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We have the Drake teens 9 months later when school ends, and are invited to visit Uncle Terry, Aunt Cheri and cousins in Old Greenwich, Connecticut on Long Island Sound..  Draco and Marco are now 16, Peter 14. The twins had a final growth spurt and now match Peter in height. Celine, 18, plans on attending college in New York City. Kerry and Derry now 14, and Martha 17.  Ben, now 17, and a student of Old Greenwich academy in the last 9 months, maintained a long-distance relationship with Celine. The Winter break he went back to the West coast to visit, Spring break Celine went to visit the East coast at Uncle Terry’s manor.  Now a whole summer later we find the Mortimer Mountain Ghost Gang on the East coast in Connecticut, where Celine plans to stay with Uncle Terry to go to college in New York City.  The teens have a new adventure, boating around Long Island Sound.  Uncle Terry has acquired a new summer place at Old Field Point across the Long Island Sound on Long Island, New York, where a new mystery is to be solved.  There is a mystery, at an old mansion, crooks of course, maybe some real ghosts this time.  We find our teens up to their necks literally solving the mystery by summers end. 
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Prologue
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“Are you sure Ned, we are doing the right thing by not telling Mama Sicily why we want to stay at the Messinolini Mansion.”  Professor Drake said. 

“Professor as embarrassing has it is for the Bureau to admit, one of its own in 1926 was responsible for 10 Gold bricks to fall into the hands of the mob who once used her Great, Great, Great Grandfather Roberto Messinolini’s mansion for their nefarious operations as a safe house for getting wanted mob fugitives out of the country.  Only recently did that agents family today come across a journal of how he was working for the mob in the Federal Bureau of Investigations leaking out vital information to them at the mansion.  He was solely responsible for that small Gold shipment to reach is destination to the West coast in the hands of our Bureau there.  It was to be used to sit up a sting operation in drawing the West coast mafia in hitting that shipment once it got there.  It never got there in the first place and until now the Bureau never knew where it got too and by who.  All we know there was a leak in the Bureau and not who leaked that information out.  We never suspected the lead agent behind that leak.  A veteran ready to retire.  He did retire in disgrace as it was, for that Gold coming up missing.  That journal explains a lot about his workings with the mob, and the leaky roof we had during that era.”

“All we know now is what he wrote in his journal about the mansion being a safe house where wanted mob fugitives could get as face lift, new Identities, lay low and get out of the country by a boat meeting up with a merchant ship just a few miles out into international waters in the Atlantic from the Long Island Sound.  He mentioned two important things, one was that Roberta Messinolini was up to his neck in mob money loans to open up his New York City and Long Island Mama Sicily restaurants, money to build the mansion, and our crooked agent was responsible in getting that Gold in the hands of the mob who were Nazi sympathizer, who wanted that Gold to ship to Germany.  The state department and Military intelligence historical records confirm that Gold never arrived in Germany in the hands of Hitler, and the boat it was on most likely didn’t even know it was smuggling Gold to the Nazi’s in Germany.”  Agent Ned Toyer told the Professor.

“So, we are going to the closed down Messinolini Mansion on Long Island under the pretense we are historical restoration experts as far as Mama Sicily knows, and secretly ghost haunting the mansion or rather to see if the mansion is haunted by a treasure of Gold that is worth today 250 million dollars.  Why not just have the Bureau officially claim they uncovered historical lost documents that the place was being used for a mob safe house and you want to go over the place with a fine-tooth comb and look for any hidden mob records those documents claim are hidden there, Ned.

