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~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Ten years ago�


"Mrs. Quest, there�s a Dr. Zin waiting in  your office."


"Thank you  Ms. Mason. I�ll be right with him."


Rachel walked back to her office opened the door and greeted the


oriental man.


"Dr. Zin it is a pleasure  to see you again. How�s your wife and


family." She asked as they shook hands.


"They are fine Mrs. Quest, and yours?"


"They are well, thank you. Have a seat Dr. Zin� Quest  Technologies has


reviewed your request for use of our products. We will regretfully have


to decline your application. I�m sorry."


"May I ask why Mrs. Quest?"


"Dr. Zin, the organization for which you are representing , The Mead


Foundation, is under suspicion of terrorist activity by the American


government and it wouldn�t be in the best interest of this company as


well as myself to continue working with you. You can understand my


position Dr. Zin."


"Well I see then that we are at an impasse. Good evening Mrs. Quest."


With that he collected himself and left her office. Rachel let out a


long breath and sat back in her chair. That man made her nervous, but


she couldn�t quite put her finger on it. Rachel went back to work and


tried to forget about the stressful encounter. By the time she had


finished , most everyone had left so she grabbed her purse and


briefcase   and went down to the parking garage. The parking garage was


quiet and dark with an occasional flicker of lights. She hated staying


late at the office. She had just put the her key in the door of the car


when she heard a strange noise. She looked over and saw Dr. Zin. At


least that was who she thought she saw. This  Dr. Zin was much older.


"Dr. Zin you frightened me, can I help you?" She said as she shoved  the


brief case under the seat of her car. Just then a car drove up.


"As a matter of fact  Mrs. Quest you can help me." He replied coolly .


A large man stepped out of the car.


"I don�t understand," Rachel replied, her blue eyes narrowing.


"You see you wouldn�t. In a few days my wife will be dead, because your


husband refused to help us. And you refused to give us the information I


needed� You see the government that I work for will become angry and


decide to punish me by murdering my wife. Later I get angry and have you


killed so that Dr. Quest can know my misery. Still confused my dear.


I�ll explain."


At that moment another Rachel Quest stepped out of the car. Rachel�s


eyes grew wide, she didn�t know if she should scream or run. She picked


run. She didn�t get very far before the large man caught up to her and


brought her back to Zin .


"Now my dear your not following the rules."


Rachel screamed, and the large man struck her. Rachel fell to the


ground. Her jaw felt as if it had been crushed, but she didn�t cry. The


large man picked her up and held her in place. Rachel felt dazed. Dr.


Zin took out a bottle and a syringe and began to fill it.


"Now if you�ll let me finish. Your husband was in so much grief he made


a time machine of sorts�.But the man never used it. Isn�t that amazing."





Zin grabbed her arm. Rachel tried to pull away but it was no use. He


injected it into her arm. Rachel could only muster a faint "no", her jaw


was really throbbing now.  She felt a burning sensation move through her


arm and spread to her body. Rachel could no longer stand and it became


more and more difficult to stay conscious. Zin gave the other Rachel her


purse and helped her into her car. It was like looking into a mirror.


Rachel felt very confused as she fell asleep.





When she woke up, and things came into focus, Rachel found herself


laying on an old mattress in a room that looked like it would fall


apart. Rachel managed to turn her head over so she could see the light


source across the room. She saw Zin there talking to two young women,


that looked alike too. If she hadn�t seen her twin today she would have


thought she was seeing double. Then Zin left, and the two women


continued to talk to one another. Rachel noticed a chair close to the


bed and could see a lock on the door. Rachel tried to think of a plan to


escape but she felt very dizzy and couldn�t concentrate. After a few


moments the twins began to walk toward Rachel.  Rachel quickly closed


her eyes. When she thought the women were close enough she opened her


eyes. This sudden movement caught them off guard. Rachel kicked the


nearest one to her, and hit the other one with the chair. She ran to the


door shut it and locked it. Rachel ran out of the building. She


recognized her surroundings , she was in downtown Rockport . She looked


across the street and saw a McDonalds. It was early evening so it should


be busy. She ran in and sat down and looked out the window to see if the


women had gotten free. They apparently hadn�t. Rachel brushed down her


suit and fixed her hair. Now that she was a wake her jaw was really


hurting. She walked across the restaurant to the other door and left.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Present�.


6 p.m., Jonny should be in New York by now , thought Jessie. Dr. Quest


and Mr. Strauss had tried to act normal, but Jessie could see there was


an awkwardness between them. She knew that Jonny saw it too, but he


really wanted to go to New York. Jessie didn�t get a chance to go to


show Jonny what she found in the briefcase , and she was dying to show


someone so she went up stairs to e mail Hadji.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


As Rachel was walking through town, She noticed that things seemed


different. Dr. Zin had mentioned a time machine, but that is impossible


thought,  Rachel. She spotted a newspaper stand and walked towards it.


1998, the year said 1998. Rachel stared at it unbelieving.


"Can I help you miss?" The man who ran the news stand asked.


"What? No time just goes by fast," Rachel replied.


"You�re telling me."


Rachel walked away. She didn�t know what to do. Now that she looked


around she noticed more changes. Rachel decided that the best course of


action was to find her family. So she started walking to the last place


she had called home. Quest Compound.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Rachel walked up to the gates of the compound. She could see the lights


were on in the house and her car in the driveway. Rachel tried to open


the gate but it was stuck so she took off her shoes, threw them over,


and climbed over the gate.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


The alarms went off in the Quest household and Dr. Quest and Race went


to see who the intruder was on a monitor. Dr. Quest�s eyes grew wide as


he saw his wife climb over the gate. Benton realized he was holding his


breath, and when he let it out, "Rachel", escaped from his lips. Race


had never seen the doctor  move so fast. Dr. Quest almost ran over


Jessie on his way out of the house.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Rachel had just slipped on her shoes, when she looked up to see her


husband. He was breathing hard and he looked like he would cry. Benton


Quest was older, but Rachel still wanted to run to him, wanted him to


tell her it was all right  that it was just a dream. But this Benton


Quest just stood there. The Silence seemed to go on for a while, then


Dr. Quest spoke.


"Who are you?" His words were soft.


"Ben it�s me, Rachel."


"Rachel�s dead."


