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Introduction
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Are Hero’s born, or do they just happen?  When is a Hero a reluctant Hero?  Are all hero’s superhero’s, or are they just ordinary?  Does a hero leap into action without hesitation, or do they need motivation?  Do all hero’s need recognition, or do some walk away back into obscurity?  Does a hero need a public relation firm to represent them?  Or do they just wing it alone, hoping they get by on their good looks?  What if a hero is downright ugly?  Even maybe a clutch, jinxed, stupid, shy, depressed, short and tubby.  Afraid of heights, spiders, snakes, relationships.  Wears glasses, has a Hearing loss, introverted.  As common as a dust bunny under the bed.  Are hero’s dime a dozen or one in a million, or a onetime thing and yesterday’s news.  Does a non-hero wake up one morning and find they are suddenly gifted with powers or wake up and it is all a dream?  What if suddenly all the hero’s one day suddenly vanish, and none are left on earth to save the day.  Except one reluctant person who doesn’t even know they are a hero hiding under the bed with the dust bunny’s when bullies show up from another world, alien space pirates taking over the world.  What if those very dust bunnies under the bed are aliens, allies who give our person the courage and the powers to defeat the alien bullies?  What if, who are we kidding, what if our reluctant hero is jinxed, stupid, shy, depressed, short and tubby, afraid of heights, spiders, snakes, relationships, wears glasses has a hearing loss, and is introverted, or just ordinary.  Sneezes and obliviates all the dust bunnies under the bed.  End of the world and our story ends before it begins.  But I don’t believe in ‘What if’s’?  Neither did our Reluctant Hero.
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Chapter 1
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Dust Bunnies

––––––––
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“Benjimen Smyth, what are you doing under the bed?”  Eloise Smyth, asked.

“I am looking for my math book mother.” Her 18-year-old son shouted.

“Why would your math book be under the bed Benjimen?”

“That was where I put it last night after I finished my homework.”

“Are you telling me, you actually finished all your homework last night.”

“No, mother I am not telling you I finished all my homework last night.  I got stuck on the last math problem and in my frustration, I tossed it under the bed.  I must of tossed it all the way to the wall.  Really mother, (sneezed Benny), when was the last time you dusted under the bed.”  Shouted Benny.  “The Dust bunnies are as thick as Molasses under here.” 

“Benjimen Smyth, that was your job since your where 13 to clean you own room when I went back to work.”  Benny’s mother pointed out to him.

“Has it been that long since I was under that bed, mother?”

“It would appear so, as for the rest of the room it needs cleaning too.  Now find that math book and get out from under that bed before you get lost under there among all those dust bunnies, and who knows what else is under there Benjimen.”

“I found it Mother, sorry that was last years U.S. History book.  Here it is, wrong again.  I was wondering where that last slice of Pizza went.”  Benny said.

“Benjimen, what have I told you about eating Pizza in bed?”

“Mother, I don’t eat Pizza in bed anymore not since the last time I woke up with a slice of Pizza stuck to my butt.  Anyway, this is a Pepperoni slice, and I hate Pepperoni, it could have been Harry.  He was always tossing the Pizza boxes under the bed saying the dust bunnies need to eat the crumbs.”

“Benjimen, your brother moved away 4 months ago to live with your Father.  Are you telling me that slice has been under that bed for the last 4 months.”

“No, mother, more like a year or more this slice is petrified into stone and the mold has gone to dust.”  Benny sneezed again.  “I don’t think the dust bunnies want it now.” Benny shouted from under the bed.  

“I would think not.  Find that math book and get out from under that bed before you catch something infectious Benjimen.”

“I found it.”  Benny crawled out from under the bed and open the workbook.

“Thats funny, I guess I had finished my last problem after all.  I must have been half asleep when I tossed it under the bed.”

“Well, it better be right if you where half asleep when you finished it.”

“Can’t promise you that mother.  Math is not my best subject, nor science.  Now History is, so is my social studies.  Math is a foreign language to me, you know.”

“Yes, I suppose it can’t be helped.  At least you are getting C’s and not failing math.  Though it would be nice if you could do better in science like the rest of your grades.  I guess, we can’t all be geniuses like your brother Harry.”

“Mother I beg to differ, getting a few B’s and a rare A don’t make you a genius, just your average Joe or rather Harry.  His aptitude was in his hands, not his brains.  That’s why he went off to work in Dad’s construction company building houses, his math grades where better then mine.  At least he doesn’t have to measure something ten times to get it right, Mother.”

“Now, Benjimen, what have I told you about belittling your math skills.  Not everyone can be a carpenter and get measurements right even the second time.  Your brother has your fathers skills in carpentry and building houses.  I just hope he doesn’t pick up your fathers skill set in being a skirt chaser after he marries.”

“Mother, Dad had his faults, I will admit.  I don’t think he is planning on passing them on to Harry as a skill set he should be learning.  Harry, has his own ideals about what is right and wrong when it comes to relationships before and after marriage.  He has forgiven Dad his discretions, well not the part for hurting you.  Harry and I may never forgive him for that, and we have told him that.  Yet, he is still our father, and as long as he wants us in his life as his son’s, and he treats you with respect as his former wife.  We can let the past be the past between us.  I know I am not going to be like my father as a carpenter and he knows that.  If Harry sticks with it Dad will have one son following in his footsteps, minus the skirt chasing.  On my part, I would love a few skirts chasing me like they did Harry, the track team star, and Football captain.  I would have to lose a few more pounds to even catch a senior cheerleaders eyes.  Then I would have to figure out what to do when I let her catch me, Mother.”

“Benny, if you don’t know by now, I better have someone set you down and explain the Birds and Bee’s again to you.”

“Mother, really, I may be lousy at math, but I can still add 1+1 makes 3 in biology.”

“Benny, 1+1 does not have to make 3 in biology, and there better not me any biology going on in this house while I am working either or anywhere else.  I made that mistake with your father and then Harry came along.  I am not saying Harry was the mistake, it was your father that was the mistake, despite his charm, money and being a partner in his fathers construction business.  I was too immature at 18 to see he had some problems chasing skirts.  My pregnancy cemented our union given our parents insistence.  If we hadn’t been fooling around with biology, I would have likely married him as it was, Harry would have come into the picture eventually, then you and your dads skirt chasing.  The same outcome regardless.  Two paths to the future with your father with the same outcome.  What is done is done. The settlement let me finish my education, keep this house, and raise my boys.  Harry after graduating High school, could have chosen a different path, even college your dad was going to pay for.  As it is Harry made his choice to delay full-time college.  Instead take community college part time and work for his father.  As for you, if you don’t get this room cleaned up and under that bed by time I get back from my overnight conference with my real estate corporate office.  You will be going nowhere this weekend and that means no chance of catching any cheerleaders eyes either.”

“Roy, was coming over Mother, alright if he helps me.  It might take two of us to move that bed around.  In fact, it would be the right time to rearrange the room, now that I don’t have Harry bunking in with me.  I like to tear down the bunk beds and have two twin beds set up instead.”

