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Introduction

 


John Tyler Sanders and his cousin Terry
Zander Tyler have a unique relationship as cousins. Whose parents,
John’s dad is Terry’s mothers’ brother, and Terry’s dad is John’s
mother’s brother. The two sets of parents married a year apart. Now
to confuse my readers. John and Terry’s grandparents, before their
respective adult children married, were widowed, and eventually
married each other not long after John and Terry were born. Two
sets of cousins living next door in the same houses their parents
grew up in. Grandfather Mike Henry Sanders, and his new bride Tilly
Tyler, went on a honeymoon to the Amazon Rainforest that lasted 3
years. Mike Sanders eventually inherits an old run-down campground
and returns to the states where our story begins. His six
grandchildren John now 15 with his twin sisters 13, and his cousin
Terry 14, with his two younger brothers Joe 13 and Eddy 12. All
head off to Grandpa Mike and Grandma Tilly’s newly renovated
campground where Terry and John are involved in a Mystery of a
mysterious man stalking them, arson, federal agents, stolen
evidence, and murder at Camp Timberland. All in the first seven
days at camp.

 


 



Chapter 1

Train to Camp Timberland

 


 


John Tyler Sanders, 15 years old, the oldest
of the Sander Siblings came racing into his cousin Terry’s bedroom.
Terry Zander Tyler age 14 was at his computer desk, browsing
websites. “Terry, have you heard the wonderful news?” John boy
shouted at his cousin Terry.

“If you mean that we are going to Grandpa and
Grandma’s campground for the summer when school ends next week.
Yes, I heard the good news. I hear the Twins are already packing
their bags in anticipation of spending the summer with our
grandparents.” Terry told John boy. “And Joe and Eddy are also
packing for the summer with Grandpa Mike and Grandma Tilly.” Terry
revealed.

“We get to help them prepare the campgrounds
for their Grand Opening on July 1st.” John boy said.

“Prepare as in work John boy. My dad said
nothing about it being a summer job. I thought we were going to be
guests of the campground, not workers?” Terry complained.

“Oops, I wasn’t supposed to let that part out
of the bag. Our grandparents need our help in getting the final
preparations done for the Grand Opening. My dad says it is mostly
light chores, airing out cabins, gleaning, fresh paint here and
there. He said there is a caretaker who has been doing the major
repair work like repairing roofing, light plumbing, carpenter work,
and some outside contractors doing the major work on the new
buildings, renovations of the main lodge, new cabins, clearing land
and the like. The contractor's work is done, the grandparents need
help in putting the finishing touches on the cabins, putting new
bunk beds together, hauling mattresses in. The girls will help
Grandma put up curtains and make beds. The caretaker Jason Morgan
and his son George who just turned 16 last week will do the
finishing touches on landscaping and buildings. There are 7 cabins
that house 10 boys or girls and one cabin counselor for each cabin.
Two Staff Cabins for other staff members, mostly college students
interns and work study programs. A Dining hall, a Rec Hall,
Infirmary, boys and girls Showers, a beach on the riverbank with an
artificial Lagoon, and Administration building off the entrance to
the campground. Dad said they put in a new beach and a sports
field. Then there is the original main lodge where the Grandparents
live and where we will be housed. The whole campground is situated
in 3,520 acres of woods, and a small river going through it. A
swamp and miles of nature trails throughout the woods. The nearest
town is 3 miles away, about 4,500 residents and the next bigger
city is 30 miles away. The original campground was built by
Grandpa’s great, great Uncle, who passed it on to a son, and he
passed it on to his son, who died two years ago, and Grandpa
inherited from that cousin. Grandpa Sanders' cousin never married
or had children and Grandpa was the last living relative of that
cousin, Terry.” John boy told his cousin.

“I know all that John boy. Grandpa Mike and
Grandma Tilly have been there for nearly two years getting the old
place put back in shape and adding new features to the campgrounds
like a proper beach and swimming area. New buildings and fixing up
old cabins. New utilities, sewer and plumbing. That main log lodge
has to be nearly 75 years old. I hear it has 12 bedrooms suites
with baths in each and that includes the old servant’s bedrooms. A
large formal dining room, Rec room, and Living room, kitchen and
library. A wrap around porch all the way round the lodge front to
back. It is built from old tree’s from the woods that had to be
already nearly 200 years old back when the lodge was built 75 years
ago. Grandpa Sanders' great, great Uncle made a fortune logging out
the more than 5 square miles of virgin wood back then. All that is
left in the woods are the campgrounds where some of those virgin
trees are still there in the campground, and new growth planted
since the lodge was built. Grandpa Sanders' cousin was a very rich
Realtor and investor in his own rights. Grandpa Sanders inherited
all that wealth and property along with the old campgrounds. His
cousin closed the campground down after he inherited it some 40
years ago and used the lodge as a summer place and finally died in
it. He did manage to keep the cabins in good repair since he
inherited them from his father. Terry told John boy.

