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WHICH WAY?

Chapter 1: Grandpa’s House
Eric and Robbie were getting bored
riding in the car with their mom and dad as
they began their long trip across country from
San Diego to Hampton, Virginia.
At the start of the trip Eric asked his
dad, “How far is it to Virginia?”
“About three-thousand miles.”
Eric looked at Robbie silently with his
mouth dropped open, “How long will it take
to get there?”
“Three days.”
“Three days?” Robbie whined.
His mom turned around, “Yep, and to
save money and time, we’re not stopping to
stay in hotels. Your dad and I will take turns
driving all day and all night.”
Eric and Robbie looked at each other
for their reaction. But they knew they didn’t
have any choice in the matter. So, they settled
back in their seats and stared out their
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windows as they drove through the
mountains, then slowly wound their way
down into the dry and dusty Arizona desert.

“Get your feet off me!” Robbie fussed,
“Mom!”
She glared at Eric, so he removed his
feet.
“Stay on your own side!” Robbie
warned.
Eric readjusted his long legs pushing at
the back seat, “There’s not enough room back
here to stretch out!”
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“Boys,” their dad warned, “this is
gonna be a long drive, so try ta get along.”
Eventually the boys fell asleep. All
was quiet in the car until they reached New
Mexico.
Robbie woke up and looked out the
window, “Are we there yet?”
“No,” their mom said for the
umpteenth time. “Hungry?” she handed him
a snack.
“Yep,” their dad said, “we’ll be in the
desert until tomorrow afternoon.”
Robbie looked out the window and
again nothing but desert, cactus, and hills for
as far as he could see.
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“We’re in New Mexico,” their mom
announced.
Hearing that, Eric woke up and peered
out the window, “New Mexico?”
“We’re gonna stop ahead for a brief
rest. Won’t be another rest stop for about an
hour,” their dad explained.
“Oh look! A Bob’s Big Boy! Let’s stop
there, Rob!”
“Sounds good to me!” Dad said as he
slowed down to get off the highway.
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-------------------------“That was the best doggone burger
I’ve had in a long time,” Rob announced as
everyone piled back into the car.
“Yeah,” Mom agreed while sipping on
what was left of her strawberry shake, “the
way food should taste!”
Back on the road, Eric and Robbie
stared out their windows again as they
cruised along, watching nothing but desert
for miles and miles and miles and miles.
Their grandpa died a few months back,
and they flew on a plane to go to the funeral.
Now their mom and dad had to go back and
help the family clean out the house and get it
ready to sell since no one in the family
wanted to buy it.
The boys didn’t remember their
grandpa that well because they moved from
Virginia Beach to San Diego when Eric was
nine and Robbie was five; but they came back
for short visits over the years. Their dad, Rob,
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grew up in San Diego, and their mom,
Moreen, grew up in Hampton.
It’s 1984, Eric is twelve, blonde, and
loves to surf and skate (skateboarding that is).
Robbie, also blonde, is seven and likes to surf
and skate too, but skating is his favorite.
As they cruised along, getting closer to
Hampton, Eric remembered things about his
grandpa and grandma. He recalled that
although his grandpa was quiet most of the
time, when he said something everyone
listened, and jumped, or at least they’d better
jump, when he asked for something. During
family visits, the men hung out in the garage,
watched sports, played darts, or just talked.
Grandma called it grandpa’s hangout. The
women gathered in the kitchen and played
cards, watched TV, ate snacks, or would sit
and talk about everyone and everything.
Eric remembered with fondness that
his grandpa had everything you could think
of in that garage: a fridge always full of beer
and Cokes, a bathroom that only the guys
used because it was not that clean, fishing
gear, and lots of cool tools. He especially
liked smashing things in the vice press on the
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workbench. His grandpa even had cable TV
in the garage.
Eric remembered one instance back
when the guys were drinking beer while
watching football in the garage. He was
drinking a Coke and his grandpa said, “Eric,”
pointing to the trash can full of empty cans,
“get me a couple cans.” Eric handed them to
him and one by one, his grandpa put them in
this thing on the wall he had made, pushed
down hard on the can with this long handle,
then wham! The can was flat as a pancake.
Eric enjoyed smashing those cans. During
these gatherings with the guys, his job was
waiting for them to finish their beers so he
could smash the empty cans.
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At last, three days later, they were
getting off the freeway in Hampton.
Robbie woke up, “Are we there yet?”
His mom turned around to look at him
and smiled, “Yes, in a few more minutes.”
Eric looked at the street sign as they
turned onto the road, “I remember this street,
Patrician Drive. This is where you grew up
right Mom?”
“That’s right,” she agreed as they
pulled up in front of the house.
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“We’re here!” their dad announced as
he hopped out of the car, “We’ll come back
later and get our stuff.”
They walked up the long sidewalk
towards the front door. As they walked up the
steps, sounds of talking and laughter could be
heard.
When they walked in, Eric noticed a
long table full of food and boy was he hungry.
They were instantly surrounded by
people exchanging hugs and kisses.
Moreen looked back at Eric as he
walked over to grab a plate. “Keep a watch
on your brother,” giving him that usual firm
look so he knew she meant it.
Their grandma had died just five
months before and lots of those same people
were there—friends, family, some they
knew, some they didn’t. Eric remembered
that grandma’s funeral was very sad because
lots of people were upset and crying. He cried
too when no one was looking. He missed her.
She was always nice to him. He was sad that
grandpa was gone, wishing he’d known him
better. There were lots of stories being told
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about grandpa and grandma; some funny,
some sad, some just nice to remember.
“Hey Eric and Robbie!” Aunt Marla
and Uncle Benny came up from behind them
to give them a big hug. “Where’s your mom
and dad?”
Eric hugged his Uncle Benny and his
little cousins Nellie and Tristan, “They’re in
the kitchen with Uncle Garrett and Aunt
B.G.”
“Hey Eric,” his cousin Denny said as
he gave him a high-five. Denny was a little
older than him.
Eric looked around for his cousin Bart,
Where’s Bart?” as his Aunt B.G. walked into
the room with little Micky.
“He’s at baseball practice. Gonna pick
him up later,” she answered as she picked up
her purse and diaper bag and went back into
the kitchen.”
Eric could hear that everyone was
having a good time in the kitchen.
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“How was the drive out here?” Benny
asked.
“We drove straight through. Rob and I
took turns driving so we could get here
quicker and save money on hotels.”
“How did the kids handle that?” Marla
asked.
Rob chuckled and said, “They weren’t
too crazy about it, but they survived.”
Everyone laughed.
“Y’all must be so tired,” Linda chimed
in as they walked into the kitchen to give
them a welcomed hug.
Moreen pulled out a chair to sit down,
“Yeah, but we’ll be OK, I’m just glad we got
here in one piece.”
Rob laughed, “Yeah, I didn’t get much
sleep last night with her driving.”
Moreen came back with, “You seemed
to be sleeping just fine to me with all that
snoring!” Everyone laughed.
There was a knock on the back door,
then it opened, “Anyone here?”
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It was a few of the neighbors Moreen
had grown up with.
“Hey Moreen!” Harvey said as he
pushed his way over to her to give her a big
hug.

Jorge and Mary, who live right next
door, followed in close behind Harvey. They
all hugged each other.
Moreen knocked on the table to get
everyone’s attention, “Hey everyone, Harvey
was one of my best friends growing up here
along with Jorge and Arty. Harvey lived
across the street and Arty lived next door to
Jorge. Mary and I hung out in junior high and
high school.” She looked at Marla, “You
remember Mary right Marla?”
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“Of course,” she said and gave her a
hug.
All the adults crowded into the kitchen
to talk for over an hour about old memories
and good times in the neighborhood growing
up.
“So, Harvey,” Moreen asked with
surprise, “what are you doing here?”
“I moved back from Georgia last
year,” he said and paused in remembrance,
“so sorry about your mama and daddy,” he
shook hands with Harry and Garrett. “They
were good people.”
“Thanks. How’s your
Moreen asked, “and Sonny?”

parents?”

“Sonny still lives in Poquoson and
mom and dad died a couple years ago.”
“So sorry Harvey,” Moreen said and
everyone nodded in agreement. “So, where
ya living now?”
“Mama and daddy’s old house across
the street, we bought it from Sonny.”
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“Ya don’t say,” Garrett said a bit
surprised, “how about that.”
Harry asked, “Got any kids yourself,
Harvey?”
“Yeah, Maggie and I have two boys,
Harvey is almost twelve, and Billy is seven,”
he paused to look at his watch, “she woulda
come over, but she’s makin’ dinner. Have
company comin’ over soon, so can’t stay
long. But I just had to come see ya.”
“Wow, they’re about the same age as
our boys, Eric and Robbie.” She laughed,
“Harvey? He’s also called Harvey?”
“Yeah, but most folks now call me
Harv.”
“Where are your boys?” Mary asked,
looking around. “We have one boy ‘bout
Robbie’s age. His name’s Jorge too, but we
call him Junior.”
“They’re around here somewhere,”
Moreen said looking around, “Denny,” who
was sitting at the table with them, “go see if
you can find ‘em please.”
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“So good to see all of you,” Moreen
said. “How’s your sisters and brother Jorge?”
“Georgia has a horse ranch in Georgia
believe it or not and Katey and Drew still live
here in Hampton.”.
“Say hey for me when ya see ‘em
OK?”
“They should be comin’ ‘round sooner
or later.”
“Gotta get going,” Mary said, “we’ll
talk more later sweetie!” They hugged and
said their goodbyes and left.
“Yeah, me too,” Harvey said and
hugged Moreen and let himself out with
Jorge and Mary.
--------------------Eric had tried out most of the food on
the table and was now getting bored, so he
walked around the house just checking things
out. He walked in and out of various rooms
remembering many of the same things in the
house and noticed that most things were still
in their usual places. There were many things
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he remembered that he was never allowed to
touch, like grandma’s ceramic frog band,
grandpa’s albums, the cookie jars at the top
of the cabinet (although he did when no one
was looking), and oh yeah, the blue crystal
birds on the room divider. He remembered
getting his little hand slapped the first time he
picked one up. So, he never did that again.
When Eric walked into the utility
room, the attic stairs were down and the light
was on, so he climbed up with Robbie close
behind.
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They enjoyed exploring all the stuff in
the attic. As he walked deeper into the attic,
Eric saw an old trunk in a dark corner he’d
not seen before and wondered what treasures
might be inside.

Something smelled old and musty
when he opened the lid. It was dark inside,
but he remembered seeing a camping lantern
nearby, so he turned it on.
“Wow,” Robbie said, as he rummaged
through the trunk. “What’s this?” he held up
a pair of old wooden shoes.
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“Wow, they look old,” Robbie said as
he tried them on and walked around making
loud clonking sounds on the wooden floor—
clonk, clonk, clonk.
“Take those off and put ‘em back,”
Eric demanded as he continued rummaging
through the old trunk. He removed an old box
of pictures that Robbie grabbed from him and
began looking through. There were some
army things, an old quilt that looked like the
ones he remembered at great granny’s house
in North Carolina.

Underneath all the stuff in the trunk,
Eric felt something hard. “What’s this?”
showing it to Robbie, a small clay vase-like
thing with a lid on it that looked really old.
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“Open it!” Robbie said, and Eric
worked hard to pry off the lid as it was stuck.
He struggled for a bit, and suddenly it popped
off.
“What’s in there?” Robbie said as he
tried to get a closer look.
Eric looked inside the jar, but it was
dark, so he put in his hand to feel around.
“Ugh, what is this?” he asked with a grimace
as he pulled his hand out and saw it covered
in a fine powder-like substance.
Robbie was sitting there going through
the box of pictures and looked up when he
saw Eric’s hand, “Ha ha,” Robbie laughed, so
Eric wiped it off on Robbie’s shirt.
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“Hey!” Robbie jumped back and
shook off his shirt. “That smells rank!”
Eric put the lid back on the vase and
buried it back into the trunk where he’d found
it.
“Oh, I forgot,” Eric said when he saw
Robbie still going through the box of
pictures. “Gimme those Robbie” and he put
them back and closed the trunk.
Denny heard them up in the attic,
“They’re in the attic!” Denny yelled out to his
Uncle Rob, who was in the kitchen.
“You boys come down from there,”
their dad yelled up the stairs. “Help me get
our stuff outta the car. We’re staying here
tonight.”
Oh boy! Eric thought, gonna have fun
tomorrow going through more old stuff.
“You boys missed meeting my
friends,” their mom said with a sigh as they
came down the stairs. “They have boys your
age, so guess you’ll meet them eventually,”
she said as she closed the attic stairs. “Go out
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to the car and help your dad with bringing in
our things.”
Aunt B.G. drove up with Bart, their
cousin, who was about the same age as Eric.
“Hey Eric and Robbie!” he was sure glad to
see them.
“We can’t stay long now,” Bart’s mom
reminded him. Then he helped Eric and
Robbie with their stuff.
As they were walking into the house
with their things, their mom said, “You and
Robbie are sleeping in your Uncle Harry and
Garrett’s old room.”
Denny and Bart helped them put their
things in their uncles’ old bedroom, which
still had the custom bunk beds their grandpa
had built into the wall.
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“Can’t believe the old bunk beds are
still here,” Denny remembered, “Dad had the
top bunk.”
Bart remembered as well, “Yeah, my
daddy had the bottom bunk.”
“The younger brother always gets the
bottom bunk,” Denny said and laughed.
“I know,” Robbie said, with an attitude
looking at Eric.
Bart got Eric’s attention, “What are
you guys doing tomorrow?”
“Not sure yet, mom and dad are pretty
tired after driving straight here for the last
three days.”
“Y’all come on!” B.G. yelled out to
Bart and Denny, “we gotta go.”
“We’ll come over later,” Denny said as
they were leaving.
After they unpacked their things,
Robbie said to Eric, “Wonder if there’s
anything in those cubby holes?” He climbed
up on the top bunk and reached in and felt
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around. After a few seconds, he pulled
something out and was looking at it.
“What’s that?” Eric asked surprised
and took it from him, “these are
firecrackers!” He continued to examine them.
“These are really old, so they may not be safe
to light off.”

Robbie dug a little deeper and pulled
out something else.
Before he had a chance to examine it,
Eric grabbed it from him, “That’s a doggone
cherry bomb! Any more in there?”
“Don’t think so,” Robbie said, as he
reached his arm in as far as he could in hopes
of finding more treasures. He felt something
in the very back and pulled it out. A box of
BBs.
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When Eric saw that, he yelled, “Move
outta the way!” He pushed Robbie aside, “Let
me try.”
Eric reached all the way to the back of
the cubbyhole and pulled out more cherry
bombs and even some M-80s! “Wow look at
these!” he handed them to Robbie and
continued feeling around until he reached
back as far as he could and felt what he was
looking for and pulled it out—a BB pistol.

“Wow!” they both said together,
marveling at the treasures they’d found.
Eric looked straight at Robbie, “You’d
better not tell anyone about this,” he warned.
“I won’t.”
Eric hid them in a drawer under the
bunk bed for later.
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Chapter 2: Mystery Vase
“What are you doing in here?”
Robbie’s mom asked as she woke him up
while turning off the T.V.
As Robbie was waking up, he
remembered that he’d slept on the living
room couch, “Oh, ah, I had a bad dream and
couldn’t sleep.”
“Well, come in the kitchen and I’ll
give you something to eat. Everyone’s
sleeping late today after being on the road for
three long days.”
Eric could smell the coffee brewing as
he sat down at the kitchen table with Robbie.
“You boys need to help your dad sort
through those things in the garage today,” she
told them and handed Robbie a Pop-Tart.
“Grandpa sure does have a lot of
stuff,” Robbie said as he munched on his
Pop-Tart and took a gulp of apple juice.
“I know, he’s been collecting that stuff
for a long time,” she said as she caught the
next Pop-Tart as it popped up out of the
toaster, then handed it to Eric.
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“What did grandpa use that giant
bucket for?” Eric asked.

“Good morning,” Dad announced as
he walked into the kitchen and poured
himself a cup of coffee. “That’s a wash tub.
Not sure what he used it for, but it looks like
something he’d clean fish in,” he took a sip
of coffee, then asked Moreen, “Didn’t your
dad have a fishing boat?”
“Yep, sure did,” she replied.
“What about that can smasher?” Eric
asked changing the subject, “can I have it?”
“No! I already called dibs on that!”
Robbie complained.
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Mom motioned for them to stop and
said, “We’ll see—I remember when he made
that contraption.”
“It sure works great,” Dad said
smiling.
“We’re gonna start goin’ through the
stuff in the garage first,” Dad explained as he
put his coffee cup in the sink. “so, you boys
put on some older clothes and meet me in the
garage after you eat.”
Eric and Robbie were looking forward
to what things they might find, so they
finished up breakfast, quickly changed their
clothes, and met their dad in the garage as he
was sorting things out.
As Eric walked through the opened
garage door, he took notice of the poster that
had hung there for as long as he could
remember. A big growling bear standing up
with his paws in the air and a quote like the
bear was talking that said, “I don’t wanna
hear it!” Too funny, he remembered. That
was definitely his grandpa.
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“Can we have this pool?” Robbie
asked as he pulled it down from the rafters.
“No, we can’t take that home, it’s too
big,” Dad said as he continued to pulled
things down from the rafters.
Robbie set it aside, remembering some
fun times in that pool with his cousins when
he was little.
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“What about this blowfish?” Eric
asked as he disconnected it from the rafter
where it had hung for many years.

It was all dried out and puffed up with
spikes all over, looking very old and fragile.
Moreen walked in with a tray of
Cokes, “I remember buying that in San Diego
and mailing it to daddy years ago,” she
laughed thinking about it, “I can’t believe
that thing made it all the way here with no
damage.”
“Put all the tools on the picnic table at
this end,” their dad instructed, “and put the
fishing gear over at the other end.”
Moreen set down the tray on the picnic
table, “Here’s some Cokes for you guys.”
“Aren’t there some in this fridge?”
Dad asked, opening it to look inside.
- 29 -
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“Nope,” Robbie said, “I drank the last
one yesterday.”
“Yep, just beers in here,” Dad agreed
as he took one out and popped off the cap
using the old bottle opener that had been
attached to the workbench for many years.
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“Thanks Mom!” Robbie said as she
headed back into the house.
“Turn on that fan Eric,” Dad said as he
was on the ladder pulling down more stuff
from the rafters. “It’s getting warm up here.”
Eric put the last of the fishing gear on
the table, “I think we found all the fishing
stuff Dad, what should we work on next?”
“Did you guys put all the tools on the
picnic table?”
“Yeah,” Eric answered and pointed to
the table.
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“Except for the heavy stuff over here,”
Robbie said, pointing to the welding machine
and air compressor.

“Just leave it there for now,” Dad said.
Eric walked out of the bathroom as his
Uncle Harry and Aunt Linda walked into the
garage, “Hey Uncle Harry and Aunt Linda!
Are Denny and Dina coming over today?”
Eric asked hopefully.
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“No, my sister’s family is out-of-town
visiting family,” Aunt Linda said, “and
Denny has a baseball game today.”
“I’d like to have that air compressor if
no one wants it,” Harry asked as he walked
over to get a better look.
“Fine with me, I sure can’t carry it
back to San Diego.”
“I asked Garrett already, he doesn’t
want it,” Harry said as he opened the fridge
to grab a beer. “That welding machine is way
too old, so we should probably toss it.”
Harry gulped down a swig of beer,
“Garrett said they’d be over in a little while,”
as he looked over all the tools laid out on the
picnic table.
Harry picked up a small tool and
cranked it, “I remember this,” he said with a
chuckle. “I used to play with this a lot when I
was little, even though I knew that daddy’s
tools were off limits.”
That got Robbie’s attention, “What is
it?”
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“It’s a manual drill,” Harry explained
and put down his beer to show him how it
worked on a piece of wood.

“Does it really work?” Eric asked as he
walked closer to check it out.
“Yep, sure does,” he picked it up and
cranked it on a piece of wood and was easily
able to drill a hole in seconds!

