "If  you  cooperate  with  us Kenny, you never have to worry about Jimmy finding out it was you who gave him up." 

Leaving  Melissa's  house,  Savannah  went  home  and  gave Jimmy  a  call.  He  nearly  dropped  the  phone  when  she  told  him  just what she had on him. As Savannah was going to college on athletic scholarship herself, she was well-acquainted that bribes like this did go on in major college sports, but a school that got caught was going to have some pretty stiff sanctions put on their program. It was made very clear to Jimmy that it would be in his best interests to be at her house after school the next day. 

When Jimmy got to Savannah's house, he saw that Gabby and Victoria were there. He expected as much, but he was surprised to see  Melissa.  The  girls  watched  from  the  living  room  with  Cheshire grins as Savannah let him in. 

"I'm not going to be here very long. I mostly just came to tell you that I don't care what you may have heard. If anybody told you I got money, then they're a liar," said Jimmy. 

"Sit down," barked Savannah. 

"What?" he asked indignantly. 

Savannah repeated her command, "I said ‘sit down’ and I don't repeat myself." 

"The person who told us you got money is you. We have about 15  of  your  emails  that  show  enough  wrong  doing  on  your  part  and the part of the university to get you both in a lot of trouble. Do you want to sit here and argue about who is lying now?" 

Jimmy put his head in his hands. They had him dead to rights. 

"Those were private emails." 

"Unfortunately, were is the key word here," interjected Gabby. 

"You  could  have  avoided  all  of  this  if  you  had  just  lived  up  to your  end  of  the  bargain,  but  now,  well  there's  a  penalty,"  insisted Savannah. 

"What you want from me?" he asked defeated. 

"Since  you  refused  to  go  to  the  prom  in  a  pretty  dress  with Kenny  on  your  arm,  we  intend  to  give  you  two  the  kind  of  summer romance that they make movies out of," smiled Savannah. 

"Kenny would never go along with it," responded Jimmy. 

"Aw, he's probably wanted to get into your pants for years now. 

We'll take care of Kenny," teased Victoria. 

"And you are going to be so pretty, Jimmy," laughed Melissa. 

"I have to be at school in middle July." 

"So do I. Now, if you'll follow us to my room, you're going to get a crash course in being girlish," teased Savannah. 

Reluctantly,  Jimmy  followed  Savannah  to  her  bedroom  shaking like a condemned man being led to the gallows. The girls were well prepared  and  had  picked  just  the  perfect  outfit  for  Jimmy's transformation. It was a short peach dress that hugged every curve. 

Jimmy  used  to  love  seeing  Melissa  in  it,  so  it  seemed  only appropriate that it be his first outfit. If he was a little taller than she was, it just meant that it'd be that much shorter on him. 

"Take  a  seat,  Jimmy,"  smiled  Victoria  motioning  to  the  chair  in front  of  Savannah's  vanity.  As  Jimmy  reluctantly  complied,  Victoria sized him up. "Today is just to see what we have to work with." 

"We can't keep calling him Jimmy. People might figure out who the new girl is," said Gabby. 

"Well then, Jimmy's mom once told me they were going to name him Selena if he had been born a girl," smiled Melissa. 

"Oh, that's a sexy name. I like it," said Gabby. 

"OK,  it's  settled.  When  you're  dressed,  your  name  is  Selena. 

Don't forget it or it'll get very embarrassing for you very fast," warned Savannah. 

Victoria  went  to  work  on  Jimmy's  face.  She  didn't  shape  his eyebrows  yet,  but  she  did  apply  liquid  foundation,  blush,  eye shadow,  and  bright  red  lipstick  to  his  face.  As  she  took  a  mascara wand  to  his  eye  lashes  and  made  him  blink,  she  said,  "I  did  the makeup extra heavy and he doesn't have much of a beard, but if he wants to fool anybody up close, he needs to shave. The makeup will cover up any facial hair well enough for the pictures." 

"Hey, nobody said anything about pictures," stammered Jimmy. 

"So? We're telling you now," snapped Gabby handing Jimmy a package of pink panties and a matching bra. "There's a razor in the bathroom.  Go  into  the  bathroom  and  take  a  bath.  Shave  your  legs

and chest, but don't get your face wet. If we see any hair, we won't be happy. When you're done put those on and return." 

Jimmy took the items dreading what he had to do next, but he shuffled  to  bathroom  as  the  girls  behind  him  smiled  giddily  and reveled  in  their  new  found  power  over  the  boy  who  had  been tormenting them. 

"This is going to be awesome," laughed Gabby. "What about his hair. It's too short to do much with." 

"I have a very good wig that my mom used," replied Savannah. 

"She'd be proud of you," smiled Victoria giving her friend a hug. 

When Jimmy returned he was smooth, but the girls noticed that he had nicked himself a few times on the legs. His panties struggled to contain his penis while his bra hung flat on his chest. 

"We need to get you some lotion for next time and you need to learn how to shave," admonished Victoria. 

"Next time?" asked Jimmy dejectedly. 

"Yep,  next  time.  Now  raise  your  hands,"  replied  Victoria approaching him with a white corset in her hands. She placed it on him and began to tighten the laces up his back, "This is to give you a figure, so you don't just look like a boy in a dress." 

"It's too tight," grunted Jimmy. 

"Take shallow breaths, you'll get used to it, I bet. I've never worn one," laughed Victoria. 

"Well  that  solved  the  flat  bra  problem,"  smiled  Savannah squeezing the small mounds of flesh that the corset had pushed into Jimmy's bra cups. He quickly turned away from her. 

Soon,  Jimmy  stepped  into  Melissa's  dress  and  a  pair  of  white open  toed  pumps  that  belonged  to  Savannah  was  placed  upon  his feet.  With  the  black  wig  placed  upon  his  head,  Melissa  made  him spread his fingers on the vanity so that she could coat them with a peach shade of nail polish that matched the dress. She stared in his eyes  and  saw  his  utter  humiliation.  He  had  fallen  a  couple  of  pegs from the cocky arrogant prick he had become. Still, she missed the Jimmy that she had once loved. 

With Jimmy's nails finally dry, the girls made him stand up and twirl.  They  were  pretty  impressed,  with  how  he  turned  out.  As  he

twirled, Gabby pulled a bottle of perfume off of Savannah's dresser and doused him with it. 

"Hey!  That  stuff  is  going  to  still  smell  when  I  get  these  clothes off," he complained, but Gabby just shrugged his shoulders. 

"If you want to get those clothes off anytime soon, you better be ready to cooperate," warned Savannah as she picked up her phone. 

Jimmy had four phones pointed at him as he could do little, but look surprisingly feminine in his peach dress and makeup. 

The girls made Jimmy pose for dozens of pictures over the next half  hour.  When  they  were  finally  done,  Jimmy  was  exhausted.  He wasn't  physically  tied  at  all,  but  he  was  so  emotionally  drained,  he just  wanted  to  go  to  sleep  or  better  yet  to  wake  up  from  this feminized nightmare. 

"I suppose it's time to give you the ground rules, Jimmy," stated Savannah haughtily. 

"What ground rules?" he asked. 

"First,  you  need  panties  and  pantyhose.  You  can  start  with  the ones  you  have  on.  However,  you'll  be  wearing  them  everyday  until the  school  year  is  out,  so  you'll  need  more.  You  can  borrow  your mother's  or  Eva's  or  buy  them.  We  don't  care.  Your  size  is  on  the ones we're giving you today," instructed Savannah. 

"Oh  no,  I'm  not  wearing  panties  to  school.  I'm  not  a  faggot," 

insisted Jimmy. 

"Ok, would you like to wear a bra too?" snapped Gabby. 

"No, I'll do it," whined Jimmy. 

"You'll do what?" asked Gabby. 

"I'll wear the panties and hose." 

"No, I want you to say, "I'll wear my pretty panties and pantyhose to school like a good girl," insisted Gabby. 

"I'll  wear  my  panties...my  pretty  panties  and  pantyhose  to school...like a good girl," stammered Jimmy. 

"Much better," smiled Gabby as all the other girls laughed. 

"I'm  glad  that's  settled,"  said  Savannah.  "Tomorrow  is  Friday. 

You need to be here at 6pm." 