“From the pictures Grandma Tilly sends, those
cabins were all built from those virgin tree’s 85 years ago.
Massive logs like the main lodge. Terry, we get to share a room in
the main lodge. Joe and Eddy will share a room, Sara and Megan the
twins get a room. I hear those rooms are large with two double beds
in them and we get a private bathroom too.” John boy told
Terry.

“Why can’t we each get a private room if
there are 12 bedrooms?” Terry asked.

“The Lodge is a private guest lodge, Terry.
Grandma Tilly said there will be other guests visiting throughout
the summer during camp times. Mostly, visiting lecturers,
musicians, and artists who will teach seminars, during each private
camp session. There will be a 1-week grand opening camp period for
youths 12-16 for girls and boys. Then one week to prepare for the
next camp group which will be the age group of 8-11 girls and boys
for one week. Which is a special camp for Developmentally Disabled
youth. Another week to prepare for the next group which will be a
14-18 group for boys and girls for a high school band camp for two
weeks. In the third week of August will be a three-week open camp
for families and individuals who reserve cabins and 24 tent
campsites with Electric and water stations. For the private camp
sessions there will be canoe excursions on the river and of course
swimming and sport events like soccer, archery, and field day
events. There are nighttime events as well. Daytime arts and
crafts, nature lessons on wildlife. Then hikes on the trails and
fishing at the open waters of the swamp and on the river. There is
a swamp area with lots of wildlife, fowl, frogs, animals, and
insects. July and August will be the busiest time for youth camps.”
John boy told Terry.

“Where did you get all this information,
cousin?” Terry asked.

“From my dad. He helped design the camp
brochure for his father, Terry.”

“Uncle John is certainly a talented Graphic
Designer. I was just thinking what our parents will do when we are
at the campgrounds for six weeks?” Terry asked.

“I don’t know about your parents, but I am
sure mine will get some rest and quiet time with my twin sisters
gone for six weeks. Those girls are certainly a handful at their
age now that they have turned 13, Terry.”

“Tell me about it. All they can talk about is
the latest shoe style, or what the latest social media influencer
talks about. And don’t get me started on the talk about boys. Sara
can’t make up her mind if she likes this boy band better or that
boy band singer. Megan just crosses her eyes, and says, ‘boys are
idiots’. Terry said.

“Terry, I remember when you turned 13 and you
started talking about girls, and your brother Joe is no better at
13 now and Eddy at 12, hasn’t decided yet about the subject of
girls. Give him another year and Eddy will be just as obnoxious
about girls as you were at 13.”

“Hey, I am a year older now, and I think I
have settled down on my views about girls. Don’t get me wrong I
like girls, I am just not ready to settle down with spending all my
time with them or talk about them 24/7, like a certain older cousin
I know.” Terry hinted.

“Hey, at least I have a couple who are
talking to me. If you would let up on the geek talk you might not
drive them away Terry.”

“John boy, I can’t help it if girls like dumb
jocks like you better than smart geeks like me.”

“Terry, I am not a dump jock. I get good
grades just like you. I just don’t talk like I am smarter than the
average jock in school. Girls, well most girls, don’t like guys who
are smarter than they are.”

“John boy are you telling me I need to dumb
it down, so I get the smart girls to talk to me.

“No, I mean smart girls don’t like boys who
are smarter than they are, and the girls who talk to me are not
dumb either. They keep their smart factor dialed down so they don’t
scare the smart boys away. I keep my smart factor dialed down also,
so I don’t scare the smart girls away, Terry.

“I am getting confused here John boy. I have
to act dumb to attract smart girls, who are also acting dumb to
attract smart boys. How do the really dumb girls and dumb boys
manage to be attracted to each other, or do they never get
married.” Terry asked.

“Terry, all I am saying is that you need to
dial down the geek jargon. You don’t need to impress a girl by
explaining the cosmic principles of a Black Hole gravitational
pull-on a nearby celestial object. In this case you're the black
hole and the girl is the celestial object. Turn down the
gravitational pull, let nature draw the two together, without
explaining the process on how it works in the cosmos.”