“Fine, with me, in fact why not clear out the big furniture and use that new rug shampoo machine on this carpet and use the vacuum first though.  Who knows what is lurking in the rug, alien dust bunnies from outer space who love pepperoni pizza.  Tell Roy I will pay him $20.00 for his help and I will give you a bit more extra on your allowance too.  Even toss in the car keys to the family car, so you two can go out and chase girls after the work is done and only after the work is done you hear me Benjimen.  Roy does chase after girls don’t he?”

“Mother, he most certainly does, he has a whole herd of girl cows to chase after on his grandfather’s dairy farm.  You’re the coolest Mother any teenager son could have, the keys to the family car to go chasing after girls.”

“Only if you do the room right Benny. And no cows in the room either and that goes for human girls too.  I won’t be back home until after 5 pm tomorrow so be home by say 10 pm tonight for my call to check in, might has well have Roy spend the night.  I will call his mother before I leave, which I should have left 15 minutes ago Benny.”

***
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“Roy, you won’t believe what my mother offered you for helping me with my room?”  Benny stated.

“Yes, I do buddy, my mother called me before I left grandfathers farm to come over.  She said I could spend the night, and that your mother was going to pay me for helping you clean and rearrange the room.”

“Did your mother tell you anything else Roy?”

“Only to get home by 3 pm tomorrow, buddy.”

“I guess my mother didn’t tell your mother the good part.  My mother said once the room is done, I can take the family car out for some cruising for girls tonight.  Only after we get the room done, which includes tearing the bunk bed down, clearing out the big stuff and shampooing the rug, then putting the beds up as separate twins and rearranging the room.  No more upper bunk for your over nights Roy.”

“Its about time you thought of that.  It will make sleeping over so much easier Benny.”

“That it will Roy.  Once I remove Harry’s dresser and desk to the basement for storage we will have more room too.”

“Won’t you need that desk for the TV and stereo system Benny?

“Nope, there is a new TV wall mount in the box in the Basement Harry was going to use in our room but never got around to it.  I plan to arrange the beds across from that wall facing the TV.  There is a medium-sized round table I plan to use for the stereo and give us more room to study on.  Put the table at the wall under the TV mounted on the wall.  We both use Laptops as it is, so my small desk can be our charging station.  My laptop will also connect to the TV wirelessly, so we have one big monitor too for our game playing, while in bed.  The life of a teenager home alone for 24 hours.” Benny remarked.

“Don’t expect me to dance around in my Tidy Whities, with a microphone in my hands signing the latest hits Benny.”

“Roy, you don’t wear Tidy Whities and you’re a lousy singer, remember.”

“Best buddy, your hurt me with that remark about my Tidy Whities not being as tidy white as they should be.”

“Roy, you have never worn Tidy Whities, you are a boxer guy like me, and you still can’t sing a sharp note, all flat and sour.

“At least my boxer are cool Marvel characters Benny.”

“Really, Wonder women, Roy? Why not Superman or the Hulk?  Anyways, Wonder Women is a DC character not a Marvel character Roy.”

“DC, or Marvel, big deal Benny.  At least I can say I take Wonder Women to bed every night.

“Dream on Roy and that is where you will ever meet Wonder Women is in your dreams, then you wake up after she slaps you, and kicks you between the legs and say’s ‘Your will never be Steve Trevor,’ throw her Lasso around you and make you forget all about her.”

“Oh, such folly to sling arrow’s at my dreams of true love.  How shall I live to see another night without my Wonder Women boxers.  Let me sing you a sad tale Benny of love lost and forgotten.”

“Sing to your hearts content Roy, just do it in the shower later where the water drowns out those sour flat notes. We have work to do.”

“Then let’s get this work done Benny, how long do you think it will take us?”

“Well at least an hour or more to clear things out and dismantle the bunk bed then shampoo the rug, let it dry while we jump into the pool for some relaxation.  Say an hour then lunch, then rearrange everything back the way we want it.  Brings things down to the basement, and things up from the basement.  Mount the TV on the wall, put the stereo on the table against the wall under the TV.  Make the beds then we should be done by say 4 pm.  Mother won’t be home until tomorrow after 5 pm.  We go out say between 6 and 9:30 pm cruising for girls, be home by 10 for my mother’s call to check in on me.  That gives us until at least until say 2 am tomorrow to watch tv and play video games in bed.  More pool time tomorrow until you need to leave Roy.”

“Benny, let’s not forget the first reason I was coming over today, it was to tutor you in Math and make sure your Math assignment was done right. Then you need to tutor me on my Social Studies essay check my spelling and grammar, Benny.”

“We will have time in the morning Roy to do all that.  I have my math done, you just need to check it over with me, you emailed me your essay last night, I made some notes on it for you.  Remember your teacher requires you to submit two digital copies of the draft before final spell check and your final copy after spell check.  Your spell check and grammar check setting may have been set to college graduate technical writing level as if you were a professional technical writer Roy.  Your essay is about ‘Ancient Greek Philosophy’ not on the describing the function of a Data chip in a CPU in the year of 2023.  We need to reset the spell check and grammar check to normal writing for a high school student, and rerun the grammar check to fit the subject matter and grade level.  Your graded on topic and your research skills.  Then spelling, and grammar on your rough draft copy and your finished work copy for bonus points on how you used spell and grammar check to polish up your essay.  As it is now, its geared to professional college technical level writing in spell check and grammar using big words that don’t fit the topic you wrote about.  It has rewritten your work as if it was written by another person.  And that can be seen as plagiarism, you didn’t write the essay yourself but took it off the internet for a fee.  That is why you submit your rough draft copy and your finished copy so the teacher can see your wrote it and not someone else. And it could give you a lower grade if the teacher see its as trying to confuse the teachers intelligence on your subject by it being over your grammar skill set. Otherwise letting the software change the grammar as if you’re a college graduate technical level writer, and not a high school senior, Roy.”

“Gee, I never saw it that way.  Now I understand why the rough draft and the finish work is submitted for grading.  Anyone who just submits the finished work would fall prey to being suspect of cheating if they couldn’t support their work with their rough draft and notes.  I never realized my spell check and grammar check had different settings to get different results Benny.”

“Roy, I fell prey to that problem before myself.  I did a test of the Spell check and Grammer check by downloading a whole chapter of an online Ebook by an early 20th century writer in fiction.  Spell checking and Grammar checking that chapter under different settings.  Each setting literally changed the sentence structure and word usage then what the author intended and wrote originally.  It went from a 1920 grammar style to a 2023 grammar style using words that were not even in the dictionary back then.  Our English language has changed in a hundred years and word usage and sentence structures are different today then a hundreds years ago.  Roy you just need to reset your Spell check and Grammer setting recheck your rough draft and you can see the difference between your first final work and the new one.  In fact, you should submit both with your rough draft with a note as to why.  Let the teacher decide which he likes best.  Maybe get him thinking about telling his students which setting is preferred.  I rather be graded by the setting that reflects my grammar skills already proven in my rough draft then some software AI that rewrites it to be totally different that’s not me.  I might still good a good grade on topic and subject matter but even that would be as false grade in my mind I didn’t honestly earn, the AI did.”

