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To the Superhuman in us all,

Goal Setting is about,

Meeting no matter the fight,

Exceed your own expectations,

Repeat because we are just that good!

The world can watch us stumble

But we will never quit!

Well, for a long a road trip from Oregon to Texas...at least the girls kept me entertained via messaging.  Treasa was eagerly awaiting Lina’s arrival first, heading her way from Tennessee.  Little booger got a jump-start on me!

Rona made travel arrangements for Jude, Shae, and herself to fly down tomorrow.  Once all our boys were squared away and work schedules rearranged that is.  Since we live in the same town, they’ll be driving back with me but I had the craving to hit that open road A.S.A.F.P.  

Now that my son begged me to set all the ‘mom guilt’ aside and have fun since the fellas were gonna...oh, I did...and I felt twenty-three again.  Except this time I had my phone set to my favorite playlist and connected to the stereo in my car.  I had an actual destination, I had both money for gas and food, AND I made a reservations for along the way to ensure I wouldn’t be sleeping in my car at the last second.

I LOOOOVVVVVEEEE IIIITTT!

While waiting in line at the coffee stand, I started a message thread feeling anxious and trying to speed things along, at least in my mind.  This was the part of road trips that drove me nuts...the time it took to get there!  I had tried talking Shae into riding down with me but she decided to wait for her Auntie and Mom instead.  

I was honestly fine with it but still gonna give her grief.  That’s a lot of time for me to be alone in a car or anywhere having that much time in my own head.  Then again...it could do me some good and I might actually let myself have fun after processing my drama on the way.  Get it out of my system.

Rona and Jude had everything handled with the boys and the flight, but young Shae here...my eerily similar ‘mini-me from the next generation’...well, sometimes she needs a little kick to the toosh to get moving.  Teach her to wait until the last minute to decide to fly instead of opt for that road trip she always says I never take her on.

SO...I got that ball rolling before they’d blended my six-shot mocha.  She can’t change her mind now, as she always does AFTER, and complains about it to anyone listening or not...why not one last jab before I hit the road?

Tee Hee!  I’m such an ass!


Marie

Hey Shae!  I’m heading out.  You going with to help me interview cabana boys or giving your seat up to Trae?



Shae

Trae didn’t get it. 



Marie

Shae it won’t let me tag her.  I wanna see if she’ll roshambo you for it.



Shae

Marie what the heck is that?



Marie

Shae don’t worry she’ll show ya.  Because she always goes first!



Shae

Marie not this time sucka!



Trae

Wait. A. Minute.  That’s MY seat!



Trae

No worries Shae.  I’ll pick a good one for ya!



Marie

Trae right!  I can see her anytime.  You and I never go anywhere.



Trae

Marie it’s time!!!



Marie

Trae I shall grab my purse!



Trae

Marie I’ll start the jet.  We’ll race ‘em!



Marie

Trae YAY!  We so need this!



Trae

Marie true!  Bring on the cabana boys...and their unlimited drinks and...other unlimited...stuff...



Lina

Trae ‘other unlimited...stuff’.  HAHAHAHAHA!



Marie

Trae I’ll grab the sunscreen.  I got some hard to reach places and that can be part of the interview process.



Trae

Marie good plan!  I have some easy to reach places that can also be part of that process...



Lina

Trae DANG girl!  Took those words right outta my mouth!



Marie

Trae I just spit out my coffee!  So wasn’t expecting that!



Trae

Marie My job here is done!  Lol



Marie

Trae cheeky little monkey
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Lina

Y’all better wait for me.  Oh wait...ha ha...imma get ther there first.  

Marie Neener Neener!



Marie

Lina dang it!  Well, you better save me something!



Lina

Marie I’ll save a drink for you.



Marie

Lina and there better be a chair with a cabana boy holding that.



Trae

Bawhahaha!  



Shae

HEY!!!



Marie

Shae snooze ya lose sucka!  Told you you’re gonna kick yourself later.  You always do!  Kids today...they just don’t listen.



Shae

Marie HA!  Enjoy traffic and your 90 pee stops grandma and we’re less than 60 miles from the border.  CRYING!



Shae

Marie Imma take a nap!  You ever get that AC fixed?  Ha ha ha!



Marie

Shae NO CABANA BOYS FOR YOU!  Don’t forget your graham crackers and milk before that nap Junior.



Marie

Shae Nice BTW!



