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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!

“Shhhhhh!”  Treasa scolds, our giggles bursting through the crisp night air sounding as a bunch of cackling witches waiting for the cauldron to boil.  

I don’t know whom we’re keeping the noise level down for but I’m not asking either.  I’m just along for the ride so I’ll keep my mouth shut.  Sometimes the less you ask in life...you can’t be called to testify about later.  HA!

We push our way through the jungle-ish brush in a single file line like ducks behind their momma as Rona led the way.  The tall canopy above, large leafy plants at our sides mixed with unfamiliar shrubbery offered an almost rain forest feel.  Warm for this hour of night and definitely not as humid as home during the late spring through the fall.

Where are we?  I knew that nap was a bad idea.  Tip for the future...never nap in a van.  Well, at least this time it wasn’t because I was black out drunk, and I know everyone with me.  Always a plus!

“It’s just a little further ladies.”  Rona chuckles.  “You are going to love this!”  Her perfectly shaped brows wiggle mischievously, smile widening as she glanced back at all of us.  “Happy spaces!”  She chimes.

“You’ve been saying that for hours.”  Treasa lets out a whimper and Rona turned to give her an elbow nudge.  “Took forever to get us to nowhere.”  Treasa joked playfully swatting Rona’s arm away.  

The pair ends up fake slap fighting like two bored kids picking at each other because they haven’t arrived at Disneyland yet.

How old are we?  Have we been drinking?  

Ok...I’m missing a big chunk of something here.  How’d we all meet up at the same spot to drive for hours?  Only four of us here even live in the same damn state.  Ah well...it’ll come to me.

Rona swiftly nods at Trae.  “Right!  And since only you, Jude, and I were paying attention, this will be OUR secret spot.”  Their heads toss back in laughter as the rest of us call out ‘hey’ and ‘not fair’.

“Are you sure we should be doing this?”  I ask puffing out a breath and trying not to squeal stepping straight through what I know is the web of some large cave dwelling spider yet to be named by scientists.

Trae probably knows exactly what it is.  I’m not even sure if we’re still in the U.S. at this point.  I do know Shae, Lina, and I had a good long nap curled up like cats on the seat in the van.  That’s all I got though.

Ok you know what...I’m just going with this.  Missing chunks of time or info don’t matter this second.  In a couple hours this may be a problem.  But...for now I got my girls!

“Since when did you become the voice of reason?”  Lina pokes me in the back joking as we both snort and giggle.

“Valid point.”  I swivel around to glance behind me and whisper shout.  “Jude...you wanna take this one?”

“You know...”  Jude lifts her face adamant.  “I think I’m actually cutting loose this time.”

“Uh oh!”  I snicker catching Jude smiling wide.

“Yeah she is.”  Rona sneaks a peak behind her.  “Way to go sis!”  Her smile beaming as Jude hid a shy giggle behind her hand.

Always the quiet, sweet one...but if Jude’s willingly going along to cut loose...we may find some trouble yet!  BONUS!

“SHHH!”  Treasa cautions and then sputters pointing just as Shae’s shriek cut through our banter and what was a still night in the jungle of nowhere.

Must have found the same web I just tore through like ‘Godzilla’.  Whatever built that sticky stringy mess...it’s gotta to be massive...and I am not waiting around to shake one of its eight legs!

Funny how I can judge her panicked calls like a mother just knows what a baby is crying out for.  But that’s family for ya!  And as long as we’re here, laughing and pointing she is safe.

Each of us turned creepily in unison and roar with laughter watching Shae convulse yet still standing.  Shaking violently, trying to ensure every bit of that web was gone.  Arms flailing, judo chopping, red-faced, and kinda whiny noticing she had our full attention.  

Not help...just our attention!  

“Guys!  It’s not funny.”  She whimpered releasing her patented ‘panic laugh’ and the rest of us bust up harder when she shook out her hair roughly running fingers through it squealing.  

Suddenly she jolts, standing stalk straight.  Face draining of what little pigment she has.  “I’m not kidding guys!”  Her tone very serious.  “Something is in my pant leg.  Owww...it’s fuzzy.  Make it stop.”  Her voice lowers to a whisper.  “No joke!  What do I do?”

“Is it crawling up your leg?  Fuzzy like a rat or giant spider leg?  Be specific sweetie and we can help.”  Jude, her mother, so sweet and concerned.

Shae pinched her lips in a tight line too afraid to reply with more than the bob of her head.  Eyes squeezed tightly in a very slow blink.