“I never saw it that way before.  At least there is no way there is a Math check AI feature to check your answers, well except a Scientific Calculator, which is not recommended, that would be cheating if you never did the work in the first place on paper with each stage of figuring out the problem in the first place.  You can’t learn high math or basic math that way Benny.  When you let an AI do it for you.  Ruin all the stress of pulling hair and wasting paper and screaming why do I need math skills.  I am not planning to be a rocket scientist or a Quantum physic engineer, Benny.”

“My sentiments exactly Roy.  Lets get to work or it will never get done on time for us to go cruising tonight.”

“Now that sounds like the perfect occupation after we graduate Benny.  Don’t need any Math, Social Studies, or science to learn how to cruise for girls do we.”

“I don’t know Roy without Math how would we know how much money we have to spend for gas to cruise or spend on the girls we meet.  And under Social Studies we learn about why we need to go cruising and meet girls socially our age.  Don’t forget Biology, teaching us about the Birds and the Bee’s and where math comes into play warning us about 1+1 can equal 3 if we let biology get us into trouble.”

“You just had to find a reason why we need Math, Social Studies and Science.  Next you are going tell me we need hygiene courses in Gym too.”

“Yep, we need cold showers daily to keep us out of trouble with our raging hormones before and after we go cruising.  We got to have a healthy mind and body, if we are to be perfect gentlemen around the girls.” 

“Well, there goes my fantasy about not being a virgin by the time I am 101.  I will be too old to know what cruising for girls mean Benny.”

“Well, at least you will be a perfect educated gentlemen at 101, Roy.”

“An educated fool most likely, if I listen to you, Benny.  Why bother going out tonight cruising for girls, buddy if we are going to me perfect gentlemen?”

“Because our parents expect us to be that’s why, Roy.”

“You just had to play the parent card didn’t you Benny.”

“Yep, someone had too. Come on that bunk bed isn’t going to come apart on its own, Roy.”

“It will if I kick it, better it then you, your worse than a cold shower in a snowstorm at the south pole.”

***
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By 5:30 Pm the next day, Benny mothers arrived home, and asked Benny how did the girl chasing go last night?  “Mother, you have nothing to worry about Roy and I saw plenty of girls to chase, some were too fast to catch, and the ones too slow where too willing to be caught.  We avoided them.  We went home and played video games all night until we conked out.  We had an impromptu pool party with Cousin Tim and a cousin of Roy’s early this morning.  You need to see my room, Roy and I worked hard on it yesterday.  And yes, I even managed to get the laundry done too.  Roy the math whiz, checked my math assignment and found only two errors he helped me correct, and I helped him correct his social studies essay grammar and spelling.  It was a good ideal the high school counselor had Roy become my math tutor and me his social studies tutor.  If not for that we would not have become closer friends then we were.”

“I for one am glad you did, what with your brother gone to work for your father.  You and Roy are a perfect fit as friends.  It is important to have such friendships at your age, Benny.  Most can last a lifetime if you are lucky.  If I stayed back in my hometown, after I graduated high school, instead of finding adventure in the big city.  I believe I would still have a few good friends from my high school year.  As it was many of us went in different directions after leaving high school and lost contact with each other.  As I said, if I had stuck around my life may have taken a different path and I wouldn’t had met your father and had two kids.  Maybe a different husband, and four kids, and a different outcome on the marriage then I had.  They say the present can have different paths it takes to the future, it all depends on how you chose what to do in the present.  Once that path is chosen Benny, and the future arrives, the past can’t be changed.  I wouldn’t want to change it now even if I could.  I have two wonderful son’s, and I have learned how to be more independent as a women with her own career, divorce taught me that Benny, which can be seen as what was waiting for me in the future as it was regardless of who I married. Those variety of paths into the future can always merge with the same results, for the better or worse.  So, lets deal with the present as in checking your room out.  I suppose if I don’t like it the future has been set since yesterday.  It is your room so you’re the one who has to live in it, not me. I hope you got rid of those alien dust bunnies though.”  Benny’s mother teased him.

“Mother, that and more.  I won’t describe what Roy and I found under the bunk bed, and dressers.  I swear some of those dust bunnies where actually running away from the vacuum and the rug shampoo machine.  I will admit the room does smell fresher than it did yesterday.  Roy and I swapped out some furniture like a dresser I wasn’t using and put it in the basement storage room, took Harry’s old desk out too and brought out a smaller table from the basement to use as well.  I did get the TV finally mounted on the wall the with that table below it.  With the bunk beds converted bank to twin beds the room is more functional and with more space.  Roy and I can use the table for studying on, and my smaller desk to keep the Laptop for charging.  There was one thing I would like to change and that is the curtains Mother.  I am getting to old to have Marvil character curtains and matching bedspreads don’t you think.”

“Now that you mention it, your right.  I was planning to take you out for a meal, rather then cook in.  We can stop at the mall and do some shopping for new curtains and bedspreads.  I signed a sale commitment with a client on that land he wanted for development.  The City approved his plans for a new technology research facility, and we got a signed sealed commitment from the client to buy the land, and a hefty commission going to the bank tomorrow.  In fact, I may just decide to do a bit of redecorating of my own room, and my home office, heck the whole house.  It been more then 10 years since it was done last.  For now, lets start with your room Benny and the rest over the next month or so.  Your mother is coming up in the world of commercial real estate.  My boss as assured me one more big deal like this, and he will make me a partner in his firm.  Which means my home best look like the home of successful partner in the states top commercial realty firm, Benny.

“Mother, best not count your chickens before the eggs hatch.  Even you admit the real-estate market in general is fickle at best and could go up or down overnight.”

“Benny, the house is paid for, and even if I don’t make partner I still make good money on a salary, and those commission are just a bonus as top of it.  This one is my largest yet.  The interior needs some freshening up, new curtains all around, new paint on the walls, update a few pieces of furniture, and new appliances for the kitchen.  And I will still have some left over for a rainy day.  When you graduate, you dads child support ends and your college fund left you by your grandfather will see your get into a good college for four years.  Invest my commissions now will see that this place is marketable later, if I should decide to downsize, which I am not planning any time soon until I retire, unless you and Harry provide me with a dozen grand kids, and I need a bigger place.  You do plan on giving me grandkids Benny, well not anytime soon I hope.”

“Mother, we been over this before.  Definitely not before I graduate high school in 3 months, that I can assure you it won’t happen by then, nor have I found the right girl to make that happen, yet.  Now after high school, that right girl might show up, and I can’t make any promises to remain a virgin while I am in college either.  Just being realistic here Mother.  Though considering family history, I am very much aware of the consequences of rushing into a relationship that go beyond the boundaries of abstinence or protection on both parties part out of respect of what you found yourself in.  Can’t change the past Mother, but I can learn from it.  Then again one’s hormones don’t always respect what others want for you to do that is right for the moment and I can’t bring a portable shower with me wherever I go, for cold showers either.”

“Benjimen that is what Mothers and Fathers are for, to throw cold water on you.”

“Mother you are not going on dates with me, and that is final.”

“Can I at least go on the honeymoon.”

