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Hmm & Jud by Reasus Shelly:

Spin-off from Victorian Adventure

The Bithens are ‘back’!... Having really, ‘reconnected’ with humanity, as Hmm & Jud continue, their not so Victorian, adventure... Both are interwoven, unable to separate... Some might say, they’re a clingy couple, too dependent on each other... but they have, something quite rare and different... on top of the fact he’s human, and she’s an alien from the planet, Bithrumcantrillion...

They’re still ‘regulars’, at their local pub, the Bear & Rocket... Hmm, usually sits on Jud’s lap at the bar, talking to either Luke or Milly, its managers and their friends... But the human-alien duo, are not always talking, since Hmm has a habit of, putting her alien tongue, into Jud’s ear-hole... causing an emission of pleasure, not unlike the demented shrill, from the laughing-child, of a Kookaburra bird and deranged Chimpanzee, something like, “uh-uh-uh, ah-ah-ah, woah-woah-woah, whoa-whoa-whoa!”...

To say the couple are in love, would be a gross understatement... One might say, they’re love itself, but even this, doesn’t give enough credence, to their relentless public displays of affection... The ‘thing’ they have between them, is like a mangled up, bundle of fun... two living toys that cannot stop playing with each other...

Their PDA’s are known to have initiated, two breakups, several punch-ups in the pub, along with numerous verbal complaints... Despite barman Luke’s, repeated requests to “Tone it down, you two!” he has resorted to adding a new, humorous placard, behind the bar, stating, “Limited petting please... It makes us blush!”... to avoid public angst, created by comments of, “I’ll have what she’s having!” or “Can you wear that, darling!”, and the like...

From the moment she ‘fell in love’ with Jud, Hmm wanted to absorb him, into herself forever, which he would have, quite literally, been more than happy about... and actually, they have, kind of absorbed each other... He can’t be close enough to her, loving every moment, unable to stop, experiencing her, with all his senses... She simply cannot, leave him alone for a minute... OK, maybe a few minutes... but then they start wondering where the other one is... and then go to, find each other... Sounds cringe worthy and painful, doesn’t it?... But what lucky sods, aren’t they?...

romance, aliens, humans, humour, near future, science fiction, fiction, intrigue, action, adventure, peril, sensibility, love, life, family
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The Bithens are ‘back’!... Having really, ‘reconnected’ with humanity, as Hmm & Jud continue, their not so Victorian, adventure... Both are interwoven, unable to separate... Some might say, they’re a clingy couple, too dependent on each other... but they have, something quite rare and different... on top of the fact he’s human, and she’s an alien from the planet, Bithrumcantrillion...

They’re still ‘regulars’, at their local pub, the Bear & Rocket... Hmm, usually sits on Jud’s lap at the bar, talking to either Luke or Milly, its managers and their friends... But the human-alien duo, are not always talking, since Hmm has a habit of, putting her alien tongue, into Jud’s ear-hole... causing an emission of pleasure, not unlike the demented shrill, from the laughing-child, of a Kookaburra bird and deranged Chimpanzee, something like, “uh-uh-uh, ah-ah-ah, woah-woah-woah, whoa-whoa-whoa!”...

To say the couple are in love, would be a gross understatement... One might say, they’re love itself, but even this, doesn’t give enough credence, to their relentless public displays of affection... The ‘thing’ they have between them, is like a mangled up, bundle of fun... two living toys that cannot stop playing with each other...

Their PDA’s are known to have initiated, two breakups, several punch-ups in the pub, along with numerous verbal complaints... Despite barman Luke’s, repeated requests to “Tone it down, you two!” he has resorted to adding a new, humorous placard, behind the bar, stating, “Limited petting please... It makes us blush!”... to avoid public angst, created by comments of, “I’ll have what she’s having!” or “Can you wear that, darling!”, and the like...

From the moment she ‘fell in love’ with Jud, Hmm wanted to absorb him, into herself forever, which he would have, quite literally, been more than happy about... and actually, they have, kind of absorbed each other... He can’t be close enough to her, loving every moment, unable to stop, experiencing her, with all his senses... She simply cannot, leave him alone for a minute... OK, maybe a few minutes... but then they start wondering where the other one is... and then go to, find each other... Sounds cringe worthy and painful, doesn’t it?... But what lucky sods, aren’t they?...