“Wow,” Robbie exclaimed, “it still
works!”
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Harry walked over to the workbench,
“See this hole in daddy’s workbench?”
“You must have gotten an earful from
Carl when you did that!” Rob said.
“Oh, believe you me,” Garrett said
with a chuckle as he walked into the garage
with Bart and B.G. holding little Mickey, “he
got a lot more than just an earful!” Everyone
laughed.
“By the way,” Rob asked Garrett and
Harry, “would it be OK with you if I take that
can smasher with us?” he asked and laughed,
“Eric told me about that thing, and how he
has fond memories of it with his grandpa.”
“Sure,” Harry said.
“Yeah,” Garrett agreed, “we don’t
have a garage to put it in that’s for sure.”
“Bart,” Garrett got Bart’s attention as
he was checking out the stuff on the picnic
table with Eric and Robbie, “help Eric put
that air compressor in your Uncle Harry’s
truck.”
“What are we gonna do with daddy’s
burn barrel?” Harry asked.
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“I’d just leave it there,” Rob said, “the
people who buy the house may want to use
it,” and the others agreed.
“Have lots of great memories around
that barrel with daddy and everyone telling
stories,” Garrett remarked.
“Sure do,” Harry agreed.
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-------------------------B.G. and Linda went into the kitchen
to say hello to Moreen.
“Hey Linda and B.G.,” Moreen said as
she was taking things down from the top of
the cabinets.
“Can we help?” Linda asked.
“Yeah,” so she handed her one of the
pig cookie jars.

“I think these have been up here for at
least forty years!” Moreen said.
“Yeah,” Linda agreed, “as long as I can
remember.”
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“Mama thought she could hide the
cookies up here, but Marla and me learned
how to get them after watching Garrett climb
up there,” she remembered and laughed. “I’d
like to take these home with me if Marla
doesn’t care,” so she set them aside.
“Yeah,” Linda laughed, “Denny and
Eric did too, I remember catching them
once.” They all laughed.
“Bart tried it once and got caught,”
B.G. said, “He almost dropped it on the
counter when I caught him in the act, but
didn’t,” she continued. “No cookies were in
it, so he didn’t bother trying that again as far
as I know.” They all laughed again.
“After boxing up these dishes, I’m
gonna start on the attic. Wanna help?”
“Sure,” Linda said with a sigh, “I hate
to even think about all the stuff that’s up
there.”
“Right,” B.G. said with a smirk.
“Yep,” Moreen said, “me too, but gotta
do it.”
“I know,” Linda said as she placed
things into the box.
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Moreen pulled down the attic door and
climbed up with Linda close behind.
“Man oh man,” Moreen said as she
looked around the attic, “this is gonna be a
huge job!” She took down the clothes that
were hanging and putting them in bags.
“Guess we should give these to the Salvation
Army.”
“Are you sure they’d want them?”
B.G. chuckled, “they’re awfully old.”
“Well, they can always throw them out
if they want,” Moreen said. She stopped as
she recognized something. She could see part
of a dress through the unzipped bag and
opened it. Mom’s lavender gown, she
thought. She and her sister used to put it on
when they played dress-up in the attic when
they were little. “I can’t get rid of this,”
Moreen said.
“What are you gonna do with that?”
Linda laughed.
“I can’t get rid of this, Marla and I used
to play dress-up in this with mom’s heals,” so
she put it aside.
“Almost finished bagging up these
clothes. I’m not gonna open any more of
- 39 -
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these bags,” she said, and they all laughed,
“Can you please help me take these down and
put them in the backyard, Linda?”
“Sure,” she said as Moreen handed her
the bags.
“Now you sit here Micky,” B.G. said
as she sat him down, “and listen to your Aunt
Moreen,” then she helped Linda take the bags
of clothes down the stairs and put them out
on the back porch.
“What’s that?” Eric asked when Aunt
Linda and Aunt B.G. set down the bags.
“Just some old clothes from the attic,”
Aunt Linda said.
“You guys are in the attic?” Robbie
asked and looked over at Eric.
In an instant Eric and Robbie dropped
what they were doing and went up the attic
stairs. They walked over towards the old
trunk where their mom was standing.
“Mom,” Eric opened the old trunk and
pulled out the vase to show her, “what’s
this?”
Mom laughed and said, “Oh,” as she
took it from him. “That’s great granny’s urn.”
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“What’s an urn?” Robbie asked with
disgust, remembering what was inside.
“It’s her ashes,” she said, and then
laughed at Robbie’s reaction.
“Yuk!” Robbie looked at Eric and saw
the disgusting look on his face, remembering
that he’d stuck his hand right in it the day
before.
“Yeah,” she continued, “they cremated
her, and never got around to spreading them
out anywhere. They found them in granny’s
house after she died,” she said as she began
to open it, “so, they just left it alone.”
“Don’t open it!” Eric yelled.
“Why?” but she continued to work on
opening it.
“That’s gross,” Eric winced.
“Yeah!” Robbie agreed.
She just smiled and Aunt B.G. and
Aunt Lynn laughed. Then showed them that
it was harmless, “See, it’s just ashes.”
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They weren’t interested in looking
inside, “It’s creepy,” Eric said with a
grimace, and he and Robbie decided to go
back outside.
Aunt B.G. laughed as they left then
began looking through some old books in a
very old bookcase with little Mickey tagging
along behind.
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Chapter 3: Strange Nightmares
Dad opened the boys’ bedroom door
and saw that they were still sleeping, “Wake
up boys! Breakfast is getting cold.”
Eric was still sleeping when his dad
walked in but jumped up quickly when he
heard him.
Eric looked at Robbie like he was
scared.
“What’s wrong?” Robbie asked.
Eric rubbed his eyes, “Just a bad
nightmare,” he said as he slowly got up to get
dressed.
“Really?” Robbie asked curiously,
what was it about?”
“It was weird,” Eric said as he tried to
remember the details. “Something dark and
evil was chasing me throughout the dream,
and I barely got away!”
“Really?” Robbie said, surprised. “I
had a nightmare like that the other night.”
“You did?” Eric said surprised.
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Robbie changed the subject, “what are
we gonna do with the firecrackers and stuff?”
“Gonna take ‘em with us when we go
in the woods and set them off, but don’t tell
anyone ya here?” he warned.
“OK,” Robbie said, but he thought it
might not be such a good idea.
Their mom peaked her head into the
room, “Come on boys, your dad wants to get
started early on the garage.”
“OK,” Eric replied, “we’re comin’.”
“You boys hurry and eat and get out to
the garage to help finish packing things up,”
Mom said, “Your aunts and uncles are
coming over to help,” she continued, “and we
need to finish up the garage and attic today.”
The boys ate quickly. Eric grabbed the
last piece of bacon and headed off to the
garage. Robbie finished his breakfast, then
stood outside on the steps watching as Eric
set down one of the boxes.
Harry, Linda, and Denny were already
in the garage packing up more stuff.
“Hey Denny,” Eric said, “what’s up?”
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Denny nodded as he picked up a box
that was really heavy then put it down, “what
the heck is in here?”
“Some old pipes and junk,” Eric said.
“Robbie,” Eric hollered and pushed the
box towards him, “put this box in the truck.”
Robbie tried to pick up the box, but it
was too heavy.
Eric and Denny laughed, then picked it
up together and placed it on the tailgate and
slid it into the back of the truck.
“You boys want some help?” Uncle
Garrett asked as he and Aunt B.G. got out of
the car with their cousins, Bart and little
Mickey.
“Yeah sure!” as Uncle Garrett gave
him a hug.
Eric waved to the guys and pointed to
where the boxes were so they could help load
them into the truck.
“What are ya gonna do with all this
stuff?” Bart asked.
Eric stood up in the back of the truck
and stretched as he took in how much stuff
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they’d already loaded into the truck, “Going
to the Salvation Army,” he replied.
“Anything any good in there that we
might want?” B.G. asked.
“Don’t think so,” Eric shock his head,
“mostly old, and I mean really old stuff they
got out of the attic and garage.”
“Yeah,” B.G. agreed, “I’m sure they
are really, really old,” and smiled and walked
into the house holding little Mickey.
Garrett walked in while Harry and Rob
were sorting through the rest of the things in
the garage.
“Hey Garrett,” Harry pointed to the
fishing gear, “you want any of this?”

“Maybe,” Garrett began inspecting the
items on the table, “what do we have here?”
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“Oh man,” Garrett laughed as he
picked up the washtub. “We cleaned enough
fish in this thing, didn’t we Harry?”
“Oh yes we did,” Harry agreed and
chuckled.
Eric, Robbie, and Bart came in the
garage as Garrett began to tell a story about
the washtub. Eric remembered that Uncle
Garrett always had a story to tell.
“Remember when Moreen paddled
around in this thing when the ditch was
flooded after hurricane Hazel?” everyone
laughed.
“Really?” Eric asked and laughed too.
“Yep,” Harry continued, “we couldn’t
get her out of that thing.” Everyone laughed
as Moreen, B.G, Linda, Marla, and Benny
walked in.
“Yeah,” Moreen jumped in “that’s
because all of y’all wanted to get in it and I
wouldn’t let you,” she laughed.
“I believe we have a picture of her
somewhere paddling around in that thing,”
Harry said, still laughing.
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“Yeah!” Robbie yelled out, “I saw it in
an old box of pictures in the attic!” he said,
“was that you Mom?”
Mom just smiled.
“OK everyone,” Rob announced, “let’s
get this fishing gear into the truck with the
other stuff.”
“It’s sad to see it all go,” Garrett said,
“there’s a lot of good memories here.”
“Yeah,” Harry agreed, “but what are
we gonna to do with it?” he continued, “none
of us fish anymore and most of this stuff is
really old and outdated.”
“Right,” Rob chimed in, “it sure is.”
So, they loaded the fishing gear into
the truck and the rest of the things that they’d
brought down from the attic.
“This is gonna take several trips,” Rob
announced.
“We can load up my truck too,” Harry
volunteered.
“Let’s take a break for now and have
some lunch,” Moreen said, and she and Linda
started passing out sandwiches.
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“We should have most of this out of
here tomorrow,” Harry said, and Rob agreed.
“So, we can start ripping out the carpet
on Saturday since the painters will be here on
Monday,” Rob reminded them, and Harry
agreed.
“Can we go exploring in the woods
tomorrow?”, Eric asked.
“Well,” Dad said, “you boys have been
working hard,” he smiled then said, “so you
can take off tomorrow.”
“What’s there to do in the woods?”
Robbie asked?
“Well,” Bart thought about it for a
second, “there’s Sunshine Valley, Bamboo
Forest, and there may be some tadpoles in the
ditch along the woods.”
“Sounds cool,” Eric said. He didn’t
think the woods would be a fun place, but
now it was starting to sound interesting.
“Yeah,” Denny agreed, and there’s
that old tree fort that daddy, Uncle Garrett,
and Garrett C built when they were kids.”
“Really?” Robbie asked with curiosity.
- 49 -

WHICH WAY?

Uncle Garrett overheard them and
asked, “Is that thing still there?”
“Yep,” Garrett C said as he walked up
the driveway and everyone greeted him. He
jumped in to help load more things into the
trucks.
“Sure is,” Denny said, “it’s one of our
favorite places to play when we come over
here.”
Garrett C laughed as he listened, “Did
you boys find the trapdoor?”
“Oh yeah,” Denny answered looking at
Bart, “we found that by accident,” then he
and Bart laughed.
“I almost fell through it!” Bart said and
laughed.
“I thought I heard you out here!”
Moreen said as she gave Garrett C a big hug,
“how’s your sis doing?” Moreen asked as she
came out to greet him.”
“She’s good, “Garrett replied,
“Deborah got married to a nice guy and
they’re living in Florida.”
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“Please say hey to her when you see
her,” Moreen said and waved good-by as she
excused herself and ran back into the house.”
“We also like going to the pool,” Bart
said.
“The pool?” Robbie asked.
“Yeah,” Bart continued, “we’re
members and we can take you as our guests.”
“Yeah!” Robbie said, excitedly, “I
wanna go to the pool too, can we Uncle
Garrett?”
“OK,” Uncle Garrett said, “Maybe we
can go to the pool when the painters come on
Monday.”
Everyone agreed, so that was the plan.
“We’ll be staying at Marla and
Benny’s house for the rest of the trip, boys,”
their mom said, “so go pack up your things.”
“We wanted to go exploring in the
woods tomorrow,” Eric reminded her
pleadingly.
“You’ll have to do it some other time,”
she said.
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“Oh man,”
disappointed.

Eric

said

a

little

“You’ll have a lot of fun at the pool,
Eric,” Bart said reassuringly.
“OK,” Eric gave in, “at least we get to
go to the pool.”
“I’ll make you guys a lunch if you
want,” Aunt Marla suggested.
“Yeah sure, but the pool pizza is the
best!” Bart said finally.
Moreen asked, “Is the pool pizza still
that good? I remember how good it was when
we were kids.”
“Oh yeah,” Denny said, “it’s the best!
“It’s not the woods,” Eric said, “but the
pool sounds fun.”
“Yeah,” Bart said excitedly, “there’s a
high dive, shuffleboard, horseshoes, and a
volleyball net.”
“Oh yeah?” Eric sounded a little more
excited, “sounds good to me.”
“Yeah, me too,” Robbie agreed.
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“Dad,” Eric asked, “will we be able to
go surfing in Virginia Beach before we
leave?”
“Don’t worry, I plan on it!” Rob said.
“There’s also a skateboard park over there
called Mount Trashmore,” looking at Robbie.
“Really?” Robbie was excited to hear
that. “When can we go?”
“After the house and yard are all done
so we can put it on the market,” Dad
explained, “maybe we can go next weekend.”
“Yeah!” all the kids shouted.
Things were looking up for the boys.
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Chapter 4: Northampton Pool!
They built the Northampton pool in
1963 when Moreen was around eleven and
her sister Marla was nine. A handful of
parents got together, including their parents
in Patrician Manor, to plan the construction
of the private pool in the Northampton
community, which still thrives today.

Today Eric and Robbie were ready to
go to the pool for the first time with their
cousins and family. They’d heard some cool
stories from their mom about it over the years
and were excited to finally go.
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Marla decided to put off her work and
go with them, along with their Uncle Benny,
Aunt Linda, and Aunt B.G. Their dad, Uncle
Harry, and Uncle Garrett stayed behind to
help with the painting and final touches
needed for the house.
Robbie watched Aunt Marla from the
back window as she was getting things out of
the pool shed for the trip to the pool. He
looked at their pool and thought it was pretty
cool. It had a fun-looking slide.

When she came in from the backyard,
Robbie pointed to the float in the pool, “Can
I take that float to the pool?”
Aunt Marla closed the back door
behind her, “No,” she answered, “they don’t
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allow floats in the pool,” she continued, “but
you can play on it later in our pool.”
Robbie seemed satisfied with that,
“How long before we go?”
“In a few minutes,” she said, “why
don’t you take this basket of food out to the
truck for me?”
“Can I help?” their little cousin Nellie
asked as she tried to lift the basket and found
that it was too heavy. Robbie picked it up
although it was heavy for him too, and Nellie
followed him out the front door.
Robbie struggled to get the basket and
beach bag into the truck.
“Gimme the basket,” Eric loaded
everything into the back of the truck.
Linda pulled into the driveway with
B.G., Denny, and Bart. Marla and Benny
came out of the house and Benny put Tristan
in the car seat in his mustang as they were
going to follow them to the pool.
“You kids get in the back,” Marla
yelled out to everyone as she took the basket
out of the back and handed it to Linda, “and
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you young lady,” Marla said looking at
Nellie, “you’re riding up front with us.”
“Nellie made a pouty face,” and Denny
lifted her out of the truck.
“I also brought some food,” Linda
said, opening her basket, “that food at the
pool is so expensive.”
“I know,” Marla agreed, “but you
know they’re gonna want some of that pool
pizza too.”
“Yeah, but I’m gonna stick with my
tuna fish sandwich.”
It wasn’t far to the pool. They turned
onto the long private road that led to the pool
and when the pool came into view; the kids
hooted. “Wow!” Eric said with excitement,
“that pool is huge!”
“Yeah,” Robbie pointed out, “look at
those diving boards!”
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Marla parked the truck, and everyone
piled out with their things. B.G. went ahead
to the entrance and signed in everyone as
their guests.
B.G. pointed to an empty table near the
kiddie pool, “Let’s sit there so we can watch
Nellie and Tristan.”
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Linda helped Nellie and Tristan
shower off, then helped them over to the
kiddie pool.
“I’ll keep an eye on them if you wanna
go in the pool,” B.G. said as she sat down
next to them.
“That’s OK,” Linda answered, “I’ll sit
here with them for a while.”
Marla stopped Robbie and Bart who
were just about to jump into the pool, “Y’all
gotta take a shower before you go in the
pool,” she said pointing to the showers.
They took their showers quickly then
jumped into the shallow area, except Eric and
Denny, who went to the diving board area.
The adults settled down at the table to relax.
Some kids asked Robbie and Bart if
they wanted to play Marco Polo. Robbie
played for a while, but Bart saw the guys at
the diving area, so he swam over to the deep
end to join them.
“The pool still looks the same,”
Moreen said as she laid out her towel on the
chair, “I’m so glad they’re still keeping it
well maintained.”
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“Yeah,” Marla answered as she sat
down at the table, “they have a lot more
events and fun things for the kids too,” she
pointed to the basketball court and game
tables.
“This is great!” Eric said to Denny as
he climbed up on the ladder behind Denny
until the lifeguard blew his whistle at him to
get off the ladder.

Bart climbed up on the low dive and
looked at Eric, “Watch this!” Bart pulled off
a flip.
- 61 -

WHICH WAY?

“Cool,” Eric seemed impressed. Eric
dove in and swam to the ladder.
Denny climbed up and was looking
down at Eric as he was getting out of the pool.
“Wanna see me do a flip?”
“Sure, go for it.”
Denny ran to the end of the board,
kicked up his right leg to get some height,
then came down hard on both feet and
bounced up even higher and flipped around
and came down hitting the water feet first.
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“That was great! Show me how to do
that,” Eric said as he got back in line at the
high dive.
Denny climbed out of the pool, “You
may not get it right the first time, so maybe
you should try it on the low board first so if
you do a belly flop, it won’t hurt as much.”
“What’s a belly flop?”
Denny explained, “It’s when you don’t
pull off a complete flip and you end up
landing on your belly—and man does it
sting!”
Bart showed him how to do it on the
low board and then Eric tried it and almost
made it, but at least he didn’t do a belly flop.
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Eric practiced a few more times until he got
the feel for completing the flip.
“OK, I’m gonna try it on the high dive
now,” Eric yelled up to Denny who was about
to dive in.
“All right but, remember that you gotta
pull off the flip a little slower since you are
so much higher,” then he did a swan dive into
the pool.
The closer Eric climbed to the top, the
more he was regretting it. At the top, he
looked around and could see everywhere, the
backyard of the pool, the woods, the school
across the street, all over. He walked to the
end of the board and looked down.

Everyone at the deep end was
watching, including the lifeguard. So he
couldn’t chicken out now.
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“Hurry up!” someone waiting in line
him yelled out.
“Common Eric,” Denny yelled up at
him, “it’s nothing. It’s better if you back up
halfway, run, and bounce on the end, so you
can get more height.”
“OK, here goes,” Eric yelled out.
He ran to the end of the board, kicked
up his right leg to get some height, bounced
both feet on the end of the board, then up in
the air he went, a full flip - and a half, landing
on his belly - flop! Everyone laughed.

