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Wishes Fulfilled

Chapter Three~5wimming with the Sharks

“What on earth happenecl in here?” Ella asked as she Poured through the Piles of

clothes on the floor.

| Iaughed. “I wasjust Feeling good about mgself, you know! So | started trying on
all kinds of stuff from the back of my closet.

“I can still wear my senior prom dress!” | cried as | clrapecl it in front of my boclg.

“You bitch!” she teased. “Im at least two sizes too big for mine. Magbe | should

start coming over to use your treadmilll”

“You can do that, any time! But, you look beautiful as you arel” | said hones’clg.
She wasn’t quite as small as | was, but she looked wonderful. “vour ﬁgure IS SO

much better than mine!”

“ rea”g should do that. How much time to you sPend on it?”



ljust made up a number, of course. “About three hours a week.”

“Ugh, | used to be so good. | wonder if I've been
depressed since | caught Randal chea’cing on
me.”

Randal was a total asshole. One of the few
Peoplc | ever rca”g hated as Aubreg-
the-vbog. He never treated her we”, but
was good enough to kecP her from
running earlg on. Of course, when she
ﬁ'na”g realized jus‘c how bad he was,

she was clevastatecl.

| had never thought about it before,
bu’c, seeing her now, | wondered i
she wasjust as insecure as Aubrcg~
the~bog was—just better at hicling it.
“How could someone so beautiful, so
Pechct, be insecure about any-

thing?” I thought to mgsehc.

J quicklg grabbed a Prettg blouse and

a Pair of jeans, hoping to go for a
more casual look but Ella wasn’t buging
it.

“We aren’t going outside to work in the

gardcn!”

< think this looks nice!” I said. I knew it was
a hopeless cause, trying to sway her opinion
on something like this, but the last thingl was

Prepared to do was wander around in the skimp9

skirts she seemed to be looking through.
It's not that | didn't like the idea of being "I think thiS looks nice! "



scx9~it’sjust tha’c I needed some time to becomc commcortable bcing seen tha‘c way.

After a”, it wasn’t even twentg-f'our hours ago that | first become a woman.

| buttoned the top all the way up and Plaged with the tails a bit. 1t did look nice,
but it didn’t exac’c|9 scream sexy. At least the Pants were tight) | consoled mgselF

as | admired my little butt in the mirror. Magbe that would be enough to change
her mind.

| Plagecl with my hair and make-up,
dcsPite her Plcacls to have me
change and was getting close to
being rcadg for the night when

she ﬁna”g settled on a dress

O{: her own.

It was a strctchg black dress
that looked nice on me (I
knew, because | had tried it
on the night before!) But on
her, it looked absolutelg

amazing.

“Wow!” was all I could say,
as | stared at her reﬂection.

“You are going to make me

look like a dork!”

“We”, there is on|9 so much
one can do to hide the inner

ClOl"l(, and 9OU have a lOﬂg wag

to gol” she teased. | tossed a
f \ dried up mascara brush at her and
l l missed.

We've got to work on that Inner «weue got to work on that inner
tramp! tramp, Ms. Goodg Two-Shoes.”



“P’m not that bad, amI?” | was suddenlg filled with a sense of concern. Was I one of
those women that everyone hated because she

was alwags too serious, and was no gUﬂ to ]Z)C

around?

She gave me a quick hug and rolled her
eyes. “You are fine. Youjust need to real-

ize that you are a sexy woman. You have
some rea”g hot stuff in here, but you

alwags dress so conservativelg.”

“I guess | don’t want to givc the

wrong, imPression.”

“Of course,” she said as she
started letting her hair down. “But
there are times when the wrong,

imPression s rea”g the right onel”

“Now you sound mce an olcl man

who hides in his cave all dag by
himself.”

“Mmmmm, | Pre{:er my caves to
come with a man. EsPeciaug if he

has a big club!”
“I bet you do!”

We were both |aughing so hard 1 had
to start recloing my make~uP. We did
manage to finish getting reaclg, and
cventua”9 we made our way toward the
nightclub.-—but not until after she

macle me changc.

