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Chapter 1

Webster had just turned 18 and was soon going to graduate high school.  He wondered almost every day of his life why the heck his Mom had to name him Webster.  He knew the reason because she had told him when he was 6 years old and showed him the dictionary.  There it was his name, on the faded pinkish-red cloth cover in blue print “Webster’s Random House Dictionary”.  He didn’t think much about it until he was around 9 years old and had to get the eye glasses.  It was at that time a bunch of the other boys started to make fun of his name and it was at that time that he discovered what his anger could do.  After a few days of taking too much verbal abuse from a group of three boys he had considered friends he lost his temper after school on the way home.  It was in the alley behind the school that he got into his first fight. The conflict ended quickly with the other boy having a bloodied nose and broken arm.  When Webster returned home he realized what he had to do for the rest of his life.  He had to stand up for himself and for his beliefs.  He realized he was strong and had good coordination but he had never liked sports that much, maybe it was because he didn’t see too well without his glasses, at any rate, now he decided he had to be good at sports. For boys, sports made you popular and the other kids respected you more.  
Webster lived with his Mom, just the two of them in a two bedroom apartment.  She was from Peru and his American Father was in Homer, Alaska.  His Father was still a fisherman.  He sent to Webster each month a 30 year treasury note of $300.  His Mom spoke English fluently now and had the same secretarial job for the past 5 yrs, which was good for her because before that it seemed she went from job to job and from boyfriend to boyfriend.  Webster chuckled to himself as he sat alone eating lunch over looking the ocean. He had an off campus lunch pass and occasionally, like today, when he needed to think, he would walk down to the bluffs then look out at the beach and boardwalk.  He could watch the girls sometimes in bikini’s on roller-skates, people surfing, and tourists. 
It was the middle of April with summer approaching but better yet he was graduating in only two months!  He went to Santa Monica High School which was only a few blocks from the sea. He stared at the ever gentle waves just thinking. “Life is just so random.” He pulled out his new smart phone and read yesterday’s news on the stock market. The market had experienced an anomaly, a random event, from down 250 to down 900 in 15 minutes and then just as quickly back up to recoup almost all of the loss. It was blamed on a trader placing a billion shares sale instead of a million share sale. It created a mathematical glitch that threw all the computer generated stock management programs into high gear until they bottomed out and then started to buy back in. The exchanges later froze all orders in that 15 minute period. Webster lay back on the grass, put on his headphones and switched apps to some mellow jazz music. He fell asleep contemplating all the random events that had led him to where he was now.  His Mom getting pregnant with him to start, and on and on, then he realized he was dreaming!  He had to wake up!
When he woke up he looked quickly at his watch and realized he was now late for class. He jogged back to the campus and checked in at the gate with the security guard who let him in.  He went to the office and they gave him a note to go back to class. He didn’t like lying but he had quickly forged a note saying he had been at the dentist. He really did not need to mess up his perfect record. It was his last few months of school.  Fortunately for him, his Mom had given him the freedom to write any note he needed for his classes and sign her name.  Still it didn’t feel right when he did it for the first time. It was that and few other things that made him realize how much she had loved him. 
There were always rules. Never too many rules but they were all enforced.  Mainly rules about studies and grades before sports. It all had been for his good and was the purest form of love a Mother could give her son. She was determined he would go to college, but not in his or her wildest dreams did they realize the magnitude of life changing decisions he would have to make in the next few days.  
You see Webster had become one of the best shortstops in the country with a high batting average.  People compared him to Derek Jeter. He even looked like a young Derek Jeter in a way, having the tall blond Nordic looking father and darker Peruvian mother. He was now 6’2”, 195 lbs., fast, quick, and he could hit for power.  He had played football and baseball, but after two years of football his Mother forced him to pick one sport and so he picked baseball.  He liked the game because it was a thinking man’s game, and Webster liked to think.  Webster didn’t mind people saying he looked like Derek Jeter, because Derek Jeter was a great player and Webster wanted to be even better than him one day.  For the first two years of high school his Mom had forced him to attend tutoring offered by the school. It took too much of his time so starting his junior year he convinced his Mom that if he kept up the 4.2 GPA for the next semester without the tutor then he would prove he didn’t need a tutor.  Webster did just that and now he was being recruited by a number of the top Universities including Stanford.  On top of that baseball teams were floating various offers and with each passing day the offers seem to be more.  Everyone was competing for him!  He liked it! 
His Mother was overwhelmed and really did not know how to advise him.  Now though, she thanked God that her wild and crazy ex-husband because he had consistently sent that money every month.  It was all saved up in an account for Webster to go to college and go to college he would do for sure, no matter how much they offered him to play baseball.  It was that point that she made clear to Webster.  Even though the lure of the big money was tempting, Webster knew he had over $200,000 saved for college and he wanted to go to college. Webster got the rational part of his personality from his Mom and he knew it.  He realized that his education was more important than the money.  He liked learning just as much as he liked baseball.
Webster walked in as his physics class was in session for 5th period.  He went up to the teacher,  Mr. Johnson,  and handed him the note the office had given him for the phony dental appointment then took his seat next to his best friend Tyler. Tyler nudged him under the desk when Mr. Johnson stopped speaking and whispered, “Hey Web, where were you during lunch time?” 

Now that Webster was a senior and one of the most popular guys on campus no one called him Webster anymore.  Tyler and Web had been friends since Jr. High school and they had played baseball together since little league.  They knew each other really well and both were straight A students.  Tyler was also a candidate for valedictorian.  There were only 17 of them out of over 850 graduating seniors with straight A’s but Tyler had the second highest GPA at 4.5. Everyone sort of guessed that the Valedictorian would be Tyler, Webster or Jasmine.  Jasmine was captain of the water polo team and best friends with Belinda.  Belinda was the girl that Webster had a crush on since she came from Argentina and was a new student in his grade school.   Belinda played on the girls’ soccer team and also was a candidate for valedictorian but like Webster her GPA was not has high as Jasmine’s or Tyler’s.

“I fell asleep at the park down by the beach but I forged a note saying I went to the dentist” Web whispered back.  Tyler just shook his head and smiled. 

The bell rang 15 minutes later and as usual Web waited at his desk until Belinda who sat up in front passed by so he could smile at her.  She smiled back this time as she walked out talking to Jasmine on the way.  That was not rare but Webster had noted in his head that she only smiled back at him about one fifth of the time. So today was good day he thought to himself.
He got up slowly from his desk and then went up to the front to get the assignments for tomorrow from Mr. Johnson.  He wrote down quickly what he needed to do for tomorrow and then headed out the door.  When he walked outside he saw Tyler waiting for him and standing next to Tyler was Gina Tan.  Webster had a bad feeling.  Gina had her arms crossed and was not looking at Tyler.  “Let’s get moving Web, we have practice.” Tyler said.
“You get moving because I need to talk to Mr. I am going to be a big time ball player, Webster Lopez” Gina said turning to Tyler and pointing down the hall.  Tyler didn’t ask any questions he just went on down the hall.  He knew that Gina and Web had dated. He also knew that they had been intimate.  Gina did not look happy with that long scowl on her face and Tyler knew when to avoid trouble!

“What?” Webster said to Gina as he lifted his eyebrows up like he was puzzled and annoyed at the same time.

“We have to talk and we have to talk now.  I don’t care if you are late for baseball practice.  I will though walk with you over to the gym so you are not that late.” Gina said point blank 

“Ah come on Gina, you know that I like you, but, just as a friend now.  What happened a month ago at that party, well, it just happened.  You know we were both drinking too much probably.  What I mean is that I like you, but I don’t want a steady girlfriend now.  I have a lot of decisions to make.” Web replied as they started slowly walking down the hall.

“Oh, please, dude, just shut up for now. I am not here to ask you to go steady. I’m here to tell you that I am pregnant!”  Gina turned to see Webster’s reaction.


Webster knew it was joke and laughed, “Yeah right, give me a break.  You know I used protection. There is no way I got you pregnant.  It wasn’t me!”


That was not the right thing to say to a 17 year old Chinese American girl whose parents were going to go off the deep end when they found out she was pregnant.  “What did you say? Are you calling me a slut? Ok, you watch what happens now!”  Gina turned and was going to run off but Webster grabbed her by the arm.


“Wait, Gina, I am sorry.  I didn’t mean it that way.  I don’t know what to say.  I mean I used a condom.”  Webster was worried and didn’t know what to do now.


“Listen, Web, I like you a lot. I always have.  I thought we would be together.  You are the only the second guy I ever slept with and the other one was over a year ago.  I missed my period last month so I got the test kit and it says I am pregnant.  I don’t know what happened, maybe the condom broke or something.”


“You are serious aren’t you, Gina” said Webster as they stopped about twenty yards from the gym.  Webster quickly pulled her by the hand to a place away from any prying ears.

Gina started to cry. “Webster, it is true and I don’t know what to do. My parents think I am a virgin but I have to tell them,”


Webster was scared.  Gina was only the second girl he had slept with and here she was telling him she was pregnant.  The first girl was a hooker his cousin had set him up with when he went with his Mom to Peru last year for three weeks in the summer.  It was hard to think.  “Gina, you want an abortion right?”


“Of course you moron, but I need you to come with me when I tell my parents.”  She was trying to keep the emotions from over taking her. 


“Ok, I can do that.  I promise. I have to go to practice now but I will call tonight at 7:00 pm.”  Gina nodded her head in agreement and Webster ran off to the locker room to change for baseball practice. 


On the way out of the locker room Tyler found Web and asked what was going on with Gina but Web just waved it off.  This was not something he needed to tell anyone.


Web loved practice even more than the games. He was usually the first on the field and the last to leave.  After his junior year the letters started coming from universities and shortly thereafter calls came from the baseball coaches at the universities.  At that time Webster realized how good he was becoming.  He went on the internet and looked up training regiments for his favorite baseball players.  He designed a workout routine for himself so that when his senior year came he would be faster, stronger and quicker than ever before.  Today though, after what he had just heard from Gina, Web was not having a good practice. When they took batting practice he couldn’t hit for nothing.  Coach Epstein took him aside after batting practice.  “Webster, what is wrong with you today?” he said.


Webster didn’t know what to say.  He liked Coach Epstein but there was no way he could confide in him. “I am just not feeling to well today” Webster replied. 


After practice Tyler started asking Web again what was wrong with him.  Webster knew that Tyler was probably the only person he could confide in and he needed to talk to someone. “Tyler, do you want to go get something to eat?” Web said.

“Yeah, if you are buying, I am eating!” Tyler replied.


“Ok, I will buy” Webster said.


They changed quickly and walked down the street to the bowling alley that was only half a block away.  It had a little restaurant and the food was pretty good.  On the way Tyler kept goading Web to tell him what was on his mind but Webster told Tyler to just wait until they sat down to eat.


They ordered and then then Webster took a deep breath and told his friend what Gina had told him.


Tyler smiled and then said, “So, what is the big deal?” 

Tyler was a pragmatist.  Nothing ever seemed to bother him.  He constantly put pressure on himself to do better.  He had been in line to be the starting quarterback on the football team for his senior year, but then towards the end of his junior year he had a concussion during practice.  Over the summer he talked with his parents and decided he would give up on football and just play baseball.  Tyler knew his future was with his brain not with his athletic abilities.  He loved playing sports though and was one of the better pitchers on the baseball team.  All the girls liked Tyler because he was smart, tall, intelligent, outgoing, always smiling and happy.  He was almost as tall as Webster but in looks they were the opposites.  Tyler was of German-Irish heritage and had blond hair and blue eyes. He dated some and had two different girlfriends but now that it was his senior year he wanted to be a free man! He knew once he went off to college life would change so there was no reason to carry any emotional baggage with him on the next stage of his life.  He had also dated Belinda, the soccer girl that Webster had always had a crush on.  They only went on a few dates though because Tyler could see how jealous Web had become.  Tyler didn’t like Belinda that much anyway and to Tyler his friendship with Web was more important than some girl. 

Webster did not like that response.  Here he was at a crucial moment in his life and his best friend says that!  “What do mean, Tyler?  Of course it is a big deal!  If you tell anyone or anyone ever finds out this could ruin me!” 


“Listen Web that is just how life goes sometimes.  There is no way to predict anything in the future.  You just have to deal with it and move on!” said Tyler.

Web shook his head side to side and still felt confused about his situation.  “I don’t want to go sit down with her parents!”


Tyler laughed really loud.  When Tyler laughed it was almost like he was teaching you lesson because his laugh had a way of calming anyone down.  “Web, or should I call you Webster again, look, it is not a big deal.  You just go do it.  You know my lips are sealed and you will get through this.  You and I know there is no way Gina or her parents want her having a child. So she is getting an abortion.  Really it is not a big deal.  You just go over there and tell the truth.  Maybe they will want you to pay for it.  I don’t know, but either way you just have to go talk to them.  I am not going with you so don’t even ask me to.  But just man up to the situation and go talk to them.”


When they left Web walked home.  He only lived a few blocks from the school.  It was almost 5:00 pm and he knew his Mom would be home from work around 6:00 pm.  He decided to cook dinner for her.  Normally she was tired and if Web was in the right mood he would try and cook dinner for the two of them.  He was trying to eat well as part of his workout routine and his Mom knew that also so she was cooking the food that Web wanted.  The cooking took his mind off of what he had to do at 7 pm, which was to call Gina.  He took a quick shower while the food was cooking.  After he showered he stood in the mirror and looked at his body.  He was proud of himself for getting in top physical shape.  Then he smelled the food and realized he had to take care of the cooking.  He didn’t usually space out too often but the looming phone call was on his mind.


Just as he got to the small kitchen his Mom came home.

As usual she gave him a hug and kiss, and said “How was your day my little prince?”  Web hugged her back and held on a little longer than usual.  His Mom could sense something was not right. “Is everything OK with you?”


Webster went back to the food because he didn’t want his Mom to look in his eyes.  “Yes, everything is fine.  It was just a long day at school.  I fell asleep at lunch time and was late for 5th period.  I wrote a note saying I went to the dentist and signed your name.  That was the first time I had to do that.”


Leticia guessed that is what she sensed was wrong so she sat down at the kitchen table and decided to reiterate the ground rules she had set up for the notes. “Webster, it is fine you signed the note.  Just remember what I told you when I gave you that as a privilege for everything you have accomplished to this point in your life; It is a privilege not a right to abuse.  If you do it too much then you are showing me you can’t handle the gift I gave you.”


“I know Mom. It was the first time.” Web replied as he worked on the food.


“The food smells good.  What are you making?” Leticia asked. 


“A stir fry but I added some extra vegetables.”  Webster replied.


“You are the perfect son, you know. How many Mothers get to come home from work and have their son making dinner?”

Webster turned and smiled at his Mom.  She smiled back. “I am going to take a shower then we can eat.”  As she smiled at him he thought of Belinda.  His Mom and Belinda had the same kind of smile; warm sincere and filled with love.


Webster was getting more and more nervous about making the phone call. He kept telling himself to calm down and just take Tyler’s advice.  As they ate dinner his Mom brought up the topic they had been talking about for the last few days which was about the college decision Webster had to make by the end of next week.  He pretty much had decided to accept the offer from Stanford.  That would be as good as it would get it for him and he knew it but he also realized that it would be very hard academically for him to stay at the same level he was at now.  His Mom just knew the name and reputation of Stanford.  Webster would be the first one in his family to go to college.  His Mother had only graduated from high school in Peru. That was the same year she met his Dad, Rick, the fisherman in Alaska.  Rick had gone to Lima, Peru on a trip with his friends and that is how his parents had met.  They separated when he was two years old. 


The dinner ended and Leticia cleaned up the dishes.  Webster went to his room and instinctively turned on his X-box and started playing baseball games.  After a few minutes of playing he realized it was now about 10 minutes after 7:00 pm and he had to make the call. He called Gina.


“Hello Web. I am glad you didn’t forget to call me but I was starting to wonder if you would. If you didn’t call me I would have called you anyway.  I know you think you are smart but you do not understand anything about Chinese culture.  I was born here but my Parents were not born here.  They do not believe in any type of relationship before marriage.”  Gina was scared and Web could feel it in her voice.


“I am sorry this happened the way that it did.  You know that we both are not big party people and what happened that night was more due to the alcohol than anything else.”  As soon as the words came out of his mouth Web knew he said the wrong thing.  He bit his lower lip and winced.


“What? Are you saying you didn’t have any feelings for me and you just used me because we were both drinking?” Gina was raising her voice now and Webster cringed.


“No, no, that is not what I meant to say.  I just meant it was an accident that you got pregnant.”  Web replied. 

“Well you know what Web? It is not me only that is pregnant because you are part of this.  I need your help and I need you to be here to talk to my parents when I tell them.  Actually I need you to tell them and I am going to sit still and just pray they don’t kill both of us.  Do you understand?  You are coming over here on Saturday at 10:00 am.  Do you understand?”  Gina knew that the only way things would work out is if Web helped her.


“Ok, I will come over. I promise. But what do I say?” Web Replied.


“Don’t act stupid.  You tell them the truth, just be sure to leave the part about the alcohol out.  Is that clear?  You know I am 17 and won’t be 18 for a few more months.  You are 18 Mr. Big Time Baseball Player and if my parents want they can have you arrested so you had better thank me a million times over that I am trying to help both of us get through this!” Gina was starting to cry now.  She was pregnant, her parents had no clue to the life she lived, and she really liked Web.  She had wanted him as a boyfriend for over two years.  She hung up the phone and buried her head in her pillow.  Webster just stared at his phone as she cut him off and wondered if his luck was starting to run out.


Webster had a hard time concentrating on his homework that night.  He wanted to call Tyler and talk with him again but he decided he had better not call him.  He sent Tyler a few text messages and Tyler reassured him that everything would work out fine.  Tyler told him they would talk at lunch tomorrow in school.


Webster had a hard time sleeping and kept waking up.  It was Friday and he didn’t even want to go to school.  He was scared of seeing Gina again.  He got dressed anyway but then he was barely on time to his 1st period.