“For one good reason, the Mafia is still very much a part of organized crime in the country and even after 100 years they have a long memory, and we rather not alert them to why we are here Professor.  You have a professional reputation as a parapsychologist and Grandma Mary, you current assistant.  I don’t exist anymore, as of 12 weeks ago I was listed as killed on duty in a backwoods little town in the Ozark Mountains in a drug raid with the DEA.  I had a nice funeral too; I wasn’t allowed to attend either.  I will look like an architecture restoration expert in coveralls, pencils behind my ear, and these blueprints under my arm.  We keep a low profile, and no fanfare either. Mama Sicily knows only we are architects hired by Terry Stork’s investment firm and she has agreed to say nothing of our presence in the Mansion.  Now we are due there by tonight, so get Grandma Mary butt moving in that souped up Maserati wheelchair of hers in the van and let’s get our butts heading for Long Island before the sun is up, and the neighbors see us arriving.  The cottage East of us is currently unoccupied, and the cottage West of us is occupied by elderly couple and a young grandson visiting for the summer.  The road is a way back from the shoreline and a long driveway to the mansion and to the cottages along that shoreline.  No one will even notice us on the road at night.  We will have the whole place to ourselves.  The mansion windows are all covered in heavy blackout curtains, furniture under dust covers, and lights from the forties that barely light a room up.  There is an elevator from the forties that still work from the basement to the second floor.  In the basement is where the journal speaks of a hidden surgery where the Mob doctor did his work, it is supposed to have 3 bedrooms for patients to recover in, the surgery and a private suite for with a kitchen for the doctor to remain hidden in at all times. The entrance to the whole set up is hidden in the Wine cellar behind a Wine rack.  I wouldn’t be surprised if there is still bottles of Wine there still.  That is where we will stay, make daytime forages up on the upper floors, and have the basement to ourselves.  The first place we should look for other hidden rooms with your fancy gismo’s.  The mansion is surrounded by a thick growth of tree’s and the driveway once through the gate takes you to the back of the mansion among those tree’s and a garage to hide the van in.  Our presence there will not be noticed.  Two weeks top Professor.  No will know who we are, and if someone does ask, we tell them we are restoration experts in restoring old mansions. Why I brought along old blueprints of the place to help us look for hidden rooms, or a place 10 Gold bricks can be hidden.

Grandma Mary guided her chair into the partially restored original New York City Mama Sicily restaurant from the kitchen of the old restaurant. “If you two are done debating moral ethics, there is 3 boxes of food goods in the kitchen that need loading up in the Van.  If you don’t move your butts, I will load myself in the Van and drive myself to Long Island and you two can walk, or swim there.  So, decide which is it a nice ride or a walk or swim.  I suggest you load the van up with the food, I will need something to eat when I get to that mansion.  If your walking there, I am sure you will find a place to eat. If you swim you are most likely to be shark food instead.  Then Ned can have a second funeral, and you Professor I will throw a wealth in the water were your sorry ass was eaten by a shark, or you drowned.”  Grandma Mary wheeled herself back into the kitchen.

“How long have you been married to that hell on wheels Professor.”  Ned asked.

“Let me think, that that will be 41 years next month or in dog years it’s more like 287 years and worth every year of it living with a.... ‘pussy cat of a women.’

“If that old dog doesn’t get his tail in here, this pussy cat will be leaving without him.” Grandma Mary shouted from the kitchen.
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The Gang is Back

––––––––
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“Come on you three, I am sure Aunt Cheri is waiting for us in the Airport pick up terminal.”  Celine ordered her brothers to get moving down the long hallway after picking up their one large, wheeled luggage case each. And the carry one they had strapped over their shoulders.  Celine had two cases and her carry on.

“What is your hurry sis, I am sure Ben can wait another hour for us to get to the pickup terminal.  You just saw him during spring break 4 months ago, and at least two phone calls a day.”  Peter said.

“Peter leaver her be, you know she pines to hear his voice daily, all that lovey talk and telling each other you hang up first, then an hour later, mother tells her to hang up or you can pay the cell phone bill.  I think her cell phone bill is bigger than the national debt the way she talks hour on end when she is not studying.  I don’t know how she managed to get to be valedictorian, with all that time on the phone.”  Marco stated.

“Marco, I wouldn’t complain about her being valedictorian, with your grades.  You slipped back 1 tenths of a point on last year’s grade.  While I went up 2 tenths.”  Draco told his twin.

“Hey, this year was tougher than I expected, and Celine was too busy on the phone to help me out on my math like last year.  Peter was no help either with his wrestling team.  I don’t know how he even got 5 tenths of a grade better than we did this year.”  Marco complained.

‘I know how he did it Marco, he spend his free time studying and not chasing after every girl in school.”  Draco told his brother.

“I wasn’t chasing after them, they were chasing after me, wanting my autograph all the time.  You would think we were given medals of honor or something.”

“Marco, we did get medals of honors, or did you forget with all that letting the girls catch you and hound you one-hundred times a week asking you what it was like to meet Madam President.  I surprised you don’t have permanent cramps in your writing hands with all those autographs.  And all that lipstick, how do you get it off your checks.  Do you carry facial wipes with you wherever you go?”  Peter asked.

“Of course I do, well I did until the girls saw you at a wrestling match all macho like in your wrestling spandex showing off your muscles, and more.  How can I compete with that rock hard body of yours and your grades.”  Marco complained.