Rona interjects.  “You know you can always look.  It’s your pant leg being invaded by creepy crawlies.”  The rest of us nodding and grumbling our agreement.  

It made sense!

Shae wasn’t receptive to that advice so I look at Lina and snort.  “Oh...”  I snap my fingers pressing my other palm to my head.  “That’s stop, drop, and roll right?”  

Lina quick behind me answered with the flick of that family eyebrow.  “Oh yeah...anything even that big should still crush the second you drop to the ground.  Club soda will get the bug juice out of your clothes.”

“WHAT DO YOU MEAN THAT BIG?”  Anxiety lashed in Shae’s voice and whipped through the silence that had been hiding us.  “Can you see it?  I don’t want to look down.  Huh-uggghhhh!  I don’t want bug ‘juice’ on me.”

I know I shouldn’t be laughing at this because I feel her pain but...some things you gotta roll with...if it ain’t you!

“Ah jeez ladies.”  Treasa sighs heavily.  “Shae calm down and just shoo it away.  The shrieking will only guarantee it’ll bite.”  Lina and I bust up in a unified cackle.

Treasa is our ‘bug lover’.  She’s spent years studying many aspects of nature and its bounty.  However, her knowledge of insects compared to people...yeah Shae has no clue she’s being messed with by one of the best with both.  

“BITE!  What do you...oomph!”  Shae’s voice cut out as I leg sweep her so she lands flat on her back.  

Lina threw herself over Shae rolling her in the sand back and forth like playing steamroller.  Speaking in her charming Tennessee drawl.  “Anyone ever tell you that you ask too many questions doll?  Hell, I’ve found things in my house, this much him-hawing; I’d be dead by now.  Venom has no time for questions sweetheart.”

“VENOM?!”  Shae wailed as I drop to my knees biting my lip to near bleeding to hide my chuckling.  

Rona tosses a hand on her hip.  “Yeah...lots of nastier stuff here than we ever find in Oregon.  Ah well...”  She stopped short turning to point up ahead ever so calm.  “When you’re done, Trae and I will be on the beach just up ahead -k. Come on sis.”  She calls out for Jude.

Treasa agrees.  “They have this handled.  Jude...ready for a little walk hon’?”  Her hand out, waving Jude ahead of us, Trae adds keeping a straight face.  “We’re going just the other side of that pissed off shiny eyed thing who’s home they just ruined.  Don’t wave as we pass...total sign of aggression.”

Jude sidestepped around Shae and us.  “Got it!  Not in the mood for aggression.”

My glance was drawn up when I hear Lina quickly covering her snort with her hand.  Shae’s eyes shot to me because she caught me jiggling as I sadly attempted to stifle my laughs.

Rona’s brow furrowed with such curiosity pausing to shoot a quick glance at a mortified Shae on the ground.  “Hmm...if that’s over there...I wonder what’s crawling up your leg.”  Shrugging to Trae and Jude, who both smile, “Nothings bit you yet...”  

Everyone paused as she cut off.  You could hear the sounds of that jungle alive tonight.  Rona’s face smiley and encouraging, she decided to finish.  “So that’s good.  We ready?”

“Oh God...”  Jude cracks up, breaking the line, and heading for the bushes.  “I’m gonna pee.  You’re killing me.”

Funny!  Same thing I was thinking.  How we do anything in this family with calm straight faces...I may never get that...but it’s hilarious.  And Rona can sell it with her enthusiasm and pleasant smile.  I’m actually quite excited to see what happens next.

“Moooo-oooom!”  Shae’s head jerks in disbelief, watching Jude barely clear the brush to the side of our path.

Treasa slid a hand into her pocket and called to Jude in a whisper shout.  “Need a couple squares?  I brought the pandemic survival kit.  Hand sanitizer too.”

“Dang it!”  Rona snaps her fingers.  “That’s what I was going to grab at work.  They allow us to take two packages...customers still get one at a time.”

“Nice!”  Treasa nods approvingly.  “I love a job with perks.”

A tiny hand jets out rusting the bushes.  “That would be great.  Thanks.”  Jude’s cheerful voice had the group cackling again.

“Ok...I think I’m getting sick now?”  Shae moans.  

Lina had already leaned back sitting on her heels to watch, snickering as I had kept rolling Shae back-and-forth in the sand this entire time...because she let me. 

Never did see if anything actually attacked her.  Could have been bits of jungle foliage brushing against her leg for all we know.  We never bothered
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