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In Virtuosity Conservatory you have 11 sets of twins ages 17, 16, 15, 14, 13, 12, all with IQ’s from 145 to 165.  Brilliant lads invited to attend the Virtuosity Conservatory on an island where they will continue there advanced education for a year.  The first night there and that following week they soon forgot why they were there.  Waking up with different memories believing they were orphans in an orphanage or were they?  The oldest twins have their suspicions that something is not right.  Soon they embark on a mission to prove something is amiss when they learn all 22 teens where having the same dreams since the first night there.  Who is behind those dreams, and why?
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Chapter One
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Virtuosity

––––––––
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“Welcome to the Virtuosity Conservatory.  I am your Headmaster Walker-Smith, and this is my wife your headmistress Mrs. Peggy Walker-Smith.  She the Conservatory’s cook and your Home Economic Teacher.  You will meet your other teachers in the morning and get your class assignments.  I am sorry for the late hour of your arrival.  Mrs. Walker-Smith will hand out you introduction booklet where on the first page you will find a Map of the facilities and the second page your room assignments.  On your left is the west hallway to Rooms 1-3 for ages 16 to 17.  At the end of that hallway to your right is the north hallway for Rooms 4-7 for ages 15 to 14. At the end of that north hallway is the east Rooms 8-11 for ages 13 to 12.  The end of that east hallway will bring you back to main area of the conservatory we call the common area, and dining area. You will find in your assigned rooms your luggage that arrived earlier. At the north end of each hall west and east a living quarters for two of your teachers.  They will act as hall monitors while you are in your rooms from 9:00 pm to 8 am in the morning.  They are there to assure you follow the resident hall rules.  Each room have twin beds and private bath with shower stall for one.  In the morning you are expected to be up by 7 am for breakfast at 8 am.  You have one hour for your toiletry and Shower. You will decide who showers at bedtime and who showers in the morning.  For all students bedtime is lights out by 11:00 pm.  You will find these hours will give you 8 hours of sleep.  Go to bed early is your choice but not earlier then 10:00 pm.  Rooms lights are automatic on from 7 am to 11 pm and motion sensors on and off after 11 pm.  Bed lights will go, auto on at 10:30 pm and off at 11 pm.  Bathroom lights on daily and motion controlled between 11:00 pm to 7 pm then on by switch from 7 am to 11:00 pm  Motion senser are limed to 2 minutes in the room and 5 minutes in the bathroom after 11 pm.  Motion sensers are monitor by security to indicate anyone out of bed for longer then 5 minutes so get your toiletry, housekeeping, studying and socializing done by 11 pm.  Any repeated sensor motion will indicate you are awake and about your room when you should be sleeping with allowance to one after-hour bathroom visit.  Repeated bathroom breaks will alert the Nurse, and she will check in on you in the morning to discuss why.”

“All conversations in your rooms, hallways, classrooms, and common areas are not monitored. Outside the conservatory monitored by security at all times for your privacy and safety.  The only access you will have by computer is for homework and research.  There is no internet to the outside world. Only wireless internal link to the Conservatories computer mainframe  Any attempt to access and attempts to access any  non-registers internet apps and research, emails and other communications are monitored and will result in a rule violation and demerits. The conservatory has it own computer mainframe with all the internal apps and data you will need for class homework. You will find in your room’s a personal laptop to use in your rooms, in class study hall and library.  Again, you will not have any access to data outside the conservatory as agreed in your admission contracts.  Administration will give weekly reports of your progress to your parents or guardians.  You will have no contact with them at any time as agreed.  You are here to study and do research and be study subjects for the Conservatory Corporation Alliance for one year.  You will get advance courses in the basic studies in English,  History, Math, Geography, Social Studies, General Science, and electives in Arts, Theatre, and Shop and recreational/ physical Gym, and Home Economics. These courses will built on your advanced exceptional skills already learned as prodigies. You will get 6-7 hours of classes from Monday to Friday from 9 am to 4 pm.  Lunch is at 12 pm and your evening meal is 5 pm and your free time between 6 pm to 9 pm outside your rooms.  The Conservatory offers a pool for your fun and relaxation, and in the dining area after evening meals for table games, or library until 9 pm for study time or research.  The gym after hours will be available for basketball or Volleyball.  Gym class will address your physical needs with exercise and gym sports.  It is our purpose to stimulate the mind, spirit and body.  We have a nurse on call  24/7 and who also is our librarian. All staff with exception to the Janitor/internal grounds keeper and administration secretary, live on the premises.”