At lunch Web and Tyler found a place alone where they could talk.  Tyler again told Web to just take care of the situation and get moving ahead with life.  Their baseball season would start soon and they had a good chance of going far in the playoffs.  Tyler told Web that he needed to get his head back in order so they could win their regional and maybe even the state championship.  Web was starting to wish he had the kind of attitude and confidence that his friend Tyler had.  It would make things so much easier for him.  Maybe he would even get up the courage to ask Belinda to go to the prom with him.  He had been thinking about it for the last two weeks and making a plan on how to ask her. 


Gina saw him at 5th period.  She came up to him and reminded him about tomorrow at 10:00 am.  She did not look happy.


Belinda did not even look at him as she walked out of 5th period this time.  Web was sort of counting on her smile today but it wasn’t there.  


After practice Web went home and played video games.  He turned the ringer on his phone off.  His phone buzzed and he saw it was his Mom so he answered it.  She told him that she was going out with friends from work for some drinks and would be home around 9:00 pm.  Web tried practicing what he was going to say to Gina’s parents in the mirror but it wasn’t working very well so he wrote some notes on his smart phone then went to bed.

Saturday Web woke up at 7:00 am went for run, came back, showered and got dressed.  His Mom was still sleeping when he left.  He drove his new Toyota Prius to Gina’s place.  On the way she called him and he confirmed he was coming over.  She told him to park a bit down the street.  She would come and meet him before they went inside.  


Gina saw him driving up, so he parked and she hopped in the passenger seat.  She appeared calmer now but he could see that she was still scared.  “Ok here is what is going to happen when we go inside Web.  I have already told my parents that you are coming over.  I told them that we both need to talk to them.

Most likely my Dad is going to start yelling at me in Chinese when you tell him that I am pregnant.  When he is finished yelling he will look calm but inside he won’t be calm.  He will feel very disappointed in both you and me.  He then will want you to handle the situation.  All that means is that you have to tell him that you will.  Web, we are not rich people.  I am on State Medical insurance.  I went to the clinic by myself and already inquired about an abortion.  I just need my parent’s consent and if you tell my Father that you will handle the whole situation then he will sign the paper.”


She made it all sound so easy, Web thought. “Sure, I can do that” He replied. 

“Let’s go then.” Gina said getting out of the car.


Once inside the apartment it was a not so clear to Web that things would go the way Gina had planned.  He had never been to her apartment.  It was very well organized and decorated with a lot of Chinese furniture.  Web knew that Gina’s Father was a cook at a Chinese restaurant.  Gina’s Mom was sitting in a wheelchair.  Gina never talked about her Mom and now Web knew why.  The Mom must have had a stroke or something years before.  The Father waved his hand and asked them to sit on the small sofa that had a red velvet covering.  Gina and Web sat next to each other.  The Father sat opposite them in a matching chair.  He stared at Web with his hands crossed on his lap. “What is it that you two young people have to tell me?” He asked politely. 


Web was feeling a little more comfortable now because the Father spoke in such a soft voice.  Web tried not to stare over at the Mom in the wheelchair a few feet away from him. Web wanted to say what he had planned to say the night before which was a lengthy speech on why the best decision would be for an abortion but he realized that Tyler might have been right now and that he should just man up to what had happened. “Mr. Tan, I am sorry but Gina is pregnant. I will pay for her to have an abortion.  Gina and I have talked and we both agree that is the best thing to do for her future.”

Just as Gina predicted it was like a flood gate of Chinese history and maxims that she had heard all of her young life. They flew out her Father’s mouth in Chinese like a birds flying out of a tree when they were disturbed.  He waved his arms, he stood up, he sat down, he wringed his hands, he pulled at his hair and it went on for a good five minutes at least. Web had no idea what he was saying but when he snuck a glance at Gina he could see she had her head bowed and was crying a bit. At the end of the long speech in Chinese Gina stood up and went to off to her room not even looking at Web.  The Father stared at Web like he was ready to stick a knife in him.  He showed his teeth to Web.  They were yellow and stained but menacing none the less.  Web was frozen in fear.  Then the Father held up his hand, clenched his fist almost like he was going to jump over the little table and attack Web.  Web’s eyes got really big and for a second he thought he might have to make a bee-line for the front door.  “You are a bad boy.” The Father said through clinched teeth.  “Leave my house and never show your face to me ever again.”  He pointed to the door and shook his finger.  Web was up in a second and out the door.  He ran down the street to his car.

On the way home he thought Gina would call him but she didn’t.  She didn’t call him all weekend and that made him even more nervous about what was going to happen next.  Web Called Tyler when he arrived back home and told him the whole story.  Tyler just laughed like a crazy hyena the whole time.


The next day on Sunday when Web went to church with his Mom he actually prayed and realized there were reasons for prayers.  He had never thought of that before because Church just seemed like a complete waste of his time.  He avoided going whenever he could come up with some excuse that his Mom would believe.  When he got home he watched TV and did his homework.  Tyler called him in the afternoon and asked if he wanted to go to a movie but Web was not in a good mood.  This was the first big problem he had faced other than the time he broke his thumb in football his freshman year.  This was different though because even though he had done everything right when he had sex with Gina by using a condom she still got pregnant. He lay in bed watching  the Lakers play the Spurs but all he could do was dwell on the fact he had got Gina pregnant. He kept wondering to himself what the odds were, that even though they had used protection she had still become pregnant!  He kept telling himself, as he lay there watching the game, that he should have thought twice before having sex with her and that maybe this was God’s way of punishing him for just using her.  Gina was nice person and he did take advantage of her when she became too drunk.  Web knew Gina liked him and he let that play to his advantage at the party.  He kept thinking that if Belinda had been at the party he would have never went with Gina.  

Web decided he would ask Belinda to the Prom on Monday.  He couldn’t be shy anymore with her and he really liked her a lot.

Chapter 2

Monday after 2nd period, during recess, Web sent a text to Gina because she was not in his first period Spanish class.  She sent a text back about half an hour later saying she had just left the doctor.  She scheduled the abortion procedure for Friday at 11:00 am.  She wanted Web to take her to the clinic on Friday.  Web was thinking he should ask her why he had to go with her but decided he had better not question her at this point or she could go ballistic on him.  He agreed so he sent her a text back and said they could leave school after 2nd period on Friday to go to the clinic.  Just as he hit the send button he realized he had a game on Friday and it was an away game.  The bus would be picking them up at 1:30 pm.  He went ahead and sent Gina another text and asked her how long it would take.  This time she didn’t text him back she called him.


“Web, it will take as long as it takes.  Are you trying to back out of taking me to the clinic on Friday?” Gina said.

“No, I will take you there, Gina, it is just that I have to go on the bus with the team to an away game and we leave at 1:30 pm.” Web replied.


“What? Do you think I care about your stupid game? I am the one that is going to have an abortion! I am the one that is going to suffer and you are worried about a stupid game?” Gina started sobbing and hung up him.


Web didn’t want to call her back so he sent her a text again saying for her not to worry.  He would take her to the game and he would give her $300 to help pay for any co-pay or medicines that she needed.  Gina just sent a simple; “Ok” and that ended the conversation for the time being but it left Web unsettled again.  He really wanted to block the whole situation out of his mind.  If he missed the bus to go to the game he would take his car and drive there.  If he was late he was late and there would be nothing he could do about it.  He would let the coach know when the time came. 


At lunch he sat with Tyler and few friends on the grass near the gym.  He was hoping that he would see Belinda so he could ask her to the Prom but he didn’t see her anywhere. He would have to do it after 5th period.  He asked Tyler if she was in school because Tyler and Belinda had 2nd period Latin together and Tyler said that she was in class. 


“Tyler, I am going to ask Belinda to the Prom.  Do you think she will go with me?” Web told his friend after the bell rang to end lunch and the two of them were walking alone together to 5th period.


“Um, yeah Web. Why wouldn’t she?”  Tyler already knew the answer to his question but there was absolutely no way he could tell Web now. “I mean, I know you like her and seriously Web weather she goes with you or not to the prom I really think deep down she likes you also!”


“I know you have told me that before but every time I try to get up the courage to ask her out I just can’t do it” Web replied.

“Look man, I saw the two of you dancing at that party a few months back and I could tell she liked you.  I mean the prom is the prom you know.  It is a big show thing and a lot of people do crazy things to get some girl to go with them but in the long run it doesn’t mean that much. Do you know what I mean?” Tyler said.


“Not really, what are you saying?” Web answered.


“For example, take me. You know I asked Jasmine a few weeks back and she said she would think about it.  Well I am giving her exactly two more days to think about.  I made a nice card.  I sent flowers to her house and she still said she would think about it.  So, I am lining up a few alternatives for the prom just in case she says no and you should do that also. I mean it would be cool because we are best friends and Jasmine is best friends with Belinda too, but you just can’t count on anything.”  Tyler said.
Web never realized that people went to that extent to ask someone to the Prom.  

They arrived at their physics class.  Belinda and Jasmine were sitting up in the front as usual.  Web took his seat in the back and tried to reflect on what his friend had told him on the way to the class.  He had a big crush on Belinda.  He thought about the two of them being together all the time.  He like the fact they were friends but he wanted to be more than just friends.  He was sure she would agree to go to the prom but he kept dwelling on what his friend Tyler had told him. Now he was starting to have second thoughts about asking Belinda after class.  He knew he would have hard time focusing during the class with all the thoughts running through his mind and he didn’t like feeling so unsettled.
The teacher got a call about halfway through the class and told the students he needed to answer it. (His wife was pregnant and going through a lot of emotional issues!) He stepped outside the class to take the call and of course all the students immediately started talking or texting someone. 

Tyler took out his I-Phone and boom he immediately got a text.  It was from Jasmine! “Yes, I will go with you to the Prom!”  Tyler looked up to where Jasmine was sitting next to Belinda in the front of the class and Jasmine was looking at him with a big grin on her face!  Tyler smiled back and gave the thumbs up sign then he turned to Web and showed him the text.

“Congratulations dude!” Web replied.  Suddenly Web’s train of thought changed and he now had more confidence about asking Belinda to the prom after class.  He knew Belinda and Jasmine were best friends and everyone knew that he and Tyler were best friends, so she had to say yes!  He was thinking of sending her a text but then the teacher came back into the classroom and everyone quickly put their phones away.

“That was my wife.  She is six months pregnant and she is going crazy.  She calls me at least five times a day!”  The teacher said as he walked back to his place in front of the class.  No one listened or really cared about the teacher’s problems but Web heard him and immediately thought about his problem with Gina!  Tyler nudged him under the desk and showed him the text again on his phone from Jasmine.  Tyler was still smiling.

The bell rang.  Tyler and Web walked out of class before the two girls did and waited in the hall for them. Jasmine came up to Tyler with a big grin on her face and the two of them gave each other a big hug.  Belinda stood next to them and smiled at Web. Web knew this was the right time so he just blurted it out, “Belinda will you be my Prom date?” He emphasized the “My”, sort of expecting an easy yes because they all knew each other so well and Tyler was still hugging Jasmine.

“Oh Web, that is so sweet of you to ask!  I was sort of waiting for you to ask me after Tyler sent those flowers to Jasmine.  I am really sorry, I did want to go with you but since you didn’t ask me before and it is sort of getting late I agreed to go with Carlos.  He asked me yesterday.” Belinda had a funny look on her face when she told him like she really was sorry she didn’t wait.  

Web just stood there with his mouth hung open like he was waiting for the words to formulate.  He had fully expected for her to say yes and even worse Carlos was a complete idiot.  Yes, Carlos played soccer like Belinda but he was a crappy student and a real jerk.  Web was stunned.  “Um, Ok, that’s cool Belinda.  I am sorry I didn’t ask you sooner.  I mean, well, it is nice to know you would have said yes anyway.”  He nudged Tyler, “Come on Tyler enough of the hugging we have to get to practice.”  Tyler was not even aware of what had just occurred because he was so focused on the joy he was feeling from hugging Jasmine and knowing that she was going to be his prom date.  The two of them headed down the hall but Tyler turned and blew Jasmine a kiss after a few steps.  She blew one back to him.  Web kept his head down and tried to hold back his tears.
At the end of the hall just as they were leaving the building Tyler noticed the look on his friends face.  He realized that Belinda had told him what he already knew about her going to the Prom with Carlos.  “Aw, come on Web, don’t be so down.  It is all going to work out for the good in the long run!  Remember there are plenty of fish in the sea.”

Web was torn apart inside, “Tyler I don’t think I am even going to the stupid Prom.”
“Come on dude, don’t say that.  You know there are a lot of girls that want to go with you.  It’s our senior year.  You are going and you are going with all of us in the limo.  Web, pull yourself together.  It is going to be a blast!”  Tyler was trying to cheer his friend up but he could tell it wasn’t working too well.

“I don’t know Tyler.  I will have to think about it.” Web replied as they got to the locker room.  They changed and got ready for practice without talking about the Prom.  Tyler knew better than to prolong his friend’s agony so he just talked about the game coming up on Friday.  Web knew Tyler was trying to avoid the prom subject and he appreciated it.  On the way out to the field Web put his arm around Tyler for a few seconds.  “You know Tyler you really are a pretty good friend!”

“What, just a pretty good friend?  I am your best friend dude. You may be a better ball player than me but just remember I have my finger on what’s going on here at school.  You don’t need to worry.  In the long run everything just has a way of working itself out for people like you and I.  So don’t forget that!”  Tyler was feeling very good about himself because he had secured the prom date that he wanted! 
Web felt only a little bit better.  At least Belinda had said that she would have agreed to go with him if he had asked her sooner.  He kept saying to himself, “God, if I would have only asked her sooner!  What was I thinking?  Why did I wait so long to ask her to the Prom?”

At practice Web was not at his best.  After batting practice Coach Epstein took Web aside to talk to him. “What the heck is going on with you Web?  You haven’t been yourself the last few practices and so I know there is something going on in your head.  Are you trying to decide about the offers and college?”

“No, I mean yes, I guess that is it Coach. I sort of have decided to accept the offer at Stanford, but I am just not sure.” Web did not want to discuss the truth about what was going on in his life with his Coach.  He liked Coach Epstein but not to the point where he was going to talk about any of his personal problems.

“Listen Web, I have coached a few kids that have gone on to be professional right out of High School.  I can tell you that everyone one of them has come back to me at some point in time and told me they wished they had gone to College.  Sure there is a chance you get hurt in College, but, you are not a pitcher so even if you get hurt you are still going to be one heck of a ball player.  All athletes get hurt at some point in their careers.  What I am trying to tell you is that you need to get your focus back when you are at practice and help this team.  You are making the right decision if you go to Stanford and you will never regret it.  Stop worrying so much about it and let’s get the old Web back out here on the field.  We have a big game Friday against our rival Mira Costa.  I know we are going to face their ace pitcher.  You know he just signed with the Arizona Diamondbacks.  He just turned 18 years old and signed for five hundred thousand for 3 years.  That is a lot of money so he is going to want beat us and show everyone that he is worth the money.  Web he is the only other ball player I know here in Southern California other than you that was getting the big offers.  Unlike you, he is a bit dense, if you know what I mean.  He is probably doing the right thing taking the money because he is not a great student and he is a pitcher.” Coach Epstein thought he was getting his point across and felt proud of himself.
“I know Coach.  I have heard the rumors but this is the first time I heard that he actually has signed.” Web replied.

“Well you didn’t hear it from me. Aw, it would have got out anyway sooner or later.  I heard it from one of the scouts that has been after you” Coach Epstein said.

“That sure is a lot of money!”  Web replied trying to keep the conversation away from his own problems.

“Yeah it is a lot of money, but like I said Web, stop thinking about all that stuff and rest assured that you are making the right decision by going to Stanford.”  Coach Epstein said.

“Well thanks for talking with me Coach.  You really helped out a lot.”  Web said as he started to turn and walk away.
Coach Epstein was thinking that he did a good job giving the advice he had and Web would be fine. “Think nothing of it kid.  You know I am not just your coach but your friend also.  It is just part of my job.”  Web went back out to the field to shag balls from batting practice.

“What was that all about?”  Tyler said as Web walked up to him in the outfield.

“Nothing really, just Coach thinks I have been off the last few days.”  Web told his friend.

“He is right you know.  You have been off Web!  You have to get it together.  There is a big game coming up Friday and we need you to be on top of your game.” Tyler replied.

“I know, Tyler, it is just that I never thought so many random things would happen to me so quickly.”  Web replied.

“Dude, come on, your problems are minor compared to some kid starving in Africa!  I told you, Web, everything works out in the long run.  You just have to deal with all the little petty problems as they come.”  Tyler replied.

“I can trust you on that, right Tyler?”  Web said as he thought to himself that the only reason his friend was so darn confident now was because Jasmine had agreed to go to the prom with him. 

“Hey, dude, have I ever steered you wrong?  Just hang in there and do what you have to do.  We will talk about who you are going to invite to the Prom during the week and if you can’t ask someone I am going to ask them for you!”  Tyler replied.
“What? No way.  You are not doing that. I told you I would think about it.”  Web said as he turned and looked at Tyler.  Then in that one second that he turned his head a fly ball was hit off of the bat of the guy taking batting practice and was heading right at Web!  Tyler jumped in front of Web and caught the ball just before it hit Web!  Web and Tyler collided and both fell to the ground.  No one was hurt fortunately but Coach Epstein and all the other players saw the whole thing happen.
“What are you two idiots doing out there?  Stop the talking and get away from each other.”  He yelled out.

Web and Tyler started laughing and pointing at each other like it was the other persons fault as they jogged away from one another.  Practice ended but not before Coach Epstein gave a twenty minute diatribe on the importance of focusing during practice.  When they broke up and headed for the locker room Web could hear some of the other players talking about him and wondering what was wrong with him.
The rest of the week was sort of a blur with tests, homework, and harder practices.  Web did his best to get his concentration back and had really good batting practice on Wednesday which pleased Coach Epstein.  Gina talked to him once to remind him of the appointment for Friday at 11:00 am.  Belinda smiled at him every single day after 5th period but they didn’t talk too much.  Tyler and Jasmine were now hand in hand during lunch and recess.  The two of them were making big plans for the Prom.  Those plans included all of their friends. There was going to be a group of about 20 of them.  They were going to get 3 big limos, rent out a house for the after Prom party, and just have one heck of a good time.  Tyler kept asking Web who he was going to take to the prom but Web just kept putting him off by telling Tyler that he was working on it.  That was good enough for Tyler because at least his friend was not moping about and talking about not going to the Prom. 

