
 Geek – Boy  1 

 

1 

  



Kish Knight 

 

2 

 

   U.S.  $10.00 

 

DON’T MISS THESE OTHER GREAT BOOKS FROM KISH KNIGHT:

 

CHIC-LIT GENRE: 

Geek – Boy Equals…. 

Geek to Diva in 20 seconds 

 

PARANORMAL GENRE: 

Immortal Blood 

Angels 

Singed 

 

THRILLER GENRE: 

The Shelf 

The Shelf 2: Cursed 

The Crescent 

 

AVAILABLE FROM Tintdteen.com 

 

CHECK OUT BOOK BLURBS AND ORDERING INFORMATION IN THE 

BACK OF THIS BOOK. 

 

  

DON’T MISS THESE OTHER GREAT BOOKS FROM KISH KNIGHT: 

CHECK OUT BOOK BLURBS AND ORDERING INFORMATION IN THE 



 Geek – Boy  3 

 

Book 1 of the Geeks series 

Geek – Boy 
Equals….    

Kish Kish Kish Kish KnightKnightKnightKnight    

 

 

 

    

A Tintd Teen novelA Tintd Teen novelA Tintd Teen novelA Tintd Teen novel    

    

  

3 

Boy  



Kish Knight 

 

2 

Kish Knight 

 

 

Geek – Boy Equals…. 

 

 

 

 

To my loving and supporting family,  

for all the encouragement and pushing.  

I appreciated it. 

 

For Michael, 

who still walks with the family, but 

from above now 

 

 

 

 

 

www.TintdTeen.com  

  



 Geek – Boy  5 

 

5 

 

This is a work of fiction.  The characters, incidents, and dialogues are 

products of the author’s imagination and are not to be construed as 

real.  Any resemblance to actual events or persons, living or dead, is 

entirely coincidental. 

 

Geek – Boy Equals…. 

 

Copyright  © 2013 by: Kish Knight 

Cover Design by: Cheryl Parsons 

 

All rights reserved.  No part of this book may be used or reproduced in 

any manner whatsoever without written permission except in the case 

of brief quotations embodied in critical articles or reviews.  For further 

information: 

 

www.TintdTeen.com 

  



Kish Knight 

 

2 

 

CHAPTER 1 

Tabitha…. 

‘How long do high school reputations follow you 

around?’ she wondered, approaching THE door.  Stopping just 

outside, she paused, thinking about her own reputation. 

 What was it again? 

Geek. 

Nerd. 

Hopeless virgin. 

Class Salutatorian voted……..‘absolutely nothing’. 

Shaking her head, she wondered if that little nugget would 

make it onto her school transcript.  But yet even as she wondered 

about it, she admitted, way down in some deep dark part of 

herself, that what she was about to do was the most excitement 

she’d had so far in her entire life.  Even as small as it was. 

Ordinarily, she would have never, NEVER, have 

volunteered for something like this, but the sake of her school 
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career, hence entire future, had depended on it.  As well as the 

sake of the school newsletter’s future and reputation. 

Inside her brain, Toi’s disdainful comments still stung 

from earlier in the day.  “Are you planning to be a goof forever, 

or just until they expel us all?  Are you going to do it or not?” 

“Someday,” she murmured now, even though Toi and the 

members of the Social Committee were nowhere in sight, “you’ll 

see that I’m more than just a goof.”  And it was true.  

As she snapped back to reality, it occurred to her that 

she’d been standing outside the door for almost two full minutes.  

Without further delay, she stepped into the crowded boys’ locker 

room and waited for something to happen.  After a full minute, 

Tabitha Camilla Holmes was mortified.  She’d expected some 

kind of attention from the boys inside changing their clothes; 

some stares, whistles, maybe a catcall or two.   

Instead she got nothing.  After the first glance up to see 

who was entering, most of the athletes just dropped their heads 

again and resumed either dressing or talking.  A few guys came in 

her direction, but just breezed by on their way out the door, one 

even bumping her in the process.  She waited, but no ‘Excuse 

me,’ floated back to her.   

‘I guess I’m just not hot enough.’  The hot sting of tears 

welled in her eyes.  If a girl like Toi Del Ray had walked in, there 

was no doubt that all of these boys would be tripping over their 
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feet to rush over and flirt with her.  Toi and her friend, Caryn 

McClean, both would have had to fend off admiring stares and 

stray hands from the guys inside the locker room.  But not her; 

geeky, nerdy Tabitha, right?  It was just as her best friend, Olivia, 

would describe it: ‘Girls like us aren’t what guys like.’  Their 

other friend, Kaitlyn, would pout just like Tabitha, but at the end 

of the day, there wasn’t anything either one of them could do 

about it. 

Tab was in the boys’ locker room to interview Rio 

Martine for the school newspaper.  And aside from her 

embarrassment at the boys’ disinterest, she was extremely 

nervous.  Not only was Rio totally handsome, but it was her first 

time inside the boys’ locker room.  And boys were actually in it at 

the moment!   Of course, Tabitha knew that she was what you 

would call a nerd; why not say it?  Everyone else at Golden Rock 

High did. 

What she hadn’t expected were the boys’ blasé response 

to her presence.  As if she was lowly and insignificant.  Maybe 

just unpopular.  But even so, she was still a girl.  Didn’t boys get 

excited to see females in their locker room?  Even if she was a 

nerd, she still qualified as a female.  Didn’t she? 

‘OK.  I am a strong, intelligent woman…..er, girl.’ 

The sight of the breathtakingly handsome quarterback 

caught her off-guard.  “Rio,” she murmured.  There he stood, 

back facing her, toweling off the last drops from a shower.  
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Standing a little further back from everyone, he didn’t even seem 

to notice that she’d entered the room. 

As Tabitha watched, mesmerized, Rio wrapped the white 

towel around his waist and bent to get his clothing, sprawled on 

the bench.  It wouldn’t be hard to do this interview, not in the 

least.  No way.  Rio in a towel?  Piece of cake.  Did it matter that 

Tabitha and her friends were enamored with Rio Martine, and had 

been for the last two years?  Yes.  She’d be lucky if words were 

still able to come out of her mouth. 

‘Hhhmmm, seems that you have to suck it up, kid.  

Because it’s not like he’s going to care one way or the other.  

You’re so not his type.’  But then again …. she’d never actually 

talked to him in person.  Maybe a nice personality was enough to 

catch a boy’s eye? 

Two more steps and she stood in front of the finest 

specimen of teenage boy available.  Swallowing her nerves, she 

said, “Um…hi.  It’s Rio, right?  I need to interview you for the 

school paper about your wins this season.” 

The object of her affections raised his head lazily and gave 

her the once-over.  Tabitha held her breath and waited.  Then he 

nodded his head and replied, “Shoot.” 

“May I sit?” she motioned to the bench.  Rio shrugged and 

dropped his towel, unabashedly. Taking care not to plop down 

clumsily, Tabitha hastily averted her eyes.  He wasn’t naked; he 
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had on underwear below, but still, Tabitha had never seen a boy’s 

underwear in real life.  Only in the movies.  She didn’t even have 

brothers, for crying out loud! 

Not like Rio seemed to care what she saw; he pulled on 

his stylish designer jeans and leaned against his locker.  “What do 

you guys need to know?” 

Tabitha whipped out her notebook.  “Just some highlights, 

for one thing, and also, a little background info on you.  Why you 

started playing football and stuff?” 

A laugh was her answer.  “Cause I’m the best?  That’s 

why I started playing football.” 

His laugh was infectious and Tabitha couldn’t help 

laughing along with him.  Wasn’t he cute? “But really though, 

why did you start playing?” 

“Just told you.  That’s it.  Swear to God.  What’s the next 

question?” 

Actually, it was very easy to interview Rio.  First things 

first, he loved to talk, since the topic was himself.  That didn’t 

escape Tabitha’s notice at all, but his narcissism was balanced by 

his down-to-Earthness.  Turned out that he wasn’t as much of the 

celebrity they had always visualized him as.  He liked swimming, 

playing Scrabble against his younger sisters (Tabitha didn’t miss 

the similarity to herself there), and he liked to read the newspaper.  
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Especially when it was about him, he explained.  And he was 

funny.  When Tabitha had asked about his study habits, and 

balancing his sports with school, he’d looked dead serious when 

he replied, “Before or after I retake a class?” 

Tabitha had been shocked until she realized that he was 

kidding.  Then he’d laughed his cute laugh that had her melting.  

Peering at her notebook, he said, “Oh yeah.  I like chocolate 

Slushies.  Put that down too.” 

Eyes wide, Tabitha slapped the notebook shut against her 

leg.  “Oh my gosh!  I love Slushies!” 

“Not from The Tavern after school?” 

Tabitha nodded excitedly.  “Sure!”  She’d never actually 

hung out at the Tavern, but she knew that they sold the frozen 

drinks there too; Tab usually got hers from the ice cream store at 

the mall. 

“Hhhmmm, never seen you there,” was all Rio said, 

turning away to stuff his towel in a bin crammed with others. 

Well of course, he’d never seen her there.  The Tavern 

was a popular hangout for a few of the different high schools.  

The in-crowd was usually on show there; those less-popular sat 

around the edges of the room.  The ONE time that Tabitha had 

been there, it had been with her family, and she’d found herself at 

a table by the restrooms.  But she had seen Rio, seated there with 
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his friends in the center of the room, having a good time.  Though 

she hadn’t known he was drinking the exact same thing that she 

was. 

‘A sign from above,’ she told herself.   

While she’d been lost in her thoughts about The Tavern 

and chocolate Slushies, Rio had continued dressing.  Now he 

stood before her, looking as if he just stepped out of a magazine.  

“Can we finish up here?  I have to meet someone in a bit.” 

“Oh sure.”  Tabitha reopened her book and began to 

interview again.  The rest of the session passed quickly, and when 

they were done, she stood.  Sticking out her hand, a little 

awkwardly, she told him, “Thanks Rio.” 

Smiling, Rio shook her hand and lifted his bag from the 

bench.  As they walked toward the exit, Tabitha warred with 

herself.  ‘Just ask him!  All he can do is say no.’ 

“Um, Rio?” 

“Yeah?” 

“Since we both like chocolate Slushies, would you like go 

and get one together?  I mean, well, … on the newspaper, of 

course.  For agreeing to the interview and all that,” she 
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stammered, hoping he wouldn’t see through her thinly disguised 

way of asking him out. 

‘What are you thinking!’ she screamed at herself. 

His brows rose.  “Are you asking me out?” 

Ready to sink through the floor tiles, Tabitha realized that 

she was holding her breath and forced her lungs to work before 

she actually fell to the ground.   “Well, I-,” she began, face on 

fire. 

‘Thank God everyone else already left, so at least I’m not 

humiliated,’ she thought miserably. 

Rio stopped walking and stared at her, as if thinking.  She 

froze, worried.  He studied her, then leaned over and captured her 

lips in a quick kiss.  Tabitha’s breath caught in her throat, as her 

eyes flew open wider.   

Her heart fluttered, tugging loose from its strings and 

starting to soar up, up into-, 

Rio stepped back, abruptly breaking their kiss.  A satisfied 

smile lingered on his lips, as he shook his head.  “That’s what I 

thought.  You’re not my type.  Too naive.  Let me give you a tip,” 

he told her, tapping the side of her glasses once.  “Lose the 
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frames, fix the hair,” he pointedly looked down at her outfit, “do 

the fashion thing.”  

Then he turned and walked away, leaving her there, still 

frozen in place.  Looking back once, Rio called out, “Oh yeah, no 

thanks.” 

Crushed, Tabitha watched him exit the room, leaving her 

alone with her embarrassment. 

 

Olivia…. 
Waiting for her best friend Tab to knock on the Ortizs’ 

door and go in, Olivia Denton paused.  What was taking Tab so 

long?  She was the one who had insisted that they all race over to 

Kaitlyn’s house to have some important meeting about something 

or the other.  Olivia wondered what it was this time.  The more 

vocal and feisty of the three (as feisty as a nerd could be, 

anyway), Tab always had some complaint about the way the 

popular jerks at school treated them.  Olivia had a really easy way 

to deal with things like that; it was called ignoring. 

 

“Why are you just standing out here like that, Oliv?”  Tab 

brushed by and knocked quickly on the door.   

Saying nothing, the quieter girl moved back slightly and 

just waited as the door swung open.  Of course, her friend would 
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rush to open the door ahead of Olivia, as if she hadn’t just taken 

forever to get up the stairs.  But that’s the way Tab was.  Now, 

her friend sighed irately as tall, volleyball-playing, football-

playing perfection filled the doorway.  With a scowl on his face.  

Kaitlyn’s brother, Aiden.  The guy Olivia had the world’s largest 

crush on. 

“You again?  You really need to stop coming over,” he 

said to Tab, not even trying to hide his irritated scowl.  It was no 

secret that he and Tab disliked each other.  That was why Lydie 

had waited for her friend to knock on the door; she didn’t want to 

risk getting on Aiden’s bad side.  Maybe those scowls were 

reserved just for Tab, but maybe not. 

“Move.”  Tab pushed her way past Aiden, frowning.  

Olivia meekly followed her friend into the house without a word, 

barely glancing at Aiden.  She really wasn’t trying to be rude, 

since he hadn’t ACTUALLY scowled at her, but she could feel 

his eyes on her as she walked by and she wasn’t sure why.  As she 

kept following Tab into the house, the fine hairs on her neck told 

her that Aiden’s stare hadn’t swung away as yet.  Lydie sucked in 

a sharp breath and tried to stay calm under his scrutiny. 

He was probably giving her the same glare he had given to 

Tab, she realized. 

That was the only reason he could be looking at her like 

that.  That was way more believable than thinking he was 

checking her out, even though it kinda felt that way.  Every time 
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she was at Kaitlyn’s house, she was certain that Aiden’s eyes 

lingered in her direction.  But, even though deep down, she 

wished it could be so, she knew Aiden had no interest in a bony 

girl with glasses and braces.  There was one thing she knew, and 

it was that guys like Aiden never looked at girls like her as sex 

objects, just nerds.  

‘Not that I’m saying I want to have sex or be a sex object 

or anything,’ Olivia corrected herself hastily.  But what she 

wouldn’t give just to have him really check her out, just once?  

But in what world would that ever happen?  She couldn’t even tell 

her friends about her crush, since Kaitlyn hated her own brother 

as much as Tab did. 

So for now and forever, Olivia was in love, forever in 

silence. 
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CHAPTER 2 

Tabitha…. 
 “I call our current meeting to order.”  Tabitha pushed her 

books away from her, across the counter.  “I’m not spending my 

senior year like this!”  With one hand, she pushed her glasses up.  

Glancing around at the other two girls, she shook her head.  “I’m 

certainly not!” 

“What are you talking about?”  Olivia lifted the glass in 

front of her and drank down half of the disgusting concoction that 

she insisted on drinking every day.  Tabitha and Kaitlyn would 

never tell her, but they thought the mixture of broccoli, spirlina, 

peaches, and Brussels’ sprouts was super gross.  But Olivia 

claimed to have done the research; it was healthier than having an 

after school snack AND it warded off cavities.  So she kept a little 

of the ingredients at each of her friends’ houses; that way, she 

could make her shake wherever she was.      

Tabitha had already told her best friends what had 

happened in the locker room with Rio.  Sadly, she hadn’t been 

able to play up the part where he’d kissed her.  (Rio Martine had 

kissed her!)  It was tied too closely to the embarrassing part where 

he’d picked her apart and turned down her invitation.  Half of her 

burned with anger at his rejection, the other half had already 

melted pitifully, replaying THE KISS. 
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It wasn’t that Tabitha was ugly; she wasn’t.  It was more 

that she was just a jumble of parts, that’s how she preferred to 

look at it.  Sometimes Tabitha took off her bifocal-glasses at night 

and peered at her reflection.  She just knew that she’d be 

gorgeous if she got rid of them.  Too bad, she could never see far 

enough to the mirror to tell; she had always been extremely near-

sighted, even as a child.  But she knew that her face had a great 

shape; it just sucked that no one else could appreciate it behind 

her heavy glasses.  What else made her ‘nerdy’?  Lack of 

coordination at sports, coupled with her own dim fashion sense, 

had always placed her at the bottom of the picking list.  Not being 

able to play sports was okay; Tabitha just made a point to avoid 

them.   

Not having a clue how to do her hair, or what to wear, was 

the prob.  So, Tabitha just usually ended up French-braiding her 

hair back in two heavy rows.  Of course, not the best look for 

someone already sporting thick glasses, but she didn’t have time 

in the mornings to figure it out. 

As for clothing, she was clueless. 

Today, she wished that she had at least let her younger 

sisters have their way with her hair.  Just up to yesterday, Tenise 

and Tara had begged to let them create ‘a look’ for her.   

Foolishly, she had waved them away, saying that any man 

wanting her would love her for who she was.  Today, staring at 

Rio’s naked skin, bulging with muscles, she’d had a million 

second thoughts about that. 
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“Practically EVERY girl in school has a boyfriend except 

for us.  We have to change that,” Tabitha pouted.  

“Not every girl,” Olivia corrected.  

Kaitlyn Ortiz cut in.  “Oh, did you guys here?  Even 

Joanne Daniels has a boyfriend.  She’s going out with a 

mysterious guy.  I heard some of the kids in AP History talking 

about it today.”  She dropped her voice a bit.  “And someone saw 

her kissing him in a restaurant, but they didn’t know who he 

was.” 

Olivia cocked her head.  “Some mystery guy?  Like what, 

a bad boy?  Why is she hiding who she’s dating?  That’s strange.  

Joanne’s a good girl.  Like us.” 

“Exactly,” Tabitha exclaimed.  “What is a good girl?  

Why can’t that be us?  If she can stop being a good girl, then so 

can we.  We need makeovers!  That way the boys at school will 

notice us.  I, for one, am sick of not being seen!” 

“I know what you mean,” Kaitlyn nodded solemnly as she 

unwrapped a chocolate bar.  “It would be nice to be seen for a 

change.” 

Appraising her best friend, Tab sipped her juice slowly.  

The candy bar would only add to her friend’s pudginess, but she 

didn’t have the heart to say it.  True, Kaitlyn was on the short 

side, and still carried the extra pounds on her frame that had never 
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lengthened out as she grew older. Where Tab was almost 5’11, 

and even Olivia was 5’6, poor Kaitlyn was only 5’4 at least, 

maybe 5’4 ½”.  If she were taller at least, she wouldn’t be as 

chubby.  Added to that, her black wavy hair that should have been 

exotic, but was instead bushy, her hazel-colored eyes that were 

always downcast and worried, all made her the type of girl that 

could have been described as cute, if only she weren’t always so 

tense.  Kaitlyn was a perfect example of a person that could use a 

makeover. 

 

“Wait.”  This was timid Olivia.  “What’s wrong with the 

way we dress now?”  Of course, Olivia didn’t see WHY they 

needed to do this; Tabitha wasn’t surprised.  Olivia would be 

content to walk in the shadow of her nerdhood forever.  Not 

Tabitha.  She couldn’t forget the way Rio had smirked when 

she’d asked him to have a Frosty with her. 

 

And, the thing was…… they were seniors; they could 

NOT graduate from high school with nothing socially to show for 

it.  And right now, that was exactly what they had.  Nothing to 

show for having been in high school for four long years. 

“We have to change up our style,” she declared.  “Are you 

girls in?” 

“Well,” 

Tab quickly swung her gaze round to her other friend.  

“Just think Chris James and Rio Martine, Kaitlyn.”  Kaitlyn had a 

huge crush on Rio’s best friend, Chris.  Almost as big as the one 



 Geek – Boy  21 

 

21 

Tabitha had on Rio himself.  “Think of a world where Chris will 

walk up to you and ask you out.  JUST because he thinks that you 

look cool.” 

By the way Kaitlyn’s mouth slowly slid open, Tabitha 

knew she’d won her over.  In fact, Kaitlyn took an extra pull of 

her inhaler to steady herself.   

‘Sold,’ thought Tabitha.  Tabitha’s mind was really 

working now.  “Or how about the look on Henry’s face when he 

takes one look at you looking hot, and realizes that you are now 

out of his league?” 

Henry Graham was Kaitlyn’s ex-boyfriend, well, as much 

of a boyfriend that she’d ever had.  Kaitlyn and Henry used to 

walk to Band together, and sit next to each other in Chess Club 

meetings.  Kaitlyn had also started doing the bulk of Henry’s 

homework for him, even though Tab couldn’t figure out why.  

Henry was almost as smart as they were; he was in most of the 

same AP classes.  But all that had changed the day that Henry had 

tried to kiss Kaitlyn as they studied after school, and their braces 

had gotten tangled.  It had taken Henry’s father showing up to 

pull them apart.  Mr. Graham had been laughing so hard, he 

almost couldn’t get the job done.  From that day, Henry had 

notified Kaitlyn that he needed a girlfriend that was brace-free, 

never mind that he himself wore braces.  Henry had blamed 

Kaitlyn and broken up with her, or so she’d dejectedly reported to 

Tabitha and Olivia.  
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Privately, Tabitha and Olivia had agreed that Henry’s 

sudden disinterest had more to do with a certain new girl in town, 

a Soprano in the school choir, than the unfortunate braces 

incident.  Suddenly Henry had started dressing differently and 

hanging out with a louder crowd of people.  In school, he and 

Miss Choir could be seen walking to the Music Suite together.   

This makeover would be the perfect opportunity to show 

off on Henry.  It looked like Kaitlyn was already thinking along 

the same lines.  Tabitha grinned broadly as she and Kaitlyn made 

the Trout Scouts signal in the air.  Two fingers up, wiggle, 

wiggle. 

Kaitlyn turned to Olivia.  “We NEED to do this,” she 

stated, slowly licking chocolate off of her fingers. 

“Why?”  Olivia looked scared. 

“Don’t you want to be seen for who you are, NOT how 

smart you are?” 

“But if we do a makeover, isn’t that the opposite of all 

that?”  Olivia was never the one to go against the grain, and the 

fact that both Kaitlyn and Tabitha were in favor of the makeover 

idea seemed to be making her very nervous.  This was not the sort 

of thing she was programmed to do.  Olivia had no problem 

wearing the same set of clothes senior year as she had for her 

junior year.  The money she saved would go right to her college 

fund.  Her shoulder length hair was worn in a ponytail every day 
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because it was simple and effective; it kept her hair from getting 

in the way.  Obviously, she didn’t see the point of any of it.  

“Makeovers to change the way we look will only prove that 

people don’t like the real us.” 

She had a point there, Tabitha had to admit, but already so 

hyped up about the idea, there was no way she could turn back 

now.  “No-ooo.  It would be giving people a chance to at least 

notice you.  For example, it’s like packaging.  If the companies 

don’t put toys in big, colorful boxes, the kids don’t want them, 

right?  That doesn’t mean that the toys aren’t good.  Or smart.”  

She paused here, looking at Kaitlyn for support, and her friend 

nodded along vigorously. 

“Right!  And think of it like this way, we’d get to show 

those jerks at school that they’re not the only ones who can look 

cool.”  By the grin on Kaitlyn’s face, she was already envisioning 

Henry’s shocked expression when he saw her. 

‘This is going to be great!’ Tabitha rubbed her hands 

together.  “I mean, really.  These have to be some fabulous 

makeovers.  A complete change.  I want to be totally brand new.” 

“Well,” Tab could tell that Olivia was on the verge of 

giving in, “…I guess.  But at school?  I don’t think we should try 

this at school.  At least, not as us.  We might get in trouble 

or……maybe, it might not work out.”   
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“Huh?” went Kaitlyn, just as Tabitha groaned, “Olivia, 

don’t ruin this for me.” 

“No, really.  I think it a good idea and all,” she put in 

hastily, “but I think our reputations at school are already set.  

Even if the kids at school see me getting off the bus looking like 

Eva Marcille, once I open my mouth, I’d be back to being Olivia 

Denton, super geek.” 

Olivia’s words rang true in the air.  Tabitha was 

momentarily stumped and Kaitlyn looked dejected.  It was true; 

their schoolmates would still see them as nerds and not even give 

them a chance.  It was so unfair!  They were so much more than 

that! 

But the IDEA was coming to Tabitha in pieces.  “I got it!” 

she shrieked.  “That’s why we need alter egos!” 

Lydie frowned as Tabitha went on to explain.  “Like you 

said, Olivia Denton might not be who everyone is expecting to get 

off the bus looking like Halle Berry, but what if a new girl, Gabby 

or whoever, drove up in a car?  People would give her a chance.”  

Tabitha’s voice dropped to hushed tones.  “It would be like 

getting a new chance to start over.” 

Kaitlyn nodded.  “Then, if that’s the case, we can’t really 

use them to come to school with.  They would be our looks to go 

out.  Which is fine, because then we can say that we go to a 

different high school.  That way we’ll avoid the whole ‘what class 
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are you in?  Oh, it’s you’ conversation.  AND if we see someone 

like Chris James out, we’ll be less nervous to walk up and 

introduce ourselves.” 

Tabitha loved the sound of that.  “So what names will we 

use?”  She was ready and raring to get started.  Snobby Toi Del 

Ray couldn’t tease her once she was in her cool alter ego.  And 

what, she pondered, should she be like once she had a new alter 

ego?  Sophisticated and smooth, classy and attractive, definitely.  

A girl that the guys on the football team wouldn’t be able to 

resist.  

Lydie had been finishing her broccoli concoction while 

Kaitlyn was speaking and while Tab was busy planning her new 

life.  Now she said, “Why do we need new names?  What’s wrong 

with the ones we have?” 

Poor little Olivia could be so dense sometimes, Tabitha 

thought.  “To be honest, a lot.”  With the hurt look that Olivia 

shot her, she hurriedly amended her words.  “Our names are fine 

for the real world, like when we get our jobs and stuff.  Our 

names are grown-up names, professional names.  But for high 

school?  They don’t roll off your tongue.  At least, my name 

doesn’t.” 

“I think ‘Tabitha’ is pretty,” Olivia defended. 

Kaitlyn shook her head vigorously.  “Come on, Oliv.  

Even celebrities use cooler names to pave their way in.  
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Remember, would Christopher Grace have gotten anywhere if he 

hadn’t changed his name to ‘Topher’?  Or-, ” 

The girls all shivered as they thought about Topher Grace. 

“Anyway,” Kaitlyn continued, “new names for our alter 

egos are essential.  New look, new attitude, new name.” 

Tabitha picked up where her friend left off.  “It should 

something sassy and confident, but close enough to our real 

names so that we don’t get confused.  Let’s see, for my name, I 

can’t stand ‘Tabitha’, so I think I’ll drop that.  Camilla Holmes.  

Or wait, even better, Camille!  Camille Holmes!” 

“How about just ‘Camille’?” Kaitlyn suggested.  “We 

don’t need last names.” 

It was perfect.  Tabitha was already lost in a fantasy, 

where she was walking up to Rio, hand outstretched and saying, 

‘Hi, I’m Camille.’ 

She came back to Earth to find Kaitlyn saying, “From 

Kaitlyn Ortiz, I’ll take the ‘Ka’ and ‘Or’, so I’ll be ‘Kaori.” 

“Oh, that’s cute,” said Tabitha.  Then she turned to face 

their quiet friend.  “Come on, Olivia.  You have to do it too.  

We’re all in this together.” 
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Kaitlyn apparently didn’t think Olivia was going to think 

of a suitable name, and began listing choices.  “This is fun.  Try 

it.  Start with Olivia and change it up.  See, you can be Alicia, or 

Alice, or-,” 

“Lydie,” Olivia said quietly.  “I’ll use Lydie.  It’s close 

enough to my real name that I don’t feel too silly using it.”  Her 

tone left no hiding that she thought it was a stupid idea, but was 

going along only for the sake of her friends. 

Surprised, Tabitha sat back.  She really hadn’t expected 

Olivia to go for it.  “Ok.  Then it’s settled.  Camille, Kaori, and 

Lydie.  That’s us.”  She scribbled the names furiously in her 

notebook under the heading ‘The IDEA’.  Then she looked 

around at the others.  “Guys, we have to be committed to this.  So 

once we do our makeovers, we have to call each other by the new 

names.  Just so we don’t forget.  No more Tabitha, Kaitlyn, and 

Olivia.  Ok?” 

“Ok,” both girls said, even if Olivia was a bit reluctant to 

put hers in. 

“Pinky swear?” and they pinky swore on it. 

“Now, for the big thing.”  Tabitha blinked rapidly behind 

her glasses.  “How do we actually get makeovers?” 

*** 
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In the end, it was Kaitlyn’s brother, Aiden, who solved 

their problem.  Aiden breezed into the living room in time to 

overhear Tabitha saying, “But how do we know WHAT to wear?” 

Aiden’s bark of laughter made them all jump and look 

around.  There he stood, framed in the doorway, all six feet two 

inches of teenage muscle.  Aiden was the exact opposite of his 

sister.  Definitely in the in-crowd, Aiden was also co-captain of 

the football team, as well as the volleyball team.  He was smooth 

and cool, and moved in the right circles.  Enough so that he was 

never without a supply of students willing to do his homework for 

him.  Girls loved him, Tab had noticed, and even Olivia was 

currently staring at him with something resembling adoration in 

her eyes. 

Tabitha hated him.  In her opinion, Aiden was cruel and 

mean, and clearly, he didn’t respect anyone’s privacy, especially 

not his sister’s or her friends’.  Aiden never, ever said anything 

kind or supportive to Kaitlyn, who struggled so hard to fit in at 

school.  If he wanted to, he could smooth the way for his sister 

with the in-crowd.  But he never did. 

Tabitha had first seen him in school hanging with a group 

of his friends, laughing and talking, not five feet away from 

where Kaitlyn sat alone eating lunch.  From the tight hunch of her 

shoulders, Tab had been able to tell that the other girl was 

miserable.  A stray look, more of a glare, really, stolen at Aiden’s 

broad shoulders was enough for Tab to connect the two unlikely 

siblings.  Even with Kaitlyn’s sullen features and Aiden’s 
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laughing profile, she had been able to see the family resemblance.  

What kind of brother would leave his sister so miserable at 

school? she’d wondered. 

Aiden Ortiz, that’s who.  This was before she’d met him 

and seen his cold ways.  Popularity over blood.  Just another 

selfish jock. 

That was actually the day that Tabitha and Kaitlyn had 

become friends.  Tabitha had instantly snapped her book shut and 

moved her tray over to sit with the lonely girl.  They had eaten 

lunch together every day after that. 

Now, after rudely barging in on them, Aiden had the nerve 

to continue laughing as he crossed to the refrigerator. 

“Were you eavesdropping?”  Tab narrowed her eyes.  She 

refused to be intimidated by him, cool or not.  Ever since that first 

day at lunch, Tab had hated Aiden.  

“Didn’t have to.   Your squeaky voice travels through 

walls.  I heard all your plans.” 

Kaitlyn gasped and dropped her head in her hands.  

Tabitha didn’t have to turn to her right to know that Olivia had 

already become wide-eyed. 
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Sputtering, she was outraged.  “You jerk!  How dare 

you…you….,” 

Aiden chugged from a sports drink and wiped his mouth.  

“Save it.  It’s not my fault you guys don’t know anything.  I 

thought you all were supposed to have brains or something.  It’s 

really not that hard.  Grab some magazines, pick a celeb that you 

want to look like and do the research.”  He tapped Kaitlyn on the 

head as he walked by, carrying the sports drink.  “Check out the 

styles your celeb wears and just do it.  Go to a makeup counter, 

let them do your makeup and stuff.  Stop thinking so much.”  

With that, he was gone. 

Tabitha had gotten over her indignation and was 

considering what he said.  “You know,” she said slowly, “he just 

might be right.  We know how to do research.  Definitely.  That’s 

right up our alley.”  ‘And if this works,’ she thought to herself, 

every jock out there will see just how sexy and cool we can be.’  

Aloud, she continued, “We’ll each put in the time, find a cool 

celeb that we look the most like and see how they wear their hair 

and jewelry and stuff.  Magazines always show you the latest 

looks, right?  We can do this.”  And what Aiden had said about 

the makeup counter was right.  In the mall, there were tons of 

them. Tabitha had just never stopped to any.  But she always saw 

girls there getting makeup put on.  She’d bet any money the ladies 

at the counter would be happy to tell them what to buy. 
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Hands falling to her notebook, Tabitha wrote for several 

long minutes, ignoring the others, until even Olivia had to reach 

out and give her a poke to see if she was still with them. 

“I’m here.”  Tabitha sat up straight and held up her 

notebook.  The page was filled.  “Here, girls, is our new life.  This 

is the plan of action, but we’ve got a LOT of work to do.  To start 

with, Kaitlyn, you’re on magazine duty.  Go through and clip the 

best-looking pics of celebrities, so we can get some idea of what’s 

in.  Olivia, call our eye doctors and find out when we can get 

appointments.  You and I need to change out our glasses for 

contacts.” 

“What about the braces?”  When Tabitha just raised her 

brows, Lydie went on, “Both Kaitlyn and I have braces, 

remember?  If we’re doing this, then we need to do a complete 

change out.  No braces.” 

Tabitha shook her head.  “The thing is, with the money we 

have saved in our book club account, we can get the contact 

lenses.  But the Invisalign braces are expensive.  There’s no way 

we can afford that.” 

Quietly, Olivia said, “I can.  I have access to my savings 

account.   My grandmother just gave me seven thousand dollars to 

put toward a car when I go to college.  I can use that to fund me 

and Kaitlyn’s new braces.” 
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“No!” Kaitlyn exclaimed.  “You can’t do that.  It would 

seriously deplete your funds.  Not only for you, but for me too?  

No way, Oliv, I can’t let you do that.” 

“Like you guys said, we have to be all in this together.  

Right?  Plus, I don’t want to be an outsider forever.  I don’t care 

about being popular or with the in-crowd, but you know what?  I 

do want to try something new.  For me, not for anyone else.”  She 

stretched out her hand to Kaitlyn.  “You’re my best friend.  You 

both are.  So I’ll pay for both of our braces.  You’d do the same 

for me if you could.” 

Kaitlyn’s smile was huge.  “Thanks, Oliv.  I swear I’ll 

make it up to you.” 

Tabitha clapped her hands.  “Ok, cool!  As for what I’m 

doing, I’m about to call and set up makeup consultations for us at 

one of the salons in the mall.  Then, it’s off to the video store to 

grab a bunch of DVDs.  We need to see how to walk, talk and act 

cool.  But first things first, I’m going to create our new Facebook 

accounts.” 

“Facebook accounts?” Kaitlyn and Olivia said in unison. 

“Yup.  One for Camille.  One for Kaori.  One for Lydie.  

I’m creating our profiles, and when we take our makeover photos, 

I’m adding the profile pics.  Then, I’m adding all the kids at 

school as friends, including Tabitha, Kaitlyn and Olivia.  Brand 

new people.” 
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She gathered up her bookbag and headed toward the door.  

“Off to the mall,” she threw over her shoulder, as she went 

through the door. 

 

Olivia…. 
“Well,” Olivia looked at Kaitlyn, brows raised, “what did 

we just get ourselves into?” 

“I have no idea,” her friend murmured.  But though 

Kaitlyn said it, Olivia could see that she was still intrigued by 

Tab’s ‘alter ego’ scheme. 

‘No help there,’ she thought, moving to the sink.  How 

strange that her friend had come up with this scheme.  It wasn’t 

like Tabitha Holmes was the type of person to EVER care about 

her appearance.  For example, today Tab had been wearing a 

worn T-shirt, cutoff jean shorts and brown loafers, and had her 

thick, dark hair twisted into two fat cornrows which were more 

than likely all she’d had time for in the morning.  It wasn’t 

unusual; in fact it was her best friend’s typical look.  Tab had told 

her more than once ‘hair’ just got in the way.  So now, with only 

a few months left before graduation, she wanted to change her 

look? 
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Aloud, Olivia said, “I’m going to put my glass in the sink.  

Can I get a snack or something?  All this talking made me hungry.  

Do you have any crackers, K?” 

 

“Oh,” Kaitlyn roused herself from her thoughts, “um..sure.  

There’s probably some crackers or cookies or something back in 

the pantry.  It’s the small door next to the kitchen.”  A slight 

hesitation, and then she added, “Bring me some cookies while 

you’re back there.” 

“Thanks,” was all Olivia said as she placed her glass in the 

dish drainer and headed out to the pantry.  But she knew exactly 

why her friend had given that slight hesitation.  Cookies and other 

snacks were the exact reason Kaitlyn was twenty pounds heavier 

than the rest of them.  Too much snacking.  But Olivia and Tab 

didn’t say anything; they were accustomed to watching her 

constantly chow down on bags of chips and cookies as they 

worked after school.  It wasn’t that Kaitlyn wasn’t aware of her 

incessant snacking; she was.  She just couldn’t help herself. 

Sighing, Lydie flicked the lights on in the little room and 

closed the door behind herself.  This was the first time she’d 

actually been in the pantry and she took a moment to look around.  

There was an entire shelf of treats, crackers, chips, puddings, etc.  

Apparently, the Ortizs’ didn’t worry much about Kaitlyn’s weight 

as she did.   
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A small square of tinted glass was nestled between two 

shelves.  Frowning, Olivia moved over to it.  A window was a 

strange thing to have in a pantry.  Olivia gazed through, curious. 

And found Aiden staring right back at her. 

Awkwardly, Lydie stood frozen.  He was right on the 

other side of the glass; what was she supposed to do?  Alarm 

raced through her, but then he continued looking up higher than 

the window, staring upward.  Olivia realized that he must be 

looking at something on the side of the house.  Then they both 

shrugged at the same time, Aiden giving up on whatever he was 

staring at, Olivia out of relief.  He moved over to a metal frame 

lying in the grass (which Olivia realized was a bicycle) and 

kneeled to inspect it. 

She’d never known that little window in Kaori’s pantry 

looked out into the garden; now that she was looking through, she 

knew exactly which window it was.  The little square that was 

tinted brown was almost hidden by the low branches of a tree.  It 

was hard to notice and impossible to see into. 

Which meant that she could see Aiden, but he wouldn’t 

see her. 

Intrigued, Lydie gazed at Aiden’s broad back, bent over 

the bike frame.  He must have thought he was alone.  As she 

watched guiltily, Aiden stripped off his t-shirt. 
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‘Olivia, stop it!  This is so wrong.  He doesn’t know that 

anyone is watching him,’ she admonished herself. 

‘I’m not doing anything wrong,’ her brain fought back.  

‘Just standing in the pantry.’ 

“Really?” she could NOT help muttering THAT one out 

loud.  The understatement of the year, if she’d ever heard one.  

Completely oblivious to her inner debate, Aiden was busy tugging 

at one of the bolts on the bike.  Forcing her eyes away from the 

naked muscles along his shoulders, Olivia fixed her gaze on the 

bike. 

“Maybe you can learn something about repairing bikes,” 

she murmured, trying to find an innocent reasoning. 

“Olivia!” 

Kaitlyn’s voice cut through her daze.  Guiltily, Olivia 

jumped forward to the snack shelf and grabbed two bags of chips 

from the shelf.  Kaitlyn probably wondered what was taking her 

so long.  She could not find Olivia in here ogling her older 

brother.  Aiden was the enemy in Kaori’s eyes. 

As she dashed from the pantry, remembering at the last 

moment to flick the light off, she remembered that she had gone 

for crackers and cookies, not chips.  Kaitlyn met her in the hall.   
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“Problem?  You were gone so long.” 

Olivia shook her head vigorously.  “Nope.  No problem.”  

She so hoped the guilt wasn’t shining through on her face. 

Her friend’s gaze dropped to the bags in her hand.  “You 

couldn’t find what you wanted?  I’m pretty sure that Mom bought 

some Ritz or something.”  Starting to move past Olivia, Kaitlyn 

continued, “Let me go find the crackers for you.  I know how 

much you hate chips.” 

“No!” Olivia burst out.  “This is fine!”  If Kaitlyn headed 

into the pantry and saw Aiden outside the window, would she 

figure out what Olivia had been doing?  There was no way that 

she could risk it.  “This is fine,” she repeated. 

Kaitlyn gave her a strange look, but shrugged.  “Ok.  I 

found some online magazines for us to go through for looks.” 

Following her friend, she bit back a stab of irritation.  

What she really wanted to do was stare out the window at Aiden 

again, not research ‘looks’. 
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CHAPTER 3 

Lydie…. 

And so exactly one week later, Camille, Kaori, and Lydie 

stood in the parking lot of Club Paradise, and studied each other 

up and down.  Of course, they had already done that at Camille’s 

house where they’d gotten ready, and again along the ride, as 

they’d driven there in Kaori’s parents’ car, but still they were 

making sure that they looked all right. 

Or, as Lydie privately thought, making sure that they 

wouldn’t be busted. It was the first time they would be wearing 

their alter egos out in public and no one, except for Aiden, knew 

what they were doing. 

Though she did have to admit, they looked good.  Really 

good. 

Taking Aiden’s suggestion, they had visited the mall and 

stopped at the first makeup counter that did makeovers.  For 

Lydie, their makeshift beauty consultant pointed out that puffy, 

frizzy ponytails were NOT in, and had gotten to work 

straightening out Lydie’s hair.  Now Lydie’s hair fell softly down 

her back, parted slightly in the middle to frame her face.  

Apparently, her makeup colors were shades of green, and the girl 

blended three different shades to get the smoky fade above 

Lydie’s eyes.  Gazing at herself in the mirror after the makeover, 
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Lydie realized that she didn’t know what this magic was called, 

only that she looked good. 

Kaori, on the other hand, had to be pried away from 

fawning at her reflection. At a whole lot of urging from the 

salesgirl, Kaori had headed next door to the beauty salon for a 

trim.  When she came back, both Camille and Lydie were 

surprised to discover that their friend had gotten a full-blown 

haircut.  Kaori’s hair had already been short, but now it scraped 

just below the nape of her neck and she now had sleek bangs 

framing her face.  Instead of the awkward oaf that she always saw 

herself as for some reason, Kaori looked like a cute pixie.  Her 

color was gold and so, gold glitter shimmered above her eyes. 

She and Lydie were dressed in matching outfits, 

purchased right out of a magazine, or at least matched as best as 

they could.  Blue skinny jeans, off the shoulder tops, trendy 

sandals (both having agreed that wearing heels was not for them 

as yet). 

Camille, the boldest of them all, had gotten the most 

exotic look.  Pressing out her hair with a keratin treatment had 

been just the thing to tame the unruly mess, just as Camille’s 

sisters had predicted.  It was amazing, thought Lydie, as she 

admired the gorgeous mane of hair cascading down her friend’s 

spine.  Thirteen year olds in junior high still managed to know 

more about fashion than they did.  Maybe that was a sign. 



Kish Knight 

 

2 

But it wasn’t all of Camille’s own hair that looked so 

incredible.  It was extensions.  From the magazines, they had 

discovered that all those beautiful celebrities got their looks from 

using hair extensions.  At the hair store, Camille had spent a 

fortune picking out the lengths of hair, which had pretty 

highlights throughout.  After one look at the price, Lydie and 

Kaori had just shook their heads and declined. 

Camille said they were worth every penny.  And in fact, 

they took her thick, black hair just scraping below her shoulders 

to jet-black waves falling below the middle of her back, streaked 

through with mahogany strands. 

And the colors looked great with the black spandex dress 

and matching ballet flats she wore.  But to Lydie, the most 

dramatic change had to be her face.  Without her usual glasses, 

Camille was average.  With the makeup makeover, however, she 

was stunning. 

Robyn, the college student working the counter when 

they’d arrived, had squealed and said, “Gosh, y’all will keep me 

busy for the rest of the afternoon!  But don’t worry, you’ll love it 

when I’m finished.” 

She’d been as good as her word, deciding that each of the 

girls needed a specific ‘palette’ and one main trademark color, 

Camille pink, Kaori gold, and Lydie pale green.  Then she’d 

shown them how to apply the makeup (without poking 
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themselves in the eye!), how to do their eyes and how to plump 

their lips. 

Now, at eleven p.m., they stood outside the club, looking 

as if they belonged.  That’s what Camille said, anyway. 

“You guys ready to go in?” Camille, ever excited, smiled 

broadly. 

“Yes!”  Kaori giggled and followed Camille through the 

doors of the club. 

 

Lydie…. 
It was 12:30 am. 

 

Lydie was growing more irritated by the second.  After 

her initial fright at going inside the club, she was now just 

downright bored.  Watching a group of about ten teenagers gyrate 

and bump against each other, she curled her lip.  This was how 

the other half spent their Saturday nights?  Frankly, it all seemed 

especially crude to her.  Sweating and jumping up and down was 

basically a waste of time, not to mention….gross. 

 

Only a few of the kids she actually recognized from 

school; that didn’t mean, however, that in this whole sweaty 

crowd there weren’t more of her classmates.  Olivia didn’t know 
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many of the seniors in her class.  Plus, since she found the whole 

club scene boring, she couldn’t be bothered to look too hard for 

any more familiar faces.  Not to mention that she hadn’t seen 

Aiden at all for the night. 

Seeing him would have at least made the night a little 

more bearable. 

Her friends, however, seemed to be loving it, Camille in 

particular.  Currently, Camille had dragged Kaori halfway across 

the room to try and introduce themselves to three guys.  Lydie 

had sensibly stayed behind. 