“That is easy for you John boy, you have the
jock factor working for you. A nice six pack developing, physical
sex appeal, and those blue eyes and blond hair. All I have is my
brain that's connected to a scrawny body, no sex appeal where it
counts, and dull brown eyes and hair. We are cousins. Your father
is my mother’s older brother, and my father is your mothers younger
brother. Double in laws, which make us I guess double cousins. We
have the same DNA from both sides of the Sander and Tyler bloodline
as cousins being our parents are blood related to each other as
brother and sisters and in laws to each other. Yet, you got the
best jock DNA, and I got the geek DNA. Even my brothers are geeky
looking, scrawny looking, so far not showing they have the brains
like I have. I would think I have the best of both sides of that
bloodline like you, brains and brawn, not to mention a few other
attributes.” Terry explained.

“Terry, we have had this discussion before.
When I was 12, I was scrawny just like you. Then puberty set in
early for me, so I guess I got a head start in those other
attributes you suggest. You're a late bloomer so your body will
catch up eventually physically with more body mass and other
attributes. As for the brain department. Your grades are a half
point better than mine, and they come easy for you. I will admit I
work harder at getting those good grades than you do. Everything is
easier for you in the grade department. As for the brawn
department, it isn’t all cracked up to be what I would call being
easy to achieve. Those six packs take work. As for the natural
attributes, personally they have their drawbacks too, when you
consider whether the girl looks at your face or at your crotch. I
guess we do the same when we look at the girls' chest at our age
then at their faces or brains. In this case the head is where her
brains are not her chest. My brains are not in my crotch that is
for sure nor in a girl's boobs either.” John stated.

“I suppose we will reach an age when we look
at girls' faces first, and girls look at our face first and not
judge us by our crotches or them by their chest size. That is why
going through puberty is such a struggle for both sexes. We can’t
always control where our eyes look at first. We eventually learn
where to look and when we do, it will not matter if we are dorks,
jocks, nerds or Dunce heads. Have brown hair or blond hair, blue
eyes or brown eyes. Nor will it matter the size of our bodies or
other attributes of our bodies. I hear love is blind when it comes
to focusing on what really counts between the sexes, and
relationships. Look at our parents. It is not as rare as you think
that brothers and sisters marry each other's brothers-in-laws and
sisters-in-laws when the age difference is only a year apart or so.
Heck, think of our widowed grandparents. My grandfather Mike Henry
Sanders married your Grandmother Tilly Tyler years after their own
spouses passed on. Now that is keeping it in the family.” John boy
stated.

“Fine John boy, at least you are not as
clumsy as I am with the eye and hand coordination. I just can’t get
my brain to connect to my hands and see where I am pounding a nail
in. You can’t believe how often I hammer my thumb or my toes.”
Terry stated.

“Yes, I can. I am still limping from the last
time you hit my foot and not the nail in the board you Dunce head.”
John boy teased his cousin.

“Count your blessings it wasn’t your crotch I
hit this time again John boy.”

“Thanks for reminding me, Dunce head.

“Your welcome Jock heads.” Terry teased
back.

***

“Now will everyone please settle down so I
can make sure you all understand your departure schedule on the
Train in the morning.” John Sander then asked his children and his
nephews. “John boy and Terry, being the oldest, will be in charge
while you are all on the train. Follow their instructions to the
letter. You will have a layover for 4 hours when you reach New York
Central station from here. No one, and I repeat no one will go
wandering off on their own. Sara, Megan that means you in
particular. This is not a shopping trip. You will all stay together
at the train station to make your next connection. John boy will
have your tickets so stick together. I expect Terry to look after
his brothers Joe and Eddy, while John looks after his sisters Sara
and Megan. I don’t expect any bossing around each other either
Terry or John. You are all old enough to take responsibility for
yourselves and that means, sticking together. No one and I mean no
one is to leave the group without first telling the older sibling
where you are going. On that note, the only place you should be
going is either to the toilet and you tell the older boys where you
are going. You have been assigned a buddy system and the person is
to go with you to monitor you entering the bathroom and leaving the
bathroom. That applies to the Train station restrooms and on the
train. I am serious. No one goes wandering off for a lark or to
show how independent you are. You visit the dining room on the
train together, you visit the restaurant in the Train station
together as a group of six. That also applies to gift shops. You
sit together in the train station to wait for your next train. You
go together to the information booth to ask when your train is
arriving on which track and where to sit for that train.”

