Forever Ago

Forever Ago, it was a Saturday,
Matt and I drove up to the Cabin to do
some black lighting. We pulled in, saw a
lot of cars, and immediately departed.
The children didn’t wish to interrupt the
adults at play. So we set up across the
road on Chris’ side and began black
lighting. I got a few green lacewings,
and Matt caught a few Marsh Beetles
but complained they were Cyphon.
That’s not important though, the
important part happened just after Chris
arrived, but I'll not jump ahead. First
Chris arrived. Matt and I collected,
Chris drank his beer and we started
talking about stuff and Chris brings up
the idea of taking the lab on an
international trip. Lets just all go

somewhere. The places put forth were
Ghana or Taiwan. Both have good and
bad points. But we settled on Taiwan
before the others stumbled in. Like
moths to a flame, a bunch of tipsy
female professors wandered over and
started conversations. Nice people all
around.

After the party left and Matt and
I were once again alone with nothing
but bait and prey we had a quick
conference:
“Holy Shit! Is this for real?”
“Let’s hope it is.”
“But will he remember in the morning?”

Eight months later...

Welcome to Taiwan
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