“If you will consult your map and room assignment I expect you in bed by 11 pm and up by 7 am ready for breakfast.  As it will be Saturday your free time here with no classes as well as Sunday you will be introduced to your teachers and classrooms after breakfast.  From Saturday afternoon too Sunday night you will have time to get to know your fellow students.  Same bedtime and awake by 7 am.  I will see you in the morning for breakfast, consult your map for where the dinning room is and cafeteria.  Self-serve meals and menus tailored to your personal Diet needs or allergies as reported in your application.  It is now 8:45 pm I expect you in bed by 11 pm. Good night boys.”  Mr. and Mrs. Walker-Smith left the 22 teens going over the floor plan and room assignments. Scampering about down one hallway to another finding their rooms and settling in by 11 pm followed by a sound asleep with troubled dreams  When they awoke they forgot those dreams and dressed and went for breakfast feeling like they had been at the Virtuosity Conservatory for months already.

***
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Morning came and breakfast over they gathered in the Gym set up with chairs facing the stage.  On the stage was the Headmaster and his wife and 7 Teachers, the Nurse, Janitor Mr. Giggles, and Office secretary Mrs. Giggles his sister-in-law.  Headmaster Walker-Smith stepped up to the podium and introduced the Teachers to the student body. First was Mr. Bushmore a tall teacher, dressed in slacks, long sleeve sheet and a tweed vest and Bow tie.  A very British looking gentlemen. The English teacher and Study Hall monitor who stood up from his chair and approached the podium.

“Students I am your English teacher and my job is to give you a refresher course in English grammar to see where you lack skills or exceed skills in English grammar within the first two weeks, then formulate a course of study to improve your weaknesses and advance your skills already achieved.  For the year you are here, my English course will also include Literature, and Technical writing skills.  I am also your Study hall monitor and I expect you will study and not use that time to daydream or socialize.  Please review you class schedule time sheet for class time which varies on different days either in the morning sessions or afternoon sessions.  You will find all courses have the same time frames.  This is to allow for all 22 students to be in the same class at the same time each day.  At least 2 times pers subject per week from Monday to Friday one hour to two-hour class time.  Textbooks will be electronic on laptops which has been provided to you.  They are your responsibility, and they will not allow you access onto the outside internet that is not secured by security or registered as allowed for internal access.  The Conservatory has its own internal computer mainframe you will be linked to. It is updated through coded secured channels to outside sources.  The latest and best firewalls in the world.  It is linked and update once an hour per night, then the outside link shuts down until the next update link.  I am one of your hall monitors at the end of the Northeast hallway.  My job is to make sure you are in your rooms 6,7, 8, through 11 by 9 pm and up by 7 am. Now let me introduce you to your Math teacher Mr. Gordon.  He is the second hall monitor covering rooms 4, 5 and 3 to 1.”  Mr. Bushmore went to chair and sat down. Mr. Gordon stood up.

“I am your Math teacher I expect your full cooperation and attention. You will all get the same lessons, and I expect perfect test scores.” Mr. Gordon sat down.

Mr. Treewaller stood.  “I am your Science teacher and Gym instructor.  I expect your full cooperation and attention. You will all get the same lessons, and I expect perfect test scores.”  Mr. Treewaller sat down.

Mr. Jacob stood up. “I am your Geography and History teacher.  I expect your full cooperation and attention. You will all get the same lessons, and I expect perfect test scores.”  Mr. Jacob sat down.

Mr. Hinter stood up.  “I am your Social Studies and Lab monitor.  I expect your full cooperation and attention. You will all get the same lessons, and I expect perfect test scores.”  Mr. Hinter sat down.

Mr. Porter stood up.  “I am your shop and arts class instructor.  I expect your full cooperation and attention. You will all get the same lessons, and I expect perfect test scores.”  Mr. Porter sat down.

Mrs. Walker Smith stood up. “I am your Home Economics teacher. I expect your full cooperation and attention. You will all get the same lessons, and I expect perfect test scores.”  Mrs. Walker Smith sat down.

