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Welcome to a Contemporary Tale of a Rite of Passage
for Boys who love “Wild and Woolley Adventures. A Rite of Passage
marks the important stages in someone’s life, especially a birth,
puberty, marriage, and death. A cycle we all go through from birth,
to Adulthood, to Death, and the next generation starts that cycle.
This is a fictional novel that depicts the state of adolescence and
the rites of passage that lead to adulthood. This is the second
installment of a Five-book series where we reveal the “Rite of
Passage” beginning with 5 youths and their Grand Apple Valley
Adventure Club, and the Adventures that lead them to Adulthood.

 







 


 


 



Chapter 1

The End and the Beginning

 


 


Summer ended for the Grand Apple Valley Adventure
club, Jimmy Walker, Roger Wilks, the Twins Charley and Roy Capp,
Denny McKelly, and Jake Lake. Now as you might recall, in “Having a
Summer Lark, A Mystery Afoot. The Grand Apple Valley Adventure club
had expanded from the Grand Apple Valley Adventure Club of Five to
a club of six members. With Jake Lake as its newest member. Jake
has spent the rest of his summer making amends for his ways. You
see Jake was a bully and terrorized many a boy at school since he
was in the 5th grade. Roger Wilks a new kid in the 3rd grades was
his newest target. Jimmy Walker stepped between Jake and Roger one
day, giving Jake Lake a black eye. Ever since, Roger and Jimmy have
been good friends. Jake Lake took it out on Jimmy many times since
then. If Jake wasn’t picking on Jimmy and his friends, it was
always other underclassmen at schools. And just as often Jake found
Jimmy and Roger in his way. The feud lasted right up until the end
of summer when Jimmy, Roger, Charley, Roy, and Denny rescued Jake
from a very bad life-threatening situation as you may recall in the
first book of this series. Since then, Jake has been making amends
for his wayward ways. The first thing he did, was formally write a
letter to Denny McKelly apologizing for the nasty things he said
about Denny’s Autism, and the way he was trying to convince people
that Denny was a dangerous child to the community. Jake also
apologized to Jimmy, Roger, and the Capp twins for being so mean to
them throughout the years in school.

Now, Jake Lake had a gang of kids his own age
which he bullied into doing whatever he wanted them to do. He had a
long talk with Billy Sikes, his second in command, apologized for
the way he was treating Billy. He ought not to have taken advantage
of Billy and was sorry. He convinced his gang that unless they
changed their ways also, they could find themselves facing someone
tougher and meaner than them, as he did when taken hostage by Tommy
Lee. An older boy with emotional problems because he was beaten
daily by his Father since he was 10 years old. He apologized to the
boys for bullying them to do what he wanted. It was wrong and he
was sorry. He told them to break up the gang and find more
positives ways to be better role models in the community.
Remarkably they took it to heart and did just that. Last, he faced
the Sheriff, Dr. Mom, and Aunt Nellie told them he was sorry for
his treatment of Denny, and the Twins. He was thankful that the
boys came to his rescue and saved his life. Jake assured them he
was going to change and be a better person people could respect in
this town, liked they respected his parents, the First Family of
Grand Apple Valley Junction.

When School started that Fall. The original
Grand Apple Valley Adventure club entered the Hallow halls of
school Hero’s for rescuing not only Jake from his dire
circumstances, but also for the rescue of Denny from his Kidnapper
that summer. The boys tried not to let the admiration of fans to
inflate their ego’s too much. They soon learned the meaning of
“your 15 minute of fame” when after the first week of school no one
noticed them. The was okay Denny said, he was getting tired of all
the attention. The others had to agree it was time to focus on
school and the new grades they entered that year. The Twins, and
Denny where in the 8th grade now still in Junior High on the second
floor. Jimmy and Roger moved up to the 9th grade on the Third
floor, now High Schoolers with Jake Lake, now a Junior. Terri
Walker, Jimmy’s sister along with Susy Wilks, Rogers sister where
now Senior’s. Moving up to the Third floor now wasn’t just a
daunting thing when Jimmy and Roger considered that Jake Lake had
reformed his bullying ways. Many a new freshmen breathed easier.
The atmosphere on the Third Floor at School was improving when
Jakes former crony’s where minding their own business and improving
their image, not to mention their grades. The teachers and
administration where thanking God for miracles. Now don’t get me
wrong, being a Freshmen meant you had to go through some hazing
from upperclassmen. It was tradition a Rite of Passage every
Freshmen had to go through. In the weeks that followed every
student in high school bent down to their studies.

