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Chapter 1

The New Kid on the Block

 


 


The First day of school was as first days of school
go routine. You have your half day where you learn your class
schedule, find your classroom, meet your teachers, get your
syllabus, and text book. For returning students it is not so bad
considering you know your school floor plan and most of the
teachers are the same with exception to new teachers or staff. In
the Apple Valley High school building students going from the
junior high second floor to the mysteries of the Third-Floor high
school, you do have some adjustments in finding your classrooms.
For New students to the school-system it’s can be a difficult time
learning where everything is. For Ava Brooks, it was just the
opposite. She had come from a larger school system in a much larger
town where the school buildings where much more modern, on one
floor spread over a large campus. In her old school you often found
yourself doing a daily one- hundred-yard dash to get from one class
to the other. At Apple Valley High is was much easier to go from
one class to the other with the number of students, and classrooms
being situated in a compact building. It did help her that she had
gone online and printed up a floor plan of the building and had
been studying it for days since moving to Grand Apple Valley
Junction last week.

As a new student it was always the first few
days of awkwardness as a new student and stranger in town. She had
no other extended family members such as cousins, in Grand Apple
Valley Junction. So, she was going in blind when it came to knowing
anyone. In the week since she and her mother moved into town. Ava
has been busy with unpacking, and helping her mother adjust to a
new home environment. Ava’s Mother, Emily Brooks was confined to a
wheelchair since last year’s Auto accident. Everything from the
below the waist was crushed when she was pinned in the car. She was
a remarkable women in Ava’s opinion for adjusting to her
confinement, and acceptance of her limitations. Except she wasn’t
limited to her mind, or the waist up. Together they had worked
together to meet the challenges as Mother and Daughter. The
insurance settlement from the at Fault Driver of the gravel truck
and construction company had gone a long way in providing Emily
Brooks with the Mobility equipment she needed in assisting her in
not only a motorized wheelchair, but a portable lift device to aid
her in getting into and out of bed, and a van with a lift, and
special handicap driving assists so she could continue to be mobile
so she and her daughter could lead as normal a life as possible.
Ava was trained to use the special driving assist as well. The move
to Grand Apple Valley Junction was another move toward that
normalcy. A single floor home with a ramp. A wheelchair accessible
shower unit, and a kitchen designed for handicap access for
cooking, doing dishes, and getting into cupboards.

It was a far cry from the 3rd floor apartment
in the city, with an elevator that didn’t always work all the time,
and outdated bathroom which made it a chore for Emily to bath and
use the facilities. Ava was starting the 11th grade that year. The
last year had been rough on her schooling with the challenges of
helping her mother to recover and adjust to her new challenges.
This year would be different for both of them. Her mother more
independent and working at home now would make life much easier for
them both. Ava was an outgoing teen, always found herself easy to
make friends, and kept a level head on her shoulders. She wasn’t a
girl that went out for the prom queen role, nor was she a plain
Jane either. In the brain department she was a bit nerdy but
managed to not let that define her. She managed to play most girls
sports okay but found Valley Ball her preferred choice of play. She
liked Drama class and Art class, and she was well rounded in all
her subjects.

Emily Brooks was much like her daughter,
though not shy to show her nerdiness. She was a graduate of
Michigan Technological University with a bachelor’s degree in
computer Networking and System Administration and a BS in
Cybersecurity. Her job before her accident was in Data processing
and Cybersecurity checking for viruses, and hackers. Now she was
working from home as an independent contractor, checking data
servers for weaknesses, and security attacks for several small
client companies.

Ava’s first half day at school went by fast,
and she did make a few new friends in school in the lunch room
before leaving school. One group of students was Denny McKelly, and
his Twin cousins Charley and Roy Capp. The Twins introduced her to
Harper Smith and Madison Taylor, current girl acquaintances and
friends of theirs. The Twins where not ready to call them Girl
Friends just yet. They had known Harper and Maddy since the 3rd
grade. Ava took a shine to Denny right off the bat. Maddy whispered
in Ava’s ear. “Denny is a bit shy around girls, but he will warm up
to you soon enough. He has his challenges though, but a great kid
to have as a friend.” Maddy told her.

“What kind of challenges Maddy?” Ava
asked.

