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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 first 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 One

“A lighthearted Fun”

 


 


Now for those of you who remember their youthful days
in the summer sun, may recall having carefree days having fun. In
Grand Apple Valley Junction, school is out for the summer and our
story starts with Five young teen boys known as “The Grand Apple
Valley Adventure club”. Those faithful friends who have stuck
together through thick and thin since the 3rd grade. Have gathered
together to discuss what they are going to do this summer to have
fun. They have all agreed to meet on the river flats just north of
town where they have spent most of their free time when not in
school or stuck at home with chores and those dreaded homework
assignments. They been waiting since spring break for school to end
so they can begin those idle summer days fishing on the river
Grand, or swimming down at the old mill pond. This year will be
different. This year, the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club have
reached the glories ages of 13, and 14. As agreed by all their
parents, they are now old enough for more summer liberty as long as
their summer chores are done, and their grades were fairly passing.
This meant more fishing, swimming, day hikes, and sleepovers, and
as promised one week of overnight camping in the woods off Jimmy’s
Grandfather’s farm 4 miles out of town. Without immediate
supervision. Of course, there is the local movie house, summer
baseball, and the Annual Fourth of July festival, the high light of
any boy’s summer. After the Fourth was when the boys where going to
take their week for camping as it would be the hottest time of the
summer, and a week out in the woods would be a cool way to have
some lighthearted Fun.

Now Jimmy as he was known by his friends, is
James Walker and lived with his windowed Mother and an older sister
Terri, who run a Room and Board Inn in town known as the Walker
Inn. He had just turned 14 in March and his Mother promised him he
could stay with his Grandfather in the country for that special
week. Jimmy was one of the smartest kids in school with a level
head on his shoulders. With his 5 feet 3 inches, curly red hair,
freckles, and Green eyes, he was the second tallest boy among his
friends. An avid reader, given his liking for knowledge he was your
go to guy for tutoring and solving problems when it came to knowing
everything under the sun. Some of his friends wanted to nickname
him Jimmy Cyclopedia, after the Britannica Encyclopedia he
cherished from his late Father’s library at the Inn. But Jimmy
would not have it. No nicknames for him, even if he was the
smartest kid in town. This was what endured him, his friends to be
loyal chums. Jimmy did not have a swell head in his body and a
healthy ego to boot. Jimmy’s Grandfather Tom had a sheep farm
nestled in a green valley where the river from town flowed though.
It was there that the boys where going to camp out, on a large hill
overlooking the valley and the river. It was far enough away from
the Farmhouse to give the boys some uninterrupted fun, yet close
enough to barn in case of foul weather for shelter. The boys have
camped out there before with Jimmy’s Grandfather supervising an
over-night stay. There was a large plot of old wood on to one side
of the valley that was a part of Jimmy’s own inheritance from his
Father. His Grandfather Tom’s only Son killed in a freak accident
while on a business trip when Jimmy was just 4 years old.
Grandfather and Grandson where tightly knitted together as was his
Sister and Mother.

Now as you know, with any groups of friends
there is always a pairing of friends among friends. Jimmy’s best
bud was Roger Wilks, the same age as Jimmy. They first met in the
3rd grade when Roger’s family moved into town, his Father just
hired to run the local library. The two did not hit it off at
first, despite Jimmy’s interests, and Roger’s Father running the
library. Roger was at first taller than Jimmy when they first met.
At first Roger had a chip on his shoulder, having moved from the
big city, and giving up his friends back there and moving into a
hick town as he put it with nothing to do. Jimmy was not one to
take no for an answer to his out reached hand of friendship. After
a few bumpy weeks, and a run in with the school bully who decided
the new kid had a bull’s eye target on his back. Jimmy, though
smaller stepped in and sent the bully packing with a blackeye. Ever
since then Jimmy and Roger have been inseparable, like brother
pea’s in a pod. Now Roger is an average boy, as average goes, dark
hair, brown eyes, and a Germanic heritage on his Father’s side with
a stocky built and room to grow. His Mother a Tennessean from
Greenville, and a devote Baptist the daughter of a Preacher. His
Father a college educated man in Library sciences and
Administration. Hence the head librarian in town. His parents met
at a bible tent meeting and the rest as they say is history. Roger,
like Jimmy has an older sister Susy, who is now a good friend of
Terri, Jimmy’s sister. The two boys when not together have their
own interests, Roger in sports, and Jimmy in his education and
books. Roger was becoming an excellent Football quarterback in the
Junior High league and a good pitcher in the baseball league.

