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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!

This trip wasn’t near as bad as leaving Belize.  We had decided the worst we’d created for anyone was the hassle of having to chase us down.  We have documents and had no CLUE the Captain was bailing at that moment.  

Widespread panic had been considered if Ari’s flight was delayed BUT...we’re gone and it’s not as there’s any crime wave to attach to it so...we should be fine!

We’d paid for our parking when we entered and didn’t cause any damage on the way out.  That was that big ass guard that busted that glass door NOT us so...he should have known that was there.

Amalia brought us some drinks, with extra ice for my stupid foot, and asked what happened.  One of the drivers had messaged her but she hadn’t heard her phone while she was reading and listening to music.  That’s why she missed the girl’s calls too.  She never did mention why she woke the Captain and they had the boat ready to roll when we got dropped off.

I’m starting to get a little suspicious of our guide here.  Just a few flags have been raised for me...but nothing more I can do besides keep an eye out until the alarms go off in my head.  

I know Lina’s mentioned a couple things but we blew it off.  Like running in Belize...or from it I should say.  Then again there’s ‘Cartel’ all over Central and South America so...better we ran than found out what was chasing the ‘mule’ from the jungle.

Amalia actually laughed this airport incident off.  I have to admit it was a funny story.  She said if anything it may make the news as an odd happening, but we shouldn’t have to worry because they’d be searching Bali for a half dozen women rampaging the streets before considering us even if we went back.

I’ll take her word for it.  My lips are starting to go numb from the shots so...I may be passing out in a bit.  It’s nice up here on the top deck and I could possibly sleep out here.  So hot inside tonight!

My phone hadn’t left my hand since we got back and Treasa had told me to be mature...look at me.  Ha!  Here I’m anticipating Ari’s flight landing and seeing a text light up my phone.  Or better yet...hear that voice if he calls instead!

Oh...and he added that pic too.  I can see him.! 

GOD what is wrong with me?  I’m such a sad sack!

I woke drooling all over the bench on the top deck.  Lina had my foot in her lap and she was leaned against the opposite side out cold with her arms curled under her head.  I glance up to see Shae and Jude passed out curled up on the other bench seat across from us.  Trae and Rona both had found cushions they’d laid on the deck like camping and crashed right there staring at the stars.

I don’t know how Amalia went back down if she’s in her room.  It was a nice night but I could feel the temperature dropping as we get farther towards the Atlantic.  Odd because I’m not sure if we passed South Africa and turned right yet according to the map.

Yeah our trip is a little backwards but...still a fun way to say we went around the world in a yacht.  We just didn’t do a loop...we zigzagged and have to get from Switzerland back to the Pacific to hit everything else we plan to see from here.  

I was bummed to see I missed a call from Ari and no voicemail.  I assume when they landed as he said.  But...he texted pretty early so I was happy to wake to that. 


Ari

Bore Da Marie.

Gobeithio ichi gysgu'n dda.

(Good Morning Marie.  I hope you slept well.)





I hadn’t thought about the time until I started texting and back spacing until I produced this.  




Marie

Ydych chi wedi cysgu eto?

(Have you slept yet?)





I was supprised he was up and answered so it fit!



Ari

Ah ... er mwyn i chi allu siarad Cymraeg nawr? Rydych chi'n fenyw ddiddorol.

(Ah...so you can speak Welsh now?  You are an intriguing woman.)



Marie

Mae Google Translate yn greadigaeth wallgof. Yn handi!

(Google Translate is a crazy creation.  Handy!)



Ari

Methu aros i gael cinio gyda chi fy Marie melys.

(Cannot wait to have dinner with you my sweet Marie.)



Marie

Methu aros i gael yn y gawod rydych chi'n sebonig fy ... jfdlkjfdlsafj

(Cannot wait to have in the shower you soaping my...jfdlkjfdlsafj)



Ari

PARDON?



Marie

FUCK LINA  SHIT...sorry Ari!

Why didn’t I back space that and still typing?  

GRRR!



Ari

BAHAHAHAHA!  You ladies have a good morning.  

Have some coffee.

Off to work already.  See you today Fy melys

(My sweet)



Marie

See you soon!  



My head jerks towards Lina who’s laughing her ass off having woke to pounce on me taking my phone.  “You butt!”  She snorts at my name calling and I groan sitting up.  “At least he has a sense of humor.”

“He seemed like it.”  She smiles at me leaning her head on my shoulder.

I ran a hand down my face leaning my head against Lina’s and whimper.  “Please tell me we brought ibuprofen to crush up and mix in our coffee.”

Lina glanced up to me.  “How’s your foot?”

I look down and sweet thing must have held ice on it all night.  Smiling, I nod to Lina and point at my foot.  “The toes are beginning to move independently.  You working spells on me again?”  I joke.