Hmm & Jud are expecting, the first ever, interspecies child... between a human Yorkshireman and an alien, Bithenette female... and the scans so far, have shown the fetus appears to be, developing normally... The baby is growing, within a synthetic capsule, inside the former, intergalactic space astronaut, and First Officer...

The nurse at the clinic, was specially brought in, to do the scan... with top secret, UK government clearance... but the specialist, could not actually see, or hear that much... just the outline, of an over-sized tic-tac, in Hmm’s, ‘stomach region’... There’s been nothing untoward however, apart from that...

It’s a warm afternoon in June, on a Sunday, during 2026... and as usual, the couple are enjoying life at their cottage, near Settle, North Yorkshire, whilst discussing the latest pregnancy scans... chatting closely together, nibbling each other, on their settee...

“What does the tic-tac do again?” asks Jud, between nibbles...

“Everything for the baby,” responds Hmm, nibbling back, “It’s like a small spaceship, inside a mother ship,” as Jud gently continues, to stroke her stomach, then begins to lick it, eww!...

“How do you know, when it’s oven-ready?” he asks, wondering what else to nibble...

“The capsule follows my wishes... I can tell it, what I want, within reason,” she explains, distracted, “It could pop out now, if I wanted... but I feel as though... I have to keep it, growing inside me, for a while longer,” she adds, managing to focus, “It’s more convenient anyway, so we can make plans... create our nest together, and get ready for its arrival,” snuggling under Jud’s bristly chin, annoyingly pulling out, the odd long hair, with her clenched teeth, to which he exclaims, the occasional, “Ow!”...

“You’re hungry, aren’t you darling?... And you want to go out?” reveals Jud, knowing her thoughts...

“Yes darling... You’re very perceptive now... And you want to give me on another, ‘bedroom tour’, right now, don’t you?... Then take me, to that restaurant we like, in Settle?” informs Hmm, hearing whatever he thinks too... So Jud stands up, as Lucy the cat, jumps off his legs... hoisting Hmm, effortlessly up, and into his arms, carrying his beloved upstairs... and maybe, the cat will follow...

***
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AS THEIR BALMY AFTERNOON rolls on... they feed Lucy again, leaving the cottage, but the cat, often tries to follow them outside... unless they’re driving... so today, the cat seems to know what, they’re going to do... and doesn’t...

“Can we pop in, to see Luke and Milly, first?” asks Jud, “We haven’t seen them, for a few days... They might be missing us!” he adds, “But let’s have a noisy entrance, shall we?” smiling broadly...

Jud enters the side-door of their garage, emerging again, opening the main doors, from inside... As Hmm stands away, on the drive... She can hear, the noisy starter-motor, churning over, labouring slowly to start the engine, which eventually pounds and fires into life... Several puffs of grey smoke from the exhaust, billow out of the garage, as the 7.5 litre V8, rumbles loudly into being... This is the point that the neighbours, dotted along the lane, are now aware that, the red beast is a coming!...

He likes to let his pride and joy, the 1970 SS Chevelle 454, warm up for five minutes, so walks out of the garage, to give Hmm, a squeeze on the drive... taking any such opportunity to do so...

“When am I, going to learn to drive, sweetheart?” asks Hmm, kissing him repeatedly...

“Right now if you want!... I’ll pull Bella onto the road... point her in the right direction... and you can sit on my lap... so I can ‘help’ you, and show you the ‘controls’?” suggests Jud, winking repeatedly...

“Is it legal?” she asks, with a smile...

“Hell no!... Definitely not!... But who cares... Best not hit anything though, my darling!” responds Jud...

Five minutes later... Jud reverses Bella, out of the garage and onto the street, parking on the left... pointing in the direction of the pub... Hmm totters across, in her heels and to the left-hand side, of the car... Jud swings the big door open for her... pulling the driver’s seat back, a few notches... as the muscle-car, ticks over, rumbling...

