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To the Superhuman in us all,
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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!

“Oh my goodness this is taking forever.”  I huff and groan displeased.  “Now you see why I just screamed and ran!  I mean at least here everyone has been more help than we got that night.  But sheesh...trying to climb into a moving car with your cousin jerking you up by the back of your britches was less painful than this.”

Ari was laughing at my complaining.  “Be patient fy melys.  You were so panicked by this...please...just clear your plate and off to Fiji we go.”  Dax whispered something to him and Ari busts up pointing a finger at me.  “Was that you on that CCTV in the parking garage on the news channel?  You are impressively agile.”

“Especially for someone who thought her foot was going to fall off.”  Lina giggles.  “Didn’t you smash that up again that night?”

Dax adds with a chuckle.  “You couldn’t even detect a limp so I imagine her pain threshold is rather high.”

I roll my eyes and cover my face with my hands.  “Yes to Lina and Dax.  Ari...oh god...I didn’t see it.”  The memory flooding back to me and all I could do was pray no one found it on their damn phones to replay.

Ari scratches his head clearing his throat to stifle his laughter and reminds us.  “Get that schedule from Amalia.  It’s going to be a tight fit but it is jam packed days with huge fun.”

“That’s what she said.”  Lina snorts then gets the rest of us busting up laughing.  Dax of course laughed loudest.

“Pardon?”  Ari’s brow furrowed for about a second...then he got it.  “Ha!  Ha!  The entire lot of you...flirty naughty girls.”

“And that’s what I dream of saying.”  Dax sighs dreamily as Ari glared.  “What?  You know I would beg god to take me after I’d completed a harem...with a huge smile upon this old haggard face.”

“Who would be the voice of the group here?”  One of the officers appears with a big smile that I hope is not amusement at our little predicament here.

“HER!”  Everyone points at me.  Well, the girls, Ari, and Dax.

“Shit people...didn’t hear that bus coming right for me.  Thanks!”  I snap seeing laughs hidden behind hands.  

The officer was very kind returning all of our documents and IDs to me.  “From now on please...cooperate faster.”  The officer warns.  “This could have been a far worse international incident with the pandemic and travel restrictions.  You’re really lucky nothing else has gone awry.  Be safe and enjoy the remainder of your holiday.”

“Thank you sir.”  I smile and nod to the officer before turning back to the girls with the handful of our documents and IDs to pass back.

The photographer appears with arms folded at his chest.  A disapproving look on his face.  “Yes...very lucky nothing more sinister took place.”  He laughs unwrapping his arms.  “Kidding!  We’re lucky he wasn’t on duty for that whole boat thing.  Although, I missed a business pitch there.  Any who...we should get going.  Will you ladies be all right for your journey?  We have more seats on the plane if need be.”

Treasa spoke up for us waving a hand before her.  “While we appreciate that very much, Lina and Marie don’t have medical clearance to fly.  We came together we leave together.”

“Here!  Here!”  Jude and Rona cheered happily.

Ari gave me a concerned look questioning.  “Medically cleared to fly?  Have you been ill?”

I sigh heavily.  “For the rest of my life.”  I look towards my girls.  “That’s why they made the plans with the boat.  Lina’s health is up and down with her heart and I have an issue with my inner ear that triggers a condition like small seizures.  The pressure changes COULD have effects on us we’d rather prevent than gamble.”

He smiles.  “That’s sweet they tailored this for special accommodations.  You ladies are wonderful and many families aren’t as considerate with planning anything in groups.”

Treasa smiles proudly.  “One for all and all for one.  Like I said...we came together...we leave together.”

Rona giggles.  “Actually, I’d forgotten all about it and just thought I scored us a helluva gig.”  

Shae nudged her with an elbow then gives her a hug.  “We dream together and make it reality together.”

That got a rowdy cheer from us.  The photographer pointing our way while glancing between Ari and Dax.  “I like them.”  He flashed a smile at Rona.  “And if anything, I scored the proper people for this ‘gig’.”

Shae was now nudging me with her elbow.  “Aunty’s blushing.”

I fold my arms and smirk.  “Yes...yes she is.  We may have to find them a ‘bubble of fun’ somewhere.”  

Jude sneaks over whispering.  “I don’t see a ring on his finger either.”

My brow wiggled at Jude.  “Some of us may be scoring more on this gig than we planned.”

