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I just graduated from High School. Dad and mom always wanted me to go to college to be a doctor or 

lawyer, just because mom was a lawyer and dad was a doctor. 

I had dreams of what I was going to do after high school and they did not include college.

I don't remember when I decided I wanted to be a truck driver but, when I was little, we went on trips, I would always wave at them and they would toot their horns. 

Could it be from listening to country truck driver songs? Mom and dad never did like country music, they were into opera and classical music. I couldn’t get into that type of music, plus I would sneak on down to the rodeo whenever 

It was in town.

One day I was at the rodeo when I heard there was a guy that rode in the rodeo. Off-season he would drive semis. It sounded cool. It could be my dream job.

I went home and then went to work. As I was working I kept thinking about how I could do this. It was easy to think a lot because I was a box boy at Fred Meyers. Dad and mom thought I was just saving up for my first and second 

quarters of college. They always wondered why I never asked them for a loan.

My sister thought the same thing, she just had two more years to go before she became a doctor, she was falling in dad’s shoes, and her soon-to-be husband would be through in three years. He had plans to be a lawyer.

I was always an outsider when I was growing up, just because I never wanted to be what my parents thought I should be.

I never got the grades they thought I should have. I got B- to Cs. I didn’t think that was bad. But my parents were always happy when Katherine would come home with an A+ or A. The only time she actually got an F was in PE. Katherine was good at playing chess and won many awards. She was fantastic at ballet, too.   

My brother Joseph was in 7th grade and was a geek.

I would rather do line dancing and play card games like poker. One time my mom and dad took me to a counselor because they thought something was wrong with me. Even some of my friends thought I was strange, not wanting to do what my parents wanted me to do.

I just couldn't help it. Although I was not the only one. One of my friends wanted to be in the circus, but his parents did not want him to do that.

One day my mom was talking to my dad, and I was coming down the steps and they didn’t hear me coming. I sat on the steps and was listening to their conversation.

“Andrew, we need to do something with Douglas, it's get out of hand.”

“June, what do you mean?”

“You see what type of music he listens to, also he doesn’t think we know that he was sneaking out going to the rodeo when it comes to town, and he plays cards.”

“I don’t like it either but what are we going to do about it? He's 18 years old?”

“We could cut his allowance out.”

“But we always said as long as they live in our home he would still get his allowance.”

“But we did also say they had to go to college too.”

“Well, June, what do you think we should do?”

Before dad and mom could say a word to each other, I walked in on them, and they both turned around in shock hoping I didn’t overhear what they were talking about.

“ I’m going over to Jeff's house to watch the Jaws marathon. It's all three shows”.

We just looked at each other and all dad could think to say was, “Have fun.”

Mom just turned back around and looked at dad with a look that made him know that he was in the doghouse.  As Jeff and I were watching the first Jaws the commercial came on.

“Hey, I found out I can do both,”  Douglas said.

“Both what?” Jeff replied.

“I can be a truck driver in the off-season and then do rodeos another time.”

“Are you sure this is what you want?”

“Yes!”

“I’m still thinking about joining the circus, even if my mom and dad do not approve of it, I want to be a clown in the circus and make people happy and laugh.”

“It's not a bad thing to want to make people laugh.”

Just as they were talking about this Jeff’s brother came in and just looked at us like we were two lost souls. 

We both looked at him and said “What?”

“You guys know how your parents feel about you taking these types of jobs when they want you to be a doctor or a lawyer, can’t you both just make them happy.”

Jeff was so mad you could tell it in his tone of voice. 

Looking his brother in the eyes he said: “You listen and I mean listen. We both have our dreams. We do not want other people to tell us to forget our dreams. I know you have a dream because you told me you always wanted to be a Sci-FI and Fantasy author and do not lie to me. I see you at night writing on the computer and I have read some of your stories and they are great! You need to stand up to mom and dad.”

At first, I did not know what to say to Paul but then it came to me. “You can still be an author as a part-time job plus be a doctor or lawyer. Lots of writers have another job.”

With a smile on his face, you could hear him all through the house “You think I could!”

“You can if you try and just tell your mom and dad this will be my second job more like a hobby.

Paul was so happy he was jumping up and down. “This will make mom and dad happy because I can do what mom and dad wants me to do and what I want to do. Brilliant!!” he exclaimed.”

“Yes, Paul, you do, but you will need to take some writing classes along with whatever other jobs you decide to do, and it will take you longer to graduate. But it's up to you now to decide.” 

“I will talk to mom and dad tonight about this.” Just as Paul finished saying this, mom and dad came in and heard what Paul said.

Dad called Paul “You said you want to talk to your mom and me.”

Paul's hands were sweating as he said what was in his heart. “I decided I was going to be a doctor plus I also want to be a writer and get my books published.”

George and Marilyn walked over and hugged Paul. Dad said, “That's great you want to be a doctor now you got to pick what kind of doctor.”

Marilyn looked at Paul. “I’m so happy you picked the right job. Plus, you have a hobby to do in your free time.”