“Get on my lap then, darling!” suggests Jud, as Hmm lifts her leg over him, sitting on his slightly splayed legs...

“You’re getting aroused, already!” exclaims Hmm, smiling at him, in the rearview mirror, reading his thoughts...

“Of course... Wouldn’t have it, any other way!” he retorts, as he pulls the heavy door shut...

“OK darling... This is the steering wheel... which as you can see... is on the ‘wrong’ side, of the vehicle...” beginning his, semi-nationalist monologue, “This is because Bella, was assembled... in Arlington, Texas... that’s in, the United States of America,” Jud pauses, for a shuffle, as his legs are already getting numb, “And in that country... they drive on the right... the ‘wrong’ side of the road!” he explains, sarcastically, “In this great country, we drive on the left... the ‘correct’ side of the road!... So our steering wheels, are ‘correctly’ positioned, on the right!” he pauses, “Are you following me, darling?”...

“Yes sweetness... but it’s quite complicated already... and I know you’re uncomfortable too, with me sat on you like this, horny though it is!” she explains, fluttering her eyes, in the mirror again...

“I’ll tell you what!... You stay on my lap... and I’ll just drive, shall I... and maybe talk a bit?” he suggests, revving the growling engine, a few times...

“OK... check mirrors... look over right shoulder... slight pressure on the middle, brake peddle, with my right foot... Press and release the parking brake lever, on the right, here... depress the clutch, left pedal, with my left foot, all the way down... move the eight-ball gear stick, into first gear... Quick look around and mirrors again... indicate right... with a last look around... Now, slight revs, by pressing the rightmost, accelerator pedal... also known as, the ‘gas’... with my right foot... about 1500 rpm... slowly and smoothly, let the clutch pedal rise... with a bit more ‘gas’... and we’re away!” details Jud, as they start moving slowly, constantly revving, at 20 mph in first gear, for tens of yards...

“When we reach 2500 rpm... I’ll dip the clutch... lift off the gas... and you can change into second gear... pull the eight-ball, straight back, quite firmly and quickly!” explains Jud, words to which Hmm, is getting aroused, but immediately complies... as he now dips the clutch, a bit... and floors the accelerator... launching the 1.5 ton, Chevelle, to 60 mph in under 6 seconds... soon reaching the pub car park... as Jud then brakes heavily... A few neighbours’ curtains twitched, as they rocketed past... but one of the folks, doing his garden, did give them a friendly wave... 

“Steer us into the car park please, darling!” requests Jud, calmly, as he places her hands on the steering wheel, taking the opportunity, to give her a good feel too... of the steering wheel, of course... as she smiles at him, through the rearview mirror...

Hmm obliges, as they coast into, the virtually empty, pub car park...

“Please park anywhere, my sweet!” he suggests, and Hmm complies, parking neatly, near the front door...

“Can I try her now... I think I’ve got this!” she requests...

“Certainly, darling... but please, be careful,” he smiles, and shuffles his way out, from under Hmm’s posterior... making sure her buttocks are firmly, clasped and felt... because he has to, lift her up of course...  during this careful, awkward and delicate, manoeuvrer, which has to be done, slowly... to reach, the ‘wrong’ side of the vehicle... as the V8, ticks over, the beast obediently, waiting patiently...

“OK... you’ll need to reverse baaagh...” as Hmm gets started immediately... slamming Bella into reverse, flooring the gas, smoking both tyres backwards, out of the parking bay... stopping in the middle of the car park, within a second, engine idling again...

“Are you ready, sweetest one?” she asks, provocatively, with her pursed, red lips, slightly open, awaiting his response...

“I was born ready for you, hottest one!” he retorts, slightly worried, but not really... looking at her, as he smiles...

Hmm adjusts her seat forward... whilst Jud grips the sides of his bucket seat... as she continues to look at him... Without moving her gaze from his eyes... she dips the clutch... putting the idling motor, into first gear... waiting for a few more, long seconds... staring at each other, connected and in-tune...

Luke appears at the pub’s front door... and begins to approach, waving at Jud... to which Hmm... floors the gas...