“Oh, not for me to say. When he warms up to
you, he will be the first to tell you. Don’t worry it is not like
he is guy or something.” Maddy told her.

“O’, that wouldn’t bother me if he was Maddy,
I knew a boy back in my old school who was, he was a friend and
okay, at least you didn’t have to worry about him hitting on you.”
Ava laughed.

“Gee, I never thought of it that way. I
wonder if the Twins are gay. Harper and I have been wondering why
they haven’t hit on us. Beginning to think, we must be ugly witches
or something.” Maddy admitted.

“Maddy, where I come from if a boy doesn’t
notice you it isn’t that they are Gay. For some it is just waiting
for the girl to hit on them, sort of like getting a signal that the
girl is interested in them first. Then watch out, you might want to
carry some mace with you after that.” Ava suggested to Maddy.

“Hmm, you might be right, maybe we should
take the first step. As my grandmother would say, to catch a man
you need a big club to knock them senseless, and to make sure they
don’t wake up ravishing your honor. Excuse me I think I need to
tell Harper to find a big club. I don’t think the Twins will be
expecting the ambush, but it could get the message across.” Maddy
went off to talk to Harper.

“Ava, I couldn’t help but overhear what you
told Maddy. My cousins will be in for a bit of a shock, they have
been debating what their first move should be with those two. Aunt
Nellie tried to tell them to stop debating and start wooing them.
Though I think Maddy and Harpers approach will work faster on the
Twins. So, Ava, what brings you and your Parents to Grand Apple
Valley Junction?”

“It’s just my Mother and me. I never knew my
father he was a firemen and lost his life in a fire a year after I
was born. It’s been just me and mother since, Denny” Ava told
him.

“I don’t remember my mother either, she had
her problems and had to give me up into the care of my Aunt Nellie
when I was four years old. Mother had her personal demons for many
years until she died four years ago. My Father witnessed a murder
by a notorious crime boss, before I was born, he had to go on the
run to hide from the crime boss to protect us. He eventually died a
homeless man months before my mother died. I have a loving Aunt who
has been my surrogate mother, my cousins and their parents who have
been all the family I have.” Denny told Ava.

“Maddy told me that you had some challenges
in life though she didn’t tell me what they were. I understand what
challenges are and how you either succumb to them or your rise
above them. My mother was in a terrible accident last year. Lost
the use of her legs, and now depends on a wheelchair. It’s been a
tough year for both of us. We came here for a new start, and a
better place to live that can accommodate her challenges in a
wheelchair. Our old place wasn’t handicap accessible and on a third
floor with an elevator that seldom worked.” Ava told Denny.

“What do you think of our little town, Ava?”
Denny asked her.

“I haven’t had time to see it. Been so busy
with unpacking helping mother set her computer station and work
area up. She is a private cybersecurity contractor now, with
several clients she is working for from home. She will be checking
their Data bases and servers for weaknesses and hacking attempts
for small companies in the region. She has two bachelor’s degrees,
in the field of Cybersecurity and Computer Networking and System
Administration.” Ava said.

Denny was about to respond to Ava, when the
Twins came rushing up to the table, they were sitting at in the
lunch room. “Denny,” Charley yelled. You got to protect us, Maddy
and Harper have gone wild on us. Demanding we take them out for a
date this weekend.”

“Charley, isn’t that what Roy and you have
been trying to get the nerve up to asked them out on a date.” Denny
asked the twins.

“Yes, Denny, but it’s just not natural for a
girl to asks us first. They told us if we didn’t take them out on a
date, they will find clubs and knock us senseless until we do.” Roy
said.

“I like to find out who told them to find
clubs and force us to date them?” Charley said.

Denny pointed to Ava.

“There they are Maddy.” Harper yelled.

The twins took off out of the lunch room.

Ava asked Denny. “Will the Twins forgive
me.”

“Probably not.” They both laughed.

