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  I woke up and looked around
and noticed I was alone in a small apartment.  I got up and checked out my
apartment.  Then memories came streaming back.  I had been living with five
wives in a parallel universe.  Now I was single again and working at the
hospital in Ft. Carson as a computer programmer.


I wondered if Julie had jumped
with me.  Would I find her in this universe?  I surely hoped so since we had a
lot of fun together, and I was actually closer to her than the other women.


I had lived here for about a
month.  I had been busy getting used to my job and looking for an apartment. 
Now I was settled in and was used to my job.


I wondered what I would find. 
Was my brother alive in this universe?  Was he married to five wives? I decided
to take it carefully and see if I could find out something about my brother and
his family.  I didn't want to barge in like I did the last time.  


Would I miss my wives?  I think I
will, but I won't miss the responsibilities and the emotional effort that I had
to put out.


I drove by the two houses where
Sara, Beth, Sally, and Samantha had lived.  None of them were living there. 
This might be harder than I thought.  But maybe I wasn't meant to find them
either.  


I had been trying to track down
my brother but hadn't had any success so far.  Of course, I couldn't afford to
hire investigators to find him.


After about six months, I gave
up.  I had absolutely no idea where any of them were.  I checked out Julie at
the university at Tucson.  I found out that she was a professor there.  But my
problem was how could I approach her?  She didn't know me and probably wouldn't
talk to me if I managed to contact her.


I searched for Sara too.  I
thought maybe she was a professor at the university here in Colorado Springs. 
There wasn't a Sara Hawkins working there though.


Then one Saturday I was shopping
for my week's groceries and was checking out some cereal, trying to decide
which to buy.  I missed those wonderful breakfasts that my wives used to cook
for me.


I glanced up and saw a
blond-haired woman looking at me.  I smiled at her, thinking it was probably
Sara or Beth.  


“You look familiar,” she said. 
“Do I know you?”


“No, I don't think so,” I said. 
“I thought you might be Beth or Sara, but I don't think you are.”


She smiled and said, “People are
always mistaking me for my sisters.” 


“I took a chance and said, “You
must be Judy.”


“That's me,” she said. “My
sisters are around here somewhere.  Do you know them well?”


“Somewhat,” I said.


“I am Joe Hawkins,” I said.  “I
am a computer programmer at Fort Carson MEDDAC.”


Judy smiled and said, “I am Judy
Wilson.”  She was wearing a yellow sundress and had blond hair, blue eyes, and
was very pretty.


“Please to meet you, Judy,” I
said.  “I pulled out my card and gave it to her.”


“Oh, here comes Sara and Beth,”
she said.


Beth was wearing a red sundress.
Sara was wearing a blue sundress.  They all looked the same since they were
identical triplets.


“Hi Beth,” I said, looking at
her.  I gave her a quick hug. Then I smiled at Sara and said, “Hi Sara.” I also
gave her a hug.


“You obviously know us,” Beth
said, “so where do you know us from?”


Frankly I didn't know how to
answer that question, so I handled them both my card and said, “Have a nice
time shopping.”  


I picked up a box of cereal and
walked down another aisle.


Since I was hungry, I went up
front to Subway and ordered a subway.  As I was waiting, Beth, Sara, and Judy
came up.


“Could I order you a sub,” I
said.  “Judy I know what type of subway sandwiches that Sara and Beth like, but
I have no idea what you like.”


“If you know, then order us
something,” Beth said.  “So I ordered for both Sara and Beth.  Judy ordered for
herself, and I paid for everyone's orders.


I went over to a table and they
joined me.


“Are you all married?” I asked,
trying to make conversation.


“No, we are not,” Beth said,
puzzled.  “Are you married?”


“Not this time around,” I said.


“You seem to know me and Sara,”
Beth said, “but not Judy.”


“No, I don't know her.”


“But you know us though.”


“Do you still like to go
horseback riding, Beth?” I asked.