“From D.C you will be on a sleeper where your
tickets will tell you which private family sleeper car you are on
and which birth or rather bunk, you’re in. No switching bunks. John
needs to know where you're at any time on the sleeper or in the
assigned seating car. I do not believe you need to be told about
stranger danger or you go wandering off to speak with a teen your
age in another car, unless it is in the same car where you can be
seen by John or Terry. Again, stick together, that is where you are
the strongest and can rely on each other for help, if help you
should need. Go wandering off alone and you will not have that help
from your siblings or cousins. You will and can call for help from
a train conductor, or a policeman in the train station. The only
person you can trust is your sibling or cousin. You know them and
if you can’t trust them, then this summer with your grandparents is
off, canceled. I want to hear from each of you, right now you can
trust your siblings and cousins, and that you will obey the older
sibling or cousin. I am serious everyone, or you stay home. John is
old enough to manage you all and that includes Terry. Now you all
have your tablets, and your cell phones. You have an overnight bag
for the train trip. The rest of your clothes were sent ahead by
ground delivery 4 days ago, and your grandparents have confirmed
they have arrived. Just remember, there are characters out there
who will snatch up your tablets, phone, or backpack so stay glued
to them. John has physical tickets, and electronic tickets for back
up. John also has the debit card for your meals and a budget for
gift shop items under $20 for each of you. Once that gift shop
money is spent by each of you. I don’t expect you to be begging
John for more or asking to borrow from a sibling or cousin. Your
total train trip with 4 connections, 2 hours to New York with a
4-hour layover, 2-hour layover in Washington D.C, and finally St.
Louis, will be 18 hours. 10 hours total on the trains. Your
grandparents will pick you up when the train arrives in St. Louis
Train stations. From there it is a 2-hour drive to the
Campgrounds.”

“Enjoy the scenery from New York to St.
Louis. I expect pictures of that scenery from everyone for my
design files, on and off the train. Remember the privacy of
passengers on the trains, no pictures of individuals, group shots
okay of people in the stations, or public places as long as there
is more background than individuals or I will not be able to use it
in my graphic design work. At the campsite get permission to take
selfies and group shots for private use. Grandpa Sanders takes care
of publicity photos and legalities. Now have I forgotten anything,
Melody, Joe Sr., Saralee?”

“Yes, dear.” Saralee Tyler-Sanders said. “You
forgot to tell the kids to have a good time getting there, and with
their grandparents.”

“Right, what Saralee said. I am joking, of
course I will have a good time, make new friends at the camp. John
boy, you too Terry, staff rules say no fraternizing with the female
staff or female guest. I expect all the siblings and cousins to
keep their teenage hormones in check.” John the 1st said with a
grin on his face.

“Dad, really, why don’t you come along and
chaperone us.” John boy said.

“I would John boy, but your mother doesn’t
trust me around all those college female interns.”

“Darn, right I don’t.” Saralee said. “Now
John boy you have some fun, nothing wrong with a summer romance
with a girl your age. Just don’t get past first base.” John’s
mother said.

“What’s after first base, Aunt Saralee.”
Terry asked.

“Terry, you will find your grandmother
waiting at second base, and your grandfather at third base, and you
can forget home plate if you know what is good for you, you hear me
son.” Joe Sr. told his son.

“You won’t have to worry about me, Dad,
Cousin John is the Jock in this family. He knows more about home
runs than I do.”

“Terry, I ought to strangle you, Uncle Joe
isn’t talking about baseball.” Terry’s cousin John boy started
blushing. “Really Dad, I play Football, where I am the Center, who
rarely gets a chance to get a touchdown. I mean I am not ready for
touchdowns, or home runs, I haven’t even got a girlfriend yet to
even get to first plate. I mean I would like a girlfriend to get to
first plate with. Terry, why are you laughing?” John asked his
cousin.

“I am laughing at you cousin, trying to
explain why you haven’t gotten to first plate yet and I knew what
my dad was talking about. I just wanted to get you to confess you
never made it to first base yet.” Terry told his cousin.

“Terry Zander Tyler, you dunce head if you
ever want to get to first base, you better be in the next county
before I catch up to you and play kick the ball with you. Make that
plural, balls.” John boy hollered as he lunged at his cousin, who
was already running out of the room.

“Should one of us stop them before someone
gets hurt and becomes a soprano for life.” Melody Sanders-Tyler
said.

“I wouldn’t worry dear. Our eldest son may
not be the jock in the family, but he has the speed to outlast his
cousin who is a jock with more weight and muscle to slow him down.”
Joe Tyler told his wife.