Thursday after practice Web went by the bank and withdrew $400.00.  He had promised to give Gina $300.00 and he needed some spending money for the weekend.  His Mother had put $10,000.00 in his account when he turned 18.  He was supposed to use it for school supplies, movies and to take care of the Toyota Prius she had bought him for his 18th birthday also.  Web knew it was his money anyway and that there was a lot more of it in the Treasury Notes that were in the safe deposit box at the bank.  His Mother was strict though and he knew that he would give her some of the money once the school year ended when he had completed his plans for College.  Web was well aware that he owed his Mom a lot more than money because of the way she had raised him.  Still it was going to be difficult to move away from her and be out on his own.  He tried not to think about it too much but now that everything was sort of happening at once he couldn’t help but wonder if it may not be better to go to a University around the Los Angeles area instead of going up to Northern California.  USC wanted him also, but he had met the coach and really did not like him that much.  Also the fact that it was in not the greatest part of town was a negative to Web and his Mom.  When he went with his Mom to visit Stanford earlier in the month and he fell in love the place.  It wasn’t called the “Farm” for nothing.  There was so much space everywhere you looked!  The baseball field and practice facilities were just like, or better than, some professional teams.  He knew if he picked college it had to be Stanford.  Web knew now he was going to Stanford.
That night at home he sat down with his Mom at the computer and finalized all the paperwork for his enrollment at Stanford.  His Mom took him out to dinner afterwards to celebrate and the two of them had a warm evening.  His Mom cried some during dinner and told Web how much she would miss him.  He reassured her that it was only an hour and half by plane and that he would be coming back home whenever he got the chance.  We had turned his phone off during dinner because he wanted the time alone with his Mom.  When he arrived back at the apartment and went to his room he turned his phone on. Sure enough Gina had sent him a text reminding him about their appointment the next day at the clinic.  He sent her a text back and told her not to worry.  He promised her he would take her to the clinic right after their second period Spanish class.

As Webster lay in bed that night before he fell asleep all he could think about was how maybe things would have turned out differently if he had not decided to take Spanish in his senior year.  Then he would not have been in the same class with Gina and maybe she would never have gotten pregnant.  The first three years he had taken Latin. Tyler, Belinda, and Jasmine were all in his Latin class for those three years.  He always had a crush on Belinda even in his freshman year.  He had decided to take Spanish his senior year because he thought it would be a lot easier and it actually was.  He wanted to concentrate more on getting into top shape for his baseball career.  It had all worked out fine except for the fact that he had gotten to know Gina in the Spanish class.  Webster finally fell asleep but he did not have good dreams.
The next day when Web’s alarm on his I-phone went off he went to the window as he usually did and pulled open the curtains to see what kind of day it was.  It was foggy and he could see the fog was thick.  He didn’t like the fog.  The fog scared him ever since the day when he was 8 years old and had to walk home from school when the fog came rolling in off of the ocean and he became lost going back to his house.  A police car pulled up as he sat on the sidewalk crying and distraught thinking that someone with a long black cape was coming to kill him.  He remembered that policeman’s face even now as he stared out his bedroom window into the fog.  He had to take Gina to get the abortion today and the fact it was so foggy outside seemed more than a bit ominous to Web.  Even though he was 18 and becoming a man he went straight back into his bed and pulled the covers over his head.  As he lay there in the dark, knowing now he would have to hurry to get to school in time, he thought for the first time about what was going to happen.  For the very first time it dawned on him that this child that was going to be aborted today was part of him.  Maybe the child was boy he thought to himself.  He felt sad but he knew he had to “man up” and just do what he had to do like his friend Tyler had told him.  He got up, dressed, grabbed a few snacks and then drove his car to school.  He was barely on time but at least he was not late.
First period was a complete waste.  Web just kept thinking about the abortion. His mind was racing a mile a minute. He thought to himself, “What if it would have been Belinda that he had gotten pregnant? Would he feel different? How would he handle that situation?”  The questions just kept flowing through his brain and he knew he was nervous because his palms kept sweating. Soon enough the period ended.  The bell seemed to ring extra loud and now he had to go see Gina at his 2nd period class.  

Web was already seated when Gina walked in class.  He had his head down on the desk waiting for the class to start and as Gina came in she went over to him before the teacher started the class and touched Web on the shoulder. “You are ready, right?” She whispered to him.

Web looked up and saw her black eyes looking at him.  He could see the fear in her eyes and for the first time he felt sympathy for her. “Yes, we will leave after class.” He whispered to her.  Gina sort of patted him gently on his shoulder and Web felt the bond that he had with her now.  It was an odd feeling for Web. Up and until this point in his life he had been obsessed with himself and his baseball.  Now he understood that life was about a lot of different issues and choices that would always come his way.  Maybe the events that happened were random but they were also the result of his actions and for the first time he realized that.  He never wanted to get anyone pregnant again unless he was going to have the child.  What he didn’t realize was that going through all of this was going to be so heart wrenching. It was a lot deeper than what Tyler had said to him but then again Tyler never had to go through what he was going through. It was easy if you were on the outside, but not so easy if you were the one experiencing it. 
Before he knew it class was over and Gina met him outside of the room. “I have a pass to go off campus to the doctor” She said to Web. 
“Oh God, I completely forgot about getting a pass!”  Web replied feeling really stupid that he had overlooked it.  He quickly reached in his backpack and pulled out a piece of paper and forged a note from his Mom.  He wrote down that he needed to go to the eye doctor and signed his Mom name.  “Ok, done.  Wait here while I go to the office.”  Web ran off and Gina waited.

Web came back in five minutes and Gina was talking with a girl they both knew. She saw Web coming so she ended her conversation with her friend.  Web and Gina walked to the student parking lot and got into Web’s car.  Gina handed him the address to the clinic as they headed for the gate.  Sure enough the one security guard that no one liked was at the gate. He was a tall thin man with a goatee.  He was always nervous, mean and looked like he was on drugs. “So why are the two of you going together if one of you is going to the doctor and the other is going to the eye doctor?”  He asked them straight out with a nasty demeaning look on his face as he stared at Gina’s legs because her skirt had hiked up some when she sat in the car.  
“She doesn’t have a ride to the Doctor so I told her I would take her,  otherwise she would have to take the bus”  Web shot the words back at him feeling disturbed and annoyed at the uneducated idiot.”

The security guard replied, “Oh, and like I am supposed to believe that!” 

“Yes, because that is the truth and we both have passes!”

Gina shot back at him in a mean tone while she pulled her skirt down.  Web was just about ready to gun the car and drive off.  Right after Gina spoke the security guard backed away and waved his hand for them to drive out.  Web could feel his hands starting to sweat again. “That guy is such a jerk!” Gina said as they headed out.  Web nodded and looked at the paper Gina had given him with the address on it.  He really didn’t want to talk or think about anything now.  He just wanted to get there and get over with it. 

Gina sat quietly and folded her hands in her lap as Web drove.  The reality of having an abortion had loomed over her for the past few days like the fog that was just now starting to clear.  She had looked up the whole procedure on the internet and saw the big spoon like tool they used to scrap away the fetus.  She actually took a large spoon from her kitchen and tried scraping it in her mouth to try and imagine what it would be like.  It didn’t seem that bad but it also did not seem that good.  She had to go through with it and she knew it.  There was no way that she was ready to raise a child.


It only took about ten minutes to drive to the clinic and fortunately it was really crowded in the waiting room, but wait they did.  It was always like that at clinics and Web knew he would be there for a while.  After about 15 minutes Gina was taken to a room where the social workers once again went over all her paperwork and the signature from her Father.  They asked her who was outside and she told them it was a friend.  They then asked her if it was the Father of the child and Gina shook her head and said no.  Gina explained to them again that she wasn’t sure who the Father was only because she did not want to have to sit again in front of the social worker with Web and hear the explanation of her options.  She was shocked the first time when she had come on her own and they explained to her that taking the baby to term then giving it up for adoption as an option.  She just couldn’t imagine how anyone could do that.  She sat down then waited patiently until the paperwork was finished then went back out to the waiting room and sat back down next to Web.


“I will be going in a little bit, Web.  Don’t worry this shouldn’t take too long” Gina said.


Web had almost forgotten about the money he was going to give her.  He wanted to give it to her before not after so he pulled the envelope with the money out of his jacket pocket and handed it to her. “Gina, take this.  It is for you. I want you to know I am really sorry about what happened.  I know it is not much but is should help with the costs and everything.”

Gina didn’t even look inside the envelope.  She just slid it into her purse and flashed a quick smile at Web.  She had completely forgotten that she had asked him to give her some money.


They sat there side by side for another ten minutes or so until her name was called.  She turned as she started to go in and once again flashed a brief smile at Web. 


Web sat and waited.  He read a magazine but he really was not grasping what he was reading.  He was really just staring at the magazine.  He was thinking that soon it would all be over and he could get back to his normal life.  After about half an hour he started to get a bit anxious and realized there was a good chance he was not going to be back at school in time to take the bus with the rest of the team.  He called Tyler and left a message with him asking him to tell the coach that he may miss the bus because he was at the eye doctor.  He said he would drive down to the game on his own if he missed the bus.  Web then picked up another magazine and continued to wait.  It was a few minutes after 1:00 pm when Gina at last came walking out.  He could tell she was sort of drugged and out of it as she slowly walked out.  Web put his arm around her and took her out to the front of the building. He then went off and got his car. 


When they were in the car Web asked Gina if she was going to be OK and Gina nodded yes.  She told him to go to the pharmacy to get the prescription for the pain medication filled.  By the time they finished with the pharmacy it was already after 1:30 pm so Web new he had missed the bus.  Gina was starting to nod off as Web drove her back to her apartment.  He helped her up the stairs. “Thanks Web. I am sorry we both had to go through this. We can still be friends, right?” Gina said as she stood at her front door. 

“Yes, we can be friends.  You are going to fine and by Monday you should be back at school.  I will see you in school on Monday and we can talk then.” Web was feeling really sorry for her now because he could see she was in pain but he also knew he had to get going so he could get to the game against Mira Costa on time.

When he got back in his car he sent a text to Tyler, “I am going to drive to the game now.  Did you get my uniform like I asked you to do?”


Tyler sent a text back, “No, I forgot!”


“What, you forgot!” Web wrote back.


“Just kidding, dude” Tyler said in the next text.


“That was not funny, Tyler” Web wrote back.


“Did everything go OK with you and Gina?” Tyler wrote.


“Yes, everything is fine. I am not going to be a Daddy just yet!” Web replied as he turned to get on the freeway and head the 25 miles or so to Mira Costa High School.  Web turned on the radio and listened to music trying to get focused for the game against their biggest rival. 


Tyler sent one more text but Web did not respond. “The coach is pissed at you Web, but I covered for you.”

Chapter 3

Mira Costa was Santa Monica’s biggest rival in baseball.  Usually Mira Costa had a better team and did well in the Southern California State Regional Finals.  Even though the two schools were in different leagues they always played a game or two before league play started.  This year, mainly because of Web, Santa Monica was ranked above Mira Costa but Mira Costa had one of the top pitchers in all of the State.  Jeffery Cloud was a tall blond haired left handed strike out wizard on the mound.  He was the kid that Coach Epstein had said signed for $500,000 with the Arizona Diamondbacks but Web only remembered him from the year before and he was not that great of a pitcher so he must have had a dramatic improvement.  


Web arrived at Mira Costa before the bus with his team arrived.  The game was at 3:15 pm and it was only 2:20 pm.  He knew his team would get there shortly.  Web went over and sat in the visitors’ dugout to wait for his team.  The Mira Costa team was out on the filed doing some stretching exercises.  Web notice Jeffery Cloud and was surprised how much taller and stronger he looked from the year before.  Now he understood how Jeffery had gone from throwing around 75 miles per hour to now throwing over 90 miles per hour.  He was a big kid and if he really threw that hard no wonder he was offered half a million by the Diamondbacks.  Jeffery noticed Web sitting alone in the dugout and walked over to him.

“Where is your team?”  Jeffery asked as he looked Web up and down.


“I drove down by myself.  They should be here shortly I think” Replied Web.


“You’re the shortstop, Webster, right?” Jeffery said.


“Yeah, that is me!” Web replied.


“So have you signed with anyone?  They say you are one of the top shortstops in the country” asked Jeffery.


“Well, I signed a full scholarship with Stanford last week.”  Web replied.

“Didn’t you get offers from the Pros.?”  Jeffery asked and then he let out a little laugh.


“Yeah, I had some offers, but I decided I wanted to go to College.”  Web stared him down trying to see where he was going with the conversation and thinking he really did not like this guy too much.


Jeffery shook his head then said, “Man that is stupid. What if you get hurt in College? You won’t be worth anything!  I signed for $500,000 with Arizona. I am going to be rich and in a few years I will be pitching in the big leagues!”


Web could tell this kid was way too full of himself.  Confidence was a good thing but that big of an ego was another thing. “I think I made the right decision.  I want to go to College.”


“To each his own I guess.  I am pitching today you know and I may just get another no-hitter!  Later dude, I have to go warm up. Look, here comes your team.”  Jeffery pointed in back of Web where the bus was pulling up in the parking lot and then jogged back to the field.


Web felt even better about his decision to go to College instead of turning professional after that conversation.  The situation with Gina was also on his mind and he realized he had a lot of growing to do as a person.  Sure, money was great and he felt fortunate he had all the money his Dad had been sending him over the years but even if he didn’t have that money he now realized it would not have changed his mind about choosing College over turning professional.  He wanted to be liked but he also wanted to be respected for his mind and his values not just for his athletic skills.

Tyler was the first off the bus and met Web at the dugout.

“Web, the coach is pissed off at you!  Here is your uniform and gear.  I am getting out of the way dude!”

“He can’t be that mad” Web replied as he started undressing in the dugout.  The other players filtered in and then Coach Epstein walked in last and put the bag with all the gear down.  He looked over at Web getting dressed. “Web when you’re done I need to talk to you.”  He didn’t appear to be to mad Web thought.  The rest of the players got situated and headed out to the field to warm up.  Tyler nudged Web as he went out to the field and smiled at him.  Web finished getting dressed and went over to the coach who was standing at the entrance to the dugout with his arms folded.

“Web, what is this crap about not telling me that you had an appointment with the eye doctor ahead of time.  Why do I have to find this stuff out from Tyler?  Tyler is not the coach.” Coach Epstein said trying to seem angry but Web could tell he was not really that angry.

“I am sorry Coach, I just completely forgot until the last minute!”  Web replied.

“Alright, just don’t let it happen again.” Coach Epstein replied.

“I won’t coach.” Web said.

“Look you missed the team meeting on the bus and I should bench you but we need you in this game so I am not going to do that.  I need to go over a few things with you now.  I know this is a pre-season game and not a league game but most likely if we do well this year we are going to meet this team in the playoffs.  That tall blond kid out there is going to start.  Jeff Cloud is his name and he is the kid that signed the big contract with the Arizona Diamondbacks.” Coach Epstein took a seat on the bench and motioned for Web to sit down also.

“I know coach.  You told me that before and I met him before you guys got here.” Web replied.

“Ok, good, then you know he is starting today.  He is the real deal.  He is almost unhittable.  He throws a 90 mile per hour fastball and probably you and Tyler are the only two players on this team that can catch up to it.  I scouted him last week. I want you guys to be patient at the plate.  Wait for a good pitch and let’s hope he is a bit wild.  We are going to need to get some walks if we are going to score.  Now here is what I noticed with him when I watched him last week.  He throws a fastball, a slider a big curve and a circle change-up.  He doesn’t throw the curve ball very often but when he does he often throws it when he has a “0” and “2” count.  The same goes for the circle change.  Now here is what I noticed, when there is a runner on base and he is pitching from the stretch if he is going to throw that circle change-up he will dip is glove just a bit.  Like this; (Coach Epstein then took Web’s glove and put it on his hand and showed Web what he meant.)  That is about the only thing I noticed that will give away any of his pitches.  Everyone on this team has to be aware of that.”
“Good scouting, Coach!” Web replied.  Web loved baseball mainly because of just what the Coach had told him.  There was always a game within the game. Every game was different.  The strategy that went on before and during the games really forced you to concentrate.  

“Ok, get out there and warm up now.  I have you batting cleanup as usual.”  The Coach patted Web on the back and sent him out to the filed to warm up.

Tyler was going to be the starting pitcher for the Santa Monica Vikings.  Web played his usual position at shortstop. 

The game started at 3:15 pm and there were a few parents that drove down to see the game for the Vikings.  Most of the fans were parents and students from Mira Costa.  Jeffery Cloud had attracted a lot of the senior girls and they even had a few girls from the cheer team.  He was the big star and as the game went on he lived up to his reputation.


After the first 5 innings Mira Costa was up 2 to 0 and Jeffery had 10 strikeouts.  Web was the only Viking with a hit and that was a weak infield groundball single.  Other than that one hit Jeffery was dominating the game.  Web kept trying to watch from the dugout for that little indicator with the glove and he thought he saw Jeffery make it a few times but he wasn’t a hundred percent sure.  Tyler was pitching a great game but it was over shadowed by the way Jeffery was pitching for the other team.  


In the 9th inning Tyler, who batted third ahead of Web, got a single with two outs and Web came to the plate. The first pitch was a fastball on the outside corner for a strike.  Jeffery was really staring down Web and Web stepped out of the box then stared right back at him.  The next pitch was another fast ball but it was low and outside for a ball.  Web stepped out of the box again and picked up some dirt to dry off his hands.  Jeffery came right back with a sharp breaking slider.  Web swung and missed for strike two.  Web backed out again.  His teammates were cheering him on from the dugout.  Web stepped back in the box and looked at Jeffery go into his stretch.  Web saw the glove dip and this time he was sure he saw it dip but instead Jeffery turned then threw over to first almost picking Tyler off of first base.  Tyler dived back in and was barely safe.  Again Jeffery went into his stretch and again Web saw the glove dip.  Web knew it was the circle change up and sure enough when the ball left Jeffery’s hand heading for the plate Web could tell the velocity was less.  Web saw the pitch perfectly and jumped all over it hitting a deep fly ball down the left field line.  Everyone in the Viking’s dugout jumped up and howled.  It looked like a homerun for sure but the ball just kept hooking and ended up just being a long foul ball. Web had started running and jumping down the first baseline thinking he had hit a homerun to tie the game. When the umpire indicated the ball was foul there was nothing he could do but walk back to the plate.  Jeffery took off his cap and wiped the sweat off of his brow.  The umpire threw him a new ball and Jeffery rubbed it down in his hands and stared in at Web.  Web was back in the box and ready to hit again.  This time Jeffery threw a hard slider that broke outside off of the plate but Web was so amped up he swung at it anyway.  He struck out and the game was over.  