“To save our corner,” she’d shouted over the thumping 

music.  Truthfully, she didn’t want anything to do with those 

guys, even if they had ‘hot and single’ stamped all over them, as 

Camille had put it.  All Lydie knew was that her friends had better 

NOT bring those guys over to talk to her.  She had a suspicious 

feeling that being a group of three was exactly what made the 

boys so attractive in the first place.  Camille and Kaori were 

probably hoping to set that third guy up with her. 

It wasn’t that Lydie didn’t like boys; she did.  Her 

problem was that she liked ONE boy and no others.  The idea of 

any others guys didn’t even enter her stratosphere.  When Lydie 

thought of having a boyfriend, Aiden’s face always popped up in 

her mind. 
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Camille…. 
“I’ll be right back,” Camille smiled brightly.  The three 

boys with Kaori smiled and nodded.  Vance, the tallest of the 

three, took a step closer to her friend and winked. 

 

“Don’t take too long, but don’t worry, I’ll take good care 

of your friend here.” 

Noticing the embarrassed, but pleased, look on Kaori’s 

face, Camille nodded.  Meeting her friend’s eyes, she mouthed, 

“Restroom.” 

She wouldn’t take long.  As confident as they were with 

these beautiful makeovers, she still felt a little worried about 

leaving Kaori for too long with virtual strangers.  Even though the 

boys were nice, they were still guys that they’d just met. 

‘And where was Lydie?’ she wondered.  She swiveled her 

head about, trying to catch a glimpse of the corner where they’d 

left their friend.  Gosh!  Camille had figured that by now Lydie 

would have warmed up to the boys and come over.  When was 

she going to grow up a little?  

Shaking at her head at Lydie’s stubbornness to grow up, 

she was momentarily distracted by the feel of her long, silky hair 

against her back.  It was still crazy to think about how amazingly 

stunning she looked.  She didn’t look like the same nerdy girl.  

Pushing open the door to the restroom, she strode in as if she were 
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really that cool and confident.  She certainly felt that way at the 

moment. 

She used the toilet, then quickly left the stall to wash her 

hands.  A gaze in the smudged mirror told her that she could use 

another swipe of the lip gloss the girl at the makeup counter had 

recommended.  She rooted around in her purse until she found it, 

then opened it up, enjoying the scent. 

Camille froze with her lip gloss halfway to her lips.  The 

beautiful girl two sinks down from her was unmistakable.  It was 

Shalea Silva, the most gorgeous, popular girl that Golden Rock 

High had ever seen.  Dressed to kill, she was, in a black sleeveless 

jumpsuit, with legs that cut off just a few inches below her butt, 

and legs that Camille would run miles for.  Open-toed sparkling 

heels below a sexy ankle tattoo made Camille instantly jealous.  

NOT that she was in any way about to get a tattoo, or wear 

something that short, but still. 

‘Oh my God,’ fluttered through her mind, and all of a 

sudden, Camille felt like a little girl playing dress up with her 

mother’s heels.  Whereas she was a fake imposter who had to 

watch videos of celebrities to get a fashion clue, Shalea was the 

real deal.  Camille knew without a doubt that this girl had never 

had to visit the department store makeup counter to get advice.  

She probably wouldn’t even be caught dead wearing department 

store makeup. 
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While all these thoughts sifted through Camille’s brain, 

she forced them to the side and turned to a more immediate 

problem: how to act in front of this social queen? 

Too late. 

Shalea had finished applying her own makeup and was 

now staring Camille with her shaped eyebrows up, questioning.  

Of course, it was rude and kind of weird to just stand gazing at 

someone.  Camille had forgotten, caught in the moment of sharing 

the same bathroom with Shalea Silva. 

“Oh, um, sorry,” she mumbled, dropping her eyes right 

away.  “I thought you were someone else.”  Camille got busy 

turning on the faucet and hastily washed her hands.  Hopefully the 

water would drown out any cold words that this social queen 

might fling her way. 

Shalea surprised her with just a simple shoulder shrug.  

“No worries.”  She slid past Camille on her way out the door.  

“Later.” 

‘How simple life is when you look cool!’ Camille 

marveled.  Two days ago, that same Shalea Silva would have 

looked down her beautiful nose at a nerd like herself, but today 

dressed as Camille, she was just seen as an equally stylish girl. 

“I could definitely get used to this.”  She balled up the 

towel she’d been drying her hands with and left to share this tidbit 
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with her friends.  But first, she had to slip back into her ‘Camille’ 

persona: confident, sexy, and guy-magnet, and get back to the 

boys she’d left with Kaori. 

 

Kaori…. 
‘Where is Tab?’ 

 

It wasn’t like her friend to just go off and leave her with 

complete strangers.  On cue, the shorter of the guys caught her 

eye and smiled.  Ignoring a nervous flutter in her stomach, Kaori 

tried to look relaxed.  In actuality, she was terrified.  Good thing 

that only one of the boys was even paying any attention to her; 

the other two were looking bored and bobbing slightly to the 

music.  Looking around the crowded room, she didn’t see 

Camille, but instead her eyes rested on a familiar person out in the 

midst of the dancers.  For some reason, once her eyes focused on 

the person, she couldn’t look away.  Then, as Kaori watched, the 

man stopped as if feeling Kaori’s gaze, and turned to stare at her.  

A gasp escaped her frozen lips as she saw the mysterious dancer’s 

face. 

 

It was Mr. George, her homeroom teacher.  As she 

watched, mouth slightly open, Mr. George hugged his dance 

partner and then whispered something lightly in her ear, before 

she blended into the crowd.  As his eyes returned to Kaori, he 

stopped dancing and his brows rose, eyes trained on her. 
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A slow smile spread across his face.  He winked at Kaori, 

who stood paralyzed with fear, and then mouthed something.  She 

must have looked confused because he shook his head.  Then 

slowly, deliberately, her teacher raised his arms and mimicked 

dancing, then pointed to her.   

 

‘Is he crazy?’  There was no way she could dance with her 

teacher.  Was that even legal?  Kaori was pretty sure that it 

wasn’t.  He gestured again, and suddenly, it occurred to her that 

Mr. George.  DID. NOT. RECOGNIZE her.  Out at the club, she 

was just an available female (prey) and he was a man (the hunter).  

‘How awful.  There’s no way I can face him in school after this!’ 

 

Then it got really real, as Mr. George broke away from the 

crowd and headed toward her, with a big smile.  Unable to stand 

anymore, Kaori finally snapped out of her haze and dashed for the 

door. 

 

She had to get out of there.  Where was 

Camille…Lydie….they needed to get home ASAP! 

 

Outside, she cut hastily across the grass toward the car, 

and then suddenly, she went down.  Tumbling across the ground, 

Kaori felt a wracking pain in her ankle and she bit her lip as her 

shoulder slammed hard against a rock, finally stopping her 

tumble. 

 

“Ouch,” she whimpered.  Pain still radiated in her ankle, 

and looking to her feet, she saw the problem.  In her haste to race 
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out of the club, her sole had come completely off.  On her brand 

new sandals too.  ‘How embarrassing.’ 

 

“Probably can’t even walk,” she muttered.  She needed 

help, but there was no one to call.  Camille didn’t have a cell 

phone and Lydie always kept the ringer low on hers, since most 

of the time Mr. Denton didn’t allow her to answer it. 

 

Fingering her purse, she pulled out her cell, and then 

stopped.  There was literally no one to call.  “I hate this stupid 

alter ego,” she swore venomously.  Her ankle throbbed.  Why 

hadn’t she listened to Lydie?  This was a stupid, stupid idea.  Of 

course, it hadn’t been stupid until she had run into her homeroom 

teacher out dancing in a club and he had attempted to come on to 

her, but still.  Mr. George knew her as well as any other teacher; 

she sat front and center in his classroom every morning.  One 

glimpse of her up close, and he would see right through her 

disguise.  And THEN she would be mortified to be caught playing 

dress-up. 

 

Of course, it was crazy to have run outside in the dark like 

that, but Kaori had panicked.  What were the odds on seeing a 

teacher out partying?  Considering that it was Mr. George, not too 

crazy, since he was one of the youngest teachers at their school, 

maybe not yet thirty.  Handsome too, and most of the girls in her 

homeroom liked him.  But still.   

 

“Are you hurt?” 
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Someone knelt on the ground next to her, and her heart 

dropped into her stomach as she realized that it was her teacher.  

‘Oh my God!  I’m busted, for sure.  How can he ever take me 

seriously again?’  She was counting on him to write her a great 

recommendation letter for her college application packet.  If he 

discovered her secret, she couldn’t count on that happening. 

 

Now Kaori was really mortified.  

 

“My shoe snapped,” was all she could say to him.  In a 

few minutes, he would lecture her for being out so late. 

 

“That’s never fun.”  Mr. George, to give him credit, 

looked really concerned. 

 

“No, I think its fine.  Just a little sore.”  To prove her 

point, Kaori raised herself to standing and he grabbed her arm. 

 

“Maybe you should take it easy,” he cautioned with a 

smile.  “What’s your name?  I can sit out here for a while with 

you, until you’re up to walking.” 

 

Mouth open, she stared.  He still didn’t have a clue who 

she was. 

 

Looking mildly chastened, he raised one brow.  “Did I say 

something wrong?  What’s the matter?” 

 

“Um, nothing,” she managed. 
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“Ok,” he shrugged.  “I’m Jacob.  And you are-?” 

 

“Kait-…Kaor-…uh.”  Of course, even her alter ego name 

was too close to her real name for comfort.  He was looking at her 

expectantly, so she couldn’t dodge the question this time.  For 

sure, if she told him her name, it would jog his memory of one 

Kaitlyn Ortiz in his homeroom class. 

 

Out of nowhere, a phone rang.  Feeling the vibration under 

her arm, Kaori realized that it was hers.  “Excuse me,” she said 

quickly and retrieved it from her purse.  It was Lydie, thank God. 

 

“Hey, K.  Where are you?  Tab and I have been looking 

all over for you,” came her friend’s worried voice.  “Did you 

already leave?” 

 

She shook her head, even though Lydie couldn’t see her.  

“No, I didn’t leave, but I’m definitely ready to.  I’ll meet you 

guys at the front entrance.” 

 

Disconnecting the call, Kaori turned back to Mr. George 

(Jacob) and shrugged, as if regretful.  “Sorry.  I gotta run.  Thanks 

for your help.”  Before he could say anything further, or 

recognize her, she hobbled away toward the club entrance, ankle 

smarting. 

 

‘I won’t be caught dead in this get-up again.  It’s more 

trouble than it is worth.’ 
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Kaori was already back at the club entrance before she 

realized she had left her new purse lying where she’d fallen.  

Turning, she spied Mr. George bending over in the darkness to 

pick something up.  Most likely, her purse. 

 

Which would have been fine, since it was a purse that she 

had bought just for this occasion, only that she had already 

written ‘Kaori’ on the tag inside, along with her home phone 

number. 

 

Camille…. 
“What a night!” 

Sighing, Camille stretched, trying to work some of the 

soreness out of her back.  It was one-thirty a.m. and they had 

finally made it back home, exhausted and aching.  No one had 

ever told Camille that heels were a monster on your feet and 

spine.  Being quiet so as not to wake her mother and annoying 

sisters, she padded down the hall to her room and dropped the 

heels that had come off at the front door.  The soft carpet felt sooo 

good beneath her tender skin.  Using her bed as a footrest, 

Camille eased herself into the desk chair and opened her laptop.  

Feet hurting or not, she was too keyed up to sleep.  Logging in 

online, she checked to see if Drake was on.  He wasn’t, which 

meant she couldn’t chat with him right away.  She sighed, and 

opened a new message.   
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She just had to tell someone about what they had done.  

“Gosh, Drake should have been online,” she sighed.  In eighth 

grade, Camille had met Drake through a pen pal project in her 

advanced Math class, of all classes.  The object was to link with a 

student at another school and share complicated math problems 

for each other to solve. It was a strange project they’d all thought, 

and Camille had found herself paired with Drake Wise, another 

eighth grader two states away.    

They’d had to email the problems back and forth, and 

across many emails, they’d become fast friends.  Soon they had 

friended each other on Facebook and first seen what each other 

looked like.  In eighth grade, Drake had been a thin, short boy 

with glasses.  Over the years, he was still the same, only he’d shot 

up in height, so now he was a thin, tall guy with glasses.  But he 

always remained the fun person she’d met, and they talked online 

several times a week.  He was even coming to visit in a School 

Senior Swap during the second semester. 

Camille was excited.  It would be the first time they’d 

actually be meeting in person.  Really crazy, considering they’d 

practically been best friends for almost five years. 

They told each other everything.  Secretly, he was the real 

reason that she had planned out their complete makeovers.  

Something she hadn’t told Lydie or Kaori: she had a crush on 

Drake.  And yes, it was stupid, considering that they had never 

met in person, but she did.  His coming into town was the best 

and worst thing that could happen right now.  Best because they 
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would finally meet.  Worst because ….. what if when they finally 

met, Drake laughed her off as a nerd just like Rio?  She couldn’t 

allow that to happen, so TA-DA! Camille had been born. 

So now, Camille began typing out the latest excitement: 

namely, their Alter egos: 

 Drake!!!!!  

Guess what?  I now have an alter ego.  Really.  

It’s my new project.  Me, Kaitlyn and Olivia did 

complete, COMPLETE! Makeovers.  We’re totally 

beautiful now. 

 What d’you think? 

  Love, kisses, and everything else, 

  Camille (aka Tab) 

Satisfied, she logged off and powered down the laptop.  

Too tired to even start removing any of the makeup or hair, she 

fell into bed, eyes already closed. 

‘What if Mom happens to pop her head in?’ went through 

her mind.  Instantly, Camille was up.  That sooo would not work!  

Yawning, she dragged herself over to the dresser and started 
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unclipping the long hair pieces.  Next came rinsing off all the 

makeup, which seemed to take forever. 

Finally finished stripping off all her vixen garb, Tab lay 

once more in bed, ready for sleep.  But this time, before she could 

nod off, she slid a hand under her pillow gently.  Out came the 

dog-eared photo that she had printed a few months back.  Gazing 

at Drake’s lop-sided grin from his Facebook profile, she planted a 

light kiss on his lips, feeling her heartbeat start to quicken.  As it 

had every night for two months since she’d started kissing his 

picture good night. 

Slipping the photo back into place and turning out the 

light, Tab snuggled down into her pillow.  “Soon, Drake, when 

you see me, you’ll think that I’m the most beautiful girl in the 

world.  Then, we’ll fall in love.” 
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CHAPTER 4 

Camille . . . . 
Monday found Camille all keyed up and bursting to talk 

about their ‘Looks’.  The weekend had been completely tough 

because they hadn’t been able to talk about their night at the club 

at all.  On Saturdays and Sundays, Lydie and her father always 

did the family shopping and cleaning together.  It was the Denton 

household ritual, ever since Lydie’s mom had died when they 

were in the sixth grade.  Kaori was busy too, off visiting her 

grandparents.  So Camille had been stuck with no one to rehash 

the exciting night to.  Luckily, Monday morning, all three girls 

had Economics together at fourth period.  It was even better 

because Ms. Hill was out and they had a chance to talk, huddled 

in study hall.  Kaori had convinced their substitute teacher to let 

them come down to study hall since they were ahead on all their 

work; the rest of the class had to stay behind to review notes. 

 

Camille was especially happy since the entire school was 

buzzing about the ‘sexy new girls’ talking to the cute guys at the 

club Saturday night.  Those girls HAD to be her, Kaori, and 

Lydie, she realized. 

“So,” Camille bent low over her notebook and grinned, 

“how did you guys like the club?”  Eyes wide, she gazed happily 

at her cronies.  “I think we looked great!”  Even as she was 

talking, her eyes darted around, checking.  They didn’t actually 

want anyone to overhear their conversation, did they?   
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Kaori showed off her new perfect smile.  “I still can’t get 

used to it.  My teeth look … straight!  And my hair was so cute 

that night.  This is so perfect, guys!”  Then she took her own 

quick peek over the shoulder.  “Oh, I forgot to tell you guys this.”  

Looking as if she was waiting for them to ask, Kaori scowled.  

“Well?” 

“Well, we’re waiting.  Tell us,” said Lydie, with mock 

impatience. 

“Exactly.  What is it?” Camille was still beaming. 

“Well,” Kaori motioned them in even closer.  “Remember 

the boy I was talking to?  He gave me his number…” 

Lydie raised her brows.  “The one from Addison High?” 

“Yeah, him.  What do you think?” 

Camille waved her hand impatiently.  “Never mind that.  

Did you call him yet?” 

“No.”  Kaori’s mouth dropped into a perfect ‘O’.  “Call 

him?  Are you kidding? I don’t even know him!” 

“Well, Kaori, that’s why a guy gives you his number, 

right?  I think you should call him.  In fact, you should call him 

this afternoon.  We can all be there, telling you what to say!”  
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Camille was excited.  Call a boy on the phone after school?  Yup, 

next on the list. 

“No!”  This was Lydie, eyes wide.  “Do NOT call!” 

“Why not?”  Both Camille and Kaori turned to stare at 

their friend. 

“Because-,” Lydie stuttered, trying to find the right words 

to say.  “Calling a boy on the phone?  That’s moving so fast.  It’s 

something that girls looking for trouble do.  Girls that make 

themselves easy for guys.”   

Both Camille and Kaori just looked at her.  She tried a 

different approach.  “IF she calls, it should be a private 

conversation.” 

“Why?  We’re all in this together!”  Camille whined.  “We 

have to learn from each other!” 

“We can’t just intrude on their privacy, that’s horrible!  

What if he wants to talk about – things?”  With her tone, they 

knew exactly what she was talking about when she said ‘things’.  

“Since when do we start eavesdropping on people?” 

Ignoring the smirk she earned from Camille, her head 

whipped around to Kaori.  “Right?” 
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But even Kaori couldn’t answer, before Camille, 

determined to get the last word, spoke up.  “Oh, whatever!  What 

about ALL the times that we’ve eavesdropped on Aiden and his 

‘girl of the week?’  How’s that any different?” 

If looks could kill…. 

If Lydie could have turned red, she would have.  “That 

was all your idea!” she hissed, voice low.  “And it’s not like we 

did it all that much.  When was the last time that we actually 

spied on Aiden, huh?  When?”   

Camille sat back in her chair and wondered if Lydie could 

hear how defensive she sounded right now.  Why was she getting 

all worked up like that? 

“Actually, we did it just a couple of weeks ago.  

Remember?  He had Coral Landon over?” 

“That doesn’t count,” Lydie said quickly.  “They were just 

listening to music.  And can we just drop this, already?” 

Camille just stared.  ‘Gosh, Lydie needs to get some,’ 

flashed through her mind.  Then, shocked at what she had just 

thought, Camille giggled.  Two pairs of eyes searched her, 

questioning her laugh in the middle of a heated conversation. 
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“Sorry.  It was nothing.”  Camille bit her lip, forcing the 

laughter back.  Lydie’s glare argued that her friend didn’t believe 

her, but she couldn’t help it.  Where had that thought come from 

anyway?  Had she known what Camille was thinking, Lydie 

would be gone, so gone right now.  As straight-laced as Lydie 

was, she’d grab her books and leave.  No amount of sorry would 

cut it.  ‘Probably was something I overheard in the locker room 

last week,’ she mused.  Or maybe from one of her sisters’ 

conversations.    

Kaori interrupted her musings.  “Guys, it’s fine.  I wasn’t 

going to call him anyway, Camille.  It’ll be easier that way.  I 

mean, I was going to call him at first, but I’ve changed my mind.” 

“Why?” 

“Because-,” 

“Hi nerds,” a contemptuous voice purred.   

All three heads flew up to find Toi Del Ray and Caryn 

Mclean standing at the edge of their table.  The actual bane of 

their united existence, Toi took a special joy in ruining their lives, 

Camille’s in particular, it always seemed.  The harassment had 

gotten even worse since the ‘student council incident.’  The tiny 

sprite that was Toi stood only a little more than four feet tall, but 

she carried a mean streak that was three times as much.  Total 

Napoleon –ette complex, Camille always thought, as Toi seemed 

to have a distinct need to keep up with her superficial friends, 
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Kim and Caryn, as tall and as leggy as they both were.  Toi 

matched them makeup for makeup, streaks for hair streaks, 

skimpy clothing for skimpy, stylish clothing.  And yet with all of 

this, for some reason that only she knew about, Toi still hated 

Camille, who never even tried to be as cool and glamorous as 

they were.  The harassment had started back in fourth grade, 

when Camille had developed faster than any of the girls in the 

class.  After PE, Toi had led a couple of the girls in the bathroom 

to whip away her carefully-clutched-to-her-chest shirt.  Then 

they’d all laughed at the sight of her wearing a bra already before 

any of the rest of them.  Funny how things that made you 

different back then, were the things that made you cool now.  

Such as having breasts. 

Then, a few months ago, Toi had started a rumor across 

the entire school that Camille had written a steamy love letter to 

West Williams, one of the coolest guys in their class.  It had made 

her a laughing stock for the entire time!  ‘As if!’ all her 

classmates were thinking.  Camille still couldn’t look at certain 

people without receiving ‘the eye.’  The only person that had 

taken it in stride, without laughing hysterically, had been West 

himself, and her friends of course.  West, ever cool, always 

spared her a kind smile whenever he passed by with his popular 

crew.  Unfortunately, West had died a couple of weeks ago in a 

car accident, proving that the truly good do die young.  Rio had 

replaced him as the hunky school quarterback, and in Camille’s 

private opinion, she’d lucked out that West had been the ‘IT’ guy 

when Toi had pulled her prank.  There was NO way that Rio 

Martine would be as sensitive to the matter. 
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He’d probably have walked up to her in front of Toi and 

her friends to say, ‘Thanks, but get a life first.’  How humiliating 

would that have been? 

No, Toi never missed an opportunity to make Camille or 

her friends’ lives hard.  Such as now.  Turning her stare cold, she 

matched Toi’s eyes.  “What do you want?” she asked, feeling 

Kaori’s eyes following every move.  Lydie had long since bowed 

her head into her book; Lydie always let herself be intimidated by 

Toi and her friends.  They knew that and played upon it.  

Frequently. 

Camille could sense Lydie’s anger, even as the quieter girl 

kept her head in the textbook in front of her.  Gosh, she hated Toi.  

Most definitely, the feeling was mutual.  Now as the shorter girl 

faced her, Toi’s gaze became threatening and hard.  Her eyes 

never left Camille’s for one second, as if transmitting a psychic 

message to her.  That message came through loud and clear. 

‘You’re nothing.  You always will be.’ 

With that running through her head, Camille’s spirits 

drooped.  Even if they were socially inept, they didn’t deserve the 

way Toi treated them.  Toi’s bad attitude probably came out of 

some inner conflict.  ‘Maybe she has a bad home life.’  Camille 

softened her tone and started again.  “Did you need something, 

Toi?” 
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Toi didn’t care about Camille’s change of heart; really, 

she couldn’t have, since she started into speech right away.  “I 

know normally I don’t waste time chatting with losers like you, 

but as a member of the Spring Fling Committee, I’m supposed to 

let all members,” this she managed to say while wrinkling her 

nose, “of the senior class know that dance fees are due next week.  

NOT like I think that you’ll be coming to the Spring Fling, but 

every senior has to pay the fees anyway.  Got it?” 

Noticing the way Kaori had bitten her lip at Toi’s 

comment that she didn’t think they’d be at the Spring Fling, 

Camille’s irritation mounted.  Once again, Toi had managed to 

catch her off-guard with a cutting comment.  “And why wouldn’t 

we be there?  We’re seniors, aren’t we?” 

Toi laughed.  “A school dance usually implies ‘girl’ and ‘a 

date.”  She spoke slowly, as if she were dealing with children.  

“Since you three don’t go on dates, I don’t think the Spring Fling 

is for you,” she finished with icky sweetness. 

Camille hated her tone.  Before she could utter a word, 

Toi was still talking.  “Face it, you three are just not date material.  

And I don’t think that I’ve ever seen a nerd at the Spring Fling, 

and I was there last year.  AND the year before.” 

‘Just rub it in, why don’t you?’ Camille thought. 

Toi flipped her hair.  “The thing is, guys like real girls, not 

the ones that hide behind glasses and textbooks.”  Pointedly, she 
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looked at Lydie.  “Real girls know about hair and fashion, and 

know how to step out.  You three definitely don’t.  But, don’t 

worry.  One day, I know it will happen for you.  An actual date, 

that is.  Even if it is in a video game or something.  Ta ta.”  Toi 

smirked wickedly and left with her friend. 

Breath coming in a hot rush, Camille felt so hot she knew 

her complexion had darkened several shades.  “Ooohh, I hate 

her!” 

Finally able to speak, Kaori looked sad.  “Yeah, we all 

do.” 

“No, I really hate her.” 

“Join the club.”  Kaori nodded.  “I just can’t figure out 

what my brother sees in girls like her and her friends.” 

“What do you think?” Lydie mumbled, head still down.  

“Those girls are pretty and popular.  Everything that we’re not.” 

Camille turned angrily on Kaori.  “Do you see now why 

you have to call that boy?  Because we can’t keep doing this.  

Getting embarrassed and ridiculed by Toi and her friends.  We are 

people, teenage girls, and there are guys out there that would like 

us, if we only let them know that we like them too.  That guy was 

interested in you, K, and I know you’re interested, otherwise you 

wouldn’t be thinking about calling.  Call him.  See where it goes.”  
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Camille held her friend’s gaze.  “Then at least one of us might 

have a shot at going to the Spring Fling.” 

Kaori started to respond, but then fell quiet.  Camille 

couldn’t blame her.  Their fun mood had left with Toi, and now 

they would just use the time to catch up on schoolwork.  No more 

jokes about boys or alter egos. 

With a soft voice barely above a whisper, Lydie mumbled, 

“Don’t forget, we have to fill in at the game after school.  

Someone from the newsletter has to be there.”  It wasn’t 

something that any of them wanted to do, but now, Lydie’s voice 

dragged with reluctance. 

The run-in with Toi had put a damper on the rest of their 

day, so much so that three girls barely spoke as they left study 

hall.  Lydie, who usually walked to Kaori’s next class, chatting, 

decided to just start for class instead.  Camille too, said nothing 

more than, “See you later,” as she headed for her own class. 

 

Kaori…. 
Having homeroom at the end of the day was the weirdest 

thing to Kaori, but who was she to complain?  She didn’t make 

the rules.  ‘I just follow them,’ she thought, keeping her head low 

in her book. 
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“Um, Kaitlyn,” came a low voice, and she looked over to 

see Joanne Daniels peering at her.  “Why are you acting so 

strange today?” 

Joanne was a good friend, somewhat of an outcast like 

herself, despite having recently acquired a boyfriend.  But Kaori 

wasn’t sure if she felt comfortable slipping her business to 

Joanne.  The stuff about running into Mr. George in the club was 

weird, and especially the part about how he’d tried to hit on her, 

that was extra weird.  Of course, Joanne was the perfect person to 

keep a secret; she kept to herself usually and sat alone at 

lunchtimes. 

“Are you feeling ok?” 

“Uh huh.”  Burying her face in her textbook was the only 

surefire way to keep Mr. George from getting a reminder look at 

her face until he forgot what that mysterious lady in the nightclub 

looked like. 

‘Guess I’ll be constantly running away from my alter ego,’ 

she mused.  Ignoring Joanne’s eyes, she kept her head down until 

the bell rang. 

 

Lydie…. 
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The buzzer sounded and Lydie peered up at the 

scoreboard, trying her best to figure out who was actually 

winning.  Usually, one of the other news staff covered sports 

events, but today everyone else had been busy.  As co-editors of 

the paper, naturally Lydie and her friends had to fill in.  Since 

Camille had still been stinging from Toi’s comments, she’d 

already stormed home, and left Kaori and Lydie to suffer through 

the shouts and hoots accompanying the basketball game.  For 

Lydie, it wasn’t too bad, seeing that Aiden was playing, and 

especially spectacularly, Lydie noted.   

Beside her, Kaori sighed loudly.  “How much longer?” 

she stage-whispered.  It didn’t matter, really; not like anyone 

around them could hear her.  Lydie could barely hear her own self 

as she answered Kaori.  Half-shouting into her friend’s ear, she 

said, “Not sure!  Maybe another half-hour?” 

Kaori sighed again, this time slumping back into her seat.  

“Great,” she muttered. 

Quickly, Lydie scribbled down the score that she heard a 

kid next to her shout.  10-2 Choppers.  “Sounds like we’re 

winning,” she murmured.  Just then, her thoughts were interrupted 

by a loud booing from the bleachers around them.  Glancing up, 

she noticed that the referee was the target of the crowd’s anger as 

Aiden Ortiz swaggered over to the side benches. 

“Good for him,” Kaori said loudly, clearly happy that her 

brother was being benched.  Wisely, Lydie stayed quiet.  Her 
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friend really didn’t want to hear about how great a player Aiden 

was, and Lydie wasn’t about to agree that Aiden deserved to be 

ejected from the game, so there was nothing else to say.   

But inside, she went along with the crowd.  ‘Boooo, 

referee,’ she thought. 

As Aiden reached the benches, he traded a quick nod with 

the player going in for him, before pausing to wipe his face.  

Mesmerized, Lydie stared at sweat glistening on his arms.  Her 

eyes followed one lone rivulet as it slid down the broad expanse 

of his muscles. 

‘He’s so beautiful…’ 

Without warning, Aiden dropped his towel and stared up 

into the stands as if he’d heard her.  Lydie froze as his eyes 

carelessly roved the crowd, searching.  He wasn’t looking for her, 

she knew, but she held her breath anyway as his gaze grazed 

against hers.  And stopped.   

Mild surprise crossed his face, followed by a small frown.  

Lydie shrank back into her seat.  She didn’t usually come to the 

games, but she’d hoped that she wouldn’t stand out as too out-of-

place.  Who was she kidding?  Basketball games were for popular 

kids, not Kaori and herself. 

Tugging on her friend’s arm, she whispered, “Are you 

ready to go?  I think we have enough for the sports column.” 
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“Finally,” Kaori replied, getting to her feet and preparing 

for the tight squeeze through the bleachers.  “I don’t get the point 

of basketball anyway.” 

Lydie didn’t either, but that wasn’t the reason she wanted 

to leave immediately.  Suddenly, she was really self-conscious to 

be there. 

Maybe shy girls like her didn’t belong. 

 

Lydie…. 
Arriving at home, Lydie unlocked her front door and 

headed into the kitchen.  On auto-pilot, she phoned the Matthew 

household and made sure that the boys had arrived safely.  Her 

little brother, Carter, usually went there after school, unless he 

had a Little League game scheduled.  On game days, Lydie 

walked over to the elementary school, picked up both Carter and 

his best friend, Mark Mathew, and accompanied them to the 

game. 

“Silence,” she whispered.  It wasn’t often that Lydie had 

some quiet time; now that she did, she better do her best to enjoy 

it.  Feeling a little guilty that she wasn’t starting her homework as 

she should, Lydie stood in front the mirror in the hallway and 

stared at her reflection. 
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The Look.  Sighing, she frowned at the thought of being 

convinced to try it.  Along with everything else, her friends had 

talked her into a new way of styling her hair.  ‘Rather than just 

letting your hair frizz up after you wash it, blow-dry it with this 

styling mist,’ the sales girl in the mall had instructed.  ‘Then grab 

your flat iron, and make it nice and smooth.’ 

Checking herself out now, with no one around, Lydie had 

to agree that she had liked the feel of her dark hair falling softly 

over her shoulders when it was finished.  But she hadn’t worn it 

to school like that, though. 

Reaching up, she released the clip that held her newly 

sleeked hair back.  Hair fell around her face, and Lydie went still, 

watching.  “So what does this mean?” she asked aloud.  “Will 

Aiden like me now?” 

Frustrated, Lydie snapped her hair clip back in and headed 

off to start her homework, before her dad and brother arrived 

home.  ‘Some things just don’t go together; nerds and popular, 

handsome guys are the best example,’ she told herself. 

It didn’t keep her from fantasizing about Aiden Ortiz 

showing up and asking her to the Spring Fling. 

  

Camille…. 
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The next day couldn’t pass quick enough for Camille.  

Ever since the success of the Look, she’d been anxious to try 

more things that they’d been missing out on.  Things like 

partying, going on dates, and kissing.  Especially the last one.  

Following the run-in with Toi, Camille had come up with another 

idea along the way: they needed to learn how to kiss.  Usually she 

loved her classes, really enjoyed the teachers’ lectures, but not 

today.  Sitting through all periods was complete torture, 

especially with her newest scheme bouncing back and forth in her 

head.  None of her friends, minus Kaori’s disaster and Camille’s 

peck from Rio, had ever been kissed.  All the talk about Henry 

and Kaori reminded her that they would also need to learn how to 

handle certain things with finesse.   

They could attract all the Rios of the world by changing 

their looks, but what would happen if they tried to kiss someone 

and it was disastrous?  Just kiss goodbye to that cool alter ego, 

and start all over with a new one.  She’d had already gotten 

attached to the idea of being Camille, so she wasn’t about to scrap 

it.  Plus Drake was coming in less than two weeks and she was 

going wow him by being this sexy, sophisticated girl who said all 

the right things and made witty jokes.  They would go out on a 

date, then she would kiss him, and Camille was going to be good 

at that too. 

This is why she and Kaori decided that a special meeting 

of their club was in order: Kissing 101.  Special guest: Lew Nash 

from their Chess Club.  They were going to learn to kiss with 

Lew. 
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The three girls crowded into Camille’s living room that 

afternoon, arguing.  Lew hadn’t arrived as yet, and the issue was 

out on whether the kissing needed to take place in a private room, 

or in front of everyone else.  Lydie, of course, refused to go 

through with any of it; she couldn’t see the point of kissing Lew if 

she didn’t like him.   

Kaori viewed it as a perfect chance to kiss someone 

without any chance of disaster, since Lew was, of course, brace-

free.  Tabitha was just itching to kiss someone, anyone, ever since 

the teaser that Rio had given her. 

“But why?” Lydie hissed.  “Kissing should be with 

someone that you like!” 

“It’s just one kiss, Lydie.” Kaori was impatient.  “What’s 

the harm?” 

Lydie shot her the look of death.  “I think you’re both 

rushing things, that’s what!” 

Camille ignored them both.  Seated at the far end of the 

couch, she twisted the tube of lip gloss in her hands.  It was the 

first one she ever owned.  When the need called for it, 

occasionally she would use Chapstick or some other lip 

moisturizer.  Never lip gloss.  Applying another quick layer, she 

decided she liked the watermelon flavor of this one.  It made her 

feel attractive. 
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‘Did Drake like watermelon?’ she wondered absently.  A 

thought seized her.  Drake would be attending their school for the 

next few weeks.  What if he discovered that she had kissed Lew?  

Would he be mad?  Even though she was completely ignorant in 

these fuzzy areas about relationships, Camille was completely 

certain that guys who liked girls did NOT want them kissing other 

people. 

So, it stood to reason that for Drake to like her, he could 

never find out what she was about to do with Lew.  ‘But,’ Camille 

reasoned, ‘it was all science and logic, right?  I have to kiss Lew, 

so that I can become mature and experienced, so that Drake will 

like me.’  Complicated. 

Her concentration was broken with a gasp from Lydie.  

“He’s here,” her friend hissed. 

Camille’s head shot up and she watched Kaori lead skinny 

Lew Nash into the room where they were.  Her heart was 

beginning to pound.  Lew’s glasses reminded her of Drake, and 

suddenly she began to feel as this was all a big mistake.  What 

was she doing?  Drake and Lew would obviously meet, they’d 

probably be in the same classes, and they’d talk about this.  Drake 

would be so upset!  Well, either that, or it might be a good thing; 

he might think she was worldly.  Which one? 
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Lydie…. 
Lydie perched on her edge of the couch and watched Lew 

as his eyes roved around the room, taking in everything.  He 

smiled, sort of predatorily, Lydie thought.  ‘This was such a dumb 

idea that Camille had,’ she thought.  She resettled herself firmly 

on the loveseat that was the furthest away from Lew and Kaori.  

‘Very dumb.’  And of course, the annoying voice in her head 

chose that moment to stage whisper, ‘Why is it dumb?  Because 

it’s not Aiden?’ 

‘Shut up!’ she thought savagely.  ‘It’s dumb because 

they’re kissing some guy that they don’t like.  How do they know 

that he doesn’t have some horrible kissing disease?’ 

The voice had an answer.  ‘And Aiden, who’s kissed 50% 

of the girls at school, wouldn’t?’ 

‘Shut up!’  Lydie turned to watch her friends, more to tune 

out her irritating brain, than anything else. 

 

Kaori…. 
Kaori, Camille, and Lew sat cross-legged in a tight circle 

on the floor.  Lew turned to look at each girl in turn.  “Ready?”  

He glanced back over his shoulder at Lydie, who delivered a swift 

roll of her eyes. 
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Kaori edged closer.  ‘Think of Henry,’ she told herself.  

‘He and his new girlfriend do this all the time.’  She cleared her 

throat.  “Lew, I’ll go first.” 

He smiled.  “Great.  There’s a 99% chance that nothing 

will go wrong.”  Then he laughed, and she laughed along with 

him, recognizing the joke was on her, but going along with it 

anyway. 

Puckering her lips, she shifted to face him and waited until 

she felt his lips touch her own.  Then she closed her eyes.  It was 

happening!  Without her braces getting tangled! 

 

Camille…. 
Watching as Lew leaned in and pressed his lips to Kaori’s, 

Camille got the shivers.  Kissing!  She could hardly wait for her 

turn.  It all seemed so safe and nice.  Lew pulled away and looked 

around at the other two.  “Who’s next?’ 

Lydie scowled and made a rude noise.  Camille inched 

forward to cover it up.  “I am.”  Lew smiled as she did so. 

Lew moved toward her slowly and put his hands on her 

waist.  Her heart pounded, while she wondered if she was 

supposed to make the first move.  Then, Lew put his face close to 
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hers, and whispered, “I’m glad I get to kiss you.  I’ve always 

liked you, Tabitha.” 

“Really?” she breathed. 

When their lips touched, the entire background faded out 

and just the only thing that remained was them.  Kissing was 

phenomenal, at least from her standpoint.  Simply the most 

exciting thing in the world. 

And Lew had said that he liked her!  Her newfound 

confidence was really paying off! 

 

Kaori…. 
The ‘special meeting’ was over.  Once the kissing had 

ended, things had gotten very awkward, with everyone just 

staring at their feet.  Finally, Lew had excused himself, saying 

that he had a mountain of homework to get started on, and left.  

But somehow, their good moods hadn’t returned.  Lydie stayed 

positioned on the couch, nose buried in a novel, and Camille 

seemed lost in her own thoughts.   

So Kaori decided to go home.  “Bye, guys,” she mumbled, 

picking up her backpack. 
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Lydie didn’t lift her head.  “Bye.”  Camille gave a half-

wave, but said nothing, just continued smiling to herself. 

Walking home, Kaori wasn’t completely sure how she 

felt.  At first, she’d been excited to kiss Lew, but after watching 

Camille make out with him, something about the whole thing just 

felt unclean.  Now, she wished that she’d been like Lydie and 

refused to go through with it.  Besides, she’d heard what Lew had 

whispered to Camille before they had kissed. 

He had always liked her.  Not Kaori.  “Maybe him 

agreeing to go through with the kissing was just a way to get to 

kiss Camille,” she stated to the air numbly. 

Now completely dejected and embarrassed, Kaori reached 

home and dragged inside.  Aiden met her in the kitchen. 

“Hey nerd, phone’s for you.” 

Kaori managed to give her jerk of a brother a side kick as 

she passed, reaching for the phone he held out.  Couldn’t he ever 

be at least a little bit civil to her? 

“Hello?”  Hopefully it was Tab, so that she could 

complain about how Aiden treated her like crap.  Alter ego or not, 

it wasn’t working on mean, older brothers! 



 Geek – Boy  77 

 

77 

“Hey, Kaori.”  That was sooo not Tab’s voice.  In fact, it 

was a guy. 

“Um, hello,” she repeated, unsure of how to proceed.  

Kaori had honestly no clue about who was on the other end of the 

line.  She didn’t think that it was Henry; Henry’s voice wasn’t 

this deep, plus why in the world would he be calling her? 

But he was absolutely the only boy that she could think of 

who would actually have her phone number. 

“So, how’s it going?”  The boy on the other end, whoever 

he was, didn’t seem to realize that Kaori was trying frantically to 

decipher his identity.  He sounded relaxed and at ease, wayyy in 

contrast to what Kaori was feeling.  Kaori was beginning to get 

really frightened. 

Glancing over her shoulder to make sure that none of her 

parents were around, she held the phone closer to her ear.  

“Everything is fine, I guess.  Um…excuse me, but who is this?” 

An amused laugh came through the phone.  “Ohhh, so 

that’s why you sound so worried.  You’re trying to figure out who 

you’re talking to.  Guess you forgot me already.  This is Vance.  

Remember?  We met the other night at the club?” 

Ohhhh! She did remember him.  He and his friend had 

spent almost all night talking to her and Camille.   The boys had 

actually seemed to believe that they actually were their alter egos.  
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They apparently had no clue that they were really talking to two 

of the nerdiest girls at Golden Rock High. 

Kaori and Camille had laughed about that fact all the way 

from the club.  But it seemed like that laugh was coming back to 

bite Kaori in the butt, because she had actually given out her 

phone number to one of them.  And now, he was calling.  They 

had fooled those cool guys once; Kaori wouldn’t be so lucky to 

fool them again.   

Kaori bit her lip.  Darn!  If he spoke to her on the phone, 

he would definitely know that she wasn’t the cool, confident girl 

she pretended to be.  Two seconds into the conversation, it would 

be super obvious, since she didn’t have Camille here to coach her 

along.  

Laughter on the line.  “Guess I called you a little too soon, 

huh?  I know.  Usually people wait a few days before calling 

someone, but I couldn’t wait to talk to you again, Kaori.” 

Kaori didn’t know what to say.  “Oh….well…..I,” 

“Hey, I’m not catching you at a bad time, am I?”  Vance 

sounded a bit worried.  “Maybe your boyfriend or something is 

there.  I’m not trying to cause any trouble,” he trailed off. 

For some strange reason, Kaori felt a little guilty at the 

worry in his voice.  “Oh no,” she gushed, “he’s not.  Wait, no!  I 

don’t have one!” 
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Vance laughed.  “Are you sure?  You sound a bit 

undecided.” 

“Yes, I’m sure.  Ooops, I mean, no, I don’t have one.”  

Kaori trembled a little at the conversation, and then because 

Camille would kill her if she didn’t ask, she asked, “Do you have 

one?” 

“No, not presently.”  He laughed again.  “Actually, scratch 

that… I don’t usually have boyfriends.  Sorry, but they’re just not 

my thing.  You know?” 

God!  He must really think she was a lame.  “I didn’t 

mean that really…. sorry….I was…well…,” 

“Hey, it’s cool,” Vance cut through her rambling.  “I 

know what you meant.  Nah, I’m single.”  Then he cleared his 

throat pointedly.  “Are you interested?” 

Vance certainly wasn’t shy about things: he got right to 

the point!  What to say to that?  Oohhh, she was SO out of her 

league.  She had no other choice than to bail out.  “Oh, you know 

what?  I forgot, I really have to go.”   

“All right, if you have to,” Vance drawled.  “Gimme a call 

back though.  I’d like to go out with you sometime.” 
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Feeling hot, she nodded, forgetting that he couldn’t see 

her.  “Yes.  Okay.”  Kaori hung up quickly.  She hoped that he 

didn’t think she was being rude, but the conversation was getting 

too complicated.   

 Now Camille would have known how to handle that 

situation.  Oh, why couldn’t she be smooth like Camille in these 

kinds of situations? 

The truth was, other than Henry, Kaori had zero 

experience with boys.  At least, she mused on her way back to her 

room, it was zero more than her friends had.  Camille talked a lot, 

but she’d never actually had any boys that liked her.  And Lydie, 

well, her father was so strict, Lydie barely even had room to 

breathe, much less have a boyfriend. 

But what to do about Vance?  He was expecting her to call 

him back at some point.  What was she going to do about that?  

He wanted to go out with her?  Somehow she had a feeling that a 

guy like Vance wouldn’t take no for an answer.  What if he found 

out what was really behind the make-up and new clothes? 
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CHAPTER 5 

Camille…. 
The next morning, Lew Nash turned boldly in his seat and 

winked.  

 

Camille shivered a bit, willing the butterflies to get the 

heck out of her stomach, and smiled back slightly.  They had been 

flirting like that all morning throughout class.  All because 

Camille hadn’t been able to get the memory of the kiss they’d 

shared in front of her friends out of her mind.   

 

At school, both had been unable to keep eyes off the other.  

All throughout homeroom, and all throughout Science, which 

they shared for 2
nd
 period, Camille had found herself staring at 

Lew.  Every time, she had found him staring back.  Finally, 

unable to stand it anymore, she had passed a note across to him. 

‘I’M GOING TO CHESS NEXT.  COME WITH ME.’ 

As he read the note, Camille studied his face carefully to 

see if he understood.  He seemed to smile a little, and quickly, 

before embarrassment to swallow her, she spun around in her seat 

and faced front.  Her face burned as she saw him out of the corner 

of her eyes, watching her. 

After class, she was the first person out the door, and 

made a beeline for the Chess room.  There, Camille breathed deep 
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to steady herself.  Was she really doing this?  Did she have the 

nerve?  She just wanted to talk to him about what had happened 

between them and see if that would take away some of her nerves. 