She nodded her head. 


“Have you gotten your books
published yet?”


“No, I haven't had any publishers
that have shown interest, so I will probably pay  to have it published.”


“What is your day job?” I asked.


“I am a commercial artist.  Judy
is too, and we work together at the same place.”


“Sara, I would guess that you are
a college professor, probably in horticulture.”


She nodded her head.


“Have you been one of my
students?” she asked.


Now I felt on safe ground.  Sara
had always loved to talk about horticulture when we had sex, so I had learned a
lot about that subject.


“Of course, you were one of
students,” she said.  “Now I think I remember you.”


I just smiled and let her talk.  I
ate my sandwich and listen to them talk.  They were all three single and hadn't
the faintest idea who I was.


I was day dreaming when Beth
said, “I don't think you were her student.  Why would a computer programmer
take horticulture classes?”


“Well, it was nice eating lunch
with you lovey ladies, but I have to finish my shopping now.” I got up and got
my cart and pushed it away.


I turned around and saw them
looking at me in puzzlement, trying to decided who I was.


I walked back to them and asked,
“Do you happen to know Ben Hawkins?” I asked.


“No, should we?” Judy asked.


“I guess not,” I said, walking
away.


“Wait,” Beth said.  “How do you
know us?”


I smiled at her and said, “It’s
complicated, and you wouldn't believe me if I told you.”


Sara got a call on her cell
phone.  


“Julie, we are having a very
strange experience in Wal-Mart.  Joe just bought us lunch, and he seemed to
know what I and Beth liked but didn't know what Judy would like.  He seems to
know a lot about us.”


She listened for a moment.  “Yes,
his name is Joe Hawkins.  Do you know him?”


She handed the phone to me.  “Hi
Joe, I am so glad to talk to you.  Do you remember me?”


“Sure I remember you since you
were my wife,” I said.  “I have missed you very much.”


“I missed you very much too.  I
am going to come right up there so will catch a plane out.  I will call you
from the airport.  What is your cell phone number?  Okay, I entered it into my
cell.”


I handled the phone to Beth and
said, “She wants to talk to you.”


Beth listened for a moment and
then laid her celled phone down.  “That bitch,” she said, angrily.  


Sara looked shocked, “What did
she say to you that got you so upset?”


Beth's eyes flared as she said,
“She told me that Joe belonged to her, and she didn't want me to try to have
sex with him.”


I smiled and said, “I guess she
knows you, Beth.”


I was still standing.  Beth got
up and put her arms me and kissed me very passionately.


“Darn, I wished she hadn't told
me that, Joe, since you are a heck of a kisser. I bet you would be good in bed
too.”


“Well, we had better get the rest
of the groceries picked out. Joe, since you know me, I suppose you would like
my special meat balls and spaghetti for dinner tonight?”


“That is my favorite meal,” I
said.  


“If Julie gets in before dinner
time, bring her with you, Joe,” Beth said. “Judy and I have never met her.”


“Let's talk a walk, Joe,” Sara
said, after her sisters left.  “I think you owe us an explanation.”


We walked for a while and then
sat back down at Subway.  I bought us a Pepsi each.


“So you were married to me and
Beth in an parallel universe.  I would think you are crazy for telling that
story, but your other wife Julie is flying up here this afternoon just to see
you, so I have to accept that it might be true.”


“So how did you learn so much
about horticulture?” she asked.


“Sex,” I said.


She looked at me puzzled.  “What
has sex got to do with horticulture?”


“You loved to talk when we had
sex, so you talked about horticulture.  After a while I learned a lot about
it.”


She looked puzzled so I asked,
“Don't you talk during sex?”


“I haven't been involved in any
serious relationships, Joe so I frankly don't know.”


My cell phone rang.  “Hi Julie,
yes I can pick you up in a couple of hours. Let me see if Sara would like to
come with me.  She said she would like to see you again so will come along.”
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