Mr. Giggles stood up approached the podium. “I managed the Interior Green space under the Dome.  The Green space is for your use as long as you don’t litter or damage the grass with any rough housing on it.  The west lawn will be used for a soccer field, the north end large Nut trees.  The North lawn has fruit trees.  The East Lawn at the north end is the vegetable garden.  The East center section has benches to sit on under ornamental trees.  The Southeast end a flower garden in a glass arboretum.  The trees provide Oxygen under the Dome to supplement the Oxygen pumped from outside the Dome.  The fruit trees and nut tree’s proved fruit and nuts to the table as well as the fresh vegetables for the kitchen.  The flower garden provides a fragrance of scents into the air and the bee hives Honey..  That end of the southeast green space is under a screen enclosure to contains the bee’s.  Alone with my duties in taking care of the lawn and gardens, I takes care of the common area’s. the hallways, classrooms, Gym and administration.  Your teachers take care of their own housekeeping as well as your Headmaster and his wife.”

“Students are expected to take care of your own rooms and bathrooms. I ask that your replenish you cleaning supplies from me at the south end of the west lawn supply room which is always open to you during 7 pm to 8 pm by auto lock. The East lawn south end Janitor room is my domain and always locked to students. Teachers get there gleaning supplies from me when requested.  My work hours are from 10 am to 6:30 pm and I return home to the local village on the island.  I do expect you to respect the care I take in keeping up the interior grounds and rooms, pick up after yourself on the lawns, classrooms, Locker room, and common area’s.  Mrs. Walker-Smith and her one assistant takes care of the kitchen while I take care of the common service area where you get your trays and food.  Your hall monitor will be making weekly inspections of your rooms to assure that you are doing your housekeeping, which includes beds made. Floors clear of clutter, and bathrooms clean frequently.  You are responsible for your own laundry which is located in the basement in the pool complex with a locker room. East hall laundry on Tuesday from 6-7:30 pm, North hall on Wednesday from 6-7:30 pm, West hall on Thursday same time.  It is best you use that time for use of the pool, just make sure you include pool towels and bath towels are washed and dried each laundry day.  I will take care of the gym locker room and pool area sanitation as well as treating the pool when needed.  There are 3 common area stair wells with a door at the bottom. you will use to gain access to the lower level to the pool and shelter area during a storm.  Emergency drills will be conducted once a week for the next two months until you are familiar with the drill procedures then every other month.  The first two drills will be scheduled; the remaining drills will be random times and days; you will be expected to reach the lower levels within a certain time. Exterior exits on the main floor are clearly marked off on each end of the three hallways in case of fire, and the main doors front of the Dome.  All exterior doors will be alarmed so security will know if someone has opened them.  Now let me introduce Mrs. Giggles your administration secretary.”  Mr. Giggles sat down.

Mrs. Giggles stood up went to the Podium.  “Hello, I am Mrs. Giggles and in charge of the conservatory administration office paperwork.  Typing of grade reports, and the like.  I also aid Mrs. Walker-Smith in meal preparations.  If you need to see me regarding any concerns please come to the administration office.  I also distribute your schools supplies such as pen and pencils, writing paper and printer paper for your printers in your rooms, classroom or library. Now as students you might be called in to see the Headmaster Walker-Smith.  That could either mean you are in trouble, or the Headmaster wishes to check into your well fare and how you are doing in your classes.  I will be the one who will call you into his office for those visits.  My hours are from 10 am to 6:30 pm and then I return home to my family in the village. I just know we will get along just fine.  I have 3 boys of my own ages 10, 13, 15 and a loving husband who is Mayor of the village.  Mr. Giggles just happens to be my brother-in-law, and we come together for work here and leave together.  I believe it is time our students introduce themselves.  Please tell us one at a time starting with Room One..  I know you are all sets of twins so please allow the oldest twin to speak for the both of you.  Now us staff know who you are by your application.  However, your fellow students don’t know you from Adam or Cain.  Hopefully we don’t have any Cain personalities here.  Please stand and be brief about your age and likes and dislikes.  Starting with Rm One, thank you.  Mrs. Giggles went back to her chair.

“Hello, I am Bart Miller, Bart is short for Bartin, and my brother is Mart short for Martin.  We are sixteen and Identical twins in the traditional way.  We often think alike and finish each other’s sentences.  Yet we are different in what we wear.  I am more punk, while Mart is more sports like in what he wears.  Mart likes his vegies while I hate vegies, and most of what Mart likes.  I like beef more than Mart does as he likes chicken better. Though we have the same interested in girls which gets us fighting between us.  We never go to bed angry. Mart IQ is 165 while mine is 155.  Though I think I am smarter then he is and cuter too.”  Bart sat down.

