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Introduction
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Life in general flows exceptionally well for some, for others it is a rough life and somewhere in between it is okay. It all depends on the dynamics of life that surround them.  The quality of life and the environment you are raised in.  You either rise above the hardships, or except them as unchangeable.  Change is always possible that is fact.  What is fiction is believing your station in life is fixed, permanent, and controlled by outside influences around you that you can’t control.  What is fact you always have a choice to change those unfavorable influences in your environment. For some the Terrible Horrors of Life are real and not always of your doing.  For others it is choices they make that makes life difficult for them.  Then there is the choices others make for them, believing it is what is best for them.  Those choices may be altruistic selfless in nature, or they  may be based on selfish motives that have no true concern for your welfare, only theirs.  This story is fictional in nature based on fact, the many dynamics of life for families or individuals in a political environment that may or may not be fictional.  Is it a fairytale or a prophecy, fact or fiction. Is it change in the right direction for family and social dynamics in a troubled political world. The Terrible Horrors of life 2 is a another look at how families cope in a real world.  Only the families and characters are fictional, but those dynamics are very real for a group of teens with their own point of view at risk of being censured by the establishment.  The time frame 2025 in America.  The place the nation’s Capital.  Teens 12-18 with minds of their own.  A Parody, fact or fiction.
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Chapter 1
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The First of Many POV’s

––––––––
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“John McMackey if you want to see age 16, you better get out of bed before I drag you out of that bed boy.”  John’s mother hollered at her s oldest son.

“Gee mom, it’s Saturday, can’t a growing boy sleep in for once.”  John complained.

“John your 6 foot 2, you grow anymore and your dad will have to raise the ceilings in the house. Now get your butt out of that bed.  You promised your dad you would mow the lawn this morning.  Jim has already had breakfast and gone out to remove all those damn political signs off the yard your grandfather insisted be put there.  You promised your father to have it done by the time he gets back from his meeting with his father this afternoon.  He will not be in a good mood as it is.  You know how he feels about this new project the company is involved in.” Susan McMackey told her 15-year-old son John.

“Mother, why does did he agree to it in the first place.”  John said climbing out of bed, reaching his robe.

“He didn’t John that is the issue he has having with your grandfather.  Now get showered and dressed Son.  We can discuss the reason why at the breakfast table.”

Twenty minutes later John is setting at the breakfast table eating a plate with four slices of bacon and 3 eggs, Toast with jam, and a glass of milk and OJ.  “Mother if Dad is a junior partner don’t he have some say in the project.”

“Yes he is a junior partner in the construction firm.  Your Grandfather is the senior partner.  He had no choice despite his feelings about who the firm will be working for.  It’s a lucrative contract John we can stand to have a little extra money this year.  Maybe finally get some debts paid off,  Go on that vacation we always talk about a cruise to the Bahamas.”  Susan told John.

“Fat chance of that Mother.  Granddad doesn’t believe in vacations. He has never let dad take one. He says he can’t make any money sitting on his butt, drinking a dozen beers, watching the surf come in bothered by tourist and their brats kicking sand all over him.  I can’t see why dad don’t tell his old man to go fly a kite off a cliff.  He treats dad like a personal servant rather than a junior partner.  Hell, dad is the one with the college education, has a Master Degree in Construction Engineering and Historical Architecture and is an architect to boot.  Dad could be his own boss Mother.  Instead of working for his old man.  Dad could be building the buildings, rather than tearing them down.”  John said.

“John, it was your great grandfathers who was Senior partner originally your grandfather the junior partner.  When your great grandfather died four years ago, his Will left the firm to his only son as senior partner , and you dad as a junior partner.  Your great grandfather started that firm some 75 years ago as a construction company, built up a fine reputation in the business here in the State of Maryland.  When you grandfather took over as Senior Partner he added to the firms roster demolishing of buildings. Made more money tearing them down then building them up.  He could tear a building down in weeks rather than take months to build a new building from the ground up.  Less time to tear down and less wages to pay out.” John interrupted his mother.

“And more profit when you can tear down ten buildings in the same ttime it takes to put up one.”  Dad’s old man is a greedy bastard mother.  He doesn’t give a damn about what he is tearing down.  Dad does, he thinks we should be saving historical buildings rather than tear them down for some modern architecture.”  John said to his mother.

“John sometimes it’s unavoidable when the historical building is too old and unsafe.  I would agree that it doesn’t have to be some new modern edifice that doesn’t fit in with other older buildings.  You might as well tell down whole city blocks and start over.”  Susan told her son.