“Brother, I have told you, you got to cut out the fatty cheeseburgers, the soda’s, and sugary snacks.  Go Vegan, get into an exercise regiment, run, not walk like a sloth.  Lose a few pounds around your middle.  Put your laptop on the treadmill and study while you do five miles a day.  No more studying with a phone to your ear and less gaming with your buddies.  You don’t see Draco and me gaming all the time, first we study, then we relax gaming.  As for my sex appeal I wear an athletic cup, it makes me look sexier.  Without one, I would be singing soprano after a match.”  Peter told his brother and picked up his pace to catch up with Celine.

“Draco, what is an athletic cup?” Marco asked.

“Brother it’s not something you want to drink from.”

***
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“Aunt Cheri, where’s Ben and the other’s.”  Celine asked.

“Your sweetheart is with the twins in the airport gift shop, and Martha is in the ladies room touching up her lipstick.  I swear that girl can’t go a minute without a mirror in her hands or a bathroom nearby to touch up her make up, now that I allow her to wear more than just ChapStick on her lips.  Do me a favor and teach her some common sense in the amount of makeup she wears.  She won’t listen to me dear.  I think she looks a bit too much a Drag queen then a teen girl.  The boys need to see through all those layers to see the real her and by the time they do, it’s too late.  She thinks more is better, like honey to attract bees.”

“Aunt Cheri, I can’t promise you anything, I found Martha to be a bit head strong last summer.  But I will do what I can.”

“That is all I ask dear, peer to peer pressure in a good way.  Or I will stop buying her any make up and lock mine up.”

“What are you locking up now mother.  If it’s the twins, give me the key, I know where in the Long Island Sound to throw it in.  Very deep there.” Martha said behind her back.

“Martha I am not locking up the twins or throwing the key away either.  Say hello to your cousin Celine, dear.”

“Celine, I didn’t see you there.  What have you done to yourself.  You look marvelous through you could use a bit more make up around those eyes of yours, to make them stand out.  And more color too. Ben will just love it.  Come with me the gift shop has some eye liner I must have.” Martha grabbed Celines’ hand and steered to the gift shop.  Just as they entered the gift shop, Ben, Derry and Kerr came out and bumped into them.  Kerry had a soda in his hand, and Derry had a candy bar he was trying to unwrap.  Ben had a small, charming bouquet of summer flowers in his hands.

“Get out of the way your jerks, I just got to show Celine that eye liner I saw earlier.”  Martha said.

“Martha, I am just fine with the eye liner I have.  Though I think yours is a bit thick, and that color of lip gloss is too clownish for my taste.  The boys must think you are a clown or worse.  I wouldn’t get caught with that much make up on either.  You look like someone who is looking for a cheap trick on the street, really, is that the kind of boys you want to meet cousin.”  Celine walked away grabbing Ben’s free arm and guiding him away from the expected explosion of a teen girl who was just told she looked like a harlot.

The explosion never happened, but the tears did flow down Martha’s cheeks messing up her mascara as she ran toward the ladies room.  Ben handed Celine the flowers and gave her a peck on the cheeks.  Whispered to her.

“That was either brave of you or stupid.  Martha of late has gotten this idea, in her head, that the more make-up the better she feels about herself.  I believe her low self-esteem is the real issue here Celine.”  Ben told her.

“I didn’t realize that her mother asked me to have a talk with her about all the make-up she wears.  Aunt Cheri felt she wasn’t getting the message to her.  That peer to peer, pressure would help.  Thanks for the flowers, Ben, very thoughtful of you.  I better go check up on Martha. The boys where behind me dragging their feet as usual and having a discussion of grades, girls and how an athletic cup makes Peter look sexy in his wrestling spandex.”  Celine kissed Ben back then walked off to the ladies room.

***
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“Martha, we need to talk.” Celine said as she approached Martha in the ladies room where Martha was wiping her runny mascara off her face.  “I am sorry I upset you about your make-up.  Why so much Martha, you don’t need to hide your face.  It has such a natural beauty about it.  All Stork women do.  My mother, your late grandmother Stork.  I have seen pictures of her as a young lady Martha.  You look more like her then I do, though my mother says I do, and I have her voice.  You’re the lucky one when it comes to being female and not having a baritone voice.  I like to think it makes me sexy.  At least Ben says so.”