"What for?" asked Jimmy in anger and surprise. 

"You are going to the movies with us," laughed Victoria. 

Jimmy didn't even have to ask what she meant by that, he knew. 

He stared at Savannah awaiting permission to leave. 

"Go ahead Jimmy. Take off, just be here tomorrow." 

"What about my clothes?" 

"We'll  give  them  to  you  in  school  tomorrow,"  replied  Gabby digging  out  his  wallet,  keys,  and  cell  phone  and  tossing  them  to Jimmy. 

The  girls  giggled  as  he  went  home  dejectedly.  "I  wonder  how he'll  react  when  he  realizes  that  he  doesn't  have  any  nail  polish remover," said Melissa giggling. 

"About  the  same  as  when  he  realizes  that  he  can't  get  a quadruple knotted corset off on his own, I'd bet," laughed Savannah. 

Jimmy  had  one  of  the  most  humiliating  nights  of  his  life.  After driving  through  town  in  his  dress,  scared  to  death  of  being  pulled over  or  stop  next  to  somebody  at  one  of  the  two  stoplights  on  his way, he made it home safely and was fortunate to find his mom still out.  Unfortunately,  that  was  where  his  good  luck  ended.  Just  as Savannah  had  predicted,  the  corset  wouldn't  come  off  and  neither would the nail polish. With few other options, he called Eva to come over.  Jimmy  didn't  dare  risk  more  people  finding  out  about  the money he had received from boosters at the college, so he told Eva some girls pranked him when asked why he needed the nail polish remover. She also needed her to untie the corset for him. 

"Those  girls  really  got  you  good,"  she  laughed  as  she  helped Jimmy from the corset. 

"I don't want to talk about it," he replied harshly. 

"You don't have to bite my head off. You didn't tell me they put mascara on you," she smiled. 

"Oh  Hell,  I  thought  I  had  gotten  all  the  makeup  off,"  he responded. 

"All of the makeup?" 

"I said that I didn't want to talk about it," he snapped. 

"You know, maybe I better leave. Give me a call when you're in a better mood." 

"Wait!  Don't  leave  yet.  Please  I  need  to  borrow  some  panties and pantyhose," he pleaded. 

"Oh Jimmy, you're just sick." 

Jimmy  was  left  with  no  real  choice,  but  to  change  his  clothes, scrub  his  eye  lashes  with  soap  and  head  over  to  the  mall.  In  this small town, even the mall was small. There were only about a dozen stores in it. The two stores that he knew would sell what he needed would also undoubtedly be manned by girls that he knew. He had the smarts to at least find out the sizes that he needed. 

Jimmy was snooping around the pantyhose rack, trying to find a pair  of  size  D  pantyhose,  when  a  familiar  voice  spoke  his  name behind him. 

"Hi  Jimmy,  what  brings  you  hear?"  asked  Jimmy's  Spanish teacher, Miss Keeler. 

"Uhm...hi Miss Keeler. Do you work here?" 

"I will be this summer and I agreed to start a bit early. We don't get  paid  over  break  you  know,  so  we  have  to  make  ends  meet someway," she smiled. 

"That's cool." 

"So, what can I help you with?" she asked looking askew at the pantyhose that Jimmy was looking through. 

"Uh, yeah well Mother's Day is coming and I wanted to get my mom something." 

"Oh, you are a very thoughtful son. What were you thinking of?" 

"Uhm, I can find something," he said hoping she'd leave. 

"Don't  be  silly  Jimmy.  I  have  a  feeling  you're  not  used  to shopping here," she smiled. 

"Well,  I  was  going  to  get  her  five  pairs  of  panties  and  like another 5 pairs of pantyhose," he replied. 

"Five pairs of panties?" she looked at him confused, "How about a nice blouse. We have some that I bet she'd really like." 

"No, I think just the panties and pantyhose." 

After  Jimmy  told  her  his  sizes,  she  gathered  what  he  needed and  proceeded  to  ring  them  up.  "I  really  hope  your  mother  likes these," she smiled. 

"Yeah, uhm me too." 

"Jimmy, none of this is any of my business, but if you ever want to  talk  or  just  want  somebody  to  listen  to  you  without  judging,  my

door is always open; even after you graduate," she said gently. 

"Well...thanks Ms. Keeler," he stammered blushing profusely. 

Things didn't get any better the next day. Driving to school with Scott and Kenny was suddenly a whole lot more terrifying when he knew he was wearing panties and hose. He was sure that somehow they  could  tell,  though  they  would  have  needed  x-ray  vision  to  see them. The girls insisted that he drop his pants and model his panties and  pantyhose  for  them  in  the  girl's  bathroom  in  order  to  earn  his pants  back.  As  he  was  pulling  up  his  clothes,  Gabby  reached  into her purse and again sprayed him very thoroughly with perfume. 

Enraged,  Jimmy  turned  around  and  grabbed  Gabby's  wrists hard. He stared her intensely in the face looking like at any moment he would do something that everybody would regret. 

"Jimmy!" cried Melissa scared out of her mind. 

"If  you  don't  let  go  of  me  this  instance,  Selena,  I  will  have  that basketball program shut down before eighth period. Is that what you want?" asked Gabby calmly. 

Wordlessly,  Jimmy  released  her.  He  hated  being  trapped  like this. 

"You  will  be  paying  for  that,"  announced  Gabby.  "We  were saving  this  until  tonight,  but  there's  no  time  like  the  present.  Bend over." 

"What  are  you  doing?  asked  Jimmy  nervously  as  Gabby reached into her purse and pulled out a small purple wedge shaped object and a bottle of lubricant. 

"Just giving you something to keep your mind on your situation," 

smirked Gabby as she inserted the four-inch plug into his ass. 

"No, you can't do this," he groaned. 

"We  can  and  we  just  did,"  snapped  Savannah.  "That  stays  in unless we tell you to remove it." 

"Here, you'll need this more than we will," laughed Gabby as she gave Kenny the lubricant." 

"Can  I  go  now?"  he  asked  petulantly  as  he  shifted  his  weight trying to get used to the plug. 

"Just  one  more  thing,"  smiled  Victoria.  "Since  you're  in  study hall, I brought you some things to read. There will be a quiz and you

do not want to fail it. This is what you read in study hall." 

"We'll  see  you  tonight.  Don't  forget  the  corset,"  instructed Melissa. 

Jimmy  grabbed  the  magazines  and  stormed  out  of  the  girls' 

bathroom  in  exasperation.  Several  students  walking  past  were shocked  to  see  their  star  basketball  played  leaving  the  wrong bathroom,  but  across  the  hall  Miss  Keeler  just  gave  the  boy  a sympathetic smile and shook her head. 

When  Jimmy  arrived  at  Savannah's  place,  he  was  placed  in Melissa and Victoria's capable hands. Ashamed, he stripped down to his  panties  and  hose,  but  they  insisted  he  keep  going.  They  had  a red  satin  bra  and  panty  set  that  Savannah  had  purchased  for  just this occasion. Pulling up the soft material over his hairless legs was beginning to turn him on already; a fact that wasn't lost on the girls who  giggled  at  his  discomfort.  The  girls  had  him  pull  up  a  pair  of sheer  black  stockings,  which  again  felt  wonderful  on  his  freshly shaven  legs.  They  then  placed  the  corset  on  him  and  attached  the stockings to the corset's garters. 

Jimmy  then  stepped  into  a  silky  red  dress  that  the  girls  zipped up his back before applying clip-on earrings with a red stone and his curly  black  wig.  Melissa  painted  Jimmy's  fingernails  a  bright  red  to match his dress, while he sat there quietly and stewed. 

As they got to the landing at the top of the stairs, Melissa called out, "Ladies and gentlemen, may I present to you Miss Selena Ellis." 

A  chorus  of  catcalls  and  whistles  greeted  Jimmy  as  he descended the stairs. He also saw his best friend Kenny sheepishly stand up from the chair he was sitting in. The entire gang was here, but only Kenny and he were really dressed up. 

"Kenny?" asked Jimmy puzzled. 

"Good  evening,  Selena.  You  look  beautiful,"  responded  Kenny with all the sincerity he could muster. 