Jeffery pointed his finger at Web when the game ended as he was walking off of the pitching mound towards his dugout acknowledging that he had almost hit the homerun to tie the game.  Web pointed and smiled back at Jeffery. There was feeling of mutual respect that only athletes feel no matter how much they might not like each other.  Web’s teammates all patted him on the back and everyone was telling Tyler what a great game he had pitched.  Coach Epstein was not to upset with the loss because it had been a close game.  He sat them all down in the outfield and told the players they had played a good game. Web told his teammates that he had seen the glove sign and that is how he knew that change was coming.  He had just missed hitting it out.  Coach Epstein told the team if they would spend more time listening to him, like Web did, then maybe they would play better.  Everyone laughed and Coach Epstein knew they weren’t listening to him so he told them all to head for bus.  Tyler decided to skip the bus ride back and go with Web instead.
“Man that was some game.” Tyler said once they were headed back to Santa Monica.

“I almost hit that homerun.  I know we can beat those guys if we ever face them again but Jeffery is good pitcher.  He really developed from last year!”  Web replied.

“Yeah he did! I almost didn’t recognize him.  He must have grown 4 inches or so and gained at least 30 lbs.  I don’t think we will ever face anyone in our league that throws that hard.”  Tyler said.

“Well you pitched one heck of a game yourself.  That is the best I have seen you pitch in a long time.” Web replied.

“I think I am inspired because of Jasmine! I think she really likes me.” Tyler smiled as he told his friend.

Web glanced over at him and could see the smile on his friends face. “So, have you had sex with her?”

“No Web, I am not like you! I am not getting anyone pregnant! I mean I think she wants to, but I am waiting for the right time.”  Tyler was still smiling as he was talking.

“So when is the right time?” Web asked.

“Well, I don’t know exactly, but when I do, I will be sure to let you know.” Tyler shot back at his friend and then they both started to laugh. “Oh, that reminds me, I need to know who you are taking to the Prom.  Jasmine and I are making all kinds of plans for the Prom.  We want you to be part of it.  We are going to get few really big limos and maybe even rent out a house for the night.  Jasmine and Belinda are coming up with all kinds of ideas.”

“I don’t know, Tyler, I just went through this stuff with Gina today.  I wanted to go with Belinda but I guess I waited too long to ask her. I just don’t know. I will have to think about it.”  Web told his friend as the traffic started to back up on the freeway. “I hate this traffic!”
“Look, Web, there are a bunch of girls that would go with you.  I am sure of it.  The deal is this.  We are planning for a group of about 12 couples.  It is going to cost some money and we need to know by next Friday at the latest.  We all really want you to be part of it.”  Tyler was trying hard to be sincere and convince his friend because he really wanted him to be part of party.

“I promise I will let you know by Friday or earlier.”  Web said feeling a little bit now like an outsider with his best friend and all his friends for that matter.  He just never realized how such a random event as a condom breaking and getting Gina pregnant could be so draining on his life.  It had really brought him down emotionally and he knew it.  He suddenly felt really tired and also was starting to realize that the decisions he would have to make as an adult were not always going to be easy. “Tyler, do you want to stop and get something to eat?” Web asked hoping at least he could sit down and talk some more about the events that he had gone through lately.  Maybe also he could get some advice on who he could ask to the prom if he decided he wanted to go.

“No, I can’t now.  I have to get back home.  Jasmine and I are going to dinner.  We may go to a movie later also. She wants to talk more about the plans for the prom.” Tyler said bluntly.

Web could see his friend was falling in love.  He smiled and just kept driving.

Webster decided he was not going to see any of his friends over the weekend.  He turned his phone off when he arrived home on Friday.  His Mom came home late again having gone out after work with her friends.  Webster wanted to be alone.  He felt lonely but even more he felt like he wasn’t really prepared for his future.  His best friend was in love but he knew Tyler pretty well and for Tyler to ever admit that he was in love, well, that is just something he would not do.  Webster watched a movie and went to sleep earlier than usual for a Friday night.


Saturday he woke up early.  He decided he needed to work out so he went to the beach and ran.  After a few miles his mind seemed to clear some and he started to feel more settled emotionally.  After his run he stopped by the pier. He worked out even more doing push-ups and pull-ups until he was exhausted.  When he got back home his Mom was still sleeping.  Web was cooking breakfast for himself when his Mom came out of her room looking hung over.  For the first time he noticed the age lines on her face.  She looked 10 years older than he ever remembered her before and he saw her every day!  He realized he was seeing things differently for some reason.  She took some coffee that Web had made and sat down at the little dining table in their small kitchen when her phone rang.  She looked at the number and could see it was her ex-husband in Alaska so she handed the phone to Web. “It is your Dad, Web.  Is your phone off?  He wouldn’t call me unless you had your phone off.”

“Oh yeah, I turned it off last night.”  Web said as he took the phone from his Mom and walked into the living room so he could talk somewhat privately even though he knew his Mom would listen as much as she could.

Chapter 4

Webster’s Father, Rick, was a real character.  His Mother and Father divorced when he was 4 years old.  They had met in Peru when Web’s Father had gone there on a fishing trip with his friends.  Rick grew up in Malibu.  His parents had died in an auto accident when he was 20 years old and in College at UCLA.  He had inherited some money and when he graduated from UCLA he decided he wanted to travel around the world.  He went to Europe for a while and a number of other countries. He partied a lot and made some good friends but never settled down.  He was still living in Malibu doing almost nothing but surfing, fishing and hanging out with his friends.  Before he knew it he had turned 30 and realized his money was running out.  That is when he decided to go to Alaska.  He fell in love with Alaska.  The fishing was the best in the world and he felt like he had finally found a place where he could be himself.  He sold the home in Malibu and moved to Homer, Alaska where he bought a home and brand new 40 foot fishing boat.  He started his fishing business taking tourists out fishing for halibut.  He made some close friends which helped him make it through his first winter there which was brutally cold.

His second winter in Alaska is when he traveled with some of his fisherman friends to Peru and Costa Rica.  In Peru he met and fell in love with Leticia.  Two months after he returned to Alaska, Leticia wrote him and told him that she was pregnant.  He flew back to Peru and married her, filed papers at the embassy in Peru for her immigration visa and then brought his pregnant wife back to Alaska.  Leticia was cold and miserable in Homer, Alaska.  It was not a happy time during her pregnancy for either her or Rick.  When the baby was born they decided to get an apartment back in Santa Monica to at least have a place to stay for the winter.  After a few years the relationship deteriorated because Rick loved Alaska and Leticia hated being there.  She liked Santa Monica.  They lived separate lives for a while and then eventually divorced.


They weren’t enemies but they weren’t friends either.  Rick would fly down in the winter sometimes to see his son and spend time with him.  He loved Webster but he realized that he and Leticia were worlds apart.  Eventually he came down less and less, but, like clockwork, each month he sent Webster the $300.00 Treasury note.  He also paid the monthly rent on the apartment.  That is one reason why even when Leticia started to make a good salary on her own as a secretary; she kept the small two bedroom apartment.  She was saving her money and planned to either move up to Northern California, where Web would be going College, or purchase a condo in Santa Monica. 

The last time Web saw his Dad was four years ago when he had come down for a week to visit Web.  Rick went to some of Web’s ball games.  He also took him out shopping to buy a bunch of new cloths and other things that Web wanted.  Web and his Father kept in touch by an infrequent phone call or email.  Rick was really proud of how his son and developed into a well- adjusted young man.  When Web had sent him the email last week telling his Dad that he was getting a scholarship to Stanford to play baseball Rick told everyone he knew in town about it and showed all of them pictures of his son. 

Webster remembered his Father now, from the time he had seen him four years ago.  Rick was a tall thick man, shoulder length curly blond hair, deep blue eyes, and big hands.  The hands are the thing Web remembered the most.  They were so thick and strong.  He couldn’t imagine anyone that had hands that thick.  He remembered when his Dad got off the plane then shook his hand and how he had thought his own hand would break from the strength of his Dad’s grip.   


“Dad, how are you doing?” Web said when he answered his Mom’s phone.


“Webster Lopez, I am good. How are you?”


“I am good Dad, well actually like you used to say, fair to middling.”  Then Web laughed recalling how he used to hear his Dad say those words!


“Son, I am really proud of you!  Stanford was a good choice and the fact that you decided to go to college instead of taking the offers from the professional teams really shows your character.” His Dad replied.


“Thanks Dad.  It wasn’t really that hard of a decision.  You know my Mother; she would have probably flipped out if I told her I wasn’t going to college!”  Web was happy to be talking to his Dad and sort of wanted to tell him about the problems he had been going through but knew this was not the right time.


“Well that may be true but you know it is a good thing either way.  Trust me, you are never going to regret that decision the rest of your life.  Some of the best years of my life were when I attended UCLA.  I made so many good friends and had a lot of wonderful experiences.  Now, you understand Stanford is going to be a real test for you academics but I know you have my brains and your Mother’s good looks so you should do fine!”  After that they both laughed.  Web enjoyed the way his Dad could always make him laugh.  He was forgetting about his problems. “Look Web, here is the deal. I have some regrets that I left the job of raising you up to your Mom, but there is nothing I can do about that now.  I want to know more about you.  I want to be able to be there for you as your Father and as a friend.  I want you to come up here for a month or so in the summer if you like.  I will pay for everything and if you want to bring a friend I will pay for their plane ticket also.  We will have a lot fun.  There are a lot of interesting things to do up here and it will give us a chance to get to know each other better.  You don’t have to decide right now but let me know enough in advance so I can plan some things out for us to do.  How does that sound to you?”

Web loved the idea of going to Alaska and spending time with his Dad.  “Dad, I don’t have to think about that too much, for sure, yes!  I will talk with my best friend Tyler and see if he can come with me!  I think it would be great.  I don’t have to play any summer baseball because I am going to Stanford, so this would be fantastic!”  Web was excited about going to Alaska and having some adventures before he started his college life.


“Ok, then, wow, I am glad you are excited because I am too!  Give me a call back when you plan things out and we will get the ball rolling.”

“Ok, that sounds great.  I will talk to my friend Tyler and we will plan it out.  I love you Dad!” Web said.


Rick started to tear up a little on the other end of the phone line.  He could hear how his son had matured and was now becoming a man.  He had missed too much of Web’s childhood and he regretted that fact.  This wouldn’t change the regret but maybe it would be a new start.  “Son, I love you too! We will talk soon.”


When Web hung up the phone he saw his Mom standing in the doorway to the kitchen.  She had listened in as much as she could.  “Web, you know your Dad is pretty wild and crazy.  Are you sure you want to go to Alaska to see him?”


“Of course Mom, I think it would be a blast.” Web replied.


Leticia smiled at her son and then went off to her room.  She went in her bathroom and looked in the mirror.  She noticed the wrinkle lines around her eyes and started to cry.  Her son was becoming a man.  She was proud of him but at the same time she was losing her little boy.  She started to feel alone.

Web also went to his room. He pulled out the box from under his bed with the letters and pictures that his Dad had sent to him over the years.  He looked at the pictures of his Dad next to his boat and the fish he had caught.  There were pictures of bears, birds, mountains, and vast expanses of shoreline.  His problems seemed very far away now.  He realized there was a random aspect to life but it was not a bad thing, it was a raw and beautiful aspect depending on how you viewed it.  There was a picture of a big black bear swiping at a three foot long king salmon that was trying to jump up a small water fall.  Web stared at that photo and then thought about what he had gone through with Gina.  The other fishes in the background were making it up and no bear was going to get them, but that one salmon was going to be caught and made a meal of by the bear.  It was totally random.  That moment frozen on a photograph was just an instant in time but it captured the essence of life.  One sperm had somehow escaped the condom and impregnated Gina. It was exactly the same as the picture and there was no way to predict it or control it.  Web smiled then put the photos away.  He flopped down on his back in his bed and stared up at the ceiling thinking about what adventures life had in store for him. 

As Web lay there staring at the ceiling, he suddenly realized that he could hear his Mom crying from her room.  It wasn’t loud but he could hear it none the less.  He got up and went over to the door to her room and she was sitting on her bed with her hands over her head weeping.  When she saw Web standing in the doorway she quickly tried to wipe the tears away but it was too late. Web came over quickly and hugged her.  “Mom what is wrong? Are you Ok?” Web said as he sat next to her on the bed.  

Web’s voice and hug only made things worse for Leticia but she tried to pull herself together.  Raising her son virtually on her own had not been an easy task.  The years of sacrifice and secrecy about any of her personal relationship s with other men had taken their toll on her emotionally.  She knew she was probably an alcoholic now.  She drank wine almost every night and often drank with her co-workers after work.  Web had turned out to be the perfect son but how much effort and restraint she had put into raising him was all coming to a head now.  “I will be fine, Web. I am just starting to miss you already, now that you are becoming a man.”


They both cried now.  Web hugged his Mom more and felt like the little boy he had always been.  He was always going to be his Mom’s little boy and he knew it.  They cried more and then when the emotions played themselves out the tears turned to smiles.  They both knew everything was going to be fine in the long run.  They were a team now.  Web was becoming a man and Leticia was starting to see that she had to let go of him.  At that instant she knew she had to start the process of moving on with her life.  She had to stop the drinking for one and she had think about her future not just the future of her son.  After the air cleared of the emotions they talked for a bit longer and decided to go shopping and to a movie together.  Web talked about the Prom that was coming up with his Mom and she did a good job listening.  She could tell he was disappointed that Belinda had not accepted his invitation.  She had met Belinda on more than one occasion and  liked her. She was a shy, quiet and very polite girl.  Leticia never realized until now how much her son liked Belinda yet she was proud of him for liking someone with the qualities that Belinda appeared to possess.  Web never brought up anything about Gina.  Even though he was close to his Mom there was no way he could broach that subject with her.  If his Father was around he felt he could probably discuss that with him, but not his Mom.  She was strongly Catholic and Web knew it would break her heart.

They decided to go to lunch and movie.  It was a nice Saturday and they enjoyed the day with each other.  Web realized he was a Momma’s boy, and he knew he always would be.  It was just part of who he was. When he was younger he used to be envious of the kids that had two parents raising them, but on the other hand he had plenty of friends that were being raised by single Mothers, so he felt comfortable in his own skin.  Still, he looked forward to visiting his Dad in Alaska!  Alaska would be an adventure and if Tyler could come with him, then OMG they would surly have the time of their lives!

He waited until after church on Sunday and then he called Tyler and told him the news.  Tyler was stoked and said he wouldn’t miss going to Alaska for anything.  A half hour later though Tyler called Web back and told him he had to fight it out with his parents because they had planned for the family (him and his younger brother) to go on a vacation to Europe in the summer.  Tyler told Web not to worry though because he knew he could convince them but it would take a week or so.  Tyler knew his Dad could care less about going to Europe and that the idea was mainly his Mom’s because she loved France.  Tyler was the ultimate assertive personality type and Web knew he would make it all seem like it was the best thing for his future as he massaged the situation along to make things the way he wanted them.  

Later on Sunday night around 8:00 pm Web decided he should text Gina and see how she was doing.  Gina sent a text back and told Web that she was fine. She told him that she would see him school on Monday.  Web was happy the situation with her was resolved and that everything had gone fairly smoothly. He did feel sorry for though.  When he lay down to go to sleep that night he went over all the events of the past few weeks in his mind and realized that he had gotten through it all fairly well.  Life was random but at least he knew he was starting to mature enough to be able to handle whatever came his way.  He slept with a smile and he dreamed that he was at the Prom with Belinda.  When his alarm went off on Monday morning he wanted to go back to sleep and stay inside the dream of he and Belinda together at the Prom, but he had to get ready for school.

Chapter 5
At second period on Monday he saw Gina again just before they went into class together.  She had on some plaid short shorts and was smiling when they ran into each other in the hallway.  The came together like magnets and hugged each other but only briefly. 

“You are doing OK?”  Web asked her softly as they stood close together.
“Yes, I am fine now.” Then Gina whispered in Web’s ear. “You are going to keep this a secret right?”

“Of course I will, Gina.”  He replied sort of surprised that she would even ask him again.

Gina smiled and very softly kissed Web on the cheek then whispered again in his ear.  “I am grounded for the rest of the school year.  I know people are going to ask why and I just want to make sure you don’t let any rumors get around.”

“Gina, trust me, I don’t want any rumors getting around either!”  Web replied.  Gina nodded her head and Web could tell she was a little down about being grounded for the rest of the year.  There were a lot of fun activities that the seniors were able to participate in and Gina was a fun and outgoing person.  He knew it had to hurt her and he knew that he had contributed to that in a major way.

When baseball practice started at 6th period Web and Tyler couldn’t stop talking about going to Alaska.  Tyler told Web he would have his parent’s approval by the end of the week and they could plan out the trip.  They were already making bets on who would catch the biggest fish.  Tyler came up with the idea that they would have a bet each time they went fishing.  The bet would be on who caught the first fish and who caught the biggest fish.  They went back and forth over the amount and then settled on $20.00 for each bet.  They were laughing and joking with each other the whole time.  Coach Epstein again had to separate the two of them during batting practice so they wouldn’t get clunked by a hit ball.  The whole team was in a good mood because their two leaders were in good moods.  Web started to feel like things were getting back to normal and he liked that feeling.
The week was going by quickly.   The baseball team started their league play on Wednesday and won by a big margin in their first game.  Both Web and Tyler had forgotten to talk about who Web was going to take to the Prom.  Web still was not sure he would even go.  When Tyler brought up the subject Thursday at practice Web told Tyler he still needed some time to think about it.  Tyler rattled off a bunch of girls names that he knew did not yet have a Prom date and Web listened, but he just couldn’t see going with any of them.  It seemed most of the girls that Web may have thought of asking already had dates.  Web knew it was almost getting too late to ask anyone but he didn’t really care anyway because he had sort of made up his mind that he was not going.