“Ted stood up, I am 10 minutes older then Bob here, we are 16. We are not identical, but we like to think we are and wear the same colors and style in clothes.  I like country music while he leans toward classical.  We never finish each other’s questions.  Though we do think alike in ways that are weird.  Like he knows what I am thinking before I even thought about it and vice versa.  Our IQ’s are the same 155.  I like mild foods and Bob likes spicy foods.  We have different taste in girls, though I am shy and he is a bit too forward, often gets slapped for it.  Though he is very sincere about his apologies when he offends someone.  I guess you will have to get used to the way we are.”  Ted sat down.

“Hello, I am Gary, and my twin is Jerry we are 17 and we are identical twins in every way you can imagine.  We part our hair left to right we sneeze at the same time and laugh at the same lousy jokes.  If we have any dislikes it is being taken for granted that being identical make us well able to read each other’s minds.  We like the same foods mild or spicy.  We like the same music be it country, rock or Jazz.  Our IQ are none of your business and we like it that way.  We were raised not to be competitive between us or others or brag about our intelligence.  As for girl’s some expects us to settle with the dumb type so we can lord our intelligence over them.  Jerry and I would rather have a challenge with finding girls smarted then us.  Though Jerry and I agree the real challenge is finding girls smarted then us.  We have friends, boys smarted then us is no problem for us.  It gives us something to strive for in being better then they are. “  Gary sat down.

Paul stood up and hesitated for a moment.  “Jake and I are not identical far from it in so many ways, it is a long list.  We are 15, and like Jerry and Gary, we never think about our IQ of 160 as exceptional.  Though we have been told they are.  Our likes are different in many ways from each day to the next.  The same with our dislikes.  I guess we are always changing our minds in ways we want to try different things constantly.  Our mother says we will eventually settled in deciding what we like the most and dislike the least.  As for girls, we have decided that there is time in our lives to think about girls, no rush on that account.  We rather spend our time finding the cure for our society ill’s first and girls last.”  Paul sat down.

“Hi, I am Dennis and my twin is Danny. We are 15, and identical twins and we both hate when people expects us to act like identical twins.  We go out of our way to not act identical in public  At home we are very identical.  I guess you might say I am Jekyll, one moment and Hyde the next, and Danny is Hyde one moment and Jekyll the next.  We play off each other’s personalities to through off those we hang out with, often acting the comic and the straight guy or the other way around.  I guess it is our way of hiding just how smart we are. There is no doubt about our IQ being highly gifted, we just don’t want it to distance us in our social life with boys and girls.  Dennis took his seat.

Billy was the next to stand.  “Sam and I are 14, but we have been told our intellect is more like 18 years old.  While our bodies have some catching up to do physically.  It is obvious we are not identical, while I have a tall slim body, Sam still has a bit of baby fat to lose and is shorter by 2 inches.  Our eye colors are different his Blue while mine is Brown.  I have blond hair, and he is more auburn.  His voice is darker then mine and mine lighter. We both have gone through Puberty by age 13. We don’t expect our voices to change much.  We do have some more growing to do.  Both our parents where just shy of 6 feet. Likes, dislikes, we argue constantly between us about what we like or dislike in us or others.  We keep the subject of others to ourselves. We are not gossipers or snitches either.  We respect other’s opinions and keep ours to ourselves.   But we will get in your face if your think we are easy push overs.  We don’t like bullies, nor are we bullies just intellectually gifted.” Billy sat down.

Keven stood up.  “I am Keven and that is with two E’s, and Devin is with one E and an I.  We are fussy about the spelling of our first name. We are 14, and unlike Sam and Billy, we are late bloomers when it comes to puberty. But have been told it runs in the male side of the family, but it rushes in on you.  My dislikes is when Devin steals my clothes to wear, and I hate what he wears.  Devin likes Chocolate cake with white frosting. I like a white cake with Chocolate frosting. We may be identical in appearance but so different in our tastes in food and clothing.  Devin, if you haven’t noticed has a slight twitch when he is nervous, while I am calm as a cucumber.  Often to my detriment.  Devin can be a bit explosive at short notice like a shaken soda bottle when the cap comes off.  While I simmer for days until the pot boils dry.  We both hate the same foods and hate it when others expect us to solve everything in life with our exceptional intellect so who cares if our IQ is profoundly gifted.  We are human after all.”  Keven sat down.