There are three other young teens in this
group of boys. Charley Capp, and Roy Capp just turned 13. If there
were ever a set of twins so unalike it was these two. Let me count
the difference between them. Charley, at 13 was a bit tall for his
age, as tall as Jimmy, a slim green bean of a boy with curly blond
hair that was always getting into his eyes. His eyes where a light
blue merriment of mischief with a smile that could lure a skunk
into your lap without a bit of stink. Now, Roy, the opposite of
Charley, had a huge voice that would put a kettle drum to shame. He
was small for his age, and a bit round in the middle yet to outgrow
his last baby fat. Like his twin he had curly hair, just a bit
darker what you call dirty blond. His eyes where a dark blue to
match his voice which would soon crack given his age. Charly’s
voice started cracking a few weeks ago. The Capp Twins being so
opposite in nature and temperament were tied together with the same
umbilical cord in everything they did.

Their Father was the local county sheriff, a
man of no nonsense, an elected official who was a retired FBI
Agent. He loved his twins just as equal has he did his job and his
duty to the people who elected him. The Twins Mother was the local
Pediatrician who took over her late Father’s practice. With both
parents’ professionals and working long hours. The Twins Great Aunt
Nellie McKelly was the main housekeeper, nanny, and all-around good
friend of the twins. She was somewhat of a Tom boy herself, with a
colorful past that many still talk about behind the twins back. Of
the course the twins, have the dirt first hand from Aunt Nellie,
who at the drop of a pin, would tell the twins, and there buddies
some hair-raising stories of her escapades around the world as a
young lady of wealth, with no meaning of the word “A young Lady
just don’t do those things.” Of course, many of young ladies today
would be envious of Aunt Nellies wild streak. Something the twins
have inherited from her, to their parent’s dismay. All in all, the
Capp family was a staple of respectability in Grand Apple Valley
Junction. Something the twins where trying hard to fog the notion
of what is respectable. Yet, still on the good side of the law and
their Father. Boys will be boys, as Sheriff Capp would tell his
wife and look at Aunt Nellie with a suspicious grin.

Our fifth and last boy, is Dennis McKelly,
nicknamed Denny the Menace after a favorite cartoon character. He
is the Twins cousin, on their Mother’s side. Dennis is a likable
lad, moody at times, and shy among strangers. He stands in height
between his Twin cousins Charley and Roy Capp, with a full head of
Irish red hair, freckles from head to toe, with Green eyes like his
Aunt Nellie, his guardian. The twins have gathered the boy under
their wings, guiding him through some awkward times in adjusting to
a small city life. Like, Roger, he is a transplant from a bigger
city. Coming to Grand Apple Valley Junction 9 years ago. He is a
five months older than the twins, with a bland expression on his
face most the times. But when in the trusted company of his cousins
and friends. That face can shine bright.

Denny is an Autistic child, having a high
functioning Spectrum of Autism, with a savant talent that he can
look once at a technological diagram and build whatever it depicts.
The boy is great at reverse engineering anything he can get his
hands on. His verbal skills are highly technical if not along the
lines of an absent-minded scientist who often forgets to speak in
plain terms when describing something technical. However, his mood
changes often, when confounded by a problem he cannot solve right
away and slips into a non-communicating state for hours or days
until he solves the problem. Many times, the twins have had to make
sure he eats, goes to bed, and take his toiletry. Though these
times are often and short, rarely long, he can go for long times
without an episode. When they do happen the twins and their friends
have to be patient with Denny and to make sure he does not harm
himself. New Medication is helping him cope with his
challenges.

As a rule, Denny prefers, to stay in his
room, or in his workshop in the Attic and not be a bother. Aunt
Nellie who is Denny’s legal Guardian after the boy was abandoned by
his single Mother, Aunt Nellie’s grandniece, who was unable to cope
with his disabilities. Aunt Nellie insists that Denny gets out as
often as possible to hang around with the twins and their friends.
In most cases Denny can spend hours if not days, chumming around as
one of the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club members, without any
setbacks. All in all, the five boys are loyal to each other, having
each other’s back, and as a group, respected as upright teens of
Grand Apple Valley Junction.

Now, the Grand Apple Valley Junction is a
small town of just under 4,000 residents within its city limits.
incorporated as a legal city a few years back. As a rural area,
largely farmland, it has a much larger rural population and the
local school system is a conglomerate of city youths, and farm
youths, given you the impression that Grand Apple Valley Junction
is a much larger city. Grand Apple Valley Junction is nestled in a
valley where two rivers flow throw it. The largest is the Apple
River that flows right through the town, and the smaller river the
Grand that flows into the Apple River in town. Now you might ask
where the name “Apple River”, came from. The story has it, that
Johnny Apple Seed planted quite a few Apple seeds in the valley
that lined the large river. To this day many old Apple trees remain
given the earlier settlers to name the valley, Apple River Valley.
Later, the smaller river as a jest, was named the Grand, when the
original village was incorporated. The new name they gave it,
rolled off the tongue easily, Grand Apple Valley Junction, where
two rivers meet together. When the village grew and was
incorporated as a City with a city major and city council, the name
stood the same.