They had another league game on Friday and again won by a big score.  Web hit two homeruns and another scout came up to him after the game.  The scout was from the San Francisco Giants.  Web told him that he was going to Stanford.  The scout gave Web his business card, Kevin Locklear, and said that he would be keeping his eyes on him in college.  It was an open offer for Web to turn professional. 

On the bus ride back to Santa Monica Tyler again brought up the subject of the Prom and again Web tried to avoid the topic.  Just to see where his friends head was at Tyler brought up Carlos and Belinda.  He told Web that the two of them had gone with Jasmine and himself to dinner last Wednesday to talk about plans for the Prom.  Tyler could see how uncomfortable that made Web so he knew that Web was more than a little disappointed and jealous that Belinda was going with Carlos to the Prom.  Tyler dropped the subject and decided he needed to take another approach.  When Tyler got home that evening he called Belinda.

“Belinda, What are you up too?”  Tyler said.

“I am getting ready to go with my Mom to one of her friend’s house to eat dinner.  What’s up with you?  How was the game?”  Belinda said as she was brushing her long brown curly hair and looking in the mirror.

“We won again.  I just got home.  I hate taking those long bus rides to games.  It takes forever to get back on the freeway with all the traffic.”  Tyler said.
“Oh yeah, I know the feeling! Once we had a soccer game in Laguna Beach and it took almost three hours to get back to Santa Monica.  They didn’t even stop to let us use the bathroom!  It really sucks.  That is the worst part about playing a sport.”  Belinda said as she started to put on some make-up to cover a few pimples she noticed starting to form. 

“Belinda, I need to ask you a favor.”  Tyler said.

“What kind of favor?” Belinda replied.  Belinda didn’t like anyone asking favors of her.  She was a very unique young woman.  Her Mother had her when she was only 15 years old and the two of them were more like sisters than Mother and daughter.  Belinda knew she was lucky to have all A’s during High School.  She knew she was not nearly as smart as most of the other 17 candidates for valedictorian but she made up for it with organization, doing all the extra credit work and the nicest smile in the school.  Belinda treasured her free time and her sleep.  She knew how to say, “No” to anyone, including her friends. 

“It is like this, Belinda, Web may not go to the Prom and you know he is my best friend.”  Tyler said.
“Ok, so what does that have to do with me?  You know I am going with Carlos.  I would have gone with Web if he had asked me but he never asked me.”  Belinda was a bit confused now and she was in a hurry.  “Can you call me back on this and we can talk later.  My Mom is telling me to hurry up now.” 

“Ok, sure, when can I call you back?”  Tyler said.

“Better yet, I will call you in a few hours so.  I have to go now.”  Belinda was hurrying out of the bathroom because her Mom was honking the horn outside ready to leave.

Belinda’s Mother, Angela, was a fun person.  She was a lot more outgoing than her daughter and never stopped talking.  Belinda acted shy, but she really was not that shy, especially when she wanted something.  Angela had come to the United States when she was 22 years old to work as an au pair in Colorado.  She left Belinda with the Grandparents from Belinda’s Father’s side of the family.  Belinda’s Father was young like her Mother and trying to make his way in life but basically he was pretty lazy.  He already had another woman and another child, so Belinda had a younger half-brother.  Belinda loved being with her Grandparents when her Mother left her.  They lived on a big working ranch.  They had a lot of cows and horses.  Belinda had a bunch of relatives her age and the kids would run and play all over the place.  She never liked school in Argentina; it was so boring compared to the farm.  Belinda became a tom-boy and when Angela met a guy in California then married him Belinda cried for two day’s straight because she would have to go to America.  

Belinda came to Santa Monica when she was 9 years old and she had been away from her Mom for over two years.  She started playing soccer right away and she loved it.  The good part was that her new Dad and her Mom were really mellow and relaxed people.  Her Mom wanted her to take ballet because Angela had taken ballet all through her youth and thought that was a good thing for girls to do but her new Step Father convinced Angela that Belinda was a very athletic girl.   He told Angela that if Belinda liked the soccer then just let her stick with it.  Everything worked out fine. Belinda liked the fact that there were almost no conflicts or arguments in her home. Even better, now that she was 17 years old and ready to graduate High School, her Mother had eased off on all the rules.  Her parents basically let her do whatever she liked.  
She had been able to go almost every summer to visit her Grandparent’s in Argentina and she actually had her own livestock brand now.  She owned almost $10,000.00 of cattle and horses. Any time she needed to sell some so she could have extra money it would be easy to do.  Belinda was planning on doing just that when summer came.  She had been accepted at UC Davis and was getting an academic scholarship but she wanted to have some extra money.  She was really looking forward to the summer and going to Argentina.  She wanted to ride her horses! 
After dinner Belinda called Tyler back. “Hey Tyler, I am sorry I cut you off but my Mom was making me hurry.”
Tyler was getting ready now but he needed to talk to Belinda so he left the bathroom and sat down on his bed in his boxer shorts. “I understand.  It’s no big deal.  Jasmine and I are going to a movie in a while.”

“I already know that, Tyler.  She texted me a little while ago and wanted to know if I wanted to go also.  You know we tell each other everything!”  Belinda said with a little giggle.

“I know, I know, anyway, the reason I called is not about me and Jasmine, it is about Web.”  Tyler said.

“Yes, you told me that before.  What about him?”  Belinda replied.

“Web doesn’t have a Prom date.”  Tyler said.

“Tyler, would you just get to the point.  You already told me that.” Belinda was getting annoyed now because Tyler was being vague and she hated it when people couldn’t get to the point.

“Ok, I’m sorry, Belinda, I want you to call him and tell him he needs to go the Prom.  I mean, he is my best friend and I want him to go but I haven’t been able to convince him.  He really likes you a lot.  I think you probably know that.  Anyway, if you could just talk to him, you know encourage him to go weather he has a date or not then I think he may go ahead and ask someone to go with him.”  Tyler said.

Belinda was blushing and a little taken back by what Tyler had said.  She had always liked Web also.  He was the first person to make friends with her when she came from Argentina.  She didn’t speak any English and when Web found that out in the 6th grade he spoke to her in his broken Spanish.  He even helped her with her homework at school during lunch and recess.  He was always very polite with her unlike the other kids that sometimes made fun of her.  She would have gone to the Prom with him but she couldn’t wait forever for him to ask her so when Carlos asked her, for about the tenth time, she finally said yes.  She never thought of Web in any romantic way though because they had known each other for so long and they were friends.  She couldn’t really imagine taking their friendship to a different level.  She sort of guessed that Web liked her but this was the first time she realized how much he liked her.  “I don’t know Tyler. That seems a little weird.  He is the biggest name on campus with the baseball offers and now going to Stanford.  I mean, come on Tyler, I know he is a bit shy, but there are all kinds of girls that want to go to the Prom with him!” 
“I think you could convince him.  Trust me, I have tried and I don’t seem to be getting anywhere.”  Tyler was hoping he had made his case to her and that she would help out.

“Ok, I will call him, but don’t tell anyone I did.  I don’t want you telling Jasmine.”  Belinda said.

“My lips are sealed!” Tyler replied.

As soon as they ended the conversation of course Belinda called Jasmine and asked her what she should do.  They were best friends!  Jasmine told her that it would be a good thing to do because Web was a nice guy and their friend.  Jasmine promised she wouldn’t say anything to Tyler. 
Belinda waited until she arrived back home because she was trying to think what to say to Web when she called him.  It was nearly 10:00 pm and she was thinking she would wait until the next day to call him, but Belinda wanted to just get it out of the way.

Web recognized her number when his phone rang.  He was in his room watching a movie so he hit the mute button and answered. “Hello.”

“Hi, Web, how are you doing?”

Web was happy Belinda had called him but he was wondering why she called because she had not called him in a long time.   He was hoping maybe Carlos had backed out of taking her to the Prom! “I’m good.  I’m watching Avatar again.”
“Oh, really, I love that movie.”  Belinda said.

“So what’s up?”  Web asked.

“Well I am calling you for a specific reason.”  Belinda said.


Again Web was hoping that she was going to tell him that she would go to the Prom with him! “Ok what is it?”


“Web, I would have said yes to you about the Prom if you would have asked me sooner.  We have been friends for a long time and you are a really nice person.  Actually you are the nicest guy that I know, but you know I just couldn’t wait forever for you to ask me.  Plus, everyone was getting a Prom date and so I just agreed to go with Carlos.  Carlos and I are not a couple.  I mean, I like him and all, but just as a friend.  Anyway, I heard you don’t have a Prom date and all of us want you to come to the Prom.  I don’t care if you come by yourself, but I want you to come and have fun with us.  It is going to be really cool.  Jasmine and Tyler have been making a lot of plans.  You know Jasmine’s and Tyler’s families have money so they are putting out for it.”  Belinda told Web.

“I know.  Tyler told me.” Web replied feeling happy at least that he was talking with Belinda on the phone.  He was trying to imagine her face as they talked and it was easy to do. 


“So, what do you say, will you come?” Belinda asked.


“Well, I have been telling Tyler I would think about it, but I guess I can’t say that to you.” Web was smiling. “Sure, I will go to the Prom.  I don’t have anyone I can invite yet, but I’ll work on it.”


“Good and then we can dance some like we did at that party a few months back!”  Belinda was smiling now too.


“Really, I am holding you to your promise then!”  Web answered.

“That is an easy promise to keep.”  Belinda replied.


They talked a little longer and when the conversation was over Web turned off the television and stared at the ceiling with a smile on his face.


When he went to sleep he spent the whole night lost in a romantic dream.  He and Belinda were dancing to soft music at the Prom.  He woke up in the morning with a smile on his face.
He didn’t want to invite anyone to the prom because he just wanted to dance with Belinda but at the same time he knew it would be weird if he went without a date.  He lay in bed and went over all the girls that he could possibly invite.  He made a list in his head and then tried to narrow down the list.  He sent a text to Tyler telling him that he had decided to go to the Prom. Tyler immediately called him back.


Tyler was all smiles when he called. “So what changed your mind?”


“Nothing, I don’t know, I guess I am just feeling a little more in a party mood now!”  Web replied.


“Oh really, well that is good thing because we are going to party for sure!”  Tyler was laughing now.  He was happy his friend was going to go to the Prom and also happy that his little plan had worked out!  He was proud of himself. “So who are you going to ask?”


“I have a little list.  I’ll let you know when it happens.”  Web replied.


“Hey, dude, I am your best friend you can tell me!” Tyler was still smiling.


“No, I think I will wait until I know for sure who it is.  You have a way of knowing too much and I don’t want any outside distractions while I am in the process of selecting my Prom date.”  Web replied.
 
They both laughed and then made plans to go workout together in the afternoon. 


By Sunday evening Web still had not called anyone to invite them to the Prom.  Some of the girls on the list had probably already been invited, but he wasn’t sure, still, he didn’t like the idea of being rejected.  He was starting to think maybe he would just go on his own, but he really didn’t want to do that.  He decided to wing it and wait until he went to school on Monday.  At least then he could ask around and see who didn’t have a date yet.  


At second period he again saw Gina just before they went into class together.  They talked briefly before the class about the homework and a few other trivial things.  While they were talking Web could see that the two of them had formed a sort of invisible bond.  It was nothing tangible at all.  They had a shared secret and a secret was not a tangible thing.  Web thought about it all day and when he was walking home from baseball practice he realized that people formed connections for a variety of reasons.  Yes, he had initially taken advantage of the fact that Gina liked him and used her to have sex at that party in his car.  Now, if it had ended at that then maybe they would remain distant from each other.  It didn’t end that way though, instead she became pregnant and she had an abortion.  She could have gone ahead and had the abortion without ever telling him, but she didn’t.  He had participated by talking to her parents where he learned more about who Gina really was from seeing her parents.  Then he took her to the clinic for the actual abortion and again he learned more about her by how she handled that whole situation.  He also learned a lot about himself.  He was starting to see everyone a bit differently now.  His teachers, the coach, Tyler, his Mom and Dad, everyone in his life seemed to be defined slightly differently in his mind ever since Gina’s abortion.  It was sort of abstract but at the same time it felt good to be looking at everyone in a new light.  It wasn’t just that he felt sorry for Gina, though he did, it was something different.  It felt more like a hidden thread between the two of them that let him see inside her soul and her mind.  

Web knew what it was like to feel sorry for others and he liked to think of himself as a compassionate person.  Jasmine was probably the person that taught him the most about feeling empathy.  Jasmine had recruited both Tyler and Web to participate in the school group called Circle of Friends.  The group met each Thursday at lunch with the students that had disabilities.  When Tyler and Web began participating in the group it was only because they knew they needed some kind of group activity on campus. It would look good on their applications for college.  At first the two of them just sat there and barely talked with any of the handicap students.  Pretty soon though they realized that some of the students were a lot smarter, wittier, and more accomplished than they were!  The handicap students didn’t want empathy, they wanted to be accepted for who they were and what they were trying to accomplish!  Jasmine and Belinda led the way in the group and showed the others that compassion not only meant feeling sorry for others but it also meant accepting the feelings of others.
By the time Web got home he had decided he was going to ask Gina to the Prom.  That evening over dinner with his Mom he told her about the upcoming Prom.  He explained how he had asked Belinda too late, but that she would have gone with him if he had asked her earlier.  He told his Mom how disappointed he had been when Belinda turned him down because she was going with Carlos, but that Tyler then Belinda had convinced him that he should go anyway and have fun with everyone.  Leticia listened patiently and when Web said that he was going to invite Gina to Prom Leticia told her son that she thought it would be a good idea.  She had never met Gina but as far as Leticia was concerned it was going to be an honor for any girl to have the privilege to be her son’s Prom date!  Web of course didn’t tell his Mom about the experience with the abortion and never would, ever.  

After dinner Web sent Gina a text just to say “Hello” and see how she was doing.  Gina texted Web back and seemed happy that the two of them were communicating.  Web told Gina that he wanted to talk to her tomorrow.
The next day Gina and Web met after 2nd period at recess.  They walked over to a spot near the quad and sat down on the grass away from the mass of students.  Gina didn’t have any idea what Web wanted to talk about but she suspected it had something to do with what they had gone through.  They sat on the little grassy knoll facing each other.

Web took a deep breath then started, “Gina will you be my Prom date?”

Gina smiled and let out a little gasp. “What?” She replied.

Web just expected her to say yes so when she didn’t just come out and say yes he felt he needed to explain himself a little better.  “I want you to be Prom date!” He said.

“You don’t have a Prom date?”  Gina replied, seriously surprised that one of the most popular guys on campus didn’t have a Prom date and even more surprised that he was asking her! 

Web laughed.  “No, I don’t.  Gina, I really want you to be my Prom date and I am not asking because I feel sorry for you or because of what we have gone through.”  Now Web was wondering if Gina already had a Prom date and again he would be too late in asking someone just like what happened with Belinda.

Gina laughed and saw the look on Web’s face.  She still had a crush on him and there was no way she would say no but if she didn’t explain everything to him now then she never would.  

“Yes, of course I will!” 


Web felt relieved.  At last he had a Prom date! He smiled and then they leaned in towards each other and Web gently put his hand on the back of Gina’s neck pulling her head towards his.  He was going to kiss her but at the last second thought better of it and so he very softly let his forehead touch hers. “Thanks Gina, we are going to have a blast.”  They sat there for a few seconds with neither one knowing what to say.  


Gina had more than one issue that she knew she had to work out.  The first issue was the fact that she was grounded and she had to find a way to convince her parent’s to let her go to the Prom.  The second issue was the money.  She didn’t have money for a Prom dress.  The last issue was the most important one and that was the one she blurted out just before the bell rang to go back to class. “Web, you know this does not mean that we are going to have sex again.”  Then the bell rang.


Web replied. “Gina, we are going as friends.  We are friends right?” 

They both stood up and gathered their backpacks. “Yes we are going as friends.” Gina said it with sort of hollow tone in her voice because she knew that is what it was going to be like but deep down she hoped for a lot more in the long run.  She quickly hugged Web and then just as they were heading their separate ways she added, “We are going to have to talk about this some more you know, Web.”  Web nodded in agreement and they left for their classes.


All Gina could think about the rest of the day was how to convince her Dad to let her go to the Prom.  At lunch she talked with a few of her girlfriends and two of them decided they would go over to Gina’s house that evening and convince Gina’s Dad to let her go. Gina liked the plan because she was scared of her Dad.


It turned out to be a lot easier than Gina imagined.  Both of her friends were charming and Lisa was especially convincing mainly because Lisa was Chinese also.  Gina was super happy and she called Web that evening to ask him when the two of them could get together to make plans.  Web asked her if she wanted to go to a movie on Saturday.  Gina saw no point in lying to Web so she told him that she was still grounded.  She explained to him that her two friends had come over and convinced her Father to let her attend the Prom.  Web found it hard to believe that she could be grounded for the rest of the school year, but he accepted the fact that she was.  Gina told Web that she could sneak out on Sunday morning around 10:00 am and Web agreed to meet her at a park that was near her house so they could talk.

The rest of the week went by quickly.  The baseball team won both their league games again.  Web told Tyler at practice that he was taking Gina to the Prom.  Tyler was a bit surprised but happy all the same because now they could finalize the plans for the big party.  He told Web that it would be about $120.00 for the two of them. It would include the house they would rent for the night and the limo ride.  Web had money in the bank so he wasn’t worried about the money.  On Thursday after Latin class Belinda and Jasmine congratulated Web.  They told him they were both really happy he was going to be part of the big Prom party.  They both knew Gina but they weren’t that close of friends with her.  Belinda reminded Web that they still had a dance at the Prom and that made Web very happy.


