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Ellis was changing sales signs on the recliners at the furniture store she worked at when she noticed Katie get out of her car in front of the store. She knew Katie from school even though she was a grade behind her. She had been out on a date before with Katie's cousin Christopher and always thought he was so cute. As Katie walked in the door it struck her how much she looked like Christopher, and she was suddenly very aware of being attracted to her.

Ellis spoke to Katie as she walked towards her, but she tried not to look her in the eyes. "Hi, Katie. How ya doing, girl?"

Katie smiled at Ellis as she walked over to her, saying, "I'm good. I didn't know you worked here."

Ellis kept swapping tags on the recliners, "Yeah, I've been working here about a month now. Is there something I can help you with?"

"My mom's birthday is coming up and I thought I might see if y'all had an alarm clock with a radio on it. Hers stopped working and she's missing the funeral hour." Katie giggled.

Ellis laughed. "My mom and dad listen to that all the time. I don't get it; who wants to hear about folks dying? Yeah, we have clock radios right over here."

As she showed Katie all the different alarm clocks she was very aware of how close Katie was standing, and her arm tingled when Katie's hand brushed it, reaching for one of the clocks. She was confused by the warmth that she felt with Katie standing so close to her, smelling her perfume. She forced herself to concentrate pushing those feelings out of her mind, thinking to herself, I must be getting sick and have a fever or something.

Katie asked, "Will you be here on Friday? I like this one, but I'll have to come back on Friday or Saturday after I get paid."

Ellis hesitated a minute. "I think I work Saturday instead of Friday this week. I'm sorry I won't be here to help you."

Katie told her, "That's OK. I'll make it Friday or Saturday one to pick it up."

Ellis watched Katie as she walked out the door, feeling a little odd thinking that she hoped she was working when Katie came back.

That night Ellis thought about the feelings she'd had when Katie came to the store earlier and wondered what she could do to make them stop. She tried not to think about girls, but it was hard not to for some reason. There had been a few girls in high school and a couple of women that she felt very attracted to. She had dated a few guys before, and even though she thought they were attractive and liked them, none of them had made her feel the warmth that she felt when she smelled Katie's perfume.

Ellis worried all week that Katie would notice her acting weird or something when she came back to the store. She arrived to work that Saturday morning hoping to find the clock radio that Katie had picked out missing, but it was still there. She was glad and aggravated at the same time, knowing that Katie would probably come back to the store while she was working.

Nervously, she cleaned the screens on the TVs while watching the parking lot for Katie's car, but it never appeared. At 5:45 she finally relaxed, thinking Katie had probably changed her mind about the clock. As she straightened out the office her boss stepped in the door and told her someone was asking for her. As she walked out of the office she saw Katie had showed up ten minutes before closing to pick up the clock radio.

Ellis' stomach immediately started churning from nerves; she took a deep breath trying to calm herself, smiling as she walked over to Katie. "Hey, girl, you did make it in time, didn't you?"

Laughing, Katie said, "Yeah, sorry I cut it so close but my dad was making me help split some wood for the fireplace."

"That's no problem, you got here just in time," Ellis said, trying not to look Katie in the eye, afraid that she would notice if she stared too long or something. She could smell soap and perfume as Katie walked closer, obviously having just showered, and the smell filled her mind with thoughts that made her blush a bit.

After Katie paid for the clock, Ellis walked her to the front door to let her out, since it was already locked. Katie turned to her, smiling, "Thanks for holding on to the clock for me. Are you going to the basketball game tonight?"

Ellis wasn't sure what to think about Katie's question; was it just casual or was she hoping to meet up with her there" "I'm not sure yet. I've got to go home and eat supper first and then I'm supposed to go out with some friends, so maybe. You going?"

"If my mom will let me borrow her car I'll probably be there; just not sure yet. Maybe I'll see you there," Katie said as she shut the door. Katie waved at Ellis one last time as she started to back the car up.
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Ellis was nervous as she and her friends walked into the basketball gym, not sure whether her stomach was in knots at the thought of seeing Katie or of not seeing Katie. She got a soda in hopes of settling the butterflies that were making her stomach spin.

As they found a bench in the bleachers she sighed with relief, thinking Katie wasn't there and so no one would notice a repeat of the effect that Katie'd had on her earlier in the day. After a few minutes of the game, Ellis noticed Katie sitting across the gym with her friend Morgan, who was busy cheering and flirting with the guy sitting next to her. 

She tried to look away but Katie seemed to lock eyes with her, smiling, like she had a secret to share with her. Ellis tried to watch the game, but every time she looked in that direction, Katie was still watching her.

A flood of warmth ran through her, feeling Katie's eyes on her, as she thought about the smell of perfume and soap from earlier. She shook her head, trying to rid herself of the thoughts that were crowding into her brain, but it didn't seem to be working.

Hoping for a breath of fresh air and maybe another soda to calm her nerves, she walked out of the gym to the concession stand. The cool air felt good on her still-blushing cheeks, and she decided to stand outside to drink her soda in hopes of getting control of whatever was causing these thoughts.

She finally decided to go back inside, knowing she needed to find her friends before the game ended and the huge crowd began to exit. After a quick bathroom stop she headed back inside, almost running into Katie and Morgan as they were coming out the door.

"Excuse me, I wasn't watching where I was going," she said, looking up, meeting Katie's eyes just inches from her. She stepped back to give them room to come out the door.

Katie giggled, saying, "Would you like to dance?" as she smiled up at her. Morgan tugged on Katie's jacket, trying to get her to come along, but Katie waved her on.

Morgan looked annoyed for some reason, but she walked on, saying, "See ya later, Ellis."

"Sorry, I was trying to get back to my seat before the game ended and I lost track of my friends," Ellis said, walking around Katie to the door.

"No problem. By the way, my mom loved her clock radio. Thanks for helping me pick it out," Katie said, touching Ellis' arm.

Ellis turned back towards her, tingling from the touch on her arm. "Oh, great. I'm glad she liked it—and you're welcome, just doing my job. See ya later, girl." She was trying her best to get away from Katie before she did something wrong with so many people around.

"Ellis, wait. We're going to get something to eat. Would you like to come with us?" Katie said, not letting her make her escape so easily.

Ellis noticed Morgan looking very annoyed at the exit, giving her a look that she was unsure about. "I'm not sure that Morgan wants me to join y'all. She looks a little pissed off about something. But I couldn't anyway. I'm supposed to go grab a bite with the girls."

Katie glanced at Morgan, noticing her annoyed look, saying, "Well, y'all have a good time, and maybe we can do it another time."

Ellis watched a minute as Katie walked over to Morgan, pushing her out the door as Morgan looked angry and argued with her about something.
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