“Very funny mother, no or there will not be any honeymoon if my future bride to be decides not to marry me when she finds out you want to go on the honeymoon with us.”

“That’s alright Benjimen, I am sure your future mother-in-law and I will figure something out.”

“You will do no such thing if you want any grand kids.  Really, mother I will just elope and save you all this plotting in the first place.  Better yet I will just visit the nearest sperm bank and have my polliwogs frozen and skip having traditional sex altogether, will that suit you?”

“Bengimen, calm down I was joking.  Of course, it would be wrong for me to think about joining you and your future bride to be on your honeymoon.  Though it is not unheard of that it has happened.  I appreciate your understanding of your moral obligations regarding pre-marital sex and un-protected sex.  You are not my 14-year-old teen anymore.  Your 18 and soon out of high school and in college.  Its a different world out there after high school, and any parent does not want to see their son or daughter in a situation with a untimely pregnancy getting in the way of your near future plans.  Nor would I want you to think being an absentee father is a good ideal either.  Despite your fathers failings after we got married and divorced, we both would hope our sons take responsibility if they father a child and decide marriage isn’t the right thing to do.”

“Mother, what if and I mean a big what if, if Harry or I came out as Gay, how would you feels about that?”

“I can’t speak for your father, or your grandparents. I would like to think I am a modern women, or rather parent and would accept it has a fact.  I won’t lie, it can be a parents nightmare even in todays climate of LGBTG + acceptance that they would have a child coming out of the closet or at least revealing they are gay to a parent.  It’s a fact some don’t handle it well, and others do.  Some disown there child and others accept them as they are.  For a parent it can be a personal issue of ‘What did I do wrong in raising my child’?  All too often the negative social attitudes guides a parent to rebel against the ideal they have a gay child.  Then there is the positive issues in todays society that gives a parent a clear understanding that it isn’t something they did wrong nor the child’s fault either.  Its biology, chemistry, and even genetics at birth.  Benjimen, a parents love for their child has to be stronger then any negative social attitude or self-blame to support their child’s sexual orientation.  I would like to think my love for my sons is strong enough to accept that fact if it became real if one of them comes out gay.  I may not at first be supportive, and don’t hold me to this conversation as if I would be supportive.  What I say today may not be what I feel tomorrow.  So far its, a ‘what if’ or as you said a ‘big what if’ I come out gay.  Not a reality yet, or is it Benjimen a reality, or just a what if conversation any parent and child should have?”

“Mother, I find myself at times questioning my own feelings about my sexuality, or rather my seriousness about dating girls.  In most part the lack of girls beating the door down to date me.  It is not that I don’ talk to girls in school or that they don’t appeal to me sexually.  Nor am I having the opposite that I am more attracted to boys then girls.  I guess at 18 I find myself Sex Neutral as they call it.  I am not repulsed at the ideal of sex with a girl or boy.  I am just not seeking it out as in dating for that reason.  At times I doubt my sexuality without any proof as in experiencing dating girls, having sexual interest in girls, or sexual experience with girls.  Nor having thoughts of sexual relationship with boys instead. It’s an area of Graysexuality that from what I read is that I just don’t focus on sex like other boys my age do.  I would most likely eventually have sex with the right partner because I want to please that partner.  But I am not all that focused on it because it is expected of me at my age.  I don’t feel Gay or Hetero either, sex neutral.  Sort of too early at 18 to know the difference while most boys by 18 have set that course in life by knowing for a fact what their sexual identity is by personal relationships with a girl or a boy.”

“Benjimen, just because you haven’t had any sexual experience with girls or boys, doesn’t say your one or the other.  Maybe with the girls it is as issue of shyness.  Then again, it could be shyness with boys as well.  High school is a demanding time in a teens life, and girls or boys don’t always fit into your educational or social goals.  Then again, I may have been a bit to sheltering of you as overprotective mother being a single mother and working mother.  I haven’t exactly pushed you out the door and say time to go find your sexual identity either.  As for doubts about girls it could be the right girl needs to come along, or boy to give you a benchmark to decide which side of the fence you are going to land on.  From what I understand, all to often a person, doesn’t always come to that conclusion about being gay until in their early twenties or older when they are on their own out of their parent’s house and uninhibited to discover which, hetero or gay.  Benjimen, don’t jump to a conclusion based on the lack of personal experience.  You might be wrong.  It could make matters worse later if you discover you where wrong.  Son, as I said, my love for you, and I hope it is strong enough to accept the fact you are gay if that is a fact later down the road.  I will admit I would be just as happy if you are not.  I guess these days, I can still have grandkids regardless of your sexual orientation or sexual neutrality.”

“Mother, this conversation has taken a load of my mine knowing your position on the subject.  Again, I an not making any commitments one way or the other, nor involved in any relationships one way or the other.  I guess all boys and girls go through this doubt at one time or another in their teens.  I guess I am a late bloomer on that account.”

“Son, speaking about being late, how about we get out of here for that meal and shopping.  My treat this time.”

“Mother, I wouldn’t have it any other way.  I am not the successful commercial realtor soon to be partner in the firm she works in.”

“Your broke is what you are saying Benny.”

“Yep, that about sums it up, Roy and I spent our money on Gas for cruising, then Pizza, and soda last night and played video games until 2 a.m. this morning eating that third Pizza.”

“About Roy, Benny?”

“Don’t worry Mother he is as straight as an arrow just hasn’t hit any targets he likes yet.”
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Chapter 2
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A Cluster of Space Rock

––––––––
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“In today’s news, The James Webb space telescope today picked up what appeared to be a cluster of small Asteroids a Trillion miles outside our solar system heading toward the furthest most dwarf planetoid known as Pluto.  Seventeen years ago, Pluto was demoted to a dwarf Planet knocked off the list of known planets in our Solar System.  If these clusters of space rock don’t get diverted from their path by other gravitational influences outside our solar system it is expected to hit Pluto within a 10,000-year period at the speed this cluster of small Asteroids are moving.  The cluster may even break up by that time taking different paths away from our Solar System as so many do from that far out as detected by the James Webb Space Telescope.  Only bigger Asteroids of any size that may threaten our Solar system ever make it into our system.  Large planets like Saturn and Jupiter often become the recipients of those dangerous rocks.  Our own asteroid belt between Mars and Jupiter can act as a barrier preventing some objects getting near earth.  For now, Nasa will periodically monitor that far flung Cluster of Roc for its progress toward our solar system, as they do for so many floating object nearing, entering, or leaving our solar system.  As this cluster gets nearer in the centuries to come will NASA be able to define details of the cluster make-up of rock.  Once source claims this could be the remains of a larger Asteroid or dwarf planet knocked out of orbit by killer Asteroid or a planet exploding trillions of years ago and the debris just now nearing our system.  Giving the rate of speed by the cosmos standard of a snail crossing the Sahara desert it may well be a millions years before it reaches earth if ever.”