What if he didn’t show?  She hadn’t really gotten a 

confirmation from him that he would come.   

“I guess,” she admitted, “it was kind of stupid of-,” 

The door opened and Lew came in.  He looked the same 

as usual, usual polo shirt, pocket stuffed with pens, worn 

sneakers, big backpack, but to Camille, there was something extra 

special about him.  It seemed that she had never noticed how lean 

he was, and how his walk was slightly athletic, and how his eyes 

were the handsomest shade of brown.  She swallowed hard. 

“Hi.” 

“Hi.”  Lew continued to stand in place, looking at her.  

“You’re playing Chess right now?” 

Camille fidgeted with her watch.  “No.  I just wanted to 

talk to you.” 

“Ok.”  Lew’s smile grew bigger.  “I wanted to talk to you 

too.  But I think that we’re going to be late to third period.”  He 

checked his own watch.  “It’s already a couple of minutes after 

the bell.” 
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Still working her watch, Camille realized how silly she 

must look and left the watch alone.  But she had to do something 

with her hands, so she started rummaging through her backpack.  

Her fingers brushed something.  Her tube of lip gloss. 

Courage.   

Licking her lips, she smiled brightly.  “I liked kissing you, 

and I thought that maybe we could try it again sometime.”  

Camille crossed her fingers inside the bag.  ‘Please don’t laugh!’ 

was the only thing she was thinking over and over. 

She wasn’t prepared for Lew to lean forward and press his 

lips against hers, taking her by surprise.  Camille had expected a 

little conversation, a little joke, or at least something.  But she just 

rolled with it, and so she found herself still clutching Lew until 

halfway through third period in the Chess Room. 

Yes, kissing. 

After a few moments of heavenly kissing, Lew pulled 

away and suggested that they move into the closet for privacy 

sake.  This, Camille quickly realized, was best.  What if a teacher 

popped their head into the room?  Not even for a few kisses, 

would she be willing to risk getting a detention. 

Never in her life had she ever gotten a detention.  

Although, feeling Lew’s arms tentatively touching her own again, 

she wondered if the detention would be so bad.  Camille broke 
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Lew’s kiss and just enjoyed the feel of his hands on her shoulders.  

He started kissing her neck, tickling, which sent tingles through 

her.  Hot and heavy.   

*** 

As Camille slipped out of the Chess room, she glanced 

around guiltily to see if anyone had noticed.  Now she felt 

completely like a slut.  What had gotten into her just now?  

Bowing her head, Camille clutched her textbooks to her chest and 

worried about new work that she might have missed in class 

while she was in the closet showing Lew how easy she was.   

A sudden urge to cry welled up in her chest and her eyes 

burned.  If her mother knew about this, she would be dead right 

now.  But Camille didn’t need her mother here to let her have it; 

she was giving herself the third degree as she walked. 

Skipping a class to let some boy she didn’t know very 

well feel her up?  Yep, totally stupid.  Tears slid down her cheeks.  

Thank goodness she still had about seven or so minutes until the 

end of the period; that meant that no kids were in the hall as she 

made her Walk of Shame.  Lew had already gone hurrying to wait 

outside his next class.   

Lydie had been right; this alter ego stuff wasn’t her.  What 

was the point?  Honestly, right now, she couldn’t see how it was 

changing her life for the better.  Lew was only interested in her 

because of kissing.  She was sure if she offered herself to any boy 
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in the school as loosely as she’d offered herself to Lew, it would 

be the same.  Groping in a closet, hidden from everyone of 

course, and then scurrying away before the bell rang. 

She reached the nearest restroom and slipped inside.  

“Stupid, stupid, stupid idea,” she said, beating her head against 

the mirror.  “And my name is Tabitha,” she told her reflection 

angrily, “not Camille.” 

Crying felt a little weird with her contacts in; she told 

herself that she didn’t have to worry about that.  She wouldn’t be 

using them for too much longer; the alter ego had to go.  She 

jerked a wad of hand towels from the dispenser and roughly 

swiped at her eyes. 

The bathroom door opened. 

The person entering was none other than Shalea Silva, 

who looked more than surprised to see her there.  Shalea moved 

to the mirror and checked her reflection.  “I know you, right?” she 

asked, glancing at Camille’s tears and her clothes curiously. 

‘Oh my goodness!’ Camille marveled.  Shalea had 

remembered her from the club, and actually thought that she was 

enough of somebody to acknowledge it.  Unsure of what to say, 

Camille just nodded.  She was now super embarrassed to be 

crying alone inside the restroom.  How stupid she must look! 
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“Hhhmm,” Shalea turned back to the mirror.  “I didn’t 

know you went to school here.  Something wrong?” 

There was no way that she could say no.  Camille could 

feel the other girl’s roving eyes as Shalea took in everything from 

her tears to her dowdy clothing.  Obviously, she looked like the 

picture of distress, and regardless of her earlier determination to 

cast off her alter ego, she couldn’t confess to her idol.  That 

would be humiliating. 

“Um, it’s … cramps!” she improvised, mind working 

quickly, “My stomach is hurting so bad I can’t even go to class.”  

She added the last part before realizing that a girl like Shalea 

probably couldn’t care less about going to class. 

But at least it seemed to have worked, as Shalea nodded 

and began rummaging around in her purse.  “Here,” she said, 

handing over a small bottle, “I’ve got some Tylenol.  Extra 

Strength.  Take three, they’ll help.” 

“Thanks.”  Accepting the bottle, Camille wondered if she 

was going to have to swallow them with tap water in front of 

Shalea.  Yes, she realized, otherwise she’d look like a fraud, 

wouldn’t she? 

Miserably swallowing the pills, with the scary water from 

the faucet, she handed the bottle back to Shalea, who tossed it in 

her bag.  Surprisingly, her idol seemed to want to talk.  Camille 

watched as she pulled out a pack of Malboros and lit one. 
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“I liked your style the other night.  At the club.  It was 

similar to an outfit that I have.”  Shalea leaned against the wall 

and frowned as she flicked cigarette ashes onto the ground.  “But 

what’s going on today?  You look so different.” 

Camille really wasn’t in the mood to discuss it at the 

moment; currently, she was concerned with what three unneeded 

Tylenol pills and suspiciously un-clean tap water could do to her 

system.  It was a Biology project that definitely needed to be 

explored.  Right now, she wanted to race from the room, down to 

the nurse’s office and beg to get her stomach pumped.   

But there was no way she could brush off Shalea Silva, so 

she suffered in silence.  “Today?  Oh well, I just like to .. um, 

keep it casual at school, you know?  Not too much makeup or 

anything like that.  Comfort clothes.  And doing hair in the 

morning takes too much time, so I’ll usually just put in a bun or 

something.  Just casual.  To school.”  Then realizing that she was 

rambling, she broke off. 

Shalea didn’t look believing, but she shrugged.  “What’s 

your name?” 

“Tab-,” she began, then taking a deep calming breath, she 

finished, “Camille.” 

“Pretty.  Mine’s Shalea.”  As if Camille didn’t know.  

Shalea tapped her long fingernails against the sink.  “Hey, I’m 

hanging out tomorrow morning before the bell.  You in?” 
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What did that mean? Camille wondered.  Before school?  

She guessed it was o.k.  It had to be; her idol, Shalea Silva, was 

inviting her to hang out with her! 

“Um, yeah, why not?  Where?” 

Shalea smiled.  “Cool.  Meet me at the side by the 

teachers’ parking lot.” 

As the bell rung, they began to hear the sounds of kids 

crowding the hall outside.  Shalea stubbed out her cigarette on the 

ground and made for the door.  “See ya around.  By the way,” the 

gorgeous girl turned and winked slyly, “don’t wear lip gloss or 

lipstick if you’re making out at school.  ‘Cause the guy’s just 

gonna smear it all over your face when he kisses you.  Especially 

those extra glossy brands.”  Then with a laugh, she was gone. 

Just like that, as she hurriedly wiped off the smeared 

gloss, Camille realized that she had passed the most critical test 

there could be: conversation with the most IT girl in school.  And 

so, she realized watching her idol leave the bathroom, Camille 

was still alive. 
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CHAPTER 6 

Kaori…. 

“Okay, class, we’ll need to work in groups to get through 

this next exercise.”  Mr. George announced in their Gross 

Anatomy course fourth period.  Kaori, who was bent over her 

notebook, furiously copying the next chapter into her book, 

looked up.  Group projects?  Did this mean that they actually got 

to work on something exciting, then?  Cool, she thought.  It was 

Kaori’s dream to become a doctor, so the more practice she 

received in the Life Sciences, the better for her. 

 

“Yes,” she murmured under her breath.  Group project?  

No problem.  If it had been any other course than this one, she 

might have had a problem with that, but only a select bunch of 

students had been allowed to take the college level course.  So 

everyone in her class was a serious student, advanced level.  She 

had no qualms about working with any of them. 

Except of course Henry Graham.  Or his newfound love, 

Halle Reynolds.   

Both, unfortunately, were in the select few allowed to take 

Gross Anatomy.  Both, unfortunately, spent a lot of class time 

cooing to each other and finishing each other’s sentences.  

Especially when they were answering the teacher’s questions.   If 



Kish Knight 

 

2 

one didn’t know, you could bet your bottom dollar that the other 

did.  Kaori tried her best to ignore them.   

She wasn’t worried about being paired with them; those 

usually picked each other to work with anyway.   

Mr. George spent a few moments discussing the project, 

until Kaori was anxiously waiting for him to stop talking so that 

the pairing up could begin and she and her partner could begin 

divvying up the workload. 

Alyssa Penn, a few seats in front, turned and gave Kaori a 

quick nod.  They usually paired up when it came to group 

projects, having found that they worked well together.  Kaori 

smiled, and since Mr. George was still talking, turned and 

scanned the room, thinking about prospective other partners.  It 

never hurt to think of expanding your horizons a bit to include 

new people. 

Camille and Lydie were definitely out.  They always 

worked together, and besides, she already saw way too much of 

them after school hours.  She caught Lew’s eye, Lew of ‘The 

Kiss’.  She giggled into her book as she remembered how Camille 

had termed it, with capitol letters.   Kaori didn’t think that she 

could work with Lew anymore after ‘The Kiss’; it was too close 

to home.  But Lew would have been a great partner, though. 

Lew seemed to catch her train of thought and waggled his 

eyebrows.  Kaori quickly looked away and kept scanning the 
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room.  There was James Gardiner, class valedictorian shoo-in.  

His projects were ALWAYS A-material.  But, Kaori had been 

hearing some funny things about him around school ever since 

he’d started dating the snobbiest girl in school.   He seemed to be 

a completely different person these days.  It was funny how a 

little popularity suddenly changed people for the worse.   

“I know I’d never be like that if I became popular,” she 

mumbled into her book. 

Mr. George clapped his hands.  “Okay, ready to find my 

A-list groups.  My first group will be-,” he looked down to his 

roll book for a second. 

Kaori’s hand shot up into the air, ready to suggest her and 

Alyssa.  Mr. George came up from his roll book with, “Henry 

Graham and-,” Mr. George caught sight of Kaori’s hand and 

smiled.  “Thank you, Kaitlyn, for volunteering.  Group 1 will be 

Henry Graham and Kaitlyn Ortiz.” 

One could have heard a pin drop in the silence.  Most 

EVERYONE in that select few (AKA nerd circle) knew about she 

and Henry’s breakup, even if they didn’t know about the 

disastrous kiss.  ALL of the ‘Nerd Circle’ definitely knew about 

Henry and Halle’s constant lovey-doveying in class. 

Kaori was frozen in place as she could feel all eyes on her.  

What had she done!  It had been an honest mistake!  But she had 

volunteered herself to work with Henry.  Did anyone see that it 
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had been a mistake?  Kaori really hoped that her class had noticed 

that she had put up her hand before Mr. George had called 

Henry’s name.  So shaken about what had happened, she couldn’t 

even look around to catch Camille and Lydie’s sympathetic eyes. 

Problem was, they couldn’t even get Mr. George to re-

assign them group partners.  The teacher would not do that; he 

never made changes once something was logged in his record 

book.  So, to ask him to change partners was just wasting breath. 

Slumped at her desk, she listened dimly as Halle was 

assigned to work with Lew.  ‘Why couldn’t I have gotten to work 

with Lew?’ she fumed silently.  ‘Now I’ll probably have to go 

over to Henry’s house to work.  How horrible will that be?’ 

True to her mood, Kaori remained bent over her books for 

the rest of the class period, refusing to meet anyone’s questioning 

eyes.  When class was finished, instead of lingering to pepper Mr. 

George with questions as usual, she was gone through the door. 

*** 

Too bad that she hadn’t moved fast enough to avoid Henry 

catching up by her locker.  Kaori was pushing books in and out of 

her locker, when she heard his voice behind her. 

“Kaitlyn.” 
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She turned to find Henry standing there, with one hand 

draped around Halle’s shoulders.  She glared at the smarmy look 

on his face.  ‘What a jerk!  Why did he have to bring her by just to 

talk to me?’ she thought angrily. 

“So, why’d you volunteer us to work together, if it’s SO 

obvious that you don’t want to work with me?” 

Annoyed at his implication, she shot out, “I don’t want to 

work with you!  My hand was already up when Mr. George called 

your name first.  I would never volunteer us to work together.”  

She finished stuffing her books and slammed the locker door, 

turning back to face the lovebird couple blocking her way. 

Henry and Halle shared a look.  Henry spoke.  “So you 

didn’t plan to get me to work with you as some kind of revenge 

against Halle?” 

“No!”  Who cared about her anyway?  Even if she was 

smart, without looking nerdy. 

“We-ll,” the smarmy look was back on Henry’s face, 

“that’s good, Halle was worried.  But you have to do one more 

thing to set poor little Halle’s mind at rest.” 

Kaori was instantly suspicious.  “What’s that?” 
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“Promise that you won’t make any kind of moves on him 

while you’re working together,” Halle explained.  “My mind 

won’t be at rest until I know that you won’t try anything.” 

“Or I’ll back out of the project and do an independent 

project,” Henry finished. 

Kaori just gaped at the two people in front of her as if they 

were aliens in school trying to learn the cha-cha.  She had to 

promise not to make moves on Henry?  To put Halle’s mind to 

rest?  Or Henry would do an independent project.  Mr. George 

hated those; independent projects usually got a B in his class.  

Kaori needed to keep her grades up to get into her desired college.  

There was no way she could do an independent project if her 

partner backed out on her. 

Why would Henry do this to her?  Yes, yes, Halle was his 

new girlfriend and she was worried, blah, blah, blah.  But how 

come Halle wasn’t worried about how Henry had been Kaori’s 

first and only boyfriend, about how they’d been ‘together’ for two 

and a half years before the disastrous kiss, about the way Henry 

had used his gym shirt to wrap her leg after she’d injured it in 

P.E., about the way Kaori used to sneak and stay up late at night 

to keep Henry’s company when he was playing video games 

online, even though she could have gotten in a lot of trouble.   

About the way that, deep down, Kaitlyn Ortiz was still in 

love with Henry Graham. 
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It broke her heart to mumble the words, but she did it 

because she wanted to be rid of them, Henry and Halle.  Get them 

away from her.  Out of her face. 

“I promise not to make any moves on Henry while we are 

working together on this project.” 

Halle beamed.  “Thanks, Kaitlyn!  I feel better already.  

See ya around.”  And with that, she and Kaori’s old boyfriend 

turned and left Kaori standing there, feeling like garbage. 

*** 

Kaori hurried through the halls, pushing past students, 

ignoring the annoyed glares.  She was not going to cry!  But still, 

a small part of her warned that she needed to get to a bathroom 

before she broke down. 

Fortunately, the girl’s restroom was empty when she got 

there, and Kaori locked the door before slumping against it.  Even 

though she was forcing them back, hot tears made their way down 

her cheeks. 

Those same tears overtook her seconds later, and she cried 

hard for a good few minutes before pulling herself together.  

“Why does Henry think it’s right to embarrass me like that?” she 

hiccupped.  “Why?” 
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Even if he didn’t still have any feelings for her, or even 

know the way she felt, that wasn’t a reason to treat her like some 

groupie.  Way before Halle had even come to this stupid school, 

the entire ‘Nerd Circle’ knew about her and Henry.  They’d been 

the perfect couple. 

“Now,” Kaori sniffled, “he acts as if I’m a freak show.”  

She knew by now her eyes had to be a nice shade of red, and after 

the redness, would come the puffiness.  There was no way she 

could let anyone see that she had been crying.  That would be too 

embarrassing.  But what were her options?  Cutting class?  No 

way!!  Only delinquents and girls trying to hook up with boys 

behind the school did that, and she was neither. 

“Ohhh,” Kaori moaned, looking in the wall mirror.  She 

was right; already her face looked horrible, as if she’d been crying 

all morning.  Just a testament to how hard she’d been crying, she 

guessed. 

Thinking swiftly, Kaori tried to remember if she had any 

appointments lined up for the afternoon, dentist, physical 

therapist, family meeting, anything that would allow her to get out 

of afternoon classes without feeling like a scamp.  Nothing.   

And then she could hear voices outside the bathroom, 

obviously people were beginning to realize that the door was 

locked.  Soon the janitor would be around to unlock it, and they 

would all discover her inside, huddled down crying. 
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What was she going to do? 

 

Lydie…. 

 “Have you seen Kaori?” Lydie asked Camille as they 

unwrapped their sandwiches in the cafeteria. 

“No, but that was a pretty lousy deal that she got with that 

jerk Henry.”  Camille never missed a chance to dog Henry.   

“Don’t call him a jerk,” replied Lydie automatically. 

Camille snorted.  “Why not?  It’s true enough.” 

Lydie looked puzzled.  “I don’t get it.  Why did she 

volunteer to work with him?  That’s not the best move at all.  

That’s only going to hurt her in the long run.” 

“Who knows?” Camille shrugged between bites of her 

sandwich.  “Maybe she still likes him and wants to spend some 

time with him.” 

“But that’s what I mean!  Even if she does, he is still with 

Halle.  Henry’s not going to break up with Halle, he likes her too 

much,” Lydie complained, looking unhappy. 
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As worried as Lydie looked, Camille was the exact 

opposite as a mischievous look came over her face.  “Hhhmm, 

there’s an idea!”  She leaned in close over the ham and cheese.  

“Maybe Kaori’s plan is to make Henry cheat on Halle!  Maybe 

she and Henry are squirreled away some place private all now.”  

Camille raised her brows at Lydie. 

Lydie only rolled her eyes.  “You are crazy.” 

“Stop being a stick in the mud and use your imagination.” 

“Actually, I’m pretty worried.  Aren’t you?  Kaori never 

skips lunch.” 

Camille sobered up and nodded.  “True.  She loves to eat.”  

That was also why their friend couldn’t shed the fifteen pounds of 

baby fat that she wanted to; Kaori was not one to miss a meal.  

Glancing around to see if their friend was on her way, Camille 

spied Aiden across the room.  “Hey, there’s her brother.  Why 

don’t you go ask him if she went home sick or anything?” 

Lydie grew instantly warm.  “Me?  Why can’t you go?” 

Her voice had risen to a high squeak. 

“Be-cause,” Camille explained slowly, “Aiden hates my 

guts.  He’d never even answer my question if I asked, so it would 

be pointless for me to go.  Now he has no problem with you, so 

logically, you should go ask him.” 
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“Uh-uh.”  Lydie shook her head vehemently. 

“God, Lydie!  Don’t act as if he’s going to bite or 

something.”  She narrowed her eyes at her friend.  “If I didn’t 

know you better, I would think that you like Aiden or something.” 

Lydie’s fingers trembled on her sandwich wrapper at the 

thought that Camille may have figured out about her secret 

infatuation with Aiden.  Forcing her voice to remain steady, she 

shook her head.  “No, don’t be crazy.  It’s just that I don’t like to 

be around those people that he likes to hang out with.” 

Camille waved impatiently.  “I know, I know.  Obviously, 

I was being sarcastic, Lydie.  But the thing is, I don’t care for the 

Toi-Rio-Aiden crowd any more than you do.  I just think that you 

have a better chance of getting an answer from Aiden than I do.  

So-,” 

Lydie cut Camille off quickly as she spied Kaori entering 

the cafeteria.  “Hey, there she is!”  As Camille turned to look, 

Lydie breathed easy, praising her luck that she didn’t have to go 

over to talk to Aiden in front of the entire world. 

The girls watched their best friend as she walked slowly 

around to the salad bar, forlornly picking a few plates.  As she 

approached their table, Camille shared a look with Lydie, one 

they both understood meant, ‘Don’t ask.’ 
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Kaori slumped as she sat and picked at the leafy green 

concoction in front of her.  “What am I going to do?” 

There was no need ask what she meant; both of her friends 

understood the problem.  The three ate in silence for a while, until 

Camille spoke in a low voice.  “He needs to meet your alter ego.” 

Her friend just looked at her silently.  “I’m serious,” 

Camille tried again.  “Remember why we started all of this.” 

“If she’s not in the mood to talk, just leave her alone, 

Tab.”  Lydie finished her lunch and gave Camille a hard stare.  

Camille lapsed into silence and ate her lunch, but not before 

shooting Lydie an irritated look. 

“Oliv, are you finished?  Let’s go.  I’m ready to leave 

anyway.”  Sighing, Kaori picked up her tray and pushed away 

from the table, lunch practically untouched. 

 

Camille…. 
Camille watched her two friends leave.  That Henry was a 

total jerk for doing that to her friend.  And what was so great 

about that two-faced Halle anyway?  Camille knew there was a 

reason that she’d never liked him. 
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“Hey girlie.” 

Camille looked up in time to see Shalea Silva drop into to 

seat beside her.  Instantly, she grew warm at the sight of her lunch 

strewn messily all over her tray.  Gosh, she must look like such a 

pig.  Why was Shalea in the cafeteria anyway?  Wasn’t she too 

cool for school lunch? 

Looking around, Shalea raised one brow and tapped the 

table impatiently.  “Your hangout spot?” she asked. 

Forcing what she hoped was a scornful expression onto 

her face, Camille shook her head quickly.  “Hungry, you know,” 

she shrugged.  “There wasn’t anywhere else to eat.” 

“You need to hang with me then, ‘cause apparently you 

don’t know about the decent food spots around here.”  Shalea 

stared pointedly at her lunch tray. 

“Um..no,” Camille shook her head. 

Shalea gazed around the room.  “I’m looking for someone.  

Have you seen……oh, there he is!  Gotta go, girlie.”  She stood 

up, and Camille was impressed again by how stylish the other girl 

was. 

“Oh yea,” Shalea glanced back over her shoulder, 

“tomorrow before class, meet me in the student parking lot.” 
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Camille barely managed a hasty nod before the other girl 

swept, blending seamlessly into the crowd of students.  Camille 

wished she could do that: belong so much to the social scene that 

she could just melt in among the rest.  ‘Soon, maybe if I play my 

cards right,’ she told herself. 

“Ohhh!  I can’t believe I forgot this.”  Kaori was going to 

hate her for it, but it was the only thing that she could think to do.  

PLUS, this would make things all work out for Kaori in the long 

run.  It was time for drastic measures.  Quickly she pulled out her 

notebook, and began to scribble a note from Kaori to Henry. 

Hi Henry, 

I still want to be friends with you.  You know 

that Halle isn’t the right one for you.  I’m your dream 

girl.  Trust me, and I’ll prove it to you.  Let me know 

if you want to go on a date sometimes, just to hang, 

you know.  As friends. 

Kaitlyn 

‘There,’ she sat back satisfied, ‘now just to put it 

somewhere that he will definitely find it.’ 

 

 



 Geek – Boy  103 

 

103 

Lydie…. 
The remainder of the afternoon passed thankfully 

uneventfully, Lydie was glad to note.  After school, as she walked 

behind her brother and his best friend, she listened to their heated 

debate about which team had cheated the most in their Little 

League game.  Lydie honestly didn’t mind walking the boys 

home after their baseball games; she agreed with her father when 

he said that there were too many nutcases out these days. 

 

The types that saw ten-year old boys as easy prey. 

So even though she could have done something else with 

her afternoon, Lydie had shown up and patiently sat through the 

game, until it was time to go home.  Then they all set out for 

home, involved in discussions about cheating.  At least, Carter 

and Mark were.  Lydie just listened, until the conversation made a 

sudden switch to aliens and whether the Little League coaches 

were all aliens.  At that moment, she tuned out. 

Looking around to find something else to occupy her 

attention, Lydie spied two familiar bodies.  Suddenly feeling hot, 

she realized that Aiden Ortiz and Coral Landon were directly 

across the street from her and the boys.  As Lydie watched 

wistfully, she realized that the pair was having a heated argument.  

Even from where she was, she could see Aiden scowling.  Then, 

without warning, he turned to stare in Lydie’s direction. 
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‘I don’t want him to see me,’ was her immediate thought, 

though why it mattered was beyond her.  Aiden didn’t even know 

she existed, even though she was at his house practically every 

day visiting Kaori.  Well, he knew she existed, but to think that he 

maybe knew her name was definitely a stretch.   

And Coral, well, was Coral.  She was Aiden’s on-again, 

off-again girlfriend.  Cute, with long, thick hair down to her 

waist.  She was also one of popular, stuck-up girls that took a 

special interest in embarrassing Lydie and her friends.  

Combined, Aiden and Coral would bring on an attack of the 

nerves like never seen.  Lydie turned her face slightly. 

Daring to sneak a peek out of the corner of her eyes, she 

realized that the two had disappeared.  “They must’ve have gone 

into a store or something,” she murmured.  Why couldn’t she ever 

get over this stupid crush that she had on Aiden?  Why?  Why did 

she like him?  Sometimes it was downright frustrating to have 

unrequited love for someone who had no clue that you existed.  It 

was moments like this that her friend Camille would definitely 

insist on using the alter ego on Aiden.  These days, Camille 

believed that anything could be solved by using their alter egos to 

entice and enhance.  In Lydie’s eyes, the only point to the 

alternate personalities was deception. 

Aloud, she said, “I’ll never use my alter ego to get Aiden 

to like me.  What’s the point, anyway?  Not like as if he’ll ever 

see me like that.”  She’d just be glad if he simply knew her name. 
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Sighing, Lydie continued along, keeping a careful eye on 

the two little boys ahead.  She was supposed to meet up with 

Kaori at the Ortiz’s house to compare notes on the project in a 

little while.  At least, she knew that the object of her lust would be 

out and not around to distract her thoughts.   

They arrived at Mark’s house, made sure that an adult was 

at home, and then Lydie and her brother headed for their own 

house.  Once she had deposited her brother safely into her 

stepmother’s care, Lydie started toward Kaori’s neighborhood.  

Finally releasing a peaceful sigh, Lydie welcomed the quiet break 

from the little boys’ chatter. 

Around her, other kids were walking home from school as 

well.  Lydie focused on a group of junior high school kids across 

the street, heading in her same direction.  There was one obvious 

couple, judging from the way they had their arms slung around 

each other’s waists.  ‘Even thirteen year olds are dating,’ Lydie 

thought.  What was it like to have a boyfriend at that young an 

age? 

“Well,” she spoke aloud, “might as well just scrub those 

thoughts out right now.  At thirteen, Dad was still picking me up 

from school.  And now at seventeen, I can’t see that he’s gotten 

any less strict.” 

That depressed her.  Why couldn’t her life be similar to 

the teen books she read?  The ones where the teens snuck in and 
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out of each other’s windows and the parents were blissfully 

unaware? 

Reaching her friend’s house, Lydie hurried up the steps 

and knocked on the door.  She was hot and sticky from the walk, 

especially since she hadn’t stopped to take a shower at home.  

Hopefully, Kaori would have some cold drinks in her fridge 

waiting.  Leaning against the door as she waited for Kaori, Lydie 

fanned herself and looked around absently.  Then she pulled away 

from the door in surprise as her eyes focused on something a few 

houses down. 

‘No.’ 

How had she missed it on her way up the driveway?  

Aiden’s sleek black car was parked down the street.  That meant 

he was home. 

The door swung open. 

“Hey.” 

Only after her brain registered the biting pain, did she 

realize that her teeth were clamped down on her lip.  “I came to 

see Ka – Kaitlyn,” she managed.  ‘No duh, Olivia, obviously!’ 

She thought Aiden almost smiled.  But of course, she was 

definitely mistaken, because why would Aiden Ortiz EVER smile 
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at anything Olivia Denton said?  “She’s not here, but you wanna 

come in anyway?”  Apparently, Lydie must have looked nervous 

at that, because Aiden gave a mocking smirk and clarified.  “To 

wait?” 

“Oh.”  Lydie shook herself.  ‘Get it together!’ her brain 

screamed.  “Um, thanks, Aiden.” 

“No prob.” 

Following Aiden into the house, Lydie berated herself for 

being so dumb.  ‘Of course, he meant to wait.  What did you think 

he meant?’  It was just that Aiden had never offered to let her 

come in any other time whenever she and Tab had arrived too 

early to find Kaori at home.  They’d always just had to call Kaori 

later.  “Oh!”  A thought had just occurred to her.  “Is today is one 

her work days?” she asked timidly. 

Kaori had a part-time job working downtown, shelving 

DVDs at a movie rental store.  She worked a couple of days a 

week.  Everyone knew that.  Aiden must think that she was a total 

dummy, for showing up on one of Kaori’s work days.  How silly 

of her to get the days mixed up! 

Shrugging, Aiden turned away.  “Dunno.” 

Timidly, she placed her backpack next to the couch and 

perched on the edge of the cushion.  Why was she so nervous?  

She should be accustomed to Aiden by now; he was always 
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around whenever they were over at Kaori’s house.  So what if 

Kaori and Camille weren’t there at the moment and it was just her 

and him alone in the house? 

Aiden had dropped his things in the middle of the floor, 

and now as Lydie watched awestruck, he stepped over his books 

and grabbed a drink from the kitchen.  Then he moved to the 

living room, with a handful of mail, sorting.  Most of the letters 

he dropped onto the side table, save one.  He must have been 

waiting for it.  Eagerly ripping it open, he scanned the letter. 

Then, as Lydie watched, Aiden’s face fell and he looked 

past her out the window, letter held forgotten at his side. 

He looked as if he had seen a ghost. 

“Aiden, what’s wrong?” 

“I lost my scholarship to UVI.”  The words slipped out of 

his mouth automatically, without him moving.  Suddenly, he 

sprang into motion and crumpled the letter into a tight ball, 

flinging it across the room.  Swiping his arm across the table, he 

knocked the rest of the mail to the ground angrily. 

Lydie watched the envelopes go sliding across the floor.  

She felt awkward, as if she were intruding on his private life, even 

he had invited her to come in.  She glanced at the door, 

wondering if she should leave and just wait for Kaori outside. 
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But taking a quick glance at his dejected face as he clearly 

struggled to pull himself together, Lydie shook herself slightly.  

Aiden really looked like he needed a shoulder to lean on.  She got 

to her feet timidly. 

“Um, Aiden, is there something-,” 

Aiden whirled on her.  “Look.  Just don’t tell anyone 

about this!”  Moving quickly, he turned his back on her and went 

down the hallway.  Hurt, Lydie’s eyes followed him and she 

watched as he slouched into his bedroom and slammed the door.  

“Olivia,” she chided herself, “stop being a wimp and go 

see what’s wrong.”  Buying a little time, she picked up the spilled 

letters from the floor and deposited them back onto the table.  

Then, she scooped the crumpled letter up and steeled her nerves 

to talk to Aiden. 

Telling herself that he didn’t really mean to be so abrupt, 

that it was just his upset feelings, she timidly walked down the 

hall and knocked on his door.  “Aiden?” 

“What?” 

“Can I come in?”  There was no answer, but remembering 

his lost expression over the letter, Lydie pushed the door open 

anyway.  Inside, Aiden lay sprawled on his bed, an angry look on 

his face. 
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“You want to talk?” 

He shrugged.  “What’s there to talk about?” 

“Well, obviously, you’re really upset, and you might not 

want to talk to your parents.  I know you and Kaori – Kaitlyn 

aren’t that close, so I was just checking to see if you wanted to 

talk to me.” 

Aiden fixed her with a hard stare that made her take a step 

back.   

“Um….ok, I guess not,” she started, but Aiden spoke up 

again. 

“Wait.”  He sat up and released a heavy breath.  “Olivia, 

thanks.  Yeah, I guess I do want to talk.  There’s no way I can tell 

my parents about this stuff.  Or anyone else,” he muttered. 

Taking that cue, Lydie hesitantly perched on his desk 

chair.  Not too close to him, but still close enough that her heart 

began doing a funny flip-flop beat.  It was Aiden, after all. 

Watching him lean over the edge of his bed and run one 

finger along a dumbbell, she realized that she had to ease it out of 

him.  “So you had a scholarship?  A sports scholarship?” 

“Yeah,” he sighed.  “Not anymore, I guess.” 
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“So what happened?” she asked.   

“Grades.  Some of my work in classes fell off last quarter, 

and I guess they don’t like that.  That scholarship was my ticket 

out of here, and into college.  Other than that, there’s no way I’m 

going anywhere.” 

Lydie wanted to hold his hand and tell him that everything 

would be okay.  He looked so depressed.  Aiden absently picked 

up the weight and began to do some curls.  “I’m kinda worried.  I 

don’t know how to tell my parents.  They’re gonna flip.” 

Lydie waited for him to finish before she shook her head.  

“No, they’ll understand.” 

He dropped the weight and snorted.  “I think you just 

don’t know my parents as well as you think you do.” 

“Aiden,” hesitantly, she touched his hand and sat next to 

him on the bed, “trust me.  Your parents are cooler than you 

think.  You’re just scared, like you said.  They can’t kill you.” 

A quick roll of his eyes.  “You think so?” 

“I know so,” she said firmly.  “You mom, for example, is 

the most down-to-Earth, understanding person that I know.  

You’re lucky to have her as a parent.  Not like my dad, for 

example….,” and then she trailed off, because she wasn’t sure 
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that she wanted Aiden to know how strict her father was.  Not to 

mention, just how pathetic her life was.  It was strange; for a 

minute, she had honestly forgotten who she was talking to and 

had just settled in to chat. 

But Aiden had picked up on her thought.  “Your dad’s 

pretty strict, huh?”  He seemed genuinely interested. 

Lydie shrugged a little.  “Kind of.”  The sooner they got 

off the topic, the better.  Down the hall, she heard the faint clicks 

of a door being unlocked.  “Um….that’s probably Kaitlyn now.  I 

guess I’ll just head back to the living room.  But don’t worry, 

everything will be okay.” 

She rose from her perch and moved to the door, purposely 

avoiding Aiden’s eyes, so that he couldn’t see how self-conscious 

she’d just become.  Realizing that she still held the crumpled 

letter in her fist, she offered it to him, breath catching as their 

fingers touched.  Lydie turned, cursing the fact that she had to 

walk away with him watching. 

“Hey, Olivia?” 

She stopped and glanced backward at her crush.  “Yes?” 

“Thanks.” 
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CHAPTER 7 

Camille…. 

A quick meeting with the principal about the school 

newsletter had turned into a long one, and had kept both Camille 

and Kaori from hanging out as usual at Kaori’s house after 

school.  In fact, it was going on five o’clock as she walked 

through the door of her house.   

“I’m home!” she called, taking care to wipe her feet on the 

mat.  Mrs. Holmes was very particular about dirt being tracked 

across her floors.  Camille didn’t have to faintest idea how her 

mom knew just exactly who messed up the floors and when, but 

she always did. 

On her way to her room, she took a quick peek into the 

twins’ room to check if they were already home.  They were.  

Camille passed without saying a word, and headed into her own 

room. 

Camille sat at her laptop and logged into her mail.  A slow 

smile spread across her face as her inbox popped up.  Drake had 

answered back. 

 Hey Tab, 
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Long time, no speak.  What’s up with this ‘alter 

ego?’  What does that mean?  And gorgeous?  Tab Holmes 

was always gorgeous, right?  Ha ha.  So really, why’d you 

guys do a makeover?  Something for school?  Project or 

something? 

Anyway, I got a couple of problems I need you to 

help with.  Inbox me' 

Drake 

She smiled.   Wasn’t Drake sweet?  Tab Holmes was 

always gorgeous, he said.  It was great to find someone that 

would tell you these sort of encouraging things, even if it was 

your ‘fellow geeky pen pal twenty schools away’ that had never 

actually seen you in person.  Sweet compliments came but so 

often……actually never, in her case. 

What would it be like to see Drake in person?  She’d 

dreamed of actually meeting him so many times, that she felt as if 

they’d already met.  What was the protocol for the actual meet-n-

greet?  A hug?  A quick kiss on the cheek? 

Camille’s heart jumped at the idea of another kiss with 

another guy so soon.  Kissing was number 1 in her book.  To 

think, this was what she had been missing out on all those high 

school years, she mused.  But would kissing Drake be the same as 

kissing Rio, or even Lew? 
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Drake was different that those guys.  They actually had 

something together, even if it was just friendship.  And that WAS 

right, they were friends.  Even without her private feelings out in 

the open, they still had friendship.  So she should be able to kiss 

him on the cheek without it being a scene or any embarrassment.  

Friends could do that.  A hug just seemed too generic for the 

length of time that they had been friends and hadn’t met. 

But…. what if she kissed him, and he jumped back like, 

‘What are you doing!’  She would be mortified. 

But what if he didn’t? 

“Oh come on,” she admonished herself aloud, “Drake 

doesn’t see you like that, and that’s all there is to it.” 

Sighing, she twisted the ends of her French braids around 

one finger and tugged.  When was her life going to change?  Ever 

since her run-in with Toi about the upcoming Spring Fling, 

Camille had found herself wishing for a different what? … life? 

…. status in school? …. circle of friends? 

“No way!” she exclaimed a little too loudly, and then 

dropped her voice lest one of the two terrible twins come bursting 

through her door.  And then jumped when there was a loud bang 

against her bedroom door. 

“Hey!”  It was Tara, thank God, and not disgusting 

Tenise, who would probably tease her no end for talking to 
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herself in her room.  Another bang came at the door, and Camille 

rushed to open it before her sister broke it down. 

“Yes?  What is it?” 

Tara stood outside the room looking bored, phone in one 

hand, flat iron in the next.  “You’ve got a call, number 1.  Number 

2 is that those pants that you’re wearing are totally last year.” 

When and why had she ever decided that Tara was the 

sweet twin again? Camille wondered as she jerked the cordless 

phone from her sister’s hand and slammed the door hard. 

“Hello?” 

“Hi, Camille.”  Kaori sounded super dejected and Camille 

remembered the way her friend had looked that day in school 

after getting partnered with her ex-jerk. 

“What’s wrong?  You sound horrible.  And don’t say 

‘nothing.”  The bed protested as Camille flopped backward onto 

the mattress. 

Kaori’s bitter laugh came over the line.  “I wasn’t going to 

do that.  I want you to tell me if I’m the one who’s crazy here.  

You know how I came to lunch late today?” 

“Mm-hmm.” 
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“Well, I was late because I got a visit from Henry and 

Halle-,” 

“Stupid Romeo and Juliet knock-offs,” Camille swore 

viciously.  

“-and apparently, Halle thinks I’m trying to steal Henry 

back-,” 

As Camille listened to her friend’s depressing tale about 

her nemesis and her old love, her mind wandered to the note she 

had composed earlier.  Little did her friend know, that was the 

exact theme of her little revenge scheme.  AND, she’d already 

slipped the note into Henry’s locker, so there was no going back.  

Besides, she didn’t want to.  Her eyes caught her own reflection 

in the mirror.  She nodded.  This was exactly the sort of thing she 

was trying to put a stop to.  Why should she and her friends, just 

because they were nerds, not be able to stand up for themselves 

against more socially accepted kids? 

What gave Halle the right to visit Kaori’s locker and make 

her promise not to steal back the very guy that Halle had stolen 

from Kaori?  Was it simply because Halle dressed better, and 

somehow that placed her higher on the social ladder? 

Meanwhile, Halle was as dumb as box of rocks (at least 

within their Advanced Placement classes), but no one treated her 

like crap.  And surprisingly, no one called Halle a nerd or geek, 

and she shared at least three classes with Camille. 
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Proof that smarts didn’t necessarily mean geek-hood.  Just 

wait until Henry got that letter. 

Camille returned to her friend’s sad story.  

“I’m just- … I don’t know what to do, and….”  Kaori 

actually did sound lost. 

“I know!”  Camille snapped her fingers.  “Movies!  Let’s 

go.… then we could have a girl’s night out.  Or…” her voice 

trembled a little in excitement, “even better, you could call and 

invite your new friend Vance.  Lydie and I will just be there for 

support.  A date would make you feel great, huh?” 

“A date?  You know I don’t really know him-,” 

“Just call him!  Today, before Toi Del Ray came over to 

our table, you were planning to do it.  I still think you should.” 

“Camille-,” 

Not about to let Kaori psyche herself out of this one, 

Camille kept talking, “I know what you’re going to say, but 

remember, we have to start somewhere.  Otherwise, we’re just 

going to stay at the bottom of the social ladder forever!  AND you 

have experience with boys,” here her voice lowered to a mumble, 

“definitely more than the rest of us.  But anyway!  You had a 

boyfriend before!  What about Henry?” 



Kish Knight 

 

2 

“What about him?” 

Camille shrugged, though her friend couldn’t see it.  “I 

dunno.  I’m just saying, it can’t be too hard since you know what 

boys like... in a way, anyway.”  

Kaori paused.  “Tab, I don’t know.  Remember, I just met 

him and all…,” 

“Don’t punk out on me, please!”  Camille closed her eyes 

in excitement.  “This is the first step, K.  Dating!” 

The long silence that fell after could only be Kaori trying 

to find an objection to the problem, Camille realized.  Quickly she 

put in, “Just call.  We’ll all be there.  Like a group date,” and held 

her breath. 

She was too amazed when her friend actually agreed.  

“Ok,” Kaori said softly, “I’ll call him.” 

“Yay!”  Then quickly before her friend changed her mind, 

she slipped in, “You have to use the ‘Look.” 

 

Kaori….. 
So later that night, the three girls waited outside Country 

Cinemas.  They were waiting on Vance to arrive.  Kaori had been 

surprised when he had agreed quickly to go out with them.    
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Still marveling at how smoothly the whole thing had gone, 

Kaori picked at the new skirt Camille had insisted that she wear.  

They were actually at the movies on a Tuesday night!  It hadn’t 

been hard at all to convince hers and Camille’s mother to let them 

go out.  They never went anywhere.  More times than not, Mrs. 

Ortiz always commented on the fact that Kaori spent her 

weekends studying instead of hanging out with friends. 

‘These are your last years of being a teenager, Kaitlyn,’ 

she’d say.  She’d never seemed to understand that Kaori’s friends 

were as socially stunted as Kaori herself, so the chances of them 

going anywhere was basically nil.  Until Camille had brilliantly 

come up with the alter egos.   

Getting Lydie to come had been some work.  Never had 

there been a stricter father than Mr. Denton.  Lydie wasn’t 

allowed to go anywhere that wasn’t either Kaori’s or Camille’s 

house after school, or to one of her little brother’s Little League 

games.  The night that they had gone to the club, they’d actually 

told Mr. Denton that it was a sleepover at Kaori’s house.  Luckily, 

since it was a Saturday night, he agreed.  And it wasn’t ALL a lie; 

Lydie had stayed over with her, after they’d arrived home at 1 am. 

But to go to the movies on a school night? 

Mr. Denton had flat out refused until Kaori had begged 

her own mother to call Lydie’s father and talk to him.  Mrs. Ortiz 

understood about the first date with Vance and liked the fact that 

Kaori was starting to date within the safety of a group of friends.  
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‘Dating smartly,’ she called it.  So Kaori’s mom spoke to Mr. 

Denton, wisely avoiding the topic of dating and Vance, but 

pointing out that the girls were in their last year of high school 

and that now was the time for them to get accustomed to 

balancing schoolwork and activities.  When they got to college, 

everything would be coming at them fast, she put in. 

“Your mom is a genius,” Camille hissed in Kaori’s ear, 

snapping her back to reality.  “I can’t believe we’re all here!  At 

the movies, on a Tuesday night!”  She tossed one arm over 

Lydie’s shoulders and pulled her closer.  Around them, there was 

a smattering of mid-week movie-goers headed into the theater, 

most of them college kids.  The three tried their best to look as if 

they normally hung in the middle of the school week.  But 

Camille was bursting with too much excitement, to stay ‘cool’ for 

long.  “This is the plan.  We will not say ANYTHING 

embarrassing or nerdy once he gets here.  This is Kaori’s night.  

Agreed?” 

“Agreed,” chimed Kaori and Lydie. 

“What are we agreeing to?” a deep voice questioned. 

Kaori whirled.  “Hi Vance!” she chirped, finding the 

handsome ball player standing right behind her.  Wincing, she 

hated how high her voice had become.  Not to mention that, she 

really hoped he hadn’t heard what they had been talking about.  

“How are you?” 
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“Great.  Glad that you made it.  I was surprised when you 

called to ask me out.”  He winked.  “That was gutsy.” 

“Yeah…” Kaori trailed off as she thought of how long it 

had taken Camille to convince her to call Vance.  “Um…these are 

my friends, Tab-..uh, Camille and Lydie.” 

“Hey girls,” he said. 

“Hi,” they responded in unison.  Kaori caught Camille’s 

eye, trying to telegraph, ‘What now!’  But instead of taking the 

lead, Camille gave a very tiny shrug as she looked right back at 

her friend. 