As  he  had  been  instructed,  Kenny  stepped  forward  to  greet Jimmy.  He  didn't  want  to  have  anything  to  do  with  it,  but  the  girls threatened him that when Jimmy found out that he was the one who killed his college dreams by telling them everything. 

Kenny  was  convinced  that  Jimmy  would  never  speak  to  him again  and  he  didn't  want  that.  As  Jimmy  reached  the  floor,  Kenny gave  him  a  quick  peck  on  the  cheek  and  Jimmy  reacted  with  total revulsion, almost falling over backwards to get out of the way. 

"Oh come on you love birds. Surely, with all that's at stake you two can do better than that," said Savannah. 

"Yeah, let's see some tongue," teased Melissa. 

"Come  on,  arms  around  each  other.  You  know  what  to  do," 

insisted Gabby. 

Reluctantly, the two sissies embraced. Awkwardly, they opened their mouths and tried to give an open mouthed kiss. "More passion," 

demanded Savannah. 

They  slid  their  tongues  into  each  other's  mouth  and  shivered. 

They heard cell phone camera's clicking all around them. 

"Save some for the movie. We're going to see lots of making out at the show," laughed Gabby. 

"This is going to be the best summer ever," declared Victoria. 




***

 

There  was  plenty  of  parking  at  the  Crane  Lake  Cinemas,  but Savannah pulled the black SUV into a remote spot on away from the entrance.  Gabby  sat  beside  her  giggling  at  the  show  going  in  the second  seat  where  Kenny's  right  hand  was  reaching  underneath Selena's skirt to stroke her thighs. Selena turned a bright red and the girls  could  clearly  see  sweat  forming  on  the  feminized  basketball star's forehead. 

"I'm sorry man, I don't have a choice either, Jimmy," apologized Kenny. 

"Hey, that's Selena. Don't forget it," snapped Victoria in the very back seat. "Now, nibble his ear Selena." 

Gabby  slapped  her  knee  in  pure  unadulterated  joy  as  she captured the moment on her phone laughing loudly. 

"OK lovebirds," teased Savannah, "make sure that we see that same passion at the show." 

"If you don't convince me you're in loving, I'm going to yell at the top  of  my  lungs,  'Oh  my  God!  That's  Jimmy  Ellis  in  the  red  dress!' 

You really don't want that, do you?" threatened Gabby. 

"No," replied Selena dejectedly avoiding eye contact. 

"That's no, Miss Gabrielle. Say it," ordered Gabby firmly. 

"No Miss Gabrielle," replied Selena with tears beginning to well up in her eyes. 

The  five  seniors  departed  Savannah's  SUV.  A  cross  look  from Savannah  was  all  that  was  necessary  for  Kenny  to  lovingly  grasp Selena's hand in her own and lead her lovingly to the cinema doors. 

Again, Gabby recorded it all for posterity. 

Kenny bought Selena's movie ticket, but Savannah told him that he wouldn't need to buy her a soda or popcorn of her own because they could just share the Super Combo drink and soda. The movie was a romantic comedy that had gotten surprisingly positive reviews for a movie that was definitely on the quirky side, but they all knew the real show would be in the seats. Savannah sat on the aisle with Victoria next to her followed by the happy couple. Gabby sat next to Selena leaving two empty seats at the end of the aisle. 

Kenny immediately put his arm around Selena pulling her close. 

Selena  began  shoveling  popcorn  in  her  mouth  hoping  that  it  would delay  any  kissing  she  was  required  to  perform  with  Kenny.  Once they had made their way several inches down the bucket, Gabby got a wicked look on her face. "Give me the popcorn." 

Gabby took the packet and reached into her pocket for her keys, which  were  connected  to  a  Swiss  Army  Knife  key  ring.  She  pulled out the knife's tiny blade and began to cut a hole in the bottom of the popcorn container. As some of the popcorn spilled out onto the floor of the darkened theatre, everybody looked on confused. 

"What are you doing?" asked Savannah gleefully. 

"You'll  see,"  laughed  Gabby  before  turning  and  whispering  to Kenny, "unzip your pants and pull out your little thing." 

"I can't do that here. No," replied Kenny. 

"You've  got  five  seconds  and  then  you  know  what  I'll  do,"  she threatened. 

Reluctantly,  Kenny  complied  after  first  checking  to  make  sure that nobody was looking at him. As soon as his cock popped out of his pants, Gabby placed the large tub of popcorn on top of his lap so that the hole was directly over his penis. 

"Reach into the popcorn Selena and dig around until you find the toy  surprise,"  laughed  Gabby  as  she  ordered  her  compliance. 

Selena  nearly  fainted,  but  she  had  demanded  total  obedience  and he knew she wouldn't let him out of this task. She saw no choice, but to  grab  her  best  friend's  dick.  She  tentatively  dug  down  into  the bottom of the popcorn until she at last could touch Kenny's member. 

"Pull  it  straight  up  into  the  bucket  and  stroke  Selena,"  smiled Gabby as all the other girls tried to stifle their laughter. 

Selena  had  never  so  much  as  touched  another  guy's  cock before, but she had masturbated often enough to know what to do. It humiliated them both to feel Kenny growing in his hand. Kenny didn't want  to  cum  from  his  friend's  massaging  hand,  but  he  could  hold back no more, closed his eyes, and exploded all over the popcorn. 

"Once more for good luck," whispered Gabby to looks of shock and horror from the two friends. 

This time, it was tougher to get Kenny to respond, but with a little perseverance, Selena did the task a second time sending a smaller, but still substantial squirt over the popcorn. 

"Come with me to the bathroom Selena," ordered Victoria. "Bring your soda." 

Fortunately for Selena, the women's room was empty when she sheepishly entered. Victoria followed closely behind and ordered her into  one  of  the  stalls  and  had  her  pull  down  her  panties  and stockings and sit down on the toilet seat. 

"Hurry  up;  I  want  a  couple  of  pictures  before  anybody  else comes in here. Grab it loosely in your finger tips so I can see those bright  red  nails,"  she  instructed.  Shame  faced,  he  complied  as  she took a half dozen pictures. "Finish up right into the cup. 

Don't waste a drop." 

Victoria  closed  the  door  to  give  Selena  her  privacy.  Three  girls from school came into the bathroom and Victoria smiled and made small talk. Selena could hear their voices and that just increased her

fear  and  shame,  but  also  her  arousal.  The  girls  finally  left  and Victoria was able to fire off a quick text to Melissa. 

"I’m finished," called Selena sheepishly from the stall. 

"Then get your sweet little ass out here," replied Victoria taking the  cup  from  Selena  and  examining  the  thick  glop  of  viscous  liquid floating on top. She stirred the contents with the straw before putting the lid back on and instructing Selena to fix his makeup in the mirror. 

She stepped to the side so she could record it without her reflection being in the shot. Selena did her best to freshen up her lipstick and blush before they returned to their seats. 

"I  don't  even  want  to  know  what  you  did  in  the  ladies  room Selena,  but  when  we  leave  here  I  don't  want  to  see  a  kernel  of popcorn or a drop of soda left," warned Savannah, "and I better see you eating the popcorn Selena and you drinking the soda, Kenny." 

The movie was nearly half over when Melissa finally got there. 

She had Scott in tow as they took the last two seats of the row. This made things even worse for Selena and Kenny as they now had to continue to make out and to eat each other's cum, while their good friend sat less than five feet from them. 

"Hey, we missed half the movie," complained Scott. 

"Oh  hush,  like  you  really  wanted  to  see  a  chick  flick,"  replied Melissa rolling her eyes. 

"Here, have some popcorn." Gabby motioned to the bucket and Scott  unaware  of  the  special  topping  took  a  big  hand  full.  Kenny could  feel  one  of  his  knuckles  barely  graze  his  dick,  but  Scott  was blissfully  unaware.  It  was  hard  to  say  just  how  much  of  Kenny's sperm Scott ingested, but with the salt and fake butter topping, both the flavor and texture were well hidden. It made Selena and Kenny feel like throwing up, but that was only because they knew what was on it. 

The  girls  enjoyed  their  evening,  which  they  declared  the  most exciting  night  any  of  them  had  experienced  in  this  small  town.  The evening finally ended on Kenny's front porch, where Selena and he were ordered to give each other a goodnight kiss that they wouldn't forget. The reluctant couple did as told and though they burned with humiliation, they didn't disappoint. 