***

 


Jake went to Teddy Sikes Funeral with Sheriff
Capp. Sean Treewaller and Douglas Lake managed to make it back to
Grand Apple Valley Junction in time. The Original Grand Apple
Valley Adventure club kept to their promise to always be there to
say there final farewell to a fallen friend. James Walker was the
first to fall, there original leader. Teddy though dealing with his
demons, was always in the thoughts of the G.A.V.A Club members.
Andrew Capp had to deal all too often with Teddies demons as the
county sheriff. No matter how hard he tried to convince Teddy to
quit drinking and get help. Teddy would often listen and try to
stay dry. But that demon would not let him go. Since his wife died
of cancer three years after Billy was born. Teddy took a swirl
downward into drink. The best Andrew could do these days was be
there for Billy when Billy would call the station for help when he
father was having a worse time of it usually around this time of
the year on the anniversary of Billy’s mothers death. Andrew knew
that one day he would be called upon an accident scene and find
Teddy wrapped around a tree or worse taking out a family in a head
on collision. No amount of tough love could get Teddy Sikes to stop
drinking. Billy had no immediate family around, for so many of them
had given up on Teddy. Billy stuck with his father, though many
family members thought he was a fool do so. Billy asked Andrew to
give the eulogy.

Andrew focused on Teddy’s youth and his
earlier years as a young adult, He talked about how Teddy was so
proud of becoming an expecting father. How he doted over his son
Billy and he bragged about the first time Billy as a baby called
him Daddy. Teddy had a good side to him, and he had his faults.
Life would not be life with our shortcomings. One of the good
things in his life was his son Billy, and the Grand Apple Valley
Adventure club, and the friendships he had with its members. Those
who are still with us today are here now to remember the Teddy we
knew as a good friend. Andrew turned to Billy was sat next to
Jake.

“Billy, it is those good times we need to
hold on too, to help us forget the bad times when there was a Teddy
Sikes we didn’t know and couldn’t understand the why and reason in
his later life he chose a different path in life. We all know he
grieved the death of your mother. Some men never get it over it,
others focus on those left behind. His troubles are over Billy, and
we can all put that behind us now and remember who Teddy Sikes
really was, a proud father and good friend to us all. May Theodore
Sikes, find that which he lost, back in the hands of his loving
wife, and loving mother to his baby boy.” The pallbearers Andrew,
Sean, Douglas, Jackson Lake, Grandfather Tom, and Jake Lake carried
Teddy to his final resting place next to his wife and mother of his
son. Billy said his goodbyes to his Father and told his mother to
forgive his troubled life, left the cemetery remembering the man
his was not what he had become.

***

 


Jake later that evening took time to stop by
Billy’s place before reporting to his evening shift at the station.
He found Billy packing up boxes, stacking them up. Walking around
in a daze. “Billy Sikes, what is going on here? Why are you
packing?”

“I am sorry Jake, but I can’t afford to keep
the place. It was in my mother’s name. Dad managed to keep up the
second mortgage on it. But now, I can’t afford it on my wages at
the drug store. It’s too big for just one person. I have to sell
it. The bank assured me that there will be some equity in the
house, so I should have something to get a fresh start on. I will
rent a room at the Walker Inn, most of this stuff I will put into
storage, eventually sort it out and have a yard sale or something
next summer.” Billy explained to Jake.

“Billy why didn’t you come to my Dad, I am
sure he can help you with an apartment in town. I know the Walker
Inn is a fine place to visit, but it’s not a place you can call
your own, cook a meal in, or have a party with your friends. In
fact, I’ll encourage dad to buy this place from the bank, give you
the best dollar for its value. It is his business after all. Better
yet, why don’t you come and stay at the mansion, it will be like
good old times when you used to sleep over. Well, maybe not like
good old times, we are not the teen hellions we used to be. I am
sure my parents will love to have you around until you can settle
in elsewhere. You need to be around people, and Mom will just love
to smother you with tons of affections, and plates full of her best
cookies. Remember her best cookies, we couldn’t get enough of them.
Always sneaking down to the kitchen after lights out and looting
the cookie jar.” Jake reminded Billy.

“Your mother always pretended how irate she
was when she would find the cookie Jar empty the next morning. Then
turn around and bake a whole new batch for our next raid.” Billy
remembered.

“Then let’s not disappoint her. You grab and
overnight bag, and I will drop you off at the mansion on my way to
the station. I’ll call her now and have her start a batch of
cookies.” While Billy packed a few things, Jake called his father
and told him of Billy’s situation. He agreed that he could help
Billy out with buying the house and getting him started out with a
new place. Jake told his Dad to tell mother, to start baking
cookies for the cookie jar. His Dad, told Jake, she has been baking
cookies for the last 3 days, waiting for you to bring Billy
home.