‘Great,’ Kaori thought, ‘just great.  Here we all are, like a 

bunch of fools, and no one is saying anything.  This is going to be 

horrible!’ 

They stood staring at him a few minutes, all the girls 

unsure of what to say or do next, until Vance broke the silence.  

“Well, I guess we should go in?” 

Kaori could only nod, stomach twisting into knots.  It was 

starting, she was on a date! 

 

Camille…. 
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Camille darted out of the restroom and started to hurry 

back to the theater.  She couldn’t believe that she’d had to pee so 

badly that she couldn’t hold it.  Kaori was on a date with super-

cute Vance and she didn’t want to miss a second of it.  She was so 

intent on getting back to the movie that she didn’t notice the tall 

guy staring at her. 

 

“Hey, Camille!” 

Almost to the theater, she began to fumble in her purse, 

looking for her stub.  “Oh, I hope I didn’t drop it inside,” she 

moaned. 

A hand closed around hers.  “It’s Camille, right?” 

And suddenly, it hit her that this tall, handsome guy was 

actually to speaking to her!  Answering to the name ‘Camille’ 

was simple when it was her friends talking to her, but when some 

cool-looking guy called it out across a theater lobby, it was tricky.  

Looking up at the guy, she recognized him as ‘Levi,’ one-half of 

the guys she and Kaitlyn had first started talking to their first 

night out at the club. 

Gosh, to think that he would actually remember her name!  

It wasn’t hard for her to remember his, ‘cause really, who else 

was she meeting?  But this guy, Camille was sure he met 

hundreds of prettier girls every day.  How had he remembered 

hers? 
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He smiled slowly.  “It must be fate that I ran into you 

here.  Think so?” 

“I…’” Camille faltered awkwardly. 

He seemed intent on getting a reply, because his eyes were 

trained on hers.  So much so that Camille began to get slightly 

nervous under the weight of his gaze.  Even though, if she had to 

be honest with herself, she’d say that he was the handsomest boy 

she’d ever seen.  Which only made her more flustered. 

“Um, I really should go.  I, um, am missing the rest of the 

movie.  You know?” she added helpfully. 

“Ok.”  Levi was cool.  “Then you should definitely give 

me your number, so that we can catch up.” 

“Um….I guess…ok.”  ‘I am so out of my league!’  

Handing over her number seemed like the simplest solution to get 

her out of the awkward moment.  Because, she was missing the 

Kaori-Vance drama, and Levi seemed determined to talk to her, 

so she didn’t seem to have a choice.  Taking the ticket stub he 

offered, she quickly scribbled her phone number down, and 

handed it back to him, palms shaking slightly. 

 

‘It’s not like he’ll call, anyway,’ was her reassuring 

thought. 
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Kaori…. 

“That was great, huh?”  Vance gazed down at her, while 

Kaori tried her best not to freak out.  They had made it through 

the entire movie, sitting next to each other, and now it was over.  

Was this where they were supposed to kiss?  O.M.G. 

 

Tentatively, she looked up at him.  “It was,” she bubbled 

with more confidence than she felt.  Maybe if she kept talking, 

he’d forget about a goodnight kiss.  “Are you ready to go?  We 

probably should.  You know, my curfew and all….,” her voice 

trailed away as she caught a glimpse of Camille staring at her as if 

she’d lost her marbles. 

 

But Vance didn’t seem to be fazed.  “Yep.  Ready if you 

are.”  Walking out of the theater, Kaori was still on edge.  The 

movie had been funny, not that she’d gotten to focus on it very 

much, what with Vance’s fingers brushing hers every so often.  

And the fact that every time she looked over at Camille and 

Lydie, the two were staring at her, taking in every single thing.   

Talk about pressure.  At least, she dodged the bullet of the KISS 

at the end of the movie.  Even if it was a geeky save. 

 

The four of them walked to the car.  Kaori unlocked the 

door just for something to do.  What happened now?  She had no 

clue how a date was ended in the real world.  She and Henry had 

never gone to the movies or anything like that.  Was she supposed 

to hug Vance?  Just shake hands?  He had paid for her ticket, so 

that must mean something, right? 
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Vance broke the silence.  Facing her, he smiled.  “Thanks 

for inviting me.  I had a really great time tonight.” 

Self-consciously, Kaori spied her two friends getting into 

the car, obviously giving Vance and herself some privacy.  Or as 

much privacy as could be had in a theater parking lot. 

“Yeah,” she tried to sound as easy-going as he looked, “it 

was great.”  Then, since that sounded lame, she tried to fill in the 

silence.  “That scene in the movie with the avalanche was really 

funny.  Especially when they were running.  And in the car, you 

know?  You remember that part?  I liked it.” 

Knowing that she was babbling, but couldn’t help it, she 

continued, “And then when they saved the dog, I liked that part.  

Did you like that part?”  ‘Stop!’ she screamed in her head.   

All this time, Vance just stood there smiling at her.  

“Yeah, I liked that part too.”  Then without warning, he tilted his 

head down and lightly pressed his lips to hers once.  The second 

time he kissed her, his lips moved against hers, fingers lightly 

grazed her jaw, and she was certain that she was about faint.   

Kaori froze, afraid to breathe, sure that if she moved, she 

would mess it up somehow.  Even though Vance didn’t wear 

braces, and hers weren’t the metal kind anymore, she still didn’t 

want an embarrassing repeat of the dreaded Henry-kiss. 
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When Vance pulled away, she knew that she had to have 

seemed like a dork, standing there all stiff.  But Vance didn’t even 

bat an eye; he just winked and touched her wrist lightly, before he 

started moving away toward his car.  “See ya.  I hope you call me 

again, so we can go out some more.  Hint, hint…..,” as he walked, 

now backwards, away. 

Frowning, Kaori just looked at him.  “Hint, hint?” she 

asked, puzzled. 

“I want you to call me, so we can go out againt.” 

“Oh!  Okay.”  Kaori smiled at the look on his face as he 

obviously tried to figure if she really would.  She paused, 

swallowed hard, then shoved down her nerves.  “I’ll call you.” 

His face lit up.  “Great!” 

The instant she got into the car and shut the door, Camille 

and Lydie were all over her.  “He kissed you!” Camille squealed.  

“K, is it serious?” Lydie wanted to know.  “Did he ask you 

to be his girl?” 

Kaori didn’t get a chance to answer, as Camille jumped in 

with another saucy comment.  The entire drive home was filled 

with Camille’s exuberant exclamations that this was the start of 

the rest of their lives, and Lydie’s quiet comments about not 
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feeling pressured into doing more than Kaori felt comfortable 

with. 

To it all, Kaori just smiled and nodded until she had 

dropped them both safely home, then she sped home to lock 

herself in her room and rehash every single minute of her date 

with Vance.  

 

Camille…. 
Home after their exciting movie date, Camille quickly 

stripped off the ‘alter ego’ gear and got into her comfortable 

home clothes: a T-shirt and sweats.  The jean jacket and dress 

went back into the closet on a hanger, her new wedge heels back 

in the box for preservation.  Her matching jean purse she slung 

over the back of her desk chair while she hastily wiped off the 

makeup. 

“Oh!  Let me take the stuff out of my purse before I forget 

my keys and money in there.”  Camille dumped the purse upside 

down on the bed, freeing the contents and a slip of paper fell out.  

The phone number that the handsome Levi had given to her 

before she’d raced back to the theater. 

Camille remembered how surprised he’d looked that she 

didn’t have a cell phone to plug his number right into.  Hopefully 

he had bought her quick sham about losing it the week before.  

‘At least, he thought I looked cool enough that I should have at 
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least a cell,’ she reasoned.  ‘Just goes to show, people never give 

you a chance until you change your looks.’ 

Her mind ran on all the times in school that Toi had 

harassed her just for being geeky. 

Studying her reflection, she reached up to unpin the long 

extensions from the tight bun.  Camille thought she looked like a 

whole new person, just with the wavy, cascading hair alone.  She 

was still stinging from Toi’s visit to their table that day.  Now 

standing in her bedroom after dinner, Camille realized that she 

didn’t want to take that type of abuse ever again.   

“Why do girls like Toi have the right to rip on everyone 

else?” Camille asked her reflection crossly.  No answer there.  

Frowning, she stomped over to her laptop and stabbed at the 

Power button.  Hopefully, Drake would be online; she really 

needed to talk to him. 

As she waited for her mail to come up, Camille’s frown 

melted a bit into a small smile.  She hadn’t spoken to Drake in a 

while.  He didn’t know it, but Drake was actually the closest thing 

to a boyfriend that she’d ever had.  Not she felt like she expected 

him to feel like ‘that’ about her, but they talked all the time 

online.  Plus, Camille had been beside herself when he told her 

that he was coming to Country Day High for their last quarter.  

Meeting in person would be wonderful.  She already had loads of 

things planned to show him and to do, things that only a fellow 

math lover like herself would enjoy. 
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Things that people like Toi Del Ray couldn’t understand 

at all. 

“Finally.”  She typed her login info and password.  Turned 

out that Drake was online, after all.   

-Hi. 

-Hey, Tab.  What’s up? 

-When are you coming?  I’m sooooo excited!  I have lots to 

show you. 

-In a couple of weeks.  Don’t worry, don’t worry.  I 

know you can’t wait to see the    Drakester.  LOL.  It’ll be 

fun.  

-I just can’t wait until you meet the new ME, that’s 

all. 

-New you?  Tab, there’s nothing' well, yeah, I 

guess so?  Question? 

-Shoot. 

-When is the Spring Fling at Golden Rock? 

-April 15
th

, I think? 

-When I come, do you want to''. 
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-What? 

-Nothing.  It’s nothing.  The Drakester’ll figure it 

out.   

Camille giggled.  He was always hilarious.   The 

Drakester?  Where did he get those lines?  Just then, she heard 

someone outside her bedroom door. 

“Tab!”  It was Tenise AKA rude little sister. 

“Yeah?” she called back. 

“Come!” 

“No!  Why?” 

 -You still there, Tab?  I need to ask you something.. 

 -Just a sec. 

Hurrying over to the door, she yelled out, “What do you 

want?” 

Tenise didn’t care too much for her sister’s attitude, 

apparently.  “It’s for Mom, okay?  Just come!” 

 -Drake?  I have to go. I’ll talk to you later.  Bye. 
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 -Ok. 

 Annoyed, Camille logged out and went to see what was 

so important.  “This had better truly be for Mom,” she growled.  

Or Tenise would be on the receiving end of her wrath. 

Her mother just wanted to know how the movie date had 

gone, and whether Lydie’s father had allowed her to go with 

them. 

“Yeah, it was great, Mom.”  Camille turned to leave, 

thinking about catching Drake still online.  Maybe when he came, 

they go on a movie date just like Kaori and Vance.  

“Oh, by the way, Tab, you have a phone call.”  Her 

mother smiled knowingly. 

Camille stopped.  “What, for me?” her voice squeaked. 

Tenise passed by, mouth filled with banana.  “It’s a boy.”    

A boy?  Calling her at eleven-fifteen at night? 

 

Camille…. 
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“Hello?”  Who could be calling her? 

“Hey Camille.” 

“Um hi.  Who is this?” 

A deep rumble of laughter came across the phone line.  

“Shame, shame.  You don’t recognize my voice.  Well, we can 

change that.  It’s Levi.” 

Camille smothered her shocked gasp with what she hoped 

was a breezy laugh.  “Oh, Levi.  How are you?” 

“Much better now that you’re on the line.  Shouldn’t keep 

me waiting like that,” was his reply. 

Flustered, Camille instantly felt bad for that.  “Sorry, my 

kid sister took long to call me for the phone, and I didn’t know 

that it was you on the other end.  Otherwise, I would have gotten 

it sooner…..,” she trailed off, realizing that Levi probably wasn’t 

interested in all of that.  She bit her lower lip.  Gosh!  Couldn’t 

she ever remember to be cool? 

“So, Levi, how’d you like the movie?”  Maybe changing 

the subject would help. 

“Movies are only good if you’ve got a date, and I was all 

alone, unfortunately.” 
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Camille was surprised.  “You went to the movies by 

yourself?”  Didn’t cool guys like Levi usually have friends to 

hang out with?  Or dates? 

Levi chuckled.  “Yep.  All alone.  I had been hoping that a 

certain cute girl would have offered to join me, but she didn’t.” 

“I thought you said you were alone – oh.”  Camille felt 

silly at not recognizing that Levi had been hinting at her.  “I was 

with friends.  They were expecting me to come back.”  Best to 

keep it simple, since she felt like things were getting a little off 

her level.   

“That’s ok.  I can be a good friend, too.”  Levi’s voice was 

cajoling, and Camille knew for certain that the conversation was 

moving a little faster that she liked.  So she changed the subject. 

“What school do you go to?”  Academics.  Always a safe 

bet.  You couldn’t go wrong discussing school, teachers, and 

homework.  As the question left her mouth, she already felt like 

she was on safer ground. 

Until Levi very seriously replied, “Hodges University.” 

Camille froze.  He was in college. 

 



Kish Knight 

 

2 

  



 Geek – Boy  137 

 

137 

CHAPTER 8 

Camille…. 
“Hey, you made it.”  Shalea, as usual, was smoking her 

trademark cigarette, which she ground out as Camille walked up.  

She peered closely.  “You look like hell today.  Long night?” 

 

“Kind of.”  Actually, Camille was exhausted.  She’d never 

in her life gone out before on a school night, and she couldn’t 

picture ever doing that again.  She was dragging from staying out 

so late at the movies, and staying up to talk to Levi past twelve 

o’clock. 

Then she had to take the extra time this morning to get 

decked out as Camille, since she was seeing Shalea so early in the 

morning.  She honestly didn’t see how people like Coral Landon 

juggled make-up and dating during the school year. 

The high wedge-heeled sandals hurt the soles of her feet.  

The minute the bell rang and after she said good-bye to Shalea, 

she was going to make a serious beeline to the bathroom to 

change back into her regular clothes.  This unfortunately meant 

that she would be late to her first class, but it was a small thing 

compared to wearing these shoes longer than she had to. 

“I’m so glad you made it.”  Shalea adjusted the chunky 

bracelet she wore.  “Let’s go.” 



Kish Knight 

 

2 

“Go where?”  Camille was thoroughly confused. 

“To get something to eat.” 

“But the bell is about to ring.”  Camille couldn’t help 

sounding shocked.  Somehow, she knew Shalea wasn’t talking 

about getting breakfast in the school cafeteria, even though the 

food was perfectly tasty and filling.  For some reason, the cool 

kids tended to rip on the school food.  Camille never had a 

problem eating in the caf, but right now, instinct told her to keep 

her mouth shut. 

“The bell?”  Shalea honestly looked puzzled, then half-

shrugged.  “Oh.  Yeah, but I hate my first period, so I’m ditching 

anyway.  Come on, let’s go.”  Starting to walk away, she then 

stopped and stared at Camille.  “What?  You’re not going to class, 

are you?” 

The disdain in Shalea’s tone told Camille that it certainly 

wasn’t socially acceptable to choose class over breakfast.  “Um, 

sure.  No, I wasn’t planning to go either.”  Her stomach twisted at 

the thought of missing Ms. Hill’s lesson.  Ms. Hill always did a 

fast overview of the coming chapters every Monday, and Camille 

loved it.  But she was going to miss it today, thanks to Shalea.  

‘Ohhh,’ she groaned inwardly, ‘why did I ever agree to 

meet up with her this morning?’ 
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Shalea led her to a small black car, one that she introduced 

as ‘my little Betsy,’ and before Camille knew it, they were 

speeding out the school gates.  A quick peek at her watch told her 

that it was only 8:30 in the morning, and already Shalea was 

cutting classes.  Was this how the other half lived?  Camille was 

nervous, but in the pit of her stomach, something close to 

excitement fluttered.  This was so out of character for her, for 

Tabitha Camilla Holmes.  But it was definitely something that 

Camille would do. 

As they entered the Tavern, Shalea turned to Camille.  

“Quick.  Tell me what to order.  I wanna try something new.  I 

hate getting the same thing all the time.” 

With no time to think, Camille shot out the first thing that 

came to mind.  “Well, I usually like the banana milkshake.  Have 

you tried that?” she asked timidly. 

“Nope.”  Shalea shook her head.  “That’s what I’ll get.” 

Camille jaw dropped.  Shalea Silva was actually drinking 

her favorite drink on her recommendation. 

For the love of everything brilliant!  Camille could 

scarcely believe that she was hanging with Shalea Silva, 

practically twice in one week.  The girls sat in silence as the drink 

orders arrived, Shalea occasionally bobbing her head with the 

music from the overhead speakers. 
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“So,” Shalea twisted her straw around in the banana 

milkshake and stared over at her, “tell me what’s hot.” 

What’s hot?  As if she knew!  Camille searched her brain 

to at least even think of something to say, even if it was just a 

music video that she had glimpsed her sisters watching, but there 

was nothing in her head.  She knew of absolutely nothing that was 

hot. 

“Guys?” Shalea prodded.   

“Guys?” Camille repeated. 

“Like, who are you dating now?”  Shalea sounded a little 

impatient. 

‘No one,’ Camille thought.  Clearly, Shalea didn’t 

understand that dating was out of her realm.  Or was it?  Shalea 

obviously didn’t want to hear about her pen pal Drake, but would 

she be interested in hearing about a sexy college guy, like Levi? 

“Well,” Camille played with her own straw, hoping that 

the other girl couldn’t see the imprint of her heart practically 

jumping out her chest, “there’s this guy.  He’s in college.” 

“Um-hmm,” her idol nodded approvingly, still sipping the 

banana shake, “I’ll date a college guy over a high school guy any 

day.” 
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“We-elll, honestly, I don’t know if he is the ONE for me.  

I mean, I don’t know as yet.  We really just met.”  Camille found 

it surprisingly easy to let her true feelings come out to Shalea, 

without having to worry about being judged. 

Shalea shook her hand dismissively, and Camille’s eyes 

followed the long, perfect French tips as they waved around.  

“This is the best time.  When you don’t know anything about a 

person, then you can’t be angry at them, or sick of them, or want 

them to stop calling you, whatever.”  She sipped again.  “Right 

now, it’s all just new and fresh.  That magic time.” 

“I know, it’s just that…” 

Shalea cut her off.  “Hey.  You can’t be afraid of life.”  

Finishing off the thick shake, Camille’s idol shook her head.  

“People don’t respect you if you’re afraid of living.  Like that 

guy?  If you want him, go for him.  Why not?  He’ll respect a girl 

who stands up for what she wants.  You know?  Isn’t that what 

you want?” 

Camille had sat listening, taking in every single word.  But 

now Shalea seemed to be waiting for her to answer.  “Yes, I 

understand, um…. I know.”  At that moment, she felt as if she 

could tell Shalea anything, because her words were hitting close 

to Camille’s deep desires.  She wanted to be respected.  She 

wanted to be able to stand up for herself.  Everything that Shalea 

was. 
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“I want..,” she paused to collect her thoughts, “I want for 

people to stop judging me on the way I look.  I hate that!” she 

said with more forced than expected. 

“I know how that is,” Shalea seemed sympathetic, “but 

you know what?  Sometimes in life, you have to fake it until you 

make it.” 

“Huh?”  Camille was scared.  Did Shalea know that she 

was a big, fake, imposter, Shalea-wannabe?  She couldn’t!   

Shalea smiled.  “What? You never heard that saying?  

Fake it until you make it?  It means that whatever you want, act 

like you already have it until you actually get it.  Like for 

instance, you want that guy to like you, right?  Act like you 

already know that he’s totally sprung on you, act a little aloof, 

like don’t try so hard, and you’ll get him.  That’s how it works.” 

Camille caught herself before she released a sigh of relief.  

Shalea had been still talking about dating Levi; she hadn’t 

realized that she was having breakfast with the biggest faker in 

the school. 

But her advice was good; Camille had memorized every 

word of it.  It was exactly what she needed to get Levi to like her, 

and to show people like Toi that she was somebody.  Best of all, 

by the time Drake arrived, she’d be the newest ‘IT’ girl.  
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Heaving a deep sigh, Shalea stood.  “Come on.  I hate to 

be the lame here, but I’ve got a test next period.  Gotta get back to 

school.” 

*** 

The minute they pulled up in the parking lot, Camille 

stopped.  They had a good time on the drive back to school, 

laughing over boyfriend stories.  But now that they were back at 

school, Camille had a strange feeling that they were about to be 

caught. 

No sooner said, than done.  The instant they stepped 

through the main doors, Camille caught sight of the principal 

standing in the hall talking to the hall monitor.  Closing her eyes, 

she knew that she was sunk.  Especially when she heard, “Ms. 

Silva, late again…..and you, young lady, do not belong here.  

Trespassing on another school campus is against the law.” 

Shaking, Camille gazed at the principal’s face.  “Um, I’m 

not trespassing.  I go to school here.  But I….ah…am new here.  

I’m Camille Holmes.”  She knew the less she said, the better, but 

for some reason, she could not stop babbling. 

The principal glared at her.  “A new student?  Then you’re 

already on the wrong foot here at Golden Rock High.  Ms. Silva, 

get to class ASAP.  No excuses.  Ms. Holmes?  My office, right 

now.” 
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Oh no! 

 

Kaori…. 
As usual, Kaori attempted to slip out the classroom 

exactly as the bell rang, signaling the end of homeroom.  Today, 

she wasn’t so lucky.  Mr. George, who had been sitting at his 

desk, head down, making some notes, glanced up. 

“Kaitlyn?  Wait a second, please.” 

She froze in the doorway, and cursed her luck as her 

classmates pushed past her to leave.  Slowly turning, she headed 

back into the classroom and was on her way back to her seat, 

when she saw it. 

Her purse from that night, lying on Mr. George’s desk. 

Barely able to stand, she slid into the nearest chair.  ‘Here 

it comes.  I can forget about that recommendation now.  OMG, 

what if he tries to get me suspended?’  She knew her imagination 

was running wild, but she couldn’t help it.  Her nerves were 

stretched thin. 
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Swallowing as Mr. George came around the side of his 

desk and leaned against it to face her, Kaori had no choice but to 

wait. 

“So,” he looked about as nervous as she felt, “it’s obvious 

that you saw me the other night at Club Paradise.” 

Kaori waited for the other shoe to drop, ie. the words, 

‘..but the question is, what were you doing there?’ 

But he didn’t say it.  In fact, as Kaori watched, Mr. 

George tapped the purse slowly against the palm of his other 

hand, lost in thought.  The he sighed. 

“Look, I’ll just come out and say this.  Kaitlyn, please 

don’t share it with anyone that I tried to approach you, you know, 

in a social setting.  My career could be on the line, ok?” 

‘Wait, this isn’t about me playing dress-up!’  Kaori 

swallowed back her ball of fear enough to mumble, “Um, ok.”  

But she wondered, why would his career be on the line?  It was a 

simple enough mistake; he thought she was someone else.  Not 

one of his students.  Also, he didn’t do anything, other than try to 

make sure she was all right after she’d twisted her ankle. 

“Ok?” Mr. George repeated, with more intensity than 

necessary.  “I need you to promise me this, Kaitlyn.  It’s a serious 

matter.” 
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Kaori’s eyes widened at his ‘use of serious matter,’ but 

she nodded quickly.  ‘I guess he takes his job very seriously.  

Which is good, of course.’  “Sure, Mr. George, no problem.  I 

won’t mention this to anyone at all.”  Which was what she 

wanted. 

He held the purse out to her.  “Then here you go.  Off to 

your next class.”  He reached back on his desk and passed her a 

late pass, already written up.  “Hurry and get to second period.” 

“Oh, thank you.”  Kaori stood, grateful to be going.  “See 

you later.”  With that, she was out the door and off down the 

hallway.  But she couldn’t help feeling that she’d just had a very 

strange encounter with her teacher. 
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CHAPTER 9 

Camille…. 

Laughing to herself after school, Camille just shook her 

head.  She and her friends were camped in the small classroom 

they used for the school newspaper office, trying to lay out the 

last edition for the year.  But her mind was far away from poetry 

contest winners and junior chess tournaments.  All she could 

focus on was her adventure that morning during school.  Once 

Shalea had heard that Camille was dating a college guy (yes, she 

had ended up stretching the truth just a little), the tables had 

turned slightly.  Suddenly, little, nerdy ‘ol her was the one with an 

exciting story to tell and Shalea was the one listening to every 

word.  Did Shalea know that the sordid tale of her romance with 

Levi was right out of her favorite trashy teen series?  Apparently 

not, as Shalea hadn’t called her on it.  This could so work.   

And lucky for her, once she’d given the principal a sob 

story about taking the wrong bus in the morning and arriving late 

to her first day, he had given her a break.  She insisted that Shalea 

was the first person that she had seen to ask directions to.  The 

principal had still looked suspicious, but he had allowed her to 

head along to classes. 

She was getting good at this ‘alter ego’ thing. 
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Camille spread out all the glossy photos across the table.  

She knew that there had been something she’d been trying to put 

her finger on with the pictures.    Out of the blue, it hit her.  

“Lydie,” she said in shocked tones, “you LIKE Chris James!” 

Kaori popped out of her seat.  “Huh?  What are you guys 

talking about?” 

“Look at all these pictures.”  Camille pushed some toward 

Kaori, who began examining the evidence. 

“Don’t be crazy,” Lydie snapped.  “I don’t like Chris 

James.”  She gave a visible shudder at the thought of it. 

Camille nodded her head.  “Yes, you do.  Look at the 

amount of pictures you took at the football game.  They’re all of 

Chris.” 

Kaori nodded to back her up.  “You do have an awful lot 

of him.  I mean, my brother is in a lot of the pictures too, but I 

think it’s pretty obvious that you’re taking pictures of Chris.” 

Wow.  Camille just stood and shook her head as she stared 

at her friend.  And they thought she was bad with her crush on 

Rio.  Apparently, Lydie had been having a HUGE crush on Chris 

James the whole time.  Not that she thought she was better 

looking or more popular than Lydie, but deep down, Camille 

knew she had a way better chance of getting with a boy from the 

popular crowd: Rio, Aiden, Chris.   
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There was nothing wrong with Lydie, of course, but she 

didn’t act as if she wanted a boyfriend or to date or anything like 

that.  She and Kaori had never even heard Lydie mention any one 

boy who she had a crush on.  And if you weren’t even bold 

enough to tell your best friends, then how could you even tell the 

guy?  It was as simple as that. 

Now Camille, she knew that she was bold enough to do it.  

But Lydie, nope.  ‘But maybe I need to help Lydie get a little 

braver.  That’s why we’re doing all of this, right?’ she reasoned. 

Out loud she said, “Lydie, guess what?” 

“What?”  The wariness was evident in Lydie’s voice. 

“I’m going to hook you up with Chris!”  

 

Lydie…. 
“What?!  I don’t like-.”  Lydie could NOT believe this. 

 

“Don’t be afraid to say it.  We understand.  Remember 

that we were where you are now.  Just having a crush and afraid 

to even talk to the guy!  All you have to do is head over there and 

talk to him.” 

“What?!”  There was NO way that she was going to do 

that. 
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Camille was already advancing on her.  “Come on,” she 

said, voice cajoling.  “What have you got to lose?  Sit down, I’m 

going to fix your hair down from that ponytail.  When I’m 

finished, you’ll knock his socks off.” 

Between the two girls, Lydie’s hair was combed down, 

parted, and directed to fall around her face.  Camille was 

disappointed that she’d forgotten her new makeup case, and Lydie 

breathed a sigh of relief, between protests. 

“I’m just saying, I don’t see why you have to change 

yourself to make friends.  It’s possible to make friends without 

being a total phony, you know.”  Lydie knew she was being a 

prude but she couldn’t help it.  Fear of what her friends were 

trying to make her to do was driving her emotions.   

“Besides, maybe I want to be alone.  I’m happy to just be 

with myself, you know.” 

Camille and Kaori both exchanged glances that fully 

expressed how lame that comment had been.  

“Fine, Lydie.  We heard all of that.  Go over there and 

prove it to us.”  Camille grinned.  They were standing at the head 

of the school steps.  About thirty feet away, Chris stood chatting 

with Rio. 

“And we’re not taking ‘no’ for an answer,” Kaori chimed 

in. 
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“I don’t …,” 

“Just go!” 

Chris James stood at the entrance of the field, talking, 

thankfully not with Toi or Aiden, but with Rio.  Lydie breathed 

out a sigh of relief.  Rio she could deal with, NOT Toi and 

definitely not Aiden.  If Aiden had been standing there with 

Chris, she would have just about thrown up. 

Chris was a different subject.  He wasn’t that bad a 

person.  Actually, Chris was the only guy on the football team 

rumored NOT to have slept with any of the cheerleaders last year.  

But then of course, maybe that’s because last year, he’d dated 

Anne McCall and they had been as thick as thieves together. 

Thinking that, Lydie sighed again as she walked.  Why 

was she doing this?  “Oh yeah,’ she told herself, “to make 

Camille and Kaori happy.”  Sometimes her friends were so busy 

match-making that they really just took everything too far.  

How could they even think that she could be interested in 

Chris?  Were they that blind?  There was only one boy at school 

that she was interested in, and he was right under their noses. 

Lydie swallowed as she approached.  ‘Just talk,’ she told 

herself.  ‘It’s really easy.  Just say something.  Pretend as if 

you’re saying something interesting.’  But still she sighed as she 

walked.   
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‘Why couldn’t Tabitha and Kaitlyn just leave things 

alone?’  If she could get out of the whole ‘alter ego’ thing, she 

would, in a heartbeat.   

She stepped up, and Chris turned, feeling someone at his 

back.  “Um, hi, Chris, I -,” 

“Whoa, Chris, look!” Rio grabbed his friend’s arm and 

pointed past Lydie.  “Take a look at her!” 

Both Chris and Lydie turned to see who Rio was pointing 

at so excitedly, Lydie feeling especially embarrassed to be 

ignored this way.  They all looked to see only Camille and Kaori 

standing on the stairs, laughing at something. 

‘Who were they looking at?’ Lydie wondered.  ‘Some new 

girl at school?’  If someone new was in school, her friends would 

have seen them, so she’d find out later. 

Rio was nudging his friend.  “You see?  The one with all 

the hair?” 

“Damn, she’s hot,” Chris agreed.  Both boys seemed to 

have forgotten that Lydie was there at the moment. 

But were they still looking toward the steps where her 

friends stood?  The one with all the hair?  They couldn’t be 

looking at … Camille, could they? 
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“Oh my God,” she murmured.  They were admiring her 

friend with her new look.  Lydie realized that she could never let 

her friends know this; otherwise, she would never hear the end of 

it. 

Chris, hearing her shocked whisper, shook himself and 

glanced down at her.  “Oh, hey, sorry,’ he shook himself, “you 

were saying something?” 

Still surprised, Lydie opened her mouth to talk, thrown 

off-guard.  “Well, I-,” 

“Fellas!  Why are you just standing around?”  Another 

guy joined the group and Lydie’s stomach dropped out.  Of 

course, as luck would have it, it was Aiden.  His curious gaze fell 

on her, brows raised. 

Rio laughed loudly.  “Looking at chicks, why else?  See 

that sweetie right over there?  Hey, where did she go?”  All the 

boys turned to stare.   

Aiden shook his head and just smirked as he looked 

around.  From the cover of her lashes, Lydie glanced at him, 

taking in his muscular frame under the shirt.   

‘See?’ she thought.  ‘Changing your looks doesn’t mean 

anything.  It doesn’t change who you really are, or how people 

see you.’  As if trying to prove her thoughts, Aiden’s cell phone 

rang and he checked the display, without even excusing himself 
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for privacy.  Why did she feel hurt?  It’s not as if she expected 

things to be different between herself and Aiden since he confided 

in her about the scholarship.  Why should they? 

Aiden didn’t even see the change in her, in any of them.  

And he had definitely seen the before and after.  But of course, 

they were always just his sister and her nerdy friends, right? 

As she stood there, frozen, praying for some sort of divine 

intervention that would remove her from standing between the 

three boys, it occurred to her that Aiden was staring at her again.  

Or rather, her hair.  Plus the embarrassing lip gloss that Camille 

had forced on her.  He looked as if he wanted to say something; 

Lydie just wasn’t sure exactly what. 

Lydie bit her lip.  ‘It doesn’t matter.  He doesn’t see us as 

any different, so why should anyone else?’ she wondered. 

“Nice,” he said softly with a shrug. 

 Was that an actual compliment?  Growing hot as she tried 

to figure this sudden kindness out, Lydie watched him shift his 

backpack, cell phone still in hand, and answer the call. 

“It’s Aiden.  Speak to me.”  By the change in his 

expression, (and his voice) Lydie already knew that he was 

talking to a girl.  The moment of the quiet compliment was gone, 

and Aiden turned his back to talk in private, Lydie’s ‘nice’ hair 

already forgotten. 
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‘Probably Coral Landon,’ she thought darkly. 

Suddenly embarrassed at the way she was staring at 

Kaori’s brother, and hoping the others hadn’t noticed, Lydie 

quickly dropped her gaze down to her books in hand.  And just in 

time, too, because out of the corner of her eye, she saw Aiden turn 

and stare directly again at her for a few seconds.   

‘Oh please, please.  Don’t embarrass me.’  Aiden was 

probably wondering why she was staring at him so intently.  How 

humiliating.  Lydie held her breath and pretended to adjust her 

purse strap, waiting.  But instead of the saucy comment that 

Aiden would have definitely given to Camille, instead he just 

walked away a few steps, apparently to finish his call this time. 

Once again, she was forgotten.  Chris and Rio were still 

staring, hoping to catch another glimpse of their mystery girl.  

‘Really,’ she admonished herself, ‘what am I doing?’  Seizing her 

moment, Lydie stepped back until she blended into the crowd of 

moving students and slipped away.  She was really angry right 

now, and it was all directed at her two best friends.  Could she 

(and them) have been any dumber?  Exactly what were they 

trying to accomplish by having her go over to talk to Chris? 

Lydie headed straight for the school gate, without even a 

glance backward to see if her friends were still waiting by the 

stairs.  At the moment, she was fed up with them and their stupid 

meddling. 
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CHAPTER 10 

Lydie…. 
“Honestly, Lydie, you ran out the gate so quickly 

yesterday, we didn’t get a chance to see if you were ok.  You 

looked really upset.” 

Irritated, Lydie sighed.  Kaori had been saying the same 

thing over and over all morning.  By third period, Lydie’d had 

enough.  “Why did you guys force me to go over there in the first 

place, if you knew that I would get insulted by those guys?  

Why?”  They were walking to class together as usual, trying to 

avoid the majority of the jostling from students rushing by. 

“Olivia,” Kaori mumbled, trying to keep her voice down, 

“I didn’t know that was going to happen.  I’m sorry.”  

“Are you?” Lydie went on.  “I think you let Camille talk 

you into whatever she wants to do.  Camille is totally nuts about 

this ‘alter ego’ stuff!  Completely!”  Her voice was rising, but 

Lydie could care less.  She was angry. 

“Hey, hey, I know you, right?” 

Surprised, Lydie turned to find Rio walking behind her.  

Kaori covered a quick gasp.  What was he doing here? 
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Skipping any other greetings, Rio cut to the chase.  “That 

girl you were with yesterday, who is she?  She new around here?” 

Kaori and Lydie could only stare at each other in 

amazement.   

Rio continued, obviously impatient with their silence.  

“You know, the one in the short skirt and with all the hair?” 

Since Kaori didn’t seem to be able to snap out of her 

stupor anytime soon, Lydie realized that she was going to have to 

say something.  Otherwise the three of them would remain 

standing there, frozen in time, Rio waiting for an answer about his 

mystery girl, and Kaori and Lydie trying to digest the fact that 

Rio Martine was speaking to them. 

Trying not to seem to direct with her answer, Lydie 

managed, “Um, she is.  Yes, I think she’s new to the school, 

but..but…we don’t really know her too well.  S-she was just 

asking f-for some directions to-,” 

“Got it.”  Rio had heard enough, apparently, because he 

turned and walked away down the hall. 

Again, the two girls stared at each other.   

Kaori was the first to break the silence.  “It works.  It 

really, honestly, truly works.”  Lydie listened to the wonderment 
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in her friend’s voice.  Kaori had a faraway look in her eyes, and 

Lydie was afraid to ask what she was thinking.  She had a feeling 

that her friend was about to do something totally stupid. 

 

Kaori…. 

‘Why not?’ she thought. 

If it was working for Camille…. 

All that was spinning though Kaori’s brain at that 

particular moment was the chance to get some revenge.  Her best 

friends didn’t realize it, but Kaori was still burning over the way 

Halle had embarrassed her in front of Henry.  After Rio’s visit 

with them a little while ago, it had finally occurred to her how to 

make ‘the Look’ work for her, without it back-firing as it had 

with Mr. George at the club.  

And the other girls didn’t even know that she had been 

keeping a change of clothes and her make-up set in her locker.  

Just in case.  A quick trip to her locker, ten minutes in the 

restroom, and she was emerging like a diva, still Kaori, but now 

beautiful.  She didn’t want to be a brand-new person like Camille; 

she NEEDED Henry and Halle to know who she was. 

Kaori sashayed her way up to the Band room.  This was 

just a minor stop along the road of her real mission: changing Mr. 
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George’s mind about her and Henry’s project.  She didn’t have 

band this period, but Henry did.  So did his so-called loving 

girlfriend.  Ordinarily, she avoided bumping into the two of them 

in school, knowing that seeing them would only upset her, but 

today she had a secret weapon: her alter ego.  Unlike Camille, 

Kaori didn’t see the need to show up to school in full vixen gear, 

but she did see the usefulness in giving Henry the shock of his 

life. 

She pushed open the door.  Henry and Halle sat inside, of 

course cuddling and being all lovey-dovey at their seats.  At the 

sight, Kaori gritted her teeth.  What was it with them?  Did they 

have to always be attached? 

It was early, so the second bell had not rung as yet.  The 

band teacher, Mr. Rogers, was not in as yet, and neither were 

some of the students.  In fact, only Henry, Halle, and a few other 

students, besides Kaori, were in the room.  That was perfect for 

her plans; she didn’t need or want a huge audience.  Just enough 

people to watch Henry make a fool of himself when he saw her 

‘New Look’. 

“Hi.” 

The couple glanced up at her soft greeting.  It wasn’t her 

plan to wave it in his face; demure and sexy was the way to go.  

And apparently, it worked on Henry, who did a double take when 

he saw her. 
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“Kait-lyn,” he drawled slowly, looking her up and down.  

He nodded his head slightly and bit his lip.  “Wha- what’s up?” 

She had her cover story all ready.  “Have either of you 

seen Mr. Rogers?  I’m supposed to deliver a message for him and 

now he’s gone.”  Pasting a fake frown on her face, she thought to 

herself that Halle, usually cool and unruffled, looked a little 

annoyed. 

‘Take that,’ she thought.  Halle was the Queen of being 

sickeningly sweet and getting her way.  Now, it was obvious that 

Kaori had caught Henry’s eye, and there wasn’t anything she 

could do about it. 

“So what’s the big deal?”  Halle had forced her irritated 

look away and pasted on the sugary sweet façade that usually got 

her anything she wanted out of Henry.   

Still frowning, Kaori faced her and played dumb.  “You 

mean, what was the message that Mr. Rogers asked me to 

deliver?” 

“No!” the other girl snapped, before changing her tone.  “I 

mean, your clothes.”  When Kaori purposely kept her expression 

blank, she gestured at her up and down.  “It’s just that I’ve never 

seen you so dressed up like this.  Is today a special day?” 

“Friday?” Kaori suggested innocently, and then turned to 

Henry who was still staring unabashedly.  “Well, I can’t wait.  I 
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guess Mr. Rogers will be along soon enough, but I’ve got to move 

so…,” she turned to leave, congratulating herself on the use of the 

word ‘move’ instead of ‘run.’ 

Henry jumped out of his seat, steadying his music stand as 

it tipped over in his haste.  “Are we working together on the 

project this afternoon?”  Looking over her shoulder, Kaori saw 

his sheepish grin.  “I forgot.” 

Kaori gave a quick head shake.  “Nope.  I’m too busy with 

some other stuff.” 

“Tonight?” he pressed.  And with the look his girlfriend 

shot him, he continued hurriedly, “What?  We’ve got to get this 

thing finished.  You could come over to my house for a little 

while, K, so that we could review what we have, at least.” 

Breezily, Kaori waved her hand.  “I know, but I have a 

date that I can’t break.  So definitely not tonight.  Maybe later this 

weekend.”   

Henry took another quick step toward her and lowered his 

voice slightly.  “Hey, I..um.. got that letter that you left for me.”  

He gave her a meaningful look, as Kaori tried to figure out what 

he was talking about. 

She didn’t miss the way Halle had stopped staring at her, 

and was just glaring at her boyfriend murderously.  Sashaying to 

the door, she knew that someone was getting an earful as soon as 
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the door closed behind her.  “I’ve got to go.  Bye-bye.”  She 

waved her fingers and slipped out of the room. 

 

‘Serves him right,’ she thought.  ‘But what letter was he 

talking about? Strange.’ 

 

Her next stop was the Life Sciences classroom.  Her 

nemesis and her ex had just proved that a different look could get 

different results, so why not try it on her teacher?  Maybe she 

could get a new partner out of it. 

 

Mr. George sat behind his desk, skimming some reports 

on his desk.  Watching him for a bit from just outside the room, 

Kaori noted how he read with his lips moving.  Funny, she had 

never noticed that before.  Might as well take the time to gather 

her nerves.  She wasn’t worried about her next class; 1) she 

already had the Hall Pass and 2) her next teacher tended to be 

really forgiving.  

 

“Knock, knock,” she said, with two taps on the door.  As 

her teacher glanced up, she found herself praying that she could 

pull this off smoothly. 

 

“Oh hello, Kaitlyn, come on in,” he gestured her in.  She 

moved into the room, but did not sit.  After all, wasn’t she trying 

to dazzle him with ‘the Look’, so that he would agree to switch 

partners for her?  That meant she needed to keep standing, so she 

could get his attention. 
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After reading a few more lines, he raised his head again 

and smiled.  “Yes?  Now what can I do for you?” 

 

‘Confidence,’ Kaori reminded herself.  ‘That’s the only 

difference between popular girls and me.’  With that in mind, she 

tried her best sexy-girl expression.  Even with that, somehow she 

ended feeling as if she looked liked an elephant in distress.  “I 

need a favor,” she began, pretending that there was no waver in 

her voice. 

 

Then she smiled, a thin smile that was supposed to look 

hot, at least it did in the magazine she’d checked out this morning.  

Kaori felt like she was grimacing. 

 

The friendly smile dropped from Mr. George’s face and 

now he sat straight, as if sensing something.  “Oh?” 

 

“Yes….,” Kaori’s confidence slipped as she faltered.  

‘Why does he have to look so hostile?’  “Can you… well, I 

don’t…..please, but….,” she cleared her throat, “remember when 

I saw you out that night?  Can I switch my partner for the 

project?”  ‘Ouch!’ she thought weakly.  ‘At least it’s out there….,’ 

 

Then she tried the smile again. 

 

“No.”  Her homeroom teacher’s gaze turned cold and flat 

as he gave her a hard stare.  “The project assignments and 

partners are final.  It is too late to change anything now.”  Then 

his expression shifted slightly, and Kaori was certain she saw a 

glimmer of disappointment tossed in there. 
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‘Oh gosh, now I feel like a total heel….he trusted me to 

keep his secret and here I am, bringing it up to get something that 

I want!’  But for some reason, she couldn’t move, couldn’t leave 

his eyesight, couldn’t apologize, nothing.  So they stared at each 

other, no words being spoken, and Kaori growing more and more 

apprehensive by the moment. 

 

Until finally, relief came in the form of Joanne Daniels, 

poking her head into the room.  “Um, good morning, Mr. George.  

Can I have speak to you a minute?”  She entered the room 

holding up a hall pass, identical to Kaori’s, like a lifesaver.  For 

some reason, that snapped Kaori out of her daze. 

 

“Ok, I’ll run along to class now,” she stated to no one in 

particular, and dashed out of the classroom like a shot.  ‘Could 

that have been any more disastrous?  On top of it, I STILL have to 

work with Henry…ugh!’ 

 

 

Camille…. 
Camille hated her Conflict Resolution elective.  It was a 

very informal setting, and the teacher usually just assigned a few 

questions out of the textbook that they needed to answer before 

the bell rang.  It was baby work, and most of the students used the 

time to socialize with their friends around the class.  But she had 

no friends to talk with, not in that class, so she just spent her class 

period reading through the textbook after she finished her 

questions.  The problem with electives was that you ended in 
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classes all types of other students.  With regular subjects, Camille 

was in Advanced or Honors everything, so naturally she knew 

everyone in those courses and they were all nerds alike.  But in an 

elective, there was no filtering of the students.  It was just kids 

from all walks of the school tossed together to learn something.   

 

As MacKenzie Kane and Rob Tandall walked into the 

room fifteen minutes after the class had started, Camille thought, 

as she usually did, that this particular elective was also geared 

toward more delinquent students.  Knowing what she had recently 

learned about MacKenzie Kane, it was very likely that the pair 

had just come from a session of their own in the school restroom, 

one that likely did not stop at just ‘third base’.  It was why she 

just kept her head down into her books.  No one usually bothered 

her as she sat.  It was also why she was so surprised when Henry 

Graham sat down next to her.     

