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The morning sun woke me up.  I reached
over and felt for Judy, but she was not there.  Last evening we had slept together,
had wonderful sex, and then talked about our courting days.  I called her name and
then sat up.  The room was totally different than the one that we had been sleeping
in.  I climbed out of bed and went over to the window and looked out onto a parking
lot.


I checked the other two bedrooms,
the living room, and the kitchen, but nobody else was in the apartment.  I went
in and took a shower to wake up and consider what had happened.


Slowly I started remembering my life
here.  I had gone on to college after high school and had gotten a computer science
degree and then got on with a local computer software developer.  I was good at
it and now just three years later was a software developer.  My job was thinking
up new software applications.  I outlined it and then other programmers did the
actual programming.  It also paid very well. I didn't spend a lot of money so let
most of it add to the savings.  


I went into the kitchen and made myself
a bowl of cereal.  Then I sat there and tried to think what had happened.  Last
night I was married to five attractive women and had children.  Now I was a much
younger bachelor.  I had been happy in my life before so had a hard time thinking
it was over. 


What could have happened? Maybe I
was just crazy and remembered a life that never happened?  Of course, if that was
the case, I shouldn't remember so many things. Maybe I had experienced a time rift
of some kind that threw me into a parallel universe.  That sounded the most logical
since I didn't seem crazy.  However, crazy people rarely consider themselves crazy
though, I thought.


I checked out the refrigerator and
noticed there wasn't a lot there.  I suddenly remembered that I had planned to get
something from Wal-Mart.  I wasn't much of a cook so usually just bought TV dinners
and things I could make quickly.  I also ate out a lot since I liked to work long
hours. I went down and got in my Ford Focus.  It was a couple of years old and paid
for.  I could have afforded something newer and more expensive, but I liked this
car since it was easy to drive.


I pulled up to Wal-Mart and got a
cart and started going through the store.  I picked up a bag of lettuce and suddenly
noticed Judy standing there.  She starred at me for a moment as if trying to remember
where she had seen me before.


“Did we go to school together?” she
asked.  “Your face looks familiar.”


“Maybe,” I replied.  I thought back
to where Judy and Beth went to High School.


“Hi,” I said, taking her hand in mine. 
“I am Ben Hawkins.  Now I remember you.  Your name is Judy, and you have a twin
sister named Beth.”


She smiled and said she remembered
me, but I knew she didn't.


“Do you have time for a coke?” I asked. 
“Subway is just over there, and we can catch up on old times.”


“I promised Beth that I would come
right back since we had planned on cleaning the apartment this afternoon, but I
guess that could wait for a while.”


It was almost lunch time, so I ordered
her a meatball sub, and I got one for myself.  Meatball was Judy's favorite in the
other universe and obviously was the same here. We sat down at a table and started
talking.  I told her that I was a computer programmer.


I looked at her and said, “I might
be able to guess what you do for a living so don't tell me.  I stared at her for
a moment and then said, “You are probably a commercial artist.”


She smiled and said, “How did you
know that?”


“You look like an artist,” I replied. 
“I bet your sister has a job working with horses?”


“That is true too,” she said.  “She
works at a riding stable in Woodlawn Park.”


She looked thoughtful for a moment
before saying, “I bet you remembered how much I loved art in High School. Everyone
knew how much Beth loved riding horses.”


“Darn,” I replied. “I thought I impressed
you with my guessing ability.”


She laughed, “You did have me going
for a while.”


“So are you married?” I asked.


“No, the right man never came along. 
And if he had, Beth would have probably have grabbed him since she likes the same
men that I do.”


I started talking about something
else.  Suddenly she reached up and touched me on the lips with her hand. She always
did that when she wanted me to stop talking. “You never told me if you are married?”
she said.


I looked at her for a moment before
replying.  I couldn't tell her that we had been married in an parallel universe. 
“I was once, but the marriage ended abruptly.”


She reached over and took my hand
and said, “I am sorry.”


“I am too, but life has to go on.”


We talked for a while longer and then
she put her hand back on mine and said, “I  seem to know you, Ben.  I love to talk
to you and seems like I have known you forever.  Would you mind if we traded phone
numbers, so we could keep in touch?”


I gave her one of my professional
cards, and she gave me one of hers.  Both of them had our phone numbers on them.
We finished our shopping together.  I followed her out to her car and helped her
put her groceries in the trunk.


“Would you mind if I hugged you goodbye?”
she asked.  I responded by putting my arms around her.  She hugged me tightly to
her and then reached up and kissed me deeply.  


“I am sorry that I did that,” she
said.  “I just wanted to for some reason.  Please forgive me since it is out of
character for me.”


“There is nothing to forgive since
I wanted to kiss you too.  But normally I don't kiss a girl on the first date and
that hasn't happened yet.”


“Wasn't lunch together a date?” she
asked.