Delvin stood.  “Melvin  and I are 13, unlike Keven and Billy the subject on Puberty is none of your business.  It is not something we worry about.  We know what it is and what to expect.  We have better things to worry about.  Like how to split an atom or build a rocket ship to the stars.  Except that is not our focus where our skill set leans to.  Which is Metallogeny the science of Metals, rare Metals and the location of those resources on earth and where they can be found on other planets. To find them on other planets I suppose splitting the Atom might prove a source of energy for the Rocket ship to get us there.  Now for 13-year-olds that seems a bit far-fetched to think that is to grandiose to plan on getting to other planets at our age.  When we should be thinking of Girls, Girls playing sports, Girls at the beach in Bikinis, kissing girls.  Well, we plan to put aside the thought of Girls until we have split that atom and built that rocket ship and found a planet full of Gold, Silver and rare Metals to be adored by all the girls on our rocket ship with us.  What other goals would horny 13-year-old twins have.  Except to show the lot of you just how smart we are when we leave you behind on earth and take all the beautiful girls with us.”

Melvin interrupted his brother and stood.  “Don’t listen to him, he is mad because our grandparents shipped us off to this Conservatory just as he was getting interested in a girl he met.  It is true we have an interest in Metallogeny and other related sciences.  Our parents were both Geologist, and Vulcanologist.  They lost their lives during a volcanic eruption they were studying.  We were only 5 at the time.  Now our IQ might not be as high as others here, but we do have a sharp aptitude of Metallogeny and its related sciences.  I suppose it is genetic for us having parents in the field and grandparents.  We have from an early age been studying Geology and Volcanology.  I am sure all you here have a skill set that is exceptional in science, math and technology, or you wouldn’t be here.  We might be young but don’t think for one moment we are lesser then the rest of your because our IQ is lower then the rest of you.  I say a 145 IQ is good so don’t count us out just yet.”  Melvin said and sat down.

Terry sat in his chair and spoke up.  “Barry and I hate that we not identical. It does have its perks when you try to confuse people who is Barry and who is Terry.  I think and so does Barry there are many advantages to being Identical the same size when it comes to liking the same style and color of clothes.  We could share the same outfits have one closet instead of two closets with different clothes.  It would save money for our parents, who have non-professional jobs and barely managed to keep afloat financially.  The money they are getting to allow us to come here for this research project will get them out of debt and a fresh start in staying afloat without the extra cost of twins with different taste in clothing.  Don’t get me wrong our parents love us dearly and it’s not about the money they get but about giving us a free education they couldn’t afford with us being highly gifted.  Barry and I are grateful for the Conservatory in accepting us and what it means for our parents welfare.  We know the Conservatories college grant when we leave will benefit us all.  That is for us not in college yet.  And for those in collage it will advance their goals for graduate school.  Now Barry and I are 13, our dislikes is few, we are not fussy about what we eat.  We don’t have pet peeves and get along with anyone our age or older.  We both have a cheerful disposition about life. Maybe too much but that does not mean we are naïve either.  Easy going sort of teens, but sharp enough to know who to trust and not to trust.  That being said, I know I am and so is my twin eager to start our classes and look forward to the comradery of classmates.  Just don’t make us eat spinach, Liver and Onions, or Jalapenos.  Pizza we like, Fried Green Tomatoes, and no slimy Okra soap either.  Fried chicken and Friend Frog legs are good, plenty of brain food, and I don’t mean stewed cows brains and tongue. Who is next?”  Terry said.

Eric stood cleared his throat.  “Derrick and me are opposites in my ways when it comes to being identical twins.  We have different opinions about politics to the point we stop talking to each other for days.  Then we apologies and find common ground between us on that subject and many other subjects we disagree on.  For 12 years olds to be so serious of politics and social ills goes against the grain for our age when we should be out playing baseball, fishing, or camping out with our buddies. We have been known to alienate friends over our constant bickering between us.  It never gets to blows though a few friends have wanted to through us to the dogs if we didn’t stop bickering.  We have been known to dissect a subject from sunrise to sunset in so many bits and pieces we can’t recognize the body anymore.  In the end we find the solution to a problem staring at our face all along.  That is how we solve difficult problems in math and computations that even Einstein would give up on.  So, ignore us when we are in such a state of fog we can’t see the facts on the whiteboard.  Like the rest of you we have favorite foods, snacks and drinks and just as many foods we hate. But are willing try new foods to give you an opinion of what we think.  If we like it, we will eat it if we hate it we will promptly say so and throw it in the trash bin.  Just don’t think you don’t exist in our sphere, you would be wrong.”  Eric sat down.