Fall lead to Christmas break and the Grand
Apple Valley Adventure club where entrenched at the Boat house
planning the winter break activities. Now the boat house outer deck
is winterized with panels of hard insulation shields in heavy
plastic on the screens around the deck, with a solid wooden door in
place of the screen door. A heater was installed, one of those
affairs that imitated a fireplace. With a remote-controlled
thermostat, the twins could start the heater up from the house.
When Jimmy, Roger and Jake arrived at the house, the boat house
would be comfortable for their meeting. Jake was fitting in just
fine with the Twins quirking mannerisms. Denny impressed him with
his gadgetry. Jimmy was able to help Jake with his homework when it
came to his encyclopedia knowledge. Jake admitted that he never had
someone help him so much with history. Denny was able to help in
science, and the Twins in Math. Roger was great at social
studies.

Though Jake did ask that no one needs to know
he was being tutored by 8th graders and Freshmen. He was genuinely
embarrassed but grateful. Jake learned soon enough how important it
was what the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club friendship meant
when one member was troubled about something, they could rely on
the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club to be there to help. Often
meant being open about feelings and not afraid to express emotions
among friends. Right away he started sharing with the boys about
his family therapy sessions with his folks and how it was bringing
him closer to his parents. Jake also learned that one didn’t pre
judge or post judge someone, nor reveal or share personal matters
that could come back and haunt him. Jake agreed he had learned that
lesson.

Charley told him one day at the Boat house,
“Roy, Denny and I are so used to having parents around who are
professionals in fields that they deal with privacy issues every
day. The Sheriff can’t talk about cases ongoing at the sheriff
station. It is either a “need to know, or I can’t comment.” Always
tell us to wait until it comes out on the news, or in the papers.
Then ask me if it’s true, and he will say, “I Can’t comment right
now”. He will generalize things like the latest crime statistics.
Or there was a break in somewhere in his jurisdiction. But can’t
reveal who he suspects did it, or the name of the suspect they
arrested. Evidence is never discussed, must protect the chain of
evidence he says.” Charley told Jake.

Roy added, “Dr Mom is much the same way, with
her job as a doctor. Can’t reveal the name of a patient. All she
usually talks about is she had to put a cast on a broken arm today,
or how many times she has had to this week treat a belly ache. Some
Kid eaten too many sour apples. She talks a lot about her
administration work being the owner of the clinic. But then it’s so
vague you never know which nurse or technician she is complaining
about. Aunt Nellie likes to quote, “Rumors can destroy a wooden
house faster than Termites can. Sorry Jake wasn’t thinking there
for a moment” Roy apologized.

‘That’s okay, I am learning in therapy, that
facing one’s short comings is like learning how to rebuild bridges
you have torn down. I have been good lately at rebuilding those
bridges.” Jake told Roy.

“That you have Jake my boy. That you have.”
Roy agreed.

Jimmy reminded them they were here to discuss
the Winter break Festival and what they were going to do in
contributing a winter scene on the Town square. Honorary Mayor
Denny volunteered us to do. “We need to get back on track here, we
can build bridges later.” He told the boys.

Charley said. “Hey, we could build an ice
bridge at the winter festival. Just a small one on town square.
Where people can stand on for photo opportunities. Build it near
the Christmas Tree.”

“Not a bad Idea Charley, we could use square
plastic tubs filled with water, let them freeze overnight, the take
the ice blocks out and built a bridge. In fact, there’s a wooded
bridge in the prop room at school left over from last year’s play
when they used it in “Music Man” on the set for a kissing scene. We
could get someone to get it down to the square and build the ice
blocks on and around it. The wooded bridge would support the ice
blocks.” Roger told Charley.

“Hey, I bet I can get my folks to purchase as
many plastic tubs we will need. A bulk purchase shouldn’t cost that
much. Then we can get the Shadows to help us fill them up with
water, then the next day put them in place.” Jake volunteered. Now
as you might remember the Shadows were a group of boys who helped
the Sheriff find Denny’s kidnapper last summer.

Jimmy asked Denny. “You think the Major
Nestle would approve that project Denny”

Denny saw no problem with the Major not
agreeing, he even added. “We could use colored food dye in the
water to color the blocks the different colors of Christmas. To
match the Christmas lights on the tree.”

“Now that’s a color of a different horse,
Denny boy.” Roy Laughed. Denny and the Twins had watched recently
the annual traditional “Wizard of Oz” on TV last night.

As you would know it. Jimmy and Charley,
tackled Roy, as Roger and Jake threw chair pillows at them. Denny
retreated behind a chair. Jake noticed and turned to the boy,
“Wants wrong Denny?” Denny stood there frozen.

