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OPENINGTHE DOOR
Kelli Dunbam

Every spring for the entire decade | worked as a home-visiting
nurse with first-time new moms, | had a dilemma. | worked
with teenagers and many of them (to their great credit, since all
of them were either pregnant or parenting a child under two years
old) were still in high school.

Spring in high school is deep prom season and | am a butch dyke.

How did this connect? Every other home | went to, the kid/
client would talk about the prom and disappear for a moment
saying “I'll be right back,” and then reappear carrying her prom dress.

And thus, the difficulty. | knew then, and know now, very little
about prom dresses. Next to nothing. “Commenting on prom
dresses” might not be exactly something you could put on a
care plan; after all there is no ICD-g (diagnostic code) for “lack of
supportive adults in a teen’s life” although an argument could be
made that there should be. But it was a long-term, relationship-
based program. They needed some feedback.

Initially I would nod and say things like "Oh yes, that's nice”
and make other vaguely positive comments, but the kids were
often looking for more. One sunny Friday afternoon | spent forty-
five minutes looking through a book of two hundred swatches
of fabric. The client went through each one, asking me what |
thought. As far as | could see, they were all the same color: blue.
It occurred to me at that point that making conversation about
prom dresses is not really something | should do unsupervised.

This was easily remedied by texting some more femininely
gendered friends, who then responded with appropriate comments
and questions.

Wow, where did you get the shoes?
How are you going to wear your hair?