"I'm not that bad, am I?"



I got out of the car, still Feeling

clumsg in the heels | was wear-
ing when she rushed up to

me.

“Let’s see,” she said as
she started unbut-
toning the front of
my shirt.

| “What are you do-
ing’?” | asked as |
tried to make mgself

Prescntable again.

She  shooed my
hands away and
tied the shirt tails
around the bottom
of m Yy chest-
exPosing way more
tumm9 flesh that | was
Prepareol to do.

“Ican’t £0 in like this!”
«Oh yes you will. You
look greatl”

It was a |ong wa“<, from the car to
A

" - the club, and there were quite
"T Can't go 1n hke thls!" a few people on the streets-

many of them were giving us both
those looks. 159 the time we reached the
entrance to the club) Ella’s trick was be-

ginningto do it’sjob.



[ felt sexgl

At least a little bit. Mos’cly, ’chouglﬁ, [ felt nervous.




It had been years since | had been been to a Place like this, and 1 had long since
abandoned the idea of ever returning to the scene. Yet, here | was, dressed like a
teenager in a room filled with young men and women. The Pounc]ing rhgthms

rushed over us as we stepped into the room.

The first thing | noticed was just how different things felt. Not the lights, the
sounds nor even the slightlg digerent Pcrspective. It was how the men and the

women macle me {:CCI.

Here | was, in a room full of beautiful women, most of
whom were dressed to be as sexy as
theg could Possiblg be) and |
found mgsehc onlg slightlg at-
tracted to them. The men,
however) were  dressed

anyw]ﬂerc from t-shirts to

wearing  a tie...and theg

REALLY caught my atten-

tion.

It was this realization that
made me want to run
back to the car. ljust
wasn’t readg to be a real

girl....l needed more time!

Ella was c]uick to get us
both drinks and soon, we
were on the Fringe of the big
crowd dancing awkwarc”g,

’crging not to make a sPi”.

“You know, | miss cloing this!” she
"You know, I miss dOing this!" shouted in my ear. “We should go out



more often.”

I nodded, but didnt say a word. This could be fun, but rig‘ﬁt now | felt like a little
fish in a Pool of sharks! 1 had alreadg caught several men offer me smiles and
seemed like ’c]*neg would come over to ask for a dance. Luckilg, the smile I returned

wasn’t encouraging, sO most oF them 5taged where thcg were.
But not a” of them were SO easilg Put chF and some | accidenta”g encourage&!

The first was Probablg in his late 20s. He had short black hair and a never let his
eyes off of me, even after I had done a little turn and faced the other direction.
By the time | turned back around, he was riglﬁt beside me and his eyes were

locked on me like a hawk.

He steppecl up close and started dancing a bit more Provocativelg. | just smiled
and steppecl back a bit but 1 couldn’t deng the Feeling I got from his forceful in-
terest. He stcpped even closer this time, and boldlg took my hands in his, wrap-
Ping them around his waist.

| was honestlg torn in two. On the one hanc{, | wanted to clump the rest of my
drink over his head! On the other, I kind of liked Fceling his boclg so close to mine.

After a moment of Panic, l slipped free and steppecl back another step. This time,
without a smile. | guess that was enouglﬁ to give him the right idea and he quicklg

found another girl to focus on.
The second was younger, Probablg still in co”ege ..... but he was rea”g cute!

I noticed him with a small crowd not too far away, laughing and obviouslg havinga

great time. No matter how hard 1 tried, | couldn’t stop lookingl

He had a beautiful smile and his eyes had this wonderful sparkle. I couldn’t resist
Iooking at him....again...and again. He caught me soon enough, and before long

we were clancing~at a much more comfortable distance, mind you.