Now you can imagine with two rivers flowing
through the valley, Grand Apple Valley Junction would be a fine
place for boys to live. Well, you would be right. Summer days are a
paradise when chores are done, and a boy or girl could enjoy the
fine weather outdoors with baseball, tennis, boating, swimming, and
the local movie house. There was a pharmacy with a soda fountain
counter. A fine library built by Carnegie funds. Wooded trails for
hiking on for adventurous children. Inner tubing down either river,
fishing in the day, dip netting at night. Even the winter months
had a baseball field flooded and frozen for an ice skate rink. For
an early 21st century community it had much to often its youth and
adults alike. Many a youth might say it reminded them of Mark
Twain’s adventures of Tom Sawyer and Huckleberry Finn rafting down
the river just for fun. Growing up for many a boy in Grand Apple
Valley Junction was just that, an adventure, and for five boys it
was “A Mystery Afoot”, summer days have begun.

As our band of five met that morning to plan
out their summer, if they had known what was to come, they may have
not been so cheerful and eager to begin their “Lighthearted Fun” in
the sun. Jimmy and Roger, where the first to arrive at the meeting
place, where the boys often met on the flood plains of the Apple
River. It was a secluded hammock of earth built up over the years
from ice flows pushing up the riverbank, dislodging rock and turf
until it built up a considerable earthen embankment a hundred feet
from the river. Between the Hammock and the river proper a grove of
sturdy tree’s offered a cool spot away from the summer heat. Each
year’s ice melt and spring flooding kept the ground bare of nettles
and troublesome weeds. Here on private Capp property was a boat
house built up on stilts where a County Sheriff rescue boat was
kept, along with the Twins canoe and a small rowboat for fishing.
Around the boat house was a screened in deck where the boys spent
much of their summertime in.

The river route to the hammock was a half
mile along down the river north outside of town. The path to it was
hidden among the tall seasonal grasses that grew on the flats to
shoulder height and taller each spring well into the fall, when the
first frost would yellow the grass. The Capp twins, and Denny lived
above the flats and had their own private path leading off the back
yard down to the flats on property owned by Aunt Nellie, right down
to the river. The Three boys were usually the last to arrive having
the shortest distance to go. A fence line divided the private
property from the public lands of the flats on one side, and a
fence on the other side where the river took a bend around the
private property. Here the rive began its course into its ancient
riverbed with high embankments on each side of the river. The
private property lead right down to the river, and across the river
these embankments rose up to a hundred feet or more to forested
lands.

Jimmy, and Roger, Roger living south of town,
Jimmy downtown at the Walker Inn, always left early for their
annual summer meeting at the boat house, just as the sun was
peeking out over the valley. Jimmy and Roger by always arrived
earlier to scout out the public path they took and to see that
no-one else was on the flats or following them that early. They
would cross the fence, reset the alarm system at the fence line
where the public path would turn to the riverbank, which would
alert them if anyone were coming down that same path and tried to
cross the fence into the Capp’s private property. Denny had devised
a clever system that was powered by a hidden solar panel, that when
the fence was touched by a human hand, a personal alarm would go
off in the boat house. Other alarms system where set at the boat
house by Sheriff Capp to protect the county rescue boat. But was
turned off by the twins at the Capp House when they knew Jimmy and
Roger were on their way. Then the Capp Twins and Denny would arrive
shortly after, by their own route. This arrangement worked well for
them as it did not attract attention from unwanted eyes and
bodies.

If anyone came from the path where Jimmy and
Roger came down, and tried to cross the fence, the boys could
retreat to the Capps house before they were even spotted. This
secrecy kept the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club, immune from
gossip and spying eyes of a certain troublemaker for the Grand
Apple Valley Adventure club. One older youth by the name of Jake
Lake, who has been a thorn in the Grand Apple Valley Adventure
club’s side for many a year. We shall hear more about him later.
Now of course, Jimmy and Roger they could have just gone directly
to the Twins house, and down to the boat house, but then anyone
would know they were meeting together at the Capps. The boat house
was not a secret, just the meetings.

When the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club
were all present, Jimmy opened the meeting with a greeting to all,
thanking them for their prompt arrival. No roll call was given
everyone knew everyone who was there. No minutes of the meeting was
taken, as it smacked of homework, and it was the summer break from
school. The Twins had already in previous week ends, got the boat
house ready for the summer, mended any breaks in the fence and made
sure Denny’s alarm system was functional. What needed doing now was
capping off the mental list of what they would be doing that summer
leading up to the Fourth of July campout. Roger took over the
meeting from there.