On Sunday Gina and Web met at the park near Gina’s house.  It was bright warm sunny day and Web was in a pretty good mood because his life seemed to be going smoothly again and that is the way he wanted it!  
Gina’s Dad left every Sunday morning to go to with his friends to play cards, but Gina knew he really went to spend time with his lover.  Who that lover was exactly she didn’t know, but she knew he had one because she had seen him with her a few months back when she was going to the mall with friends.  He didn’t realize Gina had seen him when he was driving down the street.  It really didn’t surprise Gina because she understood how much of a struggle it had been for him when his wife had the stroke over two years ago.  Gina’s Mom had been in the hospital for almost two months before they allowed her to go back home.  Her left side was partially paralyzed and she had to walk with a cane.  She spent most of the time at home in the wheel chair.  She didn’t speak too often because she knew she sounded funny and was embarrassed by it.  Gina and her Father did their best to keep her happy and comfortable but it wasn’t always easy.  Gina just hoped that her Mother would never find out that her husband had another woman now.  
Gina had never felt close to either one of her parents but she felt closer to her Mother than to her Father.  At least her Mother understood that Gina was both American and Chinese.  Gina’s Father constantly told Gina that she had to follow the Chinese traditions but Gina wanted to be American.  Gina loved her friends.  She loved the fact that they were all from different nationalities and cultures.  She felt like her school was a miniature United Nations.  Amongst her friends she felt totally accepted for who she was but at home she felt like she was an outsider. When her Dad grounded her for the rest of the year Gina was sure she would have to run away or go live with one of her friends but it seemed her Dad was easing off a bit.  Maybe because he suspected Gina knew about his lover.  The one thing she knew for sure is that her Dad was not going to give her any money for the Prom.  He was always tight with money, but since they were poor she understood that.  Last summer Gina worked part time as a cashier and had saved some money, but that money was gone.  She was broke and she had to ask Web if he would buy her dress for the Prom.  She wasn’t sure how he would react.
Web was a little late and Gina was sitting on a bench in the park when he came walking up.  She had on her short cut-off jeans and a tank top.  She didn’t see Web come walking up because she had her eyes closed and was enjoying the morning sun.  “Hi Gina, I am sorry I am late.”

Gina opened eyes. “That’s Ok, you are not that late. It is a nice day don’t you think?”

“Yeah, it is warm for this time of year” Web said as he sat down next to her on the bench.

“Well, I just thought we would talk about the Prom.  I heard you and Tyler are making a lot of plans.” Gina said as she uncrossed her legs and moved a little closer to Web.

“Tyler and Jasmine are making the plans.  We are going to rent a house for the night and also some limos to take us there.  It is going to be a lot of fun!”  Web said.

“That sounds really cool.  I am happy you asked me.  At first I didn’t know if I should have said yes because I am still grounded, but it seems my Dad is easing up on me.  Web, I don’t really have any money to buy a dress and my parents are not going to give me any.  Do you think you could loan me some money?  I’ll have a job again when the summer comes around and I promise I will pay you back.” Gina smiled and hoped she wasn’t being too up front with him.

“Don’t worry, Gina, I will pay for your dress. How much do you need?  Web replied.

“I am not sure but some of my friends have already bought theirs and it is expensive, like $400.00 or so.”  Gina said.
Web knew the dresses cost a lot because he had heard the other girls in school talking about their dresses.  “That is fine. I will give you $500.00 and if you have money left over keep it.  Gina, you don’t have to be embarrassed because you don’t have money.  My family in Peru is fairly poor and I have been there more than once so I know how it feels for them.”  

“You know, Web, you are really nice guy.  You are about the most understanding guy I know.  I’ve had a crush on you since our freshman year but I know you never noticed me that much.  I guess that is why I fell so hard for you at that party. Yes, I know we both drank too much, but, I had a really good time!  I remember everything.  I guess I sort of thought that if we had sex then we would become a couple.  I know it is naïve and now I know it was irresponsible, but that is how I felt.” Gina said.

Web was a little uncomfortable now.  He didn’t want to go into the past and he surly didn’t want to start a relationship with her.  He knew that she liked him more than he liked her but he needed a Prom date! “I understand Gina. You know, maybe it was just meant to be this way and because of all we have gone through we can become better friends.”

“I would like that, friends is good.  I have a lot of things I want to do with my life and a lot of struggles ahead for sure.  Can I tell you a secret?”  Gina said.

“Sure.”  Web replied.

“Do you know I am illegal?” Gina said.

“What do you mean? I know you are not 18 years old yet.” Web said.

“I mean I am not a citizen!”  Gina laughed because Web was the first person she had ever told this to and it seemed funny because his Mom was from Peru.

“I don’t understand.  How is that?”  Web said.

Gina laughed again and this time grabbed Web’s hand with both of hers, took it up to her lips and kissed the back of his hand.  She giggled some more and then let go of his hand and stood up facing him.  “You can keep a secret right?  Let’s walk, come on.”

Web got up and Gina took his hand so they could walk hand in hand.  Then she held on to his arm. “This is how we are going to walk at the Prom!”


Web suddenly realized he did not know Gina at all!  She had always appeared so quiet and shy in school. “Gina, are you all right?” He asked.


“You bet I am!  I get to go to the Prom with the most popular guy at school!”  Gina said.


Web shook his head thinking that he would never understand women.  They started walking.  “So tell me now, how are you illegal?  You are kidding right?


Gina was happy and she trusted Web. “Nope, I am not kidding.  I am sort of Canadian, well not really.  My parents both came to Canada illegally.  They came in a cargo container and my Mother was pregnant with me.  I was born in Canada but when I was only 6 months old we came here to Santa Monica.  My Dad had a friend that offered him a job and a place to stay here.  We have been here ever since.  My parents are both illegal and I am too!  I hope someday they have an amnesty or something.  I am going to go to Santa Monica Junior College and work to save money so maybe I can go to a University.  Ever since my Mother had the stroke money has been really tight with us.”

Web turned and listened as Gina talked.  He would never have imagined any of that if she hadn’t told him.  “Gina, I think you are going to do very well in life.  You have a good attitude.”


“I just do my best, Web. Sometimes I wish I had all the things that some of the rich girls have at school, like a new I-phone and cloths.  I think I’ll have those things someday but at the same time even if I don’t I will still be me.  That is one thing I have learned the most going to this school.  I have learned how to just be myself.  I mean I try to pretend sometimes with certain friends that I am someone different, but I am doing that more for their sake than my own because I know deep down they really like me.  Do you know what I mean?”  Gina said.


“I think I do.”  Web replied.


“Well someday you will understand and I know that because you are a really nice person deep down.”  Gina said.


“Thanks, I like hearing that!”  Web replied.


“Just keep that ego in check, you know?  You have it all Web and if you can keep yourself grounded you will get everything you want in life!”  Gina said.


“I guess sometimes I just get a little scared at how random life can be.”  Web replied.

“Once you really fall in love, I mean deeply in love, that fear will evaporate like the fog does on those days it is foggy here!  Hey, that was poetic!”


“It sure was Gina!  I think you have a talent there!”  Web said.

Chapter 6

Web called Tyler on Sunday night.  “Dude, guess what, I got accepted at Yale!”

“What, you’re kidding; I thought you were going to USC.”   Web replied sitting on his bed.


“I did too because they accepted me but the coach said I didn’t have much chance of playing baseball so I went with my second choice and that was Yale.  Web, it is an Ivy League school.  The best of the best, baby!”  Tyler said.


“I know it is an Ivy League school, but where is it?”  Web asked.


“It is back east in New Haven, Connecticut.”  Tyler said.


“What about you and Jasmine?  I thought she was going to USC also.”  Web said.


“She was, but she also changed her mind and she has decided to go to UC Davis with Belinda.  It was basically the same thing with her.  The coach on the water polo team at USC said he didn’t know if she would make the team but the coach at Davis said she probably would be a starter!  Plus those two are best friends and they are going to room together in the dorms.  You know Web, things just change!”  Tyler said.


“That’s for sure.  Have you talked to your parents about going with me to Alaska this summer?”  Web asked.


“Well, that is the other good news!  It is on.  My Dad is sending my little brother to camp and going to Europe with my Mom, so I get to go with you to Alaska!”  Tyler said.


“That is totally awesome!  We are going to have a blast.  My Dad is Mr. Fisherman, so I hope you like fishing!”  Web was at least happy to hear his friend could go to Alaska with him in the summer.  It was disappointing he was going so far away to college.


“So we have to plan this out.  When do you think we will be going and for how long?”  Tyler asked.


“My Dad suggested we come up around the end of July because August has the best weather up there, but we can really go anytime we like after school is out.  Most likely we will get in the baseball playoffs though and that could run for a few weeks after school ends the second week of June.  When can you go?”  Web asked.

“Dude, I am ready to go now!  I want to shoot a bear!”  Tyler said. 


“Well I don’t know about that.  My Dad is not big into hunting.  He just likes fishing.”  Web said.


“I am just kidding Web, but I have never shot a gun, so if we get a chance that would be really cool.”  Tyler said.


“We will work it out.  You know Alaska is still like the Wild West.  I am sure my Dad will take us shooting somewhere.”  Web said. 


“Ok, so you plan it out and let me know so I can tell my parents.  They are not going to let your Dad pay for my plane ticket even if he insists.”  Tyler said.


“Ok, I will send him an email and see what works out best for us.  We should go for at least three weeks I think.”  Web said.


“That sounds good for me, just let me know.” Tyler replied.


“So what’s going on with you and Jasmine?  Have you two done it yet?”  Web asked.


“Web, that is confidential information, but, I told you I would tell you, so yes!”  Tyler said.


“Are you serious?  I thought for sure that girl would be a virgin until she got married?”  Web was surprised because he thought for sure that both Belinda and Jasmine were part of the “No Sex until Marriage” philosophy that so many of the brighter girls had now.


“Yes, I am serious, but you better not tell anyone or I will cut your tongue out!”  Tyler said.


“I want all the details.”  Web was wondering now if Belinda was a lot closer to Carlos.  Was he more than just a friend for a Prom date?  Belinda and Jasmine were closer friends than even he or Tyler and what one did most likely the other did.

“No way, I am not telling you or anyone the details!”  Tyler said.


“Yes, you will tell me, I know you Tyler.”  Web said


“Yeah, I probably will, but not now.  I have to go now.  My parents are calling me for dinner.  I will see you at school.” Tyler said as he hung up the phone.


Web lay back on his bed and all he could think about was weather Belinda and Carlos were closer than he assumed they were.  It was not a good thought for him.  He tried to rationalize his thoughts and tell himself that it really didn’t matter.  He and Belinda were always going to be just friends.  He wanted that friendship to blossom into romance someday, but now, maybe it was time to let go of that idea.  


The school week went by quickly and the baseball team again won both of their league games.  The following week there were a lot of activities at the school.  The Seniors Awards was held in the school auditorium on Thursday night.  The families of the seniors receiving awards all came to the event.  Tyler and Web both put on a tie.  Jasmine won the top female athlete award.  Tyler and Web tied for the top male athlete.  A lot of awards were given out to a lot of students.  Web, Tyler, Belinda, and Jasmine took a bunch of pictures together and everyone enjoyed the evening.  

Gina came up to Web and took a picture with him.  She told him she had bought her Prom dress.  Gina’s Dad was with Gina and he scowled at Web when they shook hands.  Leticia saw the scowl and wondered what was wrong with the man.  She brought it up when Web and her went to dinner after the event but Web just blew it off acting like that is the way he always was.   Leticia didn’t understand because she thought he should be proud that his daughter was going with her son to the Prom.  Web changed the subject quickly so as not to draw attention to his past relationship with Gina.   He told his Mom that Gina and he were just going to the Prom as friends.  They were not romantically involved.  Leticia was starting to think that her son could have made a better choice for a Prom date.
The following week the baseball team lost their first game of the season but they still remained in first place.  It was the last week in May and the Prom was going to be on Saturday night.  All the seniors that were going talked about the Prom all week.  The girls discussed their dresses, make-up, and the guys that would escort them.  The guys talked mainly about what kind of alcohol they would take and who had the hottest Prom date.  Web and Tyler did not talk too much about the Prom because they were thinking about their game on Friday and making plans for Alaska.

They had a home game on Friday afternoon and again there were a few Major League scouts out looking at Web.  The same man that had been there before from the San Francisco Giants was one of them.  He talked to Web a bit before the game.  Web liked him because he was the only scout that had backed off from pressuring him in regards to turning professional.  When Web had told him that he was going to Stanford the scout conceded that probably was a good decision whereas the others had winced at the idea.  Before the game the Coach told them that if they lost the game they would have practice on Saturday.   The seniors all moaned because they knew they had the Prom on Saturday night and many of them had things to do.  The motivation worked and they won the game 7 to 1!
After the game Web and Tyler went to the bowling alley again and talked about their plans for the summer.  

Web called Gina on Saturday morning and told her that he would pick her up at 6:00 pm.  They were going to the house that had been rented for the night where the limos would be waiting to take them to the Prom.  Gina was very excited and felt like she was Cinderella going to the ball.  She wanted this to be the most perfect moment of her life.

Belinda and Jasmine spent all day Saturday making preparations.  Angela, Belinda’s Mom, was even more excited about the Prom than her daughter.  She had volunteered to take Belinda and Jasmine to get their nails done, their hair, and their make-up.  Angela just loved every part of it.  At last her tom-boy daughter was dressing up like a real woman and she looked incredibly beautiful.  Angela had little tears of joy all day long as they traveled around for the preparations.  Jasmine loved it because Angela was so young compared to her Mother and she could ask Angela all kinds of questions.  She told Angela how she had lost her virginity with Tyler.  Angela wasn’t surprised because Belinda had been telling her Mom that it was bound to happen sooner or later between Tyler and Jasmine.  Belinda was still a virgin and her Mother wanted her to remain that way until marriage.  Belinda actually saw the value in it as she had observed one girl after the other meet some guy, get involved sexually, get hurt and then crack up emotionally in school.  The pattern just seemed to repeat over and over with all the girls she knew.  Few had a nice experience like Jasmine did with Tyler, but then Tyler was a lot different than most guys also. 

Jasmine and Belinda invited Angela to come to the house where they were all going to meet for the Prom at 6:00 pm and take photos for them.  Angela had a really professional camera and she was about the only cool parent in the bunch.  Angela actually was helping them to get the alcohol for the party.  

When Belinda was finally dressed and made-up Angela cried for real.  Her little tom boy of a girl looked like a high fashion model.  Years of soccer had shaped her natural curves so that they stood out even more.  She looked like a Greek Goddess in her flowing off the shoulder light purple satin dress. 

Everyone looked really nice dressed up and Angela started taking pictures.  A few minutes later Carlos drove up in the GTO that he and his brother had fixed up.   He hung around for a few minutes and took some pictures with the others.  Then he and Belinda took off to go back to Belinda’s house to pick up some of the booze that Angela had forgotten to put in the car.  Belinda loved riding in Carlo’s car because it was one of the hottest cars around.  There wasn’t anyone at school that had a car like it.
Chapter 7

Web was all dressed up in his rented tuxedo when he pulled up to pick up Gina.  He really didn’t want to knock on her door and see her Father but he had no choice.  The Father opened the door.

“Hello, Mr. Tan.” Web said when the door opened.  To Web’s surprise Mr. Tan had on a suit and tie. He reached out and shook Web’s hand with a smile on his face.


“Come on in Web, Gina will be out in a few minutes.”  Mr. Tan said as he led Web to the sofa. Web sat down holding the yellow orchid corsage he had in his hand.  Mr. Tan sat opposite him in the same chair where Web had come to talk to him almost one month ago.  “Web you look very nice.”


“Thank you, Mr. Tan.” Web replied a bit nervous and hoping Gina would come out soon.


“I want you to take good care of my daughter tonight.  I don’t want her drinking and I don’t want any funny business.  Gina told me this Prom dance goes on all night and that you will bring her back at 8:00 am.  She told me this is an American tradition.  Is that correct?” Mr. Tan said as he probed Web’s eyes with his for any sign of deceit.


“Yes Sir, it is an American tradition.  I promise I will take good care of Gina.  We are going as friends, we are not boyfriend and girlfriend, you know.”  Web knew he had to say that to Gina’s Father but he wanted to remind himself of that fact also, just in case he drank too much!

“Well I want Gina to experience American traditions, but I find it hard to understand how you can stay out all night.  Gina assured me that many of her friends are going to be there.”  Mr. Tan said.  Web noticed the sounds of Gina and her Mother as Gina was getting ready.  Then Gina walked out, pushing her Mother in the wheel chair.  The Mother had tears in her eyes, and Web knew they were tears of joy.  Gina looked like a Chinese Princess.  She was stunningly beautiful and Web was at lost for words.  All he could do was stare at her as she came walking out!  Gina had on a long flowing very light green dress that hugged every curve of her body.  It had a long slit in the side and Web could see her thigh as she walked.  The collar was high and of a darker green but there was a circular cut out that showed the cleavage of her breasts.  She had on a very dark green circular jade necklace carved in the form of some Chinese characters.  He didn’t even think it was Gina until she spoke!


“So, what do you think?”  Gina said to Web as she did a slow turn so Web could see her from all sides.


“Gina, you look like a Goddess that came out of some ancient time in history! You look fantastic!”  Web stood up and the orchid fell from his lap on the couch.  Mr. Tan quickly reached over and picked up the orchid and then stood up and faced his daughter that was staring at Web.  Web and Gina had their eyes locked and were smiling at each other.


“Here, he brought you this.” Mr. Tan said to Gina as he too stared at his daughter.  He then looked at Web and held up the orchid.  “May I do the honors?”


“Yes, please, I think I might fumble it.  She looks so beautiful!”  Web said with a big grin on his face.


Mr. Tan slowly took the flower and pinned it on his daughters dress.  They smiled at each other and for the first time since her Mother had the stroke she saw a tear in her Father’s eyes.  They were now tears of pride and joy.  Gina felt the happiest she had felt in a long, long time.  In that one instant she realized that she could be Chinese and she could be American also.  She saw in her Fathers eyes a glimmer that she only remembered seeing a long time ago when she was just a young child.  She saw the love that he had for her. She felt safe and no longer like he was a threat to her freedom.  She smiled like she hadn’t smiled in a long time and when he finished pinning the flower on her dress she very slowly for the first time in her life bowed to her Father.  She never even thought about what she was doing.  It just came from somewhere deep within her soul. He slowly bowed back and briefly closed his eyes gazing into both the past and the future.

When they got in the car Web again told Gina how beautiful she looked.  Then he asked her, “Gina do you always bow like that in your culture?”


Gina smiled at Web and closed her eyes then opened them again. “Not all the time Web.  You are not Chinese so I could never explain it to you!”


“Well I liked it. It seemed like a special moment.”  Web said.