"I am not, God Damn It!" Rachel couldn�t stand the fact that she was not


in control of her life and she began to talk very quickly. " One moment


I�m leaving work , then I�m kidnapped by Dr. Zin, I fight my way free of


a pair of twins, come home only to find it�s ten years later, and have a


husband who doesn�t believe me." At that point she started to cry.


Benton walked up to her , but he didn�t touch her.


"What about Dr. Zin?"


Rachel wiped her tears away, "I don�t know, I pretty sure it was him, he


said something about a time machine that you built."


Benton looked into her eyes, "is it you?"


"How can I prove that it�s me," her face was somewhere between worry and


panic.


Benton thought about it for a moment, "here tell me something that only


you and I would know about�let me think�our first kiss."


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


22 years ago.


" Hey Megan I just have to grab this book then we can leave," whispered


Rachel at the library.


Rachel walked to the shelf and grabbed the book she was looking for, but


stopped when she heard her name in the next aisle over. Rachel waved at


Megan to come over.


"What?" whispered Megan.


"Will and that Guy Benton Quest�you know the one I went out with last


week." Rachel pointed to the aisle. The two girls listened.


"What do you mean, Ben?" Asked Will.


"I mean I can�t stop thinking about her ." Benton Quest answered. "I


can�t think straight�I�m not getting any work done."


"We are talking about the same Rachel here, aren�t we?"


"Will�you can be such an ass."


"I know, I know�you should ask her out again, You Should!"


"I can�t believe we�re eavesdropping," replied Megan.


"Shhh�It�s only wrong if we get caught."


Megan walked over to the end of their aisle.


"Megan comeback�Megan."


 Megan turned the corner and pretended to run into Will.


"Oh, hi Will I didn�t know you were here."


"Hey Meg�we were just studying ,"answered William Strauss.


"What a coincidence so were we, I mean Rachel and I."


"Rachel�s here?" Asked Benton.


"Oh yeah, somewhere. So Will what are you doing tonight."


Rachel walked over to the next aisle.


"Hey Meg did you find that book I need�Oh Will, Ben, how are you guys?"


"Hi Rachel what book did you need?" Asked Benton.


Rachel stepped closer to Benton and looked into his eyes, "this one


right here." She grabbed a book to the side of her, not taking her eyes


off Benton.


"What book is it?" He asked his eyes still on her.


Rachel looked down at the book she had grabbed with out looking, and


read the cover. "Human Sexuality: And It�s Cultural Customs." Rachel


could believe it out of all these books in this aisle she grabbed one on


human sexuality. Rachel  and Benton turned around only to find their


friends had abandoned them.


Benton started to blush, "do you want to get some coffee or something?"


"I would love to, but I really need to get back to my dorm."


"It�s getting late�I�ll walk you home."


"Okay." Rachel smiled.


They left the library and headed for the dorms making small talk. At one


point they started looking at the stars, and they tried to walk and look


at the at the same time. Rachel tripped on the sidewalk, and Benton


caught her by the arm. The two laughed for a moment then stared into


each others eyes. In one solid swift movement they were in each others


arms having their first kiss under the stars. When they parted Benton


could only muster a "wow", and Rachel relied. "your telling me."


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Present�.


Rachel smiled, "our first kiss, you were walking me home from the


library, I tripped, though I can�t remember if I did it on purpose or


not�it was under the starlight , and I think you said �wow�, I was in a


daze."


"Only one woman made me feel that way." Benton stepped even closer and


kissed Rachel very slowly.


Race and Jessie stood a few yards away not knowing what to do.


When Benton and Rachel parted, Benton replied with a "wow", and Rachel


answered back, "your telling me."


Dr. Quest turned around introduced her. "Race, Jessie, this is my wife


Rachel."








Part 2....








The morning sun shine filtered through the bedroom giving it a warm


glow. Benton Quest watched his wife sleep next  to him. At that moment


he was content, truly happy for the first time in years. He thought she


looked like an angel laying next to him. Perhaps she was an angel...


Zin, he hated that man. And yet, he gave him back his wife, but why?


After investigating Quest world, they had found the back door Zin had


used to get a hold on the Rachel program. But why go to all the trouble


and give him back his wife? He had some investigating to do.


Of course Race was probably way ahead of him on that detail already.


Race was at first a little apprehensive toward Rachel but after a few


hours of sorting things out Race seemed to believe that it was indeed


her. Rachel was all at ease with the Bannon’s. Jessie and Rachel


especially hit it off. They went  shopping the next day to get Rachel


some clothes. Rachel and Race seemed completely comfortable with each


other. The only problem was Jonny. He was still in New York with Will.


Benton felt very guilty for not telling him, but he just didn’t know


how. And now Jonny was scheduled to come back this afternoon.


"Good morning," Rachel’s bright blue eyes stared at him.


"Good morning," Benton replied as he put his arms around her.


"What were you thinking about?"


"Nothing important...what were you thinking about?" Benton asked.


"I was just trying to picture Jonny as an 18 year old ...but the only


thing that kept popping into my head was his little face when he’d fall


asleep in the hammock with you when we lived in PalmKey. " They both


smiled  at the memory.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Jessie walked into the kitchen in her sweats to get some breakfast. She


and Rachel had plans to take a walk around the compound this morning to


pass the time before Jonny got home. So Jessie had expected to see her


in the kitchen, but she wasn’t there. Jessie walked over to the cupboard


and pulled out a box of cereal, a bowl, a spoon, and walked  to the


table. Then she walked over to the refrigerator to grab the milk, but


stopped when she heard the front door open and Jonny’s voice. Jessie


looked at the clock it was 9 a.m., what was he doing here. His plane


wasn’t due to come in until 2 p.m. Jonny and Will walked into the


kitchen.


"Hey Jessie... is your dad around?" Asked Jonny.


"No, Jonny..."


"Good, I missed you." Jonny walked up to her and kissed her softly on


the lips.


"Jonny I missed you too, but what are you doing here so early? Hello


Will."


"We just decided to come home early, why what’s wrong Jess?"


Jonny was walking to the door.


"Your dad has something he has to talk to you about..."


"Oh okay," Jonny left the kitchen and ran up the stairs before Jessie


could finish her sentence.


"You probably want to wait for him to come down...never mind," Jessie


trailed off.


Will added, "I haven’t seen a person with that much energy since


Rachel."