“Jimmy has agreed that we should keep our
Fourth of July campout a secret as much as secrets can be kept in
this town. As far as anyone knows we are going out to Jimmy’s
Grandfather Tom’s farm to help him with the sheep, and such. We
just need to figure how to get our camping gear out to the farm
without anyone noticing it. Any suggestions?” Asked Roger.

Roy spoke up. “Charly and I have asked the
Sheriff if he could use his rescue boat on his test run down the
river next week as he planned to see if everything is okay on the
boat and the river. As you know he checks out the river to make
sure that there are no winter debris and downed tree’s blocking the
save travel of the water ways for the summer season. Charley, and I
suggested if he could take our bulky camping gear with him and drop
it off at the valley at Grandfather’s Tom farm, where the sheep
graze and where our camp site will be in Jimmy’s Woods. Jimmy’s
Grandfather can be alerted to meet the Sheriff there and pick it up
for us to store in the barn until we arrive after the Fourth of
July festivities in town. That way no one would be the wiser.”

Charley spoke up. “He agreed to take whatever
supplies we needed delivered, and as that area of the river is
still in the county jurisdiction, there would be no problem with
any improprieties during official business.”

“Hey Twins, that’s great. Takes care of that
problem. I’ll tell Grandfather Tom the plan and to await a call
from the Sheriff.” Jimmy happily stated.

“Well, that settled that, now for what food
we will need for the campout.” Roger asked the boys.

In short order, the boys had the menu planned
out and what each boy was to contribute to the budget for
purchasing the food, or whose parents would be willing to
contribute. With that out of the way, the Grand Apple Valley
Adventure club started talking about their plans for the summer
leading up to the Fourth of July. Jimmy said he was going to spend
some time in his spare time reading up on wood lore, camping lore,
and anything that would prepare them for a week out in the wilds.
Meanwhile he was going to get in some extra chores around the Inn
to help out his Mother so she would not need him around that week
after the Fourth of July. The other boys agreed they too had extra
chores to do for the same reason.

Denny volunteered to work on some special
small gadgets to take with him that might interest the boys, like a
communication system when out in the woods together. A small police
radio, and a small pocket TV with solar power panels and batteries
so that they could keep them informed of any storms or troubles
coming their way. Also, something for Grandfather Tom to listen too
if they needed him. The two-way Radios have a range of at least 10
miles. The other boys agreed that was smart thinking of the boy.
The last thing on their list was when after chores were done daily,
what would they be doing for summer fun. Jimmy said he got a list
of the summer movies at the Horton’s theater in town. That there
would be several adventures and action movies to see. Then there
was the summer baseball games to join during the summer recreation
programs. Of course, fishing, and swimming. Then a few over nights
at the boat house. Hanging out at the Don’s Drug Store and soda
fountain for cold drinks, ice cream malts, and hamburgers..

Then there was the annual Fourth of July
festival. Jimmy’s Mother would run a cake walk and Jimmy would be
busy picking up donations of bake goods for it. Roger said he
planned to do the good old dunk tank again. The Capp Twins, said
they were helping out Dr. Mom with the clinic’s first aid booth,
and Denny said the Mayor asked him to escort the Queen contestants
around the festival collecting penny votes.

Now let me interject here. Dr. Mom was the
Twins Mother Dr. Sersha Capp who owned the McKelly Capp medical
clinic and small hospital her late Father Dr. Brian McKelly
founded. Sersha Capp was a pediatrician and the clinic had many
practitioners in fields of Internal medicine, Heart specialist,
Family practice, Psychology, and a full staff of technicians,
nurses, and administration. It serviced the needs of the county.
Dr. Mom was an affectation the Twins and Denny called Dr. Capp, as
well as their friends. Now, Sheriff Capp, the Twins father, and
Denny’s Uncle, just simply call him “Sheriff or the Sheriff” rarely
calling him Dad or Father, or Uncle by Denny. Everyone in town call
him just “Sheriff” as well.

The boys agreed that any free time was to be
spent with family, or other friends and neither of them was to
expect they had to hang out together. It was more or less a rule
from their parents to round themselves up with other activities and
friends outside the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club. It was going
to be a busy summer they all agreed. With nothing more to work out,
they settled back and relaxed in the boat house. As if on que, Aunt
Nellie showed up with refreshments, and they all settled down with
one of Aunt Nellies adventure stories. Somehow, she always managed
to have one they never heard. Now has to whether they were true,
none of the boys dared question her story telling.

