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This is a work of fiction. All of the
characters, names, and events in this book are products of this
writer’s imagination or, in the case of referenced historical
persons, are used fictitiously. Any other similarity to actual
persons, names, or events is purely coincidental.

 


* * * * *

 


License Statement: This ebook is licensed for your
personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given
away to other people. If you would like to share this book with
another person, please purchase an additional copy for each
recipient. If you are reading this book and did not purchase it, or
it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your
favorite ebook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the hard work of this writer.

 


* * * * *

 


Note to the Reader: The principal elements of this
story were previously released under a different title by Glynn
Glenn who requested that this writer rewrite and release this story
under his own name.

 



WARNING:

 


Each of the 25 Parts of Her
Catalyst has some descriptive scenes of intimate pleasure
experienced individually or shared between consenting adults which
are inappropriate to children and will be offensive to some adults.
Some Parts also have brief descriptive scenes of violence unrelated
to intimacy. In addition, some of the statements and ideas
expressed by the characters may be offensive to some people. The
intent of this writer is not to be offensive, but to allow the
characters to practice their right of the freedom of speech.

 


* * * * *

 


An explanatory note:

 


This story takes place in an alternate time
line which uses a calendar of ten months with six weeks of six days
each. The remaining five days are set aside for the New Year
holiday at the beginning of the year which expands to six days
every fourth year.

Months are identified as ‘first’ through
‘tenth’ with the New Year holiday being the ‘zero’ month at the
beginning of each year. The days of the week are known as:
first-day, second-day, third-day, fourth-day, fifth-day, and
sixth-day. Dates are recorded with four digits for the year, two
digits for the month, and two digits for the day. For example,
2120-06-18 refers to the year 2120, the 6th month, and the 18th
day.

Days are divided into 24 hours with the start
of the hour being referred to by the number followed by the word
‘hundred’. For example, noon is called ‘twelve hundred’ and an hour
later is ‘thirteen hundred’. Rather than use precise times, the
following abbreviations are used to designate general time periods
with the dates:

(n) for night or about from 0001 to 0600

(m) for morning or about from 0601 to
1200

(a) for afternoon or about from 1201 to
1800

(e) for evening or about from 1801 to
2400

For inclusive time period listings with
dates, ‘>’ is used between time period abbreviations. For
example (m>a) means from the morning into or through the
afternoon. For partial time period listings with dates, (a1) is the
first part of the afternoon and (a2) is the second part of the
afternoon.

 


The cartographic coordinates used in this
story to identify municipalities and other locations are based on a
defined circumference of the earth of 25,000 miles divided into
1,000 units of 25 miles each. Longitudinal coordinates begin near
the western edge of the Western Ocean (in the reader’s timeline
it’s called the Pacific Ocean) and reach the 500th unit near the
middle of the Atlantic Ocean. While the units are 25 miles apart at
the equator, their separation diminishes as the location nears the
North and South poles. Latitudinal coordinates begin at the North
Pole and maintain a 25 mile separation to reach the 250th unit at
the equator and the 500th unit at the South Pole. After the
cartographic coordinates were defined, it was discovered that the
circumference of the earth around the poles is less than it is
around the equator so there is some overlap of units at the North
and South poles based on maintaining the 25 mile interval between
units measured from the equator. For the story of why the
cartographic coordinates were developed, please read The Trouble With Luck available at
www.smashwords.com/profile/view/GeoffSchultz.
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2149-02-18

 


After breakfast is cleaned up and they have mugs of
tea in front of them, Angelisa turns to Digging Badger and says, “I
think I ought to warn you that some of the younger women in my
culture and even some of the others in town may take in interest in
you while their husbands or boyfriends may view you as a threat.
Some of the parents in my culture may even size you up as a
possible mate for their daughters.”

He looks at her in surprise before he responds, “Um,
thank you for the warning, but I’ve never been seen as much of
catch before so why would you think I need to be warned.”

“First of all, there aren’t that many eligible young
men in the community. Secondly, you’re different enough that you’re
going to seem somewhat exotic. Third, since you won’t be ‘working’
as most people around here would define it, that will mean you
either have your own money or someone with money is sponsoring you.
A number of the women in the community have quietly been interested
in George since everyone ‘knows’ that he’s the richest guy around,
but for those who can get past the idea of how old he is, they just
can’t imagine wanting to spend time with someone who has such a
strong reputation of being boring and unromantic. When the word
spread that Sharlene was staying with him, a lot of people were
totally confused, but as time has gone on, the most prevalent rumor
is that since Sharlene is a doctor and can tolerate being with
George, she must not have any interest in sexual matters and that’s
been perpetuated by a number of young men who claim to be ‘hot
stuff’ yet she ignored any of their efforts to get her
attention.”

Sharlene asks in surprise, “They did? I did?”

Angelisa answers, “Yes,” while Rebeka and George nod
their heads in agreement.

“When?”

“Virtually any time you stop anywhere in town.
Nobody’s tried anything more because they know you can defend
yourself, they know George carries a handgun, they’re sure Molly is
just around the corner to defend you, and if they thought they
could get around all of that and bother you, they’re sure you would
sic your big city lawyer friend on them.”

Sharlene stares at Angelisa for a little while before
she chuckles then says, “I guess I do keep the right kind of
company.”

As the conversation continues, it centers mostly
around Angelisa’s culture and the people who Digging Badger will
most likely deal with sooner or on a more frequent basis. This
allows Sharlene, George, and Rebeka some time to do laundry and
other minor chores while they occasionally join the conversation to
give their perspectives about the people within Angelisa’s culture
or who live in town. They also give Digging Badger some time to
verify his computer and phone connections.

Late in the morning, George takes him into town to
setup an account at the local bank which also gives Digging Badger
a chance to get acquainted with George’s pickup and to get a better
idea of where some of the more important things are in town. When
they’re back at George’s house, Digging Badger forwards the bank
account information to Klara to enable her to make direct deposits
from the grant.