The girls dropped Selena off at her house. Her mom was asleep so  if  she  was  careful  she  could  get  in  unseen.  The  girls  were  nice enough to leave her a bottle of nail polish remover, but she was in for another hour or so of nervously removing everything. 

"You  can  keep  those  clothes  for  now,  but  don't  you  dare  ruin them," threatened Gabby. 




***

 

Walking  across  the  stage,  nobody  got  a  louder  round  of applause than Jimmy Ellis. The whole town was so proud of him, but especially  the  members  of  the  senior  class  who  would  always remember  him  as  the  best  male  athlete  than  Crane  Lake  had  ever produced.  Taking  the  diploma  from  the  superintendent's  hand, Jimmy  Strutted  across  the  stage  with  all  the  swagger  of  a  number one draft pick, stepping up to the podium to get photographed in his new team's hat by the media. 

The  four  girls  who  had  conspired  to  feminize  Jimmy  couldn't help  laughing  though  because  they  knew  that  beneath  all  that bluster,  Jimmy  was  wearing  prettier  underwear  than  any  of  them were. The gown covered a lot, so Jimmy's padded breasts would be hidden  and  even  an  eagle-eyed  spectator  would  have  troubled noticing that he wasn't wearing black socks, but pantyhose under his pants. 

The girls had developed quite a routine for Jimmy in the last few weeks of senior year. Everyday after school he was at one house or another for girlish lessons. Victoria tutored the humiliated boy in the finer  points  of  doing  his  own  makeup  while  Melissa  truly  loved teaching her ex about how to move and talk like a girl. Savannah put Jimmy  to  work  as  her  maid  and  quizzed  him  on  all  the  women's magazines that the girls were having him read. She also taught him how to dance in a feminine way. 

Gradually,  the  plug  in  his  ass  got  bigger  as  he  got  more stretched  out.  However,  it  was  Wednesdays  and  Saturdays  with Gabby that he dreaded the most. 

Gabby  didn't  really  teach  Jimmy  anything,  but  humility.  She would  find  interesting  ways  to  amuse  herself  and  her  friends  at Jimmy's expense. She made him get dressed up with guys and flirt on a chat website trying to pass himself off to a woman. 

He  was  mostly  successful,  which  led  to  trips  to  the  mall,  and even  the  Dairy  Soft.  Every  Saturday,  she  tried  to  find  a  way  to  top the previous Saturday's humiliation. 

Fridays belonged to Savannah and though there was usually a lot  of  cleanup,  Jimmy  probably  minded  them  the  least.  On  the  first Friday  after  graduation,  Savannah  smiled  wider  than  usual  as  she greeted her servant at the door. 

"I'm sorry to be late, Miss Savannah. I'll go change into my maid uniform and get right to work," he stammered nervously clutching his backpack, which contained his wig, heels, and makeup bag. He was already wearing his bra, panties, corset, and pantyhose. 

"No  need,  Jimmy.  Have  a  seat."  She  motioned  to  the  couch. 

Puzzled  Jimmy  sat  as  instructed,  even  without  a  skirt  on,  he  was graceful.  He  lowered  himself  softly  onto  the  couch  instead  of  just plopping like he used to. He looked up at Savannah with an uneasy expression on his face. 

"What's  up?"  asked  Jimmy  cursing  himself  for  forgetting  his obsequiousness. Savannah raised an eyebrow, but let it slide. 

"Jimmy, you don't want anybody to find out that you're a sissy or that you're dating Kenny, right?" 

"I'm not a..." Jimmy bit his tongue. "I mean, of course not." 

"Good," she smiled. "Neither do I." 

"OK." 

"So  what  do  you  think  people  will  say  when  they  see  you  and Kenny together?" 

"They'll think we're dating," replied Jimmy nervously. 

"That's right, but don't you think they'll ask Kenny who you are? I mean, Crane Lake isn't a big town. They're going to wonder who this mysterious girl is and why they never met her before." 

"I guess that's true," he nodded worriedly. 

"That's why I think we need to make you a social media profile. 

We'll get you your own page with pictures of you and talking about all

your girlish hobbies and interests. We already have some pictures of you that we can use, especially the ones of you and Kenny kissing and holding hands." 

"Come on. Please don't make me do this. I'm doing everything you tell me to." 

"Jimmy, I'm not making you do anything. I'm trying to help you. If you  want  people  to  know  that  you're  wearing  dresses  and  dating guys  when  Kenny  can't  explain  who  you  are,  that's  fine  with  me.  I just thought I'd save you some embarrassment. If you have a better idea to have people not ask a lot of embarrassing questions, I'd love to hear it." 

"I don't," he shook his head. 

"Good,"  she  smiled,  "I'm  glad  that's  settled.  Go  up  to  my  room and  put  on  the  first  outfit  on  the  bed.  You're  even  going  to  get  to wear jeans today." 

When Jimmy ascended the stairs, he found a whole lot of outfits there.  Some  were  Savannah's,  but  a  lot  of  them  belonged  to  the other  girls.  Jimmy  sat  at  Savannah's  vanity  and  began  his transformation to Selena. The first outfit was a bright pink dress that Savannah had paired with a faux pearl necklace, white wedge heels, and a floppy white hippy chick kind of hat. She had also attached a sticky note to a bottle of pink nail polish instructing Selena to use it. 

Savannah just seemed to think of everything. 

Savannah sat on the couch with her feet up on the coffee table flipping through the channels on the television, when her dad pulled up in front of the house. Cursing under her breath, Savannah put her feet  on  the  floor  and  sat  up  straight.  This  could  be  awkward  she thought. 

"Hey pumpkin," smiled Joe Turner as he entered the house still clad in his sheriff's uniform. 

"You're  home  early  dad,"  greeted  Savannah  trying  to  hide  her nervousness.  Her  dad  read  people  for  a  living  and  it  was  hard  to know how he'd react to Jimmy parading around the house in a dress. 

"There's  a  town  council  meeting  tonight,  so  I'm  knocking  off early.  I've  got  it  covered  and  it's  going  to  be  a  long  boring  meeting tonight." 

"Oh, that sucks." 

"I'll  live.  Want  to  grab  some  lunch  at  the  diner  with  your  old man?" 

"Dad, I need to tell you something. Could you please sit down?" 

"What's the matter Savvy? You can tell me," 

"Remember, that bet I had with Jimmy Ellis?" 

"Yeah,  the  hot  shot  basketball  player  who  welched  on  a  bet, broke your nose, and then got you suspended for it." 

"Right  dad,"  she  gave  him  the  big  puppy  dog  eyes,  "that  really hurt." 

"I was really tempted to press charges against him for breaking your nose." 

"Well, that's what I wanted to talk to you about." 

"Savannah,  can  you  zip  me  up?"  Jimmy  had  not  heard  the conversation and was surprised when he got to the top of the stairs and  heard  Savannah's  voice.  He  assumed  it  was  Gabby  or  one  of the other girls, but nearly fell down the stairs in fright when he saw Sheriff Turner sitting in the living room. 

"Eh,  I  kind  of  am  getting  payback.  Please  don't  be  mad." 

Savannah raced to get the words out and then braced for his dad's reaction. 

"Hi  Jimmy,  that's  a  very  pretty  dress,"  called  out  Sheriff  Turner as he got to his feet. 

"Oh God...Sh...Sheriff Turner," muttered Selena turning a ghostly pallor.  As  the  sheriff  ascended  the  stairs,  Selena  stood  shaking  in her heels unsure of what would happen next. 

"That's  my  daughter  Jimmy,"  warned  the  sheriff  as  he  turned Selena  so  her  back  was  to  him.  "Do  you  think  it's  appropriate  to show her your bra while she zips you up? Maybe I'm old fashioned, but  I  don't  think  you  should  be  showing  my  daughter  your  pretty lingerie." 

"N...no sir," replied Jimmy shaking as Savannah tried to stifle a giggle with her hand. 

"Dad, she prefers to be called Selena," she called out cheerily. 