“Hey, um, Tabitha,” he began.  She wasn’t surprised that 

he seemed unsure of himself; she had never been very friendly to 

him after he and Kaori had broken up.  Henry knew she didn’t 

like him, so why was he sitting next to her now?   

“Is there something I can help you with?” she spat out 

coldly, making sure to keep her voice down.  She didn’t know 

why she even bothered, though; the teacher was busily engaged 

on a cell phone conversation.   

Henry looked sheepish.  “Just wanted to ask you a 

question, if you have a minute.” 
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Camille scowled.  “Well, I don’t have a minute, so I guess 

you’re out of luck,” she whispered, turning back to her book. 

“Come on,” he protested.  “It’s about Kaitlyn.” 

‘Kaori?’  Had something happened to her friend?  What 

did he want to know?  “What is it?” 

“We-ll,” he seemed unsure on how to start, “is she dating 

anyone right now?” 

Ha!  He must have seen her at the movies with Vance or 

something.  Camille saw no harm in playing up the date.  “Oh, 

yeah.  She’s dating this guy.  He’s really cool.”  Taking in his 

upset look, she went on.  “He’s a senior at another high school, 

and we like to hang out with him sometimes.  Like we did the 

movies a couple of nights ago.” 

“Oh,” he said, looking crestfallen. 

“Yup.”  Camille dropped her head again, hoping that 

Henry would take the obvious hint and disappear, or at least find 

his way back to his own seat. 

He did neither.  “Well, the thing is, we’re supposed to 

finish up our project as soon as possible, and she’s off 

gallivanting with some guy.  I think I’ll swing by her house this 



Kish Knight 

 

2 

evening, maybe I can catch her before she goes out, and we can 

get some time together.  To work,” Henry finished lamely. 

Camille did her best to ignore Henry’s comment until he 

had meandered back to his seat.  Then, she flipped her notebook 

to the last page quickly and scribbled a quick reminder to talk to 

Kaori after this class period.  She couldn’t let her get caught off-

guard! 

If Henry went to her friend’s house later, he would 

discover her at home alone all night.  Gosh!  She had to tell Kaori 

right away to set up another date with Vance for tonight ASAP! 
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CHAPTER 11 

Camille…. 
‘Come on, come on, leave,’ Camille thought as hard as she 

could to the last girl left in the restroom.  Through the stall door, 

Camille heard the sounds of hands being washed, and paper towel 

being ripped.  Then silence.  ‘What’s she doing?’  Camille was 

ready to scream. 

 

It was after school, and she was currently trapped inside 

one of the stalls in the girls’ restroom. Since she’d agreed to meet 

Levi at the mall, she had to change her clothes as fast as she could 

to become her ‘alter ego.’  She’d raced in here as the final bell 

was ringing, hoping to find the room empty.   

 

Luckily, she’d been able to excuse herself from her last 

period class without problem, and slip away in the bathroom to 

change.  Technically, she could have changed in one of the 

restrooms at the mall, but then that might have ended up with her 

bumping into Levi before she was ready.  She wasn’t prepared to 

deal with that; she was still riding the buzz of being a pretty girl. 

 

Quickly, she stripped off her boring, out-dated jeans and 

loafers, along with her buttoned-up sweater.  Out of her knapsack 

came ‘the Look.’  As hurriedly as she could, Camille had 

shimmied into the sexy clothes and was about the exit the stall, 

when she’d heard the restroom door slam open.  It was a good 

thing she’d stayed put, a group of girls had entered, and among 

them, she’d heard the voice of Alyssa Penn.  Alyssa was another 
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student in the highest academic standing at school, only she 

wasn’t considered ‘nerdy’ at all.  Alyssa also knew her well 

enough that ‘the Look’ wouldn’t have fooled her for one second. 

 

So Camille had stayed where she was until she had heard 

Alyssa and her friends leave.  But there was still someone else in 

the room, and by now, too much time had passed for her to just 

pop out of the stall.  She’d look weird to have been in there all 

this time; that was for sure. 

 

She put her ear to the door again.  It sounded as if the girl 

was finally getting ready to leave.  Waiting until she heard the 

outer door swing shut, Camille released the breath she’d been 

keeping, grabbed her bag, and stepped out of the stall.  Now she 

had to hurry. 

 

Finally free of the restroom, Camille walked the halls of 

the school, lost in her thoughts.  The sounds of the students 

around her brought Camille back to reality.  She needed to make 

sure that she kept fitting in.  That included looking, talking and 

thinking like a ditzy, teenage party girl.  Knowing that she was 

breaking the rules that they had set down, she was planning to 

come to school tomorrow as her alter ego.  She smiled to herself, 

thinking about the note that she had dropped into the attendance 

office earlier this morning, one that said Tabitha Holmes would 

be absent tomorrow.  How many people would recognize her as 

geeky Tabitha? 

 

It was all because of what Shalea had told her: fake it until 

you make it.  And she desperately wanted to make it.  She liked 
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feeling popular and pretty, especially when talking to Shalea and 

Levi.   

She snapped open a pocket mirror and checked her 

reflection.  Glossy lip gloss shone back at her.  As Camille, she 

wore a lot of the shiny gloss, and her usually tight ponytail flowed 

loose and waved about her shoulders.  In the spirit of the things, 

she had even added some reddish streaks, (clip-ons borrowed 

from her sisters’ room) to her haircolor.  Normally a T-shirt and 

khaki pants kind of girl, Camille was now wearing an ultra-short 

jean skirt that showed a lot of leg. On her feet were high-heeled 

sandals.  Her top was a daring halter top, plunging neckline and 

all. It fitted snug to her body, and Camille hoped that it wasn’t too 

revealing.  But no….that was the point; she needed her clothes to 

be revealing.  She needed it to be different from anything that 

Tabitha Camilla Holmes would ever wear. 

 

As she left the school, she could hear exclamations from 

some of the boys around her.  Apparently, they were appreciating 

her ‘Look’ as well.  A couple of brave guys tried to ask her name, 

but she ignored them.  She was good at that; she usually spent her 

days ignoring comments made in her direction anyway.  The only 

difference now is that the comments were friendly, instead of 

insulting. 

 

‘Well, at least the bus ride downtown will be interesting,’ 

she thought as she boarded with the other students. 

 

Lydie…. 
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Lydie frowned as she read the scribbled note that Camille 

had stuck in her locker.  She was leaving early after school?  

Why?  Weren’t they supposed to work on their project together? 

 

“Ms. Denton?” 

 

Startled and a little guilty about the note, Lydie whirled to 

find the principal standing over her.  “Um, hello?”  She hoped 

that Mr. Rogers hadn’t read Camille’s words over her shoulder; 

that would put her friend in serious trouble. 

 

Apparently he hadn’t, since Mr. Rogers was all smiles.  “I 

needed to speak to one of the editors of the school newspaper 

about the last edition for the school year.  It’s very fortunate that 

you were right here, Ms. Denton.  Come with me, please.” 

 

As pleasant as Mr. Rogers appeared to be, there was no 

turning him down when he asked you to do something.  Most 

students found that out the hard way; Lydie hadn’t.  She never 

had a problem doing whatever the principal told her.  Following 

him now down the hall, Lydie’s brows shot up as they entered the 

detention room.   

 

Sensing her apprehension, Mr. Rogers waved one hand 

and smiled.  “Don’t worry, you’re not in detention.  But I do need 

to speak to Ms. Hill, who is in charge of detention today, so you’ll 

have to wait here for a moment.”  The principal headed across the 

room, leaving Lydie standing awkwardly by herself. 
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Lydie had never even been inside the room; she made a 

special effort not to wind up here.  Besides it being embarrassing, 

she’d always had extra incentive: her father’s temper.  Should she 

look around, she wondered.  Would the kids in there be annoyed 

that she was spying on them?  Lydie knew that she’d be very 

pissed if someone came in the detention room when she was in 

punishment and start looking around. 

 

Even so, there was no real way for her to avoid seeing 

who was currently in detention.  They were all sitting a few feet 

away from her, for crying out loud!  Besides, she had run out of 

places to avert her to; her eyes had already darted around 

everything, except the unlucky students.  Cautiously, Lydie rose 

her eyes. 

  

The room was full.  Students were scattered about the 

room, some sitting working at their desks, some sleeping, some 

staring out the window.  As she expected, she didn’t know most 

of the kids inside, but one familiar figure working on homework 

caught her eye. 

 

Aiden Ortiz. 

 

Lydie’s breath caught as she grew hot.  If Aiden looked 

up, would he think that she was in detention too?  For one 

irrational second, she hoped so; that way, he would think that they 

actually shared something in common.  

 

Mr. Rogers called to her from across the room.  “Take a 

seat, Olivia.  I won’t be too long.” 



Kish Knight 

 

2 

 

As she scanned the room, she realized that there weren’t 

much available seats; in fact, only one that she could see.  Lydie’s 

heart started to thump so hard, she was certain that everyone in 

the room could see.  Timidly, Lydie took the only available seat, 

right next to HIM.  Aiden didn’t seem to notice, he was focused 

on his work on the desk in front of him.   

 

Lydie’s heart fluttered.  Wasn’t he so studious?  Using the 

time in detention to get his homework finished.  She thought this, 

until she actually risked a sideways glance at him.  Most of 

Aiden’s working consisted of staring into space and pounding out 

a beat.  Then she noted that nothing had been written on the page 

in front of him.   

 

‘Really? Come on, Aiden,’ she thought.  ‘You can do 

better than that.’ 

Sighing, Aiden dragged a hand across his eyes.  Lydie 

honestly felt sorry for him in that moment.  He just looked so 

tired and frustrated, that for a moment she forgot her place and 

reached out to touch his hand lightly.  Aiden whipped his head up, 

glaring.  Instantly, she regretted it.  All he wanted was a little 

peace and quiet, and she was interrupting him.  But she had his 

attention; she had no choice but to speak. 

“Are you okay?” she whispered. 
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“I’m fine,” he snapped.  “Just trying to make sense of this 

homework.”   

Feeling a little stupid, Lydie nodded quickly and glanced 

away.  But her eyes couldn’t help to sneak a peek back at him.  

As she watched him rub his eyes again and turn his gaze back to 

the worksheet, her resolve strengthened.  Her voice was soft as 

she asked, “Do you need help or something?” 

“It’s all right, I’m good.”  It was obvious that he didn’t 

want to look dumb or helpless in front of her.  

Pulling the worksheet out from under his fingers, Lydie 

held it up.  “You’re good?  So that’s why you have zero answers 

on this page, right?” 

He tried to snatch the sheet, almost ripping it in the 

process.  “Got it under control.”  His voice was tense and brittle, 

and Lydie heard the note of desperation in the words. 

“Aiden,” her hand moved the paper back onto the desk 

and remained there, “let me help you.” 

“Help me?  Why?  So you can hold it over my head?  

Laugh with my sister about it?” 
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“No.”  Her gaze was still on focused on him, and he raised 

his head to meet her stare, head on.  Her eyes never left Aiden’s.  

“No.  I want to help you, since …..” 

She mumbled the words, but swallowed back the 

remainder before they slipped out.  ‘….since it’s you.’  Instead, 

she said, “I can tutor you.  So that you can pull up your grades.  

Let me help, and I promise I won’t tell anyone.” 

Aiden stared at her for a long time, considering, before he 

answered.  “Ok.  Fine.  If you could help with this stuff, it’d be 

great.”  But she didn’t miss the defensive expression that had 

crossed his face, and she wondered what he was thinking.  Lydie 

wasn’t trying to make him fall in love with her, she knew better 

than that; right now, she was offering to help him with 

schoolwork, and he’d just accepted. 

 

Kaori…. 
Nervously, Kaori shifted her feet, wondering what to say 

when Vance returned.  She had gotten an emergency message 

from Camille saying that Henry was coming over to her house 

later, and she needed to be out when he got there.  Camille had 

also said that she’d already told Vance that Kaori wanted to go 

out with him that evening. 
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It was the only reason why she’d called Vance to find out 

what time he wanted to go out, only to discover that Camille had 

set her up.  Vance had no plans for them to go out later, but since 

she’d called, he insisted that he would clear his schedule. 

While Kaori rushed to get ready, she fumed in silence at 

how her friend had fooled her into another date with the 

handsome senior.  Not that she didn’t want to get to know Vance 

better, but she felt like such a goof around him.  Any extra time 

spent in his presence, was an extra chance expose her true self to 

him. 

“Hey, our food’s going to be up soon.”  Vance slid into 

the seat across from her.  He had gone to check on their order, 

since it had been at least a half hour since they’d placed it.  

Around them, the small Mexican restaurant where they’d gone to 

eat was buzzing with activity.  As Vance explained, ‘it’s always 

pretty packed around this time.  That’s cause the food is so good.’ 

Kaori smiled and buried her face in her menu.  If she 

pretended that she wanted desert, it would give her something 

else to look at, instead of right into Vance’s eyes.  Besides, who 

was she kidding?  Of course, she wanted desert; she was totally a 

stress eater. 

“So….,” Vance started. 

Blast!  She was going to have to make conversation.  

Raising her eyes from pictures of creamy cakes and ice creams, 
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Kaori smiled again politely, praying that her nerves didn’t show 

through. 

“I’m really glad that you called me,” Vance said. 

“Really?”  She knew he was just being polite, but it was 

still a nice thing to say. 

Vance grinned and nodded his head.  “Definitely.  I would 

have been lonely at home tonight.” 

It slipped out before she could stop herself.  “Well, once 

you got through with your homework, it might have been pretty 

late anyway.”  Then mentally kicking herself, she made a face.  

She had to remember that Vance wasn’t a nerd like she was!  

Who knew?  Maybe Vance didn’t do homework at all.  She 

sighed. 

As if reading her thoughts, he smiled faintly.  “Don’t 

worry, I’ll get it done.”  Shaking his head, he played with his 

napkin.  “You reminded me of my ex when you said that.” 

“Girlfriend?”  Now, she was intrigued.  Gosh, Vance was 

so mature.  He was so comfortable with dating, and he even had 

an ex-girlfriend.    Kaori wondered if she would ever be that 

smooth around members of the opposite sex. 



 Geek – Boy  179 

 

179 

He nodded, still playing with the napkin.  “Yep, the 

dreaded ex.”  Tossing a boyish grin her way, he shrugged.  “I 

doubt you want to hear about all of that.” 

“Oh, no!  I do!”  Kaori really did want to hear.  She was 

always so curious about other teens that had regular social lives.  

The way they dated around and broke up and got back together.  

Besides, anything to keep her from having to talk.  “Tell me about 

her.  Why did you break up?” 

Now Vance was the one making a face.  “You wanna hear 

that?” 

“Please.” 

“Well,” Vance smiled at the waitress as she placed their 

drinks on the table, “her name was Hannah.  Gorgeous, you 

know.  I thought I was in love with her.  But we weren’t a match, 

so it didn’t work out.” 

“Why not?” 

“Because she wasn’t in love with me, and I wasn’t in love 

with her.” 

“Ohhh!”  Kaori exclaimed.  “That’s sad.  Sorry to hear 

that, Vance.  Were you guys dating a long time?” 
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Vance sipped his drink for a while, and then shrugged.  “I 

dunno.  Maybe a month?” 

Kaori gasped, “A month?  And she was already your 

girlfriend?  That was soon, wasn’t it?” 

He laughed out loud.  “Yep, that was last month.  And, it 

couldn’t be before that, ‘cause I was dating someone else before 

that.”  Then he laughed at the shocked look on her face.  “Was 

that bad?” 

“No……..,” Kaori played with the straw in the drink, “I 

guess not.”  She didn’t want to look like too much of a prude, but 

Vance’s flippant comment about having two girlfriends in two 

months had stunned her. 

“Hey.”  Vance finished his drink and touched her hand 

lightly.  “Before you think that I’m a bad guy, remember that life 

is too short to be unhappy.  I was dating someone and it didn’t 

work out.  Then I started dating someone else and I figured out 

right away that she wasn’t the one for me.  You know?” 

Kaori nodded.  What he said had some logic to it, even if 

it did seem a little selfish.  At least, he hadn’t dragged out a long, 

fake relationship with the second girl, knowing that he didn’t care 

for her. 

Then she realized that she had completely missed what 

Vance had just said.  “What did you say?” 
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“I was asking if you had any dreaded ‘ex’ stories to 

share.” 

She guessed that she did; Henry counted as an ex, didn’t 

he?  But the problem was whether or not she wanted to share that 

particular story.  “I do,” she began slowly, “his name was Henry.”  

Thinking about what she wanted to say, she chose her words 

carefully, “he dumped me because I wore braces.” 

Vance gave a low whistle.  “Damn, that was cold.” 

To herself, she thought, ‘You’re telling me.’  Surprisingly, 

Vance didn’t laugh as she expected; he just shook his head and 

took a sip of her drink. 

“There are some real heartless dudes out there,” was all he 

said.  And with that, Kaori felt …….vindicated.  Because it was 

the one thing that had bothered her for all the months after Henry 

had broken up with her: he’d dumped her simply because she 

wore braces, a really small, insignificant thing like that, and as 

Vance put it, it was heartless. 

And all at once, she felt vindicated.  Now she knew her 

true feelings; she wasn’t still in love with Henry deep down, as 

she’d always thought.  All she wanted was to be heard and have it 

understood that what Henry had done was unfair. 

Vance had listened.  She was over Henry.  A small 

butterfly scurried through her stomach as she wondered if Vance 
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would kiss her again tonight at the end of their date.  If he tried, 

she was definitely going to kiss him back.  

Smiling suddenly, she glanced around the restaurant to see 

if anyone noticed her newfound happiness.  There were a few 

other couples scattered at tables around the room, but no one 

seemed to be catching on to the fact that she, Kaitlyn Ortiz, was 

finally being appreciated by a member of the opposite sex.  Her 

elation buoyed, until a lone customer hurrying up to the ‘Takeout’ 

counter caught her eye.  The man was obviously in a rush, from 

his quick pace and the way he tapped his hand impatiently on the 

marble top as he waited for his order.  But his impatience wasn’t 

what caught Kaori’s eye; it was the fact that the man was Mr. 

George. 

Gosh!  Couldn’t she get a break?  She’d already 

embarrassed herself enough with her homeroom teacher.  ‘Please 

don’t let me have another run-in with him, please no run-ins,’ she 

chanted over and over in her brain.  Kaori’s mind wandered to 

that day when she’d tried to use the ‘Look’ to get him to change 

her partner.   

‘That was really stupid, Kaitlyn.  You forgot just ONE 

thing…he’s a grown man, not a high school boy!’ 

Her face grew hot at the memory of his angry gaze, and 

quickly she turned to look out the window.  If Mr. George didn’t 

notice her, that would be best. 
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Right outside the window, parked at the curb, was Mr. 

George’s silver coupe.  Kaori would recognize it anywhere.  It 

was popular around the campus.  Boys drooled over seeing it, 

girls went gaga over seeing Mr. George drive it.  Shock lanced 

through her suddenly.  She squinted her eyes, staring at someone 

seated in the passenger seat of the coupe. 

“Hey,” Vance caught her attention with a little wave, “is 

something wrong?” 

Dutifully, she shook her head ‘No,’ but continued to 

watch, mesmerized as her teacher, food in hand, hurried back to 

his car and companion.  

Her friend, and fellow high school classmate, Joanne 

Daniels, was sitting in the passenger seat of Mr. George’s car. 

Riding in the envied silver coupe. 

Currently sampling a bite of whatever Mr. George held in 

front of her. 

Dating a teacher. 

And Mr. George was dating a student. 
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CHAPTER 12 

Camille…. 
It had been a struggle to say goodbye to Levi and race 

home from the mall, before her mother got home.  There was no 

way she could even begin to explain to her mother why she was 

coming home so late, dressed like a hooker.  And Levi made it 

difficult; he refused to let her leave, saying that an hour after 

school wasn’t enough for him to see her after missing her all day!  

Even though she knew that they were just empty words, the 

statement still had made her shiver.   

 

The only way Camille had gotten to leave the mall was to 

promise to call him as SOON as she got home.  Which she had 

done.  Even now, she still got shivers as she listened to Levi’s 

deep voice on the phone.  Imagine, a guy like him interested in 

her, nerdy, geeky Tabitha!   

 

“So what are you doing now?” he asked.  They’d already 

been on the phone for three hours.  She didn’t even know what 

they’d talked about; just that she’d been enjoying herself to the 

fullest. 

Camille lay back, hanging off the edge of her bed, 

cordless phone clasped to her ear.  “I’m just at home, debating 

whether I should do my homework now, or just let it slide.  

There’ll be time enough in class, I think.”  She almost laughed out 

loud for that fib.  Like she would EVER do homework in class, 
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unless it was the same day the work had been assigned and she 

had some free time. 

Camille had already completed all her assignments earlier 

in the day, so she had all night to stay on the phone making up 

interesting things to tell Levi.   

“Need help?” 

“Huh?”  She hadn’t expected him to say that. 

Levi chuckled softly.  “How ‘bout if I come over, Camille, 

and help you with your work?  Remember, whatever you’re doing 

now in school, I’ve already done when I was in school not too 

long ago.” 

Sitting straight on the bed now, Camille’s eyes widened.  

There was NO way that Levi could come to her house!  Her 

mother, not to mention her father, would lose it if they saw the 

guy she was dating. 

Good little Tabitha, shoo-in for class Salutatorian, Student 

Council member, dating a college guy? 

“Camille,” came Levi’s voice over the phone, “are you 

still there?” 

“Oh, yes!  I’m sorry, I’m still here.” 
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“Then, what d’you say?  Can I come over or not?” 

Still, she had no answer.  But by then, Levi had gotten the 

hint.  “Oh, I see.  Your parents are home, huh?” 

“Yes,” managed Camille. 

He continued, “Sucks.  Well, how ‘bout if I swing by and 

come get you then?  We can do something fun.” 

Her eyes flickering to the clock on her bedside clock, 

Camille knew she was stuck.  It was ten o’clock.  As if she could 

even take a step outside the house on a school night.  Going out 

with her friends was fine as long as she asked for permission 

ahead of time.  There was no way her mom would agree to her 

going out now at such short notice. 

“Um,” she fumbled, “you know, Levi, that’s probably not 

such a good idea.  I have a ….. I got grounded!” she announced, 

instead of letting him know the embarrassing news that she 

actually had a curfew. 

Someone as cool as Camille should not have a curfew, and 

there was no way she was letting Levi know about her curfew 

either. 

“Grounded?  What for?” 
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Trapped!  What to say?  Frantically racking her brain, she 

heard her mother calling one of her sisters downstairs and plucked 

the answer out of the air.  “Oh!” she exclaimed.  Then, dropping 

her voice to a hush, she quickly whispered, “I have to go now.  

Talk to you later.” 

After hanging up, Camille rolled over onto her back, 

smiling.  Being popular and desired was very addictive.  Well, she 

wasn’t popular as yet, but she was desired, as Levi had just 

proved to her.  Already she was itching to pick up the phone and 

dial up Levi again.  Now she knew why the popular girls at her 

school seemed to thrive on staying on top of the pecking order, 

and loved to have boys running behind them through the halls. 

It was the best feeling in the world. 

Too bad Levi was so much older than her; Camille would 

have really enjoyed dating him seriously and having the other 

girls at school, especially those in the Social Committee, envying 

her.  Then a thought struck her. 

Why shouldn’t she?  Date him seriously.  Levi seemed to 

be an extremely nice guy, who really liked her.  And a few weeks 

ago, she would have never have thought this, but chatting soft, 

silly things on the phone with a boy was really fun.  It wasn’t as 

stupid and as pointless as she’d always thought.  Didn’t she 

deserve to have some fun, too? 
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She’d always been a good girl, doing the right things, and 

never really living the high school experience.  Here was her 

chance! 

“In fact,” she said aloud slowly, “the next time he asks me 

out on a real date, I’m going to go.” Opportunities like this did 

not come around every day.  Really, especially for ex-nerds like 

herself.  Instantly her mind ran to the upcoming senior Spring 

Fling.  How cool would it be to go to the dance with him!  She 

could already envision it in her mind.  He would keep one arm 

around her the entire night, it would be so romantic! 

Camille’s imagination already captured the envious stares 

of the mean girls in her class.  She closed her eyes as she pictured 

Levi giving her a shy, but confident kiss that the end of the night.  

She sighed longingly, then sat up and glanced around her room 

guiltily.  Yes, she was still the only one in the room, but it would 

be too embarrassing to have one of her sisters burst in the room as 

she daydreamed. 

She went to her computer to check her email, and noticed 

a flag at the bottom of her screen.  Levi was online and was 

talking to her! 

-Still awake? 

-Yes, she typed back hastily. 

-Good, so I still get to talk to u. 
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Camille smiled self-consciously.  Levi really made her 

feel attractive. 

  *** 

Before she fell blearily into bed after chatting over an 

hour, she was stunned to note, she went quickly to the bathroom 

and then got ready to sleep.  They talked about everything.  He 

wanted to know what she liked, what she did for fun, who her 

friends were, so on.  It had been fun having someone other than 

Lydie and Kaori interested in her life.  Back in her room, Camille 

glanced at and noticed that her computer was still on.  Moving to 

shut it down, a message at the top of the screen caught her eye.  

Clicking on it, she saw that it was Drake.  He had sent her a 

message.  Camille moved to open it, but yawned loudly instead.  

Promising herself to open the message later, she stumbled over to 

the bed and fell into it.  But she never got around to opening it 

because two minutes later, she was sound asleep.    

 

Kaori…. 
“You did what?” Kaori said incredulously.  The three girls 

were gathered in the small office that housed the school 

newsletter, waiting for the morning bell to ring.  Camille had just 

finished telling the others how she had left last period early the 

day before, and snuck downtown to see Levi at the mall.  THEN, 

had stayed up until late talking to him online. 
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Kaori knew that she wore an identical expression to Lydie, 

who looked completely and thoroughly shocked.  She couldn’t 

blame her friend one bit.  What was Camille thinking!   

“Tab, I know that we said we would do this alter ego 

thing, but cutting class to see a boy who thinks that you’re 

someone you’re not, is a little out of our league.”  Kaori made a 

face.  “It was fun when we did it that one time, but the disguises 

won’t work forever.  Levi might not like you if he finds out that a 

nerd is beneath the glamorous exterior.” 

Lydie played with the end of her ponytail.  “Plus,” she 

added quietly, “don’t forget that your conduct and attendance are 

being reviewed for awards at graduation.  You don’t want to 

jeopardize that.” 

Now Camille was the one making the face.  “I know that, 

Lydie.  But it was just a one-time thing.  I don’t think that they 

would kill me for one little class skipped, you know?” 

Kaori opened her mouth to protest and as if her friend 

already sensed the lecture, Camille shook her head.  “Not now, K.  

I don’t want to go into to it right now.  Can we just drop it?” 

Letting her mouth close and feeling insulted, Kaori instead 

said nothing and bent over her layout.  ‘Camille was the one who 

brought up the subject and now she doesn’t want to talk about it?’ 
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Kaori wondered.  ‘So why tell us if you don’t want us to say 

anything?’ 

After that, the three girls worked in silence for a while.  

Kaori’s thoughts strayed to her date with Vance the night before.  

It had been great.  As she’d hoped, he had kissed her.  And she 

had kissed him back.  A lot.  Once they had left the restaurant, 

they had driven around a bit, not really talking, just enjoying each 

other’s company.  Kaori hadn’t thought of anything much to say, 

and she couldn’t tell what Vance had been thinking, but he’d 

seemed happy.   

Then they had driven back to her house and Vance pulled 

over at the curb a few houses down from hers.  ‘This is perfect,’ 

he’d murmured before leaning close and kissing her.  Kaori 

surprised herself by really wanting to kiss him back.  It wasn’t 

just obligation; she discovered that she really liked him.  Plus, it 

was another chance to vindicate herself, this time from the 

disaster kiss with Henry.  Too bad she hadn’t been able to just 

enjoy herself. 

Making out in the front seat of a car wasn’t at all 

comfortable, she’d discovered.  Not to mention the fact that she 

was terribly nervous that one of the neighbors would notice her 

and Vance cuddled in his car.  That would have been 

embarrassing.  So for the entire time, Kaori had been on edge. 



 Geek – Boy  193 

 

193 

After a while, Vance had straightened and started the car.  

“Let me give a ride to your door.  Make sure that you get in safe,” 

he smiled. 

“Okay,” Kaori had mumbled while adjusting her clothes.  

Her heart had been pounding from the excitement of it all.  Now, 

working with her two best friends, she felt her heart rate pick up 

again.  She really liked Vance, she realized.  Hopefully, they 

could do something together later, if he wasn’t busy. 

She hadn’t told her friends about the date as yet; all 

morning, the topic had been Camille’s problems.  A slight twinge 

of irritation hit her.   

‘The rest of us have problems too, ones that we’d like to 

share,’ she grumbled to herself.  It would have been good to get 

her friends’ opinions on the date with Vance, and their making 

out in his car.  She liked him and all, but a small part of her 

wondered if she was moving too fast. 

After all, she had only met him last week.  Was this how 

normal relationships went? 

Then there was the problem of Mr. George and Joanne.  

Kaori still couldn’t believe what she had witnessed.  She hadn’t 

imagined it.  Joanne had been waiting in the front seat of their 

teacher’s silver sports car, and then Mr. George had gotten into 

the car with the food and held out something for Joanne to taste.  
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Joanne had allowed Mr. George to feed her, just like people who 

are dating would do. 

Kaori was new to this whole world of grown-up dating, 

but even she knew that teacher-student relationships were a big 

no-no!  Of course, her teacher should know that too.  She gasped 

aloud, and Camille and Lydie turned to look at her. 

“Something wrong, K?” Lydie asked gently. 

‘Should I tell them?’  With a scowl, Kaori shook her head 

lightly.  She was still a little pissed at Camille for hogging the 

entire conversation to talk about herself, plus the fact that her very 

best friend had snuck out from school and hadn’t even told her.  

Nope.  Kaori decided that she would be very happy just to keep 

her secrets to herself for now. 

“There’s nothing wrong,” she reassured Lydie with a 

smile, but feeling a twinge of guilt.  Now she was the one keeping 

secrets from Lydie.  Lydie was different than Camille.  Olivia 

Denton had probably never even told a lie in her life, much less 

kept a secret from her friends.  Kaori smiled as she realized that 

Lydie probably didn’t even HAVE any secrets to hide.  Lydie was 

honest and true blue.   

‘But still,’ Kaori rationalized, ‘I have to keep this to 

myself, at least until I can talk to Joanne.” 

Some secrets were worth keeping. 
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CHAPTER 13 

Camille…. 

Camille looked at her watch.  10:00.  Great!  Finally, she 

could leave study hall.  It was time to get changed.  Levi had said 

that he would stop by the school sometime around lunch, which 

could mean anytime from 10:30 am to 1:00 pm.  She wanted to 

make sure that she was dressed in ‘the Look’ when he came.  She 

pushed back from the desk and stood up.  Unfortunately for her, 

her mother had been up and about all morning, so Camille hadn’t 

been able to dress up in the ‘the Look’ before she left the house as 

planned.  And then she’d had to meet her friends to discuss the 

school newsletter before the first bell.  Somehow, she had a 

feeling that Kaori and Lydie would get in a snit if she’d told them 

her plan to show up to school as her alter ego.   So she’d had to 

come to school as plain as usual. 

Kaori stood along with her as she rose.  “Where are you 

going?” she asked. 

Oh!  She’d forgotten that Kaori was sitting there.  “Um, 

I’ve got to go see someone.”  

There.  Now she had to hurry and change into her alter 

ego, so she could dazzle Levi when he came.  Camille hurried out 

and headed to the restroom, leaving Kaori staring after her. 
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*** 

Inside the stall, Camille quickly stripped off her plain shirt 

and dowdy jeans.  God, she hated these jeans!  Every morning 

when she put them on, it was like a struggle to get dressed.  They 

were so out of style. 

As soon as they were off, she stuffed them in her 

backpack and whipped out her slouch bag, where she kept her 

‘good’ stuff.    Out came a cute shirtdress that read ‘Kitten’ on the 

front.  In glitter, of course.  The dress fit like a glove, exactly how 

she liked it.  Then Camille released her hair from its bun.  It had 

taken her a long time this morning to wind all that hair up into the 

tight hairstyle.   

Camille ran her hands through, shaking the hair.  Last 

night, she had added a few more extensions, so that now her hair 

grazed the butt.  It was so sexy!  Camille was excited for Levi to 

see her new hair. 

She was just about slip on her high, wedge heeled sandals, 

when she heard the outer door.  There were giggles as some girls 

entered the bathroom.   

They so couldn’t find out what she was doing!  Otherwise, 

she’d be busted.  She would really look stupid then.  Thank God 

she still had on her slippers.  She held her breath and waited.   
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Finally, the girls left, and Camille let out the long breath 

that she’d been holding.  Quickly, she pulled out the sandals and 

slipped her foot in, relishing the extra three inches that they gave 

her.   

Camille left the stall.  As she’d hoped, the outer room was 

empty.  She checked out her reflection, twisting to see the back 

effect.  The long extensions were perfect.   

“Only one problem, though,” she sighed.  Her glasses.  

She’d have to put in her contact lenses before she left the room.    

*** 

Now, where to wait for Levi?  She couldn’t keep 

wandering the halls until he showed up.  She’d end up in 

detention for sure.  Maybe she could wait in the library, and when 

he showed up, she could slip out and talk to him in the parking lot 

or something.  Passing the dark glass panes of the library 

windows, she glimpsed her reflection and instantly panicked.  

Why couldn’t hair ever lay as flat as you arranged it? 

Balancing her books on her knee, Camille’s hand flew to 

her hair, twisting the waves until they were exactly as she’d 

originally set them.  “There,” she breathed, relieved.  “Perfect!  

Disaster avoided.” 

“Damn!”  Off balance from trying to juggle the books 

with one hand, Camille frowned as her Physics textbook slid to 
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the ground.  Several kids loitering in the halls glanced up at her 

and watched until she got her things under control and 

disappeared into the safety of the library. 

Once she was seated, Camille buried her face in her 

books, burning with embarrassment.  Cool people weren’t 

clumsy; she needed to remember that.  

“Hey.”  Out of the corner of her eye, she saw the guy 

hovering over her table.  She could recognize that cocky voice 

anywhere.  It was Rio.  What did he want?  To dis her again?  To 

tell her what else she needed to do to be on his level? 

“You must be new,” he said. 

‘New?  What are you talking about?’ she wondered to 

herself.  And as she started to raise her head, it all came back to 

her in a flash.  She was dressed as her alter ego.  Rio didn’t 

realize that she was the same girl who’d interviewed him in the 

locker room. 

Camille took her time in looking up.  ‘It’s all in the 

attitude,’ she told herself.  That’s why Rio could wait before she 

acknowledged him.  When she felt that enough time had passed, 

she glanced up at the handsome football star, and simply raised 

her brows. 

And didn’t feel the least bit sorry that Rio looked good 

and flustered. 
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“Hi.  I saw you over by the stacks.  You looked like you 

were having trouble finding something.  Are you new here?”  Rio 

gave her an earnest look, as if he could actually help her find 

anything in the library. 

Camille wondered if Rio had ever even been in the library 

for the entire senior year.  Probably not.  She was pretty sure that 

the only reason he was in here now was because he’d seen her 

drop her book and followed her in. 

She nodded.  “I’m on exchange from-,” she quickly 

thought of the name of Drake’s school, “Austin Walters High.  

Can you help me find what I was looking for?  Do you know your 

way around the library?” 

Rio leaned against the table cockily.  “Oh sure.  By the 

way, the name’s Rio.  I’m the go-to guy around here.  Well, I’m 

not a nerd or anything, but in here, I can take you to the people 

who’ll find what you need.”  He smiled.  “All I’ll ask is that you 

join me for a milkshake after school.  They’re good, take my 

word for it.” 

‘The same milkshake that I asked you to get after school?’ 

Camille almost said, but caught herself in time.  It wouldn’t do to 

blow her cover now when he was just getting reeled in. 

“Babe, hey!  Camille!” 
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She turned to find Levi calling to her from across the 

room.  Her heart began to pound out a fast staccato as she 

watched his pleased expression.  What was he doing here in the 

library?  Why didn’t text to say that he was outside?   

Relieved wasn’t the word for what she felt that she had 

chosen to get dressed as Camille so early.  If she had been here as 

Tabitha, she might have made a mistake and gone up to Levi to 

talk, forgetting that he wouldn’t recognize her.  Then he would 

look at her as if she was crazy. 

As she approached, Levi aimed a few sidelong glances at 

her chest, but wisely restrained himself to a simple hug.  “Hi.” 

“Hi.  What are you doing here?”  She gestured to the 

stacks around them. 

“You’re right.  I don’t belong in here.  Let’s get out of 

here fast.” 

Completely forgetting Rio still standing at the table, 

Camille allowed Levi to lead her out of the library. 

Levi’s laugh was so adorable, she thought.  Even better, 

several of her schoolmates were walking by in the hallway as they 

emerged from the library.  Most of the girls shot Levi admiring 

glances.  Those same girls were checking Camille out from head 

to toe.   
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Camille could almost hear them asking, ‘Who’s she?’ 

But the best part of all, Levi never took his attention away 

from Camille, not even for a second.  ‘Take that, you stuck-up 

losers.’  Oh, how she wanted to throw her arms around him and 

shout out to the haters that she, Tabitha Camilla Holmes, had a 

gorgeous college guy chasing her.   

“So-oo,” Levi drawled, “I was just in the area.  Thought it 

might be fun to stop by and see a certain beautiful lady that is 

going to be my next girlfriend.” 

“Levi,” she played with his light goatee, “I’m not your 

girlfriend.” 

His eyes sizzled.  “Don’t talk too soon.”  And he gave her 

a stroke of his own, but instead, his hand traced across the back of 

her thin dress.  Very intimate. 

Camille felt her face grow hot, even though none of the 

gaping students walking by recognized her. 

“Missed you at the club last night.”  He smiled, showing 

one gentle dimple. 

That’s right.  Levi had invited her to come and hang with 

his friends.  She’d forgotten; she definitely was not trying to 

insult him.  Truthfully, Camille was crazy about Levi, no matter 
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how much older he was.  Very much so.  Not in the way she liked 

Rio, or any other boy at their school.  With Rio, it had just been a 

passing crush on the popular quarterback.  But with Levi, he just 

took Camille’s breath away.  And he was so much, much more 

mature than seventeen-year old boys.  Levi was a man.  

Rio was just an average high school boy, and before this, 

Camille had only known high school boys.  Comparing them 

against Levi, she realized that her guy beat them hands-down on 

the maturity level.  Not to mention, Levi was charming and cute, 

and well, sexy too.   

And he liked her.  Most of the kids in the school never 

gave Camille a passing glance.  Levi had approached her because 

he thought she was pretty.  Of course, that was because he didn’t 

know about Tabitha.  Everyone else did.  But Camille pushed 

away those thoughts. 

“Yeah,” Camille thought of a reason to have missed his 

invite, “I fell asleep early.” 

“That’s okay,” Levi grinned.  “Because I’m taking you out 

this weekend.” 

“Oh really?”  She couldn’t help smiling along with his 

enthusiasm. 
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Levi slipped his arm around her shoulders.  “There’s a 

deck party on campus Saturday night.  An all-nighter.”  He 

grinned even wider.  “I’m expecting to be you there.” 

Camille just kept walking as she thought about it.  College 

parties usually meant indulging in partying and drinking for the 

sake of it, and Camille didn’t agree with drinking wildly.  But if 

she declined Levi’s invite again, he might find another girl to be 

interested in.  Maybe a college girl that was more mature than her.  

What would be the harm in showing up to the party, just for an 

hour or so? 

“So you’ll be there?” Levi’s brows were raised, 

questioning, until Camille nodded.  “Great.  Need me to pick you 

up?”  

Oh no!  Levi couldn’t pick her up.  As it was, Camille 

would have to sneak out to even go to the party.  She’d have to 

tell her mother that she was sleeping over at either Lydie’s or 

Kaori’s house.  There was no way that Levi could just drive up 

and get her. 

She also didn’t want to tell him to pick her up from her 

friend’s house for two reasons: one, when he actually found out 

where she lived, then he would know that she had to lie about 

going out.  Two, if Kaori’s parents or worse, Lydie’s father, 

glimpsed Levi as he was picking her up, she’d definitely be sunk. 
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Smiling brightly, she shook her head.  “I think I can find 

it.”  Remembering her alter ego’s flirtatious personality, she 

winked and tapped his chest lightly.  Their stroll had taken them 

right to the campus parking lot.  Among the cluster of cars, there 

was an expensive-looking SUV that Camille knew right away was 

Levi’s. 

With that, Levi grinned, gave her a final quick peck on the 

cheek and moved over to where his friends waited.  He got into 

the car and waved goodbye.  

She sighed.  That meant this weekend was going to be one 

big juggle: 1) sneaking out on her own to meet Levi, without her 

mother finding out where she was going, PLUS  2) keeping her 

plans a secret from her best friends to avoid their nagging worries, 

and PLUS 3) keeping Levi from discovering her true personality. 

This was getting wayyy confusing. 

 

Lydie…. 

“Where to start?”  Lydie opened the textbook on top, 

conscious of Aiden watching her every move.  He was sitting 

across the table from her, and she was totally certain that if he 

decided to move his chair any closer, she would absolutely fall to 

pieces.  Literally. 
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They were sitting between the two last stacks in the library 

after school, at the one private table that the room had.  Aiden 

was so self-conscious about anyone finding out how poorly he 

was doing in school, that he had insisted on someplace hidden.  

Not like Lydie minded; if any of Aiden’s popular friends were to 

show up and decide to hang around, she would more than fall to 

pieces.  She would just die.   

Lydie hadn’t told her friends that she was tutoring Aiden 

yet.  In fact, she wasn’t planning to tell them at all.  Camille and 

Kaori hated Aiden too much to keep their mouths shut.  They 

would tease him, and then it would get back that Lydie had 

blabbed to them. Then Aiden would hate her.  To keep her friends 

out of her business, Lydie had told a tiny fib about needing to 

leave early so she could get over to her little brother’s school. 

“What chapter are you on in class?” she asked Aiden. 

Rolling his eyes, Aiden shook his head and glanced over 

his shoulder quickly.  Clearly, he had no clue.  ‘Which could be 

the first problem,’ Lydie thought to herself. 

“What topic?” she offered helpfully. 

This time, he glanced behind him first, before responding.  

“I don’t really remember,” Aiden said, keeping his voice low and 

hushed. 
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She decided to try something different.  “Do you at least 

know the pages that the teacher assigned?”  Watching the same 

blank look start to roll over his face, Lydie cut him off the third 

time he began to check for onlookers.   

“Hey,” she said softly, “there’s no shame in having a 

tutor, you know.  Lots of kids here at school have them.  No one’s 

gonna laugh at you.  And besides, there’s no one around.  I should 

know, I’m usually the only one here when I work after school.” 

“Nah, I’m cool,” Aiden mumbled.  But he sat a little 

straighter in his seat and visibly relaxed.  “So, you work in the 

library?” 

“Only for an hour two days a week.  It’s not much.  You’d 

probably think it’s boring, just shelving catalogues and stuff in 

the back.”  She grew hot at the thought of him agreeing that yep, 

her job was boring.  Just like her.  “But that’s how I know that 

other kids don’t hang around here after school.  They all leave 

ASAP.” 

Aiden surprised her when he asked, “How’d you get the 

job?  The library is a pretty upscale place to work.  I mean, you 

gotta be on your p’s and q’s to organize anything in here, right?” 

In spite of her nerves, Lydie smiled.  “Not really.  You 

just have to be …well, organized, I guess.  The principal 

recommended me for the job earlier in the semester.” 
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“Wow.  Guess you really know your stuff then.”  Aiden 

looked impressed at that, and Lydie found herself growing warm. 

Just to change the subject, she suggested, “Know what?  

We can start by just basically reviewing the book, starting with 

Chapter 1.  I’ll give you a brush up on the subject.  Tomorrow, if 

you’re free, we can actually start on the lessons.” 

Aiden nodded slowly.  “Ok.  That’s cool, but I still have 

homework that I need to do tonight.”  He frowned and a disgusted 

look crossed his face.  “I just can’t remember what pages it’s on.  

I know, I sound like a real case, but in that class, it’s like my brain 

shuts off.” 

“That’s fine.  I know what you mean.  Sometimes when I 

don’t know what I’m doing, my brain shuts down too.”  Lydie 

smiled, and then jumped.  “Oh!  You were saying that your work 

is due tomorrow, right?” 

“Right,” Aiden smiled at her exclamation. 

“Is your class before or after lunch?” 

“After.  Why?” 

“Well,” (was she really about to suggest this?), “I can help 

you out with it at lunch tomorrow, if you can find out what 
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chapter.  I mean, I know you’re probably busy lunchtime, but if 

you want…..” she trailed off. 

“Hey, that’d be great!”  Aiden looked at her with new 

respect in his eyes.  “You’re a real lifesaver, you know that?” 

“No.  Don’t say that, ‘cause I don’t deserve it.  Really.  

I’m just trying to help.”  Lydie was getting hot all over again. 

Nodding as he twirled a pencil between his fingers, Aiden 

raised one brow.  “That’s what I’m saying.  You’re helping me, 

but you don’t have to.  I like that.” 