After lunch, George takes some time to give Digging
Badger a better idea of what reference materials he has in his
library in case he has a need for something which can’t be found in
the town’s public library. A few minutes after Angelisa and Teekuh
leave to pick up Sohneetuh and Banlohtee, the others get in the
group vehicle to go to the restaurant where Maria has already set
some tables together for the planned meeting. She’s still not sure
about Sohneetuh pushing to have their culture studied or revealed,
but she does her best to be courteous when she’s introduced to
Digging Badger.

Huleeoh willing shakes Digging Badger’s hand, but a
couple of moments later he can’t stop himself from blurting out,
“You’ve got long hair.”

Digging Badger looks at Huleeoh in surprise and asks,
“I do?” He pulls a handful of hair from his back to look at it
carefully then says, “No, this is the right length.” He looks
closer at Huleeoh, “Did somebody scalp you recently?”

Huleeoh stares at him before he asks, “Why would you
say that?”

“Well, your hair is so short, the only thing I could
think of was you must have been scalped and your hair has just
started to grow back.”

He stares at Digging Badger a little longer, but
Huleeoh can’t think of a quick response which enables Sohneetuh to
direct the conversation to the intended purpose. While he answers
her questions and asks a few of his own, Digging Badger remains
aware of Angelisa quietly translating what’s being said for
Banlohtee’s benefit. When Sohneetuh’s questions diminish some,
Digging Badger somehow isn’t surprised at some of the insightful
questions and comments which Banlohtee has. Since he suspects
Banlohtee has a wealth of knowledge, he wishes there wasn’t the
language barrier which keeps Angelisa busy as she translates.

Although he’s not particularly interested in the
cultural details, Huleeoh had listened carefully and when there’s a
pause in the conversation, he asks, “Did your older brothers play
any tricks on you?”

Digging Badger chuckles then says, “Oh, yeah. About
as often as they thought they could get away with it. At least
until Dad decided they had gone too far and made it clear that any
further tricks couldn’t be dangerous.”

Huleeoh hesitates to ask, “What did they do?”

“They put a rattlesnake in my bed.”

Huleeoh’s eyes aren’t the only ones to open wide in
surprise and after a pause, he asks, “A real one?”

Digging Badger nods his head as he answers, “It was
real, alive, and not at all friendly.”

“Wha . . . what happened?”

“When I heard it rattle, I was afraid and tried to
move away very slowly, but it struck and bit me and as quick as I
could, I grabbed it.”

As his eyes open even wider, Huleeoh stammers, “Wha .
. . what did you do?”

“I had it for lunch. It was quite tasty.”

“Did . . . didn’t you get poisoned?”

“Not really. My brothers had milked the venom out of
it before they put it in my bed. But to remind me that it happened,
I kept the rattle.” Digging Badger reaches into a small bag at his
waist, pulls out the rattle, and shakes it while Huleeoh just
stares while he looks like he’s about to faint or had forgotten to
breathe.

After awhile, Huleeoh shakes his head since he’s
unable to imagine such a trick then turns to Angelisa and says,
“Sis, thank you for never doing anything like that to me.”

With a smile, she says, “You’re welcome, little
brother.”

As he considers how much worse the tricks could have
been, Huleeoh realizes that being called ‘little brother’ isn’t so
bad after all.

As Maria and Yohseef go to start preparing for the
dinner customers, Sohneetuh resumes the conversation about their
culture. After an early dinner is enjoyed by all, Digging Badger
rides with Angelisa as she first takes Banlohtee home. While
Sohneetuh provides the translation, Banlohtee shows Digging Badger
their culture’s documents while Angelisa pays Lenny and his work
crew then Angelisa drives Sohneetuh home. When Angelisa and Digging
Badger return to George’s house, they join the others who had come
straight from the restaurant and are in the back yard playing with
the puppies.

A little later, they go into the house and while they
sip tea at the dining room table, Digging Badger is gently asked
for his opinion about staying with Angelisa’s family and whether he
thinks he can work with Sohneetuh and through her, with Banlohtee.
He guesses that things will be fine or they’ll be able to come to
an understanding, but he admits he wasn’t sure what the glances and
brief stares from the waitress and some of the early dinner
customers might have meant. Angelisa guesses that most weren’t sure
what to think about him since few people from outside of their
culture visit the restaurant and he was significantly different
looking from those who the people from her culture are used to
dealing with.

During a pause in the conversation, Rebeka pulls a
page out of her sketch pad and lays it face down on the table which
catches the attention of everyone. A moment later, she sees
Sharlene, who is sitting across the table, cover up her grin with
her hand. Since he doesn’t understand that there’s some
significance to Rebeka’s action, Digging Badger is about to start
saying something else when Rebeka turns the page over, pushes it to
him, says, “This is for you,” and Digging Badger stares at himself,
at least it bears a resemblance to himself from what he sees in a
mirror, but he can’t imagine that he looks that good.

As he tears his eyes away from the drawing, he looks
at Rebeka and stammers, “How . . . when . . .?” After he shakes his
head, he takes a deep breath, looks at the drawing then back at
Rebeka, and speaks more coherently, “I know I didn’t pose for you
so when or where did you draw this?”

Although she’s tempted to just cryptically say, “Here
and there,” Rebeka more fully explains, “I did most of it while you
were talking to Angelisa in the group vehicle during the drive here
yesterday, then I added to the drawing from observing you at other
times.”

Digging Badger pauses a moment to digest that before
he remarks, “But from my peripheral vision yesterday, I saw you
spend more time looking out the window or looking at Angelisa than
you seemed to even glance in my direction.”