“Mother God forbid don’t let grandfather here you say that.  He would want to tear down the Roman Colosseum, then the Pyramids, next Buckingham Palace, the Louvre in Paris put up modern architecture so bland and cheap with no personality.  Might as well build a whole block of mud huts. It would be cheaper, and Granddad could make more money each time it rains, Mother.  Anyways wants this new project anyways, why all the secrecy about it?”  John asked.

“I don’t know son. But what I do know you need to finish your breakfast and get that lawn mower out and the lawn done, before your dad gets home. He won’t be in a good mood after meeting with his father.”

“Why don’t he quite mother?”  John said after finishing the last of his OJ.

“He can’t he is a legal junior partner, has a one third ownership in the firm. He would have to find a buyer for his share of the business and still would need his father’s permission as the senior partner.  His dad has 2/3 interest in the business and make all the decisions on which contracts to approve.  Your grandad knows he can’t afford to lose your dad. Your dads Master Degree in Construction Engineering and Historical Architecture gives the firm credibility.  Without it the firm would lose clients.”

“Mother, maybe Dad should grow a pair of balls and tell his dad, to shove the company  wrecking ball up his ass.  Get a job with his granddad’s competitor before his dad ruins the company altogether.”

“John McMackey, don’t let your dad hear you talk that way, or you will be seeing his foot up your ass.  I would agree he needs to grow something.  To the leave the company now would mean some hardship for this family. One third interest of the profits are better than nothing while looking for a new job or starting his own Architecture company, which would mean money we don’t have.  The job market could also mean moving, selling the house relocating to who knows where.  New school for you and your brother.  Those are the things your dad thinks of John, his family comes first then his job, then his issues with his Dad. The only way he could get under his dads control of him is to convince your granddad to buy out your dads 1/3 interest.” Susan made clear to John.

“I am sorry Mother, I didn’t realize what Dad is going through.  Why don’t he share this with Jim and me.”

“He has his pride son, and he doesn’t want to worry you and your brother.  There is one thing John I have decided to go back to work.  You and your brother are old enough now so I can.”

“Does that mean we will have a babysitter.” John moaned.

“Do you think you need one John?”

“No.” John said.

“I would agree for now.  Your dad and I have discussed it.  We both think you are old enough to look out after your brother after school.  Now hear me out.  You both have after-school activities where you are under supervision.  Either your dad or me will be home by then on School days.  Weekends one or both of us will be home.  Summer will be another issue.  That gives you 4 months to show us the two of you are being responsible.  It nots like the two of you don’t get along together here in the home.  You share similar interests. Your father and I believe you two can take care of yourself without a babysitter when you are both home and alone separately.  Just some new rules that you both need to be accountable us and to each other in knowing where you are if not together outside the home.  You are going to be 16 in two months, and Jim 15 in 6 months.  We can talk about this when I do get that job.  For now, you have a lawn to mow.  Tell Jim to make sure he puts those yard signs back up afterwards. Now get out of my  kitchen so I can clean up here.”

***
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“Mother, dads want to know if it is alright this weekend if he can take Gary and me out of town to visit Grandma and Grandpa Dugar for a visit. That is if you don’t have plans for us this weekend.”  Karen 17 asked her mother.

“I don’t have any plans for your two for this weekend.  You and your twin brother are 17 now.  Your Dad doesn’t need my permission anymore.  Though I appreciate he having you ask me. You and your brother don’t need to ask me if it is okay, as long as you check in with me if I had other plans for us.  Tell your grandparents I said hello and don’t forget to thank them for your birthday gifts.  Just make sure Dad has you home by 6 p.m. on Sunday.  Do you and your brother have homework to do yet Karen?”  Carol Dugur asked her daughter.

“I have done mine mother Gary hasn’t as far as I know.”  Karen said.

“Tell your brother he is to take that homework with him, and he better have it done by the time he gets back home. Or he will not be going anywhere until he is 18.”  Karen’s Mother said.

“Really, mother 18.”  Gary said walking into the living room.

“Okay, let’s make it for a week in detention after school.”

“Mother I don’t go to the same school you teach out.”

“What subject is this homework on Gary?”

“World history I have a paper due on Monday on the United States American Revolution and the Constitution mother.”

“Then your father can deal with it in your class.  Gary your dad is not lenient about late homework nor am I with my students nor at home with two.  When were you assigned this paper Gary?”

“Let’s see that was on Thursday afternoon after lunch, Mother.”  Gary said.

“Then what have you done since then after school Thursday and today Gary.  I believe you went over to Dick Stanford house after school Thursday to play video games and again after school today.  If you had a paper due on Monday and plan to go with your dad in the morning when are you going to get that paper done, Gary.”