To save herself from responding, Lydie flipped her text to 

the first chapter and skimmed the heading.  “Ready?” 

“If you are,” Aiden sounded amused. 

They read together for a while, with Lydie explaining 

different principles to him as they went along.  After covering a 

few chapters, Aiden raised his head. 

“You know, to tell you the truth, I always thought you 

were stuck up.  But you’re not.” 

“Me?” Lydie gasped. 

“Yeah, you,” Aiden smiled. 
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“But why?” 

“Well,” he fiddled with his pencil, again twirling it 

through his fingers as he thought, “it’s sounds pretty jerky when I 

say it, I guess.  But because you always had your stuff together, 

you know?  Always cool and collected.  Miss Perfect.  UNLIKE 

my stupid sister and your other friend.” 

She frowned.  “Aiden, they’re not -,” 

He held up a hand.  “I know, I know.”  He flipped his 

head from side to side, mocking.  “They’re not stupid.  Got it.  

You don’t have to tell me again.  Besides, I rather not talk about 

them anyway.” 

Lydie’s stomach tingled as she thought of how Aiden had 

said she was cool and collected.  “I’m really not cool at all.  Not 

like you are.” 

“I don’t mean popular, Olivia.  I mean, smart and 

responsible and just ……having it together.  You never lose your 

temper.  Me?  Yeah, I’m popular, but you see me lose my cool 

almost every day after school whenever I’m arguing with my 

sister or….,” he caught Lydie’s look and paused, “…Tabitha.”  

He made a face.  “Right?” 

“We-ll,” Lydie didn’t want to agree with him; she thought 

ANYthing Aiden did was cool, but since he was staring at her so 

expectantly, she shrugged, “sometimes, I guess.” 
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“It’s okay.  You can come out and say it.”  Aiden leaned 

back in his chair and gave the devilish grin that Lydie just loved.  

“And what about you?  So tell me.  You always thought I was a 

jerk….. a dumb jock….or worse?  Which one?”  He suddenly 

leaned forward, over the table toward Lydie.  Dropping his voice 

to a whisper, he said, “Be honest.  I won’t be hurt.  Unless that’s 

what you still think.  Is it?” 

She felt herself growing warm all over again.  He was so 

gorgeous when he was being mischievous.  ‘Oh boy,’ Lydie 

thought to herself, ‘what have I gotten myself into?  How can I 

tutor him every day, if all I can think about is how cute he is?’  

There was no way she could honestly tell Aiden what she really 

thought about him.  ‘I’ve been in love with you since forever?’  

Nope.  That just wouldn’t do. 

“I-.”  No!  She couldn’t tell him.  “Aiden, I really think 

that we should get back to work on this stuff.  Ok?” 

To her surprise and relief, Aiden flopped back in his seat 

silently and pulled his text book to him with a sigh.  But Lydie’s 

brain couldn’t help noticing the almost-look of disappointment 

that flashed across, and then was gone from his face. 
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CHAPTER 14 

Lydie…. 
For the third time, Lydie wondered how she’d gone from a 

great afternoon with Aiden, to listening to Camille babble. 

 

“Today was almost a complete disaster.”  Camille flung 

herself onto the bed and covered her eyes.  The other two girls 

were lounging around Camille’s room, listening to their friend 

complain.  Lydie reflected on the fact that they were supposed to 

be studying for a history exam all now.  At least, that’s what 

she’d told her father she would be doing at Tabitha’s house this 

evening.  It was the only reason he allowed her to leave when 

Kaori had arrived to pick her up.  Lydie had every intention of 

studying, too.  Unfortunately, Camille seemed to have forgotten 

that it was a study session, and kept changing the topic back to 

her and Levi.  As if Lydie wanted to hear the sordid details of her 

crazy romance with some guy who sounded more like a 

possessive ex-husband than a sweet romantic boyfriend.  She 

stifled a frustrated sigh as Camille continued.  “So Rio asked me 

out, but then Levi showed up.  In the library!  THEN, later Levi 

asked me who Rio was.  He’d seen him standing by my table in 

the library and wanted to know who he was.  The only thing he 

would believe is that Rio was my ex-boyfriend trying to get back 

together.  I mean, really.  It’s so crazy.” 

 

Lydie brows shot up at this, but she said nothing.  Kaori, 

however, burst out, “Are you kidding?  You told him that Rio is 

your ex-boyfriend?” 
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“I didn’t have a choice.”  Camille shrugged.  “Things were 

moving so fast.” 

“You’re not kidding!”  Kaori exclaimed.  “What’s really 

crazy is -,” 

“Yeah, anyway,” Camille continued, “it’s just so crazy, 

everything is moving way too fast.  I mean, I didn’t even have 

time to get rid of Rio, before Levi showed up.” 

 Kaori opened her mouth and then shut it.  Lydie would 

bet big bucks that had so not been what her friend was about to 

say!  Personally, her own concern was that things were moving 

fast, yes, but because of taking the whole alter ego to school.  

They had specifically agreed NOT to do that.  Switching between 

Rio and Levi was a whole other ball game.  One that she didn’t 

know how to play. 

And from the looks of things, she was sure that Camille 

had no idea how to play either. 

“Tab, what are you going-,” 

“It’s Camille, ok!”  Camille stood and stalked to the back 

of the room, dragging her hand through the heavy mane of hair, 

which today reached almost to her waist, Lydie noted.  “I don’t 

know what I’m going to do,” she exhaled.  Pacing back and forth, 

she ran her palms over her black spandex shorts and top 

nervously. 
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Kaori and Lydie exchanged glances at the way their friend 

had so rudely cut Kaori off, and hadn’t even noticed that she had.  

Camille was falling deep into this alter ego thing.   

As Lydie eyed her, she considered that fact that even she 

couldn’t pick out her friend from the alter ego any more.  Just 

take a look at what she was wearing today: spandex shorts and a 

short matching top, midriff bare.  Before, Camille had been afraid 

to show her body; now, she routinely sported the revealing outfits 

of her alter ego.  Even her hair, the extensions that had cost a 

fortune and Camille was so proud of, were used more often than 

her usual braids.  And if Lydie wasn’t mistaken, that mane of hair 

had definitely not been as long a couple of days ago. 

“I think,” Camille began slowly, “that Tabitha has to stay 

home a little more often.” 

Kaori gasped.  “But you’ve already missed so many days 

as it is.” 

Camille swung on her.  “Well, I don’t have a choice!  

Unless you have a better idea?  Do you?” she challenged. 

‘How about forgetting all of this, and just being yourself 

again?’ Lydie thought.  But she wasn’t bold enough to say it, not 

when her friend was acting so irrationally already.  What would it 

take for Camille to see that she was going off the deep end with 

all of this? 



 Geek – Boy  215 

 

215 

Failing a class? 

 

 

Lydie…. 

“What are we going to do about Camille?  She’s really 

going off the deep edge.” 

Lydie and Kaori were lying on Kaori’s bed, munching on 

potato chips.  After leaving their friend’s house, Kaori had 

suggested that Lydie come over to talk about Tabitha’s complete 

transformation into Camille.  As she put it, ‘Come on now, 

changing your name is one thing, but her whole personality is 

gone, and instead she’s this new, selfish, manipulative girl.’  

Quietly, Lydie had agreed.  They did need to talk about it, not to 

mention do the studying they were supposed to do. 

Fingers reaching for another chip, Lydie chewed and 

swallowed.  “I don’t even know where to begin with her.  If you 

say anything, it’s like she doesn’t even hear it.” 

“Or she doesn’t want to hear it.  Remember how she cut 

me off when I was talking?  Excuse me, it’s Camille!” Kaori 

mimicked. 

“K, don’t.”  Lydie was serious. 
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“Why not?  She’s completely becoming one of those 

people that we hate; mean, selfish, rude.”  Kaori pushed the bag 

of chips away.  “You can’t tell me I’m not telling the truth.”  She 

looked away.  “And to be honest, I don’t even know if I want to 

be around her like that anymore.” 

“No!  What are you saying?” 

“I’m saying,” Kaori pulled herself to a sitting position, 

“that I don’t appreciate people talking to me as if I’m stupid, or 

ignorant, or something.  And I don’t think that I’ll be sticking 

around Camille for much more of being snapped at.  Really, 

Lydie.  Who does she think she is?” 

Completely agreeing with her friend but not wanting to 

add to the animosity, Lydie just shrugged.  Who did Camille, or 

Tab, think she could change into?  Who could any of them change 

into?  They could only be themselves.  It was all of this ‘alter ego’ 

stuff that had taken their friend away from them.  She still 

believed that they shouldn’t be trying to be anyone else but 

themselves.  Too bad Kaori and Camille had out-voted her on that 

one. 

Would it make them any more popular, or just turn them 

into sellouts, like Camille? 

As she pondered this, her cell jingled softly.  Both Lydie 

and Kaori groaned.  It could only be her father, calling to check 
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up on her and maybe decide that it was time for Lydie to be 

heading home. 

Automatically wiping her fingers in a napkin, Lydie 

hurried to answer the phone before her father had to call twice.  

He hated that, she knew. 

“Hey, Lydie?” Kaori was halfway out the door.  “I’ll go 

and grab us some drinks before you go.”  She exited the room, 

leaving Lydie alone to plead for just another half hour with her 

friend. 

Punching ‘TALK’, she launched into her plea right away.  

“Hi.  I know it’s late, but there’s so much material to go over.  

Can I just stay another 30 minutes?” 

Silence on the other end.  Then, “Hello?” 

Lydie was surprised.  That was NOT her father!  She had 

no idea who it was, either.  The voice was a little familiar, but it 

wasn’t possible…, 

“Is this Olivia?” the person asked. 

“Yes, this is Olivia.  Who is this?” 

“Aiden.”   
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And Lydie clutched the phone so hard, she thought her 

fingers would break.  Aiden.  Knew.  Her.  Cell.  Phone.  Number.   

“Oh, hello,” she managed, hating her voice for sounding 

so weak.  “Do you need help with your homework?” 

“Yeah,” he drawled.  “I hate to ask, you’re probably 

working on your own stuff right now, but I found out what the 

assignment for tomorrow is and tried to get started.  Too bad one 

of the questions is kicking my butt.  I don’t even get what they’re 

asking.  AND it’s the first question, too.”  Here he paused, and 

Lydie heard him sigh.  “Can I just read you the question and 

maybe you can explain it?” 

“Sure.”  Lydie was relieved.  She was kind of back on 

solid ground.  Cause really, she could answer homework 

questions for Aiden all night.  It was the other type of questions, 

the ones that became personal that she couldn’t handle.  Also, she 

realized that Aiden probably didn’t know she was in the same 

house as him right now.  She could easily go down the hall to his 

room, but then Kaori would find out that she was tutoring Aiden.  

Not to mention, for that, she would end up alone in the room with 

Aiden.  The same room where Aiden entertained soooo many 

other girls after school.  Nope.  Her little brain couldn’t handle 

that. 

And a small, silly part of mind found keeping it a secret 

romantic.  Strange how the mind worked, she thought. 
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Kaori breezed into the room carrying two bottles of juice.  

“Here, Lydie,” she said, passing one bottle over.  Lydie hated to 

disappoint, but it was time to go.  If she stayed, Kaori would 

definitely discover who was on the other end of her cell phone, 

and Aiden would be furious with her for embarrassing him. 

“Can you hold on a quick sec?” she mumbled into the 

phone.  Clamping her palm over the speaker, she murmured, “K, 

I’ve got to go.  Carter needs homework help.  Ok?”  She pulled 

her things together, purse, books, juice, and headed to the 

bedroom door.  Kaori started to get off the bed, and Lydie quickly 

waved her away.   

“That’s all right.  I can see myself out.”  Lydie all but flew 

down the hall to the front door.  She wanted to leave before Aiden 

heard her voice and came out.  And she didn’t want Kaori 

following her either.  She was going to take this call in private. 

 

  



Kish Knight 

 

2 

CHAPTER 15 

Kaori…. 
Once Lydie left, Kaori found she didn’t know what to do 

with herself.  She’d actually planned to bring up the issue of 

Joanne and Mr. George to her friends tonight, simply because the 

weight of the news was almost too much to bear.  At this point, 

she had to tell someone. 

‘And of course, once again, Camille ruins the moment by 

yapping on and on about her problems.’ 

A head shake, even though she was the only one in the 

room to see.  Then once, Camille had ditched them, she had 

planned to spill the gossip to Lydie, but then her father had called 

her home.  At the moment, Kaori was feeling very alone. 

As if on cue, her phone rang.  With a frown, she stared at 

the display before smiling.  “Hi, Vance.” 

“Hey.  Got a minute?” 

Kaori fidgeted, feeling warm tingles shooting through her 

body at Vance’s deep voice.  “Yes.  I do have a minute.  More 

than that too, actually.”  She hated that she came across as so 

formal. 
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A chuckle came across.  “Great, ‘cause I probably will 

need more than a minute.  Look out your window,” he said. 

Since she was standing right next to it, all she had to do 

was glance over.  There, down at the curb, was Vance’s car.  

From inside, he waved at her. 

Kaori gasped.  “How did you know which room was 

mine?” she whispered into the phone, suddenly conscious of a lot 

of things. 

“Well, hot stuff,” he drawled, “I was coming by to see if I 

could just hang out with you for a bit, and as I pulled up, I saw 

you in the window looking beautiful.” 

Making a mental note to keep her blinds closed, Kaori 

breathed, “Oh.” 

“Come down for a bit?” 

What could she say except for okay?  He’d already seen 

that she wasn’t doing anything.   

 

Camille…. 
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 “Honey?”  Her mom chopped carrots against the wooden 

chopping block.  “When last have you spoken to your friend 

Drake?” 

Frowning, Camille’s head popped up.  “Why?”  After 

coming to the horrible realization that life was SO unfair when 

you were popular, Camille had sulked a bit more in her room, 

then wandered into the kitchen in search of food.  Her friends 

were absolutely zero help, she’d decided, carefully selecting an 

apple from the fridge. 

“I haven’t seen you at the computer in how long, that’s 

all.”  Her mother used the knife to gesture at the lonely computer 

in the living room. 

Tenise, the more big-mouthed of her sisters, popped into 

the room.  “I know!  She’s finally dumped nerd-boy and decided 

to get a real life.” 

Camille glared at Tenise.  “Shut up!” She let the fridge 

door slam a little harder than necessary, but she couldn’t help it.  

Little sisters drove her crazy! 

“Tenise, that’s not nice.  Apologize, please.” 

“Mom, it’s true,” Tenise protested.  “He is so a nerd.  I 

mean, Tab met him doing math problems.  Really!” 
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“Well, obviously if Tabitha were doing the problems too, 

then there wasn’t anything wrong with them.  You don’t call Tab 

a nerd, do you?” 

Tenise snorted, but held her tongue.  For once.  Camille 

had noticed that ever since she’d become Camille, both of her 

sisters had eased up on her a little.  Which was something.  It 

meant that she was becoming somebody, slowly but surely. 

Her mother faced her again.  “Besides, isn’t Drake 

arriving in tomorrow?” 

“Ummm..,” Camille tried to rack her brain.  ‘Was he?’  

Time must’ve flown.  Was Drake coming already? 

Pushing back from the counter, Camille stood.  “Mom, 

you’re right.  I think I’ll go email Drake right now.” 

“Good idea,” said her mom, still chopping carrots. 

*** 

She sat at her computer, but not to send Drake a message; 

it was to find out what time Levi wanted to see her later.  Logging 

in, she discovered that Drake wasn’t online anyway, so it didn’t 

matter.  Levi was always signed in, since he could check his 

messages from his phone. 
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That’s what she loved about him; he was so with the 

times.  What if tonight Levi told her that he wanted her to be his 

girlfriend?  She would absolutely freak!  A thought occurred to 

her.  But what about Drake? 

 

“What about him?” she decided aloud.  “He won’t care.  

He’s probably not even into girls, anyway.  And we’re just 

friends, so it doesn’t matter.  He’ll probably just be so grateful to 

even have a cool friend like me.”  Then she giggled.  “I mean, 

like Camille.” 

 

Besides, Drake wasn’t exciting news for her anymore; 

Levi was.  

 

Kaori…. 
Just sitting in Vance’s car talking was nice. Reclining her 

head against the rest, Kaori found that she was very relaxed as she 

listened to him tell a funny story from one of his sports trips.   

 

“So now that I’ve unloaded all of my boring stories, tell 

me what had you looking so serious up in your room.” Vance 

grinned at her. 

 

“Your stories aren’t boring,” she protested. “I think 

they’re funny.” 

 

With a mock scowl, he tapped her knee.  “Don’t change 

the subject.  What were you thinking about before I called?” 
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She hesitated first, before acknowledging that maybe she 

could talk to him.  “Can you keep a secret?” she asked. 

 

Vance just smiled and she liked that.  It was a silly 

question, she knew, kind of childish, but at least he didn’t outright 

laugh at her.  Instead, he leaned his head against the glass of the 

window, settling in.  “Try me.” 

 

“What would do,” she began, “if you found out your 

homeroom teacher was dating one of your friends?” 

 

Head whipping away from the window and back to face 

her, Vance raised his brows.  “What?” 

 

Excitement bubbled up in her.  “I know.  That’s what I 

thought.  I saw my teacher with one of my friends, Joanne, the 

day when you took me out to eat.  On a date.  It’s crazy, and I 

assume they’re keeping it a secret, but…….isn’t that against the 

law or something?” 

 

“Pretty sure it’s against the school rules, that’s for sure,” 

Vance rumbled.  He scratched his chin thoughtfully.  “Damn.  

And here I was thinking that your school was a little more 

uppercrust than mine.” 

 

Too excited to be shy, Kaori nudged him.  “Hey!  It’s not 

our school’s fault.” 

 

“Nah, it’s a horny teacher’s fault.” 
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Kaori gasped.  It hadn’t even gotten that far in her mind.  

Vance thought Mr. George and Joanne were……intimate?  Could 

it be?  Knowing Joanne as long as she had, it didn’t seem 

possible, but then again, who was she too say?  ‘I also thought 

that there’s no way that Mr. George would be involved with a 

teenage girl,’ she reminded herself. 

 

“Should I tell someone?” she asked him nervously.  What 

was the right thing in a situation like this?  It wasn’t her business, 

but then again, Kaori knew it was wrong. 

 

Vance echoed her thoughts.  “You mean like report it to 

the police?  Are you sure that you know exactly what’s going on?  

It’s not like they came out and told you.  You might cause trouble 

that you didn’t intend on.  What I think you should do is talk to 

your friend, see what she has to say, and give her some good 

advice.  Let her know that she and your teacher are on dangerous 

ground, both of them.” 

 

“That’s a good point,” Kaori murmured.  It was funny 

how she had just known Vance for a short while, but he listened 

to her drama, when her two supposed best friends were too busy 

to pay attention. 

 

Her eyes fell on the numbers displayed on his dashboard.  

Kaori gasped.  “Oh!  It’s getting late.  I have to be getting back 

inside.”  She gave him a little smile.  “Do you mind if I go?” 

 

He shook his head.  “Nah.  I just wanted to see you for a 

little while.  I know you were doing your before-bed thing.” 
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Giggling at his choice of words, Kaori placed her hand on 

the door handle.  Then it drifted away as she realized that Vance 

was looking at her in an entirely different way.  Thinking that he 

wanted to kiss her, Kaori leaned in.  Instead, he let his fingers 

caress the side of her face as he just gazed into her eyes.  

Mesmerized, Kaori gazed right back.  Then he kissed her slowly 

and thoughtfully, his lips pressing firmly against hers.  Though it 

was now the second or third time they’d kissed, Kaori’s heart still 

slammed against her chest.  Especially as his tongue slid between 

her teeth and touched hers.  Nerves warred with her passion.  

Butterflies raced back and forth in her stomach, wanting to spring 

free, excited at his touch, but suddenly she was afraid that they 

were moving too fast.   

 

Palms slowly slid down her hips as Vance leaned deeper 

into their kiss.  A little sound of contentment escaped his lips as 

his fingers began to massage her leg. 

 

Kaori broke away, unnerved, just as Vance pulled back 

and murmured, “I want you to be my girl, Kaori.” 

 

“Me?” she squeaked, a little breathless from the kiss. 

 

“Yep.”  He was just inches from her face.  “You’re so 

smart and proper.  That really turns me on.  Plus, you’re just so 

sweet.  Be my girl?” he asked again, eyes dancing with 

mischievousness. 

 



Kish Knight 

 

2 

Kaori’s heart soared.  “Yes,” she responded, but pulled 

away before he could kiss her again.  “But I really have to go.”  

With a tug of the door handle, her door was open and one leg was 

outside.  If he started kissing her again, she might never get inside 

before midnight. 

 

“All right, hot stuff,” Vance grinned as if he knew exactly 

what she was thinking.  “Get in safely.  I’ll call you when I reach 

home.” 

 

“Ok.”  Her heart was soaring as she watched him drive 

away. 
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CHAPTER 16 

Kaori…. 
All Kaori could think about the next day, was the fact that 

she was Vance’s girl.  Vance and Kaori.  Kaori and Vance.  

Vance Jordan and Kaitlyn Ortiz.  Of course, she had told Lydie 

and Camille that morning before school, and they had all squealed 

in the newsroom.  Quietly, of course. 

 

Skimming through the books for her report, Kaori tried 

her best not to let her dud of a partner ruin her good mood. 

 

With a yawn, Henry stretched in the chair next to her.  

“Barely got any sleep last night,” he mumbled.  “I need to take a 

walk or something.” 

 

Half of the class period was already gone, and Kaori was 

beginning to worry that they would not get any work done.  She 

and Henry were sitting at their table in the library, supposedly 

working.  At least, she was working; Henry wasn’t doing 

anything but stealing looks over at where Halle and her partner 

worked.  Then as soon as Mr. George moved out of sight, Henry 

snapped his book shut and got ready to leave. 

 

“Where are you going?” Kaori asked, concerned that she 

would get stranded working alone. 

 

It was a valid concern, since Henry actually began to hoist 

his backpack onto his back.  “Look, Kaitlyn, I don’t care how 

pissed you are with me now; I can’t stick around.  Gotta go.  
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Unless,” he raised his brows, “you’d reconsider going out with 

me this weekend?” 

 

‘Ew,’ she thought, ‘what a jerk.  Never in a million years.’  

The sad part was that a week ago, she would have agreed and 

been actually happy that he was asking her out.  Now since last 

night with Vance, Kaori could care less. 

 

“No,” she scoffed.  “No way.” 

 

Shrugging, Henry grabbed his notebook from the table 

and stuffed it into his knapsack.  “Suit yourself.”  Dropping his 

voice, he said, “I’ll be back before the bell rings.  See you back at 

class.” 

 

Feeling as if she stepped into a surreal world, Kaori 

watched mutely as Halle left her chair and joined Henry on his 

way out of the library.  He honestly was not going to help her 

work.  And had the nerve to admit that he would be back before 

Mr. George discovered that he was gone.  Henry never used to be 

like that; he had been a conscientious student when they’d been 

together. 

 

Now, he had turned into a user and a slacker.  And Kaori 

was stuck working with him.   

  

 

Lydie…. 
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The sound of the midday second bell blasted through the 

overhead speaker, and Lydie turned to look at it, grateful for the 

distraction.  For almost a full minute, she had been waiting while 

Aiden argued with someone on his cell phone.  Finally snapping 

the phone shut, he flung it into his bag with a vengeance.   

 

“Everything ok?” Lydie asked in spite of herself.  She’d 

hate to think that something was wrong and he needed to skip 

tutoring today; after all, she’d had to feed her friends some story 

about having to wait in the office for her step-mother to deliver 

some homework that Lydie had supposedly left at home this 

morning.  If Aiden had to go, that lie would have all been in vain.  

Lydie really hated using lies, especially since she could never 

remember them. 

 

“No.” 

 

“Um…ok….is something wrong?” 

 

“For starters, what the public doesn’t know is that Coral 

hates my guts and I try to return the favor,” Aiden muttered to 

Lydie’s shocked look.  He seemed to have remembered to keep 

his voice down in the library.  It was their lunchtime tutoring 

session and since they’d found the detention room locked, Lydie 

had suggested that they use the library again.  Aiden’s face had 

showed his apprehension, but there was no place else.  They’d 

squirreled away in the back, hoping that no one they knew would 

see them. 
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“Oh…..but….well, aren’t you two … dating?”  Lydie was 

embarrassed to ask him something so personal.  He could just tell 

her to shut up and mind her own business because she was totally 

out of line, she knew. 

 

Heaving a weary sigh, Aiden made a rude sound.  “No.” 

 

Lydie just stared.  “But everyone says that you are.” 

 

Aiden shook his head and glared at his notebook.  Then he 

started, “Yeah, well, we date off and on, because of our friends.  

Like, we kind of get pushed together when the crew goes hanging 

out.  You know?  Rio’s with Coral’s best friend, so her and I 

usually end up as a couple too.  That’s what everyone at school 

sees.  But really, we hate each other’s guts.” 

 

Stunned couldn’t describe what Lydie was feeling at 

Aiden’s revelation.  Aiden-and-Coral, one of the most popular 

couples at school, was a fake?  They hated each other? 

 

“But why?  Coral is so pretty, and you’re …. a good guy,” 

she finished, changing her words from ‘so handsome’.   

 

He shook his head.  “She’s not a good person, trust me.  

Pretty or not.” 

 

But didn’t that sort of stuff matter to guys like Aiden?  

Having a pretty, popular girlfriend?  How strange.  Lydie’s head 

was spinning with all that she was learning. 
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It seemed that once Aiden’s words started to spill, 

everything was coming pouring out.  Homework long forgotten, 

he held Lydie’s eyes as he spoke.  “You know what that convo 

was about just now?  Coral called to ask where I was.  She 

wanted me to buy her lunch, like usual.  I told her that I was 

getting some help with my work, and you know what she said?  

Just because I’m too dumb to finish my homework, doesn’t mean 

that she should be hungry.”  Aiden sucked his teeth.  “That’s the 

kind of stuff that I’m talking about.  She’s not the kind of girl I 

want.  She can buy her own lunch today.” 

 

‘Duh, she can buy her own lunch every day,’ Lydie 

thought to herself, totally enraged at Coral’s behavior.  Did that 

girl even know how lucky she was to be with Aiden?  Aiden Ortiz 

was her boyfriend just for show, for convenience, and she 

couldn’t see that she was lucky?  In all honesty, Lydie wasn’t the 

only girl at school who would give anything to date Aiden; just 

about every girl would, proven by the fact that Aiden’s name had 

been linked to so many girls in the senior, junior and sophomore 

classes.  It was just that Coral’s name kept coming back up over 

and over. 

 

Lydie sighed.  Life was unfair. 

 

Aiden shifted in his chair, and still scowling, said, “Look, 

I don’t want to talk about her anymore.  Let’s work.” 

 

As they got back to his assignment, Lydie wondered what 

Aiden did want in a girl, since Coral wasn’t his dream girl.  Not 
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that Lydie thought she was anywhere close to what he was 

looking for, but she still wondered. 
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CHAPTER 17 

Camille…. 
Her mom had been right; it was time for Drake to fly into 

town.  Time had gone so fast that, of course, she’d completely 

forgotten, Camille realized.  His timing sucked big time.  Why 

should it be that on a perfectly good Saturday morning, Camille 

found herself at the airport waiting for his flight to arrive? 

 

“I could have sworn that he was coming in a month or 

two,” she grumbled aloud.  The fact that she had a date with Levi 

in less than an hour was making it even worse. 

 

Camille tapped her foot impatiently.  Damn, she hated 

lateness in people!  Of course, it wasn’t Drake’s fault that the 

plane had landed late, but still.  What was taking him so long to 

get his baggage?  It’s almost as if he knew she had someplace else 

to be and was dragging his feet to delay her as long as possible. 

 

Finally, after forever, Camille saw the tall boy coming 

above the heads of the other passengers.  Drake looked the same 

as all his pictures, but Camille was still a little disappointed as she 

stared at him.  She couldn’t help, but compare him to Levi’s taller 

and more muscular physique.    

Drake didn’t match up. 

Camille forced the traitorous thoughts out of her head and 

forced a smile as her longtime pen pal walked up to her. 
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“Tab.”  Drake stood in front of her with a big smile.  He 

carefully put down his bags and encased her in a bear hug. 

‘Whoa there,’ she thought.  It wouldn’t do to have Levi 

come by for whatever reason and see this.  Squirming out of his 

arms, Camille flashed a quick smile.  “You forgot, I go by 

Camille, now.  New person, remember?  My car’s this way.”  

Camille knew she was talking kind of fast and forcedly upbeat, 

but she was trying to ward off another unexpected hug from 

Drake, without hurting his feelings.  Or having to answer any 

questions. 

Apparently, she didn’t have to worry about that, because 

Drake’s only response was to stare at her as if she’d lost her mind 

for a few seconds, then wordlessly pick up his bags and follow. 

To herself, she sighed.  This was already shaping up to be 

a horrible ride home. 

*** 

“Hello!  We’re here.”  Camille barged through her front 

door, motioning Drake in as she called out.  She already knew 

that her mother planned to have a little get-together waiting.  A 

sort-of welcoming party for Drake.  When Mrs. Holmes 

suggested the little party two weeks ago, she’d been all pumped 

for it; now, Camille realized that the whole idea was basically a 

waste of time. 
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Why did Drake need a party to meet the Adamses?  

Wasn’t he already staying with them?  Kaori and Lydie?   

Wouldn’t he get to know them in school, anyway?  Camille’s 

mom and sisters?  It wasn’t like Drake was going to be spending a 

lot of time with them anyway. 

Tucking her purse away as she watched everyone file into 

the living room to greet Drake, Camille paused for a second, 

confused by her thoughts.  When had she decided that?  Before 

Drake arrived, she’d planned to spend as much time as possible 

with him, studying together, of course, but also talking and 

hanging out and getting to know each other better.  When had she 

decided that they wouldn’t spend any time together? 

A little voice in her brain whispered, ‘Maybe when you 

discovered what a dork he is?’ and she gasped out loud.  

Suddenly all eyes were on her, and Camille felt herself growing 

hot. 

“Er…sorry.  I just can’t wait to eat.  I’m hungry,” she tried 

to play it off, while rubbing her stomach.  Kaori and Lydie’s 

gazes lingered the longest on her, with Kaori raising one eyebrow 

as she tended to do when she didn’t believe in something. 

Now where had that thought come from?  Drake wasn’t a 

dork, she told herself; he just wasn’t as cool as Levi, that was all. 

Levi.  That’s why she couldn’t spend as much time with 

Drake as she’d originally intended.  Levi would totally get his 
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feelings hurt if she ditched him for someone else.  Camille had 

already observed how jealous he was.  It did make things a little 

more difficult for her, but if she had to ditch Drake to keep Levi 

happy, then she’d do it.  A tiny smile crept onto her face as she 

remembered Levi saying how he wanted her all to himself. 

“Tab, stop standing there smiling.  Go ahead and make the 

introductions, don’t just stand there like a bump on a log.”  Her 

mother, obviously not even remotely connected to the turmoil that 

her daughter was currently suffering through, beamed. 

Camille stifled an impatient sigh.  Really!  Why was this 

needed anyway?  Obviously Drake was going to meet everyone as 

he grew more accustomed to the town; did her mother need to 

make this ANY more embarrassing?  She didn’t have time for 

this; she had a date with Levi in less than a half hour! 

“Um well, everyone, this is Drake.”  She gestured hastily 

at her pen pal.  “Drake, these are the Adamses, my mom, and my 

two friends, Kaitlyn and Olivia.”  ‘There,’ she thought, ‘short and 

sweet.’ 

The Adamses and Mrs. Holmes all looked a little startled 

however, and Kaori and Lydie gazed at each other over cups of 

punch.   Camille didn’t seem to notice the surprise over her quick 

speech; she was too busy staring at her watch. 

“I have to run.  I’m really sorry to have to leave like this, 

but I have an appointment.”  She tossed a quick half-smile in 
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Drake’s direction.  “Drake, now that you know everyone, you 

should have fun.  You’re in good hands.  Bye, guys,” and with 

that, she was gone. 

  

Kaori…. 
‘Yo, it’s Vance.  Leave a message…..,’ 

 

Sighing, Kaori’s hung up from the third call she’d placed 

to Vance’s cell phone.  She hadn’t been able to reach Vance at all 

today, or the day before.  Where was he?  What had happened to 

being ‘his girl?’  Kaori hoped that he wasn’t avoiding her calls on 

purpose.  ‘It’s not like I did anything for him to avoid me either.  

We haven’t even spoken since the night he asked me to be his 

girl.’ 

 

 Was he away on another sports trip and hadn’t said 

anything? 

 

Spying her friend out of the corner of her eye, Kaori 

quickly put her phone away.  There was something else to deal 

with right now.  “Psst!  Lydie,” Kaori motioned frantically to get 

her friend’s attention. 

 

Carefully, Lydie placed the tray of cut sandwiches on a 

side table and turned to frown at her friend.  “What is it?”  Both 

girls had volunteered to help out at Drake’s welcoming party.  

Lydie had been keeping busy by bringing refreshments from the 

kitchen.   
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Kaori grabbed her arm.  “C’mon,” she hissed.  Dragging 

her friend into the kitchen quickly, Kaori led the way to the 

farthest end of the room.  Finally deciding that they were far 

enough from the living room, and couldn’t be overheard, she 

stopped.  “Did you see that?” she exclaimed. 

 

“See what?” 

 

Exasperated, Kaori sighed.  “Camille!  Wasn’t rude of 

her?  I mean, she practically dumped Drake at the house, and then 

disappeared!  Wow!  That was insane.”  Shaking her head, Kaori 

continued.  “The poor guy looked totally stunned.  Didn’t you 

notice?” 

 

Lydie nodded.  “Yea.  I thought he looked sad actually.  It 

wasn’t a very nice thing what she did.”  She paused, then looked 

Kaori straight in the eyes.  “She’s changing, K, and I think it’s 

‘the Look.’”  Her voice was hushed as she spoke.  “This is kind of 

why I didn’t want to go through with it.  It seems like it’s really 

easy to forget who you are, when you dress up like someone 

else.” 

 

Kaori made a rude sound.  “Oh, not this again.  It doesn’t 

have anything to do with ‘the Look’,” she argued.  “Something up 

with Camille, I’m telling you.  We need to figure out what it is.  

Maybe it’s that guy…Levi or whatever his name is.” 

 

“K, I really think that we should tell her-,” Lydie cut off at 

the sound of a throat clearing.  Both girls whirled to find 

Camille’s mother standing right behind them. 
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“I think the two of you need to tell me what you know.”  

Mrs. Holmes was so not smiling. 

Lydie and Kaori only looked at each other.  Camille was 

not going to be happy.  She was so lost in her Levi this, Levi that 

bliss, she was going completely overboard.  Even her mother was 

finally noticing what was going on.  And Camille deserved it, 

Kaori thought venomously.  She’d become such a snobby prick 

ever since she’d met Levi.  Maybe getting scolded or even 

grounded from her mother could help bring her back to herself. 

But still, Kaori reasoned with herself, Tab had always 

been her very best friend.  The person who had saved her from 

living a lonely nightmare in high school.  How could she break 

her friend’s trust? 

Suddenly, the decision was out of her hands. 

“Tabitha likes this guy in college.”  Lydie spoke before 

Kaori could say anything.  Some pesky spirit must have decided 

to make her bold enough to spill the beans about Camille’s secret.  

“I think they’re dating too.” 

If she had been slapped suddenly, Mrs. Holmes could not 

have been more surprised.  Apparently when she’d asked them to 

spill the beans, she hadn’t expected that particular can. 

“College?” she repeated.  “A boy that is …. enrolled in 

college?” 
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Kaori shifted her weight uneasily.  Camille was going too 

far, yes, but she didn’t exactly agree with getting her in deep 

trouble.   
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CHAPTER 18 

Camille…. 

That night, Camille found herself mingling amidst a 

crowd of wet, screaming college students.  Trying not to appear 

shocked as she studied a couple in the water who were practically 

having sex with their clothes on, Camille pulled her dress tighter 

around her body.  The guy and girl out there in the water didn’t 

care about their modesty, so why should she?  But Camille was 

still stunned to discover, glancing around the party, that they were 

not the only ones being so brazenly intimate.   

‘Remember, you’re here to relax and just go with the 

flow,’ she reminded herself.  But Camille didn’t think she’d be 

comfortable running around in her bathing suit after viewing the 

lecherous behavior around her.  After she’d left Drake at her 

house, she’d spent the morning with Levi.  Then she’d called 

Shalea and begged her to go shopping with her, so that she could 

have something decent to wear to the party.  It had taken them 

hours to select something that would make her fit in with the 

college kids.  They barely found something before it had been 

time to get ready for the party.  She hadn’t had enough time to get 

back home, so she’d had to do the next best thing.  Racing to 

Shalea’s house, she’d changed quickly, let her hair down, and had 

shimmied into a two-piece bikini that went along with her party 

girl image.  Levi would definitely like the suit.  Camille honestly 

felt a little exposed in the suit.  Provocative?  Very.  It was okay.  
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Camille had wisely worn a dress-style cover-up.  So she was at 

the party, but the same time, she didn’t feel as exposed.  Just 

being at a night time pool party made her feel as if her mother 

would sweep in at any time to wring her ear: one, for sneaking 

out, and two, for showing too much skin.  

Moving around two girls who were already drunk, 

Camille felt a hand on her arm.  “Hey, babe,” she heard Levi’s 

voice whisper in her ear.  As she turned, Levi grabbed her arm 

and pulled her over to the bar.  “Drinks on me.” 

“Um, no thanks, Levi, I’m fine.”  He looked hurt, so 

Camille covered it with a smile.  “I don’t drink.” 

“Oh.”  Levi brightened, and then surveyed her up and 

down before pulling her into a hug.  Camille enjoyed the feelings 

of his hands sliding along her back, massaging slightly.  “Camille, 

what’s with the cover-up?  You’re at the pool.  Less is more.” 

“Well, I just got here, but I was feeling a little chilly.  

That’s why I just left it on.”  His hands were making her nervous, 

the way they moved up and down her skin boldly, but she tried to 

hide her jitters. 

“What!”  Levi shook his head vigorously.  “I can warm 

you up if you’re freezing.  I was really looking forward to 

swimming with you.  You can’t go in with your dress on.” 

“Trust me, Levi.”  Camille smiled a little nervously. 
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“Why?  What is it?” 

“Well,” Camille hesitated, “when you say ‘less is more,’ 

my bathing suit is very less.” 

He shrugged.  “So?  Look around.  All the other girls have 

on skimpy suits too.” 

“Mine is way less.” 

“Let me see.” 

“Not in front of all these people.” 

Levi frowned.  “Come on, Camille.  I really want to swim 

and I’ve been waiting for you to arrive tonight.”  Then he snapped 

his fingers.  “You know what?  I got it!  Come on, we’re going to 

swim.” 

“I told you, Levi.  I don’t want to take off my clothes with 

all these people around.”  But Camille let herself to follow Levi’s 

lead as he pulled her away from the crowd. 

“It’s fine.  You won’t have to.  We’re going someplace 

private.”   

They ended up in a small pool on the other side of the 

deck, away from the party.  He was right; the little pool was very 
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private, completely enclosed with little trees.  No one would be 

able to see them there. 

“See, no one can see you here, babe.  But even better, if 

you still don’t want to go in the water because it’s too cold, then 

we can just stay here and I’ll warm you up.” 

Camille trembled as Levi settled next to her and started to 

kiss her. 

‘Oh boy,’ she thought.  Where would this night end up? 
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CHAPTER 19 

Camille…. 

 “Camille, you have a hickey!” shrieked Kaori. 

“More than one,” was Lydie’s quiet observation. 

Camille inspected her neck in the mirror for about the 

fiftieth time.  The enormous love mark that Levi had left on her 

neck last night was more than obvious; there was no denying 

what it was.  She also had a smaller reddish one on the other side, 

but Levi had left other marks on her neck too.  Camille wasn’t 

entirely sure, but some of them looked like bruises, kind of 

darkish, turning a little green around the edges. 

The key, she reminded herself, was to remain cool and 

smooth in front of her friends.  All morning, she had waited 

anxiously for her friends to arrive so that she could hash over the 

exciting details of the night before. 

She had barely even been able to sleep, staying up going 

over and over every single thing that had happened with Levi.  At 

scarcely six-thirty am, she had hurriedly called Kaori, waking her 

friend up, and instructing her to come over as soon as she dragged 

her tail out of bed.  Kaori hadn’t been pleased about being woken 

up, and an incoherent mumble was Camille’s only answer before 

the call disconnected.  It didn’t matter though; she’d taken that as 
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a yes.  Kaori could always be counted on to come over for some 

good gossip, only of course, as soon as she had finished her 

household Saturday chores.  Unfortunately, her friend had to pick 

up her brother’s share of the chores, since Aiden never did any.  

One more thing Camille held against Kaori’s pretty boy brother. 

Lydie she had to leave a message for.  Mr. Denton would 

never allow his daughter to get a phone call so early in the 

morning, never mind that it was Lydie’s personal cell phone.  It 

was as if he had ears all over the house; he would hear if her 

phone rang. 

But finally by nine o’clock, both girls had shown up 

together to Camille’s house, Lydie driving her stepmother’s car.  

And Camille hadn’t elaborated too much, just dropped the hint 

that she and Levi had gone out the night before.  

“I don’t think that all of them are hickeys, some are just 

marks.”  Levi hadn’t hurt her, not in the least.  All marks had 

been made with his mouth during their steamy make-out session 

among the palm trees.  And things had gotten very steamy. 

Kaori’s eyes were almost falling out of her head.  

“Tomato, tomahto, it’s all the same thing to me.  What were you 

guys doing last night?”  Her voice grew hushed.  “Camille, you 

didn’t-,” 

Camille shook her head violently.  “No!  I just met him, 

Kaori.” 
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“Oh.”  But her friends didn’t look as if they all the way 

believed her. 

“Not that there would be anything wrong with doing IT if 

it was the right guy.  Right?”  Camille looked around at her two 

friends for agreement.  Both girls just eyed her uncertainly.  But it 

had been running through her head all morning as she waited for 

her friends to come over.  What would have happened if Levi had 

chosen to do more than kiss her last night? 

Camille flopped on her bed.  “I mean, come on, guys.  

Why else are we doing all of this?  Isn’t it so that we can find the 

loves of our lives?  So that we wouldn’t go away to college, 

inexperienced and ignorant?” 

“I guess,” said Kaori.  Lydie still looked shocked at the 

idea of it. 

Camille continued, “Well, I think that if we keep meeting 

guys as we are now, weeding out the jerks and dating the ones we 

like, the issue is bound to come up.  Right?” 

 

Lydie…. 
“So you’re saying that if you keep dating Levi and you 

like him, you’re going to sleep with him?  Have…..sex?”  Lydie’s 

voice was incredulous. 



Kish Knight 

 

2 

“I guess.  Well, only if he’s true to me, of course!” 

Camille hastily added. 

Kaori spoke up.  “Well, maybe…..I guess.  I think we 

should decide right now then.  Whether or not we’re ready to do 

IT if we start dating seriously.  I don’t think we should be 

undecided if the matter comes up with a guy.  That way we can 

stick to our guns if the guy is trying to press us.  We already said 

that in a few months, we’ll be in college, and everyone does it in 

college, I guess….so maybe it won’t matter then.  But we need to 

know what to do right now.” 

“I think it should be more than just something we decide 

here with each other.  Shouldn’t it mean something deeper?”  

Lydie said quietly.   

Camille frowned.  “Yeah, but what?”  Both she and Kaori 

stared at Lydie perplexed.  “What do you mean?” 

“I think that it depends on the guy.”  Lydie said in a placid 

tone.  “Only if he is truly in love with you, AND if you are truly 

in love with him.  No crushes.  They don’t last.  It has to be love, 

real love.  You should be able to know it, to feel it.” 

“Right!” Camille shot out.  “So no one sleep with Rio, 

ok?” 

She and Kaori laughed heartily, but Lydie remained 

serious.  How would they know if the love was serious or just 



 Geek – Boy  251 

 

251 

infatuation, Lydie wondered?  Sex was too big a step to just laugh 

about it; it was the BIGGEST decision of their lives. 

“So what do you want to do today?” Lydie cut through 

their laughter.  Not to be rude or anything, but her father had only 

allowed her a few hours to spend time with her friends today.  She 

didn’t want to waste it listening to Camille’s problems. 

“Well actually,” Camille turned to her drawer and jerked 

out a shirt, “you two took forever to get here.  I’ve got a date with 

Levi in a little while.” 

“What?”  Kaori was visibly upset.  “You mean you 

dragged us all the way over here for nothing?  You’re leaving?” 

“Well, you took too long to get here.  That’s not my fault, 

is it?” 

Kaori shook her head.  “Camille, can’t you see that this 

guy is taking over your whole life?” 

Camille pouted her lips in the mirror.  “Uh-huh,” she 

mumbled, applying a coat of her favorite shiny lip gloss.  It was 

clear that she didn’t have a clue what Kaori had just said, but 

apparently didn’t care.  “I have to hurry and get dressed.  You two 

have already cost me the entire morning of getting ready.” 

Lydie scowled. 
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“Guys, do you want to go ahead and go?  I need to find 

something to wear, like fast.” 

Now Lydie’s mouth dropped at her friend’s blatant 

rudeness.  But she said nothing as she stood and moved to the 

door.  Kaori, on the other hand, had something to say.  “Fine.  

