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THE MAJESTIC

Binoculars at night, that's how I remesmber it.
Looking back it seems like such a crude way to catch
the moment, but it must have had some reasoning if
my grandpa had them out. Ruben Hernandez is my step
grandfatner, the only grandpa I have ever known. He
worked on the Space Shuttle Project at Rockwell
Iinternational, when I was just a young kid. He would
always tell me fantastic space stories tnat would
boggle my young mind and keep me thinking abstract

thoughts. If a boy could ever have a hero growing
up, my grandpa geula surely fit the bill. That being
said, 1 still didn't understand why we were standing
in the street, at night, with a pair of binoculars.
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I'm convinced that summertime in Orange County
is the closest thing to an utopian dream &s one
can get, and I have since been all over the world.
I would often show up in grandpa’'s backyard to
find nim assembling some crazy contraption, like a
broom stick with a glass mason jar duct taped at
one end of it.
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I didn't know what this creation was going to do,
but it lookad pretty cool, and as always-I was all
in. He put some sweet smelling insecticide in the
jar, and then added about tihres inches of scalding
hot water.

‘That should set ‘em.'’ He said, while glaring
through his glasses.

“Wnat can I do grandpa?’ ‘

‘Follow me, we got a wi nest of ‘'am over
here.” And he took off arcound to the back of tha
house with me in tow, a death party of two.

"See that up under the roof there?” He pointed
sith a nod of nis head.

"Looks like mud, wait it's a bird nsst grandpal”

“Son, that's wasp nest, and today it's us or

them. These damn wasps have been trying to get
your grandpa for years, but they don't know who I
really am.”
That's | 1y kept
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flush with tne roof, slid it back and forth,
knocking the nest nto the poison soclution.
He would screw on the jar for a few
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couldn't describe axci as ve
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trapped in  tiny individual £ an
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"There must be a hundred
getting this down.” 1 said to
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grandpa.
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Years went by and my grandma finally succumbed to
Alzheimer's disease. It was 1999, I was living up in
Northern Callfornla wnen Dad told me that grand ipa
sold everything and took off in a motor home. No one
has seen, or hneard from him since the funeral.
Everyone deals with loss in their own way, I know he
really loved grandma a lot.

Time has passed. My family has dissolved. 1 hnad
not spoken to my little sister in over 15 years, my
parents long since divorced. That was pretty mucn my
view of family around 201Z. I had pretty much
forgotten about all of that stuff, or chose not to
deal with it. That's when I had the most
supernatural experience that 1 have ever had. BMy

grandpa came to me in a vivid dream, we talked all
nignt, and he2 told me that we all needed each other.
He then told me good by, and I immediately awoke with
a new feeling of him being gone. I never really felt

E
my grandpa was gone before that.
a

It's 2061, I am 84 years old ngs
are just old memories to me. bed
tnis morning, tnese things seen e
me, but I don't know what to it
out of my mind as I tell the ion

-e-..SYyStem to dictate the news:

shortage has been solved... in
Mexico has developed a genetic will
tripie the yield production, ing
the classification or nutri eed
production to begin immediate it
was just an accident) wants to

Cabo San Lucas, Mexico.

e Colorado Deep Space Telescope, in Pueblo, Co.
Took photos of Halley's Comet this week. The hign
resolution of these photos has revealed what we
once thought was a comet, appears to be pileces of
man made components. Photos reveal geometric
angles whicn are irregular in natural formations,
in addition to what appears to be a melted door
aatcn. .. Scientists  are Laéfied. “"This changes
everything” Stated one anthro

I started to cry. ?n tnat

again. 1 sud

had old s

my emotions,
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I had misinterpreted what was of value in life,
and time was almost gone... It wasn't Orange
County, or the past that was utopian, it was
faﬂ;iy I sat there thinking. I understoocd that to

keep anything really big, [ had to give it all
away at some point, even my pride.

I had created this world I now lived in and it
was too hard for me to see a world without prisons
of need, my needs. It r1na11& came to me., It
wasn't ever about me, [ had besn doing it all
wrong! It is about being of service, being needed.

I told my system to find and call my little
sister. I refused to live one more second in the
prison I rzeate for myself.

“Apple Systems has located your inguiry, Do you
wish to cont ﬂt?”

TYES.T 1 whispersd...