“Well, those two clowns better be back and in
bed soon, or they are going to explain to their siblings why the
trip to their Grandparents is off.” Saralee stated.

Joe Jr., Eddy, and the Twins darted out of
the room hollering at their siblings to stop horsing around or else
they were going to be playing kick your butts game.

***

“After last night's sibling mayhem Terry, by
rights you should be left behind. I don’t blame your cousin for
being upset with you after that stunt you pulled getting him to
reveal he hadn’t kissed a girl yet.” Joe Sr. told his son.

“Sorry dad, John boy puts on air’s he is such
a jock with the girls. He makes me feel like a Dunce head when it
comes to girls.” Terry admitted to his dad.

“Terry I am surprised at you for even putting
John boy on the carpet like that. Those things should be private
and personal, not aired out with everyone in the room. You two have
been very close as cousins, and less than a year apart in age as it
is. You two should be able to settle your feelings about such
things between you in confidence and respect each other's
confidence. I am not saying John boy should tell you everything
about his relationships with a girl or you should tell him. Some
things are just private when you reach that age. You embarrassed
your cousin in front of his parents and his sisters on a subject
that should be private between father and son. I suppose your Aunt
Saralee answering your question about ‘what is after first base’
set you up to punk John boy. The fact John boy believed you didn’t
know about the baseball analogy didn’t help him at all. He fell
right into that trap. Still, I am concerned that you and John boy
won’t be cooperating as co-leaders on this expedition. Your uncle
and aunt are concerned and so is your mother.” Joe told his
son.

“Dad, John boy and I are okay. We sorted it
out last night between us. I told him I really didn’t expect him to
actually reveal he hadn’t really kissed a girl yet. I truly
expected him to avoid answering me by saying a man never kisses and
tells. Actually, John boy tells me a lot about his relationships
after I ask him. He does not tell me everything, like who he is
interested in by name. We joke around a lot about girls. Who
doesn’t between brothers, cousins or best friends who are in the
same peer group? I am sure you joked around a lot with your cousins
or best friends.” Terry added in defense.

“Well, I would have to admit, your Uncle John
was one of my best friends in that peer group. Even if he was a
year older than me. We were neighbors in these very same houses we
live in now and since our widowed parents married each other and
left the houses to us. We grew up together since I was five years
old, and he was six. I guess it was meant to be that we would end
up marrying each other's sisters a year apart. Still, Terry there
is respecting each other's privacy. You got to set a standard for
your own brothers being only a year apart and your twin cousins.
It’s not easy for us parents either having 6 children so close
together in age, or being young teens at that. All I am saying is
John boy and you have got to set an example for your siblings
during this train trip and when at the campgrounds. Don’t give your
grandparents reason to send the whole lot of you home. As for my
sister saying your grandparents are watching you boys, and girls
very closely regarding teen relationships with the opposite sex,
wasn’t a joke at first. Saralee was just trying to set the ground
rules about not making asses of yourselves in front of your
grandparents. You know broken hearts and the like. We certainly
remember our summer campground experiences, the four of us with
broken hearts, unrequited love, and we certainly never got past
first base either. So, I suggest John boy and you make sure your
younger siblings don’t get past first base or let them be taken
advantage of either. Which also means you two set the correct
example too, by not getting caught at first base. Spare your
grandparents having to make examples of you six by confining all
six of you to your rooms during the six weeks and sending home
whoever you were caught with at first base. These days, not all
parents are as understanding as some are about first love and all
that and your grandparents don’t need bad publicity or lawsuits
either. Now are you sure John boy and you are going to keep an even
keel here and not be at each other's throats or in this case
sensitive body parts Terry?”

“Yes, Dad I am sure John boy isn’t going to
make me into a soprano anytime soon. I can still outrun him. I
might not be a jock with a six pack. I do have long legs and half
the weight he has.” Terry stated.

“Give it time son, you might just surprise
John boy. Summer camp can do wonders for the body in many ways with
growth spurts. It is all that fresh air and exercise regimen that
will boost those growth hormones to full blast. John Boy was an
early bloomer, and most likely has reached his peak growth already.
His dad was like that, while I lagged behind him, then suddenly I
got my second wind in that growth spurt and now I am taller than he
is. And gravity is starting to take over for him after marriage. He
might still have a few lbs. on me, all in the wrong places, while I
remain as slim as a bean pole. I am just saying time will tell and
we are running out of time if we are to catch that train to New
York. So, hop to it son, get your backpack on and out to the van.
Make a show of greeting your cousin as if everything is okay so
your uncle and aunt won’t cancel the whole thing.”