"Oh,  I'm  sorry.  Selena  it  is.  I  bet  you'll  be  the  only  Selena  in men's  college  basketball  next  season.  It's  a  very  prettier  name

anyway," 

"Thanks dad. We're just going to get some pictures. Selena has a lot of clothes to model," 

"Well, I'll get out of your hair. I'm going to get some lunch and a haircut," said Sheriff Turner as he exited the house. 

"I  hope  you  weren't  counting  on  my  dad  to  save  you,  Selena. 

You can see it's not going to happen. Now let's go into the backyard and get some pretty pictures in the garden," laughed Savannah. 

It was an exhausting afternoon for Selena, but when they were done  they  had  more  than  enough  pictures  to  make  her  a  profile  in social media. 

"Now, all the girls will follow you and Kenny of course. I bet we can  even  get  Scott  to  become  your  friend.  However,  that's  not enough. We'll backdate the posts so it looks like you've been on for a few  months,"  explained  Selena.  "However,  I  want  you  to  have  at least  500  friends  by  Thursday.  We'll  give  you  some  interests  in common with girls our age, but with your pictures you will probably have  more  luck  getting  guys  to  follow  you.  You  don't  have  to  put down that you're in a relationship with Kenny until then." 

"But,  won't  people  still  know  that  there's  no  Selena  in  Crane Lake?" 

"That's why you're from the Unified District. It's only 25 minutes away  and  there  are  at  least  1,200  kids  at  that  high  school.  That brings  up  an  interesting  point  though,  we  can't  exactly  call  you Selena Ellis." 

Selena  thought  for  a  moment  and  then  began  typing.  Under name, she typed "Selena Wunscoch". 

"Wunscotch?" asked Selena confused by the strange last name. 

"The C-H at the end make a K sound," she smiled. 

"Wunscok?  Oh  no  way,  I  am  not  going  to  be  going  around  as Selena wants cock." 

"Yeah you are. It's too late now," laughed Savannah. 

Later  that  evening,  Savannah  and  her  father  had  a  heart  to heart.  She  didn't  tell  him  everything  they  had  done.  She  certainly didn't mention making Selena do a hand job to Kenny in the movie theatre,  but  she  filled  him  in  on  the  basics  without  telling  him  what

they  had  on  Jimmy.  He  warned  her  that  what  she  was  doing  was illegal, but also didn't really try and stop her. He was a loving father first and a lawman second. 




***

 

While  Jimmy  had  been  working  ridiculously  hard  to  keep  the girls  happy,  Kenny  had  been  mostly  left  alone.  Now,  Victoria  was calling and she had demands to make. 

"Hello Kenny," she chirped enthusiastically. 

"Hi Victoria," he replied nervously. 

"As you know, Eva is having a huge graduation party on Friday. 

You need to call up your little girlfriend and let her know that you two have a date." 

"That's like the biggest party of the whole year," he protested. 

"Yes it is and I'm sure you'll be quite the hit with Selena on your arm. Also, follow Selena Wunscoch on social media." 

"Yeah sure," he responded glumly. 

"What was that?" she asked sternly. 

"Yes, Miss Victoria," replied Kenny. 




***

 

Eva Marks had a reputation for throwing wild parties. Her family was one of the wealthiest in town as her father was one of the most successful  attorneys  in  the  entire  state.  He  went  all  out  for  his daughter's  high  school  graduation  hiring  a  band  and  the  most expensive caterer's in the area. He had hoped that a party like this might finally cheer up his daughter. 

Eva was upset ever since she broke up with Jimmy even though she  had  been  the  one  doing  the  dumping.  He  was  on  top  of  the world at the end of the school year and the prom had been one of the greatest dates she had ever been on, but Jimmy had changed, maybe because of his new celebrity status. All Eva knew was that he was now shaving off all his body hair and plucking his eye brows. He even was beginning to smell feminine. She could put up with all that, 

but  when  he  started  being  cold  to  her  and  not  returning  her  phone calls, she just couldn't take it anymore. 

Everybody nervously waited for Jimmy to arrive. Attendance by the  closest  thing  Crane  Lake  had  to  a  celebrity  meant  that  a  party could  be  considered  A-list  caliber.  When  Kenny  arrived  the  guests crowded to see him enter Eva's house, but he wasn't with Jimmy this time. Instead he had a beautiful brunette girl on his arm that nobody had seen before. The girl had great legs and a figure that would be sure to attract attention. She wore a little black dress that epitomized

"If you've got it flaunt it". The dress only came to mid-thigh and tightly cradled  and  displayed  her  amazing  body.  She  wore  a  pair  of  black strappy  heels  that  must  have  sported  four-inch  heels  and  her makeup was flawless. 

"Who is that?" asked Eva to her friend, Blaire. 

"That's Selena. We're social media friends. We like most of the same bands. She's pretty cool." 

"You spend way too much time on that stuff," replied Eva. 

Melissa  didn't  feel  comfortable  around  Eva  after  the  entire situation with Jimmy, so she didn't go to the party, but the other girls arrived  shortly  after  Kenny  and  Selena.  Victoria  was  dating  Jack Woodley who had been the football team's starting quarterback, but she asked him to meet her at the party so she could come with her girlfriends. In reality, she just wanted to be able to complete Selena's makeup. Jack didn't care as long as he left with her. 

"Selena!"  called  Savannah  as  she  walked  into  the  party  and made  a  show  of  going  to  hug  her  friend.  As  they  embraced,  she whispered  in  his  ear,  "Showtime  for  you.  You  two  are  in  love,  and don't you forget it." 

"Hi  Savannah,"  smiled  Selena  in  a  voice  that  had  grown  to sound remarkably feminine. 

"Oh  I  love  that  dress.  You  always  have  the  cutest  clothes," 

taunted Savannah. 

"Are  you  going  ton  introduce  me  to  your  friend?"  asked  Eva sauntering over to them. 

"Oh, I'm sorry. Selena this is Eva and Eva, I'd like you to meet Selena. She goes to Unified," smiled Savannah hospitably. 

"Hi Selena, so you're here with Kenny?" pried Eva. 

"Yeah,  we're  kind  of  seeing  each  other,"  replied  Selena.  Her nervousness and humiliation came off as a type of demure shyness. 

"Not  just  seeing  each  other.  You  two  are  inseparable,"  joked Savannah. 

"Well, he's a great guy. Say, do you know if his friend Jimmy is coming tonight?" questioned Eva. 

"I don't know," replied Selena her voice quivering. This was too close. They had dated for over a month. She should recognize who was underneath that wig and dress. Any of her classmates should. 

"This is a great party, Eva. It was really great of you to invite the whole  class,"  complimented  Savannah  trying  to  quickly  change  the subject. 

"Well,  you  have  fun,"  Eva  smiled  condescendingly  and  walked back to Blaire and her friends. 

"Oh  God!  Someone  is  going  to  find  out,  Savannah.  Can't  I please go home now?" begged Selena. 

"Nonsense,  Eva  is  just  preoccupied  because  Jimmy  Ellis  is probably the only guy who ever rejected her. Now, I believe you have some serious making out to do," reminded Savannah. 

As  Selena  walked  over  to  Kenny,  Gabby  and  Victoria approached  her.  Victoria  smiled  and  commented,  "You  know,  he really is getting good at the whole girl thing." 

"We've worked hard enough at it. It really helps when you let a guy  know  that  if  he  doesn't  act  femininely  it'll  be  even  more embarrassing when everybody finds out," explained Gabby. 

"I know, but most guys couldn't pull it off this well," said Victoria. 

"Well, I think we did a great job and we've managed to make this the most humiliating summer of his life and get our bet paid off with interest," suggested Savannah putting her arms around her friends. 

"We sure did," smiled Victoria. "Let's see what the catered food is like." 

Selena  glided  over  to  where  Kenny  was  standing.  Even  in  the skyscraper  heels,  she  moved  gracefully.  She  put  her  arms  around him  from  behind  and  reached  up  to  give  him  a  peck  on  the  cheek. 

She paused momentarily when she saw her candy-apple red lipstick

prints that she had left behind, but purred "hey lover" seductively in his ear just loud enough for Savannah and her friends to here. 

