THE TRANS-G KID


High School Library
KYLER and his friend, GRACIE, sit at a table alone.

GRACIE: (Dabbing at his cut lip) Does it hurt?

KYLR: (Flinching at her touch) Naw. Not much anyway.

GRACIE: Sorry. I hurt you.

KYLER: It’s okay. Has it stopped bleeding?

GRACIE: Yeah pretty much. Who hit you?

KYLER: Who said anybody hit me? 

GRACIE: Come on, Kyl, you’re talking’ to the expert on bullies.

KYLER: Sam and Ken and that crew.

GRACIE: Creeps!

KYLER: It was stupid of me…I saw them coming and didn’t turn around and leave. I was late for my next class.

GRACIE: They shouldn’t be able to run the school like they do.

KYLER: You still coming over to study at my house?

GRACIE: Of course. You still want to?

KYLER: Of course. (He smiles) Just don’t tell my mom what happened. I’m gonna say it happened in gym.

GRACIE: I won’t snitch. But you know you gotta tell your parents that this is going on, don’t you Kyl?

KYLER: Yeah, I know. But I’m afraid they’ll just transfer me to another school. That won’t make a difference and I like Washington High.

GRACIE: You can’t keep getting beat up. So what if you think you’re a girl in a guy’s body? Most of the time, I wish I was a horse. (They laugh at her obsession with horses)

KYLER: (Suddenly serious) I want to kill myself. 

GRACIE: No you don’t! Don’t talk crazy. 

KYLER: Gracie, I don’t know how much longer I can pretend to be a guy. I don’t think like a guy, don’t feel like a guy, don’t do normal guy stuff, and I love fashion and makeup. Great smoky eye, by the way.

GRACIE: Thanks. (she pauses) Listen, you have to get help. You can’t hide this and stay sane. What do you think your mother will say?

KYLER: I think she suspects. She’s great. Even when she came home early and caught me trying on her dress and shoes, she acted like it was cool. Asked me if I’d finished my homework. (They chuckle)

GRACIE: I love your mom. She’s the best.

KYLER: I know, right?