“It was a special moment.”  Gina replied. 


“So are you ready to party!”   Web said.

“Oh yeah, baby, we are going to have fun tonight! Did you bring me the extra blanket for the sleep over?”  Gina asked.

“Better yet, I got us both sleeping bags and pillows.  They are in the trunk!”  Web replied.


The group of friends was meeting at the house they rented for the night.  Everyone was going to have a little pre-party fun, a few drinks, and then take the limos to the Prom which was at the Beverly Wilshire Hotel.  


Tyler and Jasmine were standing outside with three other couples taking pictures when Web and Gina pulled up.  Everyone was awestruck by the way Gina looked.  Gina was not really with her group of friends but she knew everyone and felt comfortable.

Web and Gina got in the mix with the others taking photos.  About ten minutes later Belinda and Carlos came driving up in the 1974 GTO that Carlos and his older brother had fixed up.  The radio was blasting and Carlos did a fast skidding stop to show off his car as he parked. 


As they got out of the car everyone that had just arrived was now in awe of how Belinda was dressed.  She had equaled or out done Gina.  She had on a flowing light purple dress that hung off her shoulder.  It also had a slit in the side and showed off her athletic soccer legs.  Web stood and stared at her like it was the first time he had ever seen her in his life.  The little girl he had known growing up now looked like a Greek Goddess.  Everyone suddenly wanted to take pictures of Belinda and Gina together.  Jasmine and the other girls there were dressed nice but the other two really stood out.  No one was jealous though because they all new this was their night!

At last some of the parents that had dropped off their kids and stayed to take pictures left.  Now the group was ready to get the party started!  There were nine couples.  A few of them like Jasmine and Tyler were actually going together, but the majority of them were just friends.  Gina was staying close to Web.  She held on to his arm whenever she could.  She liked the feeling and she wanted everyone to know that she was his date because he was really popular.  Web liked the fact that Gina along with Belinda stood out with their dresses, hair, and make-up.  What Web didn’t like was that Carlos constantly was putting his hands all over Belinda.  Belinda resisted some but it was more like Carlos was being immature and annoying not disrespectful.  Web could tell once they got inside that Carlos was already high on something because of the way he was acting.  


The house was decorated in the school colors and there were flowers all over the place.  It was small with only two bedrooms but someone had set up a nice stereo system and there were a bunch of black-lights.  A big metal tub had drinks and champagne.  Tyler and Web popped open some of the champagne and they all had a toast in plastic champagne glasses.  The Limos came around 8:00 pm to take them to the Prom.  Belinda, Carlos, Tyler, Jasmine, Gina and Web got into one of the Limos and brought along two bottles of champagne so they could have another toast on the way.  It was the first time any of them other than Tyler had been in limousine and they really loved it!  Web and Gina sat opposite Carlos and Belinda.  Tyler and Jasmine sat on the sides.  In the center was a little table with the bottles of champagne on it in an ice bucket.

Tyler stared at Carlos as he was pouring the champagne for everyone, “Dude, you look pretty messed up already!”


“Yeah, I am! It is party time.  Here you pour.” He said as he handed the bottle to Tyler and reached inside his tuxedo coat.  He had a little paper bag. “My older brother got me this and it is my contribution to the party.  We have about 20 joints, and 6 brownies!” 


Belinda chirped in, “His brother has a medical marijuana license.”  


Gina looked at Web and then at Carlos.  “I want a brownie because I am not drinking tonight.”


“Yeah I want one too!” said Jasmine.


“Ok, Ok so I am going to divide them up!”  Carlos said with his already glassy eyes.


“I am good Carlos.  I don’t like getting high on marijuana.  I will stick to the champagne.  I just get paranoid on it.” Web said.


Carlos divided up the brownies and everyone ate them and sipped champagne.  He went to fire up a joint but Belinda and Jasmine made him put it out because they didn’t want to smell like marijuana at the Prom or get ashes on their dresses.  Everyone was laughing and having a good time.  It took about 20 minutes to get the Beverly Wilshire Hotel where the Prom was being held.

When they pulled up the place was buzzing with activity.  There were limos lined up to drop off the Prom goers.  Once inside the reception hall was decorated in the school colors of blue and gold.  A band was already playing and there were over 400 people inside.  People were taking pictures with their friends and everyone was laughing.  Jasmine and Belinda went off to find some of their other friends so they could take pictures with them.  Gina found a few of her close friends and went off to talk with them.  Carlos found his crew from the soccer team along with a few others that he knew and they headed out the back entrance to smoke joints.  Tyler and Web found the food and each loaded up a paper plate with appetizers then they sat down at small table in the corner of the room.  


“Well we made it to the Prom!”  Tyler said as they sat down.


“We sure did, Tyler, and you thought I wasn’t going to come!”  Web shot back at his best friend with a smile on his face.


“Hey, I always knew you would go.  But what did I do to convince you?  Tyler asked.


“Honestly, nothing, it was Belinda that convinced me!  She called me up and encouraged me to go.”  Web told Tyler.


“Really, is that so?” Tyler said with a devious little smile.

“Well, you know I was pretty down when she said she already had a Prom date; red-eyed Carlos.  I guess she felt sorry for me.”  Web said. Tyler laughed out loud this time and Web knew that laugh. “Did you ask her to call me?”


“Of course I did, Web.  I had given up so I enlisted the troops!”  Tyler laughed some more then Web reached over and gave him a friendly punch to his arm.  They both laughed this time.


“Hey, what about the way Gina and Belinda look?  Man they are really transformed!”  Tyler said.


“I was shocked by both of them.  I mean I have known Belinda since grade school and who would have guessed she could look that good!  You know what?  I think that is the first time I have ever seen her where a dress!”  Web said.


“Not really, she wore that short black mini skirt last year when we had the Circle of Friends dinner, but she didn’t look like she looks tonight.  Hey, I am happy you asked Gina, maybe you owe it to her for knocking her up.”  Tyler said


“Tyler, sometimes you are just too blunt.  Gina is just a friend now.  I know she likes me way more than I do but I’m not going to take advantage of that.”  Web said.


“Ok, I understand, but hey, she is really looking hot.  I mean look around you; there are not many girls that are dressed like her!”  Tyler said.


“You know what?  I paid for that dress!”  Web said with a little ironic humor in his voice.


“Well, I can see that she spent the money well!” Tyler replied just as Gina, Belinda, and Jasmine came walking up to the table where they were sitting.


“Come on Tyler, let’s go dance!” Jasmine said as she pulled Tyler up from his seat.  The two of them headed out to the big dance floor where the music was heating up.  Gina and Belinda sat down at the table with Web.  Web smiled at both of them. 


“You two really are the best dressed and look the best of anyone I have seen here tonight!  Web said.  Gina and Belinda both blushed some but smiled at Web all the same.


“Have you seen Carlos?” Belinda asked.

“I saw him go out the back door with some other guys when I went to the restroom.”  Gina said as she moved her chair a little closer to Web’s.


“I am sure he is out there smoking those joints with his friends.  Come on let’s all go dance!”  Web said


“You two go.”  Belinda replied knowing she didn’t want to create any conflict with Gina.


Web and Gina headed out to the dance floor and a few minutes later Carlos found Belinda at the table talking with Kyle.  Kyle was in Belinda’s Latin class and had just come by to say how nice she looked.  


“See, I leave you alone for 5 minutes and you are flirting with some guy.”  Carlos said as he accidently on purpose bumped Kyle while he pulled out a chair to sit down next to Belinda.  Kyle felt the push and quickly left. 


“God, Carlos, why do you have to act like that?  He was just telling me how nice I look.”  Belinda said feeling annoyed that Carlos was already high as a kite and they hadn’t been at the Prom for more than an hour.


Carlos sat down next to her and put his hand on Belinda’s thigh. “I’m sorry. I promise I will take care of you tonight.”  Then he started moving his hand up higher on her thigh.


“Stop it Carlos.” Belinda pushed his hand away.  “Try to act normal, Ok?  We are here to have fun.”  


“That’s all I am trying to do my Princess.”  Carlos said as he again put his hand on Belinda’s leg but kept it closer to her knee.


“Ok, let’s go dance then.”  Belinda said as she again took his hand off her leg and led him to the dance floor. 


As they headed for the dance floor Belinda saw Web, Gina, Tyler and Jasmine off to one side so she pulled Carlos by the hand to where they were dancing.  All her friends were smiling and having a good time.  Immediately as Carlos and Belinda started dancing Carlos started pushing his body on Belinda.  It looked stupid and was obviously annoying for Belinda.  The others just glanced at Carlos and Belinda but kept dancing.  
After a little while though, Jasmine noticed and saw her friend was getting annoyed so she went over pushed Carlos away. “Hey, why don’t you try to act to normal?”  She said loudly over the blare of the band.  Carlos glared at her with his blood-shot eyes but it was just a front on his part because he knew Jasmine had a lot of influence over Belinda.  Belinda was high now from the champagne and the marijuana brownie so she was just having a good time dancing and she knew she could handle Carlos’s advances if they went too far.  They had already gone out a few times and they had kissed some.  Carlos wanted to go further but Belinda had cut him off.  She came right and told him that she was not going any further with anyone and if he couldn’t accept that, then, he should find someone else to take to the Prom.  Carlos was macho as macho could get and even though he played along with the rules Belinda had set he knew he could get her to bed if he wanted to.  His older brother had even given him some valiums he could slip into her drink if he wanted to do that tonight but he wasn’t sure that would be a good idea with so many people sleeping over at the party house.
After dancing awhile they all went back over to the table.  Carlos headed outside again with some of his friends to smoke more weed.  After he left Jasmine went to the bathroom with Belinda. 

“How do you put up that guy?”  Jasmine asked.

“I don’t know I just do.  He is not that bad really.  I mean tonight he is pretty messed up. That is for sure.”  Belinda said as she fixed her hair in the bathroom.

“He really seems to have changed a lot in the past month or so.  I mean, I don’t think it is because of you or anything.  He just seems to be different than before.  I’m sorry, he is your Prom date and I shouldn’t talk bad about him.” Jasmine said. 

“It is Ok.  I know what you mean.  He was hoping to get a soccer scholarship but his grades weren’t very good so I think he is pretty disappointed.  Carlos is a pretty decent guy but I think he is just going through a hard time.”  Belinda said.  Carlos was Belinda’s first real boyfriend, at least in her mind.  She had gone on a few dates and even went on a few dates with Tyler but Carlos is the guy that she had been the most intimate with.  She had always sort of liked him, as did a lot of other girls, ever since she met him at High School.  They both played soccer and they even would play in pick-up games on weekends sometimes.  Carlos never had paid much attention to Belinda for any other reason than playing soccer with her until their senior year when Belinda had matured.  
“I won’t say anything else about the two of you tonight, but if you need me, you know I am here for you.” Jasmine said as the two of them hugged each other before leaving the bathroom.
When they came back to the table Tyler and Web were talking with Nolan and his date Valerie.  Nolan was African American and played center field for the baseball team.  He wasn’t a senior but Valerie was a senior and she had invited him to the Prom.  Valerie and Nolan greeted Belinda and Jasmine and then headed out to the dance floor. 

Web smiled at Belinda when she sat down and then he turned to Gina and whispered in her ear.  “Would it be OK with you if I asked Belinda to dance with me?” 

Gina whispered back to Web, “Of course, we are here as friends, remember Web.”  The two of them exchanged glances and a smile.

Web looked over to Belinda then stood up and went over close to her chair on the other side of the table and extended his hand to her. “You promised me a dance, remember?”

Belinda suddenly had a big smile on her face.  She had been getting bored and a little depressed that her Prom date was stoned out of his mind, leaving her alone most of the time and acting like a jerk.  Web and Tyler were two people for sure Carlos would not get jealous of if she danced with them. “You bet I did and we can have more than one!”  Belinda got up quickly as Web pulled her out to the dance floor. 
Web was once again enthralled by the transformation Belinda had gone through with her dress, hair and make-up.  He really did feel like he was dancing with someone he had just met only her smile remained the same.  They danced and smiled at each other for at two straight songs and then when the third one came up it was a slow song.  Suddenly the lights dimmed and all the people on the dance floor were moving close to their partners for the slow dance.  Web was not sure if he should dance with her or take her back to the table, but when Belinda made the first move and pulled Web close to her, there was no decision for him to make!  Belinda put her head on Web’s shoulder.  It was a magically moment and the song seemed to go on for a really long time.  Belinda felt comfortable and safe with her childhood friend and Web felt the beginning of the friendship transforming into something deeper.  It was just like the dream he had and he was dancing with the girl he was madly in love with.  When the song ended they stared at each other face to face.  They were close to kissing and Belinda had closed her eyes in anticipation that Web was going to kiss her.  Then out of nowhere Web was suddenly pushed to the side and almost knocked down.  There stood Carlos with his bloodshot eyes glaring at Web.

“What are you doing?  She is my Prom date.  You have the little Chinese bitch.”  Carlos blurted out.

“God, Carlos, what are you doing?  We were just dancing and you can’t call Gina a bitch!”  Belinda said.

Web did not want to have any conflict on the dance floor or anywhere else for that matter.  He put his hands up in the air with his palms open.  “Hey, everything is cool. We are all here to just have a good time.  Let’s just go back to the table.”  He smiled at Belinda and she smiled back with a curious look on her face. 
Carlos was not happy so he continued to glare back and forth at Belinda and Web.  He took Belinda by the hand and led her to the table.  When they arrived at the table instead of sitting down he pointed in the direction of entrance and told Belinda they should go talk with some of his soccer friends.  Belinda followed him but she glanced back at Web as he was sitting down.

“That didn’t look good.”  Gina said to Web as he sat down.

“What didn’t look good?” Web replied with a bit of a frown on his face.  He didn’t want to tell Gina he had almost kissed Belinda or how much he really liked Belinda.

“You know what I mean.  I saw the whole thing.  You were dancing with Belinda for a long time Web!  Then Carlos found the two of you and pulled her away from you!  Are you two going to have a fight?”  Gina said.

“No, we are not going to have a fight.  Belinda and I are just friends.  Just like you and I are only friends, or maybe even less because I have never been intimate with her.”  Web said.

Gina laughed out loud because now she realized how much Web liked Belinda.  Gina was certain now that her own relationship with Web would never go further than friends, but that was fine.  “Web, look, of course we are here as friends. We both made that rule before we even came to this Prom.  I’m super happy you brought me as your Prom date.  I feel really special tonight and I don’t want to see you get in a fight with Carlos just because he is being a jerk.  You know, I talked with Jasmine tonight and she told me that Belinda and Carlos are not going steady or anything like that at all.  She just decided to come with him to the Prom.  Belinda knows that Carlos likes her way more than she likes him and in a way she is just using him.  It is sort of the same as you and I!  I am just kidding!  Carlos is the soccer star and you are the baseball star!  So, hey, try to chill out and let’s have some fun.  I know everyone is high and that is when things get a little distorted. Do you know what I mean?”
Web smiled and leaned over and kissed Gina on the cheek. “I know what you mean, Gina, and thanks.  I have only been in one fight in my life and that was in grade school so trust me I have no intent of getting into a fight with Carlos.  Let’s go get some refreshments and then you and I are going to spend the rest of the night dancing.  How does that sound?”

“That sounds really good.”  Gina was all smiles and very happy that Web was going to focus his attention on her for the rest of the evening.  They went out hand in hand to the dance floor.
The rest of the evening at the Prom went by quickly.  Carlos had taken Belinda to hang out with his friends at the other end of the big dance hall probably because he felt a bit embarrassed for acting like he had.  He had stopped smoking the week and drinking after that incident happened on the dance floor.  Belinda had smoked some weed with him and his friends outside so she really wasn’t too aware that Carlos and Web had almost got into a fight even though she saw what happened.  

Soon enough the Prom ended and the limo was there to pick them up.  Tyler stood next to Web as they waited.  Belinda and Carlos stood at the opposite end of the group.  When the limo pulled up to take them back to the party house they all sat in the same seats that they had come in.  Gina was holding on to Webs arm and was almost falling asleep.  Tyler and Jasmine were snuggled up to each other and whispering softly in the others ear.  Carols was keeping his head down so as not to look at the others and especially at Web.  Belinda sat next to Carlos but the two of them were not touching.  Web was just looking around and observing everyone.  He knew they were all tired but it was only 1:00 am and that was still early if they were going to stay up all night and party at the house they had rented for the night. 

Web leaned back and opened the little window to where the driver was.  “Hey, do you think you can find a 7-11 that we can stop at?”

The driver nodded in agreement and a few minutes later he pulled up at the store.  They all go out and bought a bunch of snacks and coffee then got back in the limo then headed over to their party house.  A few times Belinda smiled at Web.  He liked that.  He knew that she liked him but he wasn’t sure if they would every fully explore that aspect of their friendship.  He just kept thinking to himself that life was just too random and there really didn’t seem to be an indication that the relationship would go beyond a friendship.  Carlos flashed Web a fake smile and it made Web feel a bit uncomfortable.
When they arrived to the house a lot of the others in their group were already there.  The music was turned up, the lights were off and the black lights were turned on.  Everyone looked very different under the black lights.  Most of the girls and some of the guys had already changed out of their Prom clothes into more comfortable clothes.  Just a few minutes after the last ones in their group made it to the house another limo pulled up and it had three guys that Carlos knew from the soccer team and their dates.  Tyler answered the door when they knocked but Carlos came up quickly because they had texted him that they had arrived.  

“I hope you don’t mind, Tyler, I invited some more friends.  I figured it would be cool with everyone.”  Carlos said as he opened the door and motioned for everyone to come inside.  

“What? Hey Carlos, no it is not cool. How many more people did you invite?”  Tyler told him with an angry look on his face.  He hadn’t put out his money for a bunch of free-loader friends of Carlos to come and take advantage of the party.

“No, that’s it, no more people, I promise.”  Carlos said as he started to walk away and show his friends around.  Tyler went to find Jasmine and Web so he could talk with them.  They were in the kitchen eating some pizzas that someone had ordered earlier.

“Guys, guess what just happened?  Carlos invited more people so now we have some of his soccer buddies and their dates here!”  Tyler said.