“Mother it is done. 4 pages, doubled spaced, 2,000 words.  Dick and I worked on our papers Thursday instead of playing video games. We finished our first draft then and I finished my final draft a half an hour ago.  Karen was too busy on the phone with her posse of girls to know what I was doing.  I doubt she even got  1000 words written.”

“Karen what have I told you about talking on the phone with your girlfriends while doing homework.  If you brother got 4 pages and 2,000 words how many pages have you done.”

“I did the minimal requirement 1000 words or more, a page and a half mother.”

“Karen, what have I told you about doing the minimal requirement on papers.  As a teacher, when we say minimal words we expect more than the minimal words required.  It’s a difference in your grade when it is more.  First the subject matter and of course the minimal words to start with.  I grade on the subject matter first, that it addresses what the topic is. Next it is meeting the minimal words. Less words show me a student rushes through the work and by rushing through the work they miss key elements of on what the topic is.  I suppose to long of a paper there would be more then I needed to know.  Filling the paper with fluff and repeated sentences rearranged.  When it comes to 2,000 words, it can be more precise with the facts I am looking for.  Not just a summary of what you read in the text book.  If Gary spent two sessions drafting out his paper, then a final draft to submit it shows he was fine tuning his work and looking for missing facts.  Even doing research to back up those facts not in his textbook.  Textbooks in history are not always up to date on current events, and they are in essence summaries of Historical events. You would have to carrying around an encyclopedia of knowledge that would require years to read volume after volume, after volume just to research a 4-page paper.  A history textbook can carry only so much in one volume.  Before laptops and the internet, you spend more time in the library going through those encyclopedias to do a paper.  You would have to spend time in a library looking up what they would call the morgue of old newspapers of events.  Today that is all online in many forms.”  

“Karen, Gary, relying on one chapter in World history is one sided in what it tells you, the point of view of the author in most cases and yes based on fact that author researched.  What I am trying to convey here is a good paper should have your point of view and the point of view of others to support fact or challenge fact.  There are efforts today by those who believe certain historical facts are wrong and misleading because of the author’s point of view.  They what to rewrite history to reflect current and modern thinking when it comes to events in history. To erase embarrassing events like slavery so this generation and the next generation have no knowledge of slavery and many other sordid events in U.S. History, World History and Ancient History.  As if too tell the next generation it didn’t really happen, then we have nothing to fear about it repeating itself.  You father and I  might as well not teach History  and Social Studies.  Keep everyone ignorant of atrocity committed by men and women in history right up to current times.  When rewriting history to suite the current point of view is like saying the universe around us is a fantasy it doesn’t exist, just lies.  Here is what I think and what you should believe as the truth.  That is until the next generation comes around and they want to rewrite history.  Ones point of view is a right in this Country and many other Countries freedom of speech.  When you take that freedom away, and it becomes only one person’s point of view.  If that person is a certifiable looney running the world I am sure they will convince us earth is not round but square, and we will fall off the edge into oblivion.”

“Sorry you too, I didn’t mean to go off on another of my speeches.  I am sure you have done your best on that paper.  Just remember when you get back Sunday review want your wrote with a fresh mind free of doing that paper. Just to make sure you need to make a few adjustments to them.  I have got to start dinner.”  Carol Dugar directed her wheelchair into the kitchen. 

“Sis, is mother really okay with us going with Dad this weekend.”  Gary asked.

“Gary, if she wasn’t she would have said so.  She knows we are old enough to make that decision on our own.  It has only been 8 months since the divorce, give her time to adjust to the fact we are high school seniors, and will soon be going to college next fall.

“I still can’t understand way mother divorced Dad.”

“Gary I think Dads political views and hers were dividing them and since her accident two years ago.  That divide got wider.  Our mother has always been a very independent person.  That chair has robbed her of that independence somewhat.  That is how she sees it.  Yet she is back to teaching full-time, able to get around with that power chair, and can drive a van too.  Still, she believes she failed her marriage when that accident happened she is no longer the women Dad fell in love with and married.   She thinks she let him down.  Gave him his freedom Gary.  She is now dealing with that empty nest thing when we leave for college.  It is possible she still loves Dad and regret getting that divorce now that she is more mobile and working.”

“Then we need to tell Dad.  Maybe there is a chance for them work things out still.  Get remarried it happens you know Sis.

“Gary he is a hardcore Republican card carry member of the party. Mother a Democrat.  That is like trying to get oil and water to mix.  They are both pigheaded and to prideful to compromise.”

“Sis, do you think Dad and Mom will be upset when they learn that we are members of the Young Republicrats organization off campus?”  Gary asked.

“Now that is the million-dollar question Gary, I am not telling them are you.”

“No, not until we are in college and out on our own.  Then he will have no say about it Sis.