“Celine, I wish I had your baritone voice, at least I would sound like a man.”  Martha blurted out.

“Whoa there cousin, why would you want to sound like a man?”  Celine asked.

“Why because I overhead some of the boys in my class talk about Derry being gay, and that I must be butch the way I walk tom boyish like one said.  Cousin Mortimers gay, he comes from a long line of gay or bi men on his side of the family.  If my brother is gay, I must be butch like those boys said.  So as soon as mother told me I was old enough to use more make up, I made myself look more feminine rather than look like a Tom boy a girl who likes climbing tree’s, fishing, camping and hiking. Always wearing jeans and a Yankee’s ball cap.”

“Martha being a tom boy liking boy sports and things they do don’t make you butch.  Nor does having a brother who is gay.  I don’t see him wearing frilly clothes acting like a girl either.  All that makeup makes you look like a drag queen, and not all drag queens are gay, most are professional women impersonators, entertainers.  You were not there last summer when Mother, the boys and I first met Cousin Mortimer, he admitted he was not sure if genetics played a role in the fact his father, and his grandfather where gay or Bi.  Today’s science has not proven 100% that yet.  Maybe ones environment might sway one generation to the next to be gay by choice not by genetics.  Martha you certainly don’t need all that make up to prove to the boys you are not gay.  The opposite, you scare them away, them thinking you are some clown, or worse a very vain person to wear all that make-up.  “I don’t even need what I wear Ben says.  He tells me I have a natural beauty that does not need make-up, and you do too.  It’s the Stork bloodline in us women.  Sure, a little lip rouge, some light powder to hide any freckles.  A little eye lighter to highlight your eyes.  Not the seven colors of the rainbow.  And it wouldn’t hurt you to wear a dress, or a nice skirt and blouse once in a while.  Something other than sneakers on your feet.  Nothing wrong with jeans, and a ball cap at the ball game.  Mix it up, one day you’re a tom boy roughing it up with your brothers.  The next day you go out in the mall cruising for boys, just don’t give them the wrong ideal Martha.  Your off limits until the right guy comes along like my Ben.  Let me rephrase that. Ben and I agree no sex until we are married if we get married.  Now kissing, hugging and getting hot under the collar is a natural thing to happen, but nothing further than that.   Now get that rainbow off your face and let me show you what you need to highlight your eyes, your cheekbones, and lips.  I will show you what you can do with your hair later.  Better yet why not get your mother involved in this makeover.  I remember when my mother helped me at 16 to look more like a young lady then one of the twins and Peter.  I too, was a tom boy, still am.   It is all uphill from there. Speaking of uphill from there, you need a serious upgrade on that bra of yours, You got to show them off, without having them fall out.”  Celine told her cousin.

“Thanks Celine, could you ask my mother to come in here please.”

Celine left, whispered in Aunt Cheri’s ear. “I believe it is a mother and daughter time Aunt Cheri.  Martha is asking for your advice on her make-up.  Maybe a new dress or two, new pushup bras, something to make her look like a women rather than a tom boy with clown make up.  Here that green case is my make-up kit.”

Aunt Cheri hurried into the ladies room, as Celine joined Ben, her cousins and her brothers.

“You boys better not laugh or so help me I will throttle all of you.  Martha has decided she doesn’t want to be a tom boy with clown make up anymore.  But a young lady with natural beauty like her cousin me."

“Oh, that is just great.”  Kerry cursed.  “Celine, I promised some of the fellows from school we would have a softball team of 8 if they found us a 9th player to play them.  Martha is our best pitcher, how is she going to pitch in high heels and a dress.  I hear you are a good catcher in your schools women’s softball team back home.  Now I will have to forfeit the game.”

“No, you won’t, I am sure we can find a nice skirt and blouse to show off her assets, and mine. something to distract the other team players.”

“Celine you will wear sloppy jeans and a floppy shirt.  Those assets are mine not there’s to look out.”  Ben said.

“I just love a man who likes my assets, but I hate a man with a jealous heart.  I will wear what is comfortable for me. Ben, so what if my assets distract the other team players.  It will give us an edge to whip their butts.”