“Thank you. I guess that means I’m getting better at
looking at my drawing subject without being noticed. And that means
I’m able to see them act more naturally and capture that image of
them instead of the person wanting to give an appearance of
something other than who they are.”

Angelisa chuckles and says, “When Rebeka asked
Banlohtee if she could draw a picture of him, he wanted her to put
more hair on his hand and more muscles on his arms, but when she
drew him as he was, he almost wept and couldn’t believe how she
made him look younger than what he thought he looked.”

Digging Badger nods his head in agreement before he
says, “This certainly makes me look better than I’ve ever seen
myself in a mirror.”

Rebeka asks, “But are you discussing cultures when
you look at yourself in a mirror?”

“What do you mean?”

She explains, “Just like Banlohtee seemed to come
alive and grow younger looking while he talked about his language
and their documents with Angelisa, so you seemed to be more alive
while you talk about cultures. You were interested in what you were
discussing with Angelisa, you were excited, one could even say you
were passionate about what you were talking about and that’s what I
drew and wanted to draw. I’m too aware of the pain and hopelessness
which seems to permeate most of life, so I want to capture the joy
people express when they’re thinking about what brings meaning and
enjoyment to their lives.”

Digging Badger looks at the drawing again and says,
“You’ve certainly succeeded with this. Thank you.”

When the silence stretches a little longer, George
suggests that they play with the puppies as they usually do after
dinner. It’s a struggle for the young ladies not to cuddle with
George on the lounge chair as they normally do, but they’re not
inclined to reveal the extent of their relationship or to embarrass
Digging Badger. After they go back into the house, Rebeka excuses
herself to work on some other drawings, and when Angelisa asks
Digging Badger how to say something in Lakota, Sharlene sticks
around to refresh her own knowledge of the language, sends George
off with a kiss to read a book, and participates in the impromptu
language lesson as Digging Badger asks Angelisa how to say the same
things in Dahmah.

 


 


* * * * *
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It’s a quiet morning at George’s and Digging Badger
is grateful for their efforts to include him and try to make him
feel comfortable even as he suspects he’s somehow interfering with
how they would normally function which he figures is a normal
reaction to having someone different in their midst. In the late
morning, Maria calls and invites Digging Badger to try living with
them while he’s studying their culture. When he tells the others
about the conversation, Angelisa is sure Great Aunt Sohneetuh was
not so subtly encouraging Maria.

In the early afternoon, Digging Badger puts his
luggage in George’s pickup and follows Angelisa to the restaurant.
She’s not surprised to see that Sohneetuh is there to ensure the
conditions and agreements which Maria presents to Digging Badger
aren’t overwhelming or unbearable. When Huleeoh gives his own take
on the conditions of sharing the bedroom, Angelisa listens in and
only has to step in once to modify one of Huleeoh’s ‘demands’. With
handshakes of agreement and Digging Badger’s assurance that he’ll
be okay, Angelisa gives Sohneetuh a ride home where they briefly
talk before she returns to George’s.

When she sees the others in the back yard playing
with the puppies, Angelisa quickly joins them and the sharing of
brief hugs and deep kisses with each of them only seems to whet her
appetite for more pleasure. When her breathing has settled enough,
she says, “I really want the four of us to share pleasure, but
there’s not enough time to enjoy it and recover in time to drive to
the city.”

“Well, considering that your first priority is to get
your education, then we shouldn’t distract you with pleasure and
allow you to get ready to drive to the city.” George pauses then
turns to Sharlene and asks while he slowly starts to grin, “My
Lady, do you think we can set our other responsibilities aside and
drive to the city a day early to make sure our young friends safely
make it there and are well rested before they have to go to college
tomorrow?”

Without hearing a single verbal response, he assumes
that being smothered in delicious feminine kisses from three
beautiful women is an affirmative response. It doesn’t take them
long to get ready and re-attach Angelisa’s vehicle to the group
vehicle for towing. As George drives, each of the ladies struggles
to come up with things to discuss in order to distract them from
their anticipation of pleasure, but they’re only partially
successful. When they arrive at Sharlene’s house, they quickly
empty the group vehicle, unhook Angelisa’s vehicle, and make
bathroom trips to delay an interruption in expressing their
interest in sharing pleasure.

His suggestion of building the anticipation for
pleasure is quickly set aside because they assure him they don’t
dare let their anticipation build any higher. As he’s guided to the
love seat, he’s surprised at how quickly Rebeka kneels on the front
of the love seat, pushes her pants and panty down, braces herself
on the back of the love seat, and requests, “Love me, lord.” Even
as Sharlene and Angelisa soon have his pants and underwear down to
reveal his own interest in sharing pleasure and push him closer to
Rebeka, he hesitates, but when Rebeka reaches between her legs to
grip his penis and guides it into her, his hesitation disappears as
he joyfully slides into her ready vagina while she deeply groans in
pleasure.

Faster than he thought it was possible, Sharlene and
Angelisa imitate Rebeka’s position with lowered pants and panties
and his hands need little guidance to slip thumbs into their ready
vaginas while his fingers excite their other pleasure nerve
endings. Soon, the room echoes with cries of climatic pleasure
which excite each of the others and keep their orgasms going until
their bodies are unable to absorb any more pleasure.

It’s enough of a struggle for him to remain upright
so he has no extra energy to move them to safer positions and can
barely move his hands from Sharlene and Angelisa’s pubic areas to
their hips to keep them upright. As she recovers first, Sharlene
gets a tighter grip on the back of the love seat with one hand,
reaches over to the nearby side table to grab some tissues, hands
them to him, and holds onto both the love seat and Rebeka which
enables him to pull out of her and place a tissue at her vaginal
opening and wrap his penis in another tissue.