Oh, the evil cackle between us...it was brilliant.  We got a couple odd looks but...the way we girls veer off and chat in clusters no one questioned, which was surprising considering we shared the family ‘we’re up to something’ look on our faces.  Generally, the wickedly raised brow and patented smirk gives us away and leads to more questions..

Thankfully, our plotting went unheard and we said our goodbyes to all.  Ari, Dax, and part of their crew helped us ladies pack up from the hotel to the yacht while the police were conducting their investigation of us.  Ari kept jokingly prodding at me about that records check and what I might be so worried they’d find.  He quieted when I wasn’t the only girl in our group that suddenly had issue with that.

He must have decided he didn’t want to know because as I had mentioned to him several times.  “It’s less for you to have to testify under oath when I pull something again.”

Ari said he’d message me when they take off and land so he could check our location ensuring we have no problems along the way.

Amalia brought out that schedule, a bottle of one of the liquors we still had left from our trip to town, and we set up on the top deck to go over everything while the Captain got us moving.

I’m just grateful we got that off our plates and can now travel without further worry.  Now, what trouble we manage to get into later is another issue...but for now...we should be good!
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I was laughing so hard I could barely breathe! 

You know how when you and your cousins are sitting around having a drink on the top of a yacht...you have a destination and one person has better cell reception than the others...so you just start Googling random stuff to do AT that destination?  Well, we do...and we can find some funny stuff!  Or we find stuff we just happen to make funny!

“So...have we decided on snorkeling first or we doing the cannibal sacrifice reenactment?”  Treasa sputters out...our cackling cutting through the clear night sky.

Between sips, I look her way very serious.  “I say snorkeling.  The sacrifice is more an evening thing right?”

Lina nods adding straight faced.  “Does set the ambiance.”

“Like dinner theatre.”  We raise our glasses in a toast then go back to laughing our heads off with the ladies.  

Rona went real quiet for a second and we notice, clamping down our mouths so she could ask with wide eyes.  “I want to know which one of us will be dinner.”

My hand shot into the air.  “I nominate Shae!”

“HEY!”  She nearly spit her drink on herself as some of us start laughing again.

“Nah...not enough for all of us.”  Treasa eyed her up and down.

“I know she won’t remain at that table.”  Her mother Jude adds snickering.

Lina looks towards Amalia.  “You think you can round up some Cabana boys and we can play weakest link?”

“Oh, I’m just gonna leave all those perverted witty comebacks right there in the bottom left hand corner of my brain.”  Treasa shakes her head before taking a sip.

Amalia’s voice came in a laughing squeak.  “Why would you choose the weakest for an edible sacrifice?”

“Because the meatier ones we have other ideas for.”  My tone went serious.

“Yeah, the slow poke that trips and falls during the getaway deserves to be eaten.”  Lina kept her face straight.

“There’s a reason we don’t need the slow pokes beyond dinner.”  Rona adds getting us to cheer and raise our glasses again.

“Ok...ok!”  Treasa wipes some tears from her eyes from laughing.  “There’s always the massage.  I know I’m doing the zip line again.  We’ll save the sacrifice for later.  Stick a pin in that.”

“Stick a pin in that.”  Shae about chokes.  “This can’t be something they seriously do!”

“Not legally since like the late eighteen-hundreds but reenactments...sure.”  I snicker as she huffs at me.  “Hey...they have a fire dance just like Belize.  We’re really not going to eat you and use your bones as toothpicks...it’s less invasive than body shots in a bar full of people you don’t know.”

She sneers at me then laughs.  “Glad you haven’t put much thought into that!”

Lina sighs, her gaze set on the sky.  “I wanna snorkel.  I bet its crazy beautiful.”

I point to a pic on Shae’s phone screen.  “That...I want to sit on those swings right over the water.”

She smiles at me.  “Look...there’s two.  We can go together.”

I lean my fist offering a knuckle bump.  “Done!  My wee little partner in crime.”  She giggles.

Lina peeks over Shae’s other shoulder.  “What about that slide?  Can you imagine sliding right into a shark’s mouth?”  

“Oh hea-ll nah!”  A few voices chime in together.

I raise a brow looking between Shae and Lina.  “I want to do that.  Swim with the sharks.”

“You’re gonna swim with sharks but not a manatee?”  Treasa snorts at me shocked.

I shrug boldly.  “Why not?  I conquered my fear of being arrested in a foreign country.  I played stuntwoman when you jerked me into a moving vehicle.  Oh...and we survived a massive yet very colorful explosion on a boat in the middle of a huge ass lake.  There was no way I could have swam to shore that freakin’ high.”