Deter stood up.  “I guess Peter and myself are not much different then the rest of our fellow classmates when it comes to our IQ. We are 12 and spent as early as 5 years old sheltered from the outside world because our parents saw us different, weird,  Then we where diagnosed as autistic initially when we were non-verbal and exhibited certain kinds of behavior associated to Asperger.  Yet by age 8 it was discovered we had a prodigious IQ in mathematics, mechanical and spatial skills and a few other’s skills as well.  By age 12, we remained isolated with home tutors.  Unlike the rest of you we never experienced social skills a child finds in a public-school environment.  That does not mean we are antic social, just awkward among kids our age or older.  Our parents decided we needed to improve on those skills and when offered this chance to join the conservatory.  They took that leaf of faith we would manage to adjust to a new social environment while furthering our education academically.  So please forgives us if at times we seem withdrawn and socially awkward.  Do your best to include us into your social life here at the conservatory.  As for dislikes, we hate eating peas. We like a diet of Trial mix for snacks, fruits, and Cheese and crackers.  For an entrée, Mushed potatoes, smothered in butter, Cheese Hamburgers smothered in fried onions and chili dogs.  Just be warned if you sit with us at the dinner table expect a bit of Mushed potatoes to come flying your way and the peas we never eat along with the Mushed potatoes.  Peter and I apologize in advance.  Though we are doing better in throwing food at each other.  Mothers says we will eventually outgrow having food fights.  Join in if you like we find it relieves the stresses of being prodigies.  Peter would like to learn how to play soccer.  Beware he has a fierce right hook, so duck. Kidding about the right hook fellows.  Though I have a good right kick to the shins if you exasperate me.  I am sure Peter as spare shin guards to spare. Oh, one more thing, I am the talker in conversation between others while Peter tends to listens most of the time and only talks to me in private.  So, I am the spokesperson between us.  Thank you for understanding where we stand in a social environment for the first time with those our age or older.” Deter sat down and Peter whispered something in his ear.  Deter spoke up.  “Peter wants to know if anyone wants to play poker, five card stud.  I must warn you he wins more often than is fair. He doesn’t cheat either.” Deter turned to Peter.  “No, Peter I know I said I wouldn’t tell them you’re a card wiz.  It is only fair they know, makes it a more interesting challenge for them to beat you.”
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Chapter 2
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Weird Dreams.

––––––––
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“Billy, I can’t wait for classes to start tomorrow.” Sam told his twin.

“Then I suggest we go to bed early Sam get a good night sleep and be fresh in the morning.” Billy said.

“I don’t know about a good night sleep Billy.  Last night I had a dream that was unsettling at first.  I was in a dark room in a strange bed, and I couldn’t see anything around me.  First there was this music playing then this voice that came out of the dark like someone was in the dark room with me.  It was creepy when I got up and tried to find this person in the dark.  The room was small like our bathroom here.  Yet, I found no doorway or window, nor did I find this person talking to me. The voice told me to not panic I was in no harm.  Just lay back down, relax they had a story to tell me.  The voice was very calming, soothing and before I knew it I woke up this morning and couldn’t remember what the voice was telling me.  It was not like any dream I had before, nor was it a nightmare where in the morning you wake up scared and nervous.”  Sam told his twin.

“That’s weird, I had a similar dream, the same, small dark room, I was laying in a bed.  There was this weird music and then this voice came out of nowhere. I don’t remember what they were telling me.  Yet there was this music in my head when I woke up, like it was playing at the end of a long hallway, and you are at the other end and can barely hear the music. It was haunting and stuck in the back of my head all day Sam.”  Billy told his brother.

“I also had that haunting music stuck in my head as well, Billy.  I dismissed the dream to being in a strange bed and different environment.  I guess once we get used to being in this room and away from our own room back home.  The voices and music will fade away.”

“Sam I certainly hope so.  I wouldn’t what to have to deal with such dreams every night.  I just wish I could remember what the voice was telling me.  You know how some dreams work you wake up and can’t remember important details about it.  Except Nightmares seem to stick with you when you wake up.”

“Billy these dreams are certainly not nightmares, well maybe at first.  Then as I can recall the voice was very comforting and reassuring I was in no harm.  The rest is a blank.”