He holds onto Rebeka without letting go of Angelisa
while Sharlene turns around and drops onto the seat of the love
seat. After she pauses a moment to catch her breath, Sharlene holds
onto Rebeka so he can turn Angelisa around to sit down then he does
the same for Rebeka. He tries not to stare at them for long before
he briefly kisses Sharlene then goes to wash up and brings back a
washcloth and towel to wash and dry Rebeka.

Once the washcloth and hand towel are set aside, he
quickly kneels in front of Sharlene on the other folded up towel he
brought with him and thoroughly kisses her while he unbuttons her
shirt. He moves his kisses down her body, pauses to excite her
breasts with his lips and tongue and as she pants for breath, his
kisses continue down her body and detour around her pubic area and
go down the fronts of her legs while his hands pull her pants and
panty off. After he sets them aside, he goes back and forth between
her legs as he kisses up the insides of them while she spreads them
wider the higher his lips go. Even with weakened limbs, she holds
his head in place as his lips and tongue join his fingers in giving
her pubic area great pleasure until her cries of climax fall
silent.

When he leans back to stretch, he notices that
Angelisa is avidly watching him and he’s not even sure what little
signal she gives him, but as he kneels in front of her, her kiss
thoroughly convinces him that he read the signal correctly. As she
pants for breath after a long deep kiss, she doesn’t even have to
ask before she’s enjoying the same treatment which he gave
Sharlene.

As he stretches his back again, this time it’s Rebeka
who signals him and he gladly gives her the same treatment except
that she struggles to maintain a coherent thought and before she’s
ready to collapse as he excites her pubic area, she weakly pulls
his head back up her body and almost loses her plan as he again
gives pleasure to her breasts. With the input from her last few
functioning brain cells, she pulls his head up from her breasts and
gains just enough energy as he slowly kisses her up to her lips to
guide his penis back into her vagina. While he tries to keep her
pleasure going as his slowly moves his hips, his hands are guided
to Sharlene and Angelisa’s pubic areas and with fingers in their
vaginas and thumbs caressing their clitorises he keeps their
pleasure going until the only sounds are echoes of climatic
pleasure and panted breaths.

As the ladies recover, their low energy is very
evident and forces them to admit that they need food and rest. They
each need help to the bathroom and the younger ladies are somewhat
embarrassed, but would gladly enjoy him touching them more
pleasurably, even if they wouldn’t be awake to enjoy it for long.
While each of them rests on Sharlene’s bed, they use some of their
little remaining energy to roll closer together and cuddle while he
goes to prepare dinner. When dinner is ready, he finds matching
mid-thigh length nightgowns to put on each of them as he helps them
to the table to eat.

After dinner, the ladies rest longer with cups of tea
as he cleans up and lets Teekuh and Anndee into the back yard. When
they’re back in the house, the puppies enjoy some attention, but as
their two-legged friends gain some energy, they become more
interested in attention from the old man. Teekuh and Anndee seem to
grin at each other in understanding when the ladies encourage him
to help them to the bed where they request that he enable them to
get a good night’s sleep by means of overwhelming pleasure.

 


 


* * * * *

 


 


2149-02-21

 


Since she knows her family will be busy in the
restaurant, Angelisa gives Digging Badger a call to see how he’s
doing. He thinks he and Huleeoh are getting along, but as Angelisa
had suspected, nobody has been ready to open up and start talking
to an outsider. Rather than being concerned about not being
accepted, he’s enjoying the opportunity to spend some time talking
with Sohneetuh and through her with Banlohtee. He also made a brief
trip into town and when asked what he was doing, he answered
truthfully then listened carefully as the person who had asked him
gave their own impression of some of the people in Angelisa’s
culture. Although it wouldn’t be considered as authoritative of
what a culture teaches, it does give him some insight into how a
culture is practiced, at least from the viewpoint of a nearby
outsider.

 


 


* * * * *

 


 


2149-02-22

 


After the women’s support group meeting this morning,
the leader requests that Rebeka stay after for a minute or two then
asks, “Do you know a Julie Snoqualmee?”

“Um, why do you ask?”

“I received a call from her saying she was from some
public relations firm and wanted me to attend a press conference at
the university along with the leaders of the other campus based
women’s support groups in the metro area.”

“Did she say why?”

“She said something about giving out sample disks of
Emotique recordings. You had mentioned something about asking if
some might be available. I was just wondering if you had talked to
Ms. Snoqualmee and if what she said was for real.”

“No, I haven’t talked to Julie about it, but I did
mention it to a mutual acquaintance. And if Julie said she’s going
to give out some sample disks from Emotique then I’m quite sure
it’s for real.”

“You know her then?”

“I’ve met her a few times, but I can’t say that I
know her well.”

“Then how can you be so sure that what she said is
for real?”

Rebeka explains, “Her company is the public relations
representative for Emotique. She’s not going to pass out false
information which will reflect badly either on her company or on
Emotique.”

“Oh. That’s a good point. How did you know about her
company?”

“It was on the news a couple of months ago when she
had to leave Emotique but was given the sub-contract to handle
their public relations.”

“I remember something about that, but either didn’t
catch her name or remember it. Thank you, Rebeka.”

“You’re welcome.”

 


* * * * *

 


“Ladies and Gentlemen of the press, good afternoon.
I’m Julie Snoqualmee of Snoqualmee Marketing and Public Relations
and am representing Emotique. It was recently brought to the
attention of someone at Emotique that there are college and
university campus based women’s support groups whose members strive
to support and encourage each other in an effort to recover from
the abuse they suffered. Multitudes of women have expressed
appreciation for the emotional recordings of Emotique for helping
them to heal from their abuse, mentioning in particular the
catharsis and comfort recordings which are available either on the
online site or on the sample disk which is available for sale.