The Captain appeared from below deck with that hookah.  “Did I hear someone say ‘I’m going to get you high tonight’?”  Amalia jumps from her seat giggling with her arms out to him saying ‘gimme, gimme’.

The rest of us were dying laughing, the look on her face when he held that hookah high up in one hand wrapping an arm around her shoulder in a side hug.  “Oh, you are so kind.  Loves to you too my dear friend.”

She huffs pouty at him and he just chuckles moving towards the small table we’d moved by us.  “How about we share since our secrets are out?”  He suggests and she smiles agreeing when he hands her the baggie of pot she thought she ate last night being locked in the bathroom by Lina.

“Speaking of out.”  Lina looks at the Captain.  “You will be joining us off this boat too.”

Several of us clap ‘YAY’ when her tone left him no room to argue and he relents.  “I can do this.  But...I’m not swimming with sharks.  There’s only one breed they have that’ll let it pet you and that’s just not sufficient to get my ass in the water.”

“Aww...there’s really a wild shark that will do that?”  Shae starts tapping away on her phone.

I had to laugh because I knew before her screen loaded anything.  “Yeah...it’s the tawny nurse shark.  Can be as big as a bull shark, which are quite aggressive and I’m sure easily confused if you can’t identify them by their body.”

“What do you mean?”  She eyed me curiously.

Treasa picked that up for me.  “The fins and positioning of body parts.  Some have two fins placed differently on their back or bellies, and their snout shapes are different.  There’s a few good indicators what it may be swimming at you just by knowing those differences alone.”

“Oh...”  I nearly jump out of my seat remembering.  “The nurse shark...their mouth area looks like a catfish.  It’s on the bottom like a sucker mouth and it has these two whisker-looking things, one on each side.”

“Very good.”  Treasa nods to me approving.  “Now...you gonna get that close to check?”

“Ah hell nah.”  I laugh with the others.  “I just want to go in the cage, snap some cool picks, and then I’m out.”

Shae clears her throat getting my attention and hands me her phone.  “They don’t do it in a cage.”

“What?”  I almost dropped my drink.  “Oh, now that’s insane.  They have like seven out of eight species of sharks, those seven being aggressive even if some are small, and no cage.  Who pays for that?”

“Experienced divers I’d surmise.”  The Captain chuckles.

“Can you dive?”  Lina asks.  “I mean if you can’t fly.  I can’t do either because of the risk of the ‘bends’.”

“Well, gas poisoning I think is a little different for me than for you because your heart’s involved.  I think me it’s anything with pressure changes...so it might be ok to a certain depth but I never had reason to ask.”  I shrug.

“Want me to look it up?”  Shae asks, phone still in hand.

My head shook before I had my answer.  “No...I’m good.  I’ll just hang out with Ari or something.”

“What is up with you two anyway?”  Rona giggles refilling glasses as we pass them to her.

“I like him...he likes me...we’ll see what happens as we get to know each other.”  I answer.

“So, nothing happened when we went to Zurich and you two fell asleep watching movies?”  Jude asked eyeing me sideways but she knew my answer already.

I still got that damn smirk on my face when I tell the group.  “No...nothing happened.  That peck on the cheek he got before my dramatic exit or the kiss on my head for surviving last night was as far as we’ve gone.”

“Yeah...Dax told us about his ex.  Sounds as if you found a buddy to listen to broken heart songs with.”  Lina twists her lips as I glance her way.

“The harshest thing I got out of Ari was he decided venting was calling her a ‘fickle bitch’.”  I shrugged not knowing much more to say.  Well, he actually said ‘fickle whore’ but I thought this sounded less grudge-like.

Treasa sputters barely raising the glass to her lips.  “That’s venting?  Kinder than she deserves according to Dax.”

“He’s the protective big brother of course he’s going to stand up for his boy.”  Rona looks to Treasa who shrugs.

“I get the ‘bro code’...we all have many sons between us but...outside looking in sometimes you get the clearer image than the poor sap who lives in captivity with it.”

“Captivity?”  I snort.  “Please tell me she didn’t hold him hostage in the marriage or some shit.”  I bark.

“Wow!”  Lina looked at me surprised.  “You know something we don’t.”

“I was speaking about my kiddo and asked if he had any since he’s traveling around so much after the divorce.  He said no because she changed her mind after the wedding and I didn’t ask further.”

“Smart Marie.”  I give Treasa a nod for the praise and she finishes.  “Not something you want to delve into.  If you’re not sleeping
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