“In other news, our former president has been defeated yet in another setback for running for office in 2023, when the Supreme Court made an official ruling in defining the definition of the 14th amendments short of baring the former president from running for office on a federal level.  The have now passed on to the state level the right of individuals states to ban the former president by a referendum, from state ballots and should a majority of 28 states decide to do so by July of 2024 in a referendum at the state polls, then will it become a federal ban from the ballot in regard to the 14th amendment banning any candidate from running for office who is facing conviction of sedition, and insurrection or federal indictments.  With the former president facing 4 state and federal indictments and trials pending, not to mention civil lawsuits he has lost since leaving office.  His chance of re-election are slim if more then 10 states find him in-eligible to appear on the ballot as a candidate or write in candidate.  If the majority of 28 states ban him from the ballot then it sets a precedent that will confirm the language of the 14th amendment to clearly establish that even pending indictments bar candidates from running for president.  Thus, confirming what the 14th amendment meant even in this day and age you can’t support or participate in any kind of seditious act or insurrection at state or federal level.  The U.S. Supreme Court has handed off the final decision to the states to decide.  Even if it does not reach the majority of 28 to re-ratify the14th amendment what with the number of blue states supporting banning the former president from the ballot, it will affect his chances in November 2024.  And with any one of his state or federal indictment achieving a felony conviction, as they say it would nail the lid of the coffin down for any chance of a win in November 2024.  Let us move on to the national weather.  It is hot and there is nothing we can do about it short of a miracle....”

***
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“Benny, have you decided what you doing after graduation.  Are you going into college in the fall or taking some time off from being educated to be a greater fool then you, are?”  Roy asked his buddy.

“Look who’s talking, you got the same grades I did.

“Won’t deny it Benny, but you didn’t do so bad yourself, well except maybe in Math.”  Roy remarked.

“Roy, I accepted the fact that I was never going to be a Math teacher in my life beyond High School.  Getting a C+ was a surprise I admit, and my overall grades came to a B- average.  Mother is satisfied, and so am I.  As for my college plans, mother agreed with me that if I choose to put it off for a year, she was okay with that.  My Dad, however, wasn’t.  Well not completely against it, just thinks I shouldn’t wait a full year.  He thinks my brain will get lazy and forget the rigors of classes, studying, and taking tests.  Mother told him to butt out, if he wanted a say in it, then maybe he should have stuck around in the family and not go chasing skirts all over town.  It’s the same old story between them, Roy.  Dad tells her she was the one who divorced him.  Then she said if you had not been chasing skirts I would not have had a reason to divorce you when Harry was 12 and Benny 11.  Even before the divorce, you were so busy with your work taking you all over the state, the boys barely knew you.  I raised them, changed their diapers, wiped there tears away when they cried where was there father on their birthday, or why couldn’t he come to my ballgame.  Then I find out you had a girl in every town you worked in.  You didn’t even try and explain to the boys why you weren’t even living at home anymore.  I had to sit them down and explain the truth to them why their parents where divorcing. Why, you couldn’t even visit them, have weekends with then when you had every right to do so.  You were not my husband anymore, but you were still there father, Gary.  So don’t tell me you have a say in what Benny or Harry does or doesn’t do with their lives.  Even Harry thinks it’s okay if his brother decides to wait and not rush right back into the grind of school again.’

“That’s when I left the room Roy.  Mother can’t get past his wondering eyes, and the fact he has changed his ways, since they divorced.  Yes, his work kept him busy after his Father died and he inherited the construction company.  Harry and I rarely saw him.  I have to be honest I am surprised Mother even suggested I take a year off, well until I finally decide what I want to be.  College isn’t like public school that starts in the fall to summer.  You can start any time you want as a freshmen, part time or full time.  Roy, money is not going to be an issue for me what with my late grandfathers legacy he gifted me for college funds when I graduated High School.  The legacy says I have a year to decide after High School, that and if I decide not to go to college, then I have to wait until I am 25 to get that legacy.  By age 25 it will be even worth more with interest and investments my mother makes as the trustee.  Harry has the same legacy, and he is willing to wait since he decided college wasn’t in his future.  Dad pays for his community college night course as it is, it’s a company perk.”

“Benny, I guess parents divorced or still married have disagreements about their adult children’s future.  I just realized, now that we have graduated high school we are young adults now. I turned 18 last month, your 18 and we can vote, own a gun, get married, drive and enter into contracts in this state.  Yet, our parents can’t get beyond still wanting to plan our future at age 18.”

“Roy, would you want it be the reverse, they didn’t care, shoved you out the door after graduation and say your on your own, don’t come back, our job is done.”

“Benny, that would be a rather harsh reality if that was the norm.”

“Harsh or not, it happens.  I suspect those young adults couldn’t wait to get kicked out.  I am in no hurry to leave, nor look forward to rushing off to a college dorm.  Roy, have you decided what you are doing now?”

“Benny, as you know Dairy farming has been in my mothers side of the family for generations.  I have been helping out my Grandfather part time since he slipped and broke his leg a year ago.  He is back up on his feet and back to manage the labor end of the Dairy Farm.  He agreed that I am no longer needed anymore if I decide to go to college.  He also understands that I don’t see the Dairy Farm business in my future.  My older brother graduated college last month with a BS in Dairy Science and Technology with an emphasis on Cheese technology as a Cheese Master.  Grandfathers has always wanted to expand into cheese production, something his own grandfather was a master at.  So, my brother Bill will be partnering in with grandfather in setting up a small cheese factory to produce artisan cheese for the local markets.  Grandfather has built a small facility to do just that.  Rather than ship 100 % of his milk out to other dairy producers in cheese and bottling milk, he and Bill will now put aside a small percentage to produce their own artisan cheese with my brother as the Cheese Master.  Bill also will introduce new technology to the Dairy farm milking process and his main degree will aid him improving the quality of the milk through the latest in Dairy cow nutrition and animal care.  With Bill taking over and upgrading things, the Dairy Farm will be able to compete with others in the state and remain in the family.  Grandfather can now retire knowing it will remain in the family.  Which means I am off the hook, not that I didn’t like the work I was doing, I was doing that until Bill graduated.”

“Well, all that hard part time labor did do wonders for your physique Roy, if not for your hygiene what with all that mature you were shoveling before school started.  Anyone at school could smell you a mile away.  Didn’t help you in the romance department either.”

“Tell me about it.  My grandmother tells me that she had to wear clothes pin on her nose when she started dating grandfather.  She says love can be blind, and better when you have clogged sinuses when dating a son of a dairy cow farmer.  I don’t see you doing any better in the romance depart either Benny.”

“Maybe it has to do something about a certain grandson of a dairy cow farmer I know and his Odeur of Manure in the air that keeps following me around.”

“Are you saying I stink of manure, Benny?”

“No, the girls are saying we stink of manure, turn their noses up at us.”

“Well, they are just to good for us cow herders are they. I bet they never lifted a pitch folk to shovel manure if their lives depended on it.  We can certainly find better on some college campus, Benny.”

“I can, if your take at least a summers worth of a good soak in a tub of perfume to get rid of that Odeur of Manure that has permeated into your skin.  Then I might let you be my roommate in a college dorm Roy.

“I would agree if it is a co-ed college dorm, Benny.”