"Speaking of Rachel, Will..." Jessie thought now was the time to fill


him in.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Jonny ran up the stairs and to his father’s room. But stopped when he


noticed it was closed. He knocked and opened the door, "hey pop, I’m


home."


Jonny quickly noticed his father was not alone, sitting next to his dad


was a young blond woman.  Jonny muttered an "excuse me." He then shut


the door ran down the stairs, out the front door, and didn’t stop until


he had reached the cliff by the light house.


Jonny sat looking at the sea. He was very confused, shocked and mad. He


had  thought he had always wanted his dad to have a relationship with


another woman, but now he was not so sure. He hadn’t seen this one


coming, and he was angry that his father hadn’t said something before


this. Jonny felt a hand touch his back. His father’s hand. Benton Quest


sat next to his son.


"It really is a beautiful view isn’t it?" said Benton.


"Dad, I’m sorry, I didn’t know..."


"I think we should talk son... did you get a good look at that woman


with me?"


"No, and it’s none of my business who you want to see..."


"Jonny if you had looked harder, you would have noticed that the woman


in there had soft blond hair and deep blue eyes, and her wonderful


laugh..."


"Dad...Dad what are you getting at?" Jonny gave his father a confused


look.


" I know she’s dead Jonny, you don’t need to give me that look... I


wanted to tell you earlier but I didn’t know how, please forgive me son.


Lets go back to the house and see her, she’s been waiting for a couple


of days to see you."


"Dad who is?"


