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Most of the people I work with don’t even know this about me

Her eyes glanced down to the picnic table and she began sketching in her notebook. As she drew her long black velvet homecoming dress with two Chinese ties which matched the black velvet heels with ankle straps, Melissa Winchell recalled the night she wore a blond bob wig.

Although her grandparents, aunts, uncles and parents didn’t have any trace of cancer; Winchell developed Ovarian Cancer at the age of 17.

After two weeks of chemotherapy Winchell’s hair began falling out in clumps. The blond hair that once covered her back now did not pass her chin and finally became a buzz cut. 
Before this, her image of a cancer patient consisted of a classmate who had Leukemia and the weak elderly people others pitied.

Winchell did not want to be weak; she did not want to be pitied.

With her hat covering her bare head as she entered Albion High School the first day of her senior year, Winchell knew all 500 students knew about her summer. While she was able to try on wigs at the store, she knew if she chose a wig, it wouldn’t fool anyone.

In late September, the administrator announced those elected to Homecoming court over the loud speaker, including Melissa. Most girls worried about their heels sinking into the ground as they walked across the football field. However, when Melissa heard her name her worries focused on potential reactions from the crowd regarding her hair--bald or with a wig, she knew someone would be talking. 

“Escorted by her parents, the beautiful blond Mellissa Garrison is a member of National Honor Society, Student Council, and captain of the swim team. She hopes to be an animator for Disney one day,” She pictured the MC saying as he turned off the microphone and thought pitifully to himself, “She had cancer this summer.” 

As the 30 year-old blond woman recalled the event, she remembered asking herself how many people knew, and how many had she actually fooled with the wig. While all the glitz and glamour of Homecoming court got many girls worried about their looks, Winchell now realizes it was the least important aspect of the night.