***
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Before we leave the Airport, I need to tell everyone and it’s a surprise too.  My teens don’t know it yet.  Their father just finished the purchase of a summer cottage across the Long Island Sound at Old Field Point on Long Island not far from the Lighthouse there.  Now by road from Old Greenwich it is nearly a hundred miles to Old Field Point, or by boat only roughly 22 miles or for the sea savvy type 20 nautical miles, or roughly an hour by boat at 18 knots there from Old Greenwich.  The cottage has 3 bedrooms, two full baths, and a half bath. A good size living room, kitchen with dining.  The master suite has one of the full baths, and the other two rooms share the second full bath.  Now here is the plan, and don’t worry I have gotten everyone’s parents’ permission for the 8 of you to stay there for a month starting in 8 days.  Celine being 18 she will be in charge; you are all expected to be on your best behavior Ladies and Gentlemen.  Martha, now 16, can now pilot our boat on a permit with an adult being present.  Celine will be the adult. The twins are co-pilots if needed.  The reason for this surprise is your father’s firm has International visitors from Europe arriving in 10 days and they will be staying at the Stork Manor for a month, for a two-week convention of Investment analysists and Investors in New York City, and some time to enjoy the sights of New York City.  We will be hosting them and their wives and need every bedroom for our guest.

Before you leave for the cottage, Kerry, Derry, and you Martha will get your rooms prepared for guests.  Pack out what you will need in clothes for the cottage and personal items.  Then make sure your closet has room for the guest to use and clean out your dressers and store what there is left in boxes to put in the laundry room.  Your bathroom’s the same treatment. Take what you need with you and the rest boxed up.  The decorations, and collectibles and the sort can remain. Just get the rooms ready to host guest with closet space and dresser space in drawers and on top. Anything you don’t want them to touch box up. The guest rooms will be okay as your cousins will bring their luggage and stuff on the boat to the cottage.  I will do the cleaning once, fresh linen, and beds covers, once you are all on your way to the cottage by boat.  This is important to your father, as his firm is a co-sponsor of the convention, and our guest are lecturers and speakers.   We will be hosting a private informal garden reception at the manor the afternoon before our guest leave, as well with select investors, your dads clients and our guest.  It is best if you didn’t have to be there, bored and in the way.  However, you will be invited back for the party, so make sure you have your best clothing with you.”  Cheri told everyone.

“We can sort out details later, now we need to get to the Van.  It is at least minimal an hour drive from the Airport back to Old Greenwich.  We will have a stop for lunch on the way, a mall for some shopping if you need too.  I do need some new bedcovers that are not Marvel themed or sports themed, guest towels and the like.  Oh, Ben that everyone I mentioned includes you as well.  I understand your folks are taking a trip to El Salvador to be honored guest of the grand opening of the new Mayan wing of the Tazumal Museum.  You can either go with them or stay here.  Now I won’t influence you in deciding where to go. El Salvador or to a summer cottage where there just happen to be a certain niece of mine staying there.”  Cheri told the boy.

Ben turned to Celine.  “Well, I always did want to visit my great grandmothers country, Celine.  It would be a great opportunity for me to learn more of my Mayan heritage. Who knows, I might even like it there and stay there.  It not like I have any real reasons to come back.”  Ben said with a serious face.

“Ben Salizar, I will give you five reasons why you shouldn’t go.” Celine closed her hands in a fist and waved it in front of Ben.  “You better decide there is a real reason to stay here, or I have a real reasons right here to make up your mind.  Which is it me or El Salvado Ben.”  Celine meant it.

“Celine I can’t go, I don’t have a passport, nor the shots needed to visit El Salvador, then there is this crazy violent girl who is threatening me in an airport who doesn’t understand sarcasm and wants to knock my head off.  I already told my parents no.”  Ben said then turn around and walked away, leaving Celine with her fist in the air and no one to punch.  Ben stopped and turned around.  “What are you all waiting for the Van is this way.  You coming Panda Bear.”

“Ben Salizar don’t call me Panda Bear. You know I hate that.”

“Then you can stop calling me your Teddy bear then.”  Ben walk over to Celine and gave her a hug.  “I just love hugging my Panda Bear.”

***
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“Now this is living in style. Derry, why do you call it a Manor and not a Mansion?” Peter asked.