“In an effort to assist additional women in being
able to heal from their abuse and since they know students often
have limited financial resources, Emotique is donating a number of
sample disks as well as some portable disk players to college and
university campus based women’s support groups. It is my distinct
honor to provide these disks and players to the local women’s
support groups represented by these ladies who are standing with
me.” She turns to the ladies and tells them, “Thank you for
supporting women who have been hurt and we hope these donated disks
and players will enable additional women to heal who couldn’t
afford to access the recordings otherwise. Thank you.” Julie turns
back to the press then asks, “Are there any questions?”

“Women’s support groups have been on campuses for a
long time. Is there a reason Emotique is just now helping out?”

“Considering the things which Emotique has had to
deal with in its very short history such as an assassination
attempt on their leadership which resulted in a complete change of
the leadership and staff of the company, they’ve had a few other
things to occupy their attention. In the communication I received,
the leadership of Emotique did wish they had considered it sooner
and are very glad someone suggested it to them. Are there other
questions?”

“Is there a reason the sample disks are only being
given to support groups for women?”

“I’m sorry, but I’m not aware that there are support
groups on college campuses for men who have been abused. If there
are such legitimate groups, please let Emotique know. As I’m sure
you’re aware from your own media reports, the vast majority of
people who suffer from reported abuse are women and nobody knows
how much abuse goes unreported. Many abused woman have been helped
by the Emotique recordings and the donation of these sample disks
is to reach those who may not have the financial resources to
otherwise access the Emotique recordings. Thank you for your
questions. Without further delay,” Julie turns to the women’s
support group leaders and says, “ladies, on behalf of Emotique, I’m
happy to present you with these sample disks and disk players for
the benefit of the members of the support groups which you
represent. Thank you.”

 


 


* * * * *
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Angelisa shakes her head and reminds herself to pay
attention to the road as she drives to Banlohtee’s, instead of
thinking about the pleasure she enjoyed earlier. Since Rebeka has
arrived at the end of her journey of touching and is clearly
enjoying the variations of the follow-on journey, Angelisa has
noted that their sharing of pleasure, whether just the two of them
or with all four of them has had a greater sense of freedom and
spontaneity as though some unspecified restrictions had been
lifted. It would be so easy to immerse herself in the pleasure they
share, but, she reminds herself again, that’s not why she’s being
supported and encouraged. Even Rebeka has admitted to similar
feelings which is quite miraculous considering her previous
abuse.

Angelisa shakes her head again and brings her
thoughts back to the present as she parks her vehicle at
Banlohtee’s and takes in the groceries she brought. She gives him a
long hug and lets him put the groceries away while she drives back
out to slowly drive up the cleared roadbed and check with Lenny
while his crew is working on clearing the brush from the building
site. When she’s asked what happens next, Angelisa tells Lenny that
Klara is working on making arrangements with a heavy equipment
company, but she hasn’t been told what the details are yet.
Angelisa does pass on that if the heavy equipment company sends up
a representative to review the site during the standard work week,
they’ll touch base with him as the local representative. He assures
her that he’ll be glad to help in that way.

After she returns to Banlohtee’s, Angelisa enjoys
studying their documents with him for the afternoon with brief
distractions of talking about how she’s doing in college and how
Digging Badger seems to be doing. Banlohtee assures her that he
likes Digging Badger and that they have had some interesting
discussions even though they’re forced to work through a
translator, either Sohneetuh or a young woman who fills in when
Sohneetuh is busy with something else. Banlohtee chuckles at how
the young woman seems to be in awe of Digging Badger as well as the
responsibility of correctly translating from standard to Dahmah and
back. Banlohtee isn’t sure, but he thinks the young woman is
thinking more seriously about getting an education while at the
same time she seems to be somewhat disappointed that Digging Badger
treats her only with courtesy and respect and makes no attempts to
flirt with her.

When Lenny shows up with the work crew to be paid,
he’s quite sure they’ll finish clearing the building site during
the coming week, so he makes arrangements with Angelisa to show up
at about the same time to collect the pay for next week’s crew and
distribute the checks for her. After Lenny leaves, Angelisa and
Banlohtee finish their discussion then prepare dinner. Banlohtee
assures her that he can wash a few dishes so he sends Angelisa on
her way and briefly wonders if there’s more to her friendship with
Rebeka, Sharlene, and George than she feels comfortable
sharing.

Although she’s not ready to tell others, Angelisa is
very comfortable sharing hugs and kisses with Rebeka, Sharlene, and
George as she joins them in playing with the puppies who are more
active every week. As they rest on the back porch while snugly
cuddled together on the lounge chair, Angelisa’s comfort expands to
sharing caresses which expands further as shirts are unbuttoned and
opened. Before they get carried away, the ladies go into the house
to help George prepare dinner and clean up afterwards. Once duty is
satisfied and responsibilities are taken care of, Angelisa isn’t
the only one who encourages him to carry them away on the wings of
pleasure which goes far into the night.

 


 


* * * * *

 


 


2149-02-26

 


With the last of her mid-term tests returned to her,
Angelisa is glad to see that she’s maintaining good grades. Since
she tested out of many of the first year classes, she had been
somewhat concerned about going right from high school into second
year college classes, but she’s apparently handling the academic
transition without any noticeable problems. As she takes a break
from her homework to empty her bladder and refresh her drink, she
forces herself to not disturb Rebeka, pets Teekuh for a little
while, and checks her email.

After she reads an email from Klara, Angelisa calls
Lenny to pass on the information that a representative from the
heavy equipment company will be there on the twenty-ninth along
with the surveyor or her assistant to go over the planned road and
building site. If there are no obvious issues with the ground
conditions, they should be able to start working during the first
week of third month. Lenny assures her that he’ll be there and
ready to assist so Angelisa replies to Klara’s email and makes sure
to include Lenny’s phone number for Klara to pass on to the heavy
equipment company representative.