Gina was the first to see that it was not such a good idea so she spoke up. “I think we should pass the word around to everyone that they can’t just start inviting more people.  This house is not that big.  You know it is already after 2:00 am and if the cops show up we are all screwed.”
“That’s right.  He should have never invited them in the first place.”  Come on Gina, you and I will go and tell everyone.”  Jasmine motioned for Gina to follow her back into the living room.  Tyler and Web kept eating pizza.  

“Where is Belinda?”  Gina asked as she walked into the living room which was the dance floor.

“She is laying down in one of the bedrooms because she isn’t feeling well.”  Jasmine said as she reached the stereo.  She searched around and found the cord then unplugged it and the music stooped.  “Listen up everyone, I have an announcement!”  The people dancing stopped and looked over at her.  “This is now one hundred percent a closed party.  That means no one is allowed in.  Do not, I repeat do not call or text anyone and invite them over here.  Tyler and I are in charge of this house so if anyone else shows up you have to tell them to leave.”

“Turn the music back on!”  Someone in the crowd yelled out.  Jasmine plugged the music back in and then headed back to the kitchen.  Gina needed to use the restroom so she went down the hall but it was locked.  She stood there and waited and she could smell the marijuana smoke coming from the bathroom.  She leaned closer to the door and she could hear voices.  It was Carlos talking with two of his friends that had just showed up at the party. 

“She is passed out in one of the bedrooms.”  Carlos said 
“Did you give her that stuff like you were talking about?” One of the friends said.

“Yea, I did.  She wanted a sprite when we got here.  She was already drunk and high from the weed, so I figured why not, so I put it in the sprite.  Just one of them though.”  Carlos said as he passed the joint.  

“So how much do you want for the other ones?” The other friend said.

“Ten bucks each.  They are the strong ones. Ten script valium.  You give a girl two of them and you can do whatever you want with her!”  Carlos said.

Gina had heard enough.  She backed away from the door and waited down the hall a little bit until they finished and came out.  She used the bathroom and then stopped by each bedroom and looked in them.  In the second one she found Belinda asleep on her sleeping bag in the corner of the room.  She was wearing her cut-off short jeans and a tank top that she had changed into when they got there.  No one else was in the room and she looked safe.  Gina then went back into the kitchen to find Jasmine and talk with her.

Jasmine was in the kitchen with Tyler and Web.  Gina went up to Jasmine.  “I need to talk you, privately.”

“Ok, what is about?”  Jasmine asked as she took her slice of pizza out of the microwave.

“Let’s go out in the front where it is quieter.”  Gina said.  The two of the left the kitchen and walked past the people who were dancing in the living room.  They went outside on the little front porch. 

“What is going on?” Jasmine asked with a curious frown on her face.

“I think Carlos drugged Belinda.  I was going to the bathroom and he was inside smoking weed with his friends and I heard them talking.  He was selling some of the pills to the guys in the bathroom with him.”  Gina said.

“What? Are you serious?”  Jasmine was not happy.  She did not know Gina very well at all but she had no reason to not believe her.

“Yes, I couldn’t hear a 100% of what they were saying but still from what I did hear I am sure that is what actually happened.  I went by the room and saw Belinda was sleeping.  I think he did it because he wants to take advantage of her but I don’t know that for sure.” Gina said.

“I know where she is.  She told me she was feeling sort of sick and really tired so I helped her lay down in there.  Oh my God!  That guy is such an asshole.  We better go right now and check on her and then after we can decide what to do about Carlos.  Let’s go.”  Jasmine pulled Gina by the hand back inside the house and they headed to the bedroom where Belinda was asleep.

Gina and Jasmine opened the door to the room and saw Carlos almost naked.  He was pulling off his boxer shorts and Belinda was completely naked on top of the sleeping bag asleep.  He had taking off Belinda’s cloths and what he had done to her before they got there was anyone’s guess.  

“What are you doing you idiot!” Jasmine yelled out as she stormed into the room with Gina following her.

Carlos quickly pulled up his boxer shorts. “What do you mean what am I doing?  Can’t we get some privacy here?” He yelled back at Jasmine as she dashed over to where best friend was sprawled out on top of the sleeping bag.  She looked at her friend then looked at Carlos.  “You are an asshole!”  Then she kicked Carlos as hard as she ever kicked anyone in her life.  Carlos reacted like he was going to hit Jasmine but Gina grabbed his arm before he could swing it.  Jasmine kicked him again. “Get the hell out of here now!”

“I didn’t do anything wrong.  She wanted me!”  Carlos yelled back.  

Then Gina took one big swing and hit Carlos flush on his ear. “We said get out of here and now!”  Gina yelled at Carlos.

Carlos grabbed his cloths and left the room.  Gina and Jasmine knelt down and shook Belinda.  Belinda started to come out of her sleep but was still obviously half out of it. Jasmine hugged her friend and Gina started to gather Belinda’s cloths so they could get her dressed.
“Where am I?  How long have I been sleeping?”  Belinda said as she looked at Jasmine and Gina who were both now crying. 

“You are going to be fine. We are here with you.”  Jasmine said to Belinda as they helped her get dressed.

“Why was I undressed?  What happened to me?  Belinda said as she tried to clear her head and wake up.

Jasmine looked at Gina and Gina shook her head and lipped the words, “Not now.”

Jasmine nodded at Gina and they continued to help Belinda get dressed.  After they dressed her they helped her get up and the three of them went to the kitchen.  Web and Tyler were still in the kitchen.

“Hey, where you have ladies been.  I have been looking for you Jasmine. Don’t you want to dance some?”  Tyler said to Jasmine as they came in the kitchen holding Belinda up.

Web could see there was something wrong with Belinda and just guessed that she had too much to drink.  “Are you Ok Belinda?”  He asked.

Gina answered for Belinda, “She is fine.  We just need to fix her some coffee.  Can you do that for her Web?”

“Sure, I could use some myself.  It is getting pretty late and I am getting tired too.”  Web said as he started to warm up some water in the microwave.  Belinda slumped down in a chair and Jasmine stayed close to her side. 

Tyler went over to Jasmine and whispered in her ear, “What is going on?  Something is not right and I can feel it.”

Jasmine whispered back to Tyler, “We will go talk after Web gets her the coffee.”

Web finished the coffee and handed it to Belinda.  He sat next to her at the table and noticed how out of it she looked. “Are you sure you are OK?” Web said.

“Yeah, I am fine. I don’t know why but I am just so just tired.  I guess it was a long day.  I don’t think I should have eaten that brownie early.”  Belinda said while trying to form a little smile to respond to the concern her friend was showing to her.  

“Gina, you stay here with Belinda.  I need to go talk to Web and Tyler.”  Jasmine said as Belinda started to sip the coffee.

Jasmine led Tyler and Web out of the kitchen and they stood just outside the kitchen door.  “Look, I need you guys to do something for me.” Jasmine said.

“Do what?” Tyler asked.

“I don’t want to go into all the details now and I don’t want either one of you blabbing off your mouths.  Carlos slipped some kind of drug in Belinda’s drink.  She was passed out in the bedroom and when Gina and I got there he was getting undressed to rape her.”

“What? How do know that he drugged?” Web asked.

“When Gina went to use the bathroom she overheard Carlos talking in the bathroom with those guys that crashed the party.  He was also trying to sell them some of the pills.” Jasmine said.

“I knew something had been going on and I didn’t like the idea of him inviting his friends without asking us first.” Tyler said.

“Did he do anything to her?  I mean did he actually rape her?”  Web asked as he started to feel the anger rising up inside of him.

“No, I don’t think so.  Gina and I got there in time or he would have.  I don’t think Belinda had any idea what was going on.  He did have her clothes off though.”  Jasmine said.
Web’s anger started to boil now. “Where is that asshole?  I am going to beat the crap out him!” 

Tyler and Belinda both grabbed Web’s arms and held him back from going off to find Carlos.  Jasmine spoke up and tried to be calm even though she really didn’t mind if Carlos did get his ass kicked. “Wait Web, not now. Nothing actually happened and if you go off making a big scene we are just going to have the cops end up coming here.  It is not worth it.  Trust me I am going to tell Belinda everything, but not now.  This is our Prom night! Please you guys, we don’t want to have problems tonight.  I want it to be special for all of us.  We are all tired and it’s almost 3:00 am so let’s try to handle this situation in a way that Belinda doesn’t find out for now.”

“What are we going to do then?  I think I should go with Web and also get Ryan then we just beat the hell out of him.” Tyler said.

“Stop it.  Both of you stop the macho violent crap right now.  I told you I am going to handle this with Belinda and tell her but not now.  I don’t want to ruin things for her and everyone else here.” Jasmine said.

“Then what are we going to do?” Web asked

“This is what we are going to do.  Yes, go get Ryan.   We could use an offensive lineman right about now.  Just tell him that Carlos is being a jerk and that you need him to come with you guys to ask him to leave and have him take his soccer buddies with him.  Please, please do not get into any fights.  I swear to God Tyler, if you do, then it is over between the two of us.  I am really upset and I…”  Jasmine broke down and started crying.  She fell into Tyler’s arms and he held her until she composed herself.  Both Tyler and Web could see how much she had been hurt by seeing whatever it was that she saw.  All of this was happening on what was supposed to be a special night for her.

“Ok, you two go back in the kitchen and I am going to find Ryan.” Web said.

A few minutes later Web walked into the kitchen with their friend Ryan who was 6’ – 4” tall and weighed over 240 lbs.  Ryan was not a fighter, he was probably the most mellow and easy going friend they had, but he was big!  Belinda seemed to be doing better and she was more awake now.  She was laughing at something Tyler had said.  They all greeted Ryan and then Web motion with his head for Tyler to come with them and they walked out of the kitchen.  

As soon as the three guys left the kitchen Jasmine sat down next to Belinda and took her hand. “The guys went to tell Carlos that he has to leave.”

“Why?” Belinda asked.

“Listen Belinda, he is not good for you. I think you know that.  He had been causing problems here while you were sleeping.  He invited a bunch of people that we never invited and has been acting sort of crazy.” Jasmine said.

Belinda vaguely remembered now waking up with Gina and Jasmine as they were helping to put her cloths back on.  She knew it was more than Carlos just being a disturbance at the party but she wasn’t comfortable talking about it now. “Ok, I think that is good idea.”  She put her head down on the table and started to cry a little.  She was still tired.  She really just wanted to go back to sleep but she was fighting the feeling  because this was her Prom night and she was supposed to be having fun with her best friends.  Gina and Jasmine sat close to her and kept massaging her neck.  They brought her some pizza and more coffee.
Once outside the kitchen Tyler and Web pulled Ryan aside and told him what happened.  He agreed to help them get Carlos and his friends to leave. They looked around the house but Carlos was not in the house so they headed out the back door and sure enough there he was with the two guys from the soccer team that he had invited to the party.  They were smoking a joint. 

“You guys want a hit?”  Carlos said, offering the joint as the other three walked onto the small patio.

Tyler was in the lead. “No, and you have to leave this party now.  You can take your friends with you.”  Tyler said with a scowl on his face.
“Why? I paid for this.”  Carlos said with an angry look on his face.  He definitely was not scared of Tyler and could care less if he had organized the party.

“I don’t think there is anything to talk about here.  Tyler organized this party.  Your friends were not invited and Tyler asked you to leave, so leave.”  Web said as he was starting to feel himself boil inside.  He couldn’t remember when he had ever felt so angry.  Ryan just stood and watched.  He knew the little soccer guys would never make any move to fight so the whole thing was just humorous to him.  He didn’t know Carlos very well but from what he could see now Carlos just seemed like a pathetic loser.

“What is this because Gina and Jasmine found me with my girlfriend?  I should just call the police right now because those two little bitches attacked me!”  Carlos said even more defiantly. 

That was almost too much for Tyler and Web.  The two of them leaned forward a little as if to attack but Ryan saw it also and he grabbed both of them by the back of their shirts to stop them from moving closer to Carlos. 

Tyler took a deep breath, “Call the police huh, maybe that is good idea!  We can tell them about you drugging Belinda and I don’t think you have a prescription for the drugs on you!  Web, get your phone out and call 911 right now.” 

Web thought Tyler was serious and pulled out his phone to call. He looked at Tyler and then at Carlos.

“Ok, wait, we were going to leave anyway.  I know where there is a better party than this.”  Carlos said and his friends in back of him nodded. Carlos then took a step forward as if to pass through Web, Tyler and Ryan and go back into the house.

Web pushed him back with just enough force to let him know he was ready to fight. “You aren’t going back in the house.”

“Yes, I am I have to get Belinda and these guys have to get their dates.”  Carlos said.

This time Ryan stepped forward and blocked Carlos from moving any closer. “He said you aren’t going back in the house.  You got it, buddy!”

“Call your dates if you want to take them with you and they can meet you out front.  You guys go around the side yard and get out of here now.”  Tyler said.

Carlos and his friends did just that.  They all whipped out their cell phones and called their dates.  Belinda of course did not answer because she had left her phone in the bedroom and was still in the kitchen.  Carlos asked Maria who was the date of one of the other soccer guys to go find Belinda and tell her to call him. 
Web, Tyler and Ryan had locked the back door and they were now inside in the living room making sure the people that needed to leave did so.

Maria went in the kitchen where Jasmine, Gina and Belinda were sitting at the table.  “Belinda, Carlos is out in the front and he told me to find you.  He was trying to call you.  He is leaving and we are going to another party.”

Belinda looked at Jasmine and watched as Jasmine shook her head and lipped “No”. 
“I am good here.  Tell him that I am staying here.”  Belinda said.

Chapter 8

The next day in the evening after everyone slept all day recovering from the after Prom party Jasmine called Belinda and explained in detail what had happened.  At first Belinda didn’t want to believe it, but Jasmine was her best friend so she had to believe it.  Belinda felt more embarrassed than hurt.  She felt embarrassed that she had made such a bad choice for her Prom date.  She had always liked Carlos, but now she saw him in a different light.  She sent him an email telling him that their relationship and dating was over.  Carlos wrote her back and told her that whatever bad things people were telling her about him were just not true.  Belinda could see him now for what he was and she admitted to herself that she had made a bad choice.


Web and Tyler did not talk much about what had happened and they tried to avoid Carlos at school.  Tyler had all the news from Jasmine so he told Web what was going on. Now that Web realized it was over between Carlos and Belinda he wanted to ask Belinda out on a date but at the same time he felt sorry for her.  He decided to just let the friendship remain the way it had always been.  Plus they all had graduation coming up soon.  All the seniors, including Web, were starting to feel a little nostalgic about graduation and losing track of their friends.  Everyone was going off in different directions.  Web and Tyler knew they would remain good friends.  They knew they would cement that friendship in the summer with their trip to Alaska, but they also realized they would not see much of each other over the next four years while they were in college. Even Jasmine and Tyler seemed to be backing off of their romance somewhat because of that same realization.

The best part of school now for Web was the fact that the baseball team was really starting to come together.  They hadn’t lost a gem since the one loss they had earlier in the season and with only a few games left against weaker teams they were surely going into the regional playoffs.  The playoffs would start after their graduation and carry over into the first few weeks of the summer.  Web and Tyler agreed on going to Alaska on July 20th and staying for three weeks.  Web’s Father, Rick, went ahead and purchased the tickets.  Web and his Father kept sending emails back and forth making plans for things to do when they got there.

Tyler and Web were more excited about their trip to Alaska that their graduation or even the baseball playoffs.  


The rest of the school year went by quickly and graduation came in late June on a Wednesday.    The following day on Thursday there was a big on campus graduation party for all the seniors.  It was an all-night supervised event with a lot of fun activities.  Web, Tyler and there close group of friends took a lot of photos.  Belinda and Web hung out together and in the morning they went to breakfast with Jasmine and Tyler.  For Web it almost felt like Belinda was his girlfriend now, but she wasn’t, they were just friends.  They did actually hold hands some on the way to the breakfast mainly because Tyler and Jasmine were holding hands.   Maybe it was the start of something more Web kept thinking, but then he knew Belinda was off to Argentina for the summer in a week or so and he was going later in the summer to Alaska with Tyler.  At least UC Davis where Jasmine and Belinda were going was not super far from Stanford where he would be going.  At the end of the breakfast Belinda promised to keep in touch with Web when she was in Argentina.


The following day the baseball team had a brief practice and meeting in preparation for the playoffs.  They only had to win three games on their side of the bracket and then they would most likely meet Mira Costa for the regional championship.  It was a win or go home tournament.  Their first game was the next day on Saturday at home.  Everyone knew there would not be many students showing up to watch the game because school had already ended for them but there would parents and others. 


They won the game 4-0 and Web had two RBIs.  His Mom had come with a few of her friends from work and so after the game she took him out to eat.  She was really proud of her but she was still feeling sad about him going away to college.


The next game was on Monday and again they won.  On Wednesday they played the final game and won again so now they were ready to face their rival Mira Costa for the regional title on Sunday.  The game was going to be at a neutral field in Palos Verdes, but that was really more of a home field for Mira Costa.  Thursday and Friday the coach made them practice extra hard.  He really wanted to win this year and he felt he had the team to do it.  Tyler would pitch the final game.  Tyler wasn’t nearly as strong of a pitcher as Jeffery Cloud was for Mira Costa but he felt they could make up for it with some timely hitting.  They took a lot of batting practice and a lot of bunting practice. 


The game was at 1:00 pm and Coach Epstein required that everyone travel on the bus.  They left at 10:30 am and arrived at the field around 11:30 am.  Everyone was really excited on the bus ride over about playing in the regional final.  Again Coach Epstein reminded everyone about that little give away motion that Jeffery Cloud did when he threw his change-up.  He also went over all the signs that he would be giving from the third base coaching box.  He reminded everyone that they would have to fight and scratch to score runs so everyone had to be ready to bunt when he gave the signs.

The stands started to fill up with scouts, friends, and family fairly quickly.  Jasmine had driven down with Belinda to watch the game.  Belinda would be leaving for Argentina on Wednesday.  She had watched some of Web’s games before and she actually liked baseball.  She liked the fact that there was so much strategy involve and she liked the uniforms!  The girls yelled out and waved to Web and Tyler as they were warming up. Both Tyler and Web felt happy they were there.  A few minutes Tyler’s parents showed up and Web’s Mom.  They all sat together in the stands.  This was the biggest game that Web and Tyler had ever played in and they were ready for it.
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