He slowly made his way to the ladder
and tried to be brave and not let anyone know
how much that stung, but it really did hurt. As
he climbed out of the pool, he looked down
at his red belly.
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Denny grimaced at Eric’s red belly and
said, “Slower,” he reminded him, “you gotta
flip slower,” Denny said then chuckled, “not
bad for the first time though.”
Eric, Denny, and Bart hung out in the
deep end on the diving boards and they
showed Eric how to do other dives, like the
pike, the swan dive, back dive, and they
especially liked getting the girls wet who
were lying next to the pool with their cannon
balls.
Robbie and the others were in the
three-foot area playing Marco Polo, and he
started to get bored. So, he got out of the pool
and watched Eric at the high dive and saw
him do a perfect flip. “Wow, I wanna try
that!” So, he walked over to the diving area,
while the others continued with the Marco
Polo game. On the way, Robbie saw some
people playing a game on the pavement they
called shuffleboard. He stopped to watch for
a bit.
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Robbie then headed for the diving area.
To the left of the diving area, he noticed a
large building that was partly underground
with steps leading up to the ceiling where a
bunch of girls were bathing in the sun. Then,
out of curiosity, he decided to check out the
steps that led down to the entrance of the
building. He could hear a loud roaring sound
as he walked slowly down the steps and
looked around to see if anyone was watching
him. This is a little creepy, he thought.
Although it gave him the creeps, his curiosity
was inching him closer and closer towards
the roaring sound. The closer he got to the
entrance, the darker it was inside. There was
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a huge motor-like sound coming out of the
center of the room.
Robbie heard someone come up
behind him suddenly and he jumped when he
said, “What ya doin’ down here, boy?” It was
a lifeguard. “You kids aren’t allowed down
here, you could get hurt, so get going.”
“Sorry,” Robbie said as he hurried
back up the steps and over to the diving area.
He couldn’t shake that eerie feeling he had
about that place.
By now, the diving area was pretty
crowded, and more kids wanted to show off
their skills to the new guy. Especially a
blond-haired girl named Debbie. She was an
excellent diver. Eric noticed that she made
sure he was looking when she pulled off her
back flip, then a swan dive, and finally a one
and a half.
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Eric was impressed, but he didn’t say
so.
“Where ya from?” she asked as she
looked down from the high dive.
“California,” Eric said, “hey, you’re
pretty good.”
Debbie smiled and tossed her hair back
as she readied herself for the next dive. A
perfect swan dive! Hardly a splash.
Eric was now on the high dive and
Debbie looked up to watch what he was going
to do. Another flip, this time he nailed it! Feet
pointed and together and straight into the
water!
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“Not bad California,” Debbie said as
she walked back over to the ladder, to wait in
line.
“Name’s Eric,” he said as the guys
came over.
She smiled, then turned around and
took another dive.
“Hey Eric,” Bart yelled out, “we’re
gonna play horseshoes,” pointing to the
horseshoe pit behind the pool in the grassy
area, “wanna play?”
“Yeah sure,” he said and waved
goodbye to Debbie.
Robbie came to the diving area just as
Eric was leaving.
“We’re gonna play horseshoes,
Robbie,” Denny said as he was drying off
with his towel. “Wanna play?”
“Sure, but I wanted to learn how to do
some of those dives you guys were doing,”
Robbie said as he was about to climb up the
ladder on the high dive.
“Later, come on,” and Denny led them
out to the horseshoe pit.
- 70 -

WHICH WAY?

They walked to back of the pool, and
Denny checked out the horseshoes from the
office. They walked to the back lot and
walked across a grassy area to the horseshoe
pit.
“Here Eric,” Denny said as he gave
him his horseshoes, “you and Bart against me
and Robbie.”
They played horseshoes, then
shuffleboard. They jumped back in the pool
for a while, then laid out on the warm
concrete to dry off before going back to Aunt
Marla’s house.
“You boys must be hungry,” Aunt
Linda said, disturbing their sunbathing. “We
have lunch out over at the table if you’re
hungry,” and she walked back to the table.
“I’m hungry!” Robbie yelled out!
“Me too,” Bart agreed.
They all gathered around the table and
Linda handed out sandwiches.
Uncle Benny sat down at the table with
a big slice of delicious-smelling pizza.
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“Where did you get that, Uncle
Benny?” Robbie asked, then looked down at
his sandwich.
Benny pointed to the snack stand.

“This pool pizza is some kinda good!”
he said and took another big bite.
“Can we have some?” they all chimed
in.
Benny looked at Marla.
“This one’s on you, Benny,” Marla
said and laughed.
“OK, OK” Uncle Benny said and got
up and walked over to the snack stand with
all the kids trailing behind him.
“Pizza for everyone!” he ordered.
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As they were enjoying their pizza, Eric
remarked, “This place is great! Wish we had
a pool in our neighborhood.”
“You have the beach!” Bart reminded
him, “that’s way better!”
“Yeah, but the pool is fun too,” he said
as he looked around, “there’s so many things
to do here.”
“Dad’s gonna take us to Virginia
Beach before we leave, maybe you guys can
come, and I’ll show ya how to surf.”
“Can we, Uncle Benny?” Bart asked.
“Maybe,” he said, “we’ll see.”
“I did a flip on the high dive Uncle
Benny,” Eric said, “did ya see it?”
“I sure did, pretty darn good too,”
Benny said, as he tossed in the last bite of
pizza.
Robbie asked, “How long before we
leave?”
Another couple of hours, but you guys
gotta wait at least thirty minutes after you eat
before you can go back in, or you might get
cramps.
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“Let’s go play some more horseshoes,”
Denny said, looking at Eric.
“Sure,” then he and Denny headed for
the horseshoe pit. “Coming Robbie?”
“No,” Eric said as he and Bart started
to leave, “me and Bart are gonna play
shuffleboard.”
“Did you go in the water yet, Linda?”
Marla asked.
“No, I don’t wanna get my hair wet
cause we’re going out to dinner tonight with
Tera and Charlie. Besides, I wanna watch the
kids.”
“I’m goin’ back in,” B.G. said, “you
wanna come?”
“Sure,” Marla said, “I actually thought
about doing some laps,” she put on her
swimming cap and said, “it’s been a long,
long time since I did laps in this pool.”
“Harry said you were all on the swim
team when you were kids,” Linda said, “that
must have been fun.”
“Yeah, some great memories,” Marla
reflected, “I still have all my ribbons too,” she
bragged and walked over to the pool, dove in,
- 74 -

WHICH WAY?

and started swimming her laps. She even did
a kick turn at the end of each lap.

Everyone had fun for the next couple
hours, but then it was time to leave.
“Let’s go,” B.G. went around and
gathered up all the kids.
As they were packing up to leave,
Robbie said, “Mom?”, then he pointed to the
building he was told to stay out of, “what’s
that building over there?”
“That’s where the pool filter is,” she
said, “why?”
“Just wondered, it’s kind of creepy.”
“Yeah,” Mom agreed, “I always
thought it was kind of creepy too. One time I
went in there when I was a kid, and an older
boy locked me in and wouldn’t let me out.”
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“For real?” Robbie said wide-eyed.
“Yeah,” she continued, “but Harry
heard me yelling and came over and pushed
the guy away from the door and let me out.”
She paused remembering it, “I never went in
there again.”
Robbie thought about that and decided
he wasn’t going near there again either!
As they were all packing up their
things to leave, Debbie walked by and said
goodbye to Eric, and he waved back.
“Isn’t she a cutie?” Marla noticed as
Eric watched her walk by, then she looked
back and smiled at him.
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Chapter 5: A Change of Plans
As Marla was driving home from the
pool, she said to Linda, “Let’s drive by the
house before we go home and check on their
progress.” Benny followed them to the house.
They pulled up in front of the house
and saw the painters putting their supplies in
their truck. Garrett and Harry walked out the
front door and over to the car.
“Hey,” Garrett greeted them.
“Did they finish the painting?” Benny
asked.
“Yeah, but there are a few places that
needed patching, so Rob’s doing that now,”
Harry explained.
“Can we go in?” Marla asked.
“It’s still wet, so no not yet.”
Garrett looked in the basket, “any
sandwiches left, I’m starving?”
“Yeah, Uncle Garrett,” Robbie handed
him a sandwich. “There’s lots of sandwiches
left.”
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“That’s because they only wanted
pizza,” Marla said, giving Benny a look.
“Is that pizza still as good as it was
when we were kids?” Garrett asked.
“Yeah!” Eric yelled out, and the others
agreed.
“Must have cost you a fortune to buy
pizza for all these kids,” Harry said as he
came up to the truck laughing.
“Yeah,” Marla said looking at Benny,
“it cost their Uncle Benny a fortune!”
“Ah Benny’s a softy,” Harry teased.
“Yeah, well, I couldn’t very well eat
one without getting one for everyone else,”
they all laughed.
“Well,” Marla said, “guess we’d better
go home and get cleaned up.”
“You guys wanna come over for
dinner later?” Benny asked.
“Thanks, but I gotta get home. Linda
and I are going out to dinner with Tera and
Charlie.”
Linda got out of the truck with her
basket and she and Harry waved goodbye.
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“We gotta get home too, but thanks,”
B.G. said, so Garrett left it up to her.
“OK,” Marla said and started up the
truck. “Is Rob ready to go?”
“I’m comin’,” Rob yelled out as he
came around the corner. “Let me get my
tools.”
“We’ll talk later about the house,”
Marla said as Rob put his tools in the truck
and jumped in with the kids.
“OK,” Garrett and
goodbye as Harry drove off.

B.G.

waved

“Can we go in the pool when we get to
your house, Aunt Marla?” Robbie asked
peeking through the little window from the
back of the truck.
“Haven’t you had enough of the pool
today?”
“No!” the kids yelled out, and
everyone chuckled as Marla drove off.
-----------------------The kids played in the pool until
dinner. After dinner, they were too tired to
even watch TV, so they went to bed. The
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adults were finally alone, ready to relax and
watch some TV without the kids.
“So, what do ya think Benny?” Marla
asked as she turned on the TV, “is the house
ready to put on the market yet?”
“There are a few little things we need
to finish up, but we should get started on
trying to sell it.”
“OK, I’ll get on that Monday, but I
sure hate to sell it.”
“Understand, but no one in the family
wants to buy it.”
Rob walked in and overhead them and
asked, “So how much are you selling it for?”
“Well,” Marla answered, “the asking
price is $120,000, but we can go as low as
$75,000.”
“What?” Rob said with surprise.
“Only $75,000 for a three-bedroom
home with a huge yard and garage?”
“Well, that’s what the houses in that
neighborhood are going for.”
“If this house was in San Diego, it’d be
worth $300,000 at least!”
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Marla turned on the TV and sat down
next to Benny, and that seemed to end the
discussion.
Rob wasn’t able to focus on the news
after hearing this and went to the guest room
and told Moreen about it.
He plopped down next to her on the
bed, “Did you know that they’re selling your
parent’s home for around $75,000?”
“Really?”
“We could afford that easily,” he
suggested and gave her a serious look.
“What? You would consider moving
back here?”
“Well, we could never afford to buy a
house like this in San Diego.”
“You would really consider moving
back here? I would love to move back here so
the kids can grow up with their cousins,” she
said, “and it’s so much safer and more family
oriented,” she continued, “and I’m sure Harry
will help get you back into the Carpenter’s
Local.”
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“Yeah, yeah, I know, but don’t get
your hopes up. Let’s sleep on it and talk to
Marla and Benny in the morning.”
“OK,” she kissed him on the cheek.
“thanks honey,” and she shut out the light,
“I’m so excited, I don’t think I’ll be able to
sleep.”
------------------------------Next morning, Rob got up early and
woke Moreen, “I smell coffee brewing, let’s
get up before the kids and talk to Marla and
Benny.”
Moreen agreed and got up and put on
her robe, washed her face, and joined Rob
already in the kitchen pouring himself a cup
of coffee. He took another cup out of the
cupboard for Moreen and poured one for her.
Marla heard Moreen and Rob in the
kitchen and came out of her office to join
them. “Good morning.”
“Good morning,” Moreen said, and
Rob tipped his cup at her.
“Benny’s getting up now, I’m sure he
smells the coffee.”
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Moreen was excited to tell Marla the
news, “What would you think… if we
purchased mama and daddy’s house?”
Marla stopped browsing through some
papers and looked up at her over her glasses.
“What?” she said surprised.
“Are you serious?” Benny said as he
walked into the room.
“Well,” Rob chimed in, “we were
discussing it last night and the more we talked
about it, the more we liked the idea of moving
back here.”
“That’s great,” Benny said.
“I’ll say,” Marla agreed, “we’d love to
have you all back here where you belong,”
she said jokingly, “but seriously,” she
continued, “think you can swing the
mortgage?”
“Well,” Rob continued, “I don’t think
we can come up with twenty percent down,”
he looked at Moreen and she gave him an
agreeable look, “but we can easily afford the
mortgage payments,” he explained, “which
will be lower than what we’re paying now for
rent.”
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“Yeah,” Moreen agreed looking at
Benny, “do you think Harry would be able to
put in a good word to help Rob get back into
the union?”
“I’m sure that won’t be a problem,” he
said, “and I can also put in a good word for
him. I’m friends with Buddy, the union
agent.”
“I may be able to transfer back here
with my job,” Moreen said. “But if not,” she
seemed to be thinking out loud, “I may not
even have to work anymore.”
“That would be amazing!” Marla said.
“I need to make some phone calls on
Monday and check on a few things,” Rob
said, “but I should be able to let you know
something by then.”
Moreen heard the kids coming down
the hall, “Let’s not tell the kids yet, until we
know for sure.”
“Good idea,” Rob said, and Marla and
Benny agreed, so they stopped talking about
it.
“What’s for breakfast?” Eric asked as
he sat down at the table.
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“I’m not gonna make anything,” Marla
said, looking at Moreen, “unless you want to.
I have work to do,” then she went back into
her office.
“Sure, how about some pancakes?”
“Pancakes?” Robbie asked as he
walked into the kitchen, “I’m hungry.”
“Hey guys,” Rob blurted out, “how
d’you like to go to Virginia Beach today?”
“Yeah!” they both yelled out together.
Rob looked at Moreen, “OK with
you?”
“Ah, sure, sounds good,” she looked at
Benny, “you guys wanna go?”
“Marla has to work. I promised the
kids I’d take them to the park,” Benny said.
“But I’m sure they would much rather go to
Virginia Beach.”
“Ginna Beach?” Nellie exclaimed as
she ran over and hugged her dad.
Tristan walked in half asleep and
Nellie squealed, “We’re goin’ ‘ta Ginna
Beach Tristan!”
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Tristan smiled about that, but at the
moment he was more interested in the
pancakes.
“Did I hear someone say pancakes?”
Tristan asked.
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Chapter 6: Virginia Beach
“Don’t forget your skateboards!” Dad
announced as he tied down the surfboards on
top of the car.
“Skateboards?” Eric asked surprised,
“thought we were goin’ surfing.”
“We may have time to ride them if
there aren’t any waves.”
Rob knew from previously living in
Virginia Beach, that most of the time, there
weren’t any ridable waves; but even a twofoot wave was OK with Eric.
It didn’t take long for everyone to pack
up and pile into the cars. Eric, Robby, and
Bart rode with Rob and Moreen, and Benny
followed them with Nellie and Tristan.
As they were driving through the
Hampton Roads Bridge Tunnel, Moreen
explained to them, “When I was a kid, we had
to take a ferry from Hampton to get off the
Peninsula to go to Virginia Beach.”
“What’s a ferry?” Robby asked.
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“It’s like a boat that carries cars across
the river,” Bart explained.

“That’s right,” Moreen replied, “when
they put in this tunnel, it opened up the
Peninsula to the rest of the world, thank
God.”
“This river sure is wider and deeper
than any rivers we have in San Diego,” Rob
said as they drove down into the dark tunnel
that crossed under the James River from
Hampton to Norfolk.
“How old were you?” Eric asked.
“About six,” Mom recollected. “The
world sure was different then.”
“How?” Robby asked.
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“Hampton was like a small town. We
were pretty isolated.”
Eric asked, “What did you do for fun?”
“We played in the woods, in the snow,
at the lakes, and in the pool,” Moreen
explained. “We had plenty of fun, but we
rarely went to Virginia Beach until they built
this tunnel.
“We still do all of that and go fishing
too!” Bart said.
“Is Benny still behind us?” Rob asked.
Moreen looked back and saw that
Benny was still close behind, “Yep.”
“This is a long tunnel,” Robby said.
“You may not remember Robbie,” his
mom said, “you were so young when we
moved to San Diego, but you used to drive
through this tunnel all the time.”
“I think I remember,” Robbie said,
“but it seems different now.”
“I remember,” Eric said.
“We’ll be out in a minute,” Mom said,
pointing to the end of the tunnel.
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They drove out from under the tunnel
and saw land on the other side of the river.

“Is that Virginia Beach?” Robby
asked.
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“No, that’s Willoughby Spit,” Bart
said, “Virginia Beach is still another twenty
minutes away.”
After a while, Robby noticed
something that definitely caught his eye,
“What is that?” he pointed to a huge skate
ramp.
Dad laughed, “Oh,” looking over at the
skate park, “that’s Mount Trashmore Skate
Park.”

“Mount Trashmore?” Robby asked
with a confused look.
“Yeah,” his Mom explained, “It used
to be the city dump until they filled it in years
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ago and turned it into a park. They built the
skate park later.”
“We rode down that hill on our
skateboards before there was ever a skate
park,” Rob said, “your mom fell off her
skateboard riding down that hill and cut open
her foot. I had to carry her up that hill and
down the other side to take her to the hospital.
She was bleeding pretty bad.”
“Yeah,” Moreen said, “don’t remind
me. But I didn’t let you take me to the
hospital, remember?”
“You should have gone,” Rob said, “it
was a deep hole in your foot. You hit an
artery and blood was squirting out
everywhere.”
“I survived and still have the scar,”
looking down at her bare foot.
“Can we go there?” Eric asked.
“Yeah!” Robby and Bart shouted.
“Why do you think I told you guys to
bring your skateboards?” Dad said a little
louder.
“Cool!” Eric yelled and Bart highfived him.
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“But,” his dad looked at Eric in the
rear-view mirror, “let’s try to catch some
waves first.”
As they drove to the end of the
Virginia Beach expressway, the ocean came
into view.
“Wow!” Robby shouted, “there’s the
ocean—it looks green! How come it’s green
instead of blue, Mom?”
“Because it’s not as deep as the Pacific
Ocean,” she looked at Rob for agreement.
Rob nodded in agreement, “Won’t be
long now,” Dad said as he turned onto
Atlantic Avenue.
“Can we get out here?” Robbie asked
excitedly.
“No, we’re going to the pier. That’s
one of the few surfing areas around here,”
Rob explained.
“I remember when y’all lived here,”
Bart said, “somewhere near a lake with
ducks?”
“Yeah,” Moreen pointed, “over there
across the lake.”
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“I remember that!” Robby said.
Dad pulled up into the parking area
with Benny right behind. The kids were
excited to get to the beach and just as they
started to run to the ocean, Benny shouted,
“Hold on there! You kids need to wait for us
and help us carry some of this stuff.”
“OK,” Eric said and put down his
board and grabbed some beach chairs.
They found a spot next to the pier that
was partially in the shade and spread out the
blanket and chairs.
“I’m gonna sit right here and read the
paper,” Benny said, “and Nellie and Tristan
don’t go where I can’t keep an eye on ya.”
Benny sat down on the beach chair with his
paper and popped open a soda from the
cooler.
Eric led the way with his surfboard
under his arm as Bart and Robby followed
close behind. They were in the warm water in
an instant to share Eric’s board. Nellie and
Tristan took their sand tools down to the
water’s edge and started digging in the sand.
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“The water is so warm!” Robby said as
they walked out into the ocean.
“Yeah,” Eric agreed, “I miss this warm
water, but it’s freezing in the winter.”
Rob and Moreen grabbed their boards
and paddled out near the boys to keep an eye
on them. Occasionally Rob would catch a
wave and do some tricks, like a switch foot,
off-the-lip, cutback, and the boys would hoot
and holler. They watched Moreen catch get
some good rides too.
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“That’s so cool that your mom and dad
surf,” Bart said.
The kids watched them for a couple
minutes, then Eric instructed Bart to lay on
his board.
“Get your body in the center so the
board doesn’t pearl,” Eric explained.
“What do you mean, pearl?” Bart
asked.
“The nose of the board goes under the
water,” Robby answered.
“Do you surf too, Robby?” Bart asked.
“A little,” Robby answered, “but I like
skateboarding better.”
Bart found his center on the board and
Eric showed him how to paddle around, then
Eric took the board back and said, “Watch me
catch a wave!”
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It didn’t take long for Eric to paddle for
a wave, catch it, stand up, turn, and kick out.
He then pushed the board towards Bart to
give it a try.

Bart’s paddling wasn’t bad for a
beginner and paddled out towards a wave.
“Now turn around,” Eric said, “then
paddle straight.”
Bart paddled hard to catch the wave,
tried to stand up, but he fell off the board and
it went flying.
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Robby caught the board and tried it out
while they all watched. He popped up quickly
on the board and rode the shore break to the
shore, then spun around and pushed it back
out to Eric.
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They continued taking turns, and
finally Bart caught a wave and stood up.
Everyone cheered.

“This is so much fun!” Bart yelled,
“like nothing else!”
After a couple hours, everyone ended
up back on the beach looking for something
to eat.
Benny saw them coming, “The
sandwiches are in the cooler,” and he lifted
the lid.
“Got any chips?” Rob asked and
Robby handed him the bag he’d been eating
from.
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“You kids have fun playing in the
sand?” Rob asked Nellie and Tristan.
“Yeah!” Nellie squealed, “didn’t ya
see our sandcastle Uncle Rob?”
“You mean the one that just got
swallowed up by that last wave?” Benny said
as he pointed to where it once was.
“Oh, no!” Nellie yelled, “we worked
hard on that.”
“The tide’s comin’ in,” Rob said,
“that’s what happens.”
“The waves are gonna get smaller as
the tide comes in,” Rob announced. “After
we eat, you guys wanna stop at the skate park
on the way home?”
“Sure,” Benny said, and the kids got
more excited.
“The skate park?” Robby asked, “Now
we’re talking!” he said as he pumped his arm
down in excitement.
“The waves are pretty small but fun,”
Eric said, “but I’m ready to go.”
“Surfing’s fun,” Robby said, “but I feel
more comfortable on a skateboard.”
- 100 -

WHICH WAY?