He would tell me sillg things and I couldn’t help but lauglﬁ. | was having so much
fun, that | was the one getting a little bit closer to him. Every time our eyes met, |



coulcln’t stoP my smile. It sent thri”s down my sPine that J hacl never even known
before! This is what | had been missing, This is what the rest of the world knows,

and I've been missing out of it for so longl It was trulg a wonderful cxPericnce.
UP until the blonde with the big boobs and skimpg ’coP showed up-

She was barelg out of her teens, and was dressed like a striPPer. Aucireg~the~
bog would have been comPletelg enchanted bﬂ the site. However, when I looked
at her now, it was like looking ata cheap quuor ad. Sure, she was beautiful. But it
was an emptg beautg. Looking at her now was more like looking at a Prettg but

otherwise dull and meaningless Painting.

She litera”gjust Pushed me out of the way and started dancing up against his

boclg! I was so mad-and embarrassed. Didn’t she see that | was with him?

Up until the blonde ith th big boobs showed up



He wasted no time acﬁus‘cing to his new Par’mer’s sleezg dance routine and ran his

hands up and down her bodg as she shimmied her butt against his front!

What a slut!

}Jl

| stood in a terriblg long line as | Pondered my situation. “Who am | kid&ing’?

asked mgselF as | waited for my turn to use the restroom. “I’'m not rea”9 a woman.

| watched the other women in the line~laughing, gossiping, complaining‘...doing
things that were Pencectlg natural for them. For me, it was angthing but! 1 had
never had the chance to Participate in these activities before-and 1 was sure eve-

ryone could te”.
It was like I was Wearinga big sign on my forehead. “rm not rea”g who you seel”

| was looking at one pretty woman, admiring her look. She was beautiful, and her
hair was stglecl ina sexy, but smart stgle. Of course, she caught me staring, and
shot me a mean look before whisPering something in her friend’s ear. Her friend

gave me a similar|9 mean lOOl( bC‘FOTC théﬂ both Iaughed.

if there were any holes around, 1 would have haPPiIH Plunged to the bottom with-
out checking how cleeP it was.

| almost turned around immecliatelg once | saw the state of the single available

stall. “Dear godl” J thought to mgseh[. “Women are worse than men!”

Globs of wet tissue were strewn around the ﬂoor, which was susp’ciouslg inPPerg.
| could here some laughing in the stall next to mine-who knows what THEY were

doing. And the toilet itself looked susPiciouslg full of balled up tissue.

| managecl to take care of my business without soiling too much and had to
squeeze up to the sinl(, Pas’c two girls on ce”—Phones and half a dozen reapplging

their makeup. When | ﬁnishecl, [ vowed never to use a Publie restroom again....ever!

I made a quick scan of the room, and managecl to find Ella stancling not far from

where 1 had experienced my recent humilation. She wasn’t alone, and 1 silentlg



wished he would Aisal:)Pear so | could demand that we leave-but instead, he
handed me a drink. He was young, Probablg about the same age as my recent
rendezvous, but not nearlg as cute. He sliPPed an arm around her and she kissed
him on the cheek.

“He’s been holding that for you for quite some time! Such a goocl bog.”

| gave him the best smile | could muster and leaned close to her ear, ‘Are you sure
we aren’t too old for this?” I shouted in her ear. I was hurt and reacl9 to go home.

This was angthing but fun.

“We look as good or better than most! Who cares if we are a couPIe years older
than some o1c them.” She sho’c her little bog a look and he noclcjed in agreement as
he took a si[:) from his beer.

“Don’t listen to her,” someone said

behind me. I turned and almost

spi”ecl my drink on a man
who had slippecl up be-
side me. “I think my HP
IS hur’cing magbe we
should go back to the

retirement home!”

| was temPted to

‘sPi”’ my drink on his
face until lgot a Plag~
ful nuclge from Ella.

“She’s not usua”g this
socia”g awkward!” she
teased. “Ym Ella and this
one is Aubreg. She doesn’t

- ;,-,,;;; | ‘ e getoutmuch.”
. ' o ‘

"Are you sure we aren't too old for this?" “Joshua,” our guest said as he



ﬂaslﬁecl me a smile that almost made Forget wha’c it was tha‘c made me want to leave.