Well for one thing a proper mansion in this part of the state would have more land around it and a few more rooms then we have and calling it Stork Manor is less pretentious.  Dad makes good money and had a good year as well.  When he sued Mr. Nechcolson for embezzlement of Old Greenwich academy funds.  Mr. Nechcolson settled out of court paid the money back plus extra to keep himself out of jail.  His two sons weren’t so lucky.  They were found guilty of a hate crime that caused the death of Jonny Toller.  They both are in a juvenile detention center out West, some kind of dude ranch until they are 21 or it was a Juvenile prison center for hard core offenders for 10 years if they had not pleaded guilty and coped a plea.  Their father lost everything including his home, his wife and reputation.  Dad’s firm ended up with new clients after network media did a report on him and the Old Greenwich Academy.  It would appear, there are a lot of very gay wealthy people and celebrities’ who withdrew as clients from other investment firms to his to do business.  They like the ideal that their investments are being handled by a firm that supports the gay community.  Dads fee’s increased he was able to get us as bigger boat, nothing pretentious just a 45-footer and donated the 30-footer to the Old Greenwich Academy new yachting club even pays for the docking fee’s and storage fees at a local marina.  “The new one is rated for up to 30 miles off the coast as a fishing boat with accommodations for 8 in the 4 cabins.  Our trip across Long Island Sound will be in comfortable style.  Though around here, 45-footer is a rowboat compared to others on the Sound up to 150 footers, large enough to cross the Atlantic, in style.”  Derry told his cousin Peter

“This is our room, Peter.  Kerry thought it would be nice if we split between our cousins and Ben who bunks with who.  That door is the bathroom with a double walk-in shower.  The door over there is the walk-in closet.  Originally the suites here were just a bedroom and a setting room.  When Dad renovated the place, he turned the large setting room into the bedroom and the smaller bedroom into a full bath and walk-in closet.  All the suites have about the same renovation theme.  What was the bathroom on this floor is now an upstairs laundry room and linen closet.  Our parents have a larger suite downstairs with a sitting room and full bath.  There is a small swimming pool and hot tub in the back garden.  The swimming pool is heated as well.  The Long Island sound is salt water, fine for swimming but cold most of the time.  Now let’s see what have I forgotten.  Oh, those double folding door opens up to a small kitchenette, with a small frig and bar sink, and microwave.  All the suites have them. Dad fingered when we left home, he could turn this into a Bed and Breakfast get something smaller just for mom and him.  He jokes about no room for grandkids either, just the two of them.  I guess the new summer house will be their retirement home.  I know Kerry plans on having at least one set of twins and another, Martha is undecided about kids.  As for me, unless I find the right person for me who wants kids, I guess we will go with a surrogate mother.  Until that happens, thinking about such things is not the highest thing on my list Peter.  Nor is it going out looking for a new relationship.  Not that I am not gay anymore, just a bit shell shocked, I guess.  Come I will show you the rest of Stork Manor.  You can leave your suitcase and overnight bag on that bed; you can unpack later.” Derry told Peter.  As they left Derry’s bedroom, they joined Kerry, Draco and Marco heading down the stairs.

“Just in time you two, I am showing Marco and Draco the rest of the house while Ben and Celine are in the library sorting out who can call who Panda Bear and Teddy Bear.  We three have a bet going who it will be Panda Bear and who will it be Teddy Bear.

“Panda Bear for Celine her room back home is full of Panda Bear collectibles, posters, and a bedspread of two Pandas eating bamboo leaves.”

“Don’t tell Ben, but I have seen his bedroom it is full of teddy bears from childhood gifts from his grandmother and Teddy Bears he has won at carnival games.  He recently got a custom ordered bedspread with a Teddy Bear hugging a Panda Bear.  Not just one but two, one for Celine’s bed, with Ben’s name monogramed on the Teddy Bear and Celine on the Panda Bear. When she gets set up in her own room here when she starts college this fall, he is going to surprise her with it.  Isn’t love wonderful, and expensive.”  Kerry said.

From up on the landing, on the second floor they heard Celine and Ben talking on the landing.

“Ben my dear Teddy Bear, why can’t I have it now, it is so cute it will look great on my bed now.”

“No, my Panda Bear.  Not until this fall when you have your own room here. Martha said no lovey dovey bears in her room.”

Please, at least send me a copy of the picture you showed me so I can send a copy to my mother, grandmother, then there’s my best friends from high school.  My Grandpa Stork.  I have a whole list in my head.  Maybe social media too.  It will get a million views how great my boyfriend is.”

“No social media, I have had enough with social media these last 9 months.  I am tired of the attention I get from strangers who see me on the street.  “Hey, are you the kid who was kidnapped, then found all that Gold treasure.  Can I see some, you have any on you., where do you keep it in Fort Knox.”  A bunch of idiots who don’t even know where Fort Knox is.”  Ben told Celine.