"Your mom Jonny..."


~~~~~~~~~~


Back at the house....


 Rachel came down the stairs just as Benton went out the door to chase


after their son. Will came out of the kitchen with Jessie, and stopped


in his tracks. Rachel looked over at him and smiled.


"Will what are doing here, it’s so good to see you." Rachel walked over


to her friend and gave him a hug.


"Jessie told me in the kitchen but I still...I guess I didn’t


believe..."


" Well what do you think?"


"Think about what?" He asked still slightly distressed.


" How do I look for someone who’s been dead for ten years."


William smiled, " pretty good..."


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Jonny wasn’t sure what he was feeling as he and his father hurried back


to the house. He tried to listen to the facts about her return but the


only thing  he could concentrate on were his thoughts. He couldn’t


remember ever seeing his dad this happy and he couldn’t believe that he


hadn’t recognized his mother in his dad’s room. His mom was alive, he


kept repeating in his head. It seemed the only way to make it real.


Jonny came to a sudden halt as they entered the house. There she was


sitting on the floor of the living room, Jessie next to her. Time seemed


to stand still as the room became silent and everyone watched Jonny.


Rachel smiled, and Jonny broke down. Jonny walked over to Rachel, who


stood and held out her arms to him.


"Mom," Jonny’s voice cracked and his body began to shake as he cried


softly.


Rachel took her son in her arms and cried with him, "it’s okay my little


man, I’m here now."


Jonny was no longer a little boy and was considerably taller than his


mother, so they sat down on the ground and held each other.


"Your sad mommy," Jonny finally said.


Rachel laughed, "no I can see your face. I love you Jonny."


Jonny cried again, "I love you more."


"I don’t think so." She rocked him in her arms for a few minutes both


were crying and laughing.


"Mom don’t ever leave me again."


"I won’t I promise." Rachel kissed his hair. Benton sat down and joined


them, the Quest family was complete.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Three days later....


Dr. Zin sat in a little diner outside of Rockport and watched as Dr.


Quest walked in and sat across the table from him.


"Okay you son of a..."


"Watch you tongue Quest you called this meeting."


Dr. Quest took a deep breath and started again. "How did you do it...Why


did you do it."


"The truth be told Dr. Quest we are not that different you and I."  The


two men eyed each other suspiciously.


"You stole my program for time travel, but how did  you make it work."


Then Dr. Quest’s voice became very cold, "and why didn’t time change."


Zin smiled, "So many questions, you are all business Quest, of course


your wife was always better at pleasantries."


"Zin."


"I didn’t steal the program and you know it, it can’t work with out that


damn  computer system of yours. I got the program to work more precisely


by cross-referencing the program with known environmental conditions of


the time such as oxygen levels and known rates of decay, you were so


close to figuring it out, I just finished it for you, the reason time


didn’t change is because she still dies, at least her clone does."


Benton glared at the man across from him, "you cloned my wife but


how..."


"For such a brilliant man you can be so slow, I had all the time in the


world, and with you traveling around the globe, I  had plenty of time to


help myself to your lab."


Just then the Waitress arrived to take their orders. She had short


reddish brown hair and looked about 19. She was wearing a light green


and white uniform.


"Hi my name is Lois and I will be your server this morning, unless


you’re not happy with your service then my name is Lisa," she said


cheerfully.


A blond girl around the same age wearing a matching green and white


uniform answered her back, "hey Lois that’s not funny."


Both women laughed.


"Well can I start you two gentlemen off with something to drink?"


Dr. Quest and Zin Looked at the happy waitress, and then back at one


another. Quest, Zin, and Lois were all silent for a moment.


"Choosing a drink can be a very important decision wouldn’t you say that


Quest, do you have any tea?" Asked Zin.


Dr. Quest rolled his eyes and Lois looked at the men like they were


crazy, "We have Lipton tea."


"Lipton! Lipton! That is not tea!"


"One tea and a coffee please," Dr. Quest answered the perplexed


waitress.


Lois wrote down the order and marched off, when she was far enough away


she asked Lisa why she always got the weird ones.


Zin looked at the menu, "Lipton Tea... I cannot believe these American


Diners."


"Are you going to order something Zin," Dr. Quest asked when he saw him


looking at the menu.


"Of course I am, its not everyday I get to sit down for a meal with such


a...special person to share it with."


"Why did you bring her back?"


"Tell me Quest, what is the greatest thing you have ever done in your


life?"








Part 3








Later that evening....


Benton Quest sat on the edge of the cliff over looking the ocean. The


sun was setting behind him and the ocean seemed dark. Benton sat there


taking in the beautiful scenery. That mornings conversation with  Zin


kept playing in his mind over and over again.


 "Tell me Quest, what is the greatest thing you have ever done in your


life?"


Zin had asked him that question. Benton didn�t know how to respond at


first. He had done a lot, of what most people would call great things.


The answer that came out of his mouth had shocked him.


" Falling in love with my wife and having Jonny."


Zin had given him a funny look, not a your crazier than me look, but one


of understanding.


Benton noticed someone sit down next to him. It was Race, the man always


knew when he needed a friend�s shoulder.


"You okay Benton, you seem kind of quiet since you got back from your


breakfast meeting, something wrong?"


"Well Race, yes there is. And I could really use a friend right now."


"Well what is it Benton?"


"This morning I went and had a meeting with an old...friend of ours."


"This old friend, does he go by the name of Zin."


"You know me very well Race, yes. I know I shouldn�t have met with him


like that, he is very dangerous, but my curiosity got the better of me.


I had to know why he would go to all that trouble to bring her back."


"What did he say." Race�s voice was quiet.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Morning...


"Tell me Quest, what is the greatest thing you have ever done in your


life?"


" Falling in love with my wife and having Jonny."


"What an interesting response, but expected. I too, know what it is to


love one woman so much you would do anything for her, even destroy the


world or time as we know it."


Dr. Quest didn�t know what to say, he had been willing at one point to


do just that for his wife. So he stayed silent.


"Well my wife was murdered, and so I thought, since it was your program.


I would give Mrs. Quest her life back . That way we each win. I get my


wife, you get yours."


"Your wife committed suicide Zin." Dr. Quest commented slowly.


"She was murdered!"  Zin was almost in a rage. "Murdered for things that


I had done...Just as I murdered your wife for things that you had done."





Dr. Quest felt his chest tighten. Zin had been the one that had killed


her. Benton Quest had thought  that he would be able to kill the man


that killed his wife if he ever found out who had done it. but at that


moment he couldn�t breath, let alone move.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Evening...


"Race I couldn�t even say or do anything when he told me...I just sat


there. And then he told me he had killed her once and that he could do


it again. After that he left."


"I don�t know what to say, Benton." Race answered after he finished.


"Well Race, I just don�t know what to do. Part of me thinks I should


send her back. And the other part wants to go in that lab and destroy


that damn program once and for all. I�m so scared Race...If anything


were to happen to her again...I wont be able to handle it... I can�t go


through that again." Benton quickly wiped the tears that were starting


to form, away.


Race hadn�t seen the Doctor this upset in a long time. Then he said the


only thing he could think of, "When I was in the service, the most


important thing I learned, was not combat techniques or weapons


training, but to be selfish. Benton, you have spent the majority of


your life helping the world. I think now is the time for you to be


selfish, do what you want to do, not what you think is right. In the end


it will all work its self out."


"I want her to stay, Race. If she left now I don�t know what I�d do."


"She does grow on you, I�m having trouble remembering what the compound


was like before she came."


Benton smiled, "quieter. You know Race, you give pretty good advice."


" Well that�s what you pay me for. Come on Rachel and Jonny were going


to make dinner tonight."


"Oh god, maybe we can get back and stop them before it gets to out of


hand. I love my wife Race, but cooking was never her strong suit."


The two men started laughing. They stood up and raced back to the house.





~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Two months later...


4p.m.


"Mom, we�re home!" Jonny yelled as he and Jessie walked in to the house.





"I�m on the phone with Grandpa Doug, Jonny! He wants to talk to you!"


Yelled Rachel from somewhere up stairs.


Jonny smiled and ran over to the phone nearest to him and picked it up.


"Jonny ask your grandfather about graduation. " She added on her way


down the stairs, Bandit following at her feet. "Hi Jessie how was your


day?"


Jonny covered the phone, "mom grandpa�s coming to graduation...Which I


forgot to tell you that there are parent teacher conferences tonight."


Rachel turned to Jessie, "that would be my son, give me three hours


notice for a school function." Rachel rolled her eyes.


"My day was pretty good. I am so excited to graduate. And besides I need


a vacation. And I haven�t told dad about that either."


 "Race and Benton left this morning for Denver, some sort of emergency,


they are supposed to be back in a couple of days. "Rachel smiled as she


looked through the mail laying on the table. "As for the parent teacher


conference, we�ll figure something out."


"But what Rachel, I don�t have either parent here."


"Yes you do. "Rachel looked at Jessie and smiled at her again. "One


thing you should know is that I know this family and I especially know


my son. I knew about the parent teacher conferences last week, so when


Race said he had to leave, we called Estella and she came up for your


conference from her dig and SHE is taking a nap upstairs."


"I can�t believe she�s here, she wasn�t going to be here for another


couple of weeks!" Jessie happily ran up stairs to see her mother.


Rachel had just met Jessie�s mother today and already she liked her.


They had talked for an hour or so until the jet lag had caught up with


Estella.


Rachel had a sick feeling in her stomach so she went to the kitchen to


get some sun tea that Mrs. Evens had made earlier for her. She thought


of her relaxing uneventful day that she had had, as she sat out on the


porch.  Well it had been as relaxing as a day could be at the compound.


The nausea had started that morning and had continued off and on through


out the day. Then Benton had gotten a message after the kids had left


for school that he had to go to Denver, so she had to help them pack and


get everything in order for the trip. Then of course Will had called


from Paris to talk about the share holders in her company. By the time


she had seen Benton off, talked to Will, her day was gone and Estella


had arrived.


Jonny plopped down beside her on the porch.


"Hey mom what are you doing?"


"Just enjoying the view Jonboy." She replied looking out to the sea.


"Not you too. Jessie started calling me that a couple of days ago and


its so annoying. I �m excited for you to meet my advising teacher, mom,


she�s slamin."


"What�s so SLAMIN about her."


"Well her name is Miss Carley, and you�ll just have to see."


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


7PM...


The school was a mad house with families scurrying about trying to get


to their designated area�s. Rachel, Estella, Jessie, and Jonny  looked


around at the disorder as they walked in to the school. Ahead of them


were lines formed by the letter of there last names. So the Quest�s and


the Bannon�s separated for the evening.


Jessie and Estella walked up to the B line and looked at the stressed


old woman that sat behind the table. "Last name please!" the old woman


said sharply.


"Bannon," replied Estella.


The old woman shifted through some paper�s. Her old hands began to shack


as she, not successful the first time, went through them again. "Oh my."


She said, "are you sure your graduation dear?"


Jessie�s eye�s grew wide, "YES I am sure I�m graduating!"


The old woman got up and walked over to one of the deans.


"This can�t be happening, not again this year. Is it not bad enough that


I was on the 5 year plan already." Cried Jessie.


"Jessie, you were the one that wanted to go to Columbia with me last


semester instead of graduating on time," added Estella.


"I know, but its just my luck that is would happen."


The dean walked over to the pile of papers and searched through them and


pulled theirs out of the stack. "Here we are Bannon, sorry about the


confusion Mrs. Bannon," Smiled the dean.


Estella didn�t correct the man they just walked to the next line.