“Dad has Mother been taking ESP lessons from
Aunt Nellie” Jake asked.

“Who do you think told her to start baking
cookies.” His dad said.

***

 


Now for those readers who haven’t read any of
my previous Grand Apple Valley Adventure club stories. Aunt Nellie
is an elderly women, though she doesn’t see herself as elderly. Has
a canny way of knowing just what a person is doing or should be
doing, as if she can predict the future. She is not one you can
sneak up on and expect to surprise with popping a balloon behind
her back. Roy Capp her great, great grandnephew has learned that
all too often when he would sneak up on her, and she would spoil
his fun by telling him he better not pop that balloon or else. He
even once claimed she was fey and once ran away from her screaming.
Now Aunt Nellie is an Irish born women, a member of an old noble
Irish clan. The McKelly clan of Ennis, in the Republic of Ireland.
She has always claimed she had a Great, Great, many Great
Grandmother Lorna Zoe McKelly who was known to be fey, and could
curse you well into a Thousand years, after you died. Roy believed
her. You will have to read Book Three “The Old Girl Goes Batty”
where the Grand Apple Valley Adventure club visit Ireland with Aunt
Nellie.

Now for you who don’t know what the Grand
Apple Valley Adventure club known as the G.A.V.A Club is a group of
young teens who started out in book one “Having a Summer Lark”,
where they find treasure, and rescue the school bully from danger.
In Book two, “The Copper Ore Lodge Mystery” they are rescued after
being trapped in a cave in, in an old mine caused by some ruthless
men. Book four Changing of the Guard see’s the older teens back at
the Copper Ore Lodge where they rescue a retired FBI Agent from her
kidnapper. Aunt Nellie is a pivotal character in all these stories
with a secret past as a former British Mi-5 agent with many a wild
and Wooley stories of her adventures, those that are not classified
still. You will find in this story last book of our series, our
teens are now young men, in high school, seniors, juniors and
freshmen, and Two of their older members on their own as adults.
They all live in a small town called Grand Apple Valley Junction
where there are two rivers flowing through it. The Apple River the
largest and the Grand River the smallest. The high school is called
Apply Valley high. As you have already read, school has started for
the fall, and as tradition would have it. The G.A.V.A Club will
have a summer adventure. But the real adventure started on the
first full day of school that fall.

***

 


Maddy and Harper had just arrived in the
lunch room. They were looking for the Twins who seemed to be
avoiding them since this morning’s first period in Home room. They
had lost track of them yesterday when they both bolted out of the
lunch room and headed for home. Maddy spotted Denny setting with
Ava Brooks and both girls went over to join them. Denny looked up
and spotted Maddy and Harper coming this way.

“Trouble coming Ava. You started it, and I
think it best you have a talk with the two before they end up
driving the Twins away for good. I know you meant well when you
encouraged them to take some initiative in getting Charley and Roy
to notice them. But I fear Maddy may have taken it the wrong way.”
He told Ava.

“You might be right Denny, I suspect I might
have created Frankenstein monsters who are out of control.” Ava
told Denny.

“Denny McKelly, where are those no-good
cousins of yours.” Maddy asked Denny.

“I don’t know, honestly I don’t know. Did you
check the men’s room?” Denny said.

“Funny, Denny, did you expect us to go into
the men’s room and cause a panic. I sent in Donald Creavy to check
it out for us. We are still waiting for him to come out the
chicken.” Harper said.

“Ava, don’t you have something to say to the
girls.” Denny pleaded.

“Maddy, I may have led you to believe
yesterday that it was proper like to take a strong stance in
getting the twins to notice you. What I meant was that you needed
to pour on some of that charm we girls always have in getting the
boys to notice us. I didn’t really mean for you to threaten them
with a club. I think you might have scared the twins away for good.
I am sorry to have misled you.” Ava apologized.

“O’ that is just great Ava, now what will
Harper and I do now?” Maddy asked.