Both Bella’s rear tyres, smoke again... as Hmm power slides, out of the pub car park and onto the road again, heading back towards their cottage... performing a text-book fishtail slide... Hmm turning the wheel, in and out of control... deliberately... as Luke watches them speed off, into the distance... with his mouth open...

As they pass their house at 80 mph... there’s a t-junction, not far away... and since there’s no traffic... Hmm uses light braking and full power... to power slide a perfect 180-degree turn... across the junction... now heading back towards the pub... She takes Bella through 100 mph... along this straight, country road... They soon near the pup again, and Hmm uses the engine, hand and foot brake to slow down... almost sliding, the seat-belt-less Jud, into the footwell... She performs, a perfect hand-brake turn, into the pub car park, to which Jud leans into her... having to put his hand on her thigh, to stop himself... again, it was not intentional... and there were no complaints, from either of them!...

Luke is still standing, where he was... as he sees Hmm driving... as she power fishtails the car, back into the parking bay... right next to Luke... She allows the red coupe, to stand idling... as the couple, stare at each other... for another minute... They get out of Bella, at the same time...  now smiling, as the engine and exhaust, tinkle and cool down... giving off a strong smell, of hot metal and burnt asbestos linings...

“Hello, my most awesome buddy!” greets Jud, walking over to, and hugging Luke, as Hmm also goes in on tiptoes, giving Luke a big red-lip kiss, on his neck... pulling him down to her...

“You two, having fun then?” responds Luke, smiling and looking at the rubber skid marks, on his pub car park...

“How are you all?” asks Hmm, as Jud smiles only, now realising what just happened... but is perhaps, distracted by something else, in his mind...

“We’re all doing just great, thank you!” smiles Luke, “And how are you two, and the little one inside, of course?” he adds...

“We’re all doing great, thank you!” responds Hmm, as Jud, just keeps on smiling, now putting his hand on Luke’s shoulder, tapping him gently... Jud is speechless, but also pondering... but is it, just Hmm’s, amazing driving skills?...

***
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THE COUPLE SIT AT THEIR usual spot, at the bar... having a pint each... before they head off to their chosen restaurant in town, for an early dinner...

“How did you learn, those awesome driving skills darling, you took me by surprise again,” smiles Jud...

“I felt your surprise, sweetness... but also experienced, how much you love me,” responds Hmm, “I learn and see things, all the time... I’ve seen how you drive Bella, a few times... and figured it all out, in my mind... How the controls must work, etcetera... It’s our kind of... ‘common sense’ at work,” she explains...

“That’s a useful skill, darling... I also see things... and can read people,” responds Jud, kissing her again, “And I read you, loud and clear... all the time... in the most awesome, and incredible way!” but he’s still not, quite himself...

“You’re concerned about something, sweetest one,” suggests Hmm...

“Yes, I think I am... But I don’t exactly know what it is... I think it could be Bella,” ponders Jud...

“I think Bella’s alright... She’s an SS... which stands for Super Sport, you know, darling?” responds Hmm, smiling, broadly...

“Yes of course... our car Bella will be fine, and she’s not that important really... I think my late daughter, Bella, is bothering me,” he concludes, now looking, thoughtful...

“You haven’t spoken much, about your daughter Bella, sweetness... But you did mention... losing your lovely daughter... the day we fell in love, in the church... I cannot feel your thoughts about this tragedy... and I want to help you!” explains Hmm, “You can’t get over, the loss of a child... but maybe, we can ease your pain together... something shared, is something eased,” she adds, softly...

“Since we met... it’s been a living dream... and I seemed to forget about Bella, sometimes... But today, with you driving the car... I named it after my late daughter, five years ago... this brought, something out of me, again... an incredible guilt... but there’s more to it than that, I think... and I don’t know what it is,” explains Jud...

“I wish I could help you... but I can’t read you on this, sweetness... We should continue talking about Bella though... all the time, and for as long as it takes... when you feel like it of course, darling... We will help you, and Bella, together... Bella’s spirit might need our help, and I think we all have, a need to resolve this,” advises Hmm...