This one was about her days as a roust-about
in a traveling rodeo, where she played the clown in the barrel to
ward off the raging bulls after they threw off their riders. She
boasted when she once got gored in the thigh when she misjudge her
footing and fell in front of the bull who proceeded to use his
horns to lift her off the ground and toss her around. Everyone but
the Twins and Denny who knew better. Never challenged her to prove
it. Roger made that mistake when he challenged her to prove it.
Wearing summer shorts, she lifted the hem up of her shorts on the
right leg, and sure enough there was an old nasty pucker of a scar
where she was gorged. Then she said if they wanted to see her other
scars too. All the boys jumped up and said that’s okay Aunt Nellie
we believe you; it is time we get back to our chores at home. Aunt
Nellie laughed, gathered the empty glasses, and plates, took her
exit claiming aloud. “I was a wild thing in my days.” The Grand
Apple Valley Adventure club laughed and left the Boat house.

***

Now I need to tell you briefly about Aunt
Nellie. Dr. Mom was her grandniece, Dr. Mom’s Father the nephew of
Aunt Nellies eldest brother. Denny you will learn was Dr. Mom’s
younger sisters, only child. Aunt Nellie’s Great Grand Nephew. You
wonder about the age of Aunt Nellie when you think about the old
girl being a Great, Great Aunt to Denny. Aunt Nellie as everyone
calls her, Windowed Father remarried many years after losing his
wife in childbirth. He remarried a young Lassie and she give him a
baby girl in his old age. Now Aunt Nellie was 15 years younger than
her youngest half-brother with several half-sisters older. Her
Grandfather and Father were wealthy landowner and successful in his
investments In Ireland. When he passed on, when she was only 12,
Aunt Nellie and her half-siblings shared in the family fortune, her
Mother as well. Her Mother held in trust, Aunt Nellies inheritance
until she turned 18. Her Mother was just as successful in her own
investments, so when she passed on years later. Aunt Nellie had two
inheritances to live on. The first she nearly spent with wild and
Woolley adventures around the world as soon as she turned 18. The
second she invested successfully as a more mature adult. She was to
eventually inherit a third fortune from her Grandfather, but that’s
a later story.

The Clapp twins and Denny raced off to catch
Aunt Nellie. Jimmy and Roger found to their own way back to town.
If Jimmy and Roger had been psychic, they might have felt a pair of
eyes following them through a set of binoculars from afar. As it
was, they missed noticing the school bully Jake Lake watching them
has they crossed the fence and headed back to town.

 


 



Chapter 2

Jake the Snake

 


 


Jake the Snake as his crony’s called him, watched the
two boys from his hiding place across the flats in a tree, as the
two boys left the flats heading south to town. Now Jake is 16 years
of age, Six-foot, 3 inches in height, 225 lbs. All muscle and no
brain. He is not afforded a good standing in the community what
with his bullying nature and run ins with the local law. Nothing
serious yet, just the type of high jinks some teens think is fun
and harmless. He is also the school bully, which he sees as his God
given gift to rule over those smaller than he is. Given his height
that is about every kid in school.

Grand Apple Valley Junction school system is
small with just Two school buildings. One large ancient 3 story
brick structure that houses Junior High grades 7 & 8, and high
school grades 9 to 12. The first floor houses the Gym/auditorium,
and the boys/girls locker rooms. The cafeteria, and administration
for the school district. The second floor are the Junior High
classes, the main Library, Junior study hall, shared Music room and
Art classes. While the Third floor is devoted to the Senior High
classes, and Study room. The smaller school is for grades K to 6
which sits on the far end of the Football and track field which
stands between both schools. The smaller newer school has a
playground area between their building and the football/Track
field. The complex takes up more than 100 acres of land east of
town within its city limits housing its bus barn, parking lot, with
room to spare for new growth when needed. There’s talk of a new
High School building down the road, but as yet, it has not been
approved by the taxpayers.

For Jake the Snake, having the Junior High on
the second floor, and the High school on the top floor is for him
an opportunity to reign terror over Junior high boys. To get to his
classes Jake and his cronies must pass through the hallways of the
second floor to get to the Third floor, or down to the first floor
for Gym, and the cafeteria. Though lunch hour and gym time is
scheduled at different times for the juniors and the seniors, both
groups share the main library, Music room and Art classes with
Juniors and Senior mingling between classes. No Juniors are allowed
on the Third floor by school rule, though none dare invade that
domain or face dire consequences from Jake the Snake. Jakes loves
picking on any junior boy who gets in his way when going to his
classes. His usual tactic is to walk up alongside a kid and give
them a kidney punch hollering to get out of his way or shoving a
kid up against a locker claiming the kid looked funny at him. Your
basic school bully intimidation tactics. With the combined
population of the Juniors and the senior, Hall monitors and
teachers have a difficult time catching Jake at his worse. No
junior is willing to tattle on Jake the Snake. Off school grounds,
Jake the Snake is waiting for any kid who does tattle on him. As
for Jakes den of fellow snakes they are followers with no backbone
to stand up against Jake and his domineering ego.