“I am not sure I want to share those college freshmen girls with you Roy.”

“Hey, if I am going to soak in a tub of perfume for 3 months so you don’t stink.  You are going to share at least a few girls.” 

“Okay, you can have the rejects I toss your way.”

“Benjimen Smyth, I have higher standards then you, I deserve better than your rejects.”

“Roy, your right, we both deserve better.  But the reality is, even minus the Odeur Manure, we might have to settle for rejects our betters toss away.  Worse, we become elderly hermits living in a desert cave a thousand miles away from the nearest and only women left on earth who thinks we are not good enough for her.”

“Benny, are your sure it’s the Odeur of Manure or are we just jinxed when it comes to the opposite sex our age.”

‘Roy, let’s not wait to find out, lets rush to the mall and buy out all the perfumed body wash we can afford and soak in the tub for a day then go out cruising again.”

“Benny, I can just see us, two wrinkled prunes after soaking in a tub all day, going out cruising for girl’s.”

“Shut up Roy, spoil my hopes will you.”  Both boys laughed until tears rolled down their cheeks.

***
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Benny, I have a proposition for you.  You know my brother Bill is returning to town this week.  He has decided that he isn’t going to live out on the farm, instead he wants to bunk back in with me.  Its only a 15-minute drive to the farm from our house as it is.  I wasn’t exactly thrilled to find myself sharing the bedroom with him again after 4 years.  I discussed it with my folks, and they like the ideal I proposed to them.  Since I decided to start community college in January, instead of this fall and take a job locally.  I was wondering since you have the same plans how would you like a roommate.  We could work locally and start community college together. It would certainly be cheaper for me then renting a small apartment, not that I wouldn’t pay for room and board here.  That is if you want me to be your roommate, it would be like us in a college dorm when we transfer from Community college to a four-year college.  I know it would be different then say frequent sleepovers, but I am sure we can work out any quirks we might have on a full-time basis.  At least I don’t smell like I have been shoveling manure all day anymore.  And we can help out each other with our studies....”

“Whoa there slow down.  Don’t I have a say in this Roy?  Benny insisted.

“Of course, you do.  If you think it is a bad ideal, I understand and it’s not that I being pushy, insisting and being needy, Benny.”  Roy clarified.

“Roy you are not being pushy, insisting or needy.  I just think we should discuss this with my mother first.  If she says okay, which is a big if, I am not sure I am in Roy.”

“Well, I already have, and she said to ask you, it’s your decision’s and if you agree she is okay with it.”

“Why do I get the feeling Roy if I said no, my mother would out rule me.”

“Well, she did sort of say yes it was okay with her, called my parents to clear it with them, then realized I should have ask you first if it was okay with you.  And I am standing here a nervous wreck you will toss me into the pool for even thinking you would say yes, Benny, good buddy, best friend in the world.”

“Stop right there with the good buddy, best friend in the world Roy. That is pouring the Honey on a bit two thick here.  Study buddies and tutoring me is one thing, going out cruising is another thing.  Putting up with your Odeur Manure was a bit extreme at times.  Full time roommate, I don’t know, I would have to think about it, maybe take a month or more, or a year to think about it.  And where does my mother get off making that decision for me or even you Roy!”

“If that is how you feel Benny, forget I asked.  I’ll be going now, I have to look over the local apartment listings, maybe someone needs a roommate to help them afford a place.”  Roy turned around and made to leave the Pool.

“Roy Woods where do you think you are going don’t you have things to move in to our room.”

“What!  I thought you didn’t want me as a roommate.”

“Roy I never said no, Mother asked me last night if it was okay, I said yes then, but shouldn’t Roy be asking me first.  She said you where going to today.  I told her not to say a word to you I already said yes to her.” 

Roy walked up to Benny and shoved him into the pool.  “Well, are you getting out of the pool to help me unload my car you rat.”  Roy reaching his hands out to help Benny out of the pool.

Benny grabbed Roy’s hand and pull him into the pool.  “Now we are both drowned rats brother.”  Then hugged Roy as they claimed out of the pool.  “Welcome to Mi Casa Su Casa, or in English what is mine is yours.” 

“I would look funny in your clothes Benny, you’re a bit taller and boarder then me.”

“You asking for another dunking Roy?”

“No thank you, though you might have to replace my Wonder Women boxer’s, pool Chlorine is worse then bleach on silk.”

“I thought you gave up wearing DC comic boxers Roy?”

“I did, my grandmother bought me these silk boxer for my birthday.  Kind of feels great on me, smooth, cool and sexy.  You got to get a pair Benny.”

“I am not wearing matching Wonder Women Boxer with you Roy.”

“Well, of course not, Wonder Women is my fantasy not yours.”

“Roy Woods you are too old for such fantasies.  I am sure my mothers knows a good shrink for you to see.”

“What about those Marvel character themed curtains and bedspreads you have in your room.”

“Gone, since you helped me rearrange the room months ago.  Now it is Star wars curtains and bedspreads, the latest franchise characters, Roy.”

“Does that shrink have a couch built for two Benny.”

“I will ask mother.”

***
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“Dr. Granger, I can assure you that we are very much aware of anomalies of that Cluster of Roc heading toward Pluto.  So far we can’t explain why the Webb Space telescope can’t get a clearer picture of that clusters.  We checked out the telescopes looking for any electronic failures at this end.  So far we can only guess that there is some unknown material, or ore making up that Cluster of Roc which is preventing the Webb telescope from identifying that ore’s composition.  It may well be a new element in it composition we have never come across yet.  All we know its messing around the instruments on the telescope preventing us from getting a clear picture the spectrum of light and radiation as we know it.  Compared to what the Webb has taken further out in the far reaches of the universe with near perfect photos we are mystified as to why these nearer objects are so out of focus when everything else is clear nearby.  Again, we may be discovering in time some new element never seen before and the telescope just can’t registering it yet.  We have a team of the best working on reprograming the Webb with the latest we do know that’s out there.  Fine turning our sensors and camera’s.  It is going to take some time to achieve that and get the results we need.  For now, all we do know is it appears to be a natural clusters of rock resulting from a small planetoid explosion in the further reaches of the unknown universe just now spotted by the Webb telescope.  Even Hubble can’t see it yet.  Why don’t you go back to your private planetarium and observatory, teach your community college courses to our future astronomers, and leave the big stuff up to NASA.  We appreciate your many years here at Nasa in leading our student astronomers summer camp department.  Your contributions are well noted and rewarded.  We will be in touch, don’t call us.”

Dr. Granger knew when he was being dismissed out of hand despite his many years at NASA.  He got in his car and drove the many hundreds of miles back to his private planetarium and observatory.  When he arrived back home he got to work preparing his curriculum for his next fall classes to start in 2 months at the community college.  He realized he hadn’t rehired his planetarium help for the public-school season starting in September.  He posted a want ad on-line and at the local unemployment office looking for recent high school graduates, no experience needed, will train.  He forgot all about NASA and tabled his concerns about those strange clusters of rock heading into this solar system in the far future.  He did notice the abundance of dust collecting on his planetariums seating and floors.  It would be the first thing he would get his new help to tackle, replacing old air filters with new a good dusting of the furniture.  Then the removal of dust covers over his digital projectors and start his training of the new help in handling the many duties of supervising school groups, while he ran the programs and electronics.  Maybe this time he would find new help who would take a serious interest in learning the running of the digital projectors and equipment, so he could spend more time in the observatory searching the sky for UFO’s.