After lunch they piled everything in
the cars and headed for Mount Trashmore,
which was only about ten minutes from the
beach.
When they got there, Eric and Robby
jumped out of the car and ran up to the fence
and watched the kids inside skating on the
moguls.

“Wow!” this is a rad park,” Robby said
as he watched the kids riding around.
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“Look at that half pipe Robby!” Eric
pointed to a seven-foot half pipe that one guy
was riding really good.
“I don’t know about this,” Bart said,
“I’m not that good.”
“Look,” Robby pointed, “there’s a
beginner area over there.”
It wasn’t long and everyone was
geared up and skating all over the park.
Benny sat on a bench near the little
ones to watch as they sat on their boards and
rode down a small hill.
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Rob and Moreen rode straight over to
the pool area, dropped in and flew up the
other side.
Robbie began skating the moguls
while Bart watched.
“Watch this Bart,” Eric dropped in,
pumped up to the other side, flew in the air,
flipped around and came back down the other
side. Robby followed and did the same thing.
They howled as Eric pulled it off a
couple times.
“Wish I was that good,” Robby said,
but Eric has been skating since he was three
years old!
“What? three-years-old?” Bart asked,
surprised.
Robby dropped in, came up the other
side, turned around and came back. Then he
tried a rock ‘n roll but fell and slid down to
the middle of the ramp.
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Rob showed off at the pool, while
everyone watched in awe. He dropped in, did
a hand plant and came down the other side.
Moreen showed off her Bert move.

Bart was impressed that his Aunt
Moreen could ride the pools, “what was that
move she just did?” he asked Eric.
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“The Bert,” Eric said.
“What’s that?” Bart asked.
“Harry Bertleman is a hot surfer and
skateboarder, and he made up that move in
the 70s, so they call it the Bert.”
After a couple hours, everyone was
ready to leave.
“This is a fun place,” Eric said as they
walked back to the car.
“Yeah,” Rob said, “pretty fun.”
“Wish we could come back,” Robby
said.
“Yeah, but we’re leaving in a couple
days, so maybe next time,” Mom said as she
closed the trunk after they put in their boards.
Eric and Robby seemed a little
disappointed that they were leaving so soon.
But little did they know what surprise was
coming their way on Monday. Or maybe they
wouldn’t think it was such a great surprise at
first.
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Chapter 7: Good News or Bad
News?
Eric and Robby were tired when they
finally got back to their Aunt Marla’s house.
“Did you have a good time?” Marla
asked Eric and Robby as they came through
the door.
“Yeah!” Eric said, “but the waves were
pretty small.”
“Where’s Bart?”, Moreen asked as
Rob walked past.
“Dropped him off before we came
home,” he said.
“Big enough for me,” Robby chimed
in, “but we had the best time at Mount
Trashmore.”
Marla smiled and looked over at Nellie
as she came through the door and headed for
the pool, “wait a minute young lady!”
“You kids bring in the stuff from the
car before you get in that pool!” Marla
instructed and everyone went back out to
grab the things from the car.
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Benny walked into the kitchen as
Marla was preparing dinner, “What’s for
dinner, honey?”
“Chicken and dumplins’”, she replied
as she scooped up a spoonful for him to taste.
“Pretty darn good,” Benny said and
handed a spoonful to Robby as he came over
to the stove.
“My mom makes the best chicken and
dumplins,” Robby bragged.
“Yeah?” Benny replied, “I believe they
both use your grandma’s recipe,” and looked
at Marla for confirmation.
“That’s right,” she said.
“Smells good,” Moreen said as she
walked into the kitchen. “You put Old Bay in
that?”
“Of course,” Marla confirmed, “it was
mama’s secret ingredient.”
“Yep,” Moreen agreed. “I like it a little
spicier than mama’s though.”
“Me too,” Marla said, “here, try it,”
Marla handed her a spoonful.
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“Yeah!”
right!”

Moreen

approved.

“Just

“Can we go in the pool after we eat?”
Eric asked.
“Man, I wish I had their energy,”
Benny said, and Marla agreed.
After dinner, the kids played in the
pool until dark, then Marla turned on the pool
lights and they played for another hour.
“Those kids are gonna be so tired,”
Benny said, “Yep, they’re gonna sleep like a
log tonight.”
“Good,” Rob said, “I’m gonna get up
early and start making some phone calls in
preparation for the move.”
“You can’t call too early,” Moreen
reminded him, “remember it’s three hours
earlier back there.”
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“Oh yeah,” Rob remembered. “I’ll
start calling around ten.”
“Who ya gonna call first?” Moreen
asked.
“Well, first I need to call Keith and let
him know our plans so he can start looking
for someone else on the job.”
“Gonna miss Terry and Keith,”
Moreen said, “but I’m sure they’ll
understand.”
“We can always call them and go back
for visits,” Rob said, and Moreen smiled, but
was a little choked up.
“Then I’ll call the landlord,” Rob said.
“Sure am glad we don’t have a lease.”
“Yeah,” Moreen agreed, “but we need
to give him a thirty-day notice if we want to
get our deposit back,” she reminded him,
“and we will need that for the move.”
“Don’t you think you need to find out
if you would be approved for a loan first?”
Marla interrupted.
“I’m sure that’s not a problem,” Rob
answered. “We were just approved for a loan
on the townhouse we’re renting, but we
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decided the mortgage payment was more
than what we could afford.”
“Oh, really?” Benny said as he walked
in and sat down at the table.
“The place we rent is nice,” Moreen
said, “but if we buy mama and daddy’s house,
the mortgage will be almost half of what we’d
pay in San Diego for rent.”
“Are you kidding?” Marla said with a
bit of disbelief.
“With hardly a yard either,” Rob said,
“and no garage. I gotta have a garage.”
“Still,” Benny advised them, “I would
check with our mortgage broker, Tracy, first
before you talk to your landlord.”
“Of course,” Rob said, and Moreen
agreed.
“I’ll give you Emily’s number,” Benny
pulled out his wallet and handed Rob her
business card.
Rob looked at it and said, “OK, I’ll call
her first thing in the morning - thanks.”
“Are the kids still sleeping?” Marla
asked Benny.
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“Yep,” Benny said as he sat down to
read the paper.
“Told ya they’d be sleeping in,” Rob
continued, “they worked it pretty hard
yesterday.”
“Poor babies,” Marla said with a little
sarcasm, “had to play too hard yesterday.”
They all laughed.
------------------------The next morning, Benny called
Emily, their mortgage broker. “Hi Emily,”
Benny said when she answered the phone.
“my brother-in-law, Rob, wants to talk to you
about getting approved for a mortgage.” They
spoke a little longer, then he handed the
phone to Rob.
They all listened in as Rob talked to
her, then he politely said goodbye and hung
up.
“She asked if we could come down to
her office today,” Rob explained, “so I said
we’d be there around eleven o’clock.”
Moreen looked at Marla, “OK if we
leave the kids here?”
“Sure,” Marla said, “no problem.”
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---------------------The kids eventually all woke up and
Eric noticed that his mom and dad were gone.
“Where’s Mom and Dad?” Eric asked.
“They had some business to attend to,”
Benny said, “they’ll be back soon.”
“Can we go in the pool?” Eric asked.
“Sure, after breakfast” Benny said,
“but don’t get wild out there and splash out
the water like y’all did last night, I spent all
morning filling it back up.”
“OK,” Eric said, “Sorry.”
“Did Nellie and Tristan get up yet?”
Marla asked, “it’s almost noon.”
“I think I heard someone rustling
around back there,” Benny said and walked
down the hall to find out.
“Gonna sleep all day?” Benny yelled
into their rooms and banged on the doors.
After breakfast it wasn’t long before
all the kids were in the pool again.
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Marla heard Rob and Moreen drive up
and she and Benny went out to greet them,
away from the kids.
“How’d it go, y’all?” Marla asked in
anticipation.
“Well,” Rob said, “she thought we
wouldn’t have any problem qualifying for a
loan, so we need to get a ton of paperwork
together when we get home and send it to
her.”
“That’s great!” Marla said and gave
Moreen a hug.
Benny shook Rob’s hand.
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“Should we tell the kids now?”
Moreen asked, looking at Rob.
“Sure,” Rob said, “what are they up
to?”
“In the pool,” Benny said, “where
else?”
They all walked out back and sat down
at the picnic table next to the pool, and Marla
poured them some coffee.
“Hey Mom and Dad!” Robby yelled
out, “wanna come in?”
“Not now,” Mom said and waved as
they sipped on their coffee.
“So glad we decided to have that pool
put in,” Marla said as she watched the kids
playing.
“Yeah boy,” Benny said, “but it sure
cost a pretty penny.”
“Best investment we’ve ever made,”
Marla reminded him. “The kids play here so
we can keep an eye on them. I like that.”
“Yep,” Benny agreed, “we learned
really quick about which kids in the
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neighborhood were welcome and which were
not!”
“They don’t think we can hear what
they’re saying out there,” Marla said smiling,
“but we do.”
“The way some of these kids talk,”
Benny said, “I can’t imagine what their
parents must be like.”
“Yeah, well, we don’t want to meet
them to find out,” Marla said, “they aren’t
welcome here.”
“A little boy around ten years old came
over one day with five of his buddies,” Benny
said. “When I said that they couldn’t all come
in, one of ‘em got smart-mouthed with me,
and I sent him home. They haven’t come
around since,” he said and laughed.
“They weren’t my friends anyway!”
Nellie said when she walked by to go into the
house to grab a Coke from the fridge.
“What should I fix for dinner?” Marla
asked, changing the subject.
“Hey,” Benny replied, “let me take
everyone out for dinner, like a celebration for
y’all movin’ back here.”
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“That’s a great idea,” she said.
“Yeah,” Moreen agreed, “thanks!”
“Thanks, you guys,” Rob said, “it’ll be
good to be back here again.”
“How about Nick’s?” Benny asked.
“Sounds great,” Marla said finally.
“I remember Nick’s,” Moreen said,
“that was one of mama’s favorites.”
Marla nodded.
Rob yelled out to his boys, “Eric and
Robbie come on over here, we have some
news for ya.”
Eric and Robby got out of the pool and
toweled off, then came and sat down at the
table.
“What would you both think about us
moving here?” their dad asked, looking at
them both.
“What?” Robby was totally surprised,
“really?”
“What about my friends in San
Diego?” Eric asked.
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“Well,” Moreen said calmly, “You can
make friends here and hang out with your
cousins.”
“What about our family back there?”
Eric said again. “I’ll miss Uncle Keith and
Aunt Terry, Uncle Garrett, Aunt Martha,
Uncle Ted, and Grandma Helen,” he said
looking down.
“Well,” Rob said finally, “we’ve pretty
much decided to buy your grandpa’s house.”
“Just give it time,” Moreen said,
“you’ll learn to love it.”
“Yeah right,” Eric said under his
breath as he thought about leaving his
friends, his school, missing his ramp in the
backyard, and living close to the beach.
“Can we go back in the pool now?”
Eric asked.
“Sure,” Moreen said and looked at
Rob, a bit surprised about the boys’ reaction.
“They’ll like it when they get used to
living here,” Rob assured her, “They have a
lot of friends out there, but they’ll come
around.”
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“It’s gonna be a shocker for them to
move from the city to this small town,” Marla
said, “but it’s such a safer and healthier place
to grow up.”
Everyone agreed, then went back into
the house.
Robby whispered to Eric without
Nellie and Tristan overhearing, “Do you want
to live here?”
“We don’t have a choice about,” Eric
said deep in thought, “they’ve already made
up their minds. So, guess we’ll get used to it,”
he said in a somber tone, but then
remembered the fun they were having there,
“there’s fun stuff to do here too.”
But Robby wasn’t crazy about the idea.
-------------------------At dinner, Rob and Moreen talked to
Benny and Marla most of the evening about
the house and what things they wanted to do
to fix it up.
“First thing to go is that seventy’slooking awning in the front and making a
long porch with a swing,” Rob said, and
Moreen agreed.
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“We gotta completely remodel that
old-fashioned kitchen,” Moreen said, “and
the bathroom too. Except for the black-andwhite checkered tile, it may be retro, but
that’s really in now.”
Benny laughed and said, “Yep, you
may not be able to pull up that tile as it’s been
on the floor for over 30 years,” then laughed
and everyone agreed and laughed too.
“Speaking of bathrooms,” Rob
continued, “I’m gonna extend our bedroom
out and build a bathroom for us.” Moreen
really liked that idea.
“You may want to extend the dining
room area too,” Benny said. “Carl always
wanted to do that. In fact, the cinder blocks in
the backyard are still there for that reason.”
“Right,” Marla remembered. “Those
bricks have been there since I was a kid. We
made forts out of those bricks many times.”
“Well,” Rob said, “I can sure put them
to good use.” The boys walked in from the
pool and then Rob had another idea to cheer
them up about the move, “How would you
boys’ like us to join the Northampton pool?”
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“Yeah!” Robby gave his dad a high
five. Eric liked that idea as well.
“If it helps boys,” Rob said to them, “I
could also build a half pipe in the backyard,
an even bigger one that what you have back
home - would you like that?” he waited for
their reaction.
Eric and Robby looked at each other
with eyes wide open. They were thinking that
this move might not be so bad after all.
“Let’s go over to the house tomorrow
and kick around some ideas,” Rob said, and
everyone agreed. “We want to make sure we
get a loan large enough to cover all the things
we want to do.”
Everyone was getting more excited
about the move the more they talked about it.
“Let’s get as much done here as we can
before we leave to go back to San Diego on
Monday,” Dad said.
That night, Eric lay in bed thinking
about all the changes that were about to
happen. He would miss his family and
friends, but he thought it might be fun playing
in the woods and lakes and doing some of the
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fun things his mom did growing up here. He
fell asleep thinking about it all.
Just then Eric remembered something
he had to do. He removed the firecrackers,
box of BBs and BB gun from his pack and
stashed them away for later.
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Chapter 8: Back to San Diego
The drive back to San Diego seemed a
lot longer than the drive from San Diego to
Hampton. The boys became more restless the
closer they got to California.
“How much further?” Robby asked
after waking up with a kink in his neck.
“Another couple hours,” his mom
replied.
“Can we stop and get something to
eat?” Eric asked.
“Yeah,” his dad jumped in, “I’m
getting hungry too.” He looked at the boys in
the rearview mirror. “What do you boys feel
like eating?”
“Hamburger
shouted.

and

fries!”

Robby

“Yeah!” Eric agreed, but he could tell
his mom didn’t want that.
“Hey, there’s another Big Boy’s
restaurant billboard,” Mom said “wanna stop
there?”
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“Sounds like a plan,” Dad said, and the
boys agreed.
“It feels good to stretch my legs,”
Mom said as she got out of the car to go into
the restaurant.
Dad looked at the boys as he opened
the door for them, “You need to use the
restroom? Better go now.”
“I do,” Eric said, and they walked into
the men’s room.
“I’ll be happy to get back home,”
Robby said as he and Eric washed their
hands.
“Yeah,” Eric agreed, “but don’t get
used to calling it home since we’re just gonna
turn around and go back to Virginia next
month.”
“I know,” Robby said a little
disappointed. “Still,” Robby continued, “I’m
looking forward to skating as much as I can
with Charles and Josh before we leave.”
“Yeah, and I’m gonna catch as many
waves as I can in the Pacific Ocean,” Eric
said as they walked out the door.
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Back on the road, “It didn’t take long
for them to go back to sleep,” Mom said. “I
think they’re still not crazy about us moving
back there.”
“Yeah,” Dad said, “well, I’m gonna
miss San Diego too, I grew up there, but this
is the right thing to do.”
“I know,” Mom agreed, “although I’m
thrilled we’re moving back there, but I still
feel sorry for them.” Rob agreed.
After a few hours, dad announced to
wake up the boys, “Look at that beautiful
blue Pacific Ocean!”
The boys woke up and were
immediately excited to see it because that
meant they were almost home. “We’re almost
home!” Robby said as he woke up and looked
out his window.
“We’re still in the mountains,” Dad
replied, “but it won’t be long, about forty-five
minutes.”
After driving all across the country, the
terrain changed from flat green forests from
Virginia to Texas, to dry hilly semi-desert
through most of Texas, then hot dry desert
with just cactus through Texas, New Mexico,
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and Arizona, with hardly any trees. Finally,
they were in the mountains that led down into
San Diego County with the beautiful blue
Pacific Ocean off in the distance. San Diego
County’s mild semi-arid climate was
refreshing as they rolled down their windows
to take it all in.
“This sure is a big country isn’t it
Dad?” Eric remarked as he took it all in a
second time.
“Sure is,” he said, “and beautiful too.”
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Although they lived eight blocks from
the ocean, Rob drove straight to Crystal pier
in Pacific Beach (or what the locals called
PB) to check out the waves.

“Look at that!” Rob said as he pulled
up to the pier.
The waves were about three to four
feet, glassy, and not too crowded.
“Sure am gonna miss the waves and
fewer crowds,” Rob said.
“Me too,” Eric agreed a little sad.
“Hey Eric,” someone said as he
noticed Eric in the car as he walked past them
with his board. “Goin’ out?”
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“Nah,” Eric said, “just got back from
Virginia. Maybe later.”
He waved and continued. They sat
there for a few minutes in the car, watching
as he sanded his board, then paddled out.

