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My best friend, Cheryl, dragged me onto the Ten Year Reunion Committee.  Otherwise, I wouldn’t have even showed up for this shindig.  I didn’t have a lot of fond memories of high school.  College?  Yes.  Law school?  Yes.  High School?  Nope.  I had some really close friends, thank goodness, and Cheryl and I became besties when we roomed together at Lipscomb later on, but people weren’t always kind to me.  I was called nerd and geek because of my grades and later becoming valedictorian.  I was also called stuck up by a lot of the guys because I was so shy.  I came out of my shell in college, and joined a social club and academic fraternities, and dated a lot, but I never had a single date in high school from one of my peers.  My mom reassured me that I intimidated the boys with my intellect and attractiveness, but I would have traded them for Bs and Cs and just being cute, if it meant that Jason Evans would look my way.

Jason was on the baseball team and was one who fought for the Bs and Cs.  He was also handsome, always with a girl on his arm.  He ended up at UT Knoxville on a baseball scholarship.  I heard later that he went to medical school at Vanderbilt.  I was supposed to go to Vanderbilt Law, but didn’t want to have big loans in my future.  Nashville School of Law, even though it was a four-year evening program, was affordable, and Cheryl and I went together.  Colby, one of our classmates, showed up, too.  I worked as a legal secretary during that time, and Cheryl worked for her dad’s dealership.

Cheryl and I eventually became partners in estate planning in Lemon Tree.  I never had any desire to work downtown in Nashville, and Cheryl agreed.  Lemon Tree might be a rapidly growing town, but it was home.  We made enough for us to each slowly buy our condos over the years.  And, no, before you ask, we did not live next door to each other.  We did have some boundaries.

So, anyway, Cheryl convinced me that “I would have fun and I could smack her if I didn’t” being on the committee.  Colby joined, and so did Sabrina Martinez, one of the sweetest girls at Lemon Tree High School.  Last, but not least, Jason Evans made number five.  I could have died, right then and there.  During our meetings, I was cool and collected, but the 18-year-old girl inside of me, silently begged for Jason to ask her out.  He was really nice, but didn’t seem interested.  Oh, well.  He probably had a girlfriend.  I had recently broken up with my latest boyfriend, but could probably use some me time anyway.

But.  The 28-year-old me decided to get Jason interested in new me.  I was no longer that shy, quiet girl who focused on her studies.  I was a successful attorney, and had confidence, where none had existed before.  I was worthy of a former baseball player.  The question was, was he worthy of me?  Guess I’d find out.

I told Cheryl my plan, who cheered me on, like the former cheerleader she had been at Lemon Tree High.  I knew she still had a crush on Colby, and he, on her, so I figured we could help each other out.  So, we made a best friends pact to encourage each other’s little romance.  I sincerely doubted anything would happen with Jason.  I’d probably strike out, but you never knew until you tried.

It was Friday, the day of the reunion, and we had all taken off work to set up the Lemon Tree Events Center.  I know, everyone wanted to know why we weren’t doing this on a Saturday, but the place had been booked for every Saturday for at least two months.  So, suck it up, people.  As I tell my little nieces, you get what you get, and you don’t throw a fit.

We divided up our tasks.  Cheryl, Colby, and Sabrina did everything that was balloon-related, including the blue and yellow balloon arch over the doors and the balloon bouquets on the tables.  Jason and I smoothed out tablecloths on the round tables and set out napkins.  Then we really got to work.  We set up a bunch of blown-up pictures of our graduating class, from back in the day.  I may have volunteered to work with Jason, but he didn’t seem to mind.

After the caterer and DJ showed up, and we were through setting up, we all got changed into our spiffy clothes.  Colby was going to check on the caterer and DJ and Sabrina and Jason were going to emcee our event.  Cheryl and I were going to check everyone in at the registration table.  We saw Nick Thacker, who was now a T.V. star, and he was as nice as always, best friends Maddie Fairchild and Claire Penobscot, and everyone else who decided to show up.  We had a big turnout.  Hopefully, tonight would be a success.

After we checked everyone in, Cheryl and I sat with some old friends.  When Sabrina wasn’t up on stage, she was going to sit with us.  We’d have to work on finding her Mr. Right, too, because she was currently single.

After Jason directed everyone to the buffet, we all got our choice of steak or chicken.  I made fun of Cheryl, because she selected the chicken.  Maybe my arteries might end up paying for it one day, but I got the steak.  And dessert.  After we all ate, Colby asked Cheryl to dance.  Then Sabrina was next.  There was no way I was going to be left out.  I gathered my courage, walked over to the table with most of the baseball players and their significant others, and asked Jason to dance.

I had no choice but to follow through because he said yes.
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