Denny offered his advice. “You got their
attention, you need to as Ava said use your feminine charm to
convince them your sorry for being so forward with them. I assure
you as their cousin, they are interested in you. That’s all I hear
at home. There are just a bit inexperienced at this stuff. Maybe a
letter of apology I can give them will help. Don’t be to mushy, be
sincere about your feelings about them. That might encourage them
to come out of hiding. They just need encouragement to come out of
their shell. I don’t think they expected two battle maidens to
threaten them with an ultimatum of you will date us, or else we
will club you senselessly. It was kind of funny though, I never
seen the twins so scared before of two girls.” Denny told Maddy and
Harper.

Maddy and Harper sat down at the table looked
at each other and started laughing. Maddy said. “We were kind of
pathetic and desperate.” She told Harper.

“Again, I am sorry you two for giving you the
wrong signal there. I didn’t expect the twins to panic either.” Ava
confessed. “ I was just picking up on the Twins signals that they
wanted to ask you something yet couldn’t find the courage to ask.
Denny’s right, a letter of sincere apology might encourage them to
stick their heads out of those shells they wear on their backs. My
mother would call it a shell of male pride. Nothing wrong with a
man wanting to take the first step toward a relationship. I do
believe you have put a crack in that shell though. So, I guess
backing off and letting them take the next move would be best. Just
don’t expect it to happen today or tomorrow. If you really like
them that much it’s worth waiting for them to come around. Hey, you
better get your lunch before the cafeteria closes.” Ava told the
girls.

“Thanks Ava, Denny, we have the last class of
the day together so, Harper and I will have our letters ready for
you. I am sure the twins will be tired of hiding in the men’s room
by then.” Maddy said. Maddy and Harper went to get lunch.

“Thanks, Denny, that was rather profound of
you to suggest a letter of apology. I think it will go a long way
with the twins pride and give them the courage to step out of their
shell.” Ava said.

“They better or I will take a club to them
myself. Aunt Nellie and I are getting sick of their moaning and
groaning around the house. They even asked Brian last night what to
do, and he is not the kind of guy to have the best advice about
girls.” Denny said.

“How do you mean Denny?” Ava asked. Denny
whispered into her ear. “O’, your right, I bet Brian had a good
laugh.”

“Aunt Nellie and I both.”

***

 


“I tell you Mrs. Brooks, you got to be wrong.
I am sure Gabriel Green is an honest person. I have known him for
years. He was my Father’s Junior Vice President of accounting when
my Father started this company. When I took over after my Father
past on, I made him my Financial Executive Officer.” Mr. Wyatt
Young explained to Emily Brooks over the phone.

“I am sorry, Mr. Young, but my security check
shows that there is a possible virus on his server in accounting.
It did not originate from outside the company. It has all the
telltale signs of being planted from within his department. Only
two people have the security codes to get into your servers and
beyond the firewall from inside the company. Mr. Green and you. I
have no access beyond that firewall, only the ability to scan for
viruses, and any signs of hacking the server or someone trying to
breach that firewall. You agreed that as your cybersecurity
officer, that my protocols require that my system will record any
suspicious activity by your employees, from the top down. As a
routine check I checked your internal logs back for five years to
find any patterns of wrong doing as a base measurement to my system
alert logarithms.”

“There is always a telltale sign, an entry
log that records a permanent record of anyone in the company
accessing the server and the firewall. It leaves a signature of who
and when they accessed the server. Any attempt to hack the firewall
code leaves an alert as well, telling me who and when. There has
been no such hacking attempt outside or inside the company in the
last five years to date. The logs does tell me that on June 1st of
2019, that someone used the authorized code to access the firewall,
it was shut down approximately, for 45 minutes at 2:15 A.M. I did a
check on the servers amount of data stored on the server at 2:00
A.M. that morning. It showed no decrease as if someone were
deleting or removing files but adding data in the tune of one
Terabyte to the server. The log also tells me that the firewall was
accessed from Mr. Green’s office on his company assigned computer
using his code. I know for a fact from you that you were out of the
county on company business that week between July 28th until June
4th. The logs show no access from you during that time into the
company servers from abroad.