“Let’s get home,” Mom said, “I’m
tired.”
“We’re gonna pick up Freedom first,”
Dad said. “I know one dog who’s gonna be
glad to see us.”
As soon as Freedom saw them pull up
next to the yard, she was so excited she
jumped up on the fence to get to Robby.
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Robby was the first one in the yard to
get her and put on her leash.
When she saw everyone, she went
nuts. She couldn’t stop wagging her body and
howling with excitement. Eric then Rob
hugged her then pulled down the tailgate, and
she jumped right in, body still wagging with
excitement to see them again.
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“Robby,” Dad instructed, “make sure
we have her bowls and dog food.”
“I already got ‘em,” he said, lifting
them up to show him.
“Thanks again Scott for watching her,”
Rob said as he got in the truck.
“She was no problem,” Scott said and
waved goodbye from the porch.
-------------------------Early the next morning Sully and Ian
were knocking on the door to see Eric and
Robby. Eric still in his pajamas, opened the
door to let them in, and Robby came running
down the hall to greet them.
“Welcome back you guys,” Sully said
as he plopped down on the couch. “How was
it?”
“Sh!” Eric said, “Mom and dad are still
asleep. They’ve been driving non-stop across
country for the last three days.
They looked out the front window and
saw that Ian and Robby wasted no time
putting out the skate ramp onto the sidewalk.
Wasn’t long before Josh, Joey, Boone, Ivan,
- 129 -

WHICH WAY?

and Charles
skateboards.

showed

up

with

their

“My mom and dad decided that we’re
all gonna move back there and buy my
grandma and grandpa’s house.”
“No way!” Sully said, surprised.
“Yeah,” Eric said, “not sure how that’s
gonna work out.”
“When are you leaving?” Sully asked.
“We gave our landlord a thirty-day
notice, so we’ll be leaving at the end of the
month.”
“That doesn’t leave much time to hang
out,” Sully said sadly.
“We’re gonna have a going away
party, so let your parents know,” Eric said.
Eric got dressed, and they both went out front
with their skateboards.
Sully walked up to Ivan who had just
arrived, “Did Robby tell you they’re moving
to Virginia?”
“Yeah,” he replied, “that stinks.”
“Yeah,” Sully said then butted in line
to skate the ramp.
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“It was my turn!” Boone said, but
Sully ignored him and skated anyway. Ivan
jumped in front of him and skated next. Sully
then walked over to Eric, who was sitting on
the grass watching everyone skate the ramp.
“Did you have time to go surf?” Sully
asked.
“Yeah,” Eric said, “the waves were
super small, but the water was warm. I love
that warm water.”
Ian came over and sat on the grass next
to them. They were all quiet about the news.
“We have a huge backyard,” Eric said
to lift everyone’s spirits, “Dad promised to
build us a twelve-foot half pipe!”
“Cool,” Sully said, but no one wanted
to say too much. They just sat there together
watching Robby and his friends ride the
ramp.
-------------------------The next several weeks were filled
with preparing for their final trip back to
Virginia. Eric and Robby didn’t get to hang
out with their friends as much as they wanted
to because there were lots of chores they had
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to do. Sully came over almost every day to
help out.
“This weekend, we’re gonna tear down
the half pipe,” Dad announced to the boys.
“So, if your friends don’t want it, it’s goin’ to
the dump.”
“I have a lot of friends who want it,”
Eric said, “but their parents won’t let them
put it up in their yard.”
“Yeah,” Mom said, “I can understand
that.”
“How about we donate it to the OB
Skate Park?” Mom suggested.
Dad nodded in agreement, “Good
idea.”
“I’ll go over there later and talk to
them,” Mom said.
“Can I go?” Robby asked.
“Sure,” Mom said, “ask Eric if he
wants to come too.”
“Can I ask Charles too?” Robby
pleaded.
“He can,” Mom said, “but we won’t be
there long.”
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“OK,” Robby was excited and took off
on his board towards Charles’ house.
Robby passed by Eric, who was in the
yard helping his dad trim the bushes. “Wanna
go with us to the skate park?”
“No way,” Dad said, “he’s helping me
clean up this place before the landlord comes
over for inspection. “When you get back,”
Dad said while raking up the cuttings and
putting them in the bag Eric was holding
open, “we have more chores we need your
help with.”
“OK,” Robby said as he rode off on his
board.
Robby skated over to Charles’ house
which was only a few blocks away. Charles
was sitting on the front porch drinking a
Slurpy and looked up and nodded as he saw
Robby approaching.
“What’s up Robo?” Charles said as he
slurped up the last few sips.
“We’re goin’ to Robb Field to the skate
park, wanna go?” he asked.
“Yep,” Charles said as he got up to go
inside and Robby followed him.
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“We can’t stay long,” Robby said,
“Mom is just going over there to see if they
want our ramp.”
“Oh maaan,” Charles said, “I’m gonna
miss that ramp.” Charles threw away his cup
and grabbed his skateboard.
“Well,” Robby reminded him, “you
can go to the park to ride it if they put it up.”
“Going with Robby Mom to the skate
park,” he yelled out to his mom as he and
Robby walked out the front door.
“You be back soon,” Mom yelled
back, “you still gotta clean that room.”
In a few minutes they were back at
Robby’s house, with his mom waiting in the
car for them.
-------------------------“Hi Julie,” Mom said as she
approached the skate park office, “what are
you doing here today?”
“Hey guys,” Julie said as she put away
some files. “I’m helping out until Todd gets
back from the shop.”
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Robby and Charles put on their pads
and helmet and took off skating.
“We won’t be here long boys,” Mom
reminded them as they skated off, then turned
back to talk to Julie.
“I wanted to know if we could donate
our ramp to the park?” she asked, “we sure
can’t take it with us.”
“Oh, wow!” Julie said with surprise,
“I’m sure Todd will be thrilled. Let me call
him.”
“Rob can bring it over and help him set
it up tomorrow morning if that works for
him,” Moreen said.
Todd picked up on the second ring,
“Pride Surf and Skate,” Todd answered.
“Hey, this is Julie, Rob and Moreen
want to donate their half pipe to the skate
park,” she said.
Moreen waited for a reply and Julie
nodded her head. “Rob said he could bring it
tomorrow morning,” Julie explained, then
looked at Moreen, “what time?”
“What’s a good time for Todd?” she
told her.
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“How about seven a.m.?” she asked
and waited for Todd to answer. “OK,” she
said and hung up, “seven a.m. it is! The kids
will be stoked, and Todd wanted me to thank
you so, so much.”
“It’s not going to be the same around
here without you guys,” she said.
“I know,” Moreen replied, “we’re
gonna miss all of you and San Diego too. But
we’ll be back for visits.”
“You know you can stay with us any
time Julie said, Craig and I will miss you all,”
she said as Moreen thanked her and said
goodbye, then walked out to the park to
signal the boys to come in.
-------------------------Sully and Ivan showed up early on
their skateboards to help tear down the ramp,
“could we ride it one last time?” Ivan asked.
“Sure,” Eric said as he ran in the house
to grab his board.
They enjoyed hanging out together,
riding the ramp like the old days.
Eric went first as Ivan stood on top the
ramp waiting his turn.
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Didn’t take long, and dad came out
with his tools ready to get started. He
watched them for a few minutes to allow
them their last time together enjoying the
ramp, then announced, “OK guys I’m sorry,
but we need to get started.”
Dad used his hammer to pull the
boards apart, “Make sure you don’t break or
splinter the wood taking out the nails in case
we’re donating this,” Dad instructed Eric,
then looked over and saw Moreen, Robby,
and Charles come into the back gate.
“Todd is stoked to take it!” Moreen
told them.
“Great!” Rob said as he pulled out
another nail.
“This sure was easier to build than to
take apart!” Eric said as he struggled to get a
nail out.
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“Robby, you can pile up the boards
over there so we can put them in the truck,”
Dad said and him and Charles put their
boards down and stared to work.

Robby and Charles looked at the pile
of wood with sadness.
“Todd said you could come around
seven a.m.,” Moreen explained and walked
up the stairs on the pack porch to go into the
house.
“Eric and Robby,” Dad instructed,
“you come with me in the morning, so don’t
make any plans tomorrow.”
They all looked at each other a little
sadder as time was getting closer for them to
leave.
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Rob dropped off Charles at his house
on the way, and Robby and Eric waved
goodbye.
“See ya at the going away party next
Saturday around four o’clock,” Robby yelled
back before mom left, and Charles waved
back and walked into his house.
-------------------------Rob and the boys woke up early, ate
breakfast, then began loading the truck with
the pieces from the ramp. Just as they were
about to leave, Charles, Sully, and Josh
showed up with their boards to help.
“Do you want these nails?” Eric asked
as he collected them off the ground.
“No,” Dad answered and pointed to the
bucket, “throw those into the bucket, I have
new ones.”
Didn’t take long, and they were at the
Skate Park with Todd waiting for them. He
walked over to help them unload the truck.
“We’re super stoked about getting this
ramp,” Todd said as he continued unloading
the wood pieces.
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“We got a lot of enjoyment out of it,”
Rob replied, “we’re glad you wanted it.”
“Are you kidding?” Todd said with
much excitement, “the kids are gonna be
seriously stoked when they see this.”
Todd showed them where to put it,
then Rob instructed everyone on which
pieces went together. Within an hour, the
ramp was back together.
“Looking good!” Todd said as he
stepped back to get a better view. “The park
opens in 30 minutes and I can already see
them hanging out in front waiting to get in,”
he continued, “you boys must have put out
the word,” Todd said as he sized up the
crowd. “Haven’t seen this many here this
early in a long time.”
Eric and Robby looked at their dad and
he nodded that it was ok for them to try it out.
They climbed up and Eric dropped in first and
flew up the other side and back down. The
crowd out front watched them and hooted.
Robby, Sully, Charles, and Josh waited their
turn.
“Gotta let ‘em all in now,” Todd said
as he went to open the gate.
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What fun they had riding it for the last
time. As they said their goodbyes to
everyone, Rob tried to cheer them up, “don’t
worry guys, I’ll build you a twelve-footer in
Virginia.”
The boys smiled then walked slowly
back to the truck, a little sad as they waved
goodbye to their friends. They were lined up
waiting to take their turn on the ramp.
“At least you’ve left your friends a nice
gift,” Dad said, trying to cheer them up.
“I’ll say,” Robby said in agreement.
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Chapter 9: Our New Home
After another long and tiring journey
across country, it was a relief to pull up to
their new home, 308 Patrician Drive. Moreen
drove the Corolla with Robby and Rob
followed close behind in the truck with Eric
and Freedom. Several cars were in the
driveway showing that everyone was there to
greet them and welcome them home. They
decided to ship the furniture ahead, so they
didn’t need to spend time setting it up. They
were tired and ready to climb into bed. But
family time comes first.
“Hey y’all!” Marla said as she, Linda,
Tera, and B.G. walked down the sidewalk to
greet them, then the kids came running out
into the yard jumping up and down to greet
them too. Freedom jumped out of the truck to
play with the kids.
Everyone hugged, then pitched in to
help them with their things.
“Y’all must be so tired,” Linda said as
she hugged Moreen. “You made good time,”
she said, “we weren’t expecting you so
early.”
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“Yeah,” Marla agreed, “we still had a
few things we wanted to get done before you
got here, but oh well, we’re glad you’re
here.”
Harry, Garrett, Benny, and Charlie
came out next to greet them.
“Now you don’t need to bring in all
this stuff yet,” Harry said, “we want you to
come in and sit for a little bit and rest.”
Everyone piled out and came into the
house with Freedom right behind them. Rob
asked Eric to let Freedom out back and give
her some water in her bowl.
“Oh, my gosh!” Moreen exclaimed
with surprise as she walked in to see the
living room and dining room furniture all put
together and in place. She walked over and
touched the new vertical blinds, which had
recently been hung, “these are great! You
guys are great! I love it,” and she hugged
Marla and Benny, and Rob thanked them too.
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“We all pitched in to help,” Nellie said
proudly.
“You sure did honey and great job
too!” Rob said and thanked her. “Thank you,
everyone so much!”
“Wait,” Tera said, “you gotta see the
kitchen,” and she took Moreen’s hand and
walked her to the kitchen as everyone
followed from behind, “it’s my favorite.”
“Oh, my gosh!” Moreen was totally
surprised, “you guys remodeled it already?”
she said as she opened the new fridge door
and then the oven door.”
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“Amazing!” Rob said. “I was going to
do all this.”
“Well,” Benny said, “everyone was so
happy to have you all back here, that we
decided to pitch in and help you out.”
“Oh,” Moreen remembered, “there’s
just one thing missing.”
“What?” Linda asked.
Moreen ran out to the truck and
rummage through the boxes and came back
to the kitchen, climbed up on the counter,
then put the pig cookie jar back where it
belonged. She also put up a picture of her
mama and daddy.
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“And,” Linda said, “the beds are set up
with new sheets and blankets, so you can just
climb in when you get tired.”
“Yeah,” Garrett said, “just let us know
when to leave and we’ll get outta here.”
They checked out the rest of the house,
and there was a surprise in every room.
“I have my own room!” Eric said.
“Me too,” Robby said.
“Well,” Harry said, “we didn’t know if
you wanted that, but you can change it if you
want them in the same room.”
“No,” Moreen said, “that’s perfect!”
Moreen checked out the bathroom
with Garrett behind her, “We did nothing
with the bathroom,” he said as she looked
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around, “we figured you guys would want to
remodel that however you wanted.”
“Actually,” Moreen said, “I wanna
keep the black and white tile.” She ran her
hand across the tile on the floor, “it looks the
same as when I was a kid, and still looks
pretty good.”
“Yeah,” Garrett said, “they built
houses to last in those days.”
“That’s because they were built by the
union,” Harry walked up and chimed in.
“Yeah,” Garrett continued, “and you
know Daddy made sure they built this house
to code since he was the supervisor for this
housing project.”
“We are just thrilled at what you all
have done,” Moreen said with tears welling
up in her eyes, then Rob hugged her. “Yeah,”
Rob agreed, “this is really an amazing thing
you all did for us.”
“Well,” Marla said finally, “we are just
so glad that you guys finally came home.”
“You know,” Linda said, “you guys
must now continue the tradition of having the
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home where everyone comes for family
events.”
“Of course,” Moreen said, “of course.”
“OK,” Garrett said, “let’s all get outta
here and let them get some rest.”
They all said their goodbyes and soon
were gone, leaving them alone in their new
home.
“Mom!” Eric said with excitement as
she peeked into his room, “I have the perfect
place to hang my board,” pointing to where
he wanted it to be mounted.
“Yeah,” Robby said, “and I finally get
the top bunk!”
“OK guys,” Dad announced as he
came down the hall, “Let’s just unpack what
we need for tonight and leave the other stuff
for tomorrow.
“I’m not even that tired,” Eric said.
“Remember, in San Diego it’s only seven
o’clock.”
“Well,” Mom said, “we’re tired, so you
boys find something to do, we’re going to
bed.”
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“I’m gonna take a shower first,” Rob
said.
He opened the linen closet to grab a
towel not thinking and low and behold the
shelves were full of brand new towels and
sheets, “Wow,” Rob said out loud to Moreen,
“they even have towels and linens here for
us.”
“Really?” Moreen answered, “I
noticed that there are some dishes, cups, and
even a coffee pot in the kitchen too. My
family’s the best, I’m so glad to be home.”
Eric and Robby were unpacking their
clothes in their rooms. Robby watched Eric
remove the firecrackers and BB gun from his
pack and stashed them away for safe keeping.
Eric thought about all their family and
friends they left behind in San Diego as he
walked into Robby’s room.
“What do ya think about living here?”
Eric asked Robby.
“Guess we’ll get used to it,” Robby
said as he put his empty suitcase in the closet.
He climbed up on the top bunk and looked
down at Eric. “I finally get the top bunk!” he
said again and smiled. Eric smiled too and
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went back to his room and just laid on his bed
and looked up at the ceiling. It was a bit
warm, so he opened his window.
What will it be like here without my
friends? Then he drifted off to sleep.
----------------------------------“What was that?” Eric woke up from a
dead sleep. He heard something growling
right outside his open window.
He got up, pulled up a chair to the
window and looked outside. It was still dark,
but in the moonlight, he could see that
something was moving in the bushes. He
strained his eyes to see better. Then suddenly
a cat exploded from the bushes and took off,
then a skunk slipped out from under the bush
and slowly walked away. Now he smelled the
stench, so he closed the window and tried to
go back to sleep, but he couldn’t.
He couldn’t stop thinking about what
he wanted to do first. He remembered his
cousin talking about the woods, so that was
definitely at the top of his list. His dad said
they were on the list at the pool for
membership but didn’t know how long it
would be before they could join. Virginia
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Beach was too far. He remembered seeing
some guys playing ball at the school down the
street, so he thought that would be a good
place to meet new friends. So, that would be
the first thing on his list to go check out. Now
he was hungry, so he quietly snuck down the
hall to the kitchen and made a bowl of cereal.
He went back to bed but couldn’t sleep. So,
he just laid there until the sun came up. Then
he heard something in the garage. He looked
out the window and saw his dad, so he went
out to the garage.
“Morning,” Eric said as his dad was
putting things up on the rafters.
“You’re up early,” he said.
“Couldn’t sleep,” Eric said, then told
his dad about the skunk.
“Yeah, living by the woods, I’m sure
we’re gonna see lots of critters around here,”
Dad said, “can you hand me those tarps?”
His dad continued to put stuff in the
rafters, and Eric helped.
“Wish
I’d
kept
that
riding
lawnmower,” Rob said as they worked
together.
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“Is that the same one grandpa used to
ride us around on when we were little?” Eric
asked.
“That’s the one,” he said, “it looked in
good condition. If I’d known then we were
going to buy the house, I may not have let it
go, the grass is already getting too high. I
forgot how much it rains here. Guess I’ll have
to invest in one.”
“OK if I go down to the school later?”
Eric asked.
“Sure,” Dad said, “but check with your
mom first.”
“OK,” Eric said, then decided to take a
walk around the yard to check things out.
As he walked out of the garage, he
noticed that his dad had installed the can
crasher next to the workbench, cool, he
thought.
Grandpa’s birdbath in the yard. He
remembered when he was a kid how much
grandpa enjoyed feeding the birds. He
remembered the umbrella with all the bird
feeders grandpa had made.
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He walked around the back of the
garage and noticed something he didn’t
remember seeing before. It looked like a
couch frame or something, made out of pipes.
He had no idea what it was. Then he saw
something shiny sticking out from under the
pipe-like thing. He picked it up it and looked
at it; it looked like a dog tag. He looked a little
closer and could see written on it. It said Pete.
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He looked up and saw his mom at the
kitchen window, so he walked into the
kitchen to get the magnifying glass out of the
junk drawer as his mom washed dishes.
“Morning sweetie,” Mom said as Eric
rummaged through the drawer, “what ya got
there?”
He peered at it through the magnifying
glass and read it out loud, “Pete.”
“I found this behind the garage. It says
‘Pete’, then handed it to her.
“What?” Mom said in surprise, then sat
down at the table to get a better look, then
clutched it to her chest and looked like she
was going to cry.
“What is it?” Eric asked.
“Our dog when I was a kid was named
Pete,” she said, looking down at it, then
clutched it to her heart. “Do you realize how
long this tag has been out there?” she said
thinking out loud, “Let’s see, it’s been at least
15 years or more since he died.”
“Oh, is that the dog you told us about
that loved to jump the neighbor’s fence?”
Eric remembered the story.
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“Yes,” she said, “and he loved the
snow too.” She clutched the tag closer, then
looked at it again, “he was such a good dog.
Where did you say you found it?”
“Underneath that couch-looking thing
behind the garage,” he told her.
“What couch-looking thing?” she said,
“I thought we got rid of everything,” she got
up and walked out the door and Eric followed
close behind.
When she saw what Eric was talking
about, she couldn’t believe it. “Rob,” she
yelled for him to come back there. “You
won’t believe what’s back here.”
“What’s wrong?” he asked, not
wanting to be disturbed.
“Just come here and look,” she
demanded.
“OK, what?” Rob asked as he walked
up to them.
“That’s the bike rack daddy made
when I was a kid,” she said and walked over
it to check it out. “It doesn’t even look that
old,” she noted.
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Rob got a little closer to check it out,
“that’s because it looks like he welded a
bunch of stainless-steel pipes together,” he
tried to lift it, but it was too heavy.
“I remember when daddy made that,”
she thought back. “I watched him welding
this thing together and asked him what it was,
be he didn’t tell me,” she continued, “then
when he was done, he put it in the yard and
told me to go get my bike and then I knew it
was a bike rack.”
“A bike rack?” Eric asked.
“Yeah,” his mom said, “and now we’re
gonna use it for you kids’ bikes,” she said,
“so, go get your bike.”
They pulled the heavy bike rack out
into the yard and Eric came riding up to it
with his bike.
“Now set it right there,” she pointed to
a spot on the rack.
Eric rolled the front tire onto the rack
in between the pipes, and the bike stood up
straight. “Hey,” Eric said, “I don’t even need
to use the kickstand! Cool.”
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“I remembered later when we all grew
up and had cars, he set the trash cans in it,”
Mom said, “Of course, that was when they
had metal trash cans.”
Robby came out in his pajamas to see
why everyone was outside so early in the
morning. “What’s that?” Robby asked.
“It’s a bike rack!” Eric said, “can’t you
tell? Grandpa made it when mom was little.”
Robby, not too impressed, went back
in the house to make himself a bowl of cereal.
“Look at this honey,” Moreen showed
Rob the dog tag, “Eric found this under the
bike rack,” she said, “see look it still says
‘Pete’,” and she showed it to him.
“What?” Rob said, “that’s strange that
it would be out here for so long without
anyone noticing it.”
“Well,” she suggested, “daddy buried
Pete and Buffy right here under this hill we’re
standing on,” she said looking down, “and
that bike rack has probably been back here for
just as long.”
“Interesting,” Rob said and walked
back into the garage to continue his work.
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Moreen followed him, “I know you’re
excited about having a garage,” she said
while he went back to putting things up in the
rafters. She looked around the garage,
“remember all the stuff daddy had in here?”
“Yep,” he said while he worked, “it
took him a lifetime to save all that stuff.”
“So,” she said as she walked back out
towards the house, “now you have a lifetime
to fill it back up with your stuff.”
“I plan on it!” he said with a chuckle as
she walked away and she smiled, still
clutching the dog tag like it was a treasure.
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Chapter 10: Harvey, Bubba, and
Billy
“OK Mom if I go down to the school
to check things out?” Eric asked.
“What school?” she asked.
“Jefferson Davis Jr. High,” he said.
“Oh, Jeff Davis. Sure, but be back
before lunch.”
“OK,” Eric said and started to walk out
the door.
Robby was sitting at the table, “Want
to go with him?”
“No, dad’s gonna make a little ramp
for me so I can ride my skateboard today.”
“Great,” Eric said. “I’ll be back to ride
it.”
When Eric arrived at the ballfield
behind Jeff Davis, there were about eight
guys about his age playing ball. He drove his
bike up to the dugout next to the bleachers
and just sat there watching them play.
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The ball fouled and went over by Eric.
He picked it up and threw it back to the
pitcher.
The pitcher nodded back at him to
thank him.
After a while, the guys took a break
and went over to sit on the bleachers near
Eric.
“Do you guys have a team?” Eric
asked one of the guys.
“Nah,” one of them said, “we just like
to play. Do you play?”
“I was on a team back home,” Eric
said.
“Wanna play?” he asked.
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“Sure,” Eric said.
“Where’s home?” he asked, “my
name’s Harvey.”
“San Diego,” Eric said, “but we just
moved here a couple days ago.”
“Where do you live?” Harvey asked.
“On Patrician Drive,” he answered.
“Really?” Harvey asked, a little
surprised, “that’s where I live. What block?”
“308,” Eric said.
“I’m at 315, across the street!” Harvey
said. “Did you move into the old Boyters’
house?”
“Yeah,” Eric replied, “my mom grew
up there.”
“Sic,” Harvey said, “My dad and your
mom were friends growing up.”
“Oh,” Eric said, “I heard your dad
came over the other night.”
“Hey guys!” Harvey yelled out to
everyone as they began going back onto the
field, “this is Eric and he lives in the old
Boyters’ house.”
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“Hey,” Bubba said, “I live at the end of
your block. You gonna play with us?”
“Sure,” Eric said as he got off his bike.
“You play right field, Eric!” Harvey
yelled out.
Harvey was the pitcher, and Bubba
was at first base.
Eric caught a high fly, and the guys
were impressed. When it was his turn to bat,
he also slammed one over to first base, but he
was out before he could get there.