Charley looked up from hitting Roy with a
pillow. Noticed Denny behind the chair. Shouted, “stop boys,
Denny’s having a spell, Jake catch him before he falls.” Jake the
closes to Denny, grabbed the boy as he was about to teeter over.
Jake had a frightened look on his face as he held onto Denny.

“What do I do now Charley,” he asked. It was
his first time dealing with one of Denny’s spells. Charley told
Jake to pick the boy up, we need to get him to his room and in bed.
Where he be safe until he snaps out of it. Later in Denny’s room,
Charley explained to Jake.

“There’s not much we can do except to make
sure he is laying down here in his bed or on couch. It’s not like a
seizure where he could swallow his tongue. It is like something in
his brain just turns off without warning. If under a lot of stress,
it can trigger this shut off. One of the medications he is on is
like a sedative it helps relieve his stress levels. Another med
works with that switch in his brain, helps the Neurons, flow throw
his brain. There is so much about Autism the doctors just don’t
know. The brain is a very complexed organ. Seizures can be caused
by a head injury and a brain just not working right too. You can
treat seizures with medication and even surgery. In Autism it that
switch going off and on disconnecting the reasoning part of the
brain. That’s why in those with severe spectrums of Autism they
like well, zombies all the time. Denny has a high functional
spectrum where most time he appears normal. Some might see Denny as
slow at times in speech, or reflexes. Under stress he repeats
movements, or words. Being a savant is like the brain making up for
the way it is affecting Denny. He is not dumb, that’s for sure.
When his brain switches off, most times he can be moved around,
made to eat, and use the toilet. Other times he just sleeps until
he wakes up. When under a spell, he doesn’t talk, he is unaware of
his surroundings. When he snaps out of a spell, he often at first
has trouble knowing where is, how he got there. Even forgets things
that happened before the spell. Memory loss that does come back.
The longest spell he has ever had was this last summer. It lasted 4
days. The shortest spell was 5 minutes, but he is apt to then have
several one right after the other, as if someone in his brain is
switching that switch off and on, off and on. As long as he takes
his medication daily, he’s gets by for many days or weeks without a
spell. He will wake up eventually, we leave him in bed, tell Aunt
Nellie or Dr. Mom to check in on him. If he is snoring, he is just
sleeping, that’s how we can tell the difference between a spell and
sleeping. Come Jake, not much we can do for him now. We are used to
going on with our lives. It may sound cruel. Denny is watched by
many eyes in this house. You can bet, Roy will be in here after we
leave.”

Charley and Jake left Denny’s room just as
Roy was slipping in with a comic book to read. “See Jake, I lost
that bet.” Charley boasted.

Roy turned to Charley, “Hey, what did I tell
you. A fool is soon departed from his money when he gambles against
Roy Capp.” He sat down in the chair next to Denny beds, stuck,
batman in his face. Roy heard Jake tell Charley in the hall
way.

“How do you put up with Roy, Charley?” Jake
asked.

“The real question here is, how can Roy put
up with me, Jake.”

***

 


For the Winter Festival the boys worked hard
on the Ice Bridge. Denny had figured out how many blocks of ice
they would need to cover the wooden bridge with ice. It was
determined that they would face the bridge in ice in back and
front, a wall of ice right up to the deck of the bridge, shaping
the blocks of ice on top to conform with the bridges arch in the
deck. Then leave a tunnel through the wall to create the look of a
stream flowing under the bridge. Then put a stack of blocks at the
four corners of the bridge to represent pillars. They would connect
the towers together on the upper rails of the guard fence with
narrow blocks of Ice. Leaving the deck clear of ice so people could
walk up and down the bridge. Two days before they planned their
construction, they had a team of boys pouring different colors of
dyed water in to square tubs to freeze.

Denny figured that two nights of freezing
would create strong blocks. On the third day before the Winter
Festival, they inverted each tub and released each block as best as
they could. Not one block broke or cracked. With warm buckets of
water, one by one 10 boys stacked blocks, using the warm water as
cement to adhere each block together. At the front of the bridge
with an edging of blocks, they created a pond, which they flooded
with Blue ice to freeze over the night. Denny set up White spots
lights to shine on the bridge. With every block in place, they had
a rainbow bridge in front of the 40-foot-tall Christmas tree. A
perfect foreground to the majestic tree. Mr. Davies the local
photographer said he would set up his camera and take free pictures
of those who stood on the bridge. The next day and on into the
night, the town folks admired the Rainbow bridge and other winter
scenes on the town square. When it became time to announce the
winner of the Winter display contest, The Grand Apple Valley
Adventure club won with all hands down. A small Trophy was
presented the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club and the boys who
help build the ice Sculpture. A group picture was taken that night
with the Christmas Tree lighted up behind them. Now the Grand Apple
Valley Adventure club decided to leave that Trophy stuck atop one
of the pillars on the bridge. Then forgot all about it when they
ran off to enjoy the Winter Festival.