“Well do you know where Fort Knox is, Ben?”  Celine asked.

“No, I don’t care, and I am no idiot either.  Do you know where Fort Knox is Celine.”

“No.”  Celine said. 

Ben looked over the railing and looked down at the others.  “Does anyone know where Fort Knox is.”  Ben shouted.

Peter spoke up.  “In Kentucky just south of Liouville.”

“You see Celine, your brother knows where Fort Knox is.”

“He knows where everything is, including my Diary which he has yet to return, the sneaky thief.”  Celine hollered at him.

“Sis, I was keeping it to show Ben after I read the latest version, 10.1 I believe.  Ben is very prominent on every page so far.  How Ben is your sweet cuddly Teddy Bear how you want to hug him every night for the rest of your life.”  Ops, maybe I should not have said that, tell me quick where is the fasted train back to, California, better make that a space shuttle to the moon boys.”  Peter saw Celine at the top of the stairs glaring at him. 

“Quick, Derry get the keys to the yacht and take me to Timbuktu anywhere but fast.”  Peter took off toward the back door with Derry behind him.

“Peter Drake, you better be lying to me. So, help me there is no place in this world you can hide from me.”  Celine darted down the stairs after him.  Derry and Peter proved her wrong when Derry stuffed Peter and himself behind a hidden door. The Manor’s saferoom.  It took Celine two hours to give up and went back to her room she shared with Martha and started to unpack her carry on and found her latest diary version 10.1 and a note inside from Peter.  “I thought you would miss this, so I stuck it back in your carry on before we left for the airport.  Ben’s a keeper sis, just don’t hug the stuffing out of that Teddy Bear, Panda Bear.  Or you will scare him away. give him some room to breathe, love Peter.”

***
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The day finally arrived that a friendly soft ball game started in Greenwich Point park between Old Greenwich academy freshmen and Sophomores with the Drake Stork cousin and an extra teen from the academy on the visiting team.  Ted Staple didn’t appear to be an athletic type.  In fact, Kerry knew the teen as a late arrival at the academy after spring break a senior.  Kept to himself mostly.  The two teams approached the home plate, shook hands and the umpire did the usual speech about a fair game and may the best time win.  The home team won the coin toss up and went to the plate first.  The visiting team went to their dug out and removed their sweats to reveal summer shorts and t’s.  Martha walked up to the pitcher’s mound wearing a short Tennis skirt and a very tight T shirt that said “Yankees are the Best” showing off her best braless feature. Celine stepped out of the dung out and did a very slow striptease of her sweats, and when she bent of over to pulled them off her feet, her skirt flipped up in the back on her tight spandex was the words the Angles rock, and when she took her top sweats off the front of the very tight t-shirt said The home of the Giants softball champions 2024.  Celine took her time putting on her catchers vest, mask and slowly walked to the plate, as Kerry on his phone played loudly, the latest hit “I Love a man who plays ball” Once at the plate the ump called batter up. 

After 9 innings the game ended Home teem 1, visiting team 8.  The captain of the home team hollered unfair play putting girls in the game, ought to be law against it.  How can we play ball when with all the distractions of two sets of boobs in our faces.  I mean girls in such scanty skirts and tight t-shirts.  And that music the home team plays every time the catcher gets up to the plate and the pitcher takes the mound. None of my players could focus on the game with those sex pistols on the team.”  Bill Saline, complaint to the ump.

The ump, threw her mask off and her hat, shook her curls loose and overruled the home teams complaint.  “This is a friendly game between friends, not a regulated official athletic association sponsored game.  No uniform rules, and certainly no rules against girls playing on the team or music fanfare.  If your team can’t control your hormones long enough to focus on playing ball don’t come crying to mommy young man.  Game over the visiting team wins fair and square.  Bill. I expect you to shakes hands with the winners. And I believe you lost the bet pay up son.”

“Yes, Mother.”  Bill and his teammates shook hands with the winners when Bill got to Kerry, the visiting teams captain.  Bill shook hands with Kerry.  “You win, next time I am going to have players wearing bikinis, G strap bottoms and my team will put your team to shame.” 

Bill if you can put bikinis on that skinny ass of yours and your boys, I am going to let you make all the home runs you can and sell tickets and make a bundle seeing Old Greenwich Academy make fools of themselves winning.  Bill gave it a second to realize what Kerry meant.  Then started laughing along with Kerry.  All right Kerry, you win fair and square, the pizza is on the team, you win the bet.  See you at Mables Saline’s pizza parlor in one hour.  Tell your sister and cousin to wear some close this time, I don’t want any fights breaking out between the boys to see who gets to sit at their table.”  Bill said. 