***
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“Roy, I have been giving some serious thought of late, and yes I do sometimes have some serious thoughts at time.  What I have been thinking is that now that I am out of school and looking for work, I would like to drop the name Benny and stick with just Ben.  I have already discussed this with my mother, and she is going to try and drop the childish Benny and call me Ben.  Unless I am trouble it will always be Benjimen.  Roy, do you think you can get used to calling me Ben from here on in?  It would be so much more age appropriate for me.”

“I don’t see why not Ben, that does roll of the tongue so much easier then Benny or 

Benjimen.  How would Benji sound to you?”

“I am not a dog Roy.  You call me Benji, and I will snap at you like a dog.  How would you like me to call you Royal Woods?

“I would not, Ben, not since I was 5 was I called Royal.  I made that clear to my parents I was not Royal, anything.  Just an ordinary kid, and I was tired being teased my by peers as being called a Royal brat, or some prince who thinks he should have his tea and crumpets for breakfast.  It has been Roy ever since.”

“Don’t your grandmother call you Royal most of the time.”

“Yes, and I think she does it just to prove she can rattle my cage.”

“My maternal grandmother would call me Benjimen Mastiff Smyth and Harry would tease me that I was named after a dog twice, Roy.”

“What is Harry’s full name Ben.”

“Actually, it is Harry, not Harold, Harry Yahoo Smyth.  Yahoo is another name for bigfoot Roy.  Harry was born with a full head of hair and a hairy mold on his left foot.  That mold has since been removed and if you call him Harry Yahoo, you can expect his big feet up your butt for doing so.  What is your middle name Roy?”

“Don’t laugh but it Prince, Royal Prince Woods, and a royal pain in the backside too.”

“If you don’t call me Benjimen Mastiff Smyth.  I won’t call you Royal Prince Woods.  Though you are a pain the in backside sometimes.”

“Likewise, Ben. Hey, we need to check the local job postings online if we are going to find work.  We made an agreement with our parents not to free load off them.  It was right that they expect us to share the cost of food and board as if we where renting from someone else.  It would prepare us for when we do, to set a budget out of our paycheck to cover our room and board here now that we consider ourselves independent adults with our own rules.  Not that we are going to be out all-night cruising for girls or partying either.  We have to get used to the working world and going to community college at the same time.  Even if our tuition is paid for.  We still have books and incidentals to cover out of our own pockets.  A part time job would fit in for now.”

“One step ahead of you Roy.  I printed up a list of posting earlier.  Just need to go over it and see what we qualify for.”

“I would say none of the above or below on the list Ben.  Outside of me helping my grandfather on the dairy farm I have no qualifications, and neither do you.  Is there anything on that list that says no qualification or experience needed will train.”

“Actually, I saw one on the list, and it was the local private planetarium and observatory next to the community college campus. You know the one we had school trips to in elementary grades.  Dr. Granger is looking for summer help in getting the planetarium ready for the fall school schedule for field trips.  It says here will train, no experience needed except you have to be a high school graduate with good reasonable grades in science with plans to attend community college in town.  We both did okay in science, and I would think we could handle a bunch of brats.  Dr. Granger was always one to expect the best behavior out of his school trip students and was known to cancel a planetarium show if they didn’t behave and respect his authority.  I believe we will have what they call a choice of an elective course in either Arts, PE, Astronomy, First Aid, and one of two I forget on the list.  If we can the job we could take Astronomy as a first year elective Roy, Dr Granger teaches that course.”

“Sounds like an easier grade for us then Ben.

“Lets not count our chickens before they hatch Roy, even community college is going to be different, even harder courses when you consider the kind of scheduling you have to work around a job for some. Its not like 6 hours a day, five days a week.  It is one or two classes a day or night and different classes each time.  The attendance is stricter too.  Allowed two classes to miss or you out of that class with an incomplete.  If we do sign up for a full 12 credits or more that is about 3-4 different classes in 5-6 days and each class is up to 2 hours long.  About 4 hours a day of classes, not counting time for study and work.  A lot different then high school for sure, when you consider these classes will be harder and different then what we had in high school.  In community college and in a full year college program you can always take a class over if you fail or get an incomplete.  Which means delays in getting your degree, having to pay tuition all over again for those failed or incomplete courses.  Community College is good place to start in preparing you for a four-year college, trains you in what to expect in how to manage the schedule and work.  I may be lucky to have a legacy trust fund for college up to 4 years top.  That isn’t going to pay for everything.  Even your college fund your parents saved for you isn’t going to go far these days.  It just means we won’t have to work full time like some do just to pay tuition Roy.  Roy you did read the community college booklet.  By the look on your face, I say you didn’t.”

“I didn’t, well I did browse through it a bit.”

“Roy you do know you have to register for those winter-spring classes by the end of November, pay you tuition at the same time.  You select your two-year degree program then select which courses you need to take that are available in the winter-spring term.  Its not like high school when the classes are already selected for you as in those required each term and the elective you choose which term to take them in.  College isn’t like that.  A class you want may not be available when you want to take it.  And many of them have a requirement that you must take this class first to take the other class.  That why it takes an AA or AAS two years to complete or a BA fours years and a Master program longer.  If you went say 6 hours as day five days a week in an orderly fashion like high school you can complete an AA in one year or BA in two years. If community college was designed like high school and all paid for by taxes, you could do that.  Just not practical given the many degree programs offered the many courses you need to take to earn that AA degree Roy.”

“Okay I get the picture, sounds like as horror flick to me, Ben.”

“It doesn’t have to be Roy.  Together we can navigate the ins and outs for selecting our Community College degree program that will take us to a four-year college degree.  The right Community College degree can shave off two years of that four-year degree, or two years of a masters or PhD.  We don’t go into it blind, and we have until November to work things out.  Just do our homework and get all our ducks in a row.  Or in your case, your Dairy cows in a row.”

“Let’s stick with the ducks, Dairy cows can be darn right stubborn at times, Ben.

“Ducks it is Roy, and the first Duck is getting this job if it is available.  Give me my phone and I will call Dr. Granger.”  Ten minutes later, Ben hung up the phone.  “Where in Roy, we have an appointment at 2 pm tomorrow.  Just need to print up our Resumes and dress neat tomorrow.  Roy that look on your face tells me you don’t have a Resume.”

“I don’t, I haven’t worked outside of for my grandfather, so why do I need a resume?”

“Dah, moron, what do you call listing working for your grandfather at the dairy farm, and a resume also list the schools you went too, when your graduated, your primary courses, and your grades.  Plus, personal information, address, phone number, references, hobbies. And I don’t mean cruising for girls as a hobby either.  You can list tutoring other students.  It is like a job application though a bit more formal and something you pass around before or at a job interview Roy.

“Can I use you as reference Ben.”