Kenny met Selena's embraced and turned around to face her. In the flattering moonlight, he couldn't help but notice that Selena was an unbelievably sexy and seductive girl. He locked eyes with Selena and wondered why he had never noticed just what a deep blue her piercing  azure  eyes  were  as  they  sparkled  in  the  moonlight.  The stakes  were  high;  Kenny  knew  that.  If  Savannah  and  her  friends weren't  satisfied  with  their  making  out,  the  girls  would  only  bring shame and misery to the rest of their summer, but that wasn't even what drove Kenny to kiss Selena on the lips. It was passion. Kenny couldn't understand his feelings and was at once repulsed by them. 

They were buds; bros even. There was no sexual attraction between them,  was  there?  Still,  Kenny  couldn't  deny  his  feelings  right  now. 

When  he  looked  at  Selena,  he  saw  an  unbelievably  sexy  girl  and coerced or not, she acted like she wanted him. The fact that it was also his best friend only played with his mind more. 

"Thanks  Kenny,  I  owe  you  for  that  one,"  whispered  Selena breaking off the embrace. 

"Sure Selena. I bet we fooled them," replied Kenny straightening his tie. 

The couple soon became the talk of the party with their constant kissing and hugging. At one point, Blaire swore that she saw Kenny fondling  Selena's  breasts  and  the  rumors  quickly  took  on  a  life  of their own. 

"You're doing great Selena. You should hear all the gossip about you. You're all anybody's talking about," smirked Gabby. 

"Please leave me alone, Gabby. I'm doing everything you all told me," pleaded Selena. 

"Oh  I  know  you  are  Princess,  but  all  that  kissing  has  really  left your face a mess. I just wanted to let you know that you need to go freshen your face," she smirked. 

"Fine, I'll do it. Just please leave me alone," he begged. 

"You do wear a lot of makeup. I don't think I could. You are such a girly girl. Now, go run along like a good little pansy." 

Selena hurried into the house, but found the line to the bathroom was  eight  deep  and  she  decided  to  just  go  into  Eva's  bedroom, which was right next to the bathroom and had a large vanity with a makeup  mirror.  Selena  sat  down  and  studied  her  face,  deciding  to add  a  bit  of  mascara.  She  began  to  apply  the  wand  to  her  lashes when Eva entered the room. 

"I hope you don't mind. I just needed to touch up and there was a big crowd for the bathroom," said Selena sheepishly. 

"Not at all. A girl's got to look her best, right?" 

"Right," Selena giggled nervously. 

"And  you  do  look  your  best,  don't  you  Jimmy?"  asked  Eva crossing her arms. 

"Eva,  it's  not  what  you  think,"  explained  Selena  clumsily dropping the makeup wand to the floor. 

"No? You don't even know what I think," she responded handing the mascara to Selena. 

"Just don't tell anybody, please. I'm begging you." 

"You're actually quite pretty. I wouldn't have known, but I noticed that you were wearing a wig and once I knew that, I knew why you looked so familiar." 

"Don't tell anybody, please." 

"Sure, whatever floats your boat, Jimmy. I don't have any reason to bust you." 

"Thank you, Eva. I really appreciate this," Selena didn't know if she  believed  Eva,  but  her  assurance  gave  her  at  least  some  hope that she'd keep to herself. 

"You  just  finish  up  your  makeup  and  get  back  to  the  party;  no worries." 

Outside of spending the next three hours in a constant embrace with  his  best  friend,  the  rest  of  the  night  went  smoothly  for  Selena. 

She was most confident when she had a plan or a strategy and she decided the best thing she could do now was to give the girls what they wanted so that they would end this torment. All the way home, the unwilling couple looked positively in love with each other as they kissed and flirted in the back seat. With his mother home, Savannah was nice enough to let Selena change before dropping him off at his

house. Her father was home, but other than laughing to himself, he didn't  acknowledge  that  there  was  anything  odd  about  the crossdressed boy. 

"You did good tonight, Selena," acknowledged Savannah. 

"Thank you," 

"You  have  just  one  more  test  and  you  can  put  this  all  behind you." 

"What kind of test?" 

"Well, if you remember, this all began because you wouldn't live up to our bet and go as Kenny's date at prom. We can't have a do-over  on  prom,  but  I  think  the  4th  of  July  dance  would  be  the  next closest thing," smirked Savannah. 

"Yes  Miss  Savannah,"  replied  Selena  with  eyes  cast  down  in submission. 

"We have a lot of shopping to do tomorrow. If your mom is going to  be  home  tomorrow,  you  can  change  at  my  place.  I  know  that Gabby  helped  you  pick  out  some  clothes  when  you  went  shopping so wear something nice." 

"I have to wear a dress to the mall?" 

"Or a skirt, I guess. If you really want to you can dress in your own clothes and be Jimmy Ellis, basketball star and dress wearer," 

she laughed. 

"No, I better wear a skirt." 

"That's my girl. We'll see you over here at 10:00 sharp." 




****

 

The next day, Jimmy arrived at Savannah's place. He carried a white  pleated  skirt  and  a  pink  top  in  a  duffle  bag  along  with  a  pink bra and panties set and a pair of white pumps. He really wanted to wear flats, but he didn't own a pair. When he rang the doorbell, the girls were already waiting for him. He quickly dressed and made his way downstairs. 

"That's better Selena. I didn't recognize you when you came in," 

teased Sheriff Turner. 

Shopping with Gabby had always made Selena uncomfortable. 

Savannah  had  always  given  him  some  cover,  as  if  he  was  helping her  shop  for  herself,  but  with  Gabby  their  sizes  were  different  and she  would  constantly  be  saying  things  out  loud  to  embarrass  him and  leave  no  doubt  in  the  sales  girl's  mind  exactly  who  they  were shopping for. The girls were wearing jeans or shorts and gym shoes, but  Selena  was  always  kept  in  skirts  or  dress  and  heels  and  today was no different. 

"We  need  to  start  with  the  dress  and  work  from  there,  I  think," 

suggested Melissa. 

"That's what I was thinking too," agreed Savannah, "Then we'll move onto shoes and accessories." 

"We want her to looking stunning," smiled Victoria. 

"Stunning?  I  want  to  see  if  we  can  get  her  named  Queen," 

cheered Melissa. 

"Well, whether she's named or not, there's no doubt that she is a queen," laughed Gabby. 

The  girls  walked  into  the  best  dress  store  in  the  mall  and immediately  decided  that  the  patriotic  themed  dresses  simply wouldn't  work.  They  just  weren't  dressy  enough  and  the  one  dress that was an actual red white and blue ball gown just looked tacky. 

After  making  Selena  try  on  a  half  dozen  dresses,  they  finally settled on a blue chiffon floor length mermaid style dress, with a slit in  front  that  came  all  the  way  up  to  Selena's  thighs.  The  halter  top would  really  enhance  what  bust  they  were  able  to  create  for  him. 

After Selena paid for her purchase, they all headed over to the shoe store where she purchased a pair of bright red kitten heel sandals. 

The  heel  was  about  three  inches,  which  was  a  height  that  Selena could now handle with ease. 

The  final  stop  of  the  day  was  a  jewelry  store  where  they  had Selena's ears pierced. She pouted, but knew she didn't really have a choice.  The  sales  lady  very  nonchalantly  put  in  the  gold  studs,  but assured  Selena  that  she  could  swap  them  out  for  prettier  earrings just  in  time  for  the  4th  of  July  Dance.  Melissa  picked  out  a  pair  of cute American flag earrings to complete the ensemble. 

The Fourth of July Queen competition always struck Savannah as  celebrating.  There  was  probably  no  worse  way  to  celebrate winning  your  independence  from  a  monarchy  and  forming  a democracy  than  by  the  crowning  of  a  queen.  For  a  long  time,  the town  had  held  an  actual  beauty  pageant  to  name  the  winner,  but when  people  started  complaining  that  it  was  dwarfing  the  fireworks and  the  Independence  Day  Parade,  the  Crane  Lake  Business Council changed the way that the queen was selected. 

The  first  step  was  being  nominated.  Any  girl  that  wanted  to  be named  Fourth  of  July  Queen  had  to  turn  in  a  sheet  with  30

signatures. That wasn't too steep a hurdle, but it was enough to cut down the entries to the girls who really wanted it. After the signatures were  submitted,  the  contestants  were  given  a  red,  white  and  blue sash to wear at the dance that had their name on it. The attendees would  be  given  a  chance  to  vote  and  the  four  girls  with  the  most votes  would  go  on  stage  and  leaders  from  the  town's  government and business community would ask them each a few questions. The town's leaders would vote and the scores that they gave would count for  40%  of  each  contestant's  total.  The  contestant  with  the  most votes would be named Fourth of July Queen. 