~~~~~~~~


"Mr. Quest I have seen you pull some stunts before, but to bring this


young woman here and try to pass her off as your mother is


low..."Lectured Principle Jackson.


"Mr. Jackson, I can assure you that I am indeed Jonny�s


Mother..."Answered Rachel.


The crowds  of  people became silent and watched the argument.


"Is there a problem Mr. Jackson." The voice of a woman asked.


Rachel, Jonny, and Mr. Jackson turned to see where the voice had come


from. There stood Mrs. Howe. She had short red hair, and big blue eyes


that were almost covered by her thick glasses. She was short with a big


smile, a pug nose, and she was what you would call pleasingly plump.


Even though she had a  warm, motherly glow to her, she was displaying a


don�t mess with me attitude.


Rachel smiled. Susan Howe was no stranger to the Quest�s. She had made


her fortune organizing and archiving information on the Internet, which


allowed research and development to progress faster than anyone had


expected. Susan�s first client had in fact been the Quest�s.


"This woman is claiming to Mr. Quest�s mother, Mrs. Howe, however I was


under the impression that she was deceased and that Dr. Quest had never


remarried."  Mr. Jackson restated the problem.


"Well I can assure you that this is in fact Mrs. Quest, I should know I


attended the WEDding," replied Susan.


Rachel shot her old friend a look of confusion, she had no idea what


Susan was talking about.


"Dr. Quest remarried?"


"Something like that," answered Susan.


"I am terribly sorry Mrs. Quest, I...We...had no idea that someone other


than Dr. Quest would be attending this meeting with Jonathan."


"Apology accepted Mr. Jackson," Rachel said coolly.


"If you�ll excuse me, I�m needed somewhere else," Mr. Jackson replied


nervously.


"Of course," Rachel excused the principle.


As Mr. Jackson walked away, Rachel and Susan walked over to each other.


"What are you doing here?" Rachel Asked.


"ME? I am here donating computers to the school, the real question is


what are You doing here?"


Rachel looked at Susan seriously, took a deep breath, stopped and


smiled, " parent graduation meeting." Rachel shrugged and laughed.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Denver......


Dr. Benton Quest sat in a chair starring at the top secret file in front


of him. He didn�t even notice the other people in the room. They were


arguing, shouting at each other. But Dr. Benton Quest didn�t hear them.


EX-240, he could never forget that file . That assignment killed his


wife. And now that Rachel was back, so was the file.


Dr. Quest didn�t need to now what was inside. He had practically written


it himself. The file contained a sequence of amino acids, that if


distributed correctly could kill all humans in a specific predetermined


radius within an hour. People worried about biologic warfare, but it was


messy. An organism could mutate, but genetic warfare was something else.


It was clean and efficient. He had stumbled on it accidentally when


helping his colleague, Dr. Baker. They were testing combinations of the


acids  on living tissue when Dr. Baker dropped the petry dish. He had no


choice but to seal off the room that Dr. Baker was in and watch his


friend die. The obituary said that he had died in a car accident. And


that was the story he repeated to Rachel. He wasn�t sure whether she


believed him or not. Rachel never questioned him about it, even after


the funeral. She had worked with Dr. Baker before and knew him well


enough to know that he didn�t own a car. The government wasn�t always


very good at the little details. He hadn�t been the same after that. One


usually wasn�t after seeing a friend die. Rachel didn�t pretend to


understand him. She just held him when he cried and didn�t ask


questions. It wasn�t much but it had been just what he needed. After a


couple of years thing went back to normal, well what ever was normal for


the quest family.


 The government put him back on assignment. That was when he first met


Dr. Zin. He didn�t have to work with him long to know that the man


wasn�t well in the head. Zin�s family life was rocky then too. his


daughters were in and out of schools because of discipline problems. His


wife was fighting depression and was a alcoholic. Thus Dr. Zin was a


workaholic. He had been sent there to make sure that Zin didn�t figure


out the combination of amino acids and to help him with the genetic


research. He had gotten the impression that Zin was under heavy pressure


by his superiors to give them any kind of results. After a few weeks


Benton went back to the states. He had heard that Zin�s wife had


committed suicide and Dr. Zin a virtually disappeared. It should have


been the last he had heard of Zin. But nothing was that easy. Now that


he had thought about it, it hadn�t been  long after Zin�s wife�s death,


that the death threats on Rachel life started. At the time, every threat


scared him. He wanted to explain to her so many times why he would get


eccentric, but he couldn�t. he knew governments and organizations would


kill for the formula, that was what worried him. now he knew she was


killed  not for anything complicated, but for simple vengeance.


Or was it jealousy?


Why was he in Denver discussing a file that he had been promised  was


destroyed? How did it connect  to Rachel? He was missing something. Dr.


Quest looked over at his friend Race Bannon. Race looked confused and


annoyed at the officials fighting before him. They exchanged a glance.


Dr. Quest opened the file in a very agitated and loud manner. The pages


were blank. he thumbed through the rest of them. Blank. All of them


blank. The group of officials Quieted and began to look at him. Dr.


Quest stood up and looked at the group knowingly. There was no file. The


Whole meeting was staged. Dr. Quest started to back away towards the


door, Race was already by his side. This had all been a set up to get


him away from home. His family was in danger.


"Benton you have to understand we had no choice," replied Dr. Curtis,


the overweight balding man was red in the face from shouting.


"Go to hell all of you!" Benton yelled as he and Race ran out the door.


it was around lunch time and the lunch crowd was in full swing. It


seemed like forever to get through the federal building�s security. It


was a warm May afternoon and the park in front of the building was


crowded. They ran across the park and Race hailed a taxi.


"DIA, please," Race told the driver.


"And step on it," finished Dr. Quest. Race looked at the doctor and


smiled.