Angelisa is about to start on her homework for
another class when she sees Teekuh look up and with an excited bark
she runs to the front door to join Anndee while Angelisa and Rebeka
quickly follow and have the door opened before Sharlene can even
unlock it. As she steps in the door with George, there are a few
minutes of joyous chaos where everyone tries to pet, caress, and
kiss everyone else. When the two-legged friends have to catch their
breath, the four-legged friends enjoy a few minutes of double
attention. Angelisa and Rebeka reluctantly go back to their
homework, while Sharlene and George take their few things from the
vehicle into the house then take Teekuh and Anndee down to the park
for some play time.

Since their homework is done, Angelisa and Rebeka
clean up after the early dinner which Sharlene and George prepared
and enjoy a few minutes of hugs and kisses before they all get in
the group vehicle to go to their martial arts classes while he
‘grumbles’ about having to go to the old fogies tai-chi class
instead of watching young ladies gracefully move. Without a word,
the three young ladies look at each other and make silent plans
about how they’ll encourage him to watch them gracefully move once
they get back home, then they almost giggle at wondering how long
their graceful moves will last once he starts giving them great
pleasure. After the classes are over and they’re back at
Sharlene’s, they delay their plans in order to take the puppies to
the park for a romp then the ladies encourage him to take them on a
‘romp’ through the fields of pleasure.

 


 


* * * * *

 


 


2149-02-30

 


With some prior coordination, Lenny shows up at
Banlohtee’s and joins him and Angelisa for lunch and tells them how
the meeting went with the representative from the heavy equipment
company and the surveyor. Lenny struggles to remember enough Dahmah
so Angelisa doesn’t have to constantly translate, but he isn’t able
to use anything other than simple words and shakes his head at how
fluidly Angelisa and Banlohtee communicate. Banlohtee is delighted
that the ground condition appears to provide no obstacles to the
heavy equipment company to begin working at the first of the
month.

The surveyor also staked out the parking lot at the
restaurant since Maria had agreed with Klara to pay for having her
parking lot improved and paved, especially since she’ll only have
to pay for having part of the parking lot done since some of her
current parking lot will be in dual use by anybody visiting the
document storage building. Lenny reports that as the surveyor
reviewed the position of the stakes for the road bed and building
site there were only a few which had to be slightly adjusted. When
Angelisa asks about the work crew, Lenny hands over the form
listing the hours the latest crew worked and as she fills out the
checks, he confirms that he has a list of the crew members he plans
on hiring for the actual construction of the building with some
possible alternates.

Angelisa asks, “Have you been hearing any rumors
about what people have been saying about our project?”

Lenny chuckles then says, “To be honest, most of what
I’ve been hearing is that people don’t know what to think. While
they’re very glad for the money they earned, some of our work crews
still can’t believe that it’s actually for the purpose of
constructing a building to store our cultural documents. And then
the idea that it’s some unknown outsider who is paying for it all
is just totally unbelievable to most of the people. Even I have
trouble wrapping my head around the idea.”

“As much as I believe and trust Klara, I even have a
hard time believing it. Are there any other interesting rumors
floating around?”

“Since some people are convinced that you can get
soldiers and wolves to do what you want,” Banlohtee laughs at the
translation, “there are some people who are talking about how you
must have secretly married some rich outsider and that he’s paying
for all of this.”

Angelisa starts to laugh then has to gain some
control so she can translate for Banlohtee who joins in the
laughter. When she can, she says, “That’s more unbelievable than
the truth.”

Lenny shrugs his shoulders with a smile and says,
“Maybe so, but since so many of our people think the only thing a
young woman can do is to be married and start having lots of
babies, the idea that you married some rich outsider is the closest
thing many of them can consider which fits with their preconceived
notions.”

“I suppose you’ve got a point there.” Angelisa shakes
her head then says, “I’m afraid to even consider what it will take
to get some of our people to open their eyes to the reality around
them.”

“A few of them are starting to. There haven’t been
any formal meetings yet, but as people have been asking, Sohneetuh
has provided some comparisons between our cultural laws and the
laws of the outsiders and some of them are surprised at how similar
or even more stringent our laws are compared to the sector laws. In
addition, some of the younger females are starting to take notice
that you aren’t tied down to a man, that you have a nice vehicle,
and are friends with rich and powerful people.”

“Even if I’m glad they’re starting to think outside
of the cultural box, I hope they don’t just attribute it to me only
being lucky or doing something for someone. I’ll admit that I’ve
enjoyed more than my share of luck, but if I hadn’t have made the
effort to get an education, the opportunities would have never been
there for me to be lucky enough to make use of them.”

Lenny nods his head and explains, “I understand that
and although a lot of people attribute your position strictly to
luck, that idea is becoming less prevalent. Huleeoh hesitates, but
he admits that every time he asked you why you had the good job
with Klara which paid you enough to buy a nice vehicle and then to
have the money to go to college, you claimed it was because you
make the effort to get a good education. Even Maria admits to those
who ask her that the only way you could have worked for Klara was
that you could read and write standard better than anyone else in
our culture as well as being able to read and write our language.
Even your nickname of ‘Bookworm’ only added confirmation to what
your mom and brother were saying.”

Banlohtee grins and pats her shoulder when he hears
the translation.

Angelisa returns his grin, turns back to Lenny, and
says, “Thank you for passing on the rumors. I’m sure that if people
dared to directly ask me, it would take even longer for them to
believe me.”

“You’re probably right about that, especially since
they would suspect you were trying to cover up what they thought
the real explanation had to be. One of the rumors which went around
was that you had found a gold mine and were clearing the roadway to
more easily get to it.”

She just stares at Lenny until Banlohtee pokes her
and asks for a translation and when he hears it, he laughs. She
stares at him for a while longer before she asks, “Some people
thought I found a gold mine?”

Lenny nods his head then answers, “The rumor died out
rather quickly when the work crews thoroughly checked the area and
could find no evidence that anyone was digging in the area.”