My sister is not spoken for yet, but Cousin Celine is Ben’s girlfriend he will be a senior next year, and her brother Peter the one who made 4 home runs, stole 3 bases, is a California high school Freshmen state wrestling champion, and Cousin Celine has a 2nd rank Kyu Blue judo belt since she was 13 if I recall right, you better warn the boys hands of Celine, and Martha too if she says no, to a dance. Otherwise, they might not be a next game with all those broken legs.” Kerry said. 

“I hope you joking Kerry or its going to be a boring night for some of the boys.”

I am not joking Bill.  I wasn’t joking when I said I would win this game at all cost.  All is fair between us Bill right.”  Kerry asked.

“Right as rain is wet Kerry. Dirty but fair.  I got to find me some girls for the next came.” Bill said.

“Bill, we go to an all-boys academy we don’t allow girls to attend.”  Kerry said.

“Maybe that is why the boys couldn’t keep their eyes off Martha and Celine.”

“That was what I was counting on Bill.  Now go home and take a cold shower, we will see you in one hour at Mable Seline’s. Oh, one more thing, next time your mother Mable doesn’t ump the game. And you call it an unfair game.”
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Chapter 2
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The Mortimer’s Ghost

––––––––
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“Okay if everyone has their rooms settled and everything taking into storage or to the Mortimers Ghosts, you are taking with you to the summer cottage, I guess you are ready to ship off.”  Cheri told the gang.

“Mother, are you sure you don’t need help with the cleaning?”  Martha asked.

“Are you volunteering then?  Her mother asked.

“Of course, not Mother, I was just hoping the boys would step up and volunteer.  So, I wouldn’t have to.” Martha admitted.

“That was very nice of you to volunteer your cousins and brothers, Martha. Why don’t I make you stay here for the month and the rest go to the cottage.  I could have you put on a nice maids outfit, and you can wait hands and foot on our guest when they arrive. For being so generous of you volunteering the others.  What do you say boy’s, can you do without such a generous kindhearted sister and cousin, while she stays here and labors from sunup to sundown like Cinderella did at the hands of her wicked stepmother.”  Cheri laid the guilt on thick.

“Mother you not my wicked stepmother, yes, your my stepmother but you are not wicked.  I was joking Mother.” Martha voice cracked in shame.  “I am sorry boys; I really was joking.”

“Well in that case sis, you better come with us, we do need a licensed pilot, and we could always use a Maid at the cottage for one month to clean after us gentlemen and lady of leisure.”  Kerry said.

“That is enough joking around. I have a service coming in tomorrow to help me get the whole manor spruced up inside and out.  Now off you go except Ben and Celine. I would like a word alone with them.”  Cheri said.  Once the others left for the dock where the Mortimer’s Ghost was waiting for them.  Cheri had a brief talk with Ben and Celine.  “Now I expect you two to set a good example for the others.  That is no sneaking off to be alone together for some amorous moments that gets out of control.  You both will respect the boundaries you parents expect you to keep between you two at all times.  That is to be expected.  Don’t take advantage of not having parental supervision, and respect propriety between you two.  Also, you two being the oldest I expect you set an example for the others as well, and make sure they don’t get into some wild adventure solving some mystery or crime, and I doubt there is any pirates treasure to be found in a thousand miles from here either.  Have safe fun, enjoy your summer when you get there you will find everything you need, including two nice four-wheelers that seat four each, to get around on the beach, into town for food shopping, local entertainment. And another surprise also.  Celine, here is a debit card for you to use for all your food needs, and incidentals, and in the envelopment is cash to use to give to each of you Eight teens spending money, 15 dollars each a week for four weeks.  The debit card is for other spending needs.  And make sure the boys leave Martha alone; I expect you all to share in the housekeeping. The money is your allowance for doing just that each week.  Any goofing off on that account no allowance. Now what have I forgot, oh yes, there is a list in there of local emergency services, police, fire department and local hospital.  My kids allergies, personal doctors name and phone etc., and your mother and Bens mother sent the same.  One more thing, there has been installed in the cottage a safe, to put that cash in, there is a card with the combination, and the pin number for the debit card in the envelope also.  Don’t lose it.  Now scoot the others are waiting for you.”
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