Four  days  before  the  competition,  the  girls  were  all  sitting  in Savannah's  living  room;  while  Selena  was  cleaning  the  house  and making them lunch. They had found a sexy French Maid Halloween costume and they insisted that Selena always wear it when cleaning. 

As  usual,  the  girls  began  discussing  Selena  as  if  she  wasn't  even there. 

"I  know  I'm  already  entered,  but  we've  got  to  make  sure  that Selena wins that contest," insisted Melissa. 

"Wouldn't that be something," agreed Savannah wistfully. 

"It's  doable,  I  know  it  is,"  proclaimed  Victoria  excitedly.  "If  we make her flirt with all the guys and we approach the girls, we can get enough  votes  to  put  her  in  the  top  four.  We'll  coach  her  on  the questions and she'll be dynamite!" 

"I don't know. There's a lot of pressure. Don't get me wrong, she makes a very pretty girl; maybe even hot. Still, she's not in the Eva

Marks  category,"  complained  Gabby.  In  the  kitchen  Selena  took  a deep sigh of relief. 

"She doesn't have to be. We have her flirting with every guy that comes in and we can get her in the top four. Victoria's right. It's going to come down to the questions," declared Savannah. 

In  the  days  before  the  competition,  the  girls  fanned  out  getting signatures and telling all their friends that they wanted them to vote for  Selena.  People  were  shocked  to  find  Melissa  pushing  Selena when  they  knew  that  she  herself  was  running  and  that  the  vote would  probably  come  down  to  Melissa  and  Eva.  Melissa  had competed last year, but they never picked a junior. It was always the seniors  who  won,  but  Melissa's  experience  was  invaluable  in preparing Selena for the difficult questions that she would face. 

On  the  day  of  the  dance,  Sheriff  Turner  finally  had  a  talk  with Savannah  about  the  situation  with  Jimmy  as  the  girls  were  getting ready for Jimmy's big night. Savannah had rushed out to the kitchen to get drinks and her father was sitting at the kitchen table drinking his coffee in preparation of a very long night ahead. 

"I understand you girls are working to get Jimmy elected Queen. 

Do you think he can pull this off?" 

"You've seen him dad, he's really pretty cute and Melissa's been coaching  him  on  the  questions.  I  think  he's  got  a  chance,"  she beamed. 

"That's great. I hope you can do it, but you know this could be really humiliating if he got caught. You know it'd be on sports news across the country." 

"We'll be careful. Nobody has doubted that he's not really a girl named Selena yet," she reassured him. 

"Do  you  know  how  sentencing  works,  Savannah?"  he  asked thoughtfully. 

"Yeah,  I  think  so.  After  the  jury  finds  someone  guilty,  the  judge decides what the penalty will be." 

"That's right and the judge has guidelines. If somebody kills an innocent,  they  deserve  a  very  harsh  punishment,  but  if  some  kid steals a car and goes for a joyride, maybe all they need is a wake up call." 

"This  is  one  of  those  television  father/daughter  talks  isn't  it? 

Should I cue the sappy music?" 

"It's your life and I trust you pumpkin. Jimmy has deserved what he got, he broke your nose and then tried to cheat you, but it's got to end some time. You need to decide when he's served his time." 

"He was supposed to show up for the prom and he didn't. This is the closest thing to prom in this town. When he's done with tonight, he'll be done." 

"Well,  I  wish  you  luck.  I  know  you'll  do  the  right  thing,"  added Sheriff  Turner  as  he  got  to  his  feet  and  kissed  his  daughter  on  the forehead before continuing out the door. 




***

 

When Selena, entered the dance, she was a vision. Most of the girls  had  dressed  very  nicely  and  if  they  were  in  the  running  to  be named  queen,  they  looked  even  better.  However,  Selena  was  a definite  knockout.  The  cut  of  the  fishtail  dress  made  her  appear  to have  curves  that  she  really  didn't,  the  halter  top  and  the  cleavage created  by  the  corset  actually  gave  her  the  appearance  of voluptuousness. Finally, the slit on the dress showed just how long her  legs  truly  were.  With  the  expert  makeup  job  that  Victoria  and Melissa had done and her expensive wig, Selena attracted plenty of attention  from  the  men  in  the  room  as  she  entered.  Kenny  felt  a sense  of  pride  holding  his  best  friend  on  his  arm.  He  couldn't  help himself. Part of him wanted to rip that dress right off of Selena and a sense of relief came over him knowing that he could blame anything he did tonight on the girls. 

Melissa also was ravishing. She was a very pretty girl, and her outgoing  and  genuine  personality  only  made  her  more  so.  Eva brought the house down with the $2,000 dress that her parents had taken  her  to  buy  from  one  of  the  Michigan  Avenue  boutiques  in Chicago. Melissa made guys feel great about themselves. She was positively  bubbly  and  made  you  feel  that  to  her,  you  were  the  only guy on the dance floor. A guy favored by Eva with a dance felt that she  had  done  him  a  great  favor,  whereas  Selena  seemed  shy  like

she  didn't  realize  just  what  a  beauty  she  was  and  that  made  her partners feel like they might somehow have a chance with her. 

Selena's  shyness  came  not  from  some  kind  of  modesty  or humility,  but  from  the  knowledge  that  these  guys  she  was  dancing with had only recently looked up to her as the coolest guy in school and  had  cheered  her  on  the  basketball  court.  Guys  who  couldn't even look Jimmy in the eye at school had her now wrapped tightly in their  arms  and  she  was  wearing  a  chiffon  gown  smiling  at  their forwardness. 

As votes were cast throughout the evening, the girls tried to see who  people  were  voting  for.  It  appeared  to  be  a  neck  and  neck announcement  when  Larry  Guthrie  from  the  Crane  Lake  Business Council took to the stage to announce the four finalists for the Fourth of  July  Queen.  Along  with  Eva,  Melissa,  and  a  classmate  of  theirs named Staci, the last finalist was Selena. 

Staci answered her questions first and did fine. Melissa was next and followed a strategy of giving good answers that she knew were not quite what the judges were looking for. She was willing to throw the competition if it meant that Selena would be crowned queen, but she still wanted to finish in the running. 

The first question Eva answered was from Larry who asked her what  she'd  do  if  she  won  the  lottery.  She  clearly  impressed  him  by saying that she'd start a small business. She did well with the third question as well. Unfortunately, the final question came from one of Crane  Lake  High  School's  history  teachers.  Eva  was  one  of  Ms. 

Ray's students two years ago and she found her disagreeable, lazy, and spoiled. Eva's answer on the importance of July 4th implied that she  thought  that  the  Boston  Tea  Party  happened  on  Independence Day and was quickly followed by writing the Constitution that night. 

Selena  was  asked  what  her  favorite  body  part  was.  This question floored Melissa who had never heard such a question, but Selena's answer that she loved her hand most because she used it to  reach  out  to  others,  to  lift  people  up,  and  to  work  for  a  better tomorrow  blew  people  away.  The  second  question  was  from  the previous  year's  winner  who  asked  Selena  to  tell  them  about  her boyfriend. Again, she won big points when she honestly said that her

boyfriend  was  also  her  best  friend.  Finally,  she  was  asked  by  the Pageant  Director  what  it  was  like  to  be  beautiful,  she  shocked everybody.  Even  though  Melissa  had  prepared  her  to  answer  this question, she went in a different direction:





Yes, I do think I'm beautiful. I don't just mean in the sense that everybody is beautiful. I consider myself beautiful because of all the attention I get, but you know, that doesn't mean anything. We're all born with certain talents and abilities and it's what you do with them that counts. I sure didn't choose to be an attractive woman. In fact, being talented and being beautiful means that you're not really sure if  people  are  your  friends  because  they  like  you  or  because  they want  something  from  you.  Being  beautiful  can  also  mean  being lonely even in a crowded room. So yes, I'm beautiful, but I hope that you will see that there's more to me...more to any of us than that. 