“Same here Sam.  If you like, you can share my bed with me like we used to do when of us were having nightmares.  These beds are extras twin size near being a double bed, room for two.  No one needs to know we are used to sleeping together.  I guess it is a twin thing from our infant years into our toddler years, Twins bonding even in sleep.”

“Thanks Billy, I was hoping you would make the offer.  It has been awhile since the last time we sleep in the same bed.”  Sam reminded his brother.

“Not much different than having beds in the same room Sam, just a bit more cozy.  You remember how we used to tell each other weird stories, about elf’s and fantasy worlds, aliens coming to earth to conquer the world.  How we made up ridiculous plots of how we were the hero’s and sent the alien’s packing with there two tails between there 3 legs.  Four armed, two headed monstrosities, with 3 legs, bulging eyes on antenna’s coming out of their heads and they could read minds.”  Billy said.

“I remember, it got us interested in reading Sci-fi and fantasy novels.  Mother and dad thought it was ridiculous for us to read such trash.  Thought we should spend our time reading books on science and technology.  Get our heads out of the clouds Mother would say.  Funny thing is some of those classic Sci-fi authors from the 19th century wrote fantastic story about technology that didn’t exist then and do now.  When you think of the first man on the moon was once a fantasy story then become reality in the next century.  And in this century technology is a mainstay of our daily life, with internet, satellites, laptop computers, cell phones, and space telescopes that can see further in space then what the first telescope back in 1608 did made by Hans Lippershey a spectacle maker.  In 1609 Galileo Galilei improved it and opened up a new world of understanding of the universe then and now. Fantasy and dreams of what the future would be like have opened up minds of hundreds to making those dreams come true.  One day earth will be visited by aliens from another planet.  It is logical that it will happen.  Maybe not in our lifetime or our children’s lifetime.  One can only hope they come in peace and not for conquest of earth and its resources.  Four armed, two headed monstrosities, with 3 legs, bulging eyes on antenna’s coming out of their heads and teeth like crocs, and they could read minds to make us there slaves.”  Sam told his twin.

“Thank you very much for that image Sam, if I am going to bunk with you I may have a nightmare this time about a Four armed, two headed monstrosities, with 3 legs, bulging eyes on antenna’s coming out of their heads with teeth like crocs and bite your head off.”  Billy told Sam.

“Fat chance of that my head is to big to bite off Billy.”

“Your right about that you have a fat head minus the googly eyes on antennas. Come on we need to be in bed before the lights go off.  Wouldn’t want to get a demerit for not being in bed on time on our third night here.”  Billy reminded Sam.

“Billy, how would they know if we are not in bed when the lights go off.”

“Sam you forgot about the motion sensor that go on after lights out.  Security would know if we are still up and walking about in our room.”

“Billy, we had a tour of the place this afternoon, I saw no room marked security where they would be monitoring our movements after hours with motion sensors.  At least they are not using video and audio monitoring in our room.”  Sam pointed out.

“Who knows they might be aliens from Uranus.  They don’t need to video or audio to monitor us.  They can read our minds, know our deepest secrets Sam.”

“Like what, you still sleep with a Teddy bear.”

“Sam I left Theo home it was time I gave up that childhood nonsense.” 

“I see that is why you want me to bunk with you, you miss your Teddy bear just don’t hug me, or whisper that silly song to me like you do to Theo.” Sam warned Billy.

“I don’t whisper to Theo; he whispers to me that Sam is jealous of Theo.”

“I am not jealous of your Teddy Bear Billy.”

Yes, you are, admit it Sam.”

“If I was jealous why would I pack Theo in my trunk when you left it behind.”

“Where is he, we can be 3 bears snug in a bed.  Theo can chase away any bad dreams Sam.”

“Billy,  he better or I will evict him to the closet to sleep.”

“Thanks Sam, I know I am getting two old for a teddy bear in my bed.  But this place is so strange and that dream last night was unsettling.  I know it sounds silly, but Theo always chases away my bad dreams.”

“It is not silly Billy, we three together will chase away our bad dreams.  You will always have me and Theo.  Come on we better get into bed we have classes tomorrow and need our rest.”  Sam and Billy with Theo between them slept in one bed.  Theo didn’t or rather failed to chase away the strange dreams the two had that night.

***

[image: ]


“Really, why did you say you where cuter then me Bart.  Where identical twins after all.” Mart complained. “None of the girls we know can tell us apart.”
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