“No, not allowed or rather not recommended as it would be very bias given I am your best friend, and you are my roommate.  References in this case would be your Grandfather, and your High school counselor.  Later a current or former employer would be a good reference or a bad one if your where fired.  Omit a former job because you were fired for stealing from the till, could get you in trouble later as a lie on your application and fired from the new employer.  Really, Roy we had all this in our exiting High school course to prepare us for when we graduate high school.”

“That must have been a first class in the morning, when I usually sleep through after getting up early to help grandfather with the 4 am chores on the Dairy farm Ben.”

“Roy, it was a 3 day after school seminar just before finals.  I remember you where there all 3 days.”

“Are you sure Ben.”

“I am sure Roy, the whole class was sure, we could all smell the Odeur Manure.”

“I must have been the Odeur Manure that gave me a brain fog, Ben.”

“Okay I will give you that one. Here is mine, read it through and use it as a sample for yours.  Just put your information in after each heading which are standard headings for a resume.  There is a file in my laptop in Word titled Resume template, use that to create your own resume.  Have you seen my good brown loafers Roy?”

“I believe you will find them under your bed Ben where you tossed them the last time your wore them.”

“Right, I remember now.”  Ben looked under his bed and cussed.  “Darn dust bunnies are back again.  I swear I just vacuumed under the bed the other day.  Roy, why don’t I find any dust bunnies under your bed.”

“Most likely they are alien dust bunnies, and they like your bed better than mine.”

“If I didn’t know better I would think they are breeding under my bed Roy.  I swear I can here them making noise in my sleep.”

“What kind of noise, breeding noise, Ben.”

“Very funny Roy. More like talking to me in my sleep.  Except I can’t quite understand them.  Like it is a foreign language.”

“Maybe they are trying to tell you to stop vacuuming under the bed earthling, we are trying to build a home here to raise our kids in.”

“You might be right Roy, under my bed might not stink like the Odeur Manure under your bed where you keep your old farm boots.”

“I do not keep my old farm boots under my bed Ben.  They are in the back seat of my truck stinking it up.”

“Remind me we take my car to that interview tomorrow.  Wouldn’t want to lose our first job before we even get it, showing up stinking like old Bessy on the farm Roy.”

“Ben, Old Bessy isn’t on the farm anymore.  She was last year’s Fourth of July family BBQ, and mighty tasty at that too for being Old Bessy.”

“Did you really have to say tasty Roy.  Now I am going to have nightmares tonight.  I kind of liked Old Bessy.”

“That is life on the farm Ben, one day you’re the favorite cow, pig or chicken and next day your lunch.”

“Keep it up Roy, and I am going feed your favorite stinky farm boots for breakfast in the morning.’

“Actually, cow hide make good farm boots, in fact mine where made from Old Bossy, Old Bessy’s grandfather.”

“You can eat this pillow, I am sure it was stuffed with chicken feathers from your hen house, Roy.”  Ben threw his pillow at Roy, which started a pillow fight between the two of them, until Ben’s mother knocked on the door and yelled at them to act there age.

“We are mother we decided to be eight-year-olds with mommy issues.”

Their was no reply from the door at first, then it came out as a big roll of laughter as the boys heard her walk away.
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Chapter 3
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Voices

––––––––
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‘Benjimen, we must warn you, your planet is facing dire peril, our enemy is approaching, and they do not offer any terms for earth to surrender to them.  You warn earth Benjimen before it is too late.  You must not waiver in your resolve to save earth from our enemy.  Earth will need the superpowers we give you to defeat this ancient enemy of ours.’  The voices in Ben’s dream told him. 

“I don’t know who you are, but I don’t have any superpowers.”

‘Not yet, you must search for that which will give you the power to defeat our enemy.  If your fail in finding that power, earth is doomed.  We are doomed.  Trust in us Ben, you will find your superpowers.  Remember, not everyone you meet can be trusted, and those who you think you can’t trust will stand by you when you need them the most.  Trust is the true key that will unlock your powers too save earth and our kind.’

“Your kind, who are you?”

‘Ben, we are that which you can hear in your sleep but cannot see us when awake.  We cannot be eradicated, as we are many, and the many are many.  We have lived in your world since the dawn of man first walked upright.  We came here to hide from an ancient enemy, knowing one day they may find us.  We have waited for the one who will save us and this world from the ancient enemy.  We can only speak in your dreams.  To do otherwise we risk being discovered by those who would do us harm and you.  We must remain hidden Ben, in your dreams to hide from those who would harm us.  Our time in your dreams are limited each night.  We must go now, be heard not seen, always underfoot, until you sleep your mind open to our voices again.’

“I am telling you Roy, that is what I dreamed last night, just voices many of them spoke as one as if it took the many to reach my dreams.  They spoke of me finding my superpower, to rid them of an ancient enemy of theirs who comes to threaten earth.  To be wary of those who appear trustworthy and those who appear untrustworthy, are worthy of helping me find that superpower.  It was all mystic riddles, I have no idea what they mean, Roy.  After the voices vanished I found myself tossing and turning in myself, afraid of dark shadows lurking in my brain.  Roy, I am not one to have nightmares even as a child.  But last night I was scared.”

“Ben, are you sure what you where dreaming was real voices coming out of nowhere in the night.  I slept peacefully and heard no such voices.  Even if it was possible for dreams to be shared between two minds.  At least I never heard of such sharing of dream’s except in some horror movie with some character named Freddie haunting teens minds at the same time making them die in their dreams collectively.”

“Gee, thanks a lot Roy, for that image.  Now I will really have nightmares.”

“Ben, are your sure it wasn’t something you eat that upset your digestion, or something we said last night that triggered that dream.  Maybe I hit you in the head two hard with my pillow during our pillow fight.  Knocked a few screws loose.”

“Roy, I can assure you I have no screws in my head or bolts on my neck that can be knocked loose, thank you very much Dr. Frankenstein.  That dream was very real to me, as real as this conversation we are having now.” 

“Maybe you should go back to bed, you still could be dreaming about dreaming we are having this conversation about your dreaming about voices in your head telling you to go find your superpower.  I am also dreaming in your dream that you are telling me about your dream.  Maybe both of us are still asleep Ben.  Pinch me Ben and see if I awake.  Ouch, I said pinch me not slap me in the head.”

“Roy, you are awake, and I felt that slap on my palm when I hit you on that hard head of yours.  I am awake and we are not sharing the same dream, at least not the one where I murder you for taking the last piece of Apple Pie at dinner two nights ago.”

“Hey, your mother makes a great Apple Pie, I couldn’t resist a second helping, Ben.”

“Roy, that was store brought pie, you never want to have my mother bake a pie.”

“He’s right Roy, I am a lousy pie maker.”  Ben’s mother said as she walked into the boy’s room.

“Mother, really you need to knock, we could have been undressed in our boxers.”

“I raised two boys, and Roy has been a fixture around here just as long.  I bathed you and your brother Harry until your where 5 years old and seen you running around naked when your diapers fell off.”

“Mother, Roy and I are not five years old, we are 18.”  Ben remarked.
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