Whatever you want, Camille.” 
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CHAPTER 20 

Kaori…. 
“Well, it’s just us again.”  Ever since their best friend had 

become the fabulous Camille, Lydie and Kaori were spending a 

lot of their time without her.  After she’d asked them to leave, the 

two girls remained outside, debating what to do.  Lydie, for one, 

wasn’t ready to head home as yet.  It was rare for her to be free on 

a Sunday, even if it was for a few hours, so she planned to enjoy 

the time while she had it.  Kaori wasn’t inclined to go to her own 

house, since she knew that her brother would most likely be 

hanging around, hogging the TV to watch sports. 

“Let’s just walk and figure out something to do instead,” 

Lydie said, linking arms with Kaori. 

“Hey, Olivia!  Kaitlyn!  Wait!” 

Lydie gasped as they both turned.  “Drake?  What are you 

doing here?”  Dropping their arms as Drake jogged over, Kaori 

noted the look on his face. 

Kaori watched as Camille’s pen pal came right up to them.  

He looked really upset.  ‘He must be,’ she thought, ‘if he’s 

coming to us.’  While they’d heard a lot about Drake, they had 

only really met him the day before.  Camille was the one he 

knew. 
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Lydie spoke.  “Hi Drake.  What’s the matter?” 

“You guys are all together in this ‘makeover thing’, right?  

So, why are you two still normal, and Tab’s gone off the edge?” 

he frowned. 

Kaori snorted.  “Don’t you mean ‘Camille?” 

Drake just covered his eyes and groaned.  “Ugh!  Yeah, I 

guess I do.”  Then he stood straighter and shook his head 

violently.  “No!  I mean Tabitha!  I don’t care about Camille, in 

fact, I hate Camille.  Because of her, I lost my best friend.” 

“I know what you mean,” Lydie said softly. 

“And you know what?  Whenever I do get to talk to Tab, 

all she can talk about is this Levi guy.  The old Tab I knew 

wouldn’t even be thinking about college guys.”  Drake exhaled 

and shook his head again.  “There’s no way I can compete with 

him.”  This he said softly. 

Lydie and Kaori exchanged glances.  Compete?  “Drake, 

you mean, you like Camille, well, Tabitha, as in ‘like’?” Kaori 

asked, eyes wide.  “As in, dating?’ 

“Yeah,” he said dejectedly.  “But it doesn’t matter now, 

does it?” 
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‘How romantic,’ Kaori thought.  It was obvious: he was 

head-over-heels in love with Camille.  Drake had come all the 

way to get with her, but her friend was so blind and wrapped up 

in Levi that she wouldn’t be able to see it.  Why couldn’t 

something like that happen to her?  Did Vance even feel that way 

about her?  She couldn’t forget Vance’s admission that he’d 

broken up with his girl, dated and broken up with another in the 

space of one month.  That was in no way as intense as what Drake 

felt for Tab. 

“Drake,” Lydie was firm, “you shouldn’t just wait around 

until Camille comes back to normal.  She’s going through some 

sort of teenage crisis.  We know exactly what you’re talking 

about.  Come out with us.  K and I will take you on a tour of the 

school and the town.”  

A quick head shake.  “Nah, I’ll probably just head back 

over to the Adams’s house and unpack the rest of my stuff.  I’m 

still getting settled in and all that.”  Drake started to walk away 

and Kaori laughed. 

She couldn’t help it; it was just so much of a ‘backing out’ 

statement.  She knew; it was the same type of thing she’d tried the 

first time Camille had invited her to eat lunch together.  You 

backed out of making friends because you weren’t sure if they’d 

still like you once they got to know you.  Kaori had been in 

Drake’s shoes a few times, and she knew where he was coming 

from.  He didn’t really know them.  They were girls he knew only 
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through another girl (Camille) who seemed to have temporarily 

lost her mind.  In his place, she’d hesitate too.  

“Drake,” she said, shoving her shy-girl self deep, deep 

down, “you can relax.  We’re all members of Nerd Circle here.  

There’s no being shy around us.  You’re Camille’s friend, so 

you’re our friend.”  She grinned.  “We’re taking you in.  Lydie is 

right; you should see the town before you start school on Monday.  

That way, you’re not fumbling around too bad.  You don’t need to 

be a target on your first day at least.” 

Kaori surprised herself even with that statement; normally, 

she couldn’t say two words to guys, but here she was, running off 

at the mouth. 

Drake only raised his brows, but paused.  Lydie, seeing 

his hesitation, jumped in with, “Please?  You’ll enjoy yourself, 

and we’ll fill you in on what’s going on with Tab.  At least, as 

much of it as we know.”  

*** 

The tour ended up being a hit.  As soon as the girls, with 

Drake in tow, approached The Tavern, Drake asked about going 

inside.  Lydie demurred, since The Tavern was usually the 

hangout of the more socially accepted kids, otherwise known as 

the popular crowd.   
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But Drake seemed to really want to go inside, and Kaori 

threw her friend a look like, ‘Let’s just go and get it over with.’  

So they’d gone in. 

Once inside, they’d found Chelsea Dover, Lew Nash and 

Alyssa Penn, all very fun people in their own right.  Chelsea, Lew 

and Alyssa were juniors, but had Advanced Placement classes 

with Lydie and Kaori, and they were the people you’d want to run 

into if you were a new student.  Down-to-Earth and fun, they 

weren’t on the A-list of popular kids, but neither were they losers 

around the campus.  So what if Lew was supposedly one of the 

guys doing IT with MacKenzie Kane, a girl who reportedly had 

done IT with half the senior class?  

“What are you girls drinking?” Drake asked. 

Both Lydie and Kaori raised their brows, and he hastily 

added, “Milkshake?  Soda?  Water?  I’m buying.” 

“Oh, you don’t have to do that,” Lydie exclaimed.  “I have 

money.” 

“No, its fine.  I want to treat you two.” 

“Well, if that’s the case,” Kaori put in, “then I’ll have a 

strawberry and chocolate ice cream shake.” 
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Everyone laughed at this as Lydie gave Drake her order.  

As Drake wandered off in the direction of the counter, Chelsea 

leaned close.  “He’s really cute.  So, did he bring a girlfriend with 

him when he came?” 

For some strange reason, the comment irritated Kaori 

slightly.  “No, but he has one.” 

She ignored Lydie’s surprised look.  She wasn’t lying; 

Camille had to count for something, right? 

“Oh,” Chelsea sounded disappointed, and Kaori told 

herself that she would get over it.  Really, Chelsea was just a 

junior anyway; why was she interested in a senior like Drake? 

Honestly, she couldn’t help wondering what it would be 

like to have a guy so devoted to you, the way Drake was to 

Camille.  Vance was sweet and a lot of fun, but he was so non-

committal with his feelings.  Ever since that one time in his car, 

Vance had never actually come out and said what he felt for her.  

On top of that, she hadn’t heard from him in days.  Kaori hadn’t 

thought about it before, but she realized that it was bothering her.  

Was she Vance’s girl or not?  Should she bring it up to Vance and 

just ask him?  Or was that not cool?  How could she when he 

wasn’t answering his phone?  On top of everything, she couldn’t 

forget Vance’s words about his ex-girlfriend; life was too short to 

stick with someone you weren’t in love with.   
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Did that mean that one day he would drop a bomb on her 

and let her know that they were through?  

 

 

Camille…. 
“Where do you think you’re going?” 

At the sound of her mother’s stern question, Camille 

paused on her way out the front door.  Clutching the hooded 

windbreaker she wore a little tighter around her body, she turned.  

Who knew why her mother sounded as if she had a bone to pick; 

it couldn’t be with Camille, but it would suck for her mother to 

discover the skimpy halter she wore below the jacket.   

“Just going out with a few friends, Mom.”  She had gotten 

in so late from the pool party last night that her mother had 

already been sleeping when she’d slipped in.  Then this morning, 

she had huddled up with Lydie and Kaori in her room until it was 

time to get ready to head to the beach with Levi.  It occurred to 

Camille that she hadn’t seen her mother since yesterday morning. 

“Which friends?”  Her mother’s voice had picked up a 

serious edge, and unconsciously, Camille pulled her windbreaker 

tighter. 

“Um, Olivia and Kaitlyn,” she stumbled, hating the 

nervous squeak that came out instead of her voice. 
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Mrs. Holmes walked past her, shut the front door tightly 

and stood against it.  “Obviously NOT Olivia Denton and Kaitlyn 

Ortiz, since they just left here not twenty minutes ago.” 

Camille was beginning to get scared.  “Um, yes?” 

Her mother’s cool vanished.  “Now you’re lying to me!  

Tabitha Camilla Holmes!  I know about this man that you’ve been 

seeing.  How dare you lie to me on top of that?” 

“How did you find out?”  Camille knew it made no sense 

to pretend her mother was wrong; it would only get worse from 

there.  She needed to stick close to the truth.  Maybe, just maybe, 

her mother would be understanding about it once she realized that 

Camille and Levi were in love. 

“That’s your concern?  How I found out?  After the 

shoddy way you treated Drake Wise, anyone would realize that 

something was wrong.  Thank God, I overheard Kaitlyn and 

Olivia talking about this man you’ve been lying to me about.” 

Camille’s eyes narrowed and she was certain that she was 

seeing red.  How stupid could Lydie and Kaori be? 

Her mother was just gearing up.  “A man, Tabitha?  In his 

third year of college, too!  What were you thinking!  I didn’t raise 

my daughters to get involved with college men while in high 

school.  WHAT were you thinking?”  Mrs. Holmes slammed her 

purse down on the kitchen counter. 
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“You wouldn’t have even known if you didn’t pump my 

friends for information,” Camille shot back.  Then, catching the 

stricken look on her mother’s face, she dropped her voice to a 

mutter.  “They need to learn to keep their mouths shut.” 

“Is that right, Tabitha?” 

A sliver of fear crept into her stomach, but Camille 

squelched it, angry at her mother, angry at her friends, even angry 

at Drake, for being her mother’s choice.   “Well, that’s what you 

did, right?” 

“What I’m doing is trying to keep you safe,” her stormed.  

“Dating boys your own age is one matter.  I don’t have a problem 

with that.  Over the years, I have welcomed Drake with open 

arms.  But this person?  This man, who preys on high school 

girls?  Absolutely not!” 

Camille’s mouth fell open.  Is that what her mother 

thought?  That she was dating Drake?  As if!  But how unfair was 

it that her mother would allow her to date as long as it was Drake, 

but not if it was Levi?  Totally unfair! 

Her mother continued, “You are not allowed to see him 

anymore, you are not allowed to use the car, and you are not 

allowed to leave the house unless it is to go to school or spend 

time with friends that I do know.” 

“What!”  Her mother must have lost it completely! 
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“You. Heard. Me.”  That tone was her mother’s signal for 

‘discussion over.’ 

“God, I hate living like this!  Do you even KNOW that 

I’m almost eighteen?  Eighteen!”  Camille raced to her room and 

slammed the door before her mother could put in anything else.  

Flopping on her bed angrily, she punched the little moon-shaped 

pillow that Drake had sent her for her sixteenth birthday.   

Why, why did her mother have to act so ignorant?  If she 

even had a clue how much Camille had sacrificed to get a guy 

like Levi’s attention, she wouldn’t act like this.  She blew out an 

impatient sigh.  Mothers ruined everything.  Camille wanted to 

scream, remembering the smug way her mother had just 

condemned her to a loser life.  

Now was one of the many times recently that Camille 

yearned for a cell phone.  And that was the other thing.  

Practically everyone her own AGE and younger had their own 

phones.  Even Lydie’s strict dad had given her one.  Why was she 

stuck in the dark ages without one? 

If she had her own phone right now, she could call 

someone and get advice on the situation.  But who would she be 

able to talk to about this sort of situation?  Only Shalea.  Her 

other friends, Lydie and Kaori were way too naïve to even 

comprehend the magnitude of the problem at hand.  Not to 

mention, they were the same ones who’d tipped off her mother 

about Levi in the first place. 
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Camille knew she was in love, and what she and Levi had 

was an adult relationship.  What her friends seemed to want 

forever were preteen relationships.  Playing chess and video 

games at someone’s house; that made up the dates in their world. 

Shalea Silva, on the other hand, probably wasn’t even a 

virgin.  Most likely, neither was Toi Del Ray, Coral Landon, etc.  

Most cool girls weren’t, she reasoned.  Therefore, only Shalea, 

not Lydie or Kaori, could relate to the feelings Camille 

experienced when Levi touched her.  Feelings that threatened to 

overflow.  Feelings that Camille was ready to explore completely.  

‘And lose IT for good,’ she reminded herself.  Curling into 

a ball on her bed, she let the hot tears stream down her cheeks.  

Furiously cursing her bad luck, she lay there until she finally fell 

into a fitful sleep. 

 

 

Lydie…. 
“Ok, by the time you get here, I should be finished with 

everything.”  Lydie hung up the phone after giving Drake 

directions to her house.  Picking up her dust rag again, she hastily 

wiped the top of the entertainment center, followed by the coffee 

table.  From her spot on the couch, Kaori watched.  They needed 

to hurry to catch the Sunday matinee show at the movies.  Drake, 

who didn’t have anything better to do, was picking them up. 
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They’d had such a great time yesterday that Kaori 

suggested that they hang out with him again.  Lydie totally 

agreed.  Drake was really nice.  But one thought niggled at her 

brain.  Continuing with her weekly cleaning, she said nothing 

until she had finished dusting everything.  Then, rag twisted in 

her hand, she faced Kaori. 

“Should we invite Camille to come along?” 

“No,” was Kaori’s cold answer, as Lydie knew it would 

be. 

“Kaori,” she groaned.  “Don’t be like this, everyone 

deserves a second chance.  Right?” 

Her friend just shook her head.  “Not Camille.  She’s used 

up all of her chances.  Plus, she’s changed, Lydie.” 

Lydie’s voice was firm.  “I don’t think so.  She’s just 

really confused right now.  Underneath of everything, she is still 

our friend.  I’m going to call her and invite her to come.” 

“Suit yourself,” Kaori retorted with an angry scowl.  “I’m 

telling you she doesn’t deserve a second chance.” 

Lydie’s only response was to pick up the phone and begin 

punching in their friend’s number.  She waited, and then said, 

“Hi!  Camille?  Well.. um… K and I are going to the movies with 
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Drake.  I’m really sorry about telling your mom about Levi.  I’ll 

make it up to you by treating you to the movies.  Wanna come?” 

she rushed, barely breathing as the words tumbled out. 

Then she frowned and quietly replaced the receiver.  Kaori 

sat up.  “What did she say?” 

“She said ‘NO!’ and just hung up.”  Lydie knew it was 

stupid to let something like that hurt her feelings, but she couldn’t 

help it.  Camille had been so mean to her on the phone, and Lydie 

had only been trying to be nice.  She fought to blink back the 

instant tears that had sprung to her eyes.  Kaori’s next comment 

didn’t help either. 

“See?  I told you so.  She doesn’t deserve anything.” 

Walking to the kitchen, she took her time putting away the 

cleaning supplies, and then headed to her room to get ready. 

Who had Camille become? 
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CHAPTER 21 

Kaori…. 

Okay, right about now, Kaori was realizing that Camille 

was definitely still not talking to her.  It was more than a just little 

bit obvious.  Normally, Camille called her every night on the 

phone to chat, and in school, they always walked to and from 

their third period classes together.  But ever since Sunday 

morning, when Camille had shown them her hickeys, Kaori 

hadn’t heard nor seen her best friend. 

 

No phone calls Sunday, Monday, or Tuesday evenings, 

and no sign of her friend at the water fountain where they usually 

met after second period.  Today, Kaori hadn’t even stopped to 

wait; she knew what time it was.  Camille was dissing her.   

 

“What did I do, though?  We didn’t argue.  She just 

stopped talking to me out of the blue.”  Though she knew it was 

stupid, Kaori felt hurt.  Tears welled up in her eyes and she 

blinked quickly, trying to get them to dry up.  ‘Hell-o!’ her brain 

nagged, ‘You didn’t do anything to her.  Why are you feeling 

bad?’ 
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‘Because,’ she argued back, ‘I have a feeling that it has 

something to do with Lydie ratting Camille out to her mother.’ 

 

Her brain wasn’t giving up though.  ‘So?  You weren’t the 

one that said anything.’ 

 

“Tell that to Camille,” she murmured aloud.  Then her jaw 

practically dropped as she caught sight of two people walking 

hand in hand down the corridor.  Drake and Camille!  Her 

supposed BFF couldn’t even stop and wait for her at their usual 

spot, but yet, here she was, not ten feet away from the fountain, 

hanging out with someone else. 

 

And Drake, to add to it!  After the totally sucky way she’d 

treated him too! 

 

Kaori clenched her teeth as she stared.  Why should 

Camille have all the luck?  Sneaking around with a bad boy like 

Levi, and holding hands in school with a handsome sweetheart 

like Drake?  Why didn’t things like that ever happen for Kaori? 
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On another note, Vance had finally called her last night, as 

if nothing was wrong.  Only that he had spent the last few days 

avoiding her.  But Kaori, being afraid of awkward conversations, 

had even been afraid to bring it up to him.  She didn’t want him to 

think that already she was being clingy and needy, so she hadn’t 

mentioned the fact that she wondered why he hadn’t answered her 

calls.  Vance, as always, had a steady stream of hilarious stories 

that kept her entertained, and so they had a great conversation 

until she fell asleep. 

 

Now today, alone at her lunch table, Kaori burned inside.  

Hurt and angry at Camille, hurt and angry at Vance.  With no one 

to tell it to. 

 

“Hi Kaitlyn.” 

 

She glanced up to find Joanne sliding into a seat next to 

her.  “Hey Joanne.” 

 

“Where are your friends?”  Joanne would only talk to her 

if Camille wasn’t around, Kaori knew.  Apparently, in ninth 

grade, there was some sort of rift between the two over, (what 

else?), a group project.  Since then, the two girls hadn’t spoken. 



 Geek – Boy  269 

 

269 

 

‘Group projects are evil,’ Kaori mused.  Aloud, she said, 

“I’m eating alone today.” 

 

With a knowing smirk, Joanne picked up her fork and 

began to eat, keeping any comments about Camille to herself.  

Kaori stared at her for a while, before giving in to her curiosity.  

“How does it feel when you’re in love?” 

 

The question caught her friend off-guard, and Joanne 

dropped her fork.  “I…what are you talking about?” 

 

Sliding closer until she was shoulder to shoulder with 

Joanne, Kaori whispered, “I saw you with Mr. George.” 

 

Joanne looked as if she was about to faint.  “You 

didn’t….,” 

 

Kaori just nodded. 
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“Please don’t tell,” Joanne began, but Kaori waved her 

off. 

 

“I guess it’s your life, but you do know that he could go to 

jail if the school or your parents find out, right?  I mean, I know 

that adult-teen relationships are against the law, so think about 

what you’re doing.” 

 

“I will,” Joanne nodded quickly, “but we’ve already 

decided that we’re not going to see each other anymore, for that 

exact reason.”  Joanne stared at Kaori hard, before tossing a 

furtive look over her shoulder.  “But it’s so sad that we have to 

break it off.  I love him.” 

 

‘Back to my original question, then.’  Feeling guilty about 

using Joanne’s life as a dictionary, Kaori still realized that she just 

had to know.  What was love?  Did she and Vance have it?  Or 

did Drake and Camille have it? 
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With an equally wary glance over her own shoulder, Kaori 

asked, “How did you know it was love, once you two were 

dating?” 

 

“Because,” a dreamy expression crossed her face, “he 

calls me each night before he goes to sleep, and then sneaks in a 

call in the mornings when I’m getting up.  I’m always so scared 

that my mom or dad will hear the phone ringing and wake up,” 

she giggled.  “The first thing he always asks me is how I’m doing, 

which makes me feel good that he actually cares.  When I tell him 

my problems, he actually listens and remembers them later.  Plus, 

he even asks for my opinion on problems that he’s having.  That’s 

how I know it’s love.” 

 

A frown crossed her face.  “I know what you’re thinking.  

It’s wrong, but I’m already eighteen, Kaori.  Technically it’s not.” 

 

“I didn’t say anything,” Kaori protested.  But she knew 

her feelings were pretty clear on her face.  Teacher plus Student 

did NOT equal Good Relationship.  Well, Joanne said they were 

breaking up, so that’s all she could ask for and hope that her 

friend actually followed through with it. 
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As what for what Joanne said about knowing that a person 

loved you……Kaori tried to measure Vance up.  ‘Well, he sure 

doesn’t call me every morning and night, so that’s out of the 

window.  But, I will agree that he’s a good listener.  He tells me 

stories about his life…hmmm…doesn’t really ask for my opinion, 

though.  Maybe he half loves me?’ 

 

Even in her brain, it sounded silly.  Kaori had no clue 

what it all meant.  All she knew, as she finished her lunch in 

silence, was that she didn’t want another day or days with Vance 

ignoring her. 

 

 

Camille…. 

Biting back a sigh, Camille tried her best to keep smiling 

at whatever Drake’s long boring story was about.  Who cared?  

Certainly not her; she had long since given up on listening.  

Because try as hard as he might, Drake Wise was still small 

potatoes compared to Levi. 

 

‘Who am I fooling?  On the same scale?  Shucks, Drake 

isn’t even on the same scale as my hottie Levi!’ she sneered.  
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Aloud, she giggled as if fascinated.  Drake was smiling broadly 

down at her, apparently just finished with his monologue. 

 

“Sounds great,” Camille nodded, as if following the story.  

“Where’s your next class?”  Obviously, the only way her mom 

was going to get off her case, was if she thought Camille wasn’t 

seeing Levi anymore, as depressing as that thought was.  Camille 

could only see her mom honestly believing that if she was 

involved with someone else.  

 

Someone like Drake. 

 

She only had to keep up this pretense for a couple of 

weeks, or at least until her mom forgot all about the fact that she 

was dating a college guy.  A couple weeks of hell to undo the 

huge mistake that Kaori and Lydie had created for her.  For some 

reason, her mother had always believed in Drake, even they just 

been fourteen- year old pen pals.  Her mother routinely asked 

about Drake, asked about his family, and when he’d brought up 

the idea of doing the senior switch, she’d thought it was a 

wonderful idea.  Camille’s mother had even been the one to speak 

to Mr. and Mrs. Adams about joining the program to sponsor 

Drake’s stay. 
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After she’d convinced the Adamses that it would be a plus 

to host a student, then she’d encouraged Kim, their daughter, to 

enter the program and do the switch.  ‘Kim would be perfect for 

it!’ she’d exclaimed. 

 

Personally, Camille thought that Kim Adams would be a 

real cultural shock to Drake’s school.  As one of Coral’s giggle 

buddies, Kim was the snooty type.  Poor Drake’s parents getting 

Kim in exchange for their son would have a rude awakening.  

Kim was the senior Voted Most Likely to Date Everyone before 

Graduation. 

 

And she was working on it. 

 

Now that Drake was actually at Golden Rock High, Mrs. 

Holmes was beside herself.  In fact, she had invited Drake and the 

Adamses to dinner that very evening.  So that’s why Camille 

decided that tonight was the perfect time to start her plan on 

getting her mother to believe that she had moved on from Levi. 

 

When Drake came to dinner tonight, Camille would be all 

over him. 
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In the meantime, she had to deal with Drake’s company, 

laugh at his jokes, and embarrass herself further by holding hands 

with him in public. 

 

 

Lydie…. 

The week had gone by in a blur, it seemed to Lydie.  It 

was Wednesday already.  Not that she minded, especially since 

she was currently sitting across from Aiden, admiring his 

handsome physique.  The day itself was going by pretty quickly, 

too.  “These last questions aren’t hard at all.  I think we can get 

through this pretty quickly.” 

 

“Great.”  Aiden grinned at Lydie.  He’d been doing a lot 

more of that, she’d noticed. 

 

His confidence was back.  Now after just about a week of 

her tutoring, lunchtime and after school, Aiden was doing his 

work on his own.  Usually when she met him at lunch now, he 
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had most of his stuff completed, and just needed help with one or 

two problems. 

 

After taking the time to explain how he needed to work 

through the last problems, Lydie sat back and watched him work.  

She was proud of him.  Honestly, when she’d offered to tutor 

him, a tiny part of her was expecting to end up doing all of his 

work for him.  But that wasn’t what happened at all; Aiden had 

just needed someone to explain to him what he didn’t know.  

Which she had done.  And now he could basically work without 

her help. 

 

Unfortunately, that also meant that pretty soon, he 

wouldn’t need to meet with her for tutoring any more.  Lydie was 

dreading that day.  This was the most time that she had spent with 

Aiden in her life, and she was enjoying it.  She liked slipping 

away to see him at lunch, sharing quick stories with him, and 

listening to his perspective on things.  Aiden made her realize that 

even the kids whose lives she thought were perfect, weren’t.  

They were people, just like everyone else. 

 

And it was especially convenient, now that Camille wasn’t 

exactly speaking to her and Kaori anymore.  Ever since Camille 

had discovered they been the ones to tell her mother about Levi, 

she had been giving them the cold shoulder.  Monday, their lunch 

table had been horribly awkward, with Lydie and Kaori trying to 
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make small talk, and Camille pointedly ignoring them.  By 

Tuesday, they had wised up and given up on the small talk.  No 

one had said anything at all.  Both days, Lydie had been relieved 

to slip away to tutor Aiden, but she’d felt horribly guilty about 

leaving Kaori with Camille.  Kaori didn’t deserve to be shunned, 

especially since it had kind of been Lydie who had spilled the 

beans anyway to Mrs. Holmes. 

 

But she couldn’t disappoint Aiden. 

 

Aiden slammed his book shut, and Lydie watched a slow 

smile spread across his face.  “I’m done!” 

 

“That’s good.”  Lydie couldn’t help but smile back; his 

grin was infectious. 

 

“Let’s grab something to eat.  Lunch or something.”  He 

stood and packed together his stuff.  “You hungry?” 
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Surprised, Lydie shook her head.  Her eating with Aiden 

in the cafeteria?  OMG.  “I already ate,” she managed.  Not to 

mention, that her excuse of the day was that her dad was coming 

by the school to give her some instructions on how to crank up 

their old lawnmower.  Stupid, yes, but it was the only thing Lydie 

could think of at the time as Kaori was giving her a suspicious 

look. 

 

“Yeah?”  Aiden was pulling his book bag on.  “I didn’t; I 

was in class late today and came straight here.  Think I’m starving 

to death!”  He laughed.  “Come with me anyway, I don’t wanna 

eat alone.  Don’t worry, the caf’s not gonna be full.  Everybody 

already ate, so the line will be empty.” 

 

Lydie gathered her things slowly.  “Okay,” she agreed.  

She was worried about a lot of people being in the cafeteria, but 

not for the reason Aiden just described.  The line being long was 

the least of her concerns; she was more interested in avoiding 

Coral Landon, who hated Lydie to begin with, much less after she 

spied Lydie eating lunch with her boyfriend.  Not to mention her 

own friends who hated Aiden with a passion. 

 

She hoped Aiden knew what he was doing.  As they 

walked together, Aiden filled her ears with a funny story from his 

basketball practice the night before.  He was a great story-teller, 
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she noted with a shy smile, gazing at him out of the corner of her 

eye. 

 

There were hardly any students in the lunchroom when 

they entered; he had been right.  Just a few teachers lingered at 

tables, talking and laughing over their own trays.   

 

“Told you,” Aiden whispered, leaning close.  Pulling two 

trays from the stack, he handed one to Lydie.  “Don’t worry, you 

can just grab a desert, and if you don’t want it, I’ll eat it.” 

  

They moved through the line quickly, Aiden filling his 

tray and Lydie just holding the empty one.  When they got the end 

of the line, Lydie glanced at him to see which desert he wanted.  

She was rewarded with a big grin.  “I was kidding about that, but 

since you don’t mind…..,” he grabbed a slice of chocolate cake 

and slipped it onto Lydie’s tray.  Nervous, she found herself 

grabbing an apple from a basket, just for something to do. 

 

Lydie marveled at all he’d selected to eat.  His tray was 

stacked, not to mention that in addition to her desert, he still had a 

fudge pudding on his own tray to eat. 
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She let Aiden lead her to a table in the corner of the room, 

and Lydie was glad.  That way, she could kind of pretend that the 

whole world was not watching them eat lunch together. 

 

Lunch passed as fast as Aiden could fork it down, with 

Lydie following every forkful as it travelling to his perfect mouth 

and back.  Gosh, she could sit there all day doing that.  ‘Actually,’ 

Lydie corrected herself, ‘this would be perfect, if I weren’t 

actually sitting here.  Maybe if I were sitting on the other side of 

campus, spying on him.’  Sitting and eating with Aiden’s 

perfection was a total attack of nerves that she was, at the 

moment, having a serious battle with. 

 

As it was, she barely touched the apple she had picked up. 

 

“Sure you don’t want this?” Aiden asked, fork hovering 

over the moist cake. 

 

“Uh-uh,” Lydie shook her head. 



 Geek – Boy  281 

 

281 

 

“Split it in half?” 

 

“No, that’s okay.  Really.  I only picked it up because you 

wanted it.” 

 

He shrugged.  “Your loss.” 

 

Staring at him as he thoroughly enjoyed his slice of cake, 

Lydie wondered why Aiden never showed his playful side to 

Kaori.  His own sister.  Because the horrible monster that her 

friend usually described him as, never seemed to appear around 

Lydie.  Of course, if Kaori said that it was there, then it was there.  

Her friend had no reason to lie on her own brother. 

 

‘But still,’ Lydie smiled and politely shook her head again 

as Aiden held out his fork with raised brows, offering her the last 

bite, ‘Aiden is nothing like Kaori makes him out to be.’ 
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Why would she lie about him? 

 

 

Camille…. 

Swinging up off her bed, she perused her closet.  Time to 

find something to wear, because for this to work, Drake had to be 

interested in her tonight as well.   

“It sure wouldn’t work for me to be all over him, and he 

just sits there looking at me,” Camille muttered, pulling out a pink 

scoop neck top.  Drake would probably be shocked if she put the 

moves on him.  He wasn’t really that kind of guy.  In fact, 

Camille wasn’t even sure that Drake had ever even had a 

girlfriend; he just wasn’t into that sort of stuff.  Now, Levi on the 

other hand… 

Camille sighed loudly, and dragged her mind back to the 

task at hand.  “No thinking about Levi tonight,” she told herself 

firmly.  Tonight was the night to make Drake stare at her 

longingly, and to make her mom believe that she and Drake were 

head over heels in love. 

*** 
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“Can you pass the mashed potatoes to Drake, hon?”  Mrs. 

Holmes beamed as she looked from Camille to Drake.  Her not-

so-subtle approach grated on Camille’s nerves, but since it was 

along the lines of her own plan, she decided to grin and bear it. 

“Sure thing,” Camille gave Drake a shy smile.  “Would 

you like me to spoon it out for you?” 

“Sure.”   

After she’d served him the food, Camille decided to get 

the ball rolling.  “How’re classes?  I don’t get a chance to see you 

much at all during the day.” 

Drake pushed the food on his plate around a bit.  “Fine, I 

guess.  Well, I mean, they could be better, but you don’t want to 

hear about all of that now.” 

Trying to look interested, Camille took a bite of potatoes.  

“No, no, tell me.  I want to know.” 

“Okay.”  Drake brightened.  “I’ve been clashing with the 

AP science teacher, since…..,” 

There Camille tuned out.  She so was NOT up for a 

discussion about school right now.  How boring.  If Levi was 

here, he would have her laughing out loud with his hilarious 

stories.  In fact, he’d invited her out tonight, but she had chosen to 



Kish Knight 

 

2 

stay and play nice with Drake, mainly because her mother had 

been on her case. 

Once again, she pushed away thoughts of her boyfriend.  

‘You have to do this if you want to see him again,’ she reminded 

herself. 

“So how do you like it here so far?” she asked, not having 

heard anything Drake had just said.  Moving a piece of lettuce 

around on her plate, she tried to look interested and not as if she 

was dreaming about a certain college guy. 

Drake gave her a strange look.  “Everything’s fine.  It’s 

cool.” 

“Tab, maybe you could take Drake on a tour of the town 

this weekend.  That would be fun, right?” her mother helpfully 

suggested. 

Camille shrugged.  “Why not?”  But then again, did she 

really want to risk Levi seeing her and having him think that she 

was cheating?  That would be a disaster, but it would be kind of 

rude to leave Drake stranded after her mother had just volunteered 

her to show him around.  She’d just have to suck it up and do it. 

Drake must have noticed the debate in her face.  

“Actually, it’s okay,” he spoke up quickly.  “I don’t need a tour.” 
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“Nonsense!” Mrs. Holmes exclaimed.  “If you’re going to 

be living in our town for a while, you need someone young to 

show you the spots where the kids hang out.”  Then she laughed a 

little.  “No offense, Lorna,” she said to Mrs. Adams. 

“Oh, none taken.”  Mrs. Adams gave a laugh of her own. 

Not even close to winding down, Mrs. Holmes continued.  

“Drake, you don’t need us old people hanging out with you.  Tab 

can show you the good spots.  Plus she’d be happy to do it.  

Right, Tab?” 

“Actually, Kaitlyn and Olivia already gave me a great tour 

of the school and the town.”  Drake’s words fell across the table.  

Mrs. Holmes raised her brows and only looked at her daughter.  

Camille could only hear her mother thinking, ‘Why did your 

friends have to show Drake around?  Where were you?’ 

But Camille herself didn’t even know.  They’d given him 

a tour?  When had that happened? 

 Her mother agreed.  “Tab, shame on you.  Drake 

shouldn’t have had his first tour from your friends.  How 

impolite.”  Mrs. Holmes shook away her daughter’s attempts to 

jump in.  “No, Lorna, Drake, I apologize on behalf of my rude 

daughter.”  She glared at Camille. 

“I’m sorry, Drake,” Camille filled in automatically.  

“When did you guys go out?” 
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To give the guy credit, he knew a bad situation.  Looking 

as uncomfortable as all get out, Drake shook his head.  “It wasn’t 

really anything big.  We just went to a few places that first week 

when I flew in.  Olivia and Kaitlyn are really nice.” 

“Yes, they are,” Mrs. Adams jumped in helpfully, looking 

from Camille to her mother with a broad smile. 

Poor Mrs. Adams didn’t know what was going on, 

Camille thought.  She didn’t know that Mrs. Holmes was busy 

trying to find her future son-in-law, as if it weren’t 

embarrassingly obvious, all the while Camille was trying for the 

same thing.  Only it wasn’t going to be the Drakester. 

But for now, she had to pretend as if it were. 
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CHAPTER 22 

Camille…. 

“Are you sure no one saw us?” she giggled nervously.  

Hanging out with boring Drake this weekend, she’d had no idea 

this is what she would be doing on Monday.   

 

Levi shook his head and drawled, “Again, I promise, cross 

my heart and hope to die, that no one at your school saw us.  

Again.”  His two friends, Gabe and Paul, laughed from the 

backseat. 

 

Camille wasn’t trying to be irritating, but it was the first 

time that she was skipping school with three college guys, so she 

wanted to make sure that she was in the clear.  Definitely if she 

got caught, it would be an instant suspension.  She wished Shalea 

were with her; she would definitely know how to play it cool, 

unlike Camille who was a ball of nerves. 

 

When Levi had called her to hang downtown with him and 

his friends, it had been just after homeroom.  At first, she’d turned 

him down, but he insisted, saying that he needed to see her and 
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promising that he would bring her right back to school in a couple 

of hours. 

 

“In time for lunch?” she’d asked timidly, feeling childish, 

but she had to at least spend some time with Drake between 

classes, or her mom would flip.  Again. 

 

Her resolve had weakened after he’d agreed, and then 

even more when she remembered how good she was being by 

spending time with Drake at her mother’s request, all weekend.  

For that, she deserved some fun.  Which came in the form of 

Levi. 

 

Glancing over at him while he drove, she gave a shy 

smile.  Levi noticed her look and without warning, leaned over 

and pressed his mouth against hers.  She hadn’t been expecting 

his kiss, so she floundered awkwardly as she struggled to catch 

her bearings, all the while feeling uncomfortable.  Levi’s tongue 

pushed its way past her lips, and settled against hers possessively. 

 

“Auuggh,” Camille tried to push him away as Paul and 

Gabe cheered from the backseat.  At sound of angry honks of 
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horns around their SUV, Levi finally pulled away and hit the gas, 

speeding them away. 

 

“Good one!” either Paul or Gabe shouted from the 

backseat. 

 

“It was, right?” laughed Levi, looking over at her, as if for 

her approval.  Actually, Camille thought it was a horrible trick 

that he had pulled, but if she said so, she would probably look 

uncool in front of the guys. 

 

So she forced a laugh and said, “Yeah, you got me.”  To 

that the boys cheered, and Levi kept speeding along to downtown. 

*** 

 

But it wasn’t the last time for the day that Levi pulled that 

stunt.  He did it twice more before they arrived at the big mall 

downtown, each time catching Camille way off-guard, and each 

time, irritating her more and more. 
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Still she said nothing, not wanting him to get mad at her 

for being an immature high school student, while they were all 

mature adults in college.  But it bothered her that Levi was 

sharing something should be private between them with his 

friends, for their amusement. 

 

Camille decided that the next time he asked her out with 

his friends in tow, she’d decline.  Paul and Gabe seemed to bring 

out the worst in Levi, a totally different guy from the sweet, 

caring one she knew. 

 

Honestly, she couldn’t wait to get back to school; she 

wasn’t enjoying herself at all.  For now, she would just cope with 

their wild antics and wait until later when she could have the old 

Levi back again. 

 

 

Kaori…. 

Mornings at school were her best time, Kaori decided.  

Usually, she was at school earlier than most of the kids she hated, 

except on the hated Wednesdays, of course.  Any day that she 

could avoid Toi’s crew, and Henry/ Halle, was off to a good start. 
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She couldn’t say the same for lunchtime.  Lydie had 

already opted out of lunch, claiming to be helping a teacher grade 

some papers.  So Kaori was on her own, dragging herself toward 

their usual table.  As she approached the table, her stomach flip-

flopped to see Camille already seated there with Drake.  Carefully 

placing her bookbag on the tabletop, Kaori slid into a seat. 

 

“Hey,” she said lightly to no one in particular, purposely 

avoiding looking at their linked hands. 

 

Drake flashed his dimple.  “Hi Kaitlyn.  How’s it going?”  

To Kaori’s relief, Drake slid his hand out of Camille’s to clear 

some space on the table.  Grateful, she rested her textbook in the 

spot he’d vacated. 

 

Camille began fishing around in her purse, a designer one, 

Kaori noted.  She also noticed that her supposed BFF hadn’t 

uttered a word to her or even looked in her direction since she 

arrived at the table. 
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‘So what?  It’s not like I’m hurt or anything,’ she thought, 

anger flooded her brain, forcing the hurt feelings away.  ‘What 

else is new?’ 

 

 

 

Kaori…. 

Biting back an irritated sigh, Kaori shuffled her notes and 

tried herself not to snap at Henry.  It was their second week of 

working together on the project.  They were already a couple days 

behind.  Mr. George had informed the class that most of the work 

was to be done outside of class.  Luckily for everyone, this meant 

that they could use the class period to go to the library and work.  

Unluckily for Kaori, the minute she and Henry stepped out of the 

classroom doors, he spent most of his time whispering in Halle’s 

ear.  Kaori ended up sitting alone in the library stacks, surrounded 

by a pile of books.  Then before they packed up to return to class, 

Henry would finally sit and put in a whopping five minutes of 

research.  To make matters worse, Mr. George wanted them to 

return to the classroom before the bell rang so that they could 

brief him on the day’s findings.  Which meant that Kaori had to 

spend the one minute walk back to the room updating Henry on 

the work that SHE did alone. 
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Today, Kaori really was not in the mood.  At lunch, she’d 

had to watch Camille fawning over Drake as if he were the best 

thing in the world.  Meanwhile, she and Lydie had already 

privately agreed: since when was she interested in him again? 

At first, her friend hadn’t even wanted anything to do with 

Drake.  Kaori couldn’t forget the first day he’d arrived, at the 

welcoming party, Camille barely said two words to Drake.  It was 

like ‘come on!’  The guy had only traveled how many miles to 

visit her, doing the school swap so that he could finally meet his 

pen pal in person.  Only that when he got here, his pen pal was 

treating him as if he had come down with meningitis.   

If it hadn’t been for Lydie and herself deciding to give 

Drake a city tour, he would have been completely lost those first 

few days.  At first, they’d been very nervous about inviting him to 

go with them, but Lydie felt it would be nice.  And Kaori thought 

back to when she had been alone and friendless.  It had only taken 

one person, Camille, to extend a friendly hand to help her out of 

her shell.   

And Lydie had reasoned, “He’s probably not going to 

curse us out.” 

So they’d approached Drake and invited him to go out 

with them.  Kaori always remembered the slow smile that had 

started across his face as he’d accepted.  Somehow, when he’d 

smiled, it had struck Kaori that he was kind of cute. 
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It was two minutes to the bell, she noted, and 

automatically began gathering her things.  She had every intention 

of leaving Henry behind in the library if he didn’t get his butt 

over to the table to start packing up his own stuff.  Maybe when 

she arrived back at the classroom alone, Mr. George would finally 

realize that Henry had been slacking off big time. 

No such luck.  Apparently spying her preparing to leave, 

Henry came loping over and shoved his own books into his 

knapsack.  “Fill me in.” 

Through gritted teeth, and a tightly clutched temper, Kaori 

said tersely, “If you would work, instead of hanging out, I 

wouldn’t need to fill you in.” 

They were walking out of the library by now.  Henry 

laughed and shook his head.  “Come on, K.  You’re acting as if 

I’m not doing anything.  Don’t forget who’s doing all the typing, 

once we get the report completed.” 

“That remains to be seen,” she muttered. 

“And besides,” he continued as if he had not heard her, “I 

know how much you like to work on your own.  You’re a 

perfectionist; I would just get in your way.” 

Kaori had a reply for that, but a high-pitched squeal cut 

her off as Halle raced up to throw her arms around Henry. 
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“Last kiss!” she shouted. 

Henry, thrown off-balance by the motion, bumped into 

Kaori before catching his footing.  Too bad for Kaori that the 

heavy textbooks she was carrying began to slip to the ground.  

She tried to adjust her grip to save them, since Henry certainly 

wasn’t planning to help; he was too busy playing a game of ‘Last 

Kiss.’ 

As one book escaped her grasp, a hand shot out from 

behind and caught it.  “Got it.” 

A lop-sided grin met her surprised stare.  Kaori righted her 

remaining books and held out her hand to take the one that Drake 

held.  “Thanks.” 

“It’s okay.  I got it.” He held on to the book and fell into 

step beside her.  “You’re going to Mr. George, right?” 

“Yes,” she replied, still a little off-balance by his sudden 

appearance. 

He nodded.  “Me too.  So I’ll carry this to make sure that 

you don’t have any more accidents.” 

“Okay.”  With an awkward shrug, Kaori smiled and 

started walking again. 
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Drake nodded ahead of them, to where Henry and Halle 

were disappearing inside the classroom.  “Is that your partner?” 

Kaori scowled.  “Unfortunately.” 

“Some partner.”  Drake didn’t seem to think much of 

Henry’s behavior.  “He doesn’t seem like much help.  How’s the 

work going?” 

Glad to have a new person to vent to, Kaori shook her 

head in frustration.  “It’s not.  Whatever we have so far, is 

whatever I’ve researched.  He doesn’t do anything.  At all.” 

“Sucks.  So, how did you end up with him as a partner?” 

Drake wanted to know. 

“Cruel joke of fate,” Kaori dead-panned. 

“Guess that doesn’t look too good for me,” Drake sighed. 

Kaori was curious.  “What do you mean?” 

Drake adjusted the book under his arm.  “I’m in this class 

too.  The teacher said that he would switch someone to pair me up 

with, so that I don’t have to work alone.  It’s tough enough 

starting so late.  Who knows who I’ll get paired with?” 
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Really?  Kaori stopped in the hallway and just stared at 

him.  This could be her ticket away from Henry, if she could 

convince Mr. George to pair her with Drake and let Henry work 

by himself.  She barely knew Drake, but she was willing to bet 

that he was no worse than the idiot called Henry. 

“Drake,” she said, “tell me that you want to work with a 

familiar face.” 

*** 

After school, Drake caught up with Kaori at her locker.  

“Hey.” 

“Hey.”  Kaori tried not to show just how ecstatic she was.  

Mr. George had agreed to let Kaori switch her partner to be 

Drake, all for the sake of helping out a transfer student, of course.  

Not to mention, of course, there was a little matter of her silence 

about her homeroom teacher’s dating habits.  She’d just simply 

gotten Joanne to ask Mr. George to switch her partners.  Just like 

that, it was done. 

It wasn’t blackmail, she rationalized, more like a mutual 

agreement between two parties.  And the benefits were oh so 

good.  The stunned look on Henry’s face had been priceless when 

he’d realized that his free ride had run out of gas. 

“So,” he seemed a little awkward, “where do you want to 

start?” 
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“With the project?  Well, I more or less have a lot done, so 

we just need to do a little fine-tuning.” 

Drake raised his brows.  “You mean, you and Henry had a 

lot done, right?” 

