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“Sam, Wilma is on the phone and wants to talk to you,” Coco said.

I frowned since I was reading an exciting novel on my Kindle and hated to stop to talk to some old lady.

“She wants to talk to you about your high school reunion. It is in two weeks and you haven’t sent in your reservation.”

“I thought Wilma died a few months ago.”

“No, that was one of your other classmates.”

I sighed and said I would talk to her.  Coco handed the phone to me and I pushed a button and a hologram came up. Wilma frowned since I had kept her waiting.  Personally I preferred the old type of phone where you couldn’t see the person.

She got a sweet smile on her face which reminded me of a cat that had cornered a helpless little mouse.

“Wilma, I was going to call you and tell you I can’t go to the reunion since I am not in great health, but I appreciate you calling me.”

“Sam, I just got through talking to your wonderful wife, Coco; she said you are in great health and walk every day without a cane.”

I turned and looked at Coco who grinned and shrugged her shoulders.

“She is not my wife since my wife Cathy died over twenty years ago.  She is an android woman that my grandson Billy bought me as a caregiver.  He said I could accept her and be able to keep living in my house, or I could go to a nursing home.  So I took the electronic monster reluctantly.  I should have chosen the nursing home.”

“Wilma, I was only joking about being his wife since I cook, clean, get groceries, and take care of him.  I even sleep with him and take care of his needs.”

“Wow, the other women will be interested to learn that you are still sexually active at your age.  I read an article the other day that said men could be sexually active until 100.”

“Just because it was in writing doesn’t mean it is true.  I gave that nonsense up years ago. Coco likes to sleep with me so if I stop breathing she can call 911.  She doesn’t sleep but lies there and watches me all night long. That isn’t the most pleasant thing and annoys me every night.”

“Why don’t you tell her not to do it?”

I frowned and said, “You can tell an android woman anything, but that doesn’t mean she will do it.”

“It sounds like you are in good health and would be a great person to come to our last high school reunion.  We will have four women and two men so we will have a nice time. Unfortunately none of them have spouses since they have passed on.”

I looked out the window since I was bored and was all out of excuses why I couldn’t go. There were a couple of birds building nests in the tree outside my window.  At least they changed the reunion to early summer instead of fall.

I looked back at her hologram and said, “Wilma, you look much younger than you are.  I bet you just got your hair styled.

I looked back out the window and tried to come up with a valid excuse. Whatever I said Coco would tell Wilma it wasn’t true.  I don’t know what fool decided to put honesty into the androids.  I would prefer one that would say what I wanted her to say.

I glanced back and saw Wilma was still talking about what the beautician said about her hair and how full and beautiful it was.  The beautician was lying to get her business since I thought her hair looked rather thin and not that attractive.

“Who exactly is coming to the reunion?”

She looked disappointed since she hadn’t finished bragging about her hair.

“The women who are coming are Judy, Jane, Alice and me.  Oh, I forgot; your old flame Rita is coming too.  She still has red hair like she did in high school.”

I gathered my thoughts and replied, “I never dated Rita in high school.  She was a cheer leader and dated the captain of the football team.  I was never in sports.”

“I think you are right; maybe you dated her in college?”

“You have the facts confused. I haven’t kept up with my classmates for years.  Did Rita marry the captain of the football team?”

“No, she went to the work at the bank as a cashier and married the vice-president of the bank.”

“It is time for my nap so I better hang up.  Do you want me to send you some money for the registration?”

“No, we are just going to eat at the restaurant at the Abbey for lunch.  Some of your classmates aren’t up to a long weekend or even a long day.  We will pay for our own meals.”

“I will bring Coco since she doesn’t like for me to get out of her sight.”

The dreaded day finally arrived.  Coco and I dressed in cowboy clothes with cowboy boots and felt cowboy hats.  We walked out to the car and got in and told it where we were going so it took off. Driverless cars were very nice.

We lived in Pueblo, Colorado and I had attended Canon City High School.  Canon was only about 35 miles to the west.  We headed west on Highway 50.

“A young man took pride in having a car to drive during high school.  Otherwise he couldn’t get dates.  Now I am not even sure young people go out on dates.”

“Are we on a date since we are going to your high school reunion?”

I frowned and said, “You are my care giver, not my date.”

She pouted and didn’t say anything for ten minutes.

When I was in high school, I always thought Pueblo was a long way from Canon, but now it was actually one city. There were businesses and houses all the way between the two.  Officially they were two cities, but you couldn’t tell where one stopped and the other began.

We turned into the Abbey grounds and drove around to the restaurant.  I was about to ask the hostess where my classmates were when I spotted them at a table across the room.

“They reserved a large table so they would have plenty of room to talk about old times,” the hostess said.

“They think high school was a wonderful time in their lives, but I barely remember it.”
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Judy, Alice, Wilma, Jane, and Phil were sitting at a table drinking ice tea. Coco and I sat down beside them and ordered ice tea.

“Rita is not coming since she died last year,” Wilma said. “I got the women mixed up.  The woman who is coming is Sarah who was Rita’s sister.  She called and said she was running late.”

I looked at Phil and said, “Are you still riding horses?”

“Phil lives with me on a small ranch at Penrose,” Jane said.  “We have a couple of android horses that we ride a couple of times a week. We have lots of horse trails so we have a good time.”

I laughed and said, “The last time I saw you, Phil, you had sworn off getting involved with another woman.  It looks like that didn’t work out.”

“He didn’t want to get involved with me, but I liked the same things he did so I invited him to live with me.  We have been together for three years and probably will be together until we cross over to that ranch in the sky.”

Phil hugged her and said he was glad he was with her since she was a marvelous woman.

Sarah showed up a few minutes later and came over and hugged me. She studied me for a moment and then gave me a tender kiss on the lips.  I had no idea who she was; she was an attractive woman though and didn
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