I also checked the accounting department
server command and data processing parameters, what they are
storing and what they are being programed to do on a daily basis
for accounting. Which is recording all financial transactions
between your clients, vendors, payroll, checking and savings.
Twenty-four hours after June 1, 2019, those parameters changed. The
kind of change a virus creates when someone is diverting money from
the company in such a way, that it wouldn’t show up on your
printouts, monthly, quarterly, or yearly financial reports. If that
virus had come from outside the company, it would have been
detected sooner by people like me. When it is an inside job, it’s
harder to detect unless you have someone like me who knows what
they are doing. I will admit, it could be someone in Mr. Green’s
office who somehow got the security code to the firewall. It could
have been a tech in your IT department. The fact is it came from
Mr. Greens office and with his security code. Your security code
and his require an additional password which is different from his
and yours which the log shows it was Mr. Greens password, not
yours.” Emily Brooks explained to Mr. Young.

“Then it is possible then that someone else
other than Mr. Green is responsible Mrs. Brooks.”

“Yes, it is possible, you won’t know until
you do a physical audit and an electronic audit of your books.
Those audits would show any discrepancies between the two. You
would have to hire two outside reputable Audit firms, one capable
of an electronic forensic audit and one to do the physical audit.
It would mean that you would have to go to the SEC and explain why
you need to do this. You would need to suspend all activity on the
server and seal the server for the forensic audit. The best way to
do that is for you to change your security codes so only one person
haves them and that is the SEC. You are an investment brokage firm,
and you are required by law to report any suspicious of tampering
with your financial records and servers to the SEC. You should find
a complete analysis of my findings in your email. This phone call
was a curtesy to give you a heads up.” Emily told Mr. Young.

“You better be right Mrs. Brooks, it is going
to cost me a bundle if you are wrong and I find no irregularities
in my FEO’s department and servers. Good day Mrs. Brooks.” Mr.
Young hung up.

Emily Brooks sat there at her desk, wondering
if she had done the right thing alerting Mr. Young of these
irregularities in his Financial Executive officer’s department
servers. If her suspicious where right, and it was a virus designed
to siphon company money away from the accounts. It would be a
scandal and could ruin Mr. Youngs reputation and his clients
trusts. It was after all what she was hired for to check the
security of his servers. It was out of her hands now. She checked
her desk clock and realized that Ava would be home from school
soon. She promised Ava that she wouldn’t be at her desk all day.
She had some other work to do like the physical therapy she was to
do daily. Which required doing chair lifts with her arms. To lift
her weight up and allow circulation to flow through her lower
extremities so as not allow further atrophy in her hips and upper
legs. She had to massage her lower legs and make the muscles flex.
She had a TEN’s device to send electric pulses into the muscles to
get them to contract. It stimulated the muscles. It was a daily
routine for her.

 


 



Chapter 2

The Twin’s double date

 


 


“Aunt Nellie, where are the Twins?” Denny
asked.

“I believe they said something about hiding
from two insane girls from school who were threatening to bash
their heads in, if they don’t go on a double date. Can I assume
that Maddy and Harper have taken the lead in making the Twins minds
up whether they should ask them out.” Aunt Nellie asked Denny.

“Yep, Maddy mistook some advice that she and
Harper, should take the lead and ask Charley and Roy out on a date
and if they refuse to club them senseless until the agree. Even
showed up yesterday in the lunch room with some clubs from the
Drama class prop room.” Denny told Aunt Nellie.

“Sounds like good advice to me Denny. By the
time those two get the courage up to ask them if they would like to
go out on a date. Maddy and Harper will be old maids, and the twins
too old to remember why they wanted to ask them out. I believe you
find them in the boathouse avoiding everyone. Try and reason with
them will you Denny. I am getting to old to explain to them the
reason why boys meet girls, and the birds and the bee’s to them. I
am sure Andrew said something to them at one time or another. Most
likely scared the wits out of them. You’re the older cousin,
explain why they need to get over being so shy.” Aunt Nellie asked
Denny.

“Gee, thanks Aunt Nellie. I still believe
babies come from the Cabbage patch or is it the stork who delivers
babies.” Denny said with a straight face.

“Now don’t tell me I have been neglecting my
duties and haven’t had that talk about where babies come from. It
is certainly not the Cabbage patch or from storks. You see there is
this Leprechaun who shoots love darts at you and the first girl you
see will fall madly in love with you. Then nine months later, there
is a little Leprechauns left at your doorstep.” Aunt Nellie
explained.