“| don’t usua“g insult women before I've met them)” he said with an awkward grin.
“Magbe | shouldjus’c...”

Ella took his hand in hers and switched it out for my drink. “Don’t you dare,” she
shouted as she nudge& me toward him.




| didn’t rea”g want to, but 1 found mgsehc moving a little more com{:ortably to the
music as WCJUSt watched each other closelg. It was so much nicer than angthing |
had cxpericnccd before. He let me set the pace while still somehow, managjng to

showing he was interested.

After a few songs, he led me back to a corner, where we were able to talk a little

bit.
“l guess this isn’t your tgpical scene,” | heard over the Pounding music.
“Well,” | stammered. “lt’sjust been a while, | guess.”

“Busy with your career?”

I nodded. “well, tryng to, |

guessl”
“What do you do?”

He never once said a
thing about himself-
rather, he was
Purelg interested in
ﬁnding out about

me.
ME!

| was the center of
the universe I‘ICFC, and

it was so exciting.

After getting to know
each other then a &ancing
for a little while longer, [ led
him back to a table where Ella

was chatting with her little frat

"I guess this isn't your typical scene”



bog. J slippcd into the booth rig]ﬁt next to her and Joshua scooted in very close. |

felt a rush with these two sexy bodies so close.
“Joshua, right?” she asked my dancer friend. “This is Tom.”

It onlg ’cook a ha”z hour bC]COFC we found ourselves down ’che street a bit sharing a
booth at a late night diner.

“So you are stucﬂging law, Tom?” | asked, hoping that | wasn’t still shouting.
“We“, I have to finish up my graduate &egree first-but that'’s the Plan.”

“You must be rea”g smart!”

He raised a single cgebrow and grirmecl. “ljust know how prepare, rca”g.”
“Aw,” | teasecl) “he’s so modest!”

Ella shot me a look which caused me to inch a bit closer to Joshua. Those drinks
certainlg made it easier to Forget that this wasn’t a tgpical date for me. Not to
mention how much easier it was to be a little Plaggul at Tom’s expense. He wasjust

so cute that | couldn’t help mgsel{:.

J siPPecl my coffee as Joshua Put his arm around me. “Pm sure he’ll lose that mod-
estg once he gets a few cases under his hat,” Joshua resPondec] as he Pu“ed

gentlg on my shoulder.

“We”, it’s notjust about the trials. There are all kinds of different tgpes o{:jobs
out there. 1 am thinking more along the lines of doing patent work for bio-tech.”

As we all nibbled on a big Plate of gooey breakfast, | found mgsehc rea”g enjoging
the attention Joshua was Paging me. It wasn’t just that he was being Friendlg, he
rea”g seemed to enjog evergthing | said. By the time we had Par’cecl ways | was
completelg unable to get him out of my head!

I had let a man kiss me gooclnight!

“Oh,” Ella said as she started the drive back. deﬁnitely needed that!”



“Tom was rea”g cute!”
“He was. It wasn’t him | needed, though. ljust needed the boost) you know?”

It took me a while, but | ﬁna”g did understand what she meant. Tom was irrelevant.

What she needed was a reminder that she was a desirable woman.
“Joshua though,” she said. “Now he was scrum[:)tiousl”
“He was nice, wasn’t he?” | said Feeling an uncontrollable grin creep over my face.

“He was Pemcectl” she said in an exaggerated fashion. “Don’t tell me he didn’t ask

for your number.”

“‘He has it,” | said
shyl.
She didrt say

a word,
but her
smile said
it all.

As J
drifted .
off to

sleep, |
couldn’t
help but
switch be-
tween
thoughts of
Ella and
thoughts of

Joshua. Was | now bi-

TP Y
> -,

sexual? | couldn’t tc”, but it was ;'He has 1t.."



nice having two beautiful People to think about as I drifted off to sleeP.

And that’s how 1 found mgselF {:a”ing asleep) once again, smearing foundation and
ege—-sha&ow on my Pi”ow. How long would it be before | got used to the routine?