Part 4


Rachel and Jonny Quest entered the brightly lit class room of Ms. Wendy


Carley. The desk were in neat rows and the class room smelled of chalk


dust. Rachel noticed that even though the walls had different pictures


and the desk and chalk boards looked new it had a familiar feel to it.


It felt like a school.


 A woman got up from the desk and introduced herself as Wendy Carley.


She was shorter than Rachel and Jonny. Rachel guessed she was about


5�5��. She had long reddish brown hair and as she  shook hands with her,


Rachel noticed the blue eyes that were nicely framed by the woman�s


glasses.


Her smile made her eyes bright, her manner was warm and inviting. Jonny


was always good at picking out good people. And Rachel immediately liked


her.


"Mrs. Quest it is so wonderful to finally meet you."


"It�s great to meet you as well, Ms. Carley."


"Well the reason I wanted to talk to you is concerning one of the essays


Jonny wrote for a scholarship. Frankly they don�t believe him."


"Well Ms. Carley, surely the matter of  scholarship money really


wouldn�t really concern us,: replied Rachel.


"It was a stupid essay scholarship, we all had to do it mom ."


Ms. Carley smiled, "many of the students were not pleased  at having to


write the essay. But you are right Mrs. Quest not something to be


seriously concerned about, but the school district requires me to inform


you about this incident. As for everything else Jonny has done well at


improving his grades in spite of the amount of school he�s missed. He is


looking fine for getting his diploma as long as he pays all of his fees.


You know Jonny with all those great stories you have told me over the


years, maybe one day you could write a book." Ms. Carley laughed.


"Yeah more like a comic book, maybe even a cartoon," Jonny added.


" The adventures of Jonny Quest," Rachel smiled.


"Oh no mom, Don�t you mean  The real adventures of Jonny Quest?" Jonny


flashed Ms. Carley hi famous lopsided grin.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


The moon was full and it  casted a blue-gray shadow on the familiar


features of the Quest compound.  The sea could be heard all they way to


the back porch, where Rachel sat. IT crashed as the sea met the shore,


the sound was rhythmic and soothing. Rachel sat on the porch overlooking


the ocean. The waters were choppy and they glittered from the moon light


and the spinning lights of the light house. There were no ships visible


on the ocean, just a vast horizon of water. The feeling it generated


was odd, the scene was a mixture of loneliness, serenity, and danger.


Rachel sat there trying to understand why she could sense danger.


Something was nagging in the back of her mind. Something not right. The


world felt strange. It was like a tide of fate pulling them in a


direction the family didn�t want to go. The screen door slammed shut


behind her. Rachel turned to see Benton breathing hard.


"Are you guys okay?" His eyes were intense with concern.


"We�re fine, a stressful night at the school but ... why what�s wrong


Ben? What happened," Rachel could feel her throat dry. She stood up in


anticipation of his response.


But there was none.


Benton took two steps, met face to face with his wife, one of his


greatest loves. His hand reached to the side of her cheek and carefully


pulled back a strand of hair the breeze had blown across her face. He


looked deep into her eyes as his fingers traced the side features of her


face. Her eyes were blue like the sea on a clear calm day. Benton�s hand


started at her soft eyebrows and followed over her high check bones to


her jaw line.


Rachel stared at Benton, his eyes were dark and concentrating , like he


was memorizing every detail at that moment.


Benton came closer in fluid movement. His lips touched hers. The kiss


was soft at first  but grew with intensity.


As the moment ended, Rachel opened her eyes, not sure when she had


closed them.


"Wow," Rachel breathed. " What�s wrong?"


"Thanks!" Benton replied sarcastically.


Rachel laughed, "that�s not what I mean, what happened?"


"It was a set up," Benton�s voice grew serious.


"What do you mean?"


"Denver! They were, I mean it was a set up... I thought you and Jonny


were in trouble," he grew quiet.


"Are you sure, we�ve been fine." Rachel�s head tilted with her question.





"I�m sure," Benton confirmed with a nod.


"Who would set you up? Bill Gates?" Rachel laughed again.


"He might! he has the technology. And the money... to do so..." Benton


stopped and joined her in her laughter.


"Just like the government is responsible for every conspiracy on the


planet," Rachel smiled.


Benton put his arm around Rachel�s shoulders as they sat down on the


porch together. His sweater was a dark gray, the color of charcoal. It


was warm and fuzzy on Rachel�s neck and shoulder�s.


"I think Race might agree with you," Benton added.


Benton pulled Rachel closer and kissed her forehead. He could smell her


hair. It was a mixture of her shampoo and the ocean winds. Husband and


wife  sat on the porch watching the sunset. Large clouds had formed at


the horizon. The clouds were dark blue and it seemed to blend with the


dark ocean at the horizon. The tops of the clouds were yellow and red,


as the last of the sun�s rays tried to touch them.


"looks like a storm is coming in," Benton whispered to his wife.


Rachel�s head was on his shoulder.


"Good, everything is so clear after a storm," she whispered back.


The sound of a car coming  up the driveway broke the quiet moment.


Rachel�s head perked up, "Who could that be?"


They stood up for a better look. Benton was on guard, His muscles tensed


and his eyes squinted. A dark haired man stepped out of the black


compact car.


"It�s just Will, Benton, relax," Rachel in formed her husband.


Husband and wife walked over to great their old friend.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Jonny knocked softly on the dark wooden door that belonged to Jessie�s


room. As he did so the door opened, since it had not been latched. "Come


in," he heard Jessie say. Jessie was sitting at her desk reading a very


large textbook. Around the room  he noticed  that her bed was made and


except for a few stacks of papers, magazines, and a pop can, it was


clean. When Jonny circled around back to Jessie, she was starring at


him. Her head was tilted up  and cocked to one side with a smile. She


was trying to figure out what he wanted, thought Jonny. He knew almost


all of her facial and body expressions. She knew his too. They could be


in the same room and not speak one word, they didn�t have too.





Jonny�s movements were really slow and calculating like he was testing


the waters. Jessie watched him blow out a deep breath and looked at her


with his sharp blue eyes. Those eyes could melt her heart across the


room. It was starting to now, He definitely wanted to talk to her.


"What a serious look that is on your face, Jonny Quest," Jessie met his


gaze.





Jonny smiled, "well its a serious matter," He said flirtatiously.