“Aunt Nellie, really, and here I thought it
took a little biology, the mother fish laying the eggs, and the
father fish passing over the eggs.” Denny told his Aunt.

“Dennis O’Tomas McKelly, is that what they
taught you in Sex Ed at school.” Aunt Nellie said shockingly.

“No. Aunt Nellie. I am too much a gentlemen
to tell my Aunt what they really taught us.” Denny said has he left
the kitchen out the back door to the boathouse. Leaving Aunt Nellie
speechless.

Denny found the Twins in the boathouse deep
in conversation with each other. They stopped talking and looked at
Denny has he walked in. The looks on their faces wasn’t exactly a
happy face from getting a Happy Meal from Ronald McDonald.

“I suppose Maddy and Harper sent you to find
us.” Roy snapped at Denny.

“No, they did not. Aunt Nellie sent me. She
wanted me to talk some sense into you two about the way you have
been acting since yesterday. She asked me why you two were hiding
and from who. I told her. She is not exactly on your side Twins,
she thinks the girls should knock some sense into you the way you
been avoiding them, debating whether you should ask them out or
not. She had a big laugh when I told her Maddy and Harper decided
to take matters into their own hands. With a pair of clubs. Really
you two, are you that afraid of them. You been for the last two
weeks arguing about how to approach them. To ask them out for a
date, then too afraid to go near them, as if they are a time bomb
ready to go off. When they take matters into their own hands and
ask you, you act like a bunch of Lemmings, go racing off a cliff to
get away from them. Wasn’t that the purpose of all the arguing
trying to decide the best way to ask them for a date. As soon as,
they ask you, you chicken out. Aunt Nellie wondered if you had
forgotten about the birds and the bee’s and why girls were put on
this earth for. She thinks you two have gone crazy running from two
girls.” Denny lectured them.

“Hey, you didn’t see the clubs they had. They
threaten to knock us senseless if we didn’t say yes, and they meant
it Denny.” Charley said.

“Those clubs are from the Drama class prop
room, they are papier Mache’. The worse they could do is give your
brain a papercut.” Denny told Charley.

“Well, it just not right for a girl to ask a
boy out for a date.” Roy said.

“It’s the 21st century Twins, and you are
missing the point. Now listen closely, I will say this only once
and slowly. “They...told...you...they...want...to...date you. As in
they are interested in you... kind of...like you, have feelings for
them. Maybe even want to kiss you goodnight. You fools go running
away from them like a 3rd grader afraid they are going to give you
cooties. As Aunt Nellie said, no girl is going to wait forever for
a man to notice them. They will either find someone who does, or
become old maids, and you are two old to remember why you wanted to
ask them for a date. Here.” Denny pulls out two letter’s, from his
jacket, and hands one to Charley with his name on it, and one to
Roy with his name on it. Do you know what a “Dear John” letter is?
I got to tell you, you blew it with Maddy and Harper. Sorry.” Denny
walks out of the Boathouse, and back up to the house.

The Twins look at each other realizing what
Denny had said, “Dear John Letters”. Bracing themselves, their
stomachs full of stones, feeling like the world has just ended, the
Twins open their letter’s and read them.

“Why that conniving Irish excuse for a
Leprechaun, I am going to strangle him, then I am going to kiss his
little cupid cheeks”. Charley roars. Roy and Charley race up to the
house to find Denny waiting in the kitchen for them with Aunt
Nellie.

“You knew, you knew all along it wasn’t a
“Dear John Letter.”, Charley waving the letter at Denny. Charley
kissed his cousin on both cheeks and whispered in his ear’s. “I
will strangle you later for that dirty trick you just pulled.
Thanks for the man to man talk I guess we have been fools. Come on
Roy we have phone calls to make, we owe Maddy and Harper a double
date and apologies for the way we been acting.” Charley told his
twin. The twins raced up to their rooms to make their calls.

Aunt Nellie looked at Denny. “What’s this
about a “Dear John Letters” boy.”

“Oh, you know, I told the Twins that Maddy
and Harper where dumping them then handed them two letters from the
girls, sort of suggested they were “Dear John Letters”. When in
fact they were letters of apologies from the Girls, telling the
Twins they really did like them and not just in a friendly way, and
they would be honored to go out on a double date and would say yes
when the Twins asked them.” Denny told Aunt Nellie. Then left the
kitchen for his room, leaving Aunt Nellie speechless once
again.

