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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!

Everyone was so relaxed by the time we returned from stargazing, it was difficult to load up all of our things in preparation to leave for Samoa.  The bonfire had been lit up by the resort staff to help us see what we were doing and gave us an opportunity to sit for a break before we had to go.

I’m not sure what’s going on with us but we’ve all been mopey about this last stop.  I know everyone is eager to go home at some point but I think we realized even with all the insanity at the start...we had such a great time together...it’s challenging to have to let that go too.  Our once in a lifetime is now pretty much done and I for one can’t help but sit selfishly wondering if we could have a twice at anything.

Andrew, the photographer, had the other yacht stocked while we were out so the boys would be all set.  We cousins along with the ladies on his crew sat chatting around the fire as last minute details were handled.  Funny to find that somber mood wasn’t just us cousins...the ladies on the crew seemed quite down too.

Except the newly engaged cheerful one with a big future to look forward to while we’re jerked from each other’s arms!  GAW!

Ah...let her be happy!  Maybe she has a chance and we should be supportive although ‘bitter Marie’ say BLAH!

All the fellas buzzed about like excited children while we watched.  Did nothing to perk us up but it was hilarious watching them work and goof off.  God knows what any of them were really doing but they seemed to be getting amped up for a night of partying with just our gang of...well, I’d have to say we’ve been surrounded by an incredible group of people, so maybe ‘gang of rabble rousers’ wasn’t the best term even though that’s what came to mind first.

“This bites.”  Treasa was the first to voice our collective thoughts aloud while we only respond with grumbles of agreement and disheartened sighs.

“Not looking forward to our last stop?”  Jude had asked trying to appear cheery.

“I just can’t believe it all went by so fast.  I almost can’t tell the days apart and I didn’t want these memories to be a blur.”  Rona looks around the group and receives the same agreement Treasa got from us.

Shae to the rescue.  “Why should it?”  When the group stared either confused by her question or just flat going to turn on her for mentioning a thought of joy, she continued.  “Why does the fun have to end tonight?  Yeah, so we’re all going in separate directions in a couple days but...is that really the end of anything...or is it the start of something fresh and new for all of us?”

Ok...the little booger got us on that.  Made us think and not about burying her in the sand.

Feeling that spark flicker inside me, I look to Shae and nod.  “You know what...you’re right.”  

Glancing to each face in this all female group, especially my girls, I take in a big breath finishing with.  “WE made a crazy dream come alive.  Something that probably could have happened long ago however...instead of kicking ourselves in the asses for it...why don’t we go into the new with the biggest freakin’ BANG we could hear our own Grandmother cheering us on above the music?”

I notice Lina shifting in her seat a bit before she spoke.  “You do realize that though we may sulk on occasion...our family doesn’t know how to do much else but go big or go home.  Well...we have to go home anyway...so what.  It is what it is.  Why can’t we breathe life into every second we have left before we do?  That way when we do go home...we’ll have the most epic story to speak of for generations.”

Shae let out a snort.  “Half of the trip will be infamous anyway, breaking laws in foreign countries, explosions, buying weed from a guy on a bicycle from a card we found in a bathroom, chased by hulking TSA, and...”

Treasa’s voice cut Shae off as she shook a finger directly at me.  “Marie’s twitching and biting that nail.  Lina...smack her before she gets us all in cuffs.”

I sputter out a laugh shrugging my hand near my shoulder.  “What did I do now?”

Lina saved the swatting and just stared through narrow eyes at me.  “I can’t do it.  I want to know why that brow is wagging high and I’m already on board so ya know.”

“I agree.  Spill little cuz.”  Rona eyed me sideways playfully.

Shrinking back in my seat, I scrunch my head near one shoulder.  “Weeeelllll...”

Treasa’s hands shot up in defeat.  “I knew it!”  She huffs leaning forward in her chair.  “Ok...what are we doing?”