Jonny�s heart was doing flips as he looked at her and he wondered if she


could hear his heart beating. Normally he was very comfortable around


Jessie, But he wanted tonight to be perfect. Well not to perfect, life


was never like that.





Jonny slowly moved to Jessie at the desk and squatted down to her level


with his left hand on the desk.


"I love you," Jonny quietly told her.


"I love you too," Jessie smiled. The movement of Jonny�s fingers on the


desk caught her eye and she looked down  to see a black velvet jewelry


box. "Jonny..." Jessie breathed.





Jonny watched her as she took the box in both hands and slowly opened


it. Inside was a ring. The ring band was silver and it had an oval stone


that was opaque and dark blue. When the light touched it just right a


white star cut through the middle.


"Its a sapphire," Jonny informed her.


"I�ve never seen one like it..."


Jonny took the ring out of the box. His hand held Jessie�s hand, while


the other displayed the ring.


" This is a special ring. When my father knew he was in love with my


mother in college, He wasn�t ready to purpose to her, so he gave her


this ring with a promise." Jonny continued with a nervous lopsided grin.


"He promised his heart to her, and that he would always love her. I know


that he did give his heart to her that day, because for my whole life,


my father�s life revolved around my mom. When my mom died, my dad died


too. When she came back part of him came back to too." Jonny�s face grew


serious again, and his eyes were tense. " So this ring must work."


Jonny took the ring and delicately slipped it on jessie�s hand, " with


this ring I promise and give my heart to you Jessica Bannon, I don�t


want to live one day with out you."


 Tears welled up in Jessie�s eyes and she looked up to the ceiling to


try and control them but it was no use. She met his gaze and leaned in


and kissed him. The ring was a perfect fit. Jessie wiped  the tears from


her face, "why are you doing this now?" She smiled.


" Well when we go off to college I�m really going to miss you."


"Jonny we are going to the same college, or did you switch or..."


"No, no, I�ll just miss you, I�ll live all the way across campus."


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Benton, Rachel and Will walked in to the kitchen for drinks.


"I was surprised to see you Ben, I thought you were on a business


trip..." Will said charmingly, he wrapped one arm around Rachel.


"It was over early," Benton tried to sound light heartedly.


Rachel walked over to the cabinet for glasses.


"So how is Dr. Curtis?" Asked Will.


"Who told you I saw Dr. Curtis, Will?" Benton�s hair rose on his neck.


"No one, I just thought you would have run into him while you were in


Denver," Will smiled.


Rachel looked at Will then to Benton.


"I didn�t tell you he was in Denver," Rachel said slowly.


Benton putting things together, blew off the handle, "you set that


meeting up!" Benton went across the room and shoved Will against the


wall. "Why what�s going on Will! What the hell are you doing here. It


wasn�t Zin was it! Was it!"


As Benton finished his last accusation the room grew quiet and a small


sound of a click was heard. Will held a gun to Benton�s chest. Benton


glared at his friend and slowly released him. Benton slowly moved back


toward Rachel to shield her from their ex-best friend.


"What are you doing Will?" Rachel�s eyes grew wide as she saw the gun.


" Your husband is an idiot Rachel. Several years ago I saw your files on


the Rachel program, Ben. You were so close to getting her back, so close


but you didn�t finish it." Will said calmly. "I couldn�t move on. So I


gave Dr. Zin a second chance to redeem himself."





"What do you mean a second chance," Benton asked angrily.


"I MEAN... I�m in love with your wife, BEN. Your my best friend and I�m


in love with your wife. How could I possibly  watch and work with!" Will


shouted, He then composed himself and continued. "Zin killed the wrong


person that day, I paid him the money he need for the project in return


he kills you. But the man was crazy, he wanted you to suffer for his


wife�s death, and screwed us both and killed Rach. But I guess if I want


things done right, I need to do them myself."


"No Will, PLEASE put the gun down!" Rachel yelled, her teeth clenched.


"Don�t you see Rachel we can be together..."


Before Rachel could respond, she heard the gun fire.


She saw her husband fall.


She felt the air leave her chest.


Rachel fell to Benton�s side. Blood was everywhere.


Rachel�s wide eye�s looked over to Will.


Will�s voice was trembling, "What have I done?"


Will looked at the gun in his hand. Cocked it. Put it to his temple.


Rachel didn�t stop him. She couldn�t move.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Race and Estella had just walked into the front door when they heard the


shouting in the kitchen and out of nowhere gunshots. Race grabbed his


gun from its holster and ran toward the kitchen.


The hallway seemed long and crowded with furniture. Race hit a end table


as he turned the corner, but he lost little speed as he burst through


the door to the kitchen. Race felt himself disconnect from his actions.


One man down by the sink, one man down by the table, one woman with a


gun to her own head, he mentally assessed the situation. Race realized


it was Rachel with the gun.


He grabbed her by the waist and arms, knocking the gun free from her


hands. They fell to the floor, Rachel was frantic. Rachel cried and


screamed as if her body was being torn apart. Several times she tried to


escape Race to get the gun that would end her pain. Several times she


failed. Race held on to her as if his life depended on it. She would


weep quietly and then in a surge of energy and power she would scream


and reach for the gun.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Jonny heard the gun shots and ran down the stairs to the kitchen, Jessie


right behind him. Estella caught him in the hall way, and refused to let


him in the kitchen.


"Jessie call 911,"Estella told her daughter, as she physically


restrained Jonny from going into the kitchen.


Jonny starred at the door to the kitchen and the red stain growing in


the light gray carpet like the rainwater running off the street after a


storm. He could hear his mother�s cries coming from the kitchen.  The


sounds would grow quiet, and then she would cry out again, her cries


matched the sounds of the waves crashing on the banks not far from the


house. It was the rhythm the Quest family lived by.


Jonny knew it was bad, his mother�s cries told him it was his father.


He needed his parents! "Estella let me go, Mom! Dad! Where�s Race?"


Estella in some miraculous way held him in place. Jonny started to shack


with tears.


"Race is in there Jonny, its okay," Estella assured him. "Its going to


be okay."








Part 5


The ground was cold and the short grass did little to separate Dr. Zin


from the cold earth. He wasn�t sure he wanted to be separated from it.


The sun was shinning brightly and the wind was warm. Everywhere Zin


looked he saw growth and rebirth. He stared at the black marble where


his wife�s name lay on her grave stone.