Lina

Now I gotta stop to pee!   I was making a land speed record here!



Trae

GIRLS!  Killing me and we haven’t left yet!



Back in my car, hand in my sack of beef jerky, I hit the freeway and floored it!

The drive was interesting at least.  Been a LONG time since I’ve had a road trip even close to this distance and I’m on it alone.  I managed to stay awake only stopping the once for about six hours to sleep and shower in a hotel that I realized when I got there...I probably should have checked the reviews.  

Bet they didn’t match the pictures!  But...I got what I needed, left with all of my belongings and alive so...we’re good!

Treasa and Lina were waiting for me at the ‘Lil Farm’ as Trae calls it.  Been the first time I got to visit her in Texas in the last thirty-years.  Totally get why she loves it out here.  Her husband Willy was out building some steel structure, welding of all things in this heat.  

I was going to wait for him to take a break to compliment his work but got distracted hearing the blender in the house and noticed Lina had vanished.  So I opted for a wave and a ‘howdy’ before Treasa dared me to race to her to the house to see what Lina was building.

Trae tried to trip me to get the door first.  Lina teasing us holding up two glasses of something packed with slushy ice and I’m praying liquor, while she laughed watching us through the window.  With my cat-like reflexes, I dodged Trae’s slow motion leg sweep, giggling as I sprint ahead, and she went straight to wailing she blew out her knee.  

Of course, when I stop to check on her being the loving baby-cousin I am, she shoved me back with a palm in my face and called me ‘sucka’ while laughing maniacally as she jogged away not even sweating.

Totally should have seen that coming!  My bad!

“You know...one of these days you’re gonna break a hip and you just wasted your ‘I’ll stop because I give a shit your injured’ card.”  I holler at Trae dusting my ass off moping towards the house.

She actually not only stuck her tongue out and laughed right at me, but she flipped me the bird before letting that screen door slam behind her.  The next second my eye caught something splash the kitchen window just above the sink and I laugh.  Lina must have spit out part of her drink.  

Guess she wasn’t expecting that response either!

“When do the other girls get here?”  I ask huffing as I let the door slowly close behind me entering the kitchen.

Trae was slow roasting something in the oven that smelled heavenly.  Stopping to give it a quick peek before closing the oven door, she shrugs glancing back at me.  “Their flight got delayed because of that sanitation protocol with this virus.  They made the mistake of announcing it as a ‘mechanical issue’ so Rona and Jude are trying to get Shae sedated to cram her butt on the next flight.  Be just a couple hours after that.  Dinner will hold.”

I laugh setting my phone on the table.  “Well...that explains the ‘damn it why didn’t I ride with you’ message I got about an hour ago.”

“You didn’t ask Shae what was going on?”  Lina eyed me curious because normally I would have.

Raising my glass towards my lips, I gave my head a little shake.  “Nah...trying to teach her that when I say ‘get your ass in the car because it’ll be fun’...she needs to shut it and get in that car.”

Trae snorts refilling her glass by the sink.  “You made the mistake of telling her ‘trust me’ didn’t ya?”

Lina was already laughing, so I add keeping my face straight.  “Yeah...maybe I shouldn’t have suggested it when I only had the trunk open.  But that was for her bags I swear.  She completely misunderstood.”

Lina took a seat near me at the table smiling as we enjoy this time together and her incredible bartending skills.  “Trae...you get filled in yet on the details of this trip?”  She asks.

Trae shook her head pursing her lips.  “I was told it was a surprise and we’d love it.  So I left it at that.”

My brow flicked removing my lips from my glass.  “I’m sure if there’s a catch to it...we’ll find out when they get here.  But it’s Rona...she’s not easy to convince unless this IS what someone is trying to sell her on.”

Lina raised her glass in a ‘cheers’ mirroring my raised brow.  “Have any of us had anything without a catch?”

“Oh, you mean everything but marriage.”  I snort.

“Doesn’t happen for all of us...husband number three...trust me.”  Trae had us busting up laughing so hard, only adding those two infamous words in our family.  I’m surprised Willy wasn’t in here checking our drinks.  Then again, if he can hear us outside over his working...that poor man is probably trying to shelter in place.  

Not that I’d blame him.  He’s rather
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Moved to Independence, Belize

1 will be changing this to Dawns Island.
I have a small plane to bring family to the compound
and a very chiseled featured man who likes to point at
the sky while flexing for my amusement to alert me of
your arrival
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