***

“Did you get that speech about how summer
camp fresh air and exercise will give our growth hormones an extra
boost Terry.”

“I certainly did John boy, and the one about
we have to set an example for our siblings when it comes to the
opposite sex in camp. My dad actually said, ``Don't get caught at
first base and embarrassing our grandparents, and make sure our
siblings stay away from first base, even if we can’t.”

“Yep, ditto from my dad too. He was very
clear about not turning you into a soprano Terry.”

“I am sorry John for putting you into that
tight spot. Really, I didn’t think you would actually confess you
haven’t made it to first base yet. You have made it to first base,
I hope.

“Between you and me, I have, well let’s just
say I tagged out at first base, ended up kissing her ear when she
turned her head to avoid the kiss. Then she laughed at me for being
so clumsy and walked away telling me, I need to practice on my
sister's dolls. I was so furious, I shouted back at her she was
nothing but a tease and had bad breath. She turned around and stuck
out her middle finger out at me. I snapped back and said, ``I guess
I will be your last boyfriend when word gets around just how, ‘I
stuck my middle finger up at her,’ you are.” John boy told
Terry.

“You didn't really say that to her, did you
John boy.” Terry asked.

“Yes, I did Terry. You got to watch out for
girls who tease you to get to first base, then walk away before you
even touch first base. Not all girls are like that. Worse, some may
let you get to second base even third base, but never home plate.
They are worse than first base teasers. I hear they will leave you
so hot and bothered it makes you shell shy the next time. Not all
girls are like that, and the important thing is to be a gentleman
at times, be sure it's the first base they want to get to. Double
sure it's second base or third base, and very certain it is the
home plate you want between you. Mutual agreement when playing
baseball and what the rules are.”

“That sounds like Aunt Saralee talking, John
boy. Your mother is not afraid to be forward in the birds and the
bee’s relationships.” Terry said.

“That she is, it doesn’t help a boy to have a
mother with a PhD in sex education either. Dad refers everything to
mother. It does get embarrassing when at age 12, she tells you more
than you needed to know at age 12. Kind of turns you off the
subject if you know what I mean.”

“You think your mother is bad, wait until we
get to the campground, and Grandma Tilly puts her two cents in. She
is as bad as her daughter, having retired her PhD field research in
sexual rituals and traditions of Amazon native tribes.” Terry
stated.

“I forgot all about Grandma Tilly. Well,
there goes our chance for some summer camp romance Terry.” John boy
said.

“Hey, let's not remind the others Grandma is
the original Sex therapist in the family. Let’s see how long it
takes for them to get the lecture for even batting an eye at a girl
or boy in camp. Worse yet holding hands with the opposite sex.”
Terry said.

“Hey, better finish washing our hands and get
back to the others. The Train should be pulling in anytime now.
Remember what we agreed on, you handled your brothers, and I will
handle my twin sisters. We settle any arguments between us. We got
to show our parents we can do this together.” John boy said, as he
and Terry left the train station's restroom.

***

“This is the seating arrangement on our
tickets. Sara, you are sitting next to Eddy, and Joe and Megan next
to each other. Terry and I are across the aisle from your four. No
one leaves their seat without permission. Either Terry or I will
accompany either of you to the restroom, or snack car on this train
to New York Grand Central Station. The same rules apply, we sit
together in the concourse until our train connection arrives in
Washington D.C. That is a four hour wait at the New York Grand
Central Station. This train takes two hours to New York. Once at
the Grand Central station we wait in the concourse near where our
train arrives. We will have time for a trip to the restaurant in
the concourse, then the gift shop, and restrooms. Then we wait for
our train. We stay together at all times. Anyone sneaking off and
causing us to miss our train, we call our folks to arrange for us
to take the train back home. No Summer Camp or grandparents.”

“No talking to strangers, not even the
friendly looking cop or station guard. We have been to New York
before for the Thanksgiving day parade. You know what the city
looks like, and it has more than 8 million people in it. You would
be like a flea in a sandbox. We stay put, even one stray foot out
of the concourse and I am refunding our tickets and taking the
train back home. This train does not have an observation deck, nor
the train to Washington D.C. Our Train to St. Louis does add it to
it and a sleeper car. Which by that time we will be crawling into
bed after we leave D.C. Stay close to your backpack at all times
and keep your personals in them at all times unless you are using
your tablets, reading the book you brought, or magazine or using
your headphones on your phone to listen to music or a video. When
not in use, they get put in your backpack and that backpack between
your legs. Got it. You all had better have used the bathroom before
getting on the train. Again, no leaving your seat without
permission from Terry or me with you. This is not your first train
trip to New York. You know the train rules. The first argument or
tantrum and you will be sitting next to Terry and me. Our folks
paid for two extra seats for that purpose. And no talking back to
me or Terry. You got that.