***

 


The first month of school has passed the old
and new students have settled in to learn. Ava the new girl at
Apple Valley High is now a regular, as if she had always been
there. Maddy and Harper have become good friends. All forgiven for
that little fiasco the first few days of school. Maddy and Harper
have had two double dates with the twins. The first one was at the
local Movie house where they saw a scary flick. The girls ended up
holding the Twins hands, as the twins kept constantly jumping in
their seats every time the Zombie Lord kept attacking someone.
Their second double date was at the Homecoming game where Roger
scored the final winning touchdown. Mostly it was study dates at
the library doing homework, or meeting at the drug store for a soda
after school. Maddy’s father was the local grocer and she helped
out at the store on weekends. Harper had younger siblings at home
and with both parents working she had to supervise the brats as she
called them. When in school and not in class they spent free time
and lunch time together with Ava and Denny.

Ava and Denny where not officially an item.
Though they spent their free time together while in school and
Denny had walked Ava home from school daily, as it was on his way
home. He had met Mrs. Brooks the second week of school when Ava
invited him in for a soda. He was impressed with Mrs. Brooks work
station, and the several monitors, and computers she used in her
Cybersecurity work. He asked Mrs. Brooks many questions about the
technical aspect of her work. Now you might recall that Denny had a
major setback around winter break last year with his ASD. When he
woke up, he could no longer remember the fact that he was once a
Technical Whiz kid. He had to relearn the basic principles of how
to use a computer and his cell phone. In time he had managed to be
sufficient in the everyday use of electronics. As for the mystery
of a there inner workings he was still trying to grasp the
technical side of a computer chip, programing and why as printer
works as it did. He still used his attic workroom for a study room
and would often dig out some old project he had started and try to
figure out what he was trying to accomplish.

He had eventually shared with Ava his ASD and
how it affected his daily life. He was high functioning and had
once been a savant when it came to technology. Even had a patent on
an invention he once designed. He told Ava that last year that had
all changed when he had a serious spell and set back. He had zoned
out for nearly 10 days and woke up in Dr. Mom’s clinic. Had to
spend weeks relearning how to turn a microwave on. It didn’t take
him long to get back into the swing of school and catch up with his
classmates. Since than with his new medication and patch system he
was doing much better in not forgetting his medication. He still
has minor zone outs, as he was calling them now. But they often
lasted only minutes or an hour, rather than days as they used too.
They are infrequent and unpredictable. Never knew when something
would trigger them. The mystery of his type of ASD. He warned her
it’s not like an epileptic seizure, more like just staring at the
stars and not being at home for a while.

Ava was amazed that Denny acted and behaved
like any 11th grader. Until he told her about his ASD, she would
not have noticed he was dealing with it. Then she remembered the
first week in school when Maddy had told her that Denny had his
challenges in life. She was understanding what they were. When Ava
told her mother, she was not surprised that Denny would have been a
savant as that was often a hallmark of high functioning side of
ASD. She was pleased to answer Denny’s questions about her work and
it’s technical side. She was even noticing that each time he
visited, he was retaining some of the technical knowledge she was
explaining to him, as if he always understood the terminology and
concepts of a working computer. She decided one afternoon to give
his Aunt Nellie a phone call introduce herself. She explained to
Aunt Nellie she was aware of Denny’s ASD and his setback from last
winter. She wanted to tell Aunt Nellie she believed that his former
Technological savant knowledge was creeping back, he was
automatically catching on to things she was telling him about
Cybersecurity and her work. Even offering incite to her about
things that only a trained Data analyses would know. Aunt Nellie
was pleased Mrs. Brooks called. She had been hoping that Denny
would suddenly wake up and find all that technical stuff was back.
Aunt Nellie admitted that Denny wasn’t the same kid she had raised
who was such a genius in that area. He still looks at some
technical thing and has that strange look on his face and tries to
remember why it looks so familiar. Aunt Nellie told Mrs. Brooks
that she would have a talk with Denny’s Dr. Mom, and she could have
Denny’s neurologist set up an appointment to re-test Denny. This
was encouraging she told Mrs. Brooks.
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