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CHAPTER ONE

 


The Paradise Orphanage sat on sixteen acres
of land just south of Belmont, a small town in northwest Georgia.
It was about twenty miles east of Hart. It had six brick buildings
situated on the land. There were two male dormitories, a female
dormitory, a lunchroom, school and administrative. Today was March
21, 1934 a date that would live in infamy in its history. For today
there was a jailbreak planned. It had been planned for many months.
It started back during Christmas. These were the culprits:

Thomas (Boob) Jackson, age 13, five feet six
inches tall, 140 pounds. Brown hair, brown eyes, both in front.
Always getting into trouble, placed on the orphanages top ten
list.

Aubrey Jackson, age 12, brother to Boob, five
feet five inches tall, 130 lbs. brown hair and brown eyes. Both in
front. Smart, too smart, believed to be the ringleader of the Grey
Ghosts. A group responsible for many atrocities. Mainly putting
frogs in the girls restrooms. Not on the top ten most wanted list,
but being watched very carefully.

Elijah Trehune, age 13, five feet seven
inches tall, ears stick out, both sides. About 150 pounds. Very
quiet, too quiet, believed to be a member of the Grey Ghosts. Not
being watched, you can’t miss him.

Sidney Trehune, age 12, sister of Elijah,
five feet four inches tall, 110 pounds. Blond hair, green eyes.
Every-body watches her. Not thought to be a member of the Grey
Ghosts.

Remember their descriptions, posters will be
put out upon their escape. Not that the orphanage wanted them back,
but they did get money from the state for them.

It all started with the treasure map. Boob,
for some reason yet unknown, was in the library. He was looking
through the book, Treasure Island. Not being that familiar with
books, dropped it to the floor. When he picked it up he noticed a
corner of the cover page was loose. Picking at it he saw that
something was hidden behind the cover. He pealed it back and found
a map hidden inside. He looked around to see if anyone was watching
him. They were always watching him. The librarian, Miss Juniper,
was busy with another student. Boob went between two bookshelves
and looked at the map. Sure enough it was a treasure map. He put it
in his pocket to look at it later. But first he had to fix the book
to look like it was the same before he pealed off the page. He was
chewing some gum, breaking the law of course, and he took it out of
his mouth and put some of it between the book and the cover. Yep,
just like new, he thought. He put the book back on the shelf.

That night in the dormitory, him and Aubrey
were on Boob’s bed looking at the map. It looked old and was worn
in several places. It had the outline of the state of Georgia and
the state of North Carolina. On it was marked an X by a place
called Bear Holler Mountain. It was located in the mountains of
North Carolina. On the bottom was signed Captain Alonzo Gonzales.
He was rumored to be one of the first explorers of Georgia and
North Carolina. They said he had stolen some gold from natives in
the north Georgia Mountains and then left with two of his men. No
one had knew what had happened to them after that. Now the map was
here in Boobs hand and he knew what he had to do.

“Aubrey, we have to go find that gold.” said
Boob.

“How are we going to do that?” asked
Aubrey

“We are going to leave this place, find that
gold and live in high cotton.”

“I don’t want to live in high cotton, it
itches.” said Aubrey.

“No, not cotton, we are going to be rich and
no one will tell us what to do again.” said Boob.

“How are we going to get away?” asked
Aubrey.

“Let me think on it.” said Boob.

Boob put the map under a loose board that was
at the head of his bed.

“Aubrey, you have to keep this quiet, you
hear, don’t tell anyone.” said Boob.

“I swear, I won’t.” answered Aubrey.

“Don’t even tell Sidney.”

“Why would I tell her?” asked Aubrey.

“Come on, everyone knows you tell her
everything on.”

“I do not!” shouted Aubrey. “You
promise?”

“I promise” said Aubrey.

Aubrey could keep a secret. But not for long.
The next day at the first recess, Aubrey was talking to Sidney by
the slide.

“Hey, Sidney, guess what?” asked Aubrey.

“What”

“Boob found a treasure map and we are going
to run away and be rich.”

“Are you feeling hot, the sun getting to
you?” asked Sidney.

“No, the sun ain’t getting to me, you’ll
see.”

“Better go get some water and sit down.” said
Sidney.

Aubrey puffed up and left Sidney alone.
Sidney felt sorry for Aubrey, he believed anything Boob told him.
To get to the bottom of it she walked over to Boob, who was sitting
on the bench by the side of the schoolhouse.

“Hey Boob, you’ve gone and done it again.”
said Sidney.

Boob looked up and said, “Gone and done
what?”

“You got Aubrey believing you are leaving and
going to be rich.”

“Dad Burn that boy, he just can’t keep his
mouth shut.”

“Boob, what are you talking about?

“Look, I found this map, and we are going to
leave and be rich.”

“Are you crazy, everyone who has escaped was
brought back and put in the special attention room.”

“Yea, that’s why this time I have to have a
good plan.”

“You really are serious.”

“Yes I am” answered Boob.

“If you and Aubrey go so are Elijah and
me.”

“What, you can’t”.

“We go or I squeal”.

“You would too”

Sidney just smiled. Boob knew he was had,
when a women made up her mind to do something it was like pulling a
can away from a goat.

“OK, but you have to keep this secret, and
for Gods sake keep Aubrey quiet.” said Boob. Later that night, Boob
and Aubrey showed Elijah the map. He was all for it.

“Lets go tonight” said Elijah.

“We have to make a plan first, we don’t want
to get caught and brought back here.” said Boob

“Just be patient, I’ll let you know
when”.

Now the gang of four was set, no turning
around. They were making plans to break out.

