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Introduction | The story is set in the fall of 1941. Vanity is entering her freshman year at Jones College, an all-girls college, geared for the children of the wealthy and high society class of the day. | Vanity Bench is a very attractive 18-year-old, With her five foot six inch  frame, carrying only 115 pounds, her breasts while not extremely large, appear to be perfectly proportion for her body. Moreover, with deep green eyes, surrounded by a mane of red hair, it is not hard to realize she is of Irish descent. She is paired with a roommate with a name as strange as hers. They quickly become fast friend, as they find out how much they have in common with each other. It does not take long for them to make a name for themselves, and become known campus wide as a team, by their last names. | Placed together; because the Dean of Students, felt that firstly, they could deal with their names, better as a team, than being paired with someone with a normal name. The second reason will become evident very early on in the story.
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This is the first in a series of novelettes about an ambitious young woman, who has the dream of becoming a lawyer, and fighting for the rights of women, especially those who are lesbians, 

This book is a work of fiction, and any connections the reader may make with the names of places or people, is purely from their own thoughts. All names of people and places were developed by the author with the intent of adding a bit of humor into the series for the reader.

The cover photo; is the actual inspiration for this story and the entire series to come.
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Introduction


The story is set in the fall of 1941. Vanity is entering her freshman year at Jones College, an all-girls college, geared for the children of the wealthy and high society class of the day. 


Vanity Bench is a very attractive 18-year-old, With her five foot six inch  frame, carrying only 115 pounds, her breasts while not extremely large, appear to be perfectly proportion for her body. Moreover, with deep green eyes, surrounded by a mane of red hair, it is not hard to realize she is of Irish descent. She is paired with a roommate with a name as strange as hers. They quickly become fast friend, as they find out how much they have in common with each other. It does not take long for them to make a name for themselves, and become known campus wide as a team, by their last names.


Placed together; because the Dean of Students, felt that firstly, they could deal with their names, better as a team, than being paired with someone with a normal name. The second reason will become evident very early on in the story.
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Prologue 
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“Welcome to Jones Miss Vanity Bench, I’m Constance Debutante, and I am the Dean of Student Affairs here at Jones. I enjoyed meeting your mother and father when you made your visit last spring. Your mother and I had quite an enchanting talk, while you and your father took your walk.”

“Thank you, Dean Debutante, I am very happy to be here, as Jones was my first choice, as an institution to further my education, on my way to reaching my goal of being an Attorney.” I paused and added; “I can only guess at what you and my mother discussed, but I assume it had something to do with me, since you felt the need to mention it to me.”

“Ah Miss Bench, I see the Attorney in you already, and you are correct, your mother is concerned, because you do not seem to show any interest in boys, or men, and as this is an women only university, that you will lose all interest in men. I got the feeling from her that she thinks you might be more interested in girls than boys, or as we prefer to say here at Jones, young women, and young men.”

“Dean Debutante, I sincerely hope that it will not be a problem, if I show no interest in boys, or young men. I got a very distinct feeling when I took my visit, that a young woman having other young women as special friends was quite acceptable behavior here at Jones.”

“You were correct in your observation Miss Bench, it is acceptable behavior here, by many, but not all, I have to add.”

“May I ask what side of the issue the Dean is on?”

“You may, as Dean I have to be neutral and support both sides, but in private, let me simply say it is Miss Debutante and has always been so.”

“Thank you, Dean Debutante, for your honesty and candor, my mother is correct I have never known a man, but I have had a girlfriend or two.”

“In that case Miss Bench, let me again welcome you to Jones. Plus, please allow me to personally invite you to the mixer next Saturday, at my home, which I believe that you should enjoy.”

“Thank you, Dean Debutante, I would be honored to attend, and now with your permission, I would like to go to my dorm room and meet my new roommate.”

“Very understandable Miss Bench and I trust that you and your roommate, Carrie Meaway, will become good friends.”

“Thank you Dean Debutante and I look forward to next Saturday.”

That was my first meeting with Dean Debutante, on my first day at Jones, but not my last in any shape or way.
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Chapter 1
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I walked across the campus, to my dorm room located in DePant Hall. I easily skipped up the long flights of stairs, which only the day before, had been my father’s bane, as he carried in my trunks and bags of dresses, while my mom and I carried up the light bags and boxes of shoes and hats.

I had been allowed to move in a day early, as my parents were sailing to Europe in two days. While it had meant that I got free choice as to which side of the room I wanted, it had also relegated me to spend my first night on campus pretty much alone, I would meet my roommate for the first time today. I could not help but to wonder after my meeting with the dean, what Carrie Meaway would look like. I also wondered, as I skipped up the stairs,  if like me, she enjoyed the company of women rather than men.

Today the stairs were alive with people, as it was truly moving in day. Dad’s lugging trunks up flights of stairs, while like mom and I; the women were all carrying the lighter loads. The lugging job, always fell to the dads or brothers, since it’s not easy to carry trunks upstairs in either a skirt or dress, and special shoes.

I made it through the congestion to the third floor landing and could see a pile of suitcases outside of my dorm room door. As I walked down the hall, I was happy to see an attractive girl of my age come out of the door, grab a suitcase, and go back in. My first impression was pleasing to the eye, now I wondered how much she was like me.

I paused outside of the door and asked, “Which bag do you want next roomie?”  

She turned and smiled at me, “Any one you want, you must be Vanity, hi I’m Carrie, when did you move in?

“Yesterday, my mom and dad are sailing for Europe tomorrow, so I had to move in early. I hope you don’t mind the side I took; I didn’t really leave you a choice.”

“Oh, that’s no problem; both sides look like they are the same anyway.”

“That’s what I thought too, can I help you unpack, or is your mom here to help you?”

“I’d love the help; no one is here to help me now. My mother and father had to leave right after we got it all up here.”  Carrie paused, and then added; “Small world we live in, because they are traveling to Europe tomorrow also.”

“Wow, what if they’re on the same ship?”

Then we stood there laughing like best friends, and not two girls who had just met. We had both said the name of the same ship at the same time. Then Carrie gave me a quick hug, and quietly said, “I think we might have more in common than just our parents sailing to Europe on the same ship.”

Before I released her, I softly replied, “I think you might be right.” Then added, “Let’s get you unpacked, and then go down get a glass of lemonade, or iced tea, and go sit under one of these beautify trees and tell each other our life stories.”

“Sounds Lovely to me, it’s kind of hectic and mushy up here what with all of the parents saying good bye.”

I grabbed the next bag from the hall and asked here where she wanted its contents put. “Top drawer, that is my lingerie case, and before you ask, no I don’t mind, if you don’t.”

I set the case on the bed next to her dresser, and undid the straps, and was presently surprised when I lifted the lid and found that her lingerie was satin, silk and lace and the only cotton I found were bobby sox to wear with shoes. I sensed her behind me and heard her say, “One nice thing about my mom, she only wears lingerie from Paris, and she has taught me to do the same. I bet she will bring back a steamer trunk full from her trip.”

“Your mom has good taste; I bet you look beautiful, with just lingerie on.”

Carrie smiled and said, “I wonder if there is a place to put this privacy screen. I don’t think we are going to
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