I giggle.  “Wait...you were all set to have my throat punched and now we’re signing up for blind dares?”

“YUP!”  I jump laughing as the entire group, crew ladies included, voice loudly.

No matter how hard I bit my cheek, that familial smirk...it just happened...and my girls cheered.

We went silent glancing around to make sure the fellas were still moving about and no spies were close.  Turning back, I lean forward in my seat resting my arms in my lap.  “Ok...so there have been a couple jokes made that I think we could turn into something.”

“You mean that pirate reenactment.”  Shae...how she thought of that out of everything...I just smiled with pride.

It probably came off evil looking or creepy but that just seemed to send a thrill through the group.

“That’s one.”  I giggle and the girls gave me their undivided attention so I continued.  “I also made a joke to Ari about that glow in the dark paint but...that’s something else.  Anyway...what was one of THE FUNNEST activities we’ve enjoyed of these challenges?”

“Laser tag!”  The girls answer unified without hesitation and my smile broadened.

Moving my hand in front of me, I lay out the most insane scheme we’ve pulled off yet and I got looks but that didn’t stop me because I was going to be heard out before getting sand kicked at me.


“Ok...so I’ve been doing a little lurking about and have noticed a few things.  This resort has a few toys I’m sure we could buy since nothing is open in town and asking to go would only raise suspicion.  

Between all of us, we can launch a simulated attack against the boys’ yacht they will not see coming or prep to defend against.

We have equipment on the yacht that can be turned into zip lines if we don’t want to swim in shark infested waters.  The resort has water launchers or those ‘super soaker things’...we have or can easily find things to create glow in the dark liquid so it doesn’t sting like a paint ball.  

You wouldn’t believe the recipes for stuff you can find online to make up what we need that won’t cause damage.  We can even forget the zip lines and remain safe on our yacht but the fella’s will have nothing.

There’s water balloons in one of the store rooms, those soakers I mentioned, and slingshots are easy.  We can trick them into partying up top as we will be...do something like a music contest so we have their full attention...then BLAM out comes our stock and they’re done.”


Amalia looks up.  “They have those glow sticks in the emergency kit and at the gift shop in the resort.  We just cut those open and transfer the liquid or water it down if we need.”

“Is that going to be enough to do all that?”  Treasa asks now biting her thumbnail.

Shae excitedly adds.  “We can fill some stuff with ‘Kool-Aid’ but the glow in the dark is the kill shot.”

Jude starts cracking up so we turn our attention to her forcing her to talk.  “We can do a dance challenge or something silly like that.  Have ladies in the background moving in coolers of balloons or whatever behind the shield of the boat and trusting the boys will be distracted, especially if it’s something we’re shaking ass to.  Then we abruptly stop everything...like a stereo glitch and suddenly we appear in bandanas, war paint on our faces, and just attack.”

Rona busts up laughing.  “I was just about to suggest we start this with a flare gun but...ha...we don’t need the Coast Guard shutting us down.”

I squeak laughing hard with the others.  “Could you imagine them shining their lights on us and we’re frozen in place covered in whatever and over the loud speaker we hear...’what are you doing’?”

We hadn’t realized our cackles were sending an alert across the beach until we stop, holding our breath glancing around just to see the boys had all stopped to look our way.

“Shit!”  Lina sighs.  “Well...foiled again.”

I shook my head.  “No... I don’t think they’re on to us yet.  We’d have to be moving as a group to get them suspicious.”  I gave one quick glance over my shoulder noting the fellas returned to whatever and I rub my palms briskly.  “Ok...we need to go in say pairs and collect what we need.”

Treasa looks up.  “Did we get stocked with food and stuff like the guys?”

Amalia shook her head.  “I completely forgot to check since we’re just going to be overnight before I can get to a store.  Although, we still have liquor and I scored earlier if we want to bring out the hookah.”

The rest of us bust up near falling out of our chairs, as Treasa made a fish face then sighs.  “Ok
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