That following morning Jimmy remembered it,
but when he went to the Town square it was not there. He called
Roger, then the twins and then Jake. They all said they had
forgotten it too during their fun that night. Jimmy scratched his
head and figured someone had stolen it. He couldn’t think of who,
every boy and girl at the festival where in his mind trustworthy.
Maybe an adult retrieved for the boys. After a few days of
inquiries no one came forward with the trophy. Well, as Jimmy
figured it. They had a picture of it with all the boys reaching out
to touch it.

***

 


Christmas Eve arrived to find the Grand Apple Valley
Adventure club together with family and friends at the Lake Mansion
with Jake and his parents. Mrs. Walker and Terri were there,
Grandfather Tom as well, the Wilks with Susy. Aunt Nellie, The
Sheriff, and Dr. Mom. Mrs. Lake had put out a fine spread buffet
style. The adults sat in the parlor with Terri and Susy eating,
while the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club where in the game room
playing billiards with Jake. The game room had a foose ball table,
a poker table, and ping pong table and off to the side was a soda
bar. Between games, the boy nibbled on their holiday meal. Jake
served up cream soda’s with ice cream. An hour later, Mr. Lake
called the boys to the parlor, it was time for passing gifts
around. He had insisted that they must not bring gifts. For tonight
they wanted the honor of recognizing the Grand Apple Valley
Adventure club for saving Jakes life. Mr. Lake handed out an
envelope to Dr. Mom, where she found in it a generous donation to
the clinic. Mr. Lake handed Mrs. Walker a small packaged wrapped
exquisitely in silk ribbons and satin paper. She opened it to
discover a Winter water globe, on the base of the globe was the
name the “Two River Inn”. The name her parents had named the Inn
when they owned it. Mr. Lakes explained that his Father had that
water globe on his desk for years. He thought she would appreciate
just as much as he did. The Wilks were next with an envelope of
their own, and in it was an equally generous donation to the
library. Mr. Wilks was speechless, now they could get a new roof on
the library. Mrs. Lakes presented Terri and Susy with a fine pair
of winter hats and gloves the best wool around. Grandfather Tom got
an envelope too. Mr. Lakes told him for that secret project of his
on the farm. Grandfather winked and understood, pocked the envelope
inside his vest. To Sheriff, he said, I hear you are in need of
some new emergency equipment for the station. Meet me after the New
Year and we can discuss what you need.

Mr. Lake looked around the room, thinking out
loud who he had forgotten. The boys looked at Mr. Lake forlorn, sad
faces all around, except Jake he knew what was coming. Let’s see
here, wants left under the tree. Ah, yes, something for Denny here.
He pulled out a large package, come here Denny, I believe this is
for you. Denny walked over to the tree, and with abundant glee torn
the wrapping off his gift. Inside he found a new computer system,
the latest on the market. He was stunned. Next came Roy and the
Twins, where they were presented with their gifts. They were
matching watches with a heart monitor, pulse, and fitness tracker,
of good quality. Turning to Jimmy he handed him an envelope which
held a gift certificate for a new set of encyclopedia. For Roger, a
good athlete, Mr. Lake presented a store certificate to a leading
online sports store, to purchase whatever needed in new sports
equipment. Turning to Jake, “Well son, I guess you can wait until
morning for your gift.” Jake smiled and nodded yes. Then he turned
to Aunt Nellie setting in a rocker. “Well dear Nellie McKelly, what
do you think Santa has brought you."

"Now Mr. Lake, I think I am a bit old to
believe in Santa these days.”

“Never too old to sit on Santa’s knee” he
joked.

“Well, I don’t know about Santa, would Mrs.
Lake mind if I sat on yours.” She joked right back.

Mrs. Lake chuckled. “You go Aunt Nellie, just
mine he don’t pinch you.” The two ladies laughed.

Mr. Lake banter back. “Aunt Nellie is too
young for me. I like the mature ladies better, Mrs. Lake.” He
winked at her. Then asked Mr. Wilks to step forward. “Now Aunt
Nellie, you know that every year a member of the Grand Apply Valley
Charity League is honored with the member of the year, for their
outstanding work in raising money. This year as you know, the
charity we choose to raise funds for was the National Association
of Autism. I am doubly honored to announced that our effort raised
$355,000 dollars for the local state Chapter of the National
Association of Autism. The state chapter wishes to honor you with
this medal for your efforts in bringing about awareness to the
community at large in the state. And we honor you with the charity
league member of the year award plague. Mr. Wilks will you do us
the honors of presenting these fine awards to Aunt Nellie.”

Mr. Wilks stepped up to Nellie reaching into
his vest pocket brought out a medal hanging on a silk ribbon of
Irish Blue. He draped it over Aunt Nellies head and let it rest on
her chest. Then Mrs. Lake came forward with a plague in her hands
and presented her with the member of the year award. Aunt Nellie
rocked back and forth in that rocker. Looked to the adults and
teens around her and said, “I do, I do, I do believe in Fairy’s,
Santa, and Leprechauns. Everyone gave Aunt Nellie three cheers. The
rest of the evening they sang carols around the piano, Mrs. Lake
had a fair hand at the ivory. Christmas morning saw everyone
getting what they wished in the Capp house, the Walkers, and the
Wilks. Jake Lake finally got his present that morning too.

 


 



Chapter 2

Denny Gets a Patent

 


 


The New Year came in with a bang with Grand Apply
Valley Junction fireworks on the Eve of New Year. At the High
School Auditorium, the Annual New Year semi-formal Ball was held
for the adults of the community. Where parents, and single couples
could let down their hair and greet the New Year in. The Teen
center sponsored a dance for the 16-20 age group, while those
younger where expected to be entertained at home. At the stroke of
Midnight, the fireworks went off lighting the winter night sky up
with ribbons and mushrooms of colorful sparkles. In the cold night
air, the volume of the exploding fireworks sounded so much louder
than at the Fourth of July fireworks. Even the colors seemed
brighter. The Grand Apple Valley Adventure club had a party at the
Walker Inn of their own. Where Aunt Nellie was the chaperone.
Jimmy’s Sister Terri, and Roger’s Sister Susy attended the Teen
party at the Teen center. Mrs. Walker, and Grandfather Tom where at
the Ball with the Capp’s, and the Wilks. Now, the Lakes had a
long-standing tradition of having a dinner party at the Mansion,
invitation only, for the higher society set, local business owners,
and city officials. Every year it would include at random several
tenants of the Lakes. It was a grand tradition and to get an
invitation was an honor few declined. It started early at 6 and
ended by 9, where the guests, and the Lakes would then enjoy the
Ball at the high school.

The Walker Inn, this time of the year, with
only one guest, there long-time resident still remained at the Inn.
He was an older gentlemen who worked in City Hall, in accounting.
He was a quiet man, sociable yet preferred his solitude. When not
at work, he could be found in the Inn library reading, or at his
social club playing cards. He greeted guest at the Inn with a kind
passing word, then on his way to work, or to the social club. At
work he was respected by his peers, a knowledgeable man as a bean
counter goes. Just loved his solitude that’s all. His room at the
Inn was the only suite they had. Two rooms plus bath. He had a
kitchenette in the setting room, and small bedroom off from the
bath. He was a widower losing his wife some 20 years ago. Had a son
out west he seldom saw though got letters once or twice a month,
responding just as often. Though he never talked much about his son
and his wife. They had a teen daughter was all Jimmy knew. That
night Mr. William Treach was at the Ball, his only holiday sociable
event he ever attended in a year.

The Grand Apple Valley Adventure club hand
the Inn to themselves, of course Aunt Nellie was there. It would be
an overnight for them all. Aunt Nellie was assigned the best room
the Inn had, outside of Mr. Treach suite. The Twins where assigned
a double room, Denny, and Jake a single room each. Roger would
share a room with Jimmy who had twin beds. Terri would be guesting
overnight with Susy Wilks. The Inn had a Family room off the front
desk, Off the family room was Mrs. Walkers bedroom. A dining room
for the guest off the kitchen, and the lobby out front where the
guest could sit leisurely. In the basement level was the Laundry
room, Utility room, Storage room, Jimmy, and Terri’s bedroom, and
what the Inn called an Emergency room slash all purpose room, where
comfy chairs and couches, a fair size Flat screen Tv, game tables,
and a large closet full of Emergency cots in case guest needed to
shelter in the basement during a storm or Tornado alert. The Inn
was well appointed with 12 guest rooms. With seasonal peaks at full
capacity and half capacity most of the time with the winter decline
in guest, the Inn did well. The boys where in the common room where
they watched Tv or video games, Played Rummy, or a board game. Mrs.
Walker had provided a small party buffet, with cheese, meats, and
crackers, sandwiches, soda, Chips, and sweets.

Aunt Nellie played Rummy with the boys. Told
them how one New Year Eve she was in Paris on top of the Eiffel
Tower 1063 feet tall. “She had met this Spanish artist Pablo Ruiz,
I forget his last name. We sipped French Champagne Blanc De Niors
as we watched the fireworks over the Notre-Dame de Paris Cathedral.
It was the most romantic evening a lady could have. Champagne,
Fireworks, and a Spanish artist arms around you. It was heaven.”
She sighed.

Jimmy asked her, “You don’t mean Pablo
Picasso, the impressionist, Aunt Nellie?”

“I don’t remember his last name, he talked
about cubism, and surrealism a lot. I wasn’t listening, I was in
Paris on top of the world. Citizens de Paris dancing in the
streets, fireworks, the music. Well, you would have to be there to
understand. Maybe one day you will visit and see for yourself.”
Aunt Nellie explained with that faraway look of fond memories then
appearing to dose off.

Jimmy turned to Roger, “She knows it was
Picasso, it had to be.”

Charley spoke up, “She knows Jimmy, she has a
picture of them on the Eiffel Tower in her scrapbook, on the front
of the picture it has his signature on it. She just fooling with
you.”

“Charley do you know how much that photo
would be worth today?” Roger asked.

“We don’t discuss that in the family, Roger.”
Charley hinted at.

“Oh, right Charley, still I wonder how many
other famous people she has met on her Wild and Woolley
adventures.” Roger stated.

“We have asked Roger, but Aunt Nellie keeps
avoided the answer.” Roy said.

“You got that right Roy boy, A lady never
reveals who her amours, that French for Love.” Aunt Nellie teased
the boys.

Denny asked, “Why didn’t you ever marry Aunt
Nellie?”

“Well Denny, I never fell in love at first
sight, those magic bells and whistles in the air, the birds a
chirping and Fireworks going off in your head. The right man never
came along for me. I was so Wild and Woolley as young lady, to wild
for most, they to tame for me.” Aunt Nellie told Denny.

“Sorry Aunt Nellie”, Denny said.

“Don’t be sorry for this old girl, boy. I
have had a wonderful life without a ball and chain around by neck”.
She teased. “Now boys, I am tired so I will go to my Guest room.
You may stay up past Midnight if you can. Watch the fireworks. For
me I will dream of Paris and Pablo Picasso. You know he asked me if
he could paint me in the Nude. I refused, I didn’t think I looked
that good in Blue.” She winked at the boys, walked off laughing
back up to the second floor to her guest room.

The boys stared at Aunt Nellie, wondering
should they believe her or not. Decided to believe her, they
shuddered. The image would haunt them for sure. Denny and the twins
raided the buffet again, while Jimmy and Roger asked Jake if wanted
to play another hand of Gin Rummy. At the card table Jake
asked.

“Was Aunt Nellie really that wild in your
younger days?”

Charley came up to the card table. “Wild is
to tame to describe Aunt Nellie. Since she turned 18, and inherited
a good share of her Grandfathers estate, she has been a globe
trotter spending one fortune after another. Her Fathers, and my
Great Grandfathers. Our Great Grandfather was Aunt Nellies only
living brother before he died. She had no other living siblings.
Grandfather Grady shared in that estate, her brothers only child.
As Aunt Nellie puts it, she is very comfortable in her old age. Her
family is the real treasure she has, worth more than the money and
investments she has. As for the actual figure, she will not tell.
Said that’s a surprise she will share only after her death.”

“Sounds like a lot though.” Jake said, then
added. “Of late I have been learning money isn’t everything. There
are more important things to cherish like family and love.”

Denny said, “That and Aunt Nellies, Wild and
Woolley adventures.” Jake and the boys agreed.

For the rest of the evening the Grand Apple
Valley Adventure club, played cards and board games, when it was
just 15 minutes before Midnight, they raced upstairs grabbed their
coats. Jimmy led them up to the roof, by the fire escape to a small
terrace on top. Where they sat on benches watching the first of the
fireworks go off. The new year had ended and a new one had begun.
After the fireworks ended the boys tidied up the common room, put
away the leftover buffet. Then retired to their rooms. Mrs. Walker
came in an hour later, with Mr. Treach escorting her in from the
Ball. Mr. Treach said good night my dear Inn Keeper, and may the
New Year be profitable for you. Always the bean counter in him. He
retired to his suite. Mrs. Walker secured the front door, set the
alarm, checked the boys rooms to find them asleep, Aunt Nellie as
well. She retired to her room and was soon in bed asleep.

***

 


February was Denny’s Birth month where he
would turn 14, in March Jimmy turned 15, then in April Roger turned
15. The twins would be 14 in June. Jake would turn 17 in May. Six
birthdays in a row, six parties to look forward too. Then Aunt
Nellie suggested a grand idea, why not have one big party in
February on the 14th Valentine day. The Grand Apple Valley
Adventure club were for it, the idea of getting their birthday
gifts earlier. Aunt Nellie said this party would be for the boys to
exchange personal gifts between them. Family gifts and personal
family time would come later when their birth month arrived. Aunt
Nellie realizing that some of the boys more financially advantaged
and others not so much, decided to put a limit on the cost of each
gift at $25 dollars or less. Then in secret handed each boy
$150.00. Explaining why, it would be her birthday gift to each.
That way the value of each gift would be no more or less then
another gift given. She told each boy the story of the “Gift of the
Magi” by O. Henry a short story of a husband and wife and how they
dealt with challenges of buying secret gifts for Christmas with
very little money between them. She told Jake the same story
emphasized that though he could afford to spend more, she didn’t
want the other boys to feel guilty that their gift from him cost
more than the ones they gave him. Jake thanked Aunt Nellie, told
her he would never had thought of it that way. Jake learned a
valuable lesson that day. That it is wasn’t better to give because
of wealth, but better to receive the humblest gift.

Valentine’s Day arrived at last. Aunt Nellie
arranged at the local full dining restaurant to reserve their small
meeting room for the boys to dine out her treat. She uninvited
herself, telling the boys this was their party. She made
arrangement with their host to have one large birthday cake in the
shape of a heart with the first names of the boys with their ages.
Telling the host that the boys had their birthday months one after
another, and this was their way of celebrating together between
friends. The menu was set, their best Deluxe Hamburger plate with
fries, Soda, and ice cream with the cake. No candles please, would
not want the place to burn down with 89 candles a flame around
celebrating teens.

That evening the boys arrived with six gifts
each, finding the meeting room decorated with balloons, streamers,
and a banner that read. “Happy Birth-days to the Grand Apple Valley
Adventure club.” A grand touch by their host. After the meal was
done, ice cream and cake served and eaten. The Boys exchanged their
gifts. It would take a new chapter here to list them all, so I
won’t. I will say each gift was from the heart, given in friendship
and received in love. The boys decided that evening before they
left for their respective homes. That this would be a new tradition
for them, each year to gather, to rotate the month, next year in
March, then April, then May, then June, and back to February. If
fate decided that one or some could not meet, where ever they were
they would remember to toast them on their collective birthday.
They kept that promise for many a years, until fate would separate
them one by one into Gods loving arms.

***

 


Spring came in like a lion, roaring winds
that bowled you over. April warm showers would melt the last of the
snow and ice away. This year’s ice flow was tamer then last year,
though not as bad in Grand Apple Valleys Junctions history where
there railroad trestle and main traffic bridge was wiped away and
had to be replaced. If not for an older narrow traffic bridge in
town the folks would have been stranded, having to go miles out of
their way to go from one side of town to the other side. New ice
breakers where added then to protect the bridges, huge wedge shape
cement blocks. The town was used to spring flooding with the river
ice melted and spring rains came, some years better than others.
Nature was Fickle after all. The Capp Twins, and Denny where busy
with spring cleanup in April around the Boat house after the last
of the waters receded. They removed any debris that had collected
around the boat house build up on stilts. In May they would help
the Sheriff haul the dock back down to the river anchor it ready
for the County Sheriffs rescue boat. It was where the boys swam off
as well and launched their canoe and rowboat.

Denny checked the fence around the Boat
house, noted any serious breaches to inform the sheriff needed
fixing. He installed a new fence alarm improving last year’s model
with updated computer chips, sensitivity, and Solar Power panels.
He even improved on his campground invisible fence that fall adding
a wrist band to wear. It allowed the wearer to exit and enter the
campground with ease. Taking Mr. Wilks suggestion last summer, he
should patent his design. He sent in a patent request with the
latest new upgrades on his design that fall. The Sheriff helped him
with the legal stuff. Having been as a young adult, fresh out of
law school, passed the bar, then entering the FBI academy and
becoming an Agent. Retired, now as an agent and taking the position
as County Sheriff. The Sheriff told Denny it could takes weeks if
not months for a patent to be reviewed and registered. First,
patent researchers had to check their database to see if there were
other patents registered to see if someone else held patents on a
similar device. If so, then technical advisor would have to
determine if the current patent and Denny’s device where the same.
If so, Denny’s request would be denied. On the other hand, if
Denny’s device met a requirement showing it was at a level of new
technology better than the old technology his design would get a
patent. It would take time for the process. Denny waited patiently
as only Denny could by moving on to another project one after
another.