Keeping her head on my shoulder, she giggles.  “I’m just glad it’s returning to a normal color.  It looked like frostbite and I thought for sure it would just fall off at some point.  Glad it didn’t happen when you were running last night.  Talk about finding the foot for the glass slipper...but matching the foot to a body...that’s just weird.”

“Just weird?”  I snort.  “But not difficult to spot a newly bloodied stump whether I report it to the ‘lost & found’ or not.  That’s not a dropped wallet or misplaced sunglasses.”  We burst into laughter slowly rousing the others...and speaking of magic...here’s Amalia with a tray of coffee goodness and a giant bottle of something that may help with the mini-hangover.

When she got to Treasa passing her a cup and that bottle, Treasa asks.  “What’s on the agenda today?”

Amalia smiles.  “Well...we’re making wonderful time so we may arrive early enough to have an evening off before we meet the photographer to work in the morning.  He and his crew are setting up today.  He said if we arrive for a few shots great if not...we have plenty of time the next two days.”

I was getting the ‘stink eye’ because I couldn’t wipe that smirk off my face.  Finally, I held my phone up in my hand announcing.  “Ari says have a good day ladies.  They’re off to work.”

“BOOOOO!”  The girls all give me raspberries and making gagging sounds as I laugh.  Except Lina and Shae.  Shae was sitting in Lina’s lap having taken my phone so they could read Ari’s and my text exchange this morning.  They’re also screwing with my translator because that one text started as Lina snatched my phone was kinda hilarious.

They were trying to set up my voice feature which I never use and made it say all sorts of wicked stuff.  They disappeared to the bathroom with my phone and I know they had something evil for me planned too but I won’t know until later they said.  Probably messed with my ringtones.  Oh well!

“No boys allowed on this trip.”  Rona jokes.  “Unless I find some bubble on a beach and an Ari of my own in a fireman’s outfit...then y’all are on your own!”

We laughed and Treasa adds.  “I thought we were having Cabana boys along for the ride.”

Amalia cuts in waving a hand.  “Sorry...just me.  The interviews...fell flat.”  The rest of us exchanged surprised looks and she began laughing before telling us.  “Most of them were gigolos anyway...I wasn’t paying for that cheap distaster for you ladies.  Only nice boys.”

“You seriously interviewed for that?”  Treasa asks unsure as she and Rona eyed each other snickering.

Amalia covers her laugh with her hand.  “Oh...you should have seen the looks on your faces.  No...I’m sorry.  I honestly figured you would do better picking your own eye candy if you need uh...something sweet.  Not the best time to be interviewing just anyone either.  There’s a pandemic going on you know.”

Jude pops off with.  “Sheesh...we’re not American Idol taking auditions from the street.  And THIS virus is easier to test for than VD.”

The rest of us lost it laughing so hard you could barely hear Shae squeal.  “MOM!”  As Jude fell over laughing on that bench covering her blushing face with her hands.

I love when Jude sneaks that stuff in on us.  She’s usually so sweet and reserved...when she cuts loose even with her lips like the rest of us...hilarious because it’s always something that catches us surprised!

My laughter calmed enough I point right at Shae.  “See...we had decades of pandemics but that stopped nothing.  Not even bootie calls.  Just ask some of our exes.”

Lina’s voice came in a squeak as she laughed.  “If I had known coughing could get someone OFF of me...my last marriage might have worked.”  I knuckle bumped her cackling with the vision in my head.

You could have all sorts wrong with you ‘down there’ but a cough...no one’s getting off!

“Gross!”  Shae huffed in a giggle as the rest of us were stuck in a laughing fit, cracking jokes how so many life experiences would have been so different.  I think honeymoon was number one, although Jude said something about prom then couldn’t quit laughing to tell us about it.

We’re a twisted bunch!  Shae’s smart though...little cuz kept her mouth shut with her mom and Aunty there but...I know a few secrets.  Tee Hee!  Only a few because she’s really open or blunt with me about some stuff, so most times I have to cover my ears running and screaming because I don’t need every detail!  I just DON’T!

We’d showered and got ready for the day though we’ll be spending it on the yacht for a while longer according to Amalia.  Most of us settled in spaced around the upper deck on our e-readers while sunning ourselves because it was a gorgeous day out.

Amalia brought mamosas with brunch when we were finally hungry and those went down like nothing, so for a little bit we were goofing off again.  I got bored and found a little corner to settle back in with my ebook feeling lazy I guess.  A few of the girls were playing a game bickering over the rules and I’m not sure where everyone else went.

Uninterested with the intro chapters of the one book, I switched to another.  My thoughts drifting all over the place overthinking everything except what I was reading.  At one point I
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