“The work crews really checked?”

“Yes and I even encouraged them to because we don’t
need a lot of extra people wandering around and messing up the site
or the survey stakes.”

She shakes her head before she responds, “I never
would have considered that. Thank you for doing what you could to
put that rumor to sleep.”

“I was glad to. Let’s just hope the rumor doesn’t get
revived when the heavy equipment comes in and starts to work.”

“I agree. If you have any ideas of how to stop some
of those types of rumors, please let me know.”

“I will.” Lenny pauses before he goes on, “One thing
which has cropped up a time or two is that people are wondering how
much you’re being paid to do the translating of our documents into
standard. I wouldn’t want you to reveal personal details, but if
there was some place which had standard pay rates listed for that
type of work like they do for construction workers, it might
persuade people to look no further or to not make wild
guesses.”

Angelisa nods her head as she responds, “That’s an
idea. I have found an online site which has standard pay rates for
different types of jobs, but I don’t remember if a translator was
listed. Let me double check it and if it has such information, I’ll
let you know so people can look up the information on their
own.”

“That would be more believable to some people rather
than me or you telling them. Well, I suppose I’ll get out of your
hair and I want to again say how glad I am to have had the extra
work and enjoyed working with you.”

“Thank you, Lenny, and I’ve greatly appreciated your
willingness to look beyond the status quo of our culture.”

“Take care and thanks for lunch, Banlohtee.”

When he hears the translation, Banlohtee responds in
standard, “So-long, Len-nee.”

Lenny looks at him in surprise, then grins and waves
as he goes out the door.

Angelisa turns to Banlohtee and says in Dahmah, “If
you start doing that much, people will think you know more standard
than you do.”

He chuckles then says, “Until they ask me to read it
then I can say that those straight and curved lines don’t even look
very pretty and are rather repetitious and how could anyone find
any meaning in them. Even Lakota looks prettier than standard.”

She looks at him in surprise and asks, “When have you
seen the Lakota language?”

“Digging Badger showed me some of their traditional
written symbols, but admitted that most of their written documents
are transliterated into standard. Apparently they never really had
much of a developed written language until they came into contact
with other cultures which did. From what he said, I guess that most
of their written symbols were more like memory keys to tell a story
rather than to actually write out the complete story.”

“Interesting. When I visited with Running Deer, I
learned a few spoken words of Lakota, but I guess there wasn’t time
to show me some of their written language.”

“Time, now that’s an interesting concept, but before
we spend our afternoon talking about it, we ought to use it to
discuss our documents.”

Angelisa looks down as though reproached, says, “Yes,
boss teacher,” then looks up with a grin to which Banlohtee quickly
responds with his own grin.

 


 


* * * * *

 


 


2149-03-02

 


Angelisa is surprised to hear her phone ring so early
so she steps away from the breakfast table to answer it,
“Hello?”

“Angelisa! Somebody’s parked big trucks next to the
restaurant with great big machines on them! Call George! Call
Klara!! Get them to stop before they knock down the restaurant or
drive the customers away.”

“Mama, calm down. It’s probably the crew which is
coming to make your parking lot and build the road to the document
storage building.”

“That can’t be. These machines are huge. I’ve seen
other parking lots in town being fixed and they had a couple of
machines not much bigger than a pickup. What am I going to
do?!?!?

“Mama, calm down!! Is Lenny there?”

“Lenny? Oh, yeah. He’s here and talking to one of the
men with the big machines.”

“Does Lenny look like he’s angry or arguing with the
man?”

Maria hesitates to say, “No.”

“Then I’m even more sure that they’re the crew which
was planned to be there. I told you they would show up this
morning.”

“But . . .”

“What? Did you think I was lying or something?”

“Not lying, . . . but how can it be possible?”

“It’s not just possible, it’s real. I hope you don’t
think the loan papers you signed with Klara for the crew to make
your parking lot weren’t just blank pieces of paper.”

Maria just groans in dismay.

“Like we talked about before, if you have a proper
parking lot and put a nice sign out front, then more people will
know that it’s a real restaurant and you’ll have more customers.
I’ll bet that even some of the work crew will want to have lunch
there instead of driving into town.”

“Why would outsiders want to eat here?”

“George and Sharlene like the food and they’re rich
enough to go to any restaurant in town. Every other outsider I know
of who has eaten there has enjoyed the food. Treat the outsiders
with courtesy and give them good food like you do any of your other
customers and they’ll come back.”

“More customers?”

“I’m sure of it, Mama. I can’t say how many more or
how fast you’ll start having more customers, but I’m quite sure it
will happen. Now, get yourself fully calmed down and go talk to
Lenny and let him assure you that the crew is there to work. And
you can assure him that the work crew is welcome to purchase their
lunch there instead of having to drive into town. Now, I need to
get ready to go to my classes so we’ll talk again later. Bye.”

“Bye.”

As Angelisa steps back to the table to finish her
breakfast, Rebeka asks, “Is everything okay?”

“Yeah. Mama panicked at seeing the heavy equipment
parking next to the restaurant and were afraid they were going to
knock down the restaurant or something. Even though we talked about
it quite thoroughly and I told her when it was going to happen, I
don’t think she really believed it was going to happen. So she fell
back on the typical attitude in the culture that if outsiders
notice you, bad things will happen. I think Lenny will explain it
to her again if she gets up the courage to ask him.”

“You might want to give Sharlene and George a call
and have them stop by on their way down and reassure your mom that
this was all a part of the plan.”

“That’s a great idea, thank you. I think I’ll leave a
phone message as well as send Sharlene an email in case she doesn’t
check her phone before they come down.”

Rebeka asks, “Why would she check her email and not
her phone?”

“She might download her emotional recordings from the
weekend while he’s resting.”

They share a knowing smile and a thorough kiss before
they clean up after breakfast and get ready to go to their first
class.