When the vote tally was announced, Selena stooped so that the tiara  could  be  put  on  her  head  by  last  year's  winner.  The  other contestants gathered around her, but she could see that inside Eva was seething. At the first opportunity, she stormed off the stage and exploded in anger. She had dreamed of winning this pageant since she was a little girl and now she had lost it to her ex-boyfriend. He was not going to get away with it; that was for sure. 

Selena changed to a patriotic themed sundress in the bathroom backstage.  There  was  no  public  dressing  room  and  that  was  fine with  Selena.  She  knew  that  she  didn't  want  to  be  around  Eva  right now. As Selena walked out to watch the fireworks and have his last mandated make out session with Kenny, the girls cheered. She felt ridiculous  wearing  the  tiara,  but  this  was  probably  the  best  chance that she'd ever have to get the girls to end this ridiculous torture. 

As she sat on the blanket next to Kenny, Savannah whispered to her, "Just let him put his arm around you for the fireworks and maybe a few kisses. You did well tonight." 

"Am off the hook now?" she asked pleadingly. 

"Just  worry  about  tonight.  We'll  talk  about  it  tomorrow," 

responded Savannah. She knew it was time to let Selena go back to being Jimmy, but she hated to let it end. 

Nobody  was  more  disappointed  to  hear  that  things  would  be over after a light make out session than Kenny was. He had come to appreciate  having  Selena  on  his  arm  and  being  the  talk  of  the school.  He  also  had  to  admit  that  he  did  have  a  crush  on  his  best friend. He pulled Selena close and kissed her gently on the cheek. 

As  everybody  looked  at  the  sky  and  watched  the  firecrackers explode, Eva stealthily took pictures of Kenny and Selena. She had more  than  enough  of  the  couple  to  expose  them,  but  then  she  got greedy hoping to get a close up of their next kiss. Savannah noticed her  and  was  off  like  she  was  on  the  fast  break.  She  snatched  the phone away from Eva before she could react and began deleting the pictures. 

"Eva? What the Hell are you doing?" demanded Savannah. 

"Oh,  it's  not  like  you  haven't  taken  plenty  of  pictures  of  them," 

replied Eva. 

"I asked you what you were doing." insisted Savannah. 

"That fairy cost me the title that I should have won. I'm going to make sure everybody sees just what he is," barked Eva. 

"Do  you  think  he  likes  this?  We've  been  making  him  do  it  all summer." 

"I  thought  you  were  behind  it,  but  I  don't  care.  That  freak  has cost me my crown." 

"So,  you  want  everybody  in  the  town  to  know  that  you  lost  a beauty  contest  to  a  boy?  Wow  that  should  be  great  for  your reputation." 

"Well, I don't care. I'm going to fuck him up." 

"You're not thinking clearly and when you do, you'll realize how stupid  and  childish  you're  being,  but  just  in  case  you  don't,  you should know that if you expose him now then we will make a point to find you every day and kick your ass." 

"You wouldn't dare." 

"Try  me.  Just  know,  I'm  serious,"  Savannah  stared  her  down. 

Eva started to say something, but instead just shook her head and

sighed.  She  put  her  hand  out  for  the  phone  and  Savannah  gave  it back to her before Eva walked back to try and find her friends. 

Returning to her own friends, Savannah made up her mind and said  to  Sabrina,  "Let's  go  back  to  my  house.  You  can  get  changed and then I'll take you home." 




***

 

The ride to Savannah's home passed quietly. Both of them had things  that  they  wanted  to  say,  but  neither  of  them  wanted  to  risk saying  them.  Finally,  they  got  out  of  Savannah's  SUV  and  she unlocked the door to lead Sabrina inside. 

"You know what parole is, right?" asked the lawman's daughter. 

"Yeah sure." 

"Good,  you  can  consider  yourself  on  parole.  You're  done  with dresses now. You can go back to your old life, but if you get out of line  again,  we've  got  the  pictures  and  the  emails  to  put  you  right back in them." 

"What about Eva?" 

"She has no proof. We'll deny it and we'll keep an eye on her." 

"I hope you're right. I don't want this haunting me." 

"We'll make sure it doesn't. You can change in my room." 

"Thanks, it'll be a relief to go back to being Jimmy." 

"Well, you did deserve it." 

"Maybe," he said sheepishly. "I shouldn't have elbowed you, but I never meant to break your nose." 

"You  changed,  you  know.  I  always  liked  playing  with  you  when we were younger. You pushed me to practice harder to keep up with you  and  that's  why  I  got  that  college  scholarship  in  the  first  place," 

acknowledged Savannah wistfully. 

"Savannah, you don't know what its like." 

"What do you mean?" 

"You're an awesome basketball player, but girls’ basketball is a much  smaller  sport  than  boys’  basketball.  I'm  always  in  the spotlight." 

"So  what  you  said  about  being  beautiful  in  the  pageant,  you were talking about yourself." 

"Yeah,  I  guess  so.  The  one  thing  I  liked  about  this  punishment that you cooked up is for the first time in a long time, I knew exactly what you wanted. There were no hidden agendas." 

"I  never  thought  about  it.  Basketball  is  my  escape.  It's  what  I focused  on  when  my  mom  died  and  I  needed  something  to  keep going." 

"I love basketball. I just don't like all the crap that comes with it. I know  I  shouldn't  have  taken  the  money,  but  my  mom  is  barely keeping a roof over our heads with the real estate thing. I wanted to help her." 

With  a  shrug,  Jimmy  walked  into  Savannah's  bedroom.  He looked at himself in the mirror wearing the tiara and laughed before taking it off. He stepped out of his heels and he unzipped the dress, placing it gentry on top of the long dresser. He heard the door behind him  open.  Savannah  was  wearing  her  father's  sheriff's  hat  and twirling  a  pair  of  handcuffs  around  her  right  index  finger.  She  had stripped down to her bra and panties. 

"Put the heels back on," she commanded. 

"Fine,  I  thought  you  were  done  making  me  wear  this  stuff," 

replied Jimmy dejectedly. 

"Who said anything about making you," purred Savannah. 

As Jimmy stood in front of his childhood friend looking puzzled, she attached the handcuff to his right wrist. 

"Savannah, what are you doing?" 

"You  have  the  right  to  remain  silent,  but  I'd  really  prefer  you didn't,"  she  replied  pushing  him  down  on  the  bed  and  cuffing  his wrists through her wrought iron headboard. 

"My dad won't be home for at least three more hours and if you say the word I'll let you go right now, but if you'd like to make love with someone who wants you and doesn't have any ulterior motives, then we can take our time." 

"I  never  realized  what  an  amazing  body  you  have,  but  that  hat makes you look silly." 

"Ridiculous silly or cute silly?" 

"Definitely, cute silly." 

"So who is my naughty girl?" teased Savannah. 

"I am." 

"Say the whole thing," she ordered. 

"I'm your naughty girl Miss Savannah." 

"I think I could get used to that, bitch," she laughed. 




***

 

Savannah had a great freshman season at DuPont College. She was starting by the sixth game and she helped lead DuPont to their best  season  in  15  years.  Eva  decided  that  ruining  Jimmy  wasn't worth the consequences and Kenny tried to forget the feelings that he had discovered he had for his best friend. 

Jimmy went to school in Kentucky in one of the most cut throat programs  in  the  nation.  There  were  two  other  large  schools  with successful  programs  in  the  state,  so  Jimmy's  college  tried  to  cut corners. Unfortunately for Jimmy, he wasn't the only athlete who was paid to play for them. The story broke early in the basketball season and  the  program  was  suspended  for  two  years.  Fortunately  Jimmy had distinguished himself on the court as a freshman and once the program shut down, he was again recruited by the top programs in the country. Jimmy testified for the investigators and was given a one year ban from college sports. 

Sportswriters  throughout  the  nation  were  shocked  when  it  was announced  that  Jimmy  Ellis,  one  of  the  top  players  in  the  country had chosen to transfer to basketball nobody DuPont College. Even stranger  was  when  Jimmy  asked  why  he  chose  such  an  obscure school, his answer was "I'm interested in learning domestic service." 

No reporter could find any such major or even minor course offering in domestic service at DuPont, though they did look. 




THE END
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