They played for another hour, then
Timmy yelled out, “Gotta get home guys, see
ya!” as he ran off.
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“Me too,” Jamie said as he came in to
get his stuff.
“Well,” Harvey said as he came in and
sat next to Eric on the bleachers, “guess that’s
it for today.”
“My dad is making a skate ramp for us
if you wanna come over,” Eric said. He and
Harvey rode their bikes towards home.
“I’m not much for skating, but I’ll
come over and check it out.”
“Do you have a skateboard?” Eric
asked.
“No, we can’t ride them on the roads
around here because they’re full of rocks,”
they both looked down at the rocky road.
“Yeah,” Eric said, “I noticed that.”
“And there’s no sidewalks either.”
“So,” Eric continued, “what do you
guys do around here for fun.”
“We like to play ball, play in the
woods, fish, go to the pool,” Harvey said.
“The Northampton Pool?” Eric asked.
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“Yeah,” he said, “you can be my
guest.”
“My parents signed us up,” Eric said,
“but we’re pretty far down on the list to be a
member.”
“I’ll talk to dad about that, he’s on the
board.”
“Cool. So, what do you do in the
woods?” Eric asked, “My cousin Bart said
there’s an old fort in there that our uncles
built when they were kids.”
“Yeah, we still use it. We also like to
climb trees, explore, hunt for tadpoles, shoot
BB guns.”
As they drove up to Eric’s house,
Robby was on the driveway riding the little
skateboard ramp his dad had made.
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Eric threw his bike down in the yard
and ran inside to grab his skateboard.

Harvey watched them and
amazed. “Wow, you guys are good!”
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“Wanna use my board?” Eric asked
and handed to Harvey.
Harvey rode it down the driveway and
went up and over the ramp and crashed down
on the other side and rolled into the yard.
They laughed. “That’s not so easy,”
Harvey said as he got up to try it again.

Rob showed up with his board and
showed off a few moves, and Harvey was
impressed.
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“That’s so cool that your dad skates!”
Harvey said.
“This is my dad, Harvey,” Eric said as
his dad nodded and took one last jump.
“How ya doing?” Rob said. “You must
be Harvey’s son, I met him the other night.”
“Yes sir,” Harvey answered.
“Oh, hi Harvey!” Mom said as she
came over to introduce herself. “You look a
lot like your dad when he was your age,” then
turned around, “I got somethin’ on the stove,
just wanted to come out and say hi.” She then
ran off back into the house.
“Do you skate?” Rob asked Harvey.
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“Not really,” he said. “we can’t ride
them around here much anywhere because of
the roads.”
“Yeah,” Rob said, “that stinks.”
“Harvey invited me to the pool,” Eric
jumped in, “he also said that his dad is on the
board at the pool and he would see what he
could do to move us up on the member list.”
“Oh yeah?” Rob said, a little surprised.
“Thanks.”
“Wanna come over Eric?” Harvey
asked.
“Yeah sure,” he followed Harvey to his
house.
They walked in to go back to Harvey’s
room and his little brother Billy came out to
say hi, “This is Eric.” Billy followed them to
Harvey’s room.
Harvey had trophies and ribbons
displayed all over his dresser.
“What are these for?” Eric asked.
“Baseball, swimming, AWANA, but
mostly AWANA,” he said.
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“What’s AWANA?” Eric asked,
picking up one of the trophies, “cool.”
“It’s a club at our church that Billy and
I’ve been in since we were little,” Harvey
explained, “it’s a lot of fun. You should come
sometime.”
“Did you move into the house across
the street?” Billy asked.
“Yeah,” Eric said, “I have a little
brother about your age.”
“Really? Can I meet him?”
“Sure, come over any time,” Eric put
down the trophies and said he had to go.
Harvey walked Eric to the front door
and his mom was in the living room, “Hey
there,” she said to Eric.
“Mama,” Harvey said, “this is Eric, he
just moved in across the street.”
“I’ve heard about you and your
brother,” she said, “I’m Mrs. Bell,” she
reached out to shake his hand, “nice to have
some more boys in the neighborhood that my
boys can hang out with,” she said as she stood
up to walk him to the door. “Let your mom
know that I’ll be over soon to meet her.”
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Eric thanked
goodbyes, then left.

her

and

said

his

-------------------------“After lunch,” Dad announced, “want
you boys to help me pull out the bushes in the
front yard.”
“Why ya pullin’ out the bushes?”
Robby asked.
“Gonna build a front porch with a
deck,” Dad said.
“Cool,” Eric said.
“Yeah,” Dad continued, “it’s gonna
stretch along the entire front of the house.”
“It’s gonna to be so nice,” Mom said as
she envisioned what it would look like.
“I need to pick up the wood tomorrow
and get started. Your Uncle Harry is gonna
help.”
Just about that time, someone knocked
on the back door, then opened the door and
yelled “anybody home?”
That’s the way it is out here, Eric
thought. People just knock once, then come
on in. Strange, but I think I like that.
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Uncle Garrett came in the house and
sat down at the kitchen table, “So, what’s
going on here?” he asked in his typical
exaggerated way to be funny.
“Not much,” Moreen smiled, “Hey
Garrett, we’re just talking about the front
porch. Rob’s gonna start working on it
tomorrow.”
“Want some help?” Garrett asked.
“Harry’s gonna help,” Rob said, “but
I’ll take all the help I can get—thanks!”
“Sure enough,” Garrett said looking at
Rob, “I stopped by to let you know that I
talked to Charlie down at the union hall and
he said you should come on down there and
sign up tomorrow,” he continued, “he said
there’s plenty of work.”
“That’s great news!” Moreen said
looking at Rob.
“Yeah!” Rob agreed, “guess the porch
is gonna have to wait. Thanks Garrett, I’ll be
there!”
“Does that mean we don’t gotta pull
out the bushes today?” Eric asked, “Harvey
wants me to come over.”
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“I guess we can hold off on it for now,”
their dad answered.
Just as Eric was headed for the door,
Mom said, “why don’t you take Robby with
you?”
“All right,” Eric said with not too
much enthusiasm, “Come one.”
“Come on Freedom,” Robby yelled,
and she ran out the door with them.
-------------------------Eric knocked on Harvey’s front door
with Robby right behind him.
Harvey’s mom came to the door with
an apron on and a spoon in her hand, she
opened the door, “Hey boys,” she smiled and
looked at Robby then Freedom. “And who’s
this?” she asked as she reached down to pet
her.
“This my little brother Robby and this
is Freedom,” Eric said and smiled, “Nice ta
meet ya Robby, and you too Freedom,
Harvey’s around back.”
They ran around to the backyard and
Harvey had a target set up and he was
practicing shooting with his BB gun.
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“What’s up?” Eric asked as he and
Robby walked closer to see what he was
doing.
Harvey turned around and nodded at
them, “Just practicing,” and handed Eric his
BB gun, “wanna try?”
“Sure,” Eric took the gun. It looked to
him like a shotgun, Harvey showed him how
to put it up against his shoulder, aim for the
target which was a bunch of cans off in the
distance sitting on a log, then shoot. Eric shot
out a couple rounds but didn’t hit much of
anything.
Harvey laughed, took the gun, and
showed him again. Ping, ping, ping, three
cans were shot and one flew into the air.
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Freedom barked as the BBs hit the cans
and jumped up on Harvey to stop him from
shooting.

Eric grabbed Freedom by the collar
and told Robby to take her home.
Robby ran her across the street and put
her in the garage. He ran back in a flash. Just
as Harvey was reloading his gun, he asked,
“Can I try it?”
“Sure,” Harvey showed him how to
use it.
The back door opened, and Billy
walked out on the porch munching on some
beef jerky. Billy was about Robby’s age.
“Did I hear a dog barking out here?”
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“Yeah,” Robby said, “that was our dog
Freedom, but she freaked out over the
shooting, so I had to take her home.”
“This is Eric and Robby,” Harvey said.
Billy nodded and sat down on the porch.
“Wish we had a dog,” Billy said as he
sat down on the steps.
Robby hit one!
“Good goin’” Billy said, then went
inside to get his gun.
Harvey set up the cans again. Billy
came back out with his gun. They both aimed,
then ping, ping. Cans went flying.
They had fun shooting for a while, then
Eric asked, “Y’all wanna go in the woods?”
“Yeah!” Robby said, “never been the
woods before.”
“What?” Billy said, “where y’all from
again?”
“California,” Eric said.
“Don’t y’all have woods back there?”
he asked.
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“Yeah,” Eric continued, “but they’re
up in the mountains, we don’t have woods
around where we live, mostly canyons, parks,
and the beach.”
“The beach?” Harvey said, “now I
could get used to that,” he continued, “we
gotta drive for an hour to get to the ocean
from here.”
“Yeah,” Eric said, “we went to
Virginia Beach a while back to go surfing.”
“Haven’t been to the ocean in a long
while,” Harvey said.
Harvey’s mom opened the back door
and yelled out, “lunch is ready boys, Mom
said, “and don’t forget Harvey, you have a
dentist appointment at two o’clock.”
“Well, let’s plan on going to the woods
tomorrow,” he said, “be here in the mornin’
‘round eight,” he said as he walked into the
house.
“Bye y’all,” Billy said as he followed
him in.
“I’m gettin’ hungry,” Eric said, and he
and Robby walked home.
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Chapter 11: The Woods
Eric got dressed as quick as he could
and walked down the hall towards the
kitchen. He peaked into Robby’s room and it
was empty. He joined his mom and brother at
the table. Mom was drinking a cup of coffee
and Robby just sat there staring into space.
“Want something to eat?” Mom asked.
“I’ll make some cereal later,” Eric
said, “but I’m not hungry right now.”
“Me neither,” Robby said.
Mom gave them a funny look, as it was
rare that they didn’t want breakfast.
“You boys are up early,” Dad said as
he came into the kitchen, and mom lifted her
cup to see if he wanted any and he nodded.
Dad took a sip of coffee and looked at Eric,
“have any plans today?”
“Yeah,” Eric said a little more chipper
as his dad took his mind off of what he was
thinking, “OK with if we go exploring in the
woods with Harvey this morning?” Eric
asked, “he wants us to come over at eight.”
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“I guess so,” Dad said. “I gotta start
work on Monday, so we won’t be able to
work on the porch until Saturday.”
Good! Eric thought and asked if he
could be excused. He left the room and
Robby followed.
-------------------------Eric and Robby gathered their things
into a backpack and went to the kitchen to
grab some food to take with them.
“What stuff can we take with us to the
woods,” Robby asked Eric in a whisper.
“Sh!” Eric said, “where’s Mom?”
“She’s hanging the clothes out on the
line,” Robby noticed as he looked out the
kitchen window.
“Hurry Robby,” Eric warned after
checking to ensure mom wasn’t coming,
“climb up and get some cookies.”
Robby opened the drawers one by one
with each one open a little less than the next
to make steps to climb up onto the counter.
He took one last look out the kitchen window
and saw that mom was still at the clothesline.
He reached up high with both hands and
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picked up the pig cookie jar and brought it
down onto the counter. He opened it and it
was full of fresh homemade chocolate chip
cookies, “Chocolate!” Robby yelled out to
Eric.
“Sh–just be quick,” he said as he
looked out the window to make sure his mom
wasn’t coming.
Robby grabbed a handful and put them
in his pocket, closed the lid, and put it back
up on the top of the cabinet, then climbed
down. He and Eric left out the front door
before his mom came in and so Freedom
wouldn’t follow them.
As they were running across the road
to Harvey’s, Eric asked, “How many did you
get?”
Robby reached into his pocket and
pulled out a handful of cookie pieces, along
with a little lint mixed in.
“Yuk, you can have ‘em,” Eric said.
Robby didn’t care as he picked off the lint
and shoved some into his mouth.
Harvey was sitting on the front porch
waiting for them, all ready to go.
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“Be quiet,” Harvey said as he led them
quietly through the Crenshaw’s back yard
along the fence to the entrance into the
woods.
“This is where we usually go in,”
Harvey said as they walked onto the path that
led into the dark woods. Garrett C was sitting
on the back porch smoking a cigarette as he
watched them walk through his yard towards
the entrance to the woods. Garrett nodded at
the boys when they saw him.

“The Crenshaw’s don’t care if we cut
through here,” Harvey nodded back at Garrett
and they stepped into the woods.
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“Wow,” Eric said, “it’s dark in here.”
“Your eyes will adjust,” Harvey said as
they continued to walk down the narrow path.
The forest was thick and dark, but
there was enough light coming through the
trees so they could see that the path was
getting wider in the distance. They stopped
when they reached the fork in the path.

“This path,” Harvey said as he pointed
north, “goes to Northampton,” then he
pointed in the other direction, “and this path
goes deep into the woods. But, a little way up,
there’s a path off this one that goes west to
Big Bethel Road where our fort is,” he
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explained, “and also to the feed store. Got any
money?”
“No,” Eric said.
“Yeah,” Robby said, “I do,” as he
pulled out a dollar from his pocket.
“Great!” Harvey said and led them
south, “we’ll get some candy at the feed
store.”
As they walked through the dark
woods, they noticed so many things that
they’d never seen before. The moss on the
trees, lots and lots of ferns growing on the
ground, except where the path was.
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“What’s that!” Robby stopped to look
up in the tree as a red bird flew past him and
landed on a branch.

“That’s a cardinal,” Harvey answered.
“Don’t you have cardinals in California?”
“Never seen a red bird.”
“The cardinal is our state bird,” Harvey
explained.
Robby watched the bird sitting in the
tree and marveled at its beauty until it flew
away.
They all focused on the bird again as it
flew from tree to tree. Suddenly something
slid across the path in front of them and they
all stopped still in their tracks.
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“Oh, it’s just a black snake,” Harvey
said and continued on, “they’re harmless.”

“Over here,” Harvey said as he pointed
to the tree house.
Harvey climbed up to the fort on pieces
of two-by-fours nailed into the tree and
looked down at them.
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They climbed up and went inside and
sat down on the floor.
Harvey opened a tin can on the floor
and took out some matches and lit an old
candle.
“This is cool!” Eric said.
“Yeah,” Robby agreed, “what’s this?”
he asked pointing to a sheet hanging on the
wall with big black letters that spelled
SRAMS.

“That’s the name of our club,” Harvey
explained, “we are the SRAMs.”
“The SRAMs?” Eric asked, “what are
SRAMS?”
“Just the name my dad and his friends
decided to name the club when they built it a
- 187 -

WHICH WAY?

long time ago,” Harvey said, “Dad said it
means MARS spelled backwards ha ha!”
They all laughed.
“OK,” Eric said, “whatever.”
“What do you guys do in here?” Robby
asked.
“Just hang out,” Harvey said, “and
defend our territory from the Gruders.”
“The Gruders?” Eric asked.
“Yeah,” Harvey said, “they live way
on the other side of the woods, and they’re
not allowed over here, it’s our territory! We
stay away from them and they stay away from
us—usually.”
“OK, I get that,” Eric said as he
explained a similar story in PB where he grew
up, where they defended the pier as their
territory from the Clairemont brats.
Harvey opened up a hidden window in
the fort and looked out, “this is our lookout
window,” he said, “You can see pretty far
away from here,” as he pointed, “see that
water tower far off in the distance?”
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They looked out and saw the tower,
“Yeah”, they said together.
“That’s the Gruder boys’ territory,”
Harvey explained, “stay away from there,” he
warned, “those guys are trouble.”
As they looked around, they could see
that they were closer to the tops of the trees
where more light was coming into the woods
so you could see for a long way off.
Eric dug into his pocket and pulled out
some firecrackers, “Wanna light off some
firecrackers?” Eric said as he took some out
of his pocket.
“Where d’ya get those?” Harvey asked
as he examined them.
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Eric removed the rest of the
firecrackers, cherry bombs, and M-80’s and
piled them up on the floor, “Robby found
them in the cubbyhole in my uncle’s old bunk
bed,” Eric said as he handed some to Harvey.
Harvey lit a match to see them better.
He didn’t mean to light them, but as soon as
the match got close, the firecrackers exploded
in his hand; he dropped them. They hit the
floor where Eric placed the other
firecrackers, cherry bombs, and M-80s, and it
was like fireworks! They panicked and
climbed down from the fort as quick as they
could.
Harvey stayed behind and took off his
t-shirt to smother the fire. When Eric realized
Harvey wasn’t behind him, he climbed back
up and saw what he was doing and pulled off
his t-shirt to help him. Robby then climbed
back up and helped too. Eventually, they got
the fire out, but not without a big hole in the
floor and three ruined shirts.
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“We gotta fix this before the guys find
out,” Harvey said, “let’s go back to my house
to get some wood and nails.”
It wasn’t long, and they were back with
the supplies. Harvey had pulled three t-shirts
off the clothesline for them. They patched up
the hole and covered it up with a rug. “Don’t
tell anyone about this ok?” Harvey warned,
and everyone agreed to keep this their secret.
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Chapter 12: Mr. Gene
Eric got up early to help his dad begin
working on the front porch. When they were
pulling out the bushes Sunday afternoon,
their neighbors came over to meet them.
A young man in his twenties, blue eyes
and brown hair, and his pretty young wife,
came walking up to the front porch as they
were struggling to pull out what was left of
the roots.
“Hey,” the man said as he and his wife
walked up to shake Rob’s hand, “my name’s
Gene Go, and this is my wife Nancy.”
Rob wiped his hands and shook their
hands, “Nice to meet you,” he said, “this is
my oldest son Eric.”
“We live next door, but we were out of
town when you moved in,” he explained, he
looked at Eric and introduced himself, “the
kids call me Mr. Gene and my wife Ms.
Nancy,” he shook his hand and Nancy pated
Eric on the head.
“Heard you moved here all the way
from California,” Mr. Gene said.
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“Yep,” Eric replied, “San Diego.”
“We used to live in Oceanside,” said
Ms. Nancy, but I grew up in PB.
“Really?” Eric said surprised, “we
lived in PB on Thomas Avenue.”
“I lived on Wilbur Street,” Ms. Nancy
said, “then I met Gene at a conference when
he came to San Diego,” she explained and
kissed him on the cheek, “and that’s how I
ended up back here.”
“Really?” Rob said smiling, while he
put his shirt back on. “Did you grow up here
Gene?”
“No,” he explained, “grew up in
Oceanside, but we were transferred here a
few years ago to start up the AWANA
program in Hampton Roads.”
“AWANA?” Eric perked up, “my
friends, Harvey and Billy, go to AWANA.”
“Ah yes,” Ms. Nancy said smiling,
“the Bells go to our church.”
“What’s AWANA?” Rob asked.
“It’s a Christian youth program,” Mr.
Gene said.
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“Come on inside,” Rob said as he
opened the front door, “we need to take a
break anyway.”
“We didn’t mean to stop you from your
work,” Gene apologized.
“No problem,” Rob said as they
walked into the kitchen.
“This is my wife, Moreen,” Rob
introduced her to them.
“So nice to finally meet you,” Moreen
said. “I’ve heard good things about you from
the neighbors.”
“That’s nice,” Nancy said. “We just
got back from Scholarship Camp in the Blue
Ridge mountains.”
“What’s Scholarship Camp?” Eric
asked.
Robby came in from the backyard and
they introduced him to them just as they were
about to explain Scholarship Camp.
“It’s an AWANA youth camp,” Mr.
Gene explained, “it’s a camp for the top kids
that excel in our program called AWANA.”
“What’s AWANA?” Moreen asked.
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“It’s a Christian club for children
designed to teach them about God and the
Bible while having fun.
“You learn about God and the Bible
through completing a handbook that includes
Scripture memory and other fun things, then
you are rewarded for your hard work by
receiving awards for your uniform.”
“Oh,” Moreen said, “like Boy Scouts.”
Ms. Nancy smiled then continued, “If
you complete your handbook during the club
year, you may qualify to go to Scholarship
Camp?” Mr. Gene looked at Eric, “what
grade are you going into?”
“Goin’ in sixth,” Eric answered.
“Well,” he said as he rubbed his chin,
“if you work hard and finish two handbooks
this club year, you could qualify to go to
Scholarship Camp next summer!”
“Cool,” Eric said, then looked at his
mom and dad, “can I go?”
Moreen and Rob looked at each other
to see how they would respond, “Well,”
Moreen said, “that sounds nice.”
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“Can I go to Scholarship Camp too?”
Robby asked.
“What grade are you going in Robby?”
Ms. Nancy asked.
“Goin’ in a second,” he said.
“Not until you’re goin’ in the sixth
grade, Robby,” Mr. Gene said, “sorry, but
there’re other things for your age group, such
as AWANA Olympics, Grand Prix, and the
annual scavenger hunt!”
“Why don’t you boys come and check
it out this Wednesday,” Ms. Nancy said, “it
runs through the school year and the first club
night is next Wednesday at Liberty Baptist
just down the street on Todd’s Lane.”
The boys looked pleadingly at their
parents.
“Well,” Moreen said, looking at Rob
for approval who gave none, “I guess so,” she
said, not sure if this was a good idea, but
thinking they seemed nice enough.
Moreen and Rob didn’t go to church,
so they weren’t too sure about this, but
couldn’t think of a reason to say no.
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“That’s great!” Mr. Gene said, looking
at Eric, “can you run fast?”
“Sure can,” Eric said.
“Me too,” Robby said.
“OK,” Mr. Gene said, “we’ve been
looking for some fast runners for our
AWANA Olympics team. The tryouts will
begin in a few weeks,” he said as he and Ms.
Nancy said their goodbyes, “we have
company coming over, so we need to run, but
I’m sure we’ll talk again soon.”
“Welcome to the neighborhood,” Ms.
Nancy said as they walked to the front door.
“Oh,” Mr. Gene remembered, “Nancy,
hand me two of those AWANA stickers for
the boys.”
Ms. Nancy dug around in her bag until
she found them and handed one to each of
them. “Kids like to put these on their book
covers and things.”
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“Cool,” Eric said.
“Yeah, thanks,” Robby said, and they
said goodbye.
“That sounds fun!” Eric said, “thanks
mom and dad.”
“Yeah thanks!” Robby agreed and
slapped his sticker on the bottom of his
skateboard.
-------------------------The next morning Eric and Robby
couldn’t wait to tell Harvey and the guys the
news about them going to AWANA. Eric ran
around to Harvey’s back door and Harvey
and Junior were sitting on the porch playing
with their slingshots. Eric ran up to them and
said, “Guess what?”
“What?” Harvey asked as he took aim
on a tin can sitting on the fence.
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“We’re goin’ to AWANA on
Wednesday!” Eric said with excitement.
Harvey let go of the slingshot and the
rock hit the can dead on, “Really?” Harvey
said, “Billy and me are going there too.”