Now, you might ask yourself and wonder what
kind of homelife does Jake have. You might think he comes from a
broken home, a Father who is a drunk, and beats the boy, or a
Mother who is too afraid of her husband and allows the beatings.
You might feel some pity for the boy and allow him some leeway for
his behavior. You would be wrong. Jake is the product of a wealthy
family with a long historical significance to the Community. The
first family of Grand Apple Valley Junction, whose ancestors where
the first to settle in the valley, and still own a great deal of
the valley still. They own every commercial building on main
street, though have no direct ownership of a business they rent to.
They are landlords commercially, and residentially, living off the
land from rental income. As landlords, they do see the value of the
land and property by maintaining its upkeep for both residential
tenants, and commercial tenants. Their rent rates are accordingly
fair to that upkeep. However, with growth and expansion of the
community, their holdings have been landlocked by private ownership
of new homes and land outside the city limits, and expansion of new
businesses outside of those main street holdings.

The Lake family maintains a steady income and
investments from the stock market and old money still in the bank.
Mr. Lake and his wife are the perfect picture of socialites sitting
around a comfortable drawing room in a large 120-year-old mansion
on pristine landscape and are good parents. With just one flaw,
their last child born late in life is a bully. Jake was born when
his older two siblings were already in High School and soon on to
college to lead successful lives. By the time he entered the 1st
grade he was manifesting his traits as a bully, with a clear
understanding of his social status and wealth in the community. His
parents where respected landlords with a fair even hand in rents
and upkeep. Pillars of the community. His home life though not
spoiled as a late child might be in similar circumstances, he none
the less, felt insecure of his position in the family. His older
siblings now out of college, married and having a family of their
own in faraway cities. His parents constantly reminding Jake of his
siblings he barely knew just how great they were and how successful
they were. Meanwhile, Jake is left to defend for himself with a
damaged ego believing his parents do not even notice him and he is
tired of being compared to his older siblings.

Up until now, Jake has stayed out of serious
trouble, his high jinks have been the typical high schooler letting
off steam and teenage angst. Out of respect for his parents, the
one and only local city police officer, has overlooked much, and
the school turns a blind eye to his bullying. His parents and their
ancestors have been generous in providing needed funding for their
building projects. The old high school was built by Jakes Great
Grandfather, and the smaller elementary school fund drive chaired
by his Mother. Jake had his faults to be sure, but it was not his
parent’s flaws in providing Jake with a decent living. Jake just
did not appreciate it what he did have. So why was Jake spying on
Jimmy and Roger? Well, that goes back to the 3rd grade when Jimmy
gave Jake a blackeye defending the new boy in school, Roger Wilks.
Jake was bullying Roger on the playground, and Jimmy took objection
to Jakes teasing the new kid. Since then, Jimmy and Roger have been
a thorn in Jakes side. Always getting between him and his bullying
whenever they caught Jake picking on other kids. As for the Clapp
twins, and their cousin. Who Jake believed the cousin was retarded,
were equal targets for Jake, because they spent time together with
Jimmy and Roger. Also, Sheriff Clapp was the twin’s Father and Jake
could not tolerate that.

Jake left his hiding place when Jimmy and
Roger where out of sight. He headed for the boat house, curious to
find out if there was anything left there that would give him a
clue as to why they met so early in the morning with the Twins and
their cousin. Jake was sure that they were plotting some mischief
to ruin his summer. They were always in his way of having fun, not
this summer, he had plans to ruin their summer once and for all.
Jake crept down the fence line that ended at the riverbank that
separated the public lands from the private Capp property. Ignoring
the no Trespassing sign, Jake waded into the shallow water around
the end of the fence and snuck up to the boat house. He hid behind
a tree long enough to know that no-one was in the boat house. With
his pocketknife he was able to pick the simple lock on the screen
door to the screened in deck.

Once inside, he took a long look around the
deck and searched the tables and chairs hoping to find some notes
or something that would reveal why the Grand Apple Valley Adventure
club meet that morning. He found nothing of interest to him. Then
decided that inside the boat house, he would find what he was
looking for. The door to the boat house was a strong sturdy affair
with a large bolt lock installed. He figured it was too hard to
pick, so left the deck and went around to the back of the boat
house to the double doors that was used to get the boats out to the
Dock on the river. Jake knew the Sheriff kept a large rescue boat
on a wheeled trolly as he had seen the Sheriff wheel it out to the
river last year for a boating incident where a boater was in
trouble down the river. He also knew the Twins had two smaller
boats they could handle by hand, fishing gear and summer camping
gear stored in the boat house.