Nothing he did had saved her. Zin had challenged fate with Benton


Quest�s time machine, and in turn fate had laughed in his face. Maybe in


the next life he would get his chance.


It had taken his wife dying twice before him to see� to see that no


matter how in control he was, no matter how much he tried to take life


into his own hands, he could never beat fate.


Dr. Zin heard foot steps behind him. He didn�t have to turn around to


know who it was.


"How did you find me?" Zin was surprised how weak his voice sounded.


"It wasn�t that hard," Rachel Quest�s voice was soft.


"No I guess it probably wasn�t." Fate would always make their paths


cross. "What do you want?"


"Send me back, your the only one who can do it," Rachel was trying no to


cry.


"I can�t�"


"You can�t or you won�t." Rachel questioned coldly.


"There was one thing that your husband and I agreed to, Mrs. Quest� to


destroy the files-EVERYthing about time travel."


Rachel nodded and looked up at the swaying trees. She let out a deep


breath. Rachel�s gaze traveled to the frail looking man that sat by his


wife�s grave.


"How did she die?" Rachel�s eyes watched Zin.


"I realize now that nothing I did, could have saved her from our fate.


She was so happy, we both were. She didn�t see the truck. Those few


seconds felt like an eternity."


Rachel understood him. Understood his pain.


Zin Continued. "Who has ever heard of a run away speeding ice cream


truck, fate has a sick sense of humor." Zin still didn�t look at her but


add, " a love triangle is as old as time� Is Quest dead?"


"No but because of his age they don�t-"


"Expect him to pull through. That�s a bunch of, what you American�s call


bull-shit. He�s strong, he�ll pull through." There was almost admiration


for his enemy in Zin�s voice.


"Goodbye, Dr. Zin." Rachel put her hands in her pockets and turned


around to leave.


Zin turned around and finally looked at her. "One Question, did you love


him�Strauss?"


Rachel stopped, turned around and looked at Zin. She gave no answer,


just turned and walked away.


"I�ll give Quest some recovery time, But I�ll be causing him problems


soon as I can," shouted Dr. Zin, "tell him!"


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


19 years ago�..


"Rachel are you sure we need this much food in the cooler, we were just


sailing for the day, correct," asked Benton.


A pair of dark sun glasses and a baseball cap popped out from the sail


boat cabin.


"Ben, just bring it up here, I�m hungry, okay." Rachel smiled. She


laughed and dove down to the cabin again.


Benton brought the cooler on board, a little embarrassed that he found


it so heavy.


Rachel bounded up the stairs from the cabin  to go  and check one of the


knots. Benton watched his wife. Her long curly hair shimmered brightly


in the sun light. Rachel stopped retying  the knot and looked at him


very seriously.


"How do you feel about children?" She asked.


That one question brought to a screeching halt his thoughts and desires


he was having at that moment about his wife.


" What- what do you mean?"


Where did this come from?


"I mean what I meant, what do you think about kids?" Rachel tried not to


panic.


"Uhh�um, their load and little�"


"Not all of them, some are quiet� well they are all little at some


time�"


"Rachel, let me finish, kids are great." Benton started to smile. "


They�re energetic and curious� we�ve never talked about this, where did


this question come from?"


" We�ve never talked about I and god knows we didn�t plan-"


"Plan what?"  Benton�s eyes searched her out, trying to figure it out.


"plan� for a baby," she said the last word slowly.


"Your?"


She nodded.


"We�re going to �" Benton smiled, " To have a baby?"


Rachel smiled and laughed, "yes."


Benton ran across the desk and took his wife in his arms and kissed her.


This was the best news of his life and oddly, the scariest.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Present���.


The beating sounds of the heart monitor woke Benton Quest. He felt the


tubes all around him and realized he was in the hospital . The only


thing he could think of was that Rachel was going to have a baby.


But was she dead? Had her return been a dream. He had heard her voice so


clearly. Benton turned his head slightly, that�s when he saw his angel.


Rachel Quest sat curled up in the chair next to his bed asleep. One hand


was cushioning the side of her face the other lay on her stomach.


There was a glow about her. Her eyes opened, and looked at him.


It took her a minute to realize he was awake . It took a second more to


be at his side.


"Benton, oh my god. I didn�t know if you�d�"


"Shhhh," It was a struggle for him to speak. " why didn�t you tell me


about the baby�"


Rachel cried, " I didn�t know, They wouldn�t let me give blood, wait


how�d you know?" She smiled.


"You told me in my dream."


"I�ll go and get the doctors-"


" No. Just stay with me awhile."


Rachel pulled the chair over to the bed and brought down the bar. Rachel


sat down and laid her head down on the bed next to him, their hands


became intertwined.


"I love you," Rachel whispered.


"I love you more," Benton whispered back. Rachel giggled softly.


They laid their staring into each other�s  eyes for a while.





"Some where over the rainbow," Rachel whispered to him. " way up high,


And the dreams that you dream of


once in a lullaby."





Benton smiled, this was the song at they�re wedding.





"some where over the rainbow


blue birds fly


and the dreams that you dream of


dreams really do come true.


Some day I wish upon a star


wake up where the clouds are far behind me


where trouble melts like lemon drops


high above the chimney tops


that�s where you�ll find me.


Oh, some where over the rainbow


 blue birds fly


and the dreams that you dare to


oh why


oh why


can�t I


well I see trees of green and red roses too


I�ll watch them bloom for me and you


and I�ll think to myself


what a wonderful world.


Well I see sky�s of blue and I see clouds of white


and the brightness of day


I�d like the dark


And I think to myself what a wonderful world.


The colors of the rainbow


so pretty in the sky


are also one to face it


of people passing by.


I see fresh-aching air singing


How do you do


their really say�n


I, I love you"





Her voice was hypnotizing, and comforting.





"I hear baby�s cry


and I watch them grow


 they�ll learn much more than we�ll know


And I think to myself what a wonderful world.


Some day I�ll wish upon a star


wake up where the clouds are far behind me


where trouble melts like lemon drops


high above the chimney tops


that�s where you�ll find me


some where over the rainbow


Way up high


and the dreams that you dare to


oh why can�t I."





Benton smiled at his wife.





End.


* Somewhere over the Rainbow/ What a wonderful world  is off of the Meet


Joe Black sound track.





### Now it's time to write me and tell me what you thought. : )
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