George looked at Marilyn with a smile “That’s my boy, but just remember that not all authors make lots of money. That’s why you need another good job, and your mom and I never said you couldn’t be an author as a side job.”

Dad looked over Paul's shoulder and gave Jeff a look that Jeff knew his dad was still mad at him for not doing what he thought was best, and his dad has not talked to him in weeks.

Jeff asked his mom. “Can Douglas spend the night so we can finish the Jaws marathon?”

Jeff’s mom looked at his dad like she did not want me to. 

“Marilyn, I guess it's okay.”

“Thank you, sir “

Both parents walked away in a hurry, without a reply.

“I don’t think your parents like me.”

“Well, dad’s not too keen on me either nowadays.

“I better call home to let my parents know.” Taking his cellphone out of his pocket and dialing the number, dad answered the phone “Hey dad, Jeff’s parents said I can sleep over. Is that okay?”

For a moment Andrew said nothing and then, “Fine, whatever.” They hung up and Douglas said, “My dad did not seem too happy.”

“Well, you said he was mad at you.”

“Let's get back to watching the show.”
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Summer was almost over, and my parents were still waiting for me to change my mind.

I was at work. As I finished packing the lady’ sacks, I placed them in the cart and took them out for her 

As I was pushing the carts, I heard two men talking about the company they worked for. They were hiring guys 18 and older to be truck drivers. As I was taking the cart back, I stopped and asked them what trucking company needs drivers. 

The guy with the beard said, “B&T trucking.”

I then ask “where the location is.”

“It’s down on the waterfront,” answered the guy with the beard.

Looking at my watch, I saw I had two more hours until I was off work. I couldn't wait to get down to the truck place.

When I got down to the B&T Trucking Company, there was a long line of people that went around the building.

When it was my turn at the table, I was handed an application to fill out and I was told to wait for an interview 

with the boss. So I sat down at a curb and started filling the application out until it was my turn to talk to the big boss. Finally, it was my turn to be interviewed. As I walked inside, there was one light that hung from the ceiling. I had to duck my head so I wouldn't hit the bulb. The place had dust on everything and a musty smell. I handed the boss my application and he took a look at it.

“I see you graduated, but that doesn’t matter, you could be a dropout and still get the job.” He stood to his feet, "I think you are a great candidate for the job. I will call you back  in 48 hours.” I put my hand out to shake his hand to say goodbye, but all he did was turn his head and spit into a jar that was on the floor.

I walked home, hoping that I would get the job because I could not live at home for much longer. Dad’s cold shoulder was growing thin and I could not take it much longer.

When I got home mom was clearing the table off. She noticed me right away. “If you want dinner then you should be home on time. You can make yourself a peanut butter sandwich and there is a can of coke in the refrigerator. Don’t leave a mess for me to clean up!”

At that moment I was hoping to get that job, so I took my sandwich and drink to my room. I called Paul up and told him what I did today.

“I wish you all the luck and hope you get the job.”

After 4 days of waiting to hear back, I did not get a call. Then one day on my lunch break I got a call.

“I’m the boss you had a interview for B&T trucking

You got the job and sorry to make you wait this long but something came up and I couldn’t call you. I know you still have a job but give your boss a two-week notice and keep working there. You need to buy some boots. They can be black boots that tie up the front or cowboy boots that are black or brown. You don’t have much space for clothes in the semi. Also, you should buy yourself two blankets and a pillow, you are getting a sleeping cab semi. I will give you more details when you start. Come down later and we’ll talk.”

After talking to him I decided to get some new jeans and tops so I would look my best for the job.

After work, I drove to the western store and did my shopping, but they did not carry mesh caps. I would have to look elsewhere.

It was the day before I was going to my new job. I was planning what I would do each night after driving.

Good thing I have an ebook and computer. I was glad I found a place I could leave my pickup truck, my uncle Joe was letting me keep it at his place.

He wasn’t against me getting the job. He told me, "You're a man now and you have to start making your own choices now."

As I drove up to my uncle's home he was sitting on the porch waiting for me, as I needed someone to drive my pickup back to his house. 

As he got into the pickup truck the song playing on the radio was Six Days on the Road.

My uncle was the outcast of the family because he was a cowboy and owned the 5th largest ranch in  Oregon State.

One thing my parents never knew is that besides sneaking off to the rodeo I also snuck off to my uncle's house.

He would teach me how to ride bulls. His wife Molly's family was into cattle as well.

“Well, you are welcome to come to stay with us at any time. We are hosting the rodeo this summer and I would sure like to see you ride Lady Bell."

I couldn't believe my uncle said this. “I’ve never ridden before in a rodeo and Lady Bell is a grand champion of bull riding! I exclaimed.” 

My uncle just looked at me and said, “There's always a first.”

“I will think about it.”

“But Sandy, one of the top barrel racers in the United States will be here.”

My uncle knew I liked Sandy, but she never gave me the time of day.

I pulled up to the waterfront and parked the truck and asked my uncle to wait till I came back for my things.

As I went inside, my boss gave me my orders and what I would drive most of the time.

“Well, kid, it
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