Milly comes downstairs, at that moment, rushing over to see Hmm & Jud, already canoodling again at the bar, giving them both, a joint hug and kiss...

“We’ve missed you guys!” exclaims Milly, “What have you been up to?” beaming at them...

“Baby scans mostly... and fumbling about, in the house!” explains Jud...

“The baby is doing well, Mills... We’re just trying to decide, when the delivery will be,” smiles Hmm...

“I hope everything will be fine... but let’s come round to yours soon... We’ll bring the drinks and something to watch... or are you too busy, with things?” asks Milly...

“Not busy, no... and yes, it will be lovely, to have you around... Sometime next week perhaps?” suggests Hmm....

“Wednesday is our night off... so how about that?” asks Milly, as Hmm looks at Jud, quickly...

“Yes... that’s perfect for us,” responds Hmm, knowing what Jud’s thinking...

“Where, are you off to today, then guys?” asks Milly...

“Our favourite restaurant in town, Mills... for an early dinner... We’ve got some planning to do, as you can imagine,” explains Hmm...

Milly goes off to help Luke... as Jud and Hmm, slowly nurse their pints, for an hour... chatting about nothing much... whilst feeling each other, in mind, and perhaps in body too... still pondering though... what’s really going on, in Jud’s mind, regarding the sad loss, of his daughter Bella...

***
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JUD SUGGESTED, HE DRIVES to Settle... not because he’s worried about the muscle-car, or Hmm’s ‘newly acquired’, advanced driving skills... but it’s because, he wants to drive...

Jud parks, not far from the restaurant, in the centre of Settle... so they walk, hand-in-hand, now giggling again, as they go... Getting inside, they wait to be seated, standing, holding each other, and whispering in each other’s ears...

“Where’s the United States of America?” Hmm asks, with a whisper...

“Your questions are so cute!” Jud whispers, kissing her on the forehead... “It’s erm... that way...” he points west, “about three-thousand miles,” whispering again...

“What’s it like there... where Bella is from?” she asks, quietly...

“Not like here... but it’s interesting,“ he begins, “The USA, is a massive country... the wealthiest in the world, in fact... Wealth isn’t everywhere though... It’s a mixture of first and second worlds, I think,” trying to explain...

“Bella looks different, to your vintage cars... She’s bigger, wider and longer... more advanced, it seems,” she comments...

“Yes, the Americans... as we call them...“ he begins, “love big things... cars, houses, buildings, bank accounts... to park all their money!” he quips...

“Funny thing is... their arch-enemy, Russia... is quite similar in many ways... another massive country... with big stuff, big ideas and for some... plenty of money, sloshing around,” he explains...

“How do you know so much, darling?” she asks...

“I’ve been to both countries... and discovered a lot of similarities... Strangely, their peoples have the same sense of humour... similar family values...” he pauses, “Very similar ideas, about a lot of things... How things should be designed and built... It’s quite uncanny, really,” he pauses again, “They have the same sense-of-humour, but the funny thing is... they seem to hate each other,” pausing again, “Two like-minded nations... built the capacity, to destroy each other... but so far, thankfully... they haven’t!” he concludes...

Jud and Hmm, are beckoned, by the waiter, to take their table... walking through and sitting opposite each other... holding hands, as they study the menus...

“Can we visit the United States of America, and Russia?” asks Hmm, “We can take Bella and Lucy with us!”...

Jud smiles broadly, trying not to laugh...

“Well usually, darling...” he begins, “one asks a friend, to look after one’s cat, and leaves one’s car, behind in the garage... because taking one’s car on holiday... is really quite difficult, and time-consuming... Taking a pet... tends to be even more difficult... usually involving a long flight, for a pet, in the hold, some quarantine, and a mountain of paperwork to do... So best we leave, Lucy and Bella here... for a few weeks,” he suggests...

“What if we want to stay there longer?” she asks...

“Well yes... if we decide to stay longer... but, we could come back for Lucy and have Bella shipped to us... but we’d need to carry Lucy with us, in the cabin... So we’d need, a special arrangement, maybe even... a private jet, or perhaps... a cargo aircraft to ourselves!” he responds...
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