 


 


* * * * *

 


 


2149-03-05

 


After she and Rebeka take enough time to eat lunch
after school, for the first time she can remember, Angelisa is
reluctant to leave Sharlene’s house and the city. Although she’s
looking forward to sharing pleasure with Sharlene and George, she’s
definitely not looking forward to facing Maria who has already
called several times this week to complain about the work crew
tearing up her parking lot. She silently wonders how it could get
torn up more than it already was since the potholes have been
reaching out to each other. She never considered asking, but is
very grateful when Rebeka volunteers to give her moral support
while she tries to calm Maria.

The drive seems to be both faster and slower than
normal and long before she feels ready to face Maria, Angelisa
turns her vehicle into a temporary parking lot for the restaurant.
She has to chuckle to herself that the vacant field is in better
shape than the restaurant parking lot was before the crew started
to work on it, but she’s sure Maria will complain that her
customers have to walk a few extra feet. When she notices Lenny,
Angelisa suggests that Rebeka go ahead into the restaurant while
she checks in with Lenny and starts to walk in his direction.

Angelisa only gets a few feet into the work area when
a crew member hurries over and says, “Miss, this is a work area,
please step back out.”

“I was just going over to talk to Lenny about the
status of the job.”

“I’m sorry, Miss, but to go into the work area, you
need a hard hat.”

“A hard hat? But all of the work is being done on the
ground.”

“It does seem rather silly, but those are the
rules.”

“Okay.”

Since he’s glad he didn’t have to offer to go get
Lenny, the crew member takes a moment to watch Angelisa walk away
before he goes back to his work. A few moments later when he
glances back to see where the young woman has gone, he stares as
she’s walking right back into the work area, not only with a hard
hat, but with one that says, ‘The Boss’. Before he can intercept
her again, he sees Lenny walk towards her and yells over the noise
of the machinery, “Hi, Boss.” The crew member can only watch as
Lenny introduces the young woman to the crew chief, they shake
hands, then walk towards the restaurant where they meet up with
another young woman and a couple of animals that if he didn’t know
better, he would say they were wolves. As he shakes his head at
more strangeness, the crew member goes back to his own work.

They step into the restaurant and the small group is
almost bowled over as Maria hurries over, “Angelisa! You’re here!
Are you going to tell them to go away and quit messing up my
parking lot?”

“Mama, calm down.”

The crew chief, who didn’t understand a word of what
was being said in Dahmah, looks at Lenny who points to Maria and
whispers, “Her mother,” and the crew chief raises an eyebrow in
response.

Angelisa continues, “Didn’t you want your parking lot
fixed?”

“Yes, but did they have to tear it up first?”

“What, did you want them to just pave around the
potholes so they can grow bigger the next time it rains?”

“No, but couldn’t they just fill them in?”

Angelisa explains, “Then parts of the ground would be
softer than other parts and in a little while the pavement would
start breaking up and soon you would have even bigger potholes.
They need to get the ground level and all of it even with the same
type of material laid down before they put the pavement down so it
lasts longer. Mama, the crew knows what they’re doing and they have
done many other parking lots and you can bet that since Klara hired
them, they’re some of the best at what they do. Maybe your
customers have to walk a little further for a few days, but soon
you’ll have the best parking lot in town.”

Maria hesitates then says, “But it’s such a mess and
so noisy.”

“And how neat and quiet was it when you and Papa
expanded the restaurant while you were serving customers?”

“You remember that?”

Angelisa nods her head and says, “Barely, but it
seemed like it took a long time and you had more customers
afterwards.”

“Yeah.” Maria pauses before she asks, “Do you really
think a better parking lot will bring in more customers?”

“Sharlene wasn’t sure it was the right place when she
first came to pick me up. I’ve heard a few other people sound
surprised there was a restaurant here because they thought your
parking lot was just a field which wasn’t taken care of by the
people living here with a bunch of old clunker vehicles parked out
in front.”

“Oh.”

“Let me talk to Lenny and the crew chief and maybe we
can give you some good news as to when they plan on being
done.”

“Okay.”

Angelisa turns to the others and directs them to a
table while she says in standard, “I’m sorry about that. I think
that when she agreed to have the parking lot fixed, she thought a
quiet machine would make a single pass over the parking lot to
level and pave it and have it all done while the restaurant was
normally closed.”

The crew chief chuckles then says, “That would be
nice, except it would mean less work for me and the crew and you
can bet the company owners wouldn’t pay us more to make up for the
fewer hours we worked.”

“I’m sure.” Before Angelisa can say more, the
waitress is there and cheerfully takes their order. Just as she’s
about to step away, Angelisa stops her and whispers, “You’re okay
with serving outsiders now?”

“They tip a whole lot better than our people and a
couple of the guys on the work crew are really cute.”

Angelisa struggles to keep her grin on the inside
while her cousin hurries to fill their drink order. Once they have
drinks in front of them, the crew chief gives a brief review of
what they’ve done and that next week they should finish preparing
the base for the parking lot as well as get the sidewalks prepared
then pave the parking lot the following week while continuing to
work on the base of the roadway to the building site which they’ll
leave unpaved until the heavy machinery is done at the building
site.

Angelisa asks in surprise, “Sidewalks?”

The crew chief nods his head then explains, “I know
it sounds rather silly to have a sidewalk along the road which is
miles from the next sidewalk, but the quadrant building code
requires roadside sidewalks in front of any new or improved
construction which isn’t a single family residence. Luckily, the
restaurant here is a little higher than the roadway, otherwise we
would have had to build the parking lot up higher, as well as put
in drainage and a handicap ramp. It wouldn’t have been a problem
for us to do it, but I think it would have upset Maria more.”

“You’re right about that. She’s not inclined to think
about all that’s involved in operating a business if it isn
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