She shook her head.  “No.  I mean, I got a lot done.  I did 

it all.  Every single thing.”  Kaori made a face.  “I honestly wasn’t 

kidding when I said that Henry did next to nothing.  He didn’t 

help, except to tell Mr. George how well the project is going.” 

Drake raised his brows again.  “Wow.  That really sucks.  

Well, you’ve got a good partner now, so we’ll both work hard to 

get this fine-tuning done.  Deal?”  He stuck out his hand. 

Taking it, Kaori grinned.  “Deal.” 

“So where should we meet up to work?” 

“Well,” Kaori hesitated, thinking about jerky Aiden 

hanging around, “….I guess we can work at my place.” 

He cocked a brow at her.  “You don’t sound sure.” 

Kaori shook her head, and then laughed, realizing that she 

was being evasive.  “There’s no problem.  It’s just that my brother 

is usually home after school, too.  We don’t exactly get along,” 

she explained.   
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“You and your brother?” 

“Me and my brother.  Me and any of the friends he has 

over.  Me and the girls that he makes out with on the couch for 

hours.  Take your pick.”  She shrugged. 

“That’s strange,” Drake shrugged.  “I have an older 

brother too, and I always thought meeting all the girls he had over 

was a good thing.  Planned to do the same thing when I got to 

high school, but nerdhood bashed me over the head around that 

time, so it didn’t work out.” 

Kaori laughed out loud; she couldn’t help it.  That was 

hilarious.  When Drake saw her laughing, he cracked his first real 

smile of the day; the same one that Kaori thought was cute. 

“Don’t worry about it, we can work at my house,” he 

offered.  “The Adamses, who I’m staying with, are really cool 

people.  The house isn’t bad either, nice and spacious, and the 

fridge is usually stocked.” 

“Ok, cool.”  Kaori beamed.  How had she gotten such a 

great partner after Henry?  “I’ll be there.  Oh, by the way, I work 

part-time a couple of days a week.  So, any days other than 

Thursday, Friday and Saturday afternoons.”  

“What about this afternoon?” 
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“Oh, that’s fine.  I’m free,” Kaori smiled.  She really liked 

the thought of going over to his place to work on their project.  

Even though it didn’t mean anything at all, it still was cool to 

think that she had a partner who was willing to pull their own 

weight. 

Drake looked past her shoulder.  “Oh hey, Olivia.” 

Kaori turned to see her friend approaching.  “Hi there, 

girlie.” 

“Uh hi.”  Lydie seemed a little nervous, Kaori thought, 

watching her friend go to her locker.  Usually Lydie would stop to 

chat or discuss any newspaper news.  Today, she seemed anxious 

to grab her stuff and get going. 

Kaori walked over to her friend’s locker, but jumped as 

Lydie suddenly closed the door and faced her.  “Um…hey.  I’m 

heading over to Drake’s to work on my project, ok?  So I won’t 

be home right away.  You wanna come over later?  Is that fine?” 

“Oh, yes, sure.  That’s fine,” Lydie nodded quickly. 

“What about Camille?  Have you seen her?” 

Lydie shook her head.  “I think she already left.  She said 

she was leaving early.  Ummm..,” she glanced at her watch, “I’ll 
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have to see you later, K.  Bye, Drake.”  With that, Lydie was 

gone. 

“She seemed like she was in a big hurry,” Drake observed, 

walking over. 

“No, that’s just Lydie, I think.  She’s always super serious.  

You’ll see when you get to know her better.”  Kaori fell into step 

besides Drake as they headed toward the exit doors.  “I can’t wait 

to start working,” she beamed, Lydie’s strange behavior already 

forgotten. 

“Yeah, me too,” Drake replied as they left the school. 

 

 

Lydie…. 
Lydie smiled to see Aiden already seated at the table in 

the back of the library with his books already open.  “Wow, 

you’re early,” she told him, taking her seat. 

 

“That’s a good thing, right?” he joked, looking up at her. 

 

She giggled.  “Yes.  It definitely is.”  They smiled at each 

other for a while, until Lydie finally tore her gaze away.  “Well, 

let’s get working.”   
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They definitely needed to do something before Lydie lost 

her nerve and called off tutoring for the day.  She was already 

starting to feel a bit self-conscious.  

 

As Aiden worked, Lydie gazed around the room, her eye 

stopping at a poster for the Spring Fling.  Focusing on it, she 

wondered it was like to go to a school dance; she’d never been to 

one.  Basically, her father had never allowed her any sort of 

freedom to attend parties, even school-sponsored ones.  But for 

this dance however, he was making an exception.  Lydie had to 

go to this one; she was receiving an award.  Having been a part of 

the Drama Club’s stage crew for four years, Lydie and a few 

other seniors were being recognized at the dance.  There would be 

other presentations as well, from other clubs and groups, but this 

was the only one that concerned Lydie so it was the only one she 

was focused on. 

 

Their club advisor, Mr. Thomas, had decided that the 

stage crew, after having been in the background for so many 

years, would take the floor and dance after being awarded.  Lydie 

had no clue how to dance; she had never done it before.  She also 

didn’t have a date to dance with. 

 

‘So many things wrong with that,’ she sighed to herself. 

 

Following her gaze, Aiden looked up.  “You going?” he 

asked, startling Lydie out of her reverie. 

 

“Yeah,” she replied softly, “I have to.” 
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“Have to?” 

 

“I’m getting an award that night, so I have to be there.” 

 

“Good for you.” Aiden smiled at her.  “That’s gotta feel 

good.” 

 

Lydie shook her head and smiled sheepishly.  “Feels more 

like fright to me, actually.” 

 

“Why is that?” he laughed. 

 

“Because,” she started as she shook her head again, 

“we’re going to dance after we get our award.”  Lydie stared at 

the poster again.  “I’ve never danced in my life.” 

 

Now Aiden was the one shaking his head.  “Are you 

kidding?  Dancing is easy.” 

 

“For you, maybe,” she replied.  “Not for me.  I’ve never 

done it, but with my luck, I probably have two left feet.” 

 

“Come on,” Aiden shook his head, “it’s not that bad.” 

“It is,” she disagreed.” 

“Fine.  Then if you want, I’ll teach you.” 
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Not sure how to respond to that, Lydie bit her lip and 

focused on the textbooks in front of her.  It was nice of him try 

and make her feel better with a joke, but her brain was worrying 

too much about her problem.  Right now, she needed to figure out 

how to solve her problem about the Spring Fling.  There was no 

way she would have a date, obviously, but maybe she could get a 

book on a dance moves.  That way, she wouldn’t be too much of 

an embarrassment at the dance floor. 

“Yo, Olivia?  Did you hear what I said?” 

Oh, she’d heard alright, but there were more serious things 

to deal with than Aiden making jokes about teaching her to dance.  

Like getting through today’s tutoring session, while going half-

crazy with worry about the dance.  “Umm, let’s go ahead and try 

to finish up early today, Aiden.  I’ve got to get home early today.”   

Totally a lie, but she really did have something she could 

be doing.  For example, stressing over the dance.  Stifling a sigh, 

Lydie shook her head and hoped that she wouldn’t be too much of 

a flop at the Spring Fling. 

 

 

Kaori…. 
The next day, at lunch, Kaori had just finished telling 

Lydie how stupid Henry had looked in class, when suddenly 

Camille appeared at their table. 
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“Hi, girls.  Is there room for me?” 

 

Kaori was stunned, and she was certain that her expression 

mirrored that one that Lydie wore.  Basically, they hadn’t spoken 

to Camille all week; she hadn’t called them nor taken their calls, 

and yet here she was, acting as if nothing was wrong.   

 

‘Who does she think she is?’  Kaori marveled at the other 

girl’s confidence.   

 

“So what’s been going on?”  Camille lifted a turkey 

sandwich from her tray and took a bite. 

 

Finally seeming to snap out of her amazement, Lydie 

managed, “Not much.  How are you?” 

 

“Never better,” was Camille’s quick answer. 

 

“We didn’t ….um…. see you at all yesterday,” Lydie 

continued, spooning up some applesauce.  Kaori rolled her eyes.  

She wasn’t going to let Camille fool her like that.  After ditching 

them so coldly for a week, she couldn’t just waltz up to the table 

and start talking like that.  Lydie seemed to forget how good 

Camille had become at deception. 

 

“Oh, I know,” Camille waved one hand dismissively, 

“I’ve been busy with tons of things.” 

 

‘Oh yeah?  Like what?’ thought Kaori meanly.  But before 

she or Lydie could Camille exactly what had kept her so busy, 
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their friend suddenly sprang out of her seat and started waving 

wildly.  

  

The other two girls turned to see who she was beckoning 

to, and were surprised to see Drake joining them.  Since he’d 

arrived to Golden Rock, Camille had never once invited him to 

eat with them at lunch.   

Why now? 

Why was Camille playing up to Drake all of a sudden? 

“Hi!” she said brightly as Drake placed his tray on the 

table and took a seat. 

She was rewarded with a wide smile.   

“Hey.”  He glanced around at the other girls.  “Hey, 

Olivia, Kaitlyn.”  His attention shifted back to Camille, as he said, 

“Your school has a huge cafeteria, I’ve been lost since the second 

I came in.” 

Kaori’s brows shot up at her friend’s loud peal of laughter.  

She stared in amazement as Camille nuzzled her head into 

Drake’s sweater.  Looking up at him, Camille smiled broadly and 

giggled.  “Drake, I’m so glad you’re here.  You know we’re best 

friends, right?” 
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Drake just smiled, but the pleasure was apparent on his 

face. 

Lydie and Kaori exchanged a silent look. 

 

‘Oh, come on, you’re not really falling for that, are you?’ 

Kaori thought to herself.  ‘That was the phoniest laugh I’ve ever 

heard.’ 

 

 

Lydie…. 
Pushing away from the table, she stood.  “Um, okay, guys.  

I’m gonna take off now.” 

 

“The office again?”  Kaori rolled her eyes. 

“Uh huh.”  Yesterday, Lydie had told another tiny white 

lie to avoid spending lunchtime with her friends; this time, she’d 

told them that the office had messed up her graduation fees and it 

had taken her all of lunch to try and get it straightened up.  At 

least, her lying was getting better, though she wasn’t so sure that 

was a good thing. 

“Honestly,” Camille twirled some spaghetti on her fork, 

“they need to upgrade the entire computer system in there.” 

“Probably.”  Lydie didn’t want to say too much and dig an 

even deeper hole for herself.  Quickly grabbing her tray in one 
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hand and bookbag in the other, she hurried away.  Once she’d 

dumped her tray and exited the lunchroom, she allowed herself a 

tiny smile.  Aiden was waiting for her in the detention room, one 

place that her friends would never venture.  He definitely 

wouldn’t be happy if she told Camille and Kaori that she was 

tutoring him, so she had to do everything possible to keep it a 

secret.  Lydie didn’t mind at all; she liked the fact that she and 

Aiden had a secret together. 

“Hey, you’re early today.”  Aiden was walking up to the 

room as she approached. 

“Yes.”  She smiled shyly.  “I almost beat you here.” 

As they entered the room together, Aiden’s pocket began 

vibrating.  Slipping his cell out, he checked the display.  And 

frowned. 

Glanced at Lydie, he said, “Hey, lemme take this quick 

call, all right?”  Mutely, she nodded and he moved away a little.  

“Hey.” 

The volume on his phone must have been up to the max; 

Lydie could hear every word on the other end.   

“Hey, I’ve been trying to reach you.”  It was Coral 

Landon. 
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“Babe.  I was busy.”   

Suspicion laced her words.  “Busy?  Doing what?” 

“Getting a tutor!”  ‘She can’t kill him for that, now can 

she?’ Lydie thought with a frown. 

“I thought I was the only tutor that you needed.”  Coral 

sounded indignant. 

“Yeah?  But you can’t help me with the kind of tutoring 

that I need.  Maybe the kind that I want, but not what I need.” 

Unable to help herself, Lydie scowled.  ‘What did that 

mean?’ 

They went back and forth for a while, before Aiden hung 

up, unsmiling.  Dropping his bookbag with a sigh, he slid into a 

seat and then smiled brightly at Lydie.  “Ok, ready.” 

Her voice was tight.  “So what do you need help with 

exactly?” 

Aiden peered closer at her.  “What’s the matter?”  

A quick head shake.  “Nothing.  Just….what’s your 

homework?” 
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“What, you don’t want to tutor today?  Not in the mood?  

Because you seem irritated all of a sudden.” 

Releasing a tense sigh, Lydie let her tension drain away.  

Sadly, she realized that she’d been thinking of Aiden as ‘hers’, 

and nothing was further from the truth.  Might as well get over it, 

because even if he and Coral weren’t a couple, they were 

‘something’. 

It was ‘something’ more than Lydie had. 

 

 

Kaori… 
That afternoon, Kaori found herself seated in Drake’s 

bedroom.  She wriggled a bit in her spot on the bed, slightly 

nervous for two reasons: one, she was still a bit shy around Drake, 

and two, she was sitting in Kim Adams’ bedroom!  Kim Adams, 

the queen of gossip and the princess of perfect skin, was one of 

Toi Del Ray’s best friends.  Kaori never had much interaction 

with Kim personally, but with girls like Kim, one didn’t have too.  

Kim and Toi’s clique made themselves known.  It was very 

simple in their world: they were perfect and pretty, others were 

not. 

Drake sat at the computer desk next to the bed, chair 

turned so that he was facing her.  He had been a gentleman and 

offered up the desk chair first, but Kaori had declined, wanting 

Drake to get the desk.  But then, once Drake had taken his seat, 

Kaori realized that the only other place for her to sit was on the 

bed!  There was no other chair in the room, save a comfy beanbag 
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chair that Kaori thought was cute, but totally impractical for 

doing schoolwork.  So that left the bed.  She cringed at the idea of 

curling up on the bed where Drake, and before him, Kim, slept, 

but there was no other choice. 

Trying not to look as if she was touching as least of the 

bed as possible, Kaori gave Drake a quick smile.  “So this is your 

room?  Kim’s old room?” 

“Yep.” Drake nodded.  “Oh, you know Kim?” 

Grimacing, Kaori twisted her hand back and forth.  “I 

wouldn’t say that I know her….”  Trailing off, she realized that 

Drake was staring at her, waiting for her to finish, so she 

continued.  “I mean, everyone in the senior class knows Kim 

Adams, she’s really popular, and I’m, well, me.”  She gestured to 

her plain clothing.  There was no way someone like Kim would 

actually know Kaori, on the other hand.  ‘That much should be 

obvious,’ she thought.    

Drake just gave her a funny look, but remained silent for a 

few minutes.  Then he said, ‘I never met Kim.  I’ve heard a lot 

about her from Mr. and Mrs. Adams, though.” 

“Trust me, you’re not missing a lot,” Kaori muttered 

before she caught herself. 

Another strange look from Drake. 
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‘Stop it, Kaori,’ she admonished herself.  ‘You’re being 

really mean right now.’ 

“So,” she went on brightly, “are you ready to start 

working?” 

“Uh huh,” he said, head buried in her notes again, “I’ve 

been checking out your work.  It’s really good.” 

Kaori grew warm under his compliment.  “”You don’t 

have to say that.  It’s just a report.” 

He kept reading.  “I mean it, though.  You’re a great 

writer, Kaitlyn.” 

Of course, she totally realized that he probably didn’t 

mean anything by his words.  Still, the sheer honesty in his voice 

had Kaori biting her lip.  ‘He really thinks that?’ she marveled. 

‘That’s so ….. sweet.’ 

When was the last time (or ever) a guy had complimenting 

her just for being…….well, her? 

 

 

Lydie…. 
“Did you finish all the dishes?” 
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“Yes, Dad,” Lydie said automatically, and fought the urge 

to ask, ‘When have I ever not done my chores?’ 

“Good.  When you get done with your homework, help 

your brother with his.” 

“Ok.”  Lydie didn’t bother to add that she’d already done 

hers earlier in her tutor session with Aiden.  That way, she had at 

least an hour to herself before she had to go and help Carter with 

his work. 

Back in her room, she flopped across her bed and stared at 

the ceiling.  She couldn’t help thinking about Aiden, of course, 

and the way they eaten lunch together the day before.  Even 

though she’d been super nervous the entire time, she’d really 

enjoyed herself.  It had actually been fun. 

Of course, Coral Landon had ruined her high by calling 

Aiden during their session that afternoon.  It had brought Lydie 

crashing back to reality. 

A soft buzzing cut through her thoughts.  Lydie sat up 

puzzled.  That was her cell phone, but who could be calling?  

Sliding off the bed, she went over to her school bag and unzipped 

the pocket where she kept the phone.  It wasn’t as if she kept the 

phone next to her bed; no one ever called. 

“Hello?” 
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“Olivia, what’s up?” 

‘Aiden!’  “Oh hi.  Nothing.  What’s up with you?”  Lydie 

couldn’t have been any more shocked if the President of the 

United States had been on the other end.  By their second tutoring 

session today, all of Aiden’s work had been completed.  ‘He 

shouldn’t need any more help tonight,’ she thought. 

“Not much.  Just coming from basketball practice.  

Sleeping?” 

“Um…no-oo.  I’m not sleeping yet.  I mean, you didn’t 

wake me up if that’s what you were thinking.  I still have to help 

my brother with his homework in a little while.” 

Aiden chuckled.  “You do a lot of that, huh?” 

“I guess so.”  Lydie was still confused about why he was 

calling.  He seemed to just want to talk, not about school or 

anything, but just to talk.   

An exaggerated sigh came across the line.  “And here I 

was thinking that I was the only guy getting your special, private 

tutorials.  Guess I was wrong.” 

‘Oh no!’  Had she insulted him?  “No, I’m sorry.  It’s not 

like that!  I…just-…..well, I usually…..oh, I……just..-,” 
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“Hey!  Chill.  I’m just messing with you.”  Aiden broke 

through her struggling explanations.  “Obviously, you’ve got to 

help your brother work, right?  That’s a good thing.  And that’s 

how you are, you’re a good person.” 

“Oh, thanks,” Lydie replied, unsure of what to say after 

that.  What could she say?  First, she had completely missed the 

joke he’d been making, and second, he’d just complimented her 

and ‘thanks’ was the only thing that she could think to say. 

So she didn’t say anything.  Aiden must have been waiting 

for her to speak, because he didn’t say anything else either.  

Silence stretched between them.  Finally, mercifully, Lydie 

thought, Aiden spoke. 

“Well, so…um…I was thinking about what you said today 

about not knowing how to dance...” 

Lydie waited, holding her breath to hear what he was 

going to say next. 

“…and so, I was serious when I offered to teach you how 

to dance,” he finished. 

The protests came automatically.  “Oh, that’s okay.  You 

don’t have to that.  That’s nice of you, Aiden, but I don’t want to 

bother you.” 
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Another exaggerated sigh came across the line.  “I have an 

idea,” he said.  “Want to know what it is?” 

“What?” Lydie almost whispered, nervous about what he 

was going to suggest next. 

“Just say yes.” 

That was what she was afraid of.  How could she say yes?  

Yes meant that she would have to get even closer to Aiden, closer 

than when they were just studying together in the library.  They 

would be dancing together.  Dancing meant touching.  Just 

thinking about it made her nervous.  How could Aiden even think 

that she was brave enough to dance with him? 

It didn’t seem like he was going to give up either, because 

he continued, “Why not?  Don’t you help me, like every day?  Let 

me return the favor, Olivia.”  

He was right, but her tutoring didn’t involve them 

touching each other. 

Aiden prodded, “Olivia, say yes.” 

“I’ll think about it,” she managed.  What was she getting 

herself into? 
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Camille…. 
If anyone had told Camille earlier that she would be 

dancing at a college house party that night, she would have 

shaken her head.  Now, dancing across from Levi at a party for a 

friend of one of his friends, she felt completely normal, only the 

teeniest bit out of place. 

The music around them was pulsing hard.  Kids jumped 

and shouted with the song.  Levi leaned in close to her, eyes 

dancing, high off the night.  They danced, laughing at others and 

laughing at themselves, until they stopped paying attention to the 

room around them.  It was just the two of them, alone, dancing 

close.  Camille lost track of time, just having fun and cutting 

loose.  Levi kept grabbing beers from the coolers around the room 

and drinking.   

Camille’s head was spinning before they finally stopped 

dancing.  Sliding his hands from her waist down to her hips, Levi 

pulled her in to him.  She smiled and tilted her head teasingly.  

Then Levi kissed her.  

The party swirled on around them, and Camille could hear 

every minute of it as they kissed.  Levi broke away and dragged 

her along with him out of the room. 

They ran back to kitchen, where Levi grabbed two sodas 

from the refrigerator, and handed one to her.   
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“Thanks,” she panted, slightly out of break.  It was the 

first break they had taken from the party since they had arrived.  

Camille had never even figured she was that much of a party 

person, but around Levi, she really was her alter ego.  She could 

tell, too, that Levi hadn’t just been drinking sodas either; he 

looked like he’d already had too much alcohol; his eyes were 

glassy and Camille figured he was on his way to being slightly 

drunk. 

“Let’s go in the back.”  Levi started out of the room, ever 

confident, with her following. 

They passed several kids in different rooms, hanging out, 

a few making out in corners.  Levi seemed to be headed 

somewhere specific, because they passed all those rooms without 

stopping. 

Most kids that Levi passed greeted him with big smiles 

and hugs.  ‘He’s so popular,’ Camille noted.  ‘I still can’t believe 

that I’m with him.’ 

“Levi, how’d you meet all these people at the party?  Isn’t 

this your first year at college?” 

He threw back his head and linked arms with Camille.  

“My cousin is a senior on campus.  Of course, I’ve got an 

automatic invite to most parties because of my cousin.  Most of 

everyone here are regulars.” 
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“Where’s your cousin?” 

“We passed him in one of the rooms.” 

They finally arrived into a small rec room with a sofa bed, 

DVDs and a TV.  The room was small and cozy, even though it 

was set up to accommodate a group. 

Looking around, Camille felt a twinge of nerves.  “What 

are we doing here?” she asked Levi, who was striding into the 

room. 

“I wanted to get away from the crowd mostly.  Plus I 

know you’re not really accustomed to the college crowd as yet.  

Figured you might want to just chill.  Movie?”  Levi flopped 

down on the sofa bed and rifled through the DVDs.  Seeming to 

find one that he liked, he stretched forward to slip it in. 

Camille sat.  He was right.  Even though she hadn’t 

brought it up, she had been on edge and on her guard all evening, 

sticking close to Levi’s side.  All the other partiers were much 

more mature than she was.  So it was great that Levi considered 

her feelings to take a break from the party, but gazing around the 

room, she wasn’t sure if this was that much better.  The lights 

were low in the room, and being there on the sofa bed with Levi 

felt extremely intimate.  Not that she would complain, but still.  

She placed her drink on a side table and tried to get as 

comfortable as she could, while remaining as prim and proper as 
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she could.  Levi relaxed against the sofa pillows and focused on 

the screen. 

“Are you comfortable?”  He took a chug from his can. 

“I am.”  The movie started and they laughed a bit at the 

opening comedy.  But the flickering lights were soothing and 

soon they stretched out along the bed.  She twisted slightly until 

they were facing each other.  Easily, Levi slid his arms around 

her, and Camille smiled lightly, feeling just right.  Lying in his 

arms couldn’t get any better until he eased forward and gently 

began kissing along her neck.  Then it was better.   

‘Levi is honestly the sweetest guy in the world,’ she sighed 

to herself.  Their lips met briefly and Camille prayed that he 

couldn’t hear the sudden pounding of her heart.  She wasn’t sure 

if she was ready for more intimacy.  But instead Levi mumbled 

something soft, more to the pillow than to Camille, head slipping 

to the side.  When she heard his soft breathing, she knew he’d 

fallen asleep. 

“Levi?” she nudged him.  No response.  Levi only shifted 

a bit, but for the most part, he was passed out cold. 

‘OMG!  Did he just fall asleep?  How am I supposed to 

get home?  But I’d hate to wake him up and have him think that 

I’m afraid to just hang with it.’  So, she found herself staring up at 

the ceiling instead.   
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Not knowing what else to do, Camille tried watched the 

movie, though she was having some trouble actually focusing on 

the screen.  Levi had closed the door behind them, so she wasn’t 

worried about anyone looking in on them.  As they lay, Levi 

shifted and moved his head to rest on her shoulder.  Camille 

adjusted the pillow, so that she and Levi both had a side of it.  

Still trying to follow the movie, she relaxed against the soft 

fabric. 

But it wasn’t long before the flickering lights, the 

comfortable sofa bed, and Levi’s soft breath put her to sleep.        

*** 

“Yo, cutie, wake up.” 

Camille bolted upright, instantly awake.  “I’m not 

sleeping.” 

“Oh, you’re not?”  Her blurry eyes finally focused on Levi 

sitting on the edge of the bed, shoving his feet into his sneakers.  

“All right, but how about I take you home anyways, Ms. Who’s-

not-sleeping?” 

Still drowsy from her nap, Camille stretched.  “What time 

is it?” 

“A little after 1 am.” 
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Not wanted to appear alarmed, she straightened her 

clothes silently.  But alarm bells were screaming in her head.  ‘If 

Mom knew where I was, she would KILL me!’  Her eye jumped 

guiltily, remembering the voicemail that she had left on her 

mom’s phone before heading the party with Levi; the one that 

said she was sleeping over by Lydie to work on their class 

project. 

So now obviously, she couldn’t go home and there was no 

way she could show up by Lydie’s house at this hour.  ‘What to 

do?’ she moaned inwardly. 

As she followed Levi through the still-pumping party, an 

idea was coming to her.  She still had her Tabitha-clothes in her 

school bag, which was in Levi’s car.  Since he couldn’t take her 

home or to Lydie’s, she would have to stay at the dorm with him.  

Then he’d drop her to school as early as possible, where she 

would change back into yesterday’s school clothes in the 

bathroom. 

It occurred to her that it was more lies than she wanted to 

juggle, because now she would have one lie for her mother and 

sisters, AND a whole other lie for Lydie and Kaori, not to 

mention a third lie that combined both stories for Drake, since he 

was regularly in contact with everyone involved. 

Sighing out loud, Camille stared at Levi’s retreating back.  

‘The price of being a diva.’ 
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CHAPTER 23 

Kaori…. 
“Hey, Kaitlyn, wait up!” 

 

Kaori turned, already a bit on edge.  Today was one of the 

hated Wednesday mornings; the day when her father was off from 

work, and waited to see that his two children carpooled to school 

together.  The entire drive with Aiden had been one lo-oong 

argument about whose Ipod to plug into the car’s speakers.  So 

bad, in fact, that Kaori already had a horrible tension headache, 

and the first bell hadn’t even rung as yet. 

It was Drake.  Kaori felt some of her tension draining 

away.  How did he do that?  Something about him just always put 

her at ease. 

“Hi Drake.” 

He fell into step with her, as they made their way through 

the droves of students heading toward the front steps.  “Hi.  Guess 

what?  I have a great idea for our research.   I thought about it all 

last night.” 

“Oh really?”  It was so strange to actually have a partner 

who was contributing to the project.  Not that she minded.  Kaori 

was already getting very used to it.  “What’s your idea?” 
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“Well…” Drake drawled, “I was thinking that if we ask 

Mr. George, he would let us use the class period to go and do 

some live interviews with actual experts on our topic.  We could 

record the interviews and let part of the project be digital.  Maybe 

we could put the whole thing online, and just let them log in to 

view the presentation.”  Drake finished speaking with a flourish 

and smiled. 

The smile that Kaori loved to see.  And it was clear to see 

that Drake was very pleased with himself for the idea.  At the 

moment, Kaori was very pleased with him as well.  Having their 

project online was a brilliant idea.  “That sounds great, Drake.  

We can talk to him about it today in class.” 

“Uh, you’d have to do it.”  Drake shook his head.  “I’ll be 

out on a field trip all day today.  That’s why I raced to tell you 

this morning before school.” 

Kaori raised her brows.  “Oh ok.  No problem.  That’s 

fine.  I didn’t realize that you were going to be out.  It’s ok.  I can 

talk to Mr. George myself.  Um, I’ll see him in class, anyway…” 

Drake touched her arm lightly.  “Hey.  I got it.  And I’m 

not bailing out of working on the project, if that’s what you’re 

thinking.  We’re still working together this afternoon at my house, 

right?” 
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Suddenly realizing that that was exactly what she had 

been worried about, Kaori released a pent-up breath of 

nervousness.  Biting her lip, she replied, “Yes.  We are.” 

“Great.”  Drake looked excited as he said, “How are you 

getting there?  You want to walk with me after school?  That way, 

you can tell me what the teacher said, and we can discuss people 

that we can actually get to do the interviews.” 

Wow.  Kaori realized that there was nothing she wanted 

more than exactly that: to walk with her partner after school and 

discuss their project.  The bonus was getting to avoid Aiden by 

working at Drake’s house.  Win-win situation. 

“Sure.” 

“Great,” Drake said again.  He started walking away then 

called back over his shoulder, “So meet you by the flagpole after 

school, partner?” 

Kaori beamed.  “Ok!”  Heading to her locker, Kaori 

caught herself smiling crazily.  Why did she feel so happy?  “It 

must be just the relief of getting a good group partner,” she told 

herself.  It probably had nothing at all to do with Drake’s dimples 

or his crooked half-smile. 

Carefully selecting the books she needed for her first few 

classes, she headed over to Camille’s locker as usual to wait, so 

that they could walk to class together.  She entertained herself as 
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she waited by replaying the entire conversation with Drake in her 

head.  ‘He is such a cool guy!’ she thought. 

After a while, Kaori realized that she been waiting for 

almost three minutes, and the bell was about to ring at any 

minute.  If she didn’t hustle, she would be late for class.  Pushing 

off the locker, Kaori hurried down the hall. 

‘Where was Camille?  Not talking to me again, or 

skipping school again?’ 

 

Camille….  
“Wow, this is tiny!” Camille exclaimed as she looked 

around the small room.  A couple of Levi’s friends laughed and 

shook their heads.  They were all hanging in Levi’s dorm room.  

Camille had skipped school again, because Levi had called saying 

that he just HAD to see her today.  

 

‘It will only be a couple of classes,’ she’d thought, and as 

soon as the first period bell rang, had scampered out to the bus 

stop down the street to wait for him.  Levi had driven up after not 

too long and Camille had ridden away with him for another day of 

guilty fun. 

 

But now, Camille hated to admit it to herself, but she 

wasn’t having any fun at all.  Levi seemed to be on edge, and his 
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friends weren’t making that many jokes at all today.   Both Paul 

and Gabe had brought their own girls today, and were spending 

much of their time lip-locking with them.  Camille wanted Levi to 

at least talk to her, show her some kind of affection, but all he was 

doing was sitting at his computer, browsing online.  Gazing at 

Paul and the brunette he was groping, she wondered idly if they 

were together.  She could have sworn that Paul had said he was 

single just a couple of days ago.   

 

‘Well, obviously not,’ she thought, ‘he couldn’t have met 

that girl yesterday and already be so close to her.’ 

 

Gabe stood, pulling his girl along with him.   “Levi, I got 

someplace to be.  You know?” he said, nuzzling the giggling girl 

on his arm. 

 

Levi nodded and winked.  “Sounds good.”  As Gabe left, 

Levi tossed a sneaker at Paul, who was still making out with his 

girl.  “Hey, take a hint.” 

 

“Hey!”   

 

Camille watched as Paul tossed the sneaker back at Levi, 

who ducked and turned back to his laptop.  Nevertheless, Paul 

and his lip-lock date left the room, leaving her and Levi alone. 

 

“He forgot to close the door,” Camille observed.  She 

rose, shut it tightly and turned to find Levi standing right behind 

her.  “Oh!  What are you doing?” 
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“I just thought we could get a little comfortable before we 

have to say good-bye.”  Levi slipped his arms around her and 

began to kiss her. 

 

“Mm-hhmm,” Camille mumbled as coolly as she could, 

but her heart was singing!  He hadn’t been ignoring her all day; 

he was just waiting for his friends to leave.  To think that her 

brain had started telling her that he didn’t like her anymore!  

Wrong! 

 

Pulling out of the kiss, Camille gazed into Levi’s eyes and 

smiled.  “I had a really good time today.” 

 

“Oh, did you?”  Levi’s hands rubbed her lower back. 

 

“Of course.  I always have a great time with you.  Besides, 

if I was in school, I would just be in classes like Trigonometry, 

AP History and….-,” 

 

Levi kissed her hard on the mouth.  “How about if I made 

your day even better?”  Camille stumbled over the discarded 

sneaker as Levi pulled her toward his bed.  Losing her balance, 

she found herself falling.  Levi caught her against him and eased 

them both down.  Before she could say anything, he’d pulled off 

his T-shirt and flung it to the ground. 

 

“See?” he whispered.  “You belong right here.” 

 

Camille’s mind was a jumble as she and Levi made out 

furiously on his bed.  In her timid exploration with Lew, she’d 
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never experienced anything as heart-pounding as this.  Even then, 

the most of it consisted of Lew’s hands on her waist.  Right now, 

Levi’s hands were all over, and Camille had no idea where hers 

were, only that they weren’t staying in one place either.  Feeling 

Levi kissing the sensitive skin of her neck made her feel tingly 

and very scared.  Especially when Levi suddenly pulled her shirt 

off and tossed it on the ground next to his.  Then unbuttoned his 

pants. 

 

“No,” she blurted.  “Please, I-,” 

 

“What’s the matter?” he asked, stroking her hair.  “You 

don’t like me?” 

 

Oh!  She’d hurt his feelings.  Guiltily, Camille hastily 

tried to fix it.  “No, it’s not that.  I just-,” 

 

Levi whispered.  “But I want to be with you.  I want to 

feel how soft you are.  I want to touch you.  Can I?” 

 

Flustered, she nodded.  “Yes.”  As Levi pulled off his 

pants, she quickly said, “But let’s keep our underwear on.” 

 

The look he flashed her wasn’t loving or caring; in fact, it 

was angry.  He let out a loud sigh. 

 

Under the glare of that dark gaze, she felt herself wilting 

inside.  Camille whispered, “I’m not ready for anything more.” 

 



 Geek – Boy  331 

 

331 

“Whatever,” Levi muttered, but dropped back onto the bed 

with her.  They started kissing again, and Camille tried to make 

up for hurting his feelings by pretending to be really into his 

kisses.  But truthfully, she was way too apprehensive to enjoy 

herself.  Plus, she was still stinging from his irritation at her. 

 

‘Goodness,’ she thought as suddenly, Levi shifted them 

into a more comfortable position, her laying back, Levi on top.  

As she felt a hard bulge pressing into her leg, Camille 

remembered exactly why she’d made him promise to keep their 

underwear on.  Not that it mattered.  From the way he was 

rubbing against her, Camille knew that this was SEX.  Only with 

clothes on. 

 

She felt every grind as Levi moved.  He kissed her neck as 

he clutched her tightly, then she felt him tremble with a groan.   

Collapsing on top of Camille, Levi closed his eyes and breathed 

hard.  Camille too was breathing hard from the whirlwind of what 

had just happened. 

 

What if they had taken off everything?  She’d no longer 

be a virgin, that’s what.  All of this had started out as a few kisses.  

When she had agreed to skip school today, she’d had no idea that 

this was where it would end up. 

 

Levi jumped up.  “I’ve got to take a shower,” he said.  

“Want to shower with me?” He winked mischievously. 

 

“No.”  She watched as Levi grabbed a towel from the 

closet. 
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Even though, they had just gone the safe route, Camille 

had no doubt that if she joined Levi in the bathroom, the ‘safe 

route’ would go up in smoke. 

 

But she loved him, right? 

 

Right? 

 

So what was the problem? 

 

Why did Drake’s face flash through her mind?  And 

mostly, why didn’t making out with Levi feel natural at all? 

 

“After you shower, can you drive me back to school?”  

Camille straightened her clothes, trying to hide the fact that her 

hands were shaking badly. 

 

His back still turned to her, Levi shook his head.  “Can’t, 

sorry.  I gotta go to Lit class in an hour.  I can’t miss it.  So I gotta 

hit the showers, and then grab a nap before class.  You’re gonna 

have to take the bus.” 

 

“The bus!” Camille exclaimed incredulously.  There was 

no way she could make it back before lunch!  She’d be lucky if 

she could even catch her first afternoon class. 

 

“Yeah,” Levi drawled.  “There’s a bus stop right outside 

the campus.  And here,” he tossed a couple of dollars on the bed, 

“my treat.” 
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With that, Levi left the room with his towel to take his 

shower.  Camille stood looking after him, stunned. 

 

 

Lydie… 
“Living room looks fine.” 

Lydie paused from her mad dash around the living room, 

straightening pillows, tucking under slipcovers, grabbing stray 

remotes.  Aiden had been absolutely serious about teaching her to 

dance.  It was a total shame that she had forgotten about his offer.  

Her school day had whizzed by in a blur of classes, schoolwork, 

lunch with Kaori, a missing Camille, and more classes.  Not once 

had she even remembered about dancing lessons.  But as soon as 

she’d walked out of her last period, she’d found a note taped to 

her locker.  Meet me at your house, A, it had said.  And now here 

they were, in her living room, waiting to start.  Lydie only wished 

she’d known that he was coming over from this morning.  She 

would have given the house an extra, extra cleaning.  

“Take a break.  Come over here a bit,” Aiden motioned to 

her, and Lydie timidly took a seat next to him on the couch, 

putting away the last pillow.  Their eyes met, and Lydie grew 

insta-hot. 

All of a sudden, Lydie was very aware of how close Aiden 

sat to her, how wonderful he smelled, and how empty the house 
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was.  Now she was remembering a conversation in the girls’ 

locker room today.  Then she was thinking very un-nice girl 

things, very un-Olivia things.   

Did Aiden ever think about her in a different way than just 

his smart, but uncoordinated tutor?  Like in a sexual way?  And 

was he a virgin or not?  She definitely was.  And what would she 

say if he suddenly brought up that topic? 

‘He wouldn’t,’ she thought firmly.  God, was she 

embarrassed to be thinking this way! 

Lydie realized that she hadn’t taken her eyes away from 

Aiden’s face as she thought her illicit thoughts.  If he knew what 

she was thinking, that would be very bad.   

Or would it? 

At the moment, all Lydie wanted was to end her curiosity.  

‘Just ask him….,’ 

‘Stop it!’ 

Jumping up from her seat, Lydie strode toward the 

kitchen.  “Aiden, you want anything to drink?” 

His voice sounded amused as it floated out to her.  “Yeah, 

I do, but there’s no drinking on the job.” 
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“Job?” 

“Teaching you to dance.” 

O-kay.  Then her brain caught up to his joke and she froze.  

Was he talking about drinking liquor?  “Really?  And what would 

you drink if you weren’t on the job?” 

“A beer?  Bud Light?” he called hopefully.  

Brows raised, Lydie grabbed two Cokes out of the fridge 

and returned to sit with him.  “Guess you’d have been out of luck 

anyway, ‘cause that I don’t have.”  She chose her seat further 

away from him this time, very careful not to look at the way his 

muscles bulged under the black T-shirt. 

‘So he drinks too….’ 

Forcing her earlier thoughts to the side, Lydie gave her 

head a miniscule shake.  If she hadn’t realized it before, she did 

now.  Aiden was wayyyy above her level. 

With a wink, Aiden stood and placed the can of Coke on 

the coffee table.  “Let’s get started then.” 

Lydie just stared at the hand extended to her.  It was the 

moment she had been dreading.  Didn’t dancing mean that you 
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had to touch one another?  She wasn’t sure if she could handle 

that.  At all. 

He probably realized it because he didn’t move, but 

instead just murmured, “Trust me.” 

She hated how weak she was, that she couldn’t even enjoy 

a simple dance lesson with the guy of her dreams.  Lydie released 

her pent-up breath and got to her feet.  She couldn’t make him 

waste his afternoon, at the very least.  She had to go through with 

this for today.  Tomorrow was another story. 

Placing her hand in his, Lydie’s eyes fluttered as she 

watched his fingers close around hers.  It was fascinating to 

watch.  Just staring at their hands together had her mesmerized.  

Enough so that she didn’t even realize that Aiden hadn’t moved 

yet as she stood there, focused on their hands.  Embarrassed, 

Lydie raised her eyes. 

‘Now he knows you’re a goof,’ she berated herself.  

‘Getting lost in la-la land just because he’s holding your hand.’ 

Aiden was watching her patiently.  “Does this feel okay, 

Olivia?” he asked, voice slightly deeper than normal. 

“Yes,” she nodded.  Really there was nothing else to say.  

They were both standing in her living room, staring at each other, 

two hands clasped between them.  If she wasn’t okay with that, 

then… 
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“Good.  I wanted to make sure you were ready when I did 

this.”  There was no way that she could have anticipated it as 

Aiden brought his hand up with hers and kissed the back of her 

hand softly.  “May I have this dance then?” 

It was all she could do to nod yes.  Allowing him to pull 

her closer with a gentle tug on her arm was easier than remaining 

calm as he himself stepped in, until their hips almost touched.  

Their eyes met briefly, and through her barely controlled 

apprehension, Lydie noted that he was a little more serious than 

usual. 

Gently, Aiden slid his arms around her and settled them at 

her waist.  “Like this, ok?” he instructed. 

“Yes,” she said, looking down at his arms, just enjoying 

the feel of them.  They stood like this for a while, until finally 

Aiden laughed. 

“Um, Olivia?  You have to hold me too.” 

“Oh!”  Lydie looked embarrassed.  Then her slim arms 

came up to gently rest on Aiden’s waist. 

Head turned, Lydie smiled to herself.  He felt so good, but 

she didn’t let him see her smile.  If he smiled back, she would get 

all self-conscious and decide to quit.   
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“Ok great.  Now, give me your right hand.” 

‘Oh God.  There’s more?  I can’t do this,’ she groaned. 

**** 

After a painful hour of allowing Aiden to lead her around 

the living room, Lydie realized that she stepped on his foot, 

almost fallen, and tripped at least five times each.  And through it 

all, Aiden had just smiled and encouraged her. 

‘That’s enough.  I don’t think I can take anymore of this.’  

Abruptly stepping back from him, Lydie said, “Aiden, thank you 

so very much for the lesson.  It’s time for me to pick up my little 

brother now.” 

It was actually true; Carter was at Mark’s house working 

on a school project and she definitely needed to leave soon if she 

was going to walk him home before dark. 

Aiden nodded.  “Sounds good.  I’m ready for a break.”  

He bent down to grab and finish his Coke.  “I’m surprised.  You 

did pretty great for someone who’s never danced before.”  He 

smiled warmly at her.  “But then I guess you’re always a 

perfectionist, huh?” 

Feeling her face grow hot at his compliment, Lydie kept 

her face averted as she busied herself, straightening the one sofa 
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pillow that was out of place.  She could feel his eyes on her, and 

finally she turned, knowing that it was time to say good-bye. 

Taking the can with him to the door, Aiden gave her a 

little wave.  “Another lesson tomorrow?” 

With a gasp, Lydie hastily shook her head.  “No!  Um, 

I…mean…you have tutoring, ok?  I don’t want you to fall 

behind.” 

He just laughed.  “Bye, Olivia.” 

Closing the door behind Aiden, Lydie breathed out slowly.  

It wasn’t nerves, she realized, but something else that kept her so 

breathless around Kaori’s brother.   

 ‘Extreme panic,’ she mused.  ‘Is there a phobia for that?  

Heterophobia was the fear of the opposite gender.  Could it be 

that?  But I don’t know if it is all boys, or just Aiden.  Maybe I 

have that phobia.  Heterophobia.  Hhhmm, there’s another name 

for it too……sexophobia-,’ 

Lydie glanced around the kitchen, where she’d begun 

cleaning up.  She was alone, and so she released the breath that 

she’d swiftly inhaled.  Why was she having these kinds of 

thoughts?  About sex.  Obviously, her crush on Aiden was 

spiraling out-of-control super fast, faster than she knew how to 

handle.  At the forefront of her mind was guilt; she couldn’t just 
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be walking around with thoughts like these.  What if they were 

visible on her face for everyone to see? 

Suddenly, two hands grabbed her from behind and slid 

over her eyes.  “Surprise, Olivia!  Guess who?” 

Shaking off the grip, she whirled to find herself looking 

into the smiling face of Anthony Capshaw, Rose’s college-

enrolled son. 

The boy she had exchanged promise rings with a year ago 

before he left for college.  The one who had come by and spent 

every dusky evening of last summer with her, leading up to them 

sharing a private, tender hug before he left. 

Nino, as the family liked to call him.  The same one who 

was expecting to be her boyfriend as soon as she finished high 

school.  And the same one she thought would have been her 

boyfriend.  Before Aiden came along. 

The very same one that stood in her kitchen, grinning at 

her expectantly.  

Keep reading for an excerpt from Part 2 of the Geeks series, 

‘Geek to Diva in 20 seconds’.  
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Geek to Diva in 20 seconds

 

The rules of Nerd Circle have been broken….just like their 

friendship. 

 

Good-bye Tab….Hello Camille!

 

Since true nerds stick together, 

Camille’s BFFs realize that they 

have to snap some sense into 

her.….that is, 

until Kaitlyn realizes that it’s a 

perfect time to steal the cute 

exchange student from under 

Tab’s nose, and Olivia begins to 

hide the fact that Kaitlyn’s 

gorgeous brother suddenly has a 

thing for her. 
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Geek to Diva in 20 seconds 

The rules of Nerd Circle have been broken….just like their 

Tab….Hello Camille! 
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