“Yes, general John boy.” Joe told his
cousin.

“That gets you a seat next to your brother
Terry for that wisecrack. Right Terry?”

“That and no tablet, phone, or reading
material until we get to New York Joe.” Terry added.

“You can’t make me Terry.” Joe snapped
back.

“Joe, the train has not left yet, won’t for
another 15 minutes, and if you look out the window, you can see
dad. All I need to do is wave at him to come get you off this train
and you will be staying home all by yourself for the next six
weeks; the grounded dad tells me. What will it be, a summer at
camp, or a summer in your bedroom grounded? Go ahead and test the
waters I dare you.” Terry stood up and raised his hands to wave at
his dad with a special signal they had arranged beforehand.

“All right I will behave, please I don’t want
to leave the train Terry.”

“Then get your butt over here and sit next to
me as your cousin ordered. The rest of you don’t test the water, we
can always take the train back anywhere on our way to St. Louis. We
have round trip tickets with open dates on the return trip. Now
everyone turn to our folks and wave goodbye to them and wipe those
frowns off your faces too.” Terry ordered.

The train soon pulled out and the parents
headed to the car lot. Terry turned to his brother Joe and
whispered to him. “I expect you to apologize to John boy and me by
the time we get to New York, or we are going to be at odds with
each other all the way to the campgrounds, and you can explain to
our grandparents why. This train had not even left the station and
you already are bucking for a court martial. Our grandparents
expect a report from John and me on how you four behaved and a
report from you four on how we handled things. Either way you will
have to face them if they decide any of us got out of line. Joe,
you are 13 and old enough to respect those older than you.
Disrespecting John and me is like disrespecting parents, aunt and
uncle, and our grandparents. I expect you to set an example for
Eddy and the twins to not cause a mutiny. John and I are not the
only ones who will get into trouble if you or the others rebel
against us. This is supposed to be a fun trip and a fun summer.
Don’t ruin it for us and yourself because you can’t show respect
and do as we asked. I am thinking about your safety, your brother's
safety, and your twin cousin’s safety on a trip like this. And you
are getting too old to be sitting there pouting like a
six-year-old. You decide if you are a six-year-old and want to ruin
it for everyone else. I will tell John to call the folks and tell
them you are a six-year-old and need to have all of us taken off
the train and back to New York on another train and home. Frankly,
I am surprised you would dare ruin it for all of us. I didn’t
expect it of you. John boy is the one who really is going to get
hell for failing to even get us to grandpa and grandma’s
campground. Then me, then you, and the others will hate you as
well. I thought better of you Joe. Now I have to worry if you're
old enough to take responsibility for your actions. You are making
it very hard for me to love my brother right now.” Terry paused,
realizing his mistake. “I am sorry Joe; I shouldn’t have said that.
Excuse me John, I need to find the bathroom. Eddy, will you come
with me please, can’t break the rules.” Terry and Eddy went
searching for the bathroom on the train.

John looked over to his twin sisters and saw
they were busy browsing their tablets. He looked down at Joe and
saw tears falling down his cheeks. “Joe, I can’t say Terry was
being too harsh on you. I would say the same thing to Sara or
Megan. That is what an older brother who cares would do. And Terry
certainly does love and care about you and Eddy, as much as I love
and care about my twin sisters. Yet, sometimes they, like you and
Eddy, do say the dumbest thing and refuse to listen to their older
brothers. I don’t know what got into you. Maybe it’s being 13 and
hormones. Maybe it's you being scared going to summer camp for the
first time. Nothing wrong in being scared and homesick already or
teenage hormones acting up. I don’t want to be a general, it's no
fun being a general. But I will be if it means keeping us all safe
until we get to the campground. I want a fun summer too, and I want
you, Eddy, Sara, Megan, and Terry to have fun at camp. I know Terry
wants the same for all of us too. So please show Terry you're the
young man he thinks you are and wipe those tears off your face
before he gets back. I am sure he is wiping his tears off his face
too. He has to be a surrogate parent for the moment, and no parents
like it when they have to punish a child for the first time. It is
something all parents have to face doing, why because they care, or
they wouldn’t do it. Terry cares, and that is what is tearing him
apart right now and it has nothing to do with his bladder. Show him
you care too, do what he asks of you Joe.”