“We met Mr. Gene and Ms. Nancy
yesterday,” Eric explained, “and they told us
all about it and invited us to go.”
“What about you Junior?” Robby
asked, “do you go there too?”
“Nah,” Junior said looking down, “my
parents probably won’t let me go.”
“How come?” Eric asked.
“I don’t know,” Junior said, still
looking down at his slingshot as he adjusted
it.
“We’ve invited him before and they
said no,” Harvey explained. “But maybe
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they’ll let him go if your mama talks to ‘em,”
Harvey suggested looking at Eric. “If your
parents are letting you guys go, maybe they’ll
let Junior go too. Didn’t your mom hang out
with Junior’s mom in high school?”
“Yeah!” Eric remembered.
“Let’s go ask mom now,” Robby said,
looking at Eric.
“OK,” Eric agreed, “come on Junior,”
and they all ran back to Eric’s house.
Before going into the house, they sat
on the porch to talk about what they were
going to say to their mom.
“Ask mom what?” Mom overheard
them say as she walked down the back steps
to the garage.
“Mom,” Eric asked, “could you talk to
Junior’s mom and see if he can go to
AWANA with us next week?”
“Why do I need to talk to her?” Mom
asked.
“Because Junior doesn’t think they’ll
let him go,” Eric said.
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“Oh,” Mom said “well, I guess it can’t
hurt. I’ll pop over later and talk to her.”
“Thanks ma’am,” Junior said with a
big smile, and they ran off to play.
-------------------------Moreen knocked on Jorge’s door and
Mary yelled, “Come on in!”
Moreen walked into the kitchen while
Mary was cleaning up.
“I’m almost done here,” Mary said,
“sit down and I’ll pour ya a cup of coffee.”
“I already had enough coffee today,”
Moreen said, “but thanks.”
Mary sat down at the table with her cup
of coffee, took a sip and said, “it’s so, so nice
having you all next door,” Mary said as she
reached over and gave her a hug.
“I know,” Moreen said, “I didn’t think
you and Jorge would ever get together.”
“As much as you tried,” Mary
explained, “one day we saw each other at the
store and we chatted for almost an hour,” she
laughed as she remembered their meeting,
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“he asked me over for dinner, and the rest is
history.”
Mary reached over and put her hand on
Moreen’s shoulder, “We had so many great
times at Jeff Davis and Bethel didn’t we?”
Mary recalled.
“Ah yes,” Moreen agreed, “remember
the time we went to Becky’s pajama party,
and we walked to 7/11 in our pajamas?”
“Yeah,” she remembered, “we sure did
go to a lot of pajama parties back then?”
“Yep,” Moreen smiled as she
remembered those times, “actually,” Moreen
said, “I came over to ask if it would be OK if
Junior goes with the boys Wednesday night
to check out this AWANA club?”
“I’ve heard about that club from the
neighborhood kids who seem to love it, but
let me talk to Jorge about it,” she said, “he’s
not much for religious stuff, but it would be
good for Junior to hang out more with Robby
and the other boys,” then nodded and said,
“I’ll let ya know tomorrow.”
“OK,” thanks,” she got up to leave,
“we’re gonna have to check out that Bingo
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game place you told me about,” she
remembered, “when’s the next game?”
“Next Thursday night at the Catholic
church,” Mary yelled back.
“OK,” Moreen said as she walked
through the living room to the front door, “I’ll
put that on my calendar for sure.”
Moreen went home and Robby was
sitting at the kitchen table eager to find out if
Junior could go.
Mom walked into the kitchen and saw
Robby and Junior sitting at the table, waiting
for her to return. “His mom said she’d let me
know tomorrow after she talks to your dad.”
Robby looked at Junior who looked
down as though he thought their answer
would be probably be no, “thanks Mom for
trying”, Robby said.
“Yeah,” Junior said, “thanks ma’am,”
and they both walked slowly out the back
door.
--------------------------Bright and early the next morning,
Junior came knocking on the back door to see
Robby.
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Moreen yelled out the kitchen window,
“Come on in Junior.”
“Daddy said I could go!” he told her,
“where’s Robby?”
“Great,” Moreen said with a smile,
“he’s in his room.”
Junior ran into Robby’s room, “I can
go!”
“Cool!” Robby said.
“Yeah,” Eric said as he walked into the
room. “Harvey’s parents told us to be at their
house at 6:15 sharp, so meet us over there
OK?”
“OK,” Junior said, “I’ve always
wanted to go,” he continued, “I heard about
how much fun it is from all the guys, but
didn’t think my parents would let me go,” just
then their mom peaked in to see what all the
fuss was.
“I’m sure you can thank my mom for
that,” Robby said.
“Yeah,” Junior agreed, and gave her a
big hug.
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Everything’s all set. Harvey, Billy,
Eric, Robby, and Junior were looking
forward to going to AWANA Wednesday
night.
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Chapter 13: AWANA
Eric and Robby were at Harvey’s at
6:15pm sharp, ready to go.
“Just waiting for Junior,” Harvey said,
“then we’ll go.”
Eric noticed Harvey’s uniform, “Will I
get a uniform like yours?” Eric asked.

“Yep,” and Robby and Junior will get
one like Billy’s.
“Cool,” Eric said, admiring all
Harvey’s awards displayed on his uniform.
“You gotta pass your entrance book
Eric before you can get your uniform,”
Harvey’s Dad explained.
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“It’s easy,” Harvey said.
Just as their dad was pulling out of the
driveway, Junior came running out of the
house to get into the car with his mom waving
from the front door, “Have fun!” she yelled
out as they all drove off.
“So, tonight is registration night,”
Harvey’s dad explained, “it won’t be the
usual club night format, but they’ll have
some AWANA games after registration is
over.”
“What’s AWANA games?” Robby
asked.
“It’s special games they play around
this circle inside a big square, called a game
square,” Billy explained, “you and Junior
will be in my class, called Sparks, so we have
our own game square.”
“Sparks?” Robby
confused, “what is that?”

asked

a

little

“That’s just the name of our club for
kid’s our age,” Billy explained.
“Yeah,” Harvey jumped in, “Eric,
you’ll be in my club called Pioneers.”
“Strange names,” Eric said.
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“They mean something,” Harvey
explained, “but you’ll learn all that. Just hang
out with me and Bubba and we’ll show you
the ropes.”
“Bubba’s goin’ too?” Eric asked.
“Yeah,” Harvey said, “Bubba’s one of
our fastest runners, but he hasn’t seen how
fast you can run.”
Eric smiled thinking about that.
The other kids were lined up at the
registration table, so they all got in line. The
registration required them to fill out a form
with all their information and take it home to
their parents to be signed and brought back
next week with money for the uniform and
their book.
“Well, hey there!” Mr. Gene said to
Eric and Robby when he saw them, “and hey
to you too Junior,” he said patting him on the
head, “so glad you could all make it.”
“Yes!” Ms. Nancy said looking at
Robby’s registration form at his age and
grade, “we’ll be playing games over at the
game square in a little bit,” she explained.
“Robby and Junior, you’ll be over at Game
Square 2 with the Sparks club. I’ll take you
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over there after you’ve signed in and
introduce you to your leader and the other
clubbers”.
After registration, Eric and Harvey
went to their game square in the parking lot.
The Spark’s game square was across the
parking lot from theirs. There was a circle
inside the square, split into four sections for
the Red team, Yellow team, Green team, and
Blue team.

Harvey and Eric were on the Yellow
team. Bubba showed up late and ended up on
the Red team.
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“Hey Eric!” Bubba yelled out and
waved as he ran by them to get on his Red
team line.
Eric looked at the Red team and was
surprised to see Debbie waving at him. He
remembered her from the pool and waved
back.
Mr. Gene stood in the middle of the
game square and blew his whistle really loud
and told everyone to get behind their team
lines.
Eric looked across the parking lot at
the other game square where Robby was, and
it looked like there were even more kids on
that game square. He could see Robby and
Junior across the parking lot at the other game
square standing at attention. They were on
the same team.
After everyone said the Pledge of
Allegiance and prayed, the games began.
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Mr. Gene explained the rules for this
first game, called Bean Bag Grab, then gave
everyone on the team a number, one through
fifteen. Eric was number two and Harvey was
number ten.
Harvey explained to Eric, “You gotta
grab as many bean bags as you can, even if
ya have to grab it outta their hand.”
“OK, everyone ready?” Mr. Gene
yelled out. Everyone yelled back, “Yeah!”
“Get ready, get set, number… five!”
All the clubbers with that number ran into the
middle to grab as many bean bags as they
could and ran back to their team line.
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“Yes!” Harvey yelled, “we got the
most!”
Mr. Gene yelled out to the Score
Keeper, “Yellow team 10 points and Red
team 5 points.” Then he yelled out again,
“Ready, get set, number… two!”
Eric ran in to grab his team’s bean bag
first because it was closest, but then he
looked around and all the other bean bags
were picked up. As Eric stood there for a
second looking around for another bean bag,
someone came up behind him and snatched
his bean bag right out of his hand.

“What?” Eric said with a confused
look and marched back to his team line with
everyone laughing.
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“You gotta pay attention!” Harvey
said, “this game is brutal.”
Eric had to sit down at his team line, so
the Game Leader knew he had already
played. They continued the game until only
two clubbers were left.
“OK,” Mr. Gene said, “who’s left?
Number one and number?”
“Ten!” everyone yelled back.
“That’s right,” he said and yelled out
again, “Ready, get set, number… one!”
This was the last set of this game.
Harvey was ready. Eric watched intently,
paying close attention to the strategy of the
game.
“Get ready, get set, number… ten!”
Mr. Gene yelled out.
Harvey charged in for the center bag
first, then picked up his team’s bag, then
reached over to snatch Bubba’s bag from
him, but Bubba wasn’t letting go. Bubba was
bigger than Harvey, so when Bubba started
dragging Harvey over towards his team’s
line, Harvey let go and ran back over to his
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team. Harvey had two bags and so did Bubba,
so it was a tie.
“You’re right!” Eric said to Harvey
when he came over and sat down next to him,
“this game is brutal.”
“Yep,” Harvey said, “but fun.” Harvey
looked over at Bubba and gave him a thumbs
up.
“OK, next game!” Mr. Gene yelled
out.
Eric looked over at the other game
square and saw Robby and the other kids on
their knees crawling across the floor.
Mr. Gene announced the next game.
He held up what he called a baton and
announced that this next game is called the
Baton Relay. He explained the rules about
passing the baton to their teammate, going
around the circle, then into the center to pick
up the pin for first place and the bean bag for
second place.
Eric thought it was kind of weird to
have a bowling pin sitting on top of a
beanbag. He’d never seen anything like that
before.
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“You stand here,” Harvey explained,
“and grab the baton when she comes around,
then run around and hand it off to me.”
Harvey said, “I’m last and will run in for the
pin.”
Eric grabbed the baton and ran around
the circle, then handed it off to Harvey, who
sped around and went in for the pin and
grabbed it!

“I like this game,” Eric said.
“Yeah,” Harvey said, “you’re a pretty
fast runner.”
They played the baton relay game
again, and this time Harvey told Eric to be the
last runner.
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Eric ran in for the pin at the same time
as Bubba and Eric grabbed it a split second
before him and won!
“Yeah!” Harvey and the team yelled
for Eric, “Way to go!”
Eric felt good about winning for the
team. He came back to his team line and they
high-fived him.
Games were over and Harvey saw his
dad waiting in the car. “Need a ride home,
Bubba?” Harvey asked.
“Sure!” Bubba said and hopped in the
car with everyone. “You’re a pretty faster
runner, Eric,” Bubba said.
“Yeah!” Harvey said, “glad he was on
my team.”
“Bye!” Debbie yelled to Eric as she ran
past him to get in her car.
“You know Debbie?” Bubba asked.
“Met her at the pool,” Eric said.
“I think she likes you,” Harvey said.
Eric said nothing and waved goodbye
to Debbie as they drove off.
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“Gonna go next week, Eric?” Bubba
asked as he was dropped off at his house.
“Sure,” Eric said.
“Me too!” Robby jumped in, “that was
fun!”
When Eric and Robby arrived home,
his mom was in the kitchen and dad was in
the garage making noise with his skill saw.
“Here’s the registration form Mom,”
Eric said and handed it to her, “you need to
sign it so I can take it back next week with the
money for my uniform and book.”
“Here’s mine too,” Robby said.
“Oh,” Mom said, “this costs money?”
Eric went to his room, laid on his bed,
and opened his Pioneer entrance book and
began to read it to prepare for next week.
“What’s that you’re reading?” Robby
asked when he came in.
“It’s my Pioneer entrance book,” Eric
explained. “I have to complete it before I can
get my uniform,” he showed it to him.
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“Yeah,” Robby said, “I got one too.”
“Let me see it,” Eric said, and Robby
ran to his room and get it out of his bag, then
he came back and gave it to Eric.
Eric gave it a quick review then
laughed, “This is so easy! I could finish this
in one day!” then handed it back to Robby.
“Yeah,” Robby said, “I’ll finish it.”
“So, what’s a Sparky?” Eric asked.
“Sparky is a firefly!” Robby answered
with pride, then walked out of the room
looking at his book.
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“What ya got there?” Mom asked
when she came into Eric’s room to say good
night.
“My Pioneer entrance book,” Eric
explained.
“I have to finish this before I can get
my uniform,” he said and handed it to her.
Mom opened and read some of it.

She handed it back, “Looks pretty
easy,” she said, “want me to help you with
it?”
“That’s OK,” Eric said, “I think I can
do this myself.” His mom said good night and
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softly closed his door, then reopened it
suddenly.
“Oh,” Mom said, “We’re goin’ school
clothes shoppin’ in the morning, so don’t
make any plans,” she said, “school starts
Monday,” she reminded him.
School, oh yeah, Eric thought, he was
looking forward that.
Robby went out to the garage when he
heard his dad sawing something, “What are
you making Dad?” Robby asked as his dad
was cutting a piece of two by four with his
skill saw, and the piece fell to the floor.
He stopped and looked up, “Gonna get
started on the porch this weekend,” he said,
“so I’m cutting the wood for it now to get a
head start,” Dad said and handed Robby a
piece of wood, “hold it right here for me,”
then he cut another piece and Robby held it
before it fell. Dad cut a few more pieces, then
turned off the saw. “It’s getting a little late to
be sawing wood,” he said as he piled up the
pieces he had cut into a big pile and Robby
helped him.
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“How did you like AWANA?” Dad
asked while Robby helped him pile up the
wood pieces.
“Fun,” Robby said, “next week we’re
gonna have the whole program,” he
explained, “tonight we just had games.”
“Glad you liked it,” Dad said, and
Robby went back into the house. He put the
Sparky book on his bed, put on his pajamas.
He climbed into bed and started looking at it.
“Don’t forget to brush your teeth!”
mom yelled out.
Robby finished brushing his teeth and
got back into bed and started reviewing the
first section of his book that he was supposed
to have memorized for the next week.
S is for Savior, P is for Power, A is for
According to the Scriptures, R is for Raised,
K is for Keep, and S is for Saved. Robby put
the book down and laid his head on his
pillow, not sure he understood any of that. It
wasn’t long before he fell asleep.
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Chapter 14: School Begins
Eric and Robby were up early, ate
breakfast, then walked out the front door
towards school.
Harvey, Billy, and Junior ran up
behind them. “Hey guys,” Harvey said, “wait
up.”
Eric slowed down so they could catch
up.
“Do you know how to get there?”
Harvey asked.
“Yeah,” Eric said, mom told us.
“Oh yeah,” Harvey said, “forget she
grew up here.”
“Do you know what class you’re in?”
Eric asked Harvey.
“They’ll tell us when we get there,” he
said, and they all walked along together, not
saying too much. Junior picked up a rock and
threw it down the street which prompted
Billy and Robby to do the same.
They walked down Patrician Drive
until they came to a short standing of woods
- 223 -

WHICH WAY?

and walked through the woods, then across
the field behind Jeff Davis (junior high
school), to the main road which led to Bethel
Elementary a few blocks away.