“Maybe,” I replied, as I hugged her
again and kissed her deeply.  


“Call me,” she said, getting in her
car and driving off.



Chapter
2


The phone rang in the middle of the
afternoon.  I had laid down for a nap, but the phone woke me.  I listened as the
answering machine came on.


“Ben, this is Judy, if you are there,
would you pick up.”


“Hi Judy,” I said, answering the phone.
“I hope you don't want me to me to come over and help clean your apartment.  I never
clean mine.”


“No, Beth had it all done by the time
I got home, so I guess you don't need to show off your cleaning skills. Beth and
I got out our high school album but didn't find your picture.”


“Well, I only went there for a while
in my senior year,” I said.  “Then I graduated early so didn't submit a picture.”


“Oh, that explains it.  Beth couldn't
believe it when I told her that I had kissed you in the Walmart parking lot.  She
has got to meet you so could you come over for dinner tonight?”


“Okay,” I said.  “Can I bring anything?”


“Is there anything special you would
like for supper?” she asked.


“Ask Beth if she would make some spaghetti
with her special meatballs.”


Suddenly the phone got quiet. “How
did you know about her spaghetti?” she asked.  “You seem to know an awful lot about
us, Ben.”


I thought for a moment before replying,
“Not really, I am just a good listening.  You told me about her spaghetti and meatballs
when you got the meatball sub.  I guess you forgot.”


She suddenly laughed, “Ben, it does
seem like we know each other very well, but I don't understand how.  But I feel
it is wonderful somehow.”


That evening I drove over to their
apartment.  Beth opened the door and was wearing a red dress.  Without thinking,
I pulled her to me and kissed her deeply like I had done many times in the past. 
She responded for an instant then pulled away and looked at me shocked.


“I am sorry, I thought you were Judy,”
I said.  “You look exactly alike.”


She led me in, frowning all the way. 
Looking at Judy, she said, “Your new boyfriend is not very faithful. He just grabbed
and kissed me.”


“I thought it was you, Judy,” I said,
trying to look innocent. 


She looked at me seriously for a moment
and then laughed, “I knew Beth would try to put the make on you.”


“I didn't kiss him.  He kissed me,”
Beth said, defending herself.


I went over and took Judy in my arms
and kissed her deeply.  “You were always the best kisser anyway,” I said, winking
at Beth. Beth looked at me strangely, so I decided to be careful.


Beth's spaghetti was just as good
as it always was.  I started to compliment her on how she hadn't lost her touch,
but said instead, “That is the best spaghetti I have ever eaten.”  That was a lie
since I had eaten her spaghetti many times, and it was always good.


“So tell us about your job,” Beth
said.  “Does it pay well?”


“Not bad, but I would have to go into
freelance if I wanted to get rich.  Of course, I would have to marry Judy, so she
could help me.”


“Aren't you moving a little fast?”
Beth asked.


“I was only joking, Beth,” I said. 
“We would have to get to know each other well before we could consider something
like that.  I just met her today, but somehow it seems longer.”


“I just met you today too, Ben,” Judy
said, “but if it does get serious, I would definitely consider marrying you.”


Beth just look at us both and asked,
“What is going on.  You both act like you have known each other for years.  Did
you date in high school or something?”


We shook our heads. After dinner,
Judy and I sat on the couch and just enjoyed each other’s company.  We held hands
and felt especially close.  


“Tomorrow is Sunday,” I said.  “Would
you like to go for a drive in the mountains?”


“Sure,” Judy said.  “I will make a
picnic lunch.  Pick me up at 8 o'clock in the morning.”



Chapter
3


Judy was waiting on the front porch
when I pulled up the next morning.  She was dressed in a yellow sundress and was
just as pretty as I remembered.  Beth came out and gave me a hug and said for us
to have fun. Soon we were speeding down I25, leaving Colorado Springs behind.  


“Why didn't you just head west to
the mountains?” Judy asked.


“It is closer but more crowded,” I
replied.  “We will turn at Colorado City and go into the mountains there.”


“Beth is overwhelmed by you, Ben,”
Judy said.  “She is alarmed that I am getting into this relationship too quickly.”


“I am alarmed too,” I said.  “You
are so beautiful, Judy.  I could easily lose my heart to you.”


“And you know how to charm a woman,”
don't you Ben?”


I nodded my head.  “I guess I could
be a lady's man if I was interested.”


“Would you tell me about your past
marriage, Ben?  You said it ended abruptly.”


“Someday,” I replied, “it is a strange
story, but I don't want to talk about it right now.”


She looked at me and said, “That is
okay.”


We had a great time driving through
the mountains.  I got tired after a while so asked her if she wanted to drive. 
I sat and watched her drive and enjoyed just watching the scenery.  Yesterday when
I woke up without her and feeling lost, I didn't know what to do.  Now I was back
together with her
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