“I am sorry John boy; I was out of line
calling you a general and bossing me around. I guess I was nervous
leaving mom and dad behind, and scared. Maybe it's teenage hormones
too.” Joe admitted.

“Tell me about it. I am 15 and I am still
confused about my teenage hormones. Give it time my mother says,
and things will settle down and sort themselves out. You know you
can talk to Terry about those things. I have learned he has a good
head on his shoulders for not being a jock like me. You know not
everyone has an older brother or cousin, and dads are no help
either sometimes and my mother well you know your Aunt Saralee can
be too helpful.” John boy told Joe.

“Please, not Aunt Saralee, and my dad is as
you said dads are no help either. Will Terry talk to me about you
know what?”

“Well, he is not an expert like my mother is,
yet I think he wouldn’t stray from the path either. Confide in him
with a few questions that are not too personal and see where it
would take you. Always good to get a second opinion. Now, before
they return, I will tell Terry you sincerely apologized to me, and
I sincerely accepted your apology. The rest is up to you. I can
take your seat with the others so you can have some undisturbed
time with your older brother.” John boy offered.

“Thanks John boy, again I am sorry I started
things out on the wrong foot. I will try and keep an even keel from
here on in.” Joe said.

“That is all I can ask of you Joe. Here they
come now. I will keep the others busy and distracted.” John boy
said as he got up and sat with his sisters. Eddy took his seat next
to John boy.

Terry sat down to the window seat across from
Joe, he spoke before Joe could. “I am sorry bro for being harsh on
you…” Joe interrupted his brother.

“Terry, I apologized to John boy, and I am
sorry I have been an ass right off the bat. I guess I was scared of
leaving home for summer camp. You're right that it is not like me.
John boy and I had a talk, and he said my problem could be more
than just being homesick already, but maybe teenage hormones. I am
just not sure from one moment to the next how I feel about things.
I find myself confused about my emotions. I try to talk to dad, but
well, I can’t bring myself to do it. I know the mechanics of
puberty from sex education at school, and as John boy says, don’t
ask Aunt Saralee, or I will really feel lost and confused.” Joe
admitted to his brother.

“Joe, I made that mistake once, and I walked
away feeling like I was some 30-year-old having a sexual crisis in
his marriage. Aunt Saralee means well, but her clients are not
13-year-old boys or girls. She is a parent and an Aunt who doesn’t
know how to tone it down to our age level. Now I am not the expert
she is. Yet, like John boy and me we have experience, strike that,
we still experience all those ups and downs about our teenage
hormones. I believe peers would have the best insight to how they
feel and can share those insights between peers. You're a year
younger than me, still in the same peer group when it comes to
puberty. Just so you know, dad isn’t all that clueless as you
think. Give it another year and you will feel comfortable in
telling him about the birds and bees and not the textbook version
either. I did and that was after I had a peer to peer talk with
John boy to learn just what he was still going through.” Terry told
his brother.

“Is it true he hasn’t made it to first base
yet?” Joe asked.

“Now you have to learn that Joe, brothers,
cousins, or best friends of the same peer group really don’t kiss
and tell if they don’t want to be laughed out or have to give
sordid details of their conquest or failures. That is respecting
their peers' private lives and relationships. Now of course
eventually you witness a peer kissing a girl so that puts things in
play for a round of ribbing and joking around. Then again it would
depend on your age like a 13-year-old seeing his older brother
kissing a girl. You don’t tell or ask how it felt. You get to wait
and find out when you have your first real kiss in a real
relationship for yourself. There are boundaries you never cross
between peers when those peers are close in friendship or family.
Then again, peers often at a sleepover joke around about what to
expect, share stories, dirty jokes, and act like disrespectful
buffoons. That is a rite of passage between teen buffoons, and you
have to realize that not all of it is fact, truth or lies. Yet, you
don’t give out personal names or face strong repercussions. Like
last night when I put John boy in a bad spot to confess, he never
reached first base. I nearly became a soprano, Joe. It was a joke
that nearly backfired on me. I guess what I am saying as your older
brother, and a peer, I will respect your privacy and what you ask
and say I will keep that close to my heart and no joking around
with others either. So, what is it you want to tell me, ask away
brother?”
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