They walked through the open main
doors and a man was standing in the hallway
greeting the students to let them know where
to go.
“Good-morning boys,” he said, “I’m
Mr. Ballaugh, your principal. What grades
are you in?”
“Sixth,” Eric said.
“Second,” Robby said.
“Last name?” he asked as he looked at
his clipboard.
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“Charme,” Eric said.
“Aha,” he said when he found their
names, “Eric you’re in room twelve and
Robby you’re in room one right down this
hall,” pointing to the room.
“Harvey, you’re in room twelve with
Eric,” he said, “so show him where to go,”
then he looked at Billy and Junior, “you both
are in room two.”
Harvey gave Eric a high-five because
they were in the same room, then Harvey led
the way and Eric followed.
As they walked towards their room,
several said hi to Harvey and most just looked
at Eric as if they wondered who he was.
“Hi California!” Debbie said as she
swished by him into the room.
“Hi Debbie,” Harvey said, “so you met
Eric at the pool?”
“Yeah,” she said, “he was doing some
cool dives off the high dive.”
Eric just looked down and acted a little
embarrassed.
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“High dive?” Harvey said, “I’ll show
you some moves next time we go,” he
bragged, “the pool is still open until the end
of this month.”
“Sure,” Eric said to Debbie as she
swished by him to great her friend who had
saved her a seat.
“Who’s that?” Tracy asked Debbie as
she sat down, “he’s cute.”
“His name is Eric,” Debbie said, he’s
from California.”
“California? Cool,” Tracy said loud
enough for Eric and Harvey to hear.
“You’re already popular if Debbie
likes you,” Harvey said, “way to go.”
“I didn’t do anything,” he said, and
looked over at Debbie and she smiled back at
him.
“OK, class let’s settle down,” the
teacher said when she walked in. “I’m Mrs.
Gresham,” she said as she wrote her name on
the board.
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She continued, “hope you all had a
nice summer. She looked down at her
notebook, “I’m gonna call roll now.”
“Brenda Abbot”, she looked up and
recognized Brenda as she raised her hand.
“Harvey Bell,” she looked up, and he
nodded at her, and she check him off her list.
“Bubba Buttress,” she looked up and
didn’t see him, “then suddenly he dashed
through the door and sat down in the back.
“Here ma’am,” he called out and raised
his hand as he sat down.
She gave him a stern look for being
late. She continued with the role until she got
to “Eric Charme (she pronounced it charm)”,
and everyone laughed, “that’s Eric Charme
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(charm ay)” he corrected her, “it’s French,”
he noticed that Debbie and Tracy looked at
each other, then smiled back at him.
“Ah,” Mrs. Gresham said, “thank you
for the correction, Eric.” She continued until
she finished the role.
“Today,” Mrs. Gresham explained,
“I’d like everyone to write a one-page short
story telling us who you are and something
memorable that happened this summer,” she
said looking around and quickly quieting
them down for their mumbling and
complaining, “I’ll call on each of you to stand
up and read it to the class,” more complaining
sounds, “now, now” she continued, “let’s get
started, and remember just one page and at
least three paragraphs. You’ll have twenty
minutes”
Eric wrote his quickly. When finished,
he put his pencil down and looked around.
Most everyone was still writing. He looked at
the teacher and she returned a smile.
After about twenty minutes, she
announced, “OK class, that should be plenty
of time, now let’s hear from each of you.
Let’s begin with Eric Charme (pronouncing
it correctly this time), since he finished first.”
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Oh no, Eric thought, that’s what I get.
He came up to the front of the class and
everyone stopped writing and gave him their
full attention.
Eric read:
“My name is Eric Charme. I was born
in Jacksonville, Florida. I lived in Virginia
Beach until I was six years old, then moved
to San Diego. I have a younger brother,
Robby, who also goes to school here.
We moved to Hampton this summer
into my grandpa’s house on Patrician Drive,
which is also where my mom grew up. My
mom also went to this school when she was
little.
I like to surf and skateboard, but I like
surfing better. I went to Virginia Beach this
summer and surfed with my mom and dad.
The waves were small, but I had fun.
I like our new home. I met some new
friends (he looked at Harvey, then Bubba,
then Debbie—and she smiled), but I miss my
family and friends in San Diego too.
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He sat down and couldn’t help looking
over at Debbie. She smiled and he felt his
face flush.
“Thank you, Eric,” Mrs. Gresham said,
“that was very interesting,” she said, “so both
your mom and dad surf?” she asked.
“Yeah,” Eric said proudly, “and they
skate too, I mean skateboard.”
Debbie and Tracy looked at each other
again and now think he’s even cooler than
ever.
“Who’s next?” Ms. Gresham asked,
and several students raised their hands.
“OK Debbie,” Mrs. Gresham pointed
to her, “you can go next.”
Debbie looked at her paper and began
reading:
“My name is Debbie Coffner, I live at
29 Northampton Drive and I was born here.
I have three sisters and four brothers. My
daddy is an electrician and my mom is a
housewife.
I enjoy swimming and diving and I also
like to skate (roller skating, that is). I also
love to read and over the summer, I read
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some good books, my favorite was “Where
the Red Fern Grows.”
I also spent a lot of time at the pool this
summer (she looked at Eric) and met some
new friends.”
She sat down and Tracy high-fived her.
“Very nice Debbie,” Mrs. Gresham
said, “thank you.”
Many shared their stories and Eric
learned a lot about his classmates and
wondered which ones he would eventually be
friends with. He liked Harvey and Bubba, and
now he thought he might like Debbie too.
-------------------------“How d’you like your class, Robby?”
Harvey asked when he went to meet him at
his classroom with Eric.
“It’s OK,” Robby said. “The teacher is
nice,” he said as he hooked back up with Billy
and Junior and they all began the long trek
back home.
As they walked through the short
woods, Harvey stopped and said, “This is
where everyone comes after school at Jeff
Davis to fight.”
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“What?” Robby said.
“Yeah,” Billy jumped in, “there were
some good fights last year,” he continued,
“even two girls got into a fight.”
“Yeah,” Junior said remembering the
fight, “they were pulling hair and
everything!”
“You gotta be kidding?” Eric said.
“Nope,” Harvey said, “you’ll see.”
They got close to home and Harvey
yelled out, “See ya tomorrow!” and he and
Billy ran across the street to catch up with
their dad who had just pulled into the
driveway.
“How was school?” Mom asked as
they came into the house and headed to the
kitchen for some snacks. Freedom jumped up
to greet them.
“It was OK,” Eric said while petting
Freedom.
“OK,” Robby agreed, “I like my
teacher.”
“Good,” Mom said, “I’m so glad you
like it.” She thought back to when she was a
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child going there with her sister, “I have some
great memories going to that school with my
sister.”
Dad pulled up in the driveway and
Freedom cried at the back door until Eric
opened the door to let her out. Rob petted her
for a few minutes, then came in.
“Hey guys,” Dad said as he washed his
hands, “how was school?”
Eric nodded his approval as he
munched on an apple and Robby said,
“Good”. Dad smiled at mom and let Freedom
out to run in the backyard. Robby ran out to
play with her.
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Chapter 15: AWANA Club Night
Eric was excited about going to
AWANA again. He had studied his entrance
test and had gone through all of it and was
ready to finish it that night. Robby, on the
other hand, barely remembered what
SPARKS stood for, but he was excited to
return too.
When they arrived at the church,
everyone was hanging out at the game square
until club stared at 6:30. Eric and Robby were
showing off some skateboard tricks on the
blacktop.
Eric pulled over a trash can and was
doing some ollies over it, while Robby was
doing kick flips, 180’s, and 360’s.
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They let some of the other guys try to
do some tricks, but they mostly just rode
them around the circle.
“Rad,” Billy said, “you guys are
good!”
“May I try it?” Debbie asked.
“Sure,” Eric pushed it over to her.
Debbie rode it around the circle a
couple times, then squatted down on the
board with one foot and put her arms out like
she was doing a swan dive. She almost pulled
it off, but the board slipped out from under
her and she fell onto the blacktop.

“Not bad for a girl!” Eric said and
laughed.
The board rolled right over to Mr.
Gene as he came into the game square. “You
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guys shouldn’t bring skateboards to
AWANA,” he said picking it up and pushing
it off to the side, he continued, “the church
will be liable if someone gets hurt.” He
looked around at their sad faces, “sorry
guys.” Then, he said, “How about we meet at
the Jeff Davis parking lot after church on
Sunday and we can watch Robby and Eric do
their tricks?” Everyone thought that was a
great idea!
“Can I bring my ramp?” Robby asked.
“How big is it?” he asked.
“About this high,” Robby gestured
about three feet high from the ground.
“As long as I can get it in my truck,”
he agreed, and everyone was excited about
that plan, “I’m your game director tonight
because Mr. Dave is sick,” he explained, “so,
let’s get started.”
“Mr. Gene is cool,” Eric said, and
Robby agreed. “Let’s meet there after church
at 1:00pm,” then he blew the whistle really
loud to start the club. Everyone got behind
their team lines, ready to play games. Robby,
Billy, and Junior ran over to the Sparks game
square and did the same.
- 237 -

WHICH WAY?

The Yellow team leader, Mr. Don, told
everyone to line up tallest to shortest and
stand behind the team line in that order.
Harvey was first, then Eric was next in line.
The first game was called the Sprint Relay.
All they had to do was run around the circle
three times, then into the center for the pin or
bean bag. Eric looked over at the Red team
and saw that Bubba was also the second
player in line, so he would be running against
him. The first guy was taller than Bubba, but
he was a little hefty, so he couldn’t run very
fast.
Harvey stood behind the starting line
ready to run, then Mr. Gene blew the whistle
and off they ran. Everyone was screaming for
their team runner. Harvey ran hard and on the
last go around, he was slightly ahead of
everyone. He ran around the team pin and
then pushed as hard as he could to slide in and
grab the pin ahead of everyone. He held it up
in victory and his team cheered.
“Ten points for the Yellow team,” Mr.
Gene called out to Mr. Steve, the
scorekeeper.
Eric was next and he was ready. The
whistle blew, and he was off. Eric and Bubba
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were neck and neck. Eric could see that
Bubba was getting ahead of him, so he put
everything he had into it and ran into grab the
pin just before Bubba ran in, so Bubba picked
up the bean bag for second place.
“Ten points for Yellow and five points
for Red,” Mr. Gene yelled out to the
scorekeeper.
Eric went back to his team line. Harvey
and some of the other guys on the team highfived him, then he sat down next to Harvey
on the team line.
“Man,” Harvey was impressed, “You
beat Bubba!” he gave him a slight bump of
approval, “he’s our fastest runner!”
Eric looked across the square and
caught Bubba looking at him. Bubba gave
him a nod of approval.
“Finally,” Harvey said, “he has some
real competition.
Eric felt good, especially since Bubba
wasn’t upset that he lost. He liked Bubba.
They looked over at the other game
square and watched the Sparks play their
games. “What is that game?” Eric asked and
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laughed as the Sparkies crawled on their
knees across the game square and watched
them collide with each other in the middle of
the square.
“That’s the Sparky Crawl,” Harvey
explained, “it’s an official AWANA
Olympics game.”

“What’s
AWANA
Olympics,
anyway?” Eric asked, “Mr. Gene told us
about that, but I didn’t really understand.”
“Are you kidding?” Harvey said, “it’s
awesome! A bunch of churches put teams
together and we go to Bethel Baptist to
compete.”
“Where’s Bethel Baptist?” Eric asked.
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“It’s just another church not too far
away that has AWANA,” Harvey said, “and
they have one of the best teams in Hampton,
but we beat them last year. Oh, and there are
special games we play in the Olympics, such
as that one, and the two we just played. We
usually play a lot of Olympic games up until
the Olympics, which is in January.”
“So, the Sparks go the Olympics too?”
Eric asked.
“Yeah,” Harvey continued, “they have
their own team and the Chums, Guards, Pals,
and Pioneers make up the other team.”
“Sounds cool!” Eric said.
“Yeah,” Harvey said, “and you’ll for
sure make the team.”
“So, when is it?” Eric asked.
“The team tryouts begin in a few
weeks,” Harvey explained, “and the
Olympics are in January.”
Eric was looking forward to that.
Game time was over. The boys and
girls split up and went into their club rooms.
Eric followed Harvey to the Pioneers’ club
room.
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“OK boys,” Mr. Tom, their club
director announced, “everyone come and sit
on the floor in a circle.”
“Who’s ready to say their sections?”
he asked, and several boys raised their hands,
including Eric.
“OK,” Mr. Tom said, “you boys go
over to the Listener Table to complete your
sections.”
“I know two sections,” Harvey said, “I
gotta say at least two sections a night to finish
my second Pioneer book to qualify for
Scholarship Camp,” he explained then
looked at Eric’s handbook and saw that he
had it all filled in. “How many sections are
you doing tonight?” Harvey asked.
“All of ‘em,” Eric said.
“What?” Harvey said, “all of them? No
way.”
“Yeah,” Eric
practicing all week.”

said,

“I’ve

been

“Our team is gonna win tonight for
sure if you pass all those sections,” Harvey
said.
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Mr. Tom had so many boys ready to
say sections, that he had to get more help.
“Good to see so many of you are ready to say
sections tonight,” he said, then got up and
said, “hang on, I gotta get us some more
help.”
He came back in a few minutes with
another man Eric hadn’t seen before, who
was going to help. He looked at Eric and said,
“To you new guys, this is Pastor Bee,” Mr.
Gene said, “so he’s gonna help me tonight.”
One by one, they took turns listening
to the boys recite their verses and complete
their sections. “If you can say it word
perfect,” Harvey explained to Eric, “you’ll
get fifty extra points for our team.”
“What are the points for?” Eric asked.
“They add up all the points during the
club night from game time and handbook
time. The team with the most points wins for
the night and everyone on the team gets extra
bucks,” Harvey explained.
“Bucks?” Eric asked, “we get money?”
“AWANA bucks!” Harvey said, “you
can use them to buy cool stuff in the
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AWANA store later – and if you say the verse
Word Perfect, you’ll get even more bucks!”
“That’s great,” Eric said. So, he was
now more determined than ever to say his
verses word perfect.
“Hi Eric,” Pastor Bee said, “first time
at AWANA?”
“Yes sir,” Eric answered, “but I came
last week.”
“How do you like it so far?” Pastor Bee
asked.
“Fun!” Eric was eager to start reciting
his verses.
“OK,” Pastor Bee said as he took a
look at Eric’s book. “Let’s see,” he said as he
turned the page and found the first verse that
Eric should recite, Romans 5:1, “so, would
you like to recite this word perfect?”
“Yes sir,” Eric said, still waiting for
permission to get started.
“OK, go ahead.”
He recited the verse, “P is for Peace,
God’s peace, Romans 5:1, ‘Therefore being
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justified by faith, we have peace with God
through our Lord Jesus Christ.’”
“Very good,” Pastor Bee
impressed, “that was word perfect!”

was

“Can I do the next one?” Eric asked.
“Sure,” Pastor Bee said, waiting for
Eric to begin.
Eric finished all the verses thus far,
word perfect! Pastor Bee asked Eric to excuse
him for a minute. He walked over to Mr.
Gene, who had just finished packing up
things to go to the church for the Council
Time session.
“This young man has said every verse
in the entrance book so far, and word
perfect!” he continued, “he said he’s ready to
say all of them tonight. OK if I work with him
on this and he can come to Council Time
when he’s done? I’d hate to disappoint him;
he really wants to finish it so he can get his
book and uniform.”
“That’s pretty amazing!” Mr. Gene
said. “Of course, and thank you for helping
out.”
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Pastor Bee thanked him, then walked
back to the table where Eric was waiting
patiently for him to return.
“Eric,” he said, “I’m gonna work with
you tonight to help you finish your entrance
book,” he explained, “so you can go to
Council Time when we’re done OK?”
“Thanks Pastor Bee!” Eric said, and
they continued.
About ten minutes later, Eric finished
everything!
“I have to say Eric,” Pastor Bee
remarked,
“I’ve
never
seen
such
enthusiasm.” He signed off the sections, then
counted out to him a ton of AWANA bucks,
and Eric was stoked.

- 246 -

WHICH WAY?

“So,” Pastor asked, “you have all the
verses memorized, but do you understand
what they mean?”
“Sort of,” Eric answered.
“How about John 3:16?” he asked.
“Don’t know that one,” Eric said, “is it
in my book?”
“No,” he said, “it’s in the Sparks
book,” he explained, “if you had started in
AWANA in the Sparks club, you would have
learned it by now.”
Pastor retrieved a new Bible from a
shelf and opened it to John 3:16 and read it
out loud to him, “John 3:16, ‘For God so
loved the world that He gave His only
begotten Son, that whosoever believes in
Him should not parish, but will have
everlasting life.” He looked at Eric, do you
know what that means Eric?
“Not really,” Eric admitted.
Pastor Bee opened the Bible to the
verse and explained it to him.
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“Do you believe that God loves you
and He sent His son Jesus to die on the cross
for your sins?”
“Sins?” Eric asked, “you mean bad
things I do sometimes?”
“Exactly,” Pastor Bee said, “and that
he died and was in the grave for three days,
then was raised from the dead and is now
alive in Heaven?”
“I guess so,” Eric said, “is all that
really true?”
“According to the Bible it is,” he said,
“would you like to pray with me right now to
accept Jesus as your Lord and Savior?”
“Yes sir,” Eric said.
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The pastor smiled, bowed his head and
Eric did too, he began praying: “Dear Lord,
thank you for Eric and his eagerness to know
you. We pray to you now and know that you
are listening as Eric talks to you. Eric, repeat
after me if you agree. Dear Jesus, thank you
for dying for me on the cross (Eric repeats),
thank you for loving me (Eric repeats), I want
to trust you as my Lord and Savior (Eric
repeats), and live my life for you (Eric
repeats). Please forgive me of my sins (Eric
repeats). Help me learn more about you (Eric
repeats) and how I should live for you (Eric
repeats). In Jesus’ name (Eric repeats).
Amen (Eric repeats).”
Eric opened his eyes and Pastor Bee
smiled at him and patted him on the back,
“That’s all there is to it Eric,” he said,
“according to the Bible, you are now saved
from your sins and are a Believer—a
Christian,” he said waiting for Eric to
respond.
“Really?” Eric said excitedly, “I’m
going to heaven when I die?”
“That’s right,” he said with a smile.
“Do you have a Bible?” he asked Eric.
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“No sir,” Eric answered.
Pastor gave him the one he was
holding, “It’s yours. Read God’s Word and
obey it and you will grow in your walk with
the Lord,” he waited to see what Eric would
say.
“I can have this?” he said, opening it to
look through it. There were even pictures in
it. “Thank you, sir!”
“Well,” pastor said as he stood up,
“you may go to the Council Time session
now, there’s a few minutes remaining,” he
pointed to the church building where he
should go.
Eric thanked him again, said goodbye
and ran over to the church. He came in
through the back door and found a place to sit
as Mr. Gene was talking in the front to the
kids.
“So,” Mr. Gene said, “next week don’t
forget to wear your swimsuits and bring a
towel and change of clothes.”
Eric tapped a boy sitting in front of him
and asked, “What’s happening next week?”
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“Water night!” he said smiling, “we
play all kinds of different water games.”
“Rad!” Eric said, then heard Mr. Gene
ask everyone to bow their heads to close in
prayer.
Everyone began piling out of the
church, looking for their parents as they
drove into the parking lot.
Eric ran up to Mr. Gene to show him
that he finished his entrance book.
“Great job, Eric!” Mr. Gene patted him
on his back.
May I have my Explorer book and
uniform now?
“Of course,” Mr. Gene said, “follow
me to the office.”
When they arrived at the office, Mr.
Gene handed him his book and said, “Here’s
your book, but what we do with the uniforms
is present it to the clubber with the Pioneer
patch at council time in front of everyone.
Invite your parents next week if they’d like to
see it presented to you.”
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“I will,” Eric said, “bye!” and ran off
to look for Harvey.
“Please don’t run in the parking lot,
children,” Ms. Nancy yelled out.
Eric looked for Harvey and the others,
then he saw them getting into Mr. Bell’s car,
so he ran over.
“Where were you?” Harvey asked,
“Our team won tonight, and we got a lot of
AWANA bucks!” he showed Eric the wad of
bucks.
“I was with Pastor Bee,” Eric
explained. “He was helping me finish my
entrance test. I got a lot of bucks too!” he said
and showed him.
“Did you finish?” Harvey asked as
everyone in the car was listening.
“Yes!” he said, “and I got my first
book!”, he showed them as he climbed into
the car.
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Then he got excited as he began to tell
them what happened. “I prayed with the
pastor to accept Jesus as my Lord and
Savior,” although he didn’t totally
understand what all that meant—yet, “and he
gave me my own Bible too,” showing it to
them.
“Really?” Harvey said.
“That’s great news, Eric,” Mr. Bell
said as he started up the car.
“What does that mean?” Robby asked.
“I’ll tell you later,” Eric said.
“How do you feel?” Billy asked.
“I feel fine,” Eric said a little confused,
“Am I supposed to feel something?”
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“Maybe not right away,” Mr. Bell
explained, “but you may start feeling
different later as time goes on,” he continued,
“especially when you start reading your Bible
and trying to do what it says to obey God.”
“Oh, look!” Eric lifted up his new
Bible to show to everyone, “he gave me my
very own Bible to keep!”
“I want one,” Junior said, “think he’ll
give me one too?”
“You can ask Pastor Bee next week,”
Eric said.
“So,” Mr. Bell asked, “is everyone
coming back next week?”
“Yeah!” Harvey said, “it’s water
night!”
“What’s so great about water night?”
Robby asked.
Billy jumped in to explain, “We play
lots of games where we get wet!”
“Yeah!” Harvey jumped in, “like a
water gun fight between the kids and leaders,
slip and slide, