--- 
Max and Megan
--- 
“How do we play this?” Max asked like an excitable puppy jumping at Megan’s leg.
“Just keep your cool.” Megan replied, “This is a gift from the Gods. We can’t waste it. This is our last chance to leave a mark on this hellhole before we graduate.”
The twins were sitting in the cafeteria at their usual table. They were both staring out across the busy room where they could see Joey sitting at another table along with the nerds that they regularly bullied. He was completely oblivious to the fact that he was being schemed against. Megan loved the feeling of knowing something that no one else knew, it felt like power.
“I just want to shout it out!” Max laughed, “Imagine that! Everyone in the cafeteria hearing that and turning to look at him!”
“You better not ruin this for me.” Megan replied darkly, “Shut up and calm down.”
Megan ate her apple as her mind ran through all the different ways to humiliate someone. Ever since she had found out that Joey was wearing diapers she had known this was the big act that she had been waiting for. But it had to be more than just announcing it to people, there had to be a better way to maximize the humiliation.
“Do you remember when we started at this school?” Megan asked Max.
“What about it?” Max replied.
“Remember everyone used to talk about “The Fish”?” Megan said, “The guy who graduated just before we got here. He was the tough guy who everyone was afraid of. Do you remember how he got that nickname? Do you remember what he did just before leaving?”
“Something to do with a fish?” Max shrugged.
“Someone alert Mensa we’ve got ourselves a genius.” Megan muttered with a shake of her head.
“What’s Mensa?” Max frowned.
“The previous principal who left at the same time as The Fish had a tank in his office filled with little fish. He loved those animals, from what I’ve heard he had loads of books about them behind his desk and had loads more at home…”
“What a weirdo.” Max barked a laugh, “But what’s that got to do with Joey?”
“So The Fish is a troublemaker and gets sent to the principal’s office loads of times.” Megan continued, “He sees this old guy caring for these fish like they’re his kids or something. He comes up with the ultimate prank. He goes into the principal’s office at the start of lunch saying he got sent there by some teacher. He waits for the principal to leave the room and then makes his move.”
“What’d he do?” Max asked.
“I’m about to tell you if you stop interrupting me.” Megan shot back in annoyance, “The Fish goes and opens one of the desk drawers and finds this dude’s packed lunch. He pulls out his sandwiches and adds a special ingredient.”
“You don’t mean…” Max’s eyes went wide, “Jesus, what a sick guy.”
“He took a couple of fish from the tank and put them in the sandwich. He wrapped it all up and put it back in the drawer. Then he sat back and pretended to be interested in what the principal had to say until he took that big bite out of his sandwich.”
“Holy crap.” Max replied, “That’s genius!”
“The principal belatedly realised what he has done and has a complete breakdown.” Megan finishes, “He throws up, he bursts into tears and he runs from the room. The Fish got expelled but he was failing out anyway, he didn’t care. The principal quit after that, no idea what happened to him.”
Max was thumping the table causing people to look around as he laughed loudly. Megan watched him with an amused kind of smile as she ate some more of her food. She looked out over to Joey again as her mind turned over the possibilities.
“But what’s that got to do with Joey?” Max eventually asked when he had calmed down enough, “You want to put fish in his diaper?”
“I want to do something that will have people talking years from now.” Megan said, “Something that goes down in legend just like The Fish.”
“Well, you can work that out.” Max said as he stood up and stretched, “I’m going to go take a crap.”
Megan watched her brother leave with his usual swagger. A path cleared in front of him as if he was a shark swimming through waters teeming with prey. Megan smiled to herself and she shook her head. He didn’t need to know that the story she had told was completely made up, he didn’t need to know that The Fish never existed. All Megan needed her brother to believe was that they had to make their mark. Maybe some part of his Neanderthal brain would actually think of some kind of idea.
Megan finished her lunch and stood up. She walked past Joey on her way out of the room and stared at him the whole way. She looked down at his waist and tried to see if she could tell what he was wearing. It didn’t seem possible, at least whilst he was sitting down. She had been planning to leave but when she heard Joey talking to his friends she decided to sit down at a table behind him, time for a little covert reconnaissance. The boys and girls who had been sitting there scattered in short time.
“What do you mean you aren’t going to the prom?” One of the other guys said at the table behind Megan.
“You know…” That voice came from directly behind Megan. It must’ve been Joey.
“I don’t know!” Another man said, “I know we aren’t the most popular but we have to go!”
“I’d rather not.” Joey replied.
“It could be the last time we see each other.” This voice was female, “Get some last pictures and memories before we go off to college.”
“I know but…” Joey sounded like this was an excruciating conversation for him.
“He’s just annoyed because Fiona won’t go with him!” This was a different male voice with a slight accent.
Megan perked up a bit. Fiona? She only knew one Fiona in their grade. Was it possible Joey had a crush on her? All of the calculations in her head started adjusting for the new information. New possibilities opened up and she knew that somehow or other she had to make sure Fiona was there for the embarrassment. The prom too seemed like a great setting for a final hurrah.
“Fiona’s out of my league.” Joey replied. It sounded to Megan like a statement of fact rather than an opinion.
Megan stood up and walked away from the lunch table in deep thought. The pieces were starting to come together, she just needed some time to process everything and formulate a plan. She went to her next lesson and paid no attention at all to anything being said, instead she wrote notes on possible schemes.
--- 
“I’ve got the where and the when.” Megan said to Max in the car home later that day, “I just need to get the how.”
“Sweet.” Max replied, “I want revenge on him so much it’s all I can to stop from beating him up.”
“Easy, big guy.” Megan said slowly, “We’re close to something historic.”
Max didn’t particularly care about history or elaborate schemes. He just wanted Joey to know what happened to people who said no to him. The only reason he hadn’t taken matters into his own big meaty hands was because he trusted Megan to come up with something truly diabolical.
The car stopped and the two twins let themselves into their house. They both went upstairs but when Max stopped at his bedroom he noticed his sister going towards their father’s office again. He frowned but closed his bedroom door and followed Megan again. He didn’t know what she was planning but he was curious enough to follow her.
“I heard Joey mention a Fiona at lunch.” Megan answered the unspoken question, “I want to know if there’s anything I can find out about her.”
Megan repeated her actions of the previous day on her dad’s computer. She searched for Fiona’s the same age as they were and quickly looked through the four different medical records. None of them had anything exciting in, certainly nothing that could be used in a plot.
“We need to make sure Joey goes to the prom.” Megan said as she shut down the computer.
“I don’t think those nerds have gone to any parties.” Max replied with a sneer.
“Well we need to find a way to make sure he’s at this one.” Megan said as she stood up, “I heard his friends pressuring him to go so I think it’s possible. He has a crush on Fiona too, maybe there’s something we can do there.”
“Good luck.” Max said, “Fiona and Joey are in different stratospheres. She’s really popular.”
“Then it’s up to us to get the two of them together.” Megan concluded, “I think I have an idea…”
Max watched as Megan strode out of the room. He was frowning at her. Whilst he supported humiliating Joey in the strongest way possible he thought it was asking for a miracle to get him and Fiona together. It would be like a King marrying a commoner. He shook his head as he walked out of the office and went back to his bedroom.
--- 
Joey
--- 
Joey hated going to parties and socializing. Most of the conversations he had outside of school were online and he was happy with that. In person socializing was scary and he was constantly on alert in case someone discovered his secret. He avoided every party and gathering he could get away with. So how he had been convinced by his friends to go to the prom was a mystery to him. It was the last time he would get to make memories with a lot of his friends.
This presented a new problem though. If Joey was going to the prom he would need a date. He couldn’t be one of the losers who showed up alone and skulked in the corner. His friends, for the most part, had people to go with but Joey only had eyes for one woman. She was standing by her locker just down the hallway.
“Just do it, man.” Charlie, Joey’s closest friend, urged, “What have you got to lose?”
“My dignity?” Joey replied causing his friend to laugh.
“We’re all leaving this school in a week or two.” Charlie said, “You ask her out. She says no. In one week you never have to see her again. What’s the worst that can happen?”
“If she says no it will crush me.” Joey deadpanned, “I will literally never recover.”
“Don’t be dramatic.” Charlie laughed, “Just man up and ask her.”
Charlie walked away after giving Joey a small shove in the back. Joey swallowed as he looked at Fiona from afar, something he was very used to doing. He took a few tentative steps forwards and desperately fought the urge to turn around and run away. His diaper, wet as it usually was, hugged his crotch; it was almost comforting in it’s own annoying way.
The school halls were packed with students. It was the end of the day and everyone was excited to go home so Joey had to fight through the crowds. When he was stood five feet away from Fiona he started thinking about what he might actually say. He hadn’t spoken to the beautiful woman since he had knocked into her and acted weirdly. He waited for her to put her books in her bag before taking a deep breath.
“Fiona, I was just wondering if you maybe wanted to…” Joey swallowed hard, “Go to the prom with me?”
“Oh, Joey…” Fiona’s face immediately betrayed the answer that was coming.
“Don’t worry about it.” Joey quickly interrupted before Fiona could actually say no.
“I already said I’d go with Max.” Fiona said. Was it Joey’s imagination or did she look disappointed?
“Oh, Max… He’s a…” Joey didn’t quite know what to say but he guessed he shouldn’t call him an asshole to his date’s face.
“You should’ve asked me earlier.” Fiona had a rueful smile on her face. Joey couldn’t decide whether she was genuinely unhappy he hadn’t asked her or if she was just pitying him. They had been acquaintances for a long time but never really spent time together after all. Would she really have been open to a date with Joey?
“Really?” Joey asked. He couldn’t help but sound surprised.
“Yeah, I might’ve…” Fiona sighed and looked down at her back which she promptly zipped cup, “Well, maybe another time, eh?”
An awkward silence fell between the two eighteen-year-olds. Joey was both shocked and disappointed that he actually had a chance with the woman of his dreams but had missed it with his inaction. He wondered if showing a spine would make a difference, he considered telling Fiona to drop the other date and come with him but the thought vanished as quickly as it had appeared.
“I’ll see you later then.” Fiona said. She flashed a brief smile before turning and walking away.
If anything this was worse than if she had said no. Joey had no one to blame but himself, he had spent so long thinking Fiona was out of his league that he had never taken the plunge and risked rejection when he had what seemed to be a good chance for success. He looked up at the ceiling in frustration. At least it gave him an excuse not to go to the prom.
“That was harsh.” A female voice behind Joey made him jump. He jumped again when he turned around to see a most unexpected face.
Megan was leaning against the lockers just behind Joey. How long had she been there? Had she witnessed the whole thing? Why was she even talking to Joey when the two barely knew each other by sight?
“I’ve got to go…” Joey mumbled.
Joey knew about Megan by reputation. The twin sister of Max, she was no less a bully even if she was rarely as physical as her brother. She was smiling in a way Joey supposed she thought was endearing but actually seemed quite scary. Joey looked over his shoulder and half-expected to see Max right behind him coming for revenge for not being able to copy his work. There was no one out of the ordinary there, just the last few stragglers leaving school.
“Relax.” Megan’s voice was softer than Joey thought it would be, “My idiot brother is in detention.”
Joey was still tense. He knew Megan could be just as dominant as her brother and if she demanded something he knew there would be little he could do to resist lest he experience retribution. As always happened when he felt uncomfortable Joey became hyper-aware of his diaper.
“Want to go to the prom with me?” Megan tossed out almost casually.
“I… What!?” Joey couldn’t hide his surprise. Even more than that he couldn’t hide the feeling that he was being set up for something. He looked over his shoulder again but was still alone.
“Do you want to go to the prom with me?” Megan repeated. She rolled her eyes. The smile growing a little more forced.
“Why?” Joey frowned. His mind felt like it had been shocked to a temporary standstill, “I mean… Why do you want to go with me?”
“Geez, you don’t have much self-confidence do you?” Megan snorted.
“No… I mean, well…” Joey spluttered. As if noticing his discomfort his body decided to push things up a notch and the front of his diaper grew suddenly warmer.
Joey didn’t know what to do. If Fiona wasn’t available for a date Joey would’ve rather not gone at all but his friends had been so happy when he said he would be there. Even then going alone would probably have been preferable than going with the bully. He didn’t understand why Megan would even be the slightest bit interested in a nerd like him.
“Let me make it easier for you.” Megan stepped forwards and placed a hand on Joey’s shoulder, “You’re going to the prom with me. You’re going to get a nice suit, hire a car and turn up at my house half an hour early.”
“But…” Joey Stuttered.
“And if you don’t Max is going to have a real fun time with you.” Megan leaned in close, “I’ve got him on a leash at the moment but he really wants to get at you after you said no to him.”
Joey’s eyes were wide and he gulped. He watched Megan smirk before giving him a couple of hard taps to the cheek. She took a second and then walked past Joey and down the hallway towards the exit. Joey watched her go in shock.
Once Megan had disappeared from view Joey went to his locker and started getting his stuff out. He heard footsteps coming towards him and saw Charlie walking up with a big smile on his face.
“So? What did she say?” Charlie asked expectantly.
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