“Really Gary do you think they can stop us even now.”

“No. they will just have to live with it sis.  I don’t think they will turn away from us either.  Blood is thicker than water they say.  It todays politics that is polluted with too much muddy water in its veins for both sides of the fence to sit in once place long enough to see the errors of their ways.  It is our generation the Republicrats both Republican and Democrats that have to glean up that mess.”

“Amen Gary preach it to the pulpit.”

***
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“Marty how did it go with today’s vote in the House dear?” Mary asked.

“Mary it didn’t go well, not enough Democrats and too many Republicans to get the ACA Bill forward out of committee for a vote.  I thought we had agreement with the enough Republican to move it forward.  Apparently they folded under pressure from Republican leadership.  If we don’t get this extension of the ACA.  Healthcare Premiums are going to skyrocket.  Now there is talk from the White House, they want to abandon the ACA all together and start over with a new Health Care package. Yet the White House has never presented any concrete plans on what a new Health Care package would entail.  More idle talk then actual action in presenting anything on paper for both parties to consider.  The White House want the ACA abolished first before there is any real plan presented to committees of both Houses.  It is back to what it was like 5 years ago.  The political  rhetoric atmosphere in both Houses on both sides is getting more hostile by the day.  The GOP blaming the Democrats.  The Democrats blaming the GOP.  No meaningful  Bi-partisan work being done at all. The  GOP appear to be  afraid of the White House and want it could do their political career if they contest the majority in the House or Senate.  Some in my party are afraid to speak out for the same reason.  The White House is using the Department of Justice as their iron first to get revenge on thier political rivals.  Neither party nor the independents know which way to turn.  Please the White House or displease the White House, Mary.  I am just a Junior Representative and if I go against my party I am ruined.  If I support my party, I get threats from the White House.  The GOP isn’t the Grand Old Party it used to be when they could work with their rivals on issues that concern them both.  Now it’s a dog fight to even get a consensus between each party.  Damn if you do and Damn if you don’t.  The White House is lighting fuses every day, misinformation, then back tracking, then back tracking on the back tracking.  Worse is the battle with these constant lawsuits to appeal the court’s decision against the White House excess use of executive powers.  Powers that fly in the eye of our constitution, challenging that constitution every which way the courts turn trying to uphold constitutional rights.  I thought I knew what I was getting into Mary. I must have be blinded by believing I could make a difference.  New younger blood in the House.  Even our senior members in my party in the House and Senate are struggling with trying to read the crystal ball on what the White House is going to do next.  Today a GOP member has reverse course with the GOP leadership.  When the White House call them a Traitor for speaking out against the White House.  Now the White House threatens them with support of primaries against them when midterms come up.  And they are not the first to be threaten and ruin their chances for re-election.  Even in the Democratic party in both Houses are fearful the same tactics can be used against them.  The White House garnered so much power it is becoming unwise to speak up against the Oval Office.”

“Dear, where do you stand in all this chaos?”  Mary asked her husband.

“Where I stand is in the shadows to do what I can to support my party in the House as weak as it is being the minority in the House and Senate.  I shall be a voice of reasoning Mary whenever I can and not draw attention to myself from the White House.  Enough about  my day Mary how was yours.”

“About the same for any wife of a U.S. Representative who missed dinner again.  Barbara and David are already in bed.  They had a good day at school, well one of them did.”

“Who was it this time Barbara or David?

“Dear believe it or not it was Barbara.  It would appear she was defending your honor Marty with a few well-choice words and a few un-lady, like words as well on the playground after school was out.  It would appear she let it slip her father was a Democrat.  Broke the rule to never tell anyone of her classmates you were a Democrat. One of her classmates a girl took offense being her father was a Republican and voted for the President twice.  Then our daughter asked if that was in the same election, if so it was illegal.  Well, that tipped over the Ice burg.  Your son had to rescue her sister just as school security arrived.  I had a talk with the Principal concerned about any retribution from the girl’s parents.  When they found out you were in the U.S. House of Representatives, the girl’s parents backed off and made the girl apologize to Barbara.  It would appear her father’s isn’t a Republican but an independent.  His daughter was confused which was which.  I got to know the parents Marty. Dion Tallfeather and Able Tallfeather his wife, they have adopted twins, Jules and Delvin 12, and Cheryl 13 who is Dion daughter from his first wife.  Dion was working in the U.S. Indian Affairs office as an assistant to the Human Resources Director of Indian affairs here, until he lost his job with all the cutbacks in government jobs.  Dion and Able seemed a bit uncomfortable at first with me, but when I told them my husband had a brother who was gay and we were close.  They warmed up to me after that.  I did warn
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