Soon the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club
would start planning want adventures they would have when the
summer break from school would come. They were stumped as to how to
top last summer’s adventure. One by one except for Denny they
passed around idea’s. Outside of the usual summer activities,
chores, and Fourth of July, they just could not come up with an
adventure to have. Then Jimmy noticed Denny sitting there in the
boat house quiet yet fidgeting on the couch.

“Okay Denny, out with it, what Grand idea are
you holding back.” Jimmy asked.

Denny looked around him, Roger, Charley, Roy,
and Jake sat there, eager to hear what he had to suggest. “Well, I
was thinking of inviting you to the Upper Peninsula when I visit
that Lodge, I inherited from my Father.” Denny with a dead pan face
explains.

Roger, Charley, Roy, Jake, and Jimmy sat
there letting that finally sink in. “What!”

“You see boys if your remember, I am the
proud owner of a Lodge in the U.P. called the “Copper Ore Lodge” my
father left me. I was thinking of visiting it to expect it this
summer, to see what shape it was in. If it needed many repairs.”
Denny told them. “I thought I invite you all to come with me, for
two weeks, right after the Fourth of July.”

“Your pulling our legs Denny boy.” Roy told
Denny.

“No, he’s not Roy,” Aunt Nellie stated
standing outside the Boat house screened door with a tray of snacks
and fresh milk. “I suggested Denny invite you to come along with
Denny and me this summer.”

When the boys realized Denny wasn’t pulling
their leg, they jumped with joy, pounding on Denny’s back. Roy
apologizing to Denny for calling him a liar.

Before leaving the boat house, Aunt Nellie
said, “I will leave the details up to Denny. Eat your snacks and
drink that milk before it curdles. I have chores still to do. So do
the twins if I recall.” She left the Grand Apple Valley Adventure
club still graduating Denny for such a Grand Ideal. When things
settled down, Denny explained those details.

“Two month ago, Aunt Nellie”, he turned to
Jake the newcomer in the group, “Aunt Nellie is the trustee of my
estate. She got a letter from the caretakers of the Lodge asking
when the new owner would be coming around to inspect the place.
Aunt Nellie and I had agreed to keep it in the family last summer.
The information we got from the estate lawyers said it had been in
the O’Tomas family for generations. Up until my Father left
college, they had still been using it at least once a year. When
Dad went missing, and my Grandparents died, it was closed down,
abandoned. The caretakers said it has a sound foundation, good
roof, just needs refinishing of wood work, lodge furniture, paint
the walls, and bring the utilities and kitchen up to code to make
it livable once again. So, I decided to have it looked over by a
reliable building inspector and contractor, he concurred the
caretakers assessment. He recommended we hire a historical
restoration contractor to do the work, and they said they could
have it livable by the Fourth of July. The work is on schedule so
no reasons why we can’t head up to the lodge after the Fourth.”
Denny told the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club.

Charley asked the obvious question on their
mind, “will our parents let us go?”

Denny dropped another bomb on them. “Aunt
Nellie has already got their permission, and they said okay.”

“Gee, Denny, anything else you haven’t told
us.” Roy asked.

“The caretakers say the place is Haunted.”
Denny said.

“It’s what!” Charley shouted.

“The story from the caretakers is that it is
a recent haunting. Lights appearing in windows from room to room.
Local authorities have checked the place out, but found no evidence
of anyone in the lodge, or camping out. Doors and windows locked,
no force entry. No candles or flashlights left behind. No
electricity on either. No tracks outside, nothing to show who can
be in the lodge at night. It’s a mystery right up our alley boys.”
Denny said.

For an hour after Denny claims about the
lodge being haunted, the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club tossed
about theories about ghost and if they were real. Jimmy told them
about the many explanations he as read about ghost and weird things
happing in a haunted house. “Like, new owners who moved in to
house, would during storms seeing metal plates and silverware
flying around the room. Turns out a geologist discovered a large
iron deposit near the house, the electrical storm created a
magnetic field in the house which explained why the house was
thought to be haunted by the previous owners who sold the house for
cheap. The new owners had that iron ore deposit removed. No more
haunting. In another case it proved to be just swamp gas floating
in the night air, that glowed on its own where the wind would move
it along. Natural causes.”
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