The double doors where large and tall but did
not extend down to the ground. About two feet was left open below
the doors where a flood gate would be in the winter to stop flood
waters to rise up into the boat house well. The Twins a few days
ago, had removed the flood gate, putting up a screened gate to keep
the animals out. Jake forced the flimsy screened gate open and made
his way under the door and up the ladder to the interior deck. All
the watercrafts where suspended on harnesses that could lower each
craft down to the cement floor of the boat house for easy removal
to the river. On the upper deck, Jake take time to check every
locker and cranny he could find. Suddenly he was alerted to someone
approaching the boat house. He jumped down to the lower floor and
hid under the decking. Not having time to crawl out below the back
doors. Charley and Roy unlocked the heavy bolt and entered the boat
house well. Jake under the decking, heard the boys talking.

“Roy, we forgot to turn the main alarm on
after we left the meeting, let us not forget it this time when we
get back to the house.” Charley told his twin. “We were not gone
that long, so I suppose no harm done. Put that new sleeping bag in
the camping locker. It will be Denny’s when we go camping on
Grandfather Tom’s farm after the Fourth of July,” Charley stuck the
sleeping bag in the locker.

“Hey Charley boy, do you think Denny will be
okay camping out a whole week in the woods.” Roy asked his
twin.

“Oh, I think he will Roy, he has been of late
doing better with his episodes now that he is on new medication. As
Dr. Mom said, with each year as he gets older that his Autism will
change for the better as he goes through Puberty and will have less
episodes. Though he will not always be free of them, just less of
them with the new medication.” Charley stated.

“That is good, we just need to make sure he
has his meds with him, and he takes them each day and after we to
the camp. You know how he gets when he is distracted in his
workshop.” Roy said.

“You got that right Roy. It is amazing how
much a tech wiz he is, given his Autism Spectrum. I suppose it
could be worse for him. I still cannot believe why his Mother would
abandon him like that. I mean not knowing who his Father was, then
having his Mother leave him with Aunt Nellie.” Charley was always
mystified why any Mother would abandon their child.

“Well as Aunt Nellie says, her Grandniece was
and is family still, and often a young single Mother can’t always
manage a child with special needs especially when there no Father
around. Family need to step up and take in those who need them the
most. At lease Denny’s Mother left him with Aunt Nellie, rather
than some orphanage or with strangers.” Roy explained.

“You got that right Roy. Family stick
together through thick and thin. He’s become more like a brother
then a first cousin, don’t you think.” Charley stated.

Jake crouched under the decking listening to
the Capp twins talk and rattled through lockers. He just learned
something new about their cousin, something no one in town knew as
far as he knew. And something else they were taking their cousin on
a week-long camping trip.

“Hey Charley boy, you think the Grand Apple
Valley Adventure club will be okay camping out without any adults
around? Roy asked.

“Oh, I think so, if not our parents will not
let us out of the house until we graduate Highschool if we mess
this up.” Charley said.

“You got that right Charley boy”. The twins
laughed together always trading off their catch phrases. Charley
always using You Got that right Roy, and Roy always saying, “Hey
Charley boy”.

“Well, Roy I guess there nothing more to do
here. Let’s lock up the place and back to the house before Aunt
Nellie has a fit. We do have more chores at the house to do.”
Charley turned to Roy and together said. “You got that right”. The
twins locked up and left the boat house never knowing Jake the
Snake was hiding under the inner decking. When Jake was sure the
twins had left the boat house, he shimmed out under the back doors
as fast as he could before the boys could turn on the alarm system.
He returned to river and around the fence heading back across the
river flats to town. He had forgotten there was an alarm system
installed. Luckily, the twins forgot to turn it back on when they
left the boat house earlier, he thought.

Unfortunately, Jake did not know that Denny
had added a new feature to the alarm system. A back up memory to
the system so that when turned off, it would go on a standby mode
registry a silent alarm when trigger. Which during the standby
mode, it would record a trigger of the system while it was in
standby. Then when fully reactivated again, it would alert the
house that it had been triggered while off, keeping a record of how
many times it was triggered. When the Twins returned to the house,
Roy remembered to reactivate the alarm. Roy was alerted, of the
standby alarms. The memory told Roy that the alarm had been
triggered 12 times since this morning. Memory with times for each
alarm and which sensor had been triggered in the boat house. Roy
took a moment to add the times up and account for when Jimmy and
Roger arrived and left, when the twins arrived and left, Aunt
Nellie arrived and left, and then the twins returned and left. That
left timeframes unaccounted for. One entry on the outside deck
after everyone had left then one off the outside deck. Then one
through the back door, before the twins returned, and out the back
door, after the twins left the last time. Someone had arrived at
the boat house 15 minutes before they had returned to it with the
new sleeping bag. Was on the outside deck, left, then entered
through the back door 5 minutes later, and left after the twins did
a few minutes later.