It was coming on Christmas, that’s when the
breakouts usually occurred. All were caught and brought back. But
Boob knew that security was tight around this time of year. The
trick was to break out when no one was expecting it. Maybe in the
Spring




CHAPTER TWO

 


Boob was sitting in the classroom trying to
pay attention, when he looked out the window and saw a traveler. A
traveler was a person who had no job and went from one town to
another to find work. Work was hard to find these days, with the
depression and all. The stranger was big, about the biggest man he
had ever seen. He was big, not because he was eating regularly, but
he was big boned. Just naturally big. He wore faded overalls and
had a railroad hat on. The kind that was round with a small lip in
front. It was soft, so it kind of fitted his head. He was talking
to the head cook at the cafeteria, Miss Jackal.

“Well, what do you want” said Miss
Jackal.

“I was wondering if you needed any work to be
done in exchange for a meal?”

Miss Jackal usually told these men to go
away, but he was big and looked strong, and some wood needed
cutting.

“Can you chop wood?” she asked.

“Yess’um” he replied.

“See that pile over there, chop it up and
I’ll find something for you”

“The axe is over there by the woodpile, now
get going”

“Yes’um” he said.

Just then a book came flying and hit Boob
square on his head. That made Boob just about jump out of his seat.
He knew where that book had come from, Miss Woodward was an expert
at throwing books at students who were not paying attention. He
heard the other students laughing.

“Children” said Miss Woodward, “That’s not
funny, Mr. Jackson was not paying attention to class.”

Boob knew what was going to happen next. Miss
Woodward pointed her finger at him and curled the index finger and
pointed for him to come up to the front of the classroom. Boob knew
the routine by now, this wasn’t his first time. He walked up to the
front and Miss Woodward got out the hat. The dunce hat, it was tall
and pointed, he thought it looked like a wizards hat, but here it
was called the dunce hat. For young’uns who did not pay attention
in her class or was just plain stupid. He wasn’t stupid so it was
the latter. Miss Woodward put the hat on top of Boob’s head. He
then walked back to his seat, thinking he ought to put his name on
it, after all he wore it the most. Finally is was time for lunch.
As he was walking to the front door of the classroom Miss Woodward
had one final thing to say.

“Remember, Mr. Jackson, you keep that hat on
all day and if you can pay attention tomorrow give it back to
me.”

I swear that women enjoyed Boob wearing that
hat. It was like a contest between them. One to break Boob, and the
other who really didn’t care about the whole thing. Miss Woodward
had yet to figure this out. He was going through the lunch line and
the women behind the counter just smiled. They were used to seeing
Boob with his hat.

Mrs. Opal, who was spooning out beans today
said,

“Well Boob, I see you got that hat today, not
paying attention again?

“Yes ma’mam, I swear that women has eagle
eyes” Miss Opal laughed.

Further down the counter he came to Mrs.
Purly who smiled at him also. She said,

“Boob, when are you going to retire that
hat?”

“As soon as I get out of here.” replied
Boob.

“Lord that hat will be worn out by then” she
laughed as she gave him some rice.

He was sitting at the lunch table with his
brother Aubrey and Elijah. Sidney had to sit at the girls table on
the other side of the room. He looked across to her and saw her
smiling too. It was nice to know he made so many people happy.

“Boob, when are you going to learn, pay
attention.” said Aubrey.

He was the smart one in the family. He might
grow up to be a salesman.

“If you paid attention you wouldn’t have to
wear that hat.” he said.

“I like this hat, it makes me feel like a
king” said Boob.

Aubrey just shook his head. What was he going
to do with him, but he was his brother so he had no choice but to
keep him.

“Who’s that?” asked Elijah.

Boob looked up from his plate and looked in
the direction of where Elijah was pointing. Though the door to the
kitchen you could see Miss Jackal giving a stranger some food.

“That’s who I was looking at when I got
caught.” said Boob.

“Man he’s big” said Aubrey.

“One day I will have me a hat like that.”
said Boob.

“You and your hats” replied Aubrey.

The man looked over to them and saw Boob with
his hat on and smiled. Like he was remembering the time he had to
wear one of those. He raised his right hand a little bit off the
table and waved at them. Boob raised his hand in the air and
waved.

“Boob, what are you doing?” asked Aubrey

“You know, you sometimes are not that smart”
said Boob,

“I was waving at the man.”

“Never mind” replied Aubrey.

Later that night the boys were sitting around
Boobs bed talking. Boob’s hat was sitting proudly on his dresser
drawers. That’s what they are called in the south. Don’t know why,
guess undressed drawers wouldn’t do.

“I figured out how we can get out of here and
to the mountains.” said Boob.

“How?” asked the boys at once.

“You remember that man at the kitchen table?”
asked Boob.

“Yea” they said.

“That’s how we are going to do it” said
Boob.

“He’s going to take us with him?” asked
Elijah.

“No, but he’s a traveler, he rides the rails,
that’s how we leave, we jump on the train going to the mountains of
North Carolina.” smiled Boob.

“You are kidding” said Aubrey.

“No, it will work, we just have to figure how
to get from the school to the train yards downtown.” said Boob

“Yea, we have to figure that out first” said
Aubrey.

“Let me work on that” answered Boob.

But it wasn’t that hard at all. It had to be
done in the middle of the night. That way they had more time to get
away and with less chance of someone seeing them. Simple, Boob
thought. That’s why he wore the hat, simple. At breakfast the next
morning he told the rest of the group about it, Elijah would tell
Sidney later.

“OK, let’s set the day for March 21st.” said
Boob.

“Why the 21st.” asked the rest.

“Because that’s the first day of spring, and
we are springing out” said Boob smiling.

“That’s only a week” said Aubrey, we have to
start getting some food.”

“I got it” said Aubrey as he whispered to
them at the table.

They all looked up when he was through and
nodded their heads in agreement.

At lunch the plan began. Boob was in the
lunch line in front of Mrs. Opal, when he asked her,
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