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 Judy Kim
patted Caroline on the hand and told her it was all going to be
okay. And that wasn't a lie, she really thought Caroline would be
alright -- certainly this problem wasn't the life-ender she seemed
to think it was.

"There, there, you don't even know, in a few
years you'll look back on this and think what a minor deal it is,"
Judy said. That was true too.

But the overall point she was making
was not true, and a part of Judy felt bad for saying it. But what
could she say instead? Oh, yeah, don't
worry about those high school hot girls teasing you, they aren't
important, you'll forget about them. But yeah, there will always be
a new batch of hot girls to make you feel inadequate.

Judy had gone through this same process
herself. She was ugly in high school, or at least too plain and
nerdy to be hot, and found that life had a way of continuing in the
same way it always had. There were hot chicks in college who got
all the good guys, leaving Judy the nerds and losers. Then Judy got
a job as a guidance counselor in high school, and again, there were
hot chicks among both the students and the teachers. The art
teacher Mrs. Brankowski was a sexy blonde who wore a low-cut dress
to homecoming, ensuring that she was the object of every boy's
desire this year.

Not that Judy wanted high school boys to have a
crush on her, that wasn't the point. She rather wanted it for
Caroline -- she knew how much it sucked to go through high school
without a single boyfriend. And Caroline wasn't ugly by any means,
she was rather limp and drab, but she wasn't some hideous beast.
She was just boring and didn't know how to use makeup.

"Thanks, Miss Kim," she said with a
sigh.
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