The Twin’s rushed back to the boat house,
around to the backdoors. It was obvious that someone had forced the
screened gate open, crawled under into the Boat house, then left
later, two separate tracks led from and to the riverbank then into
the river, likely around the end of the fence back to the public
lands. Who? The twins did not know. Whoever it was, did they
overhear their conversation in the boat house? They recalled their
conversation and realized that they had reveal to the hidden
listener about their camping trip plans and talked about their
Cousins Autism. Something the family kept to themselves. The only
clue they had about the listener was the boot prints they found
leading from the riverbank and outside the boat house. Jimmy and
Roger came from a different path to the boat house. So, the twins
decided to take a plaster cast of the best boot prints available.
The sheriff kept a ready supply of the Plaster of Paris just for
that eventual need. It did not take them long for them to get the
supplies together and pour a mold of the boot prints. When that was
finished, they installed the flood gate to the bottom of the back
door until they could fix the screened gate. This time now one
would be able to crawl under the doors.

Later that day after the evening meal, they
informed the sheriff of their discovering and he examined the boot
prints. He told the twins given the size and depth of the print of
the wearer was at least 225 pounds in weight, and at least 6 feet
tall based on the boot size. Other than that, he would have to run
a computer check in the Sheriff’s office to identify the brand of
the boot. Which unless, this person had stolen anything from the
boat house, he would have to chalk it up to someone being snoopy
and was scared off by the twins returning to the boat house. He
could not justify asking his Deputy to use up official time on the
crime computer database. However, he informed his boys that they
could do their own investigating, by checking everyone’s boots who
might be suspicious to them. But to be careful not to violate
anyone’s rights without a search warrant. Otherwise, be sneaky and
do not get caught.

The twins looked at the Sheriff, and a broad
smile appeared on each boys’ face. Now, sneaky was their middle
name, and Denny was their tech genius. They would get him to use
his computer to check commercial retail stores data base for any
boots that would match the soles of the boot prints. Who needed a
crime lab data base when they had Denny the Menace?

The following day the Twins visited Jimmy at
the Inn and told him about their visitor and the possibility that
the cat was out of the bag about their camping trip and Denny’s
Autism. Jimmy told the boys hopefully, that whoever it was, had
left before they heard the twins talking. But the alarm memory had
said otherwise. Jimmy agreed that until they can find the culprit
they needed to go through with their plans, just be extra careful
when we have conversations in places people can overhear them.
Jimmy said he would talk to Roger after Lunch when his chores where
done. As for Denny’s Autism, it was time to let that cat out of the
bag before it was gossip and Denny had some deadly disease. A few
people knew Denny’s Autism diagnosis. Jimmy and Rogers parents,
their sisters, and the schoolteachers who kept it much under wrap
for Denny’s sake. Being high functioning Denny did not need to be
put under a microscope and mistreated by those who did not
understand Autism and face stares and pity.

There were still some who believed Autism was
communicable like the common cold and the public-school system had
no rights to endanger their children to catching Autism. When Denny
had an episode, it was usually short lived, and at times when he
was at home and out of school. When the episode kept him home from
school. Aunt Nellie and Dr. Mom being Denny’s Pediatrician made
sure the school was aware and everything kept in confidentiality.
The family felt that Denny deserved to have a normal life as much
as possible being high functioning, it was to his advantage in
growing up.

 


 



Chapter 3

Denny the Menace, The Tech Wiz

 


 


Now you might ask, why was Dennis McKelly nicknamed
“Denny the Menace” by his twin cousins? It was not out of hatred,
or some sick joke. Rather, it was a kind affectation given the fact
that Denny McKelly was a tech wiz, a savant given his Autism
Spectrum. For those who do not know the word Savant, is just
another term for genius when used in the context of a person having
other limitations or challenges in life, yet still be a genius in
one area of knowledge. In many kids with high functioning Autism,
they have a talent or skill that stands out which makes them
exceptional. Such as, being a math savant or math whiz, or a savant
of music, where they can play the piano without ever having any
lessons. Now a genius is someone with a wide range of skills and
talents achieved through learning, where a Savant just seems to be
born with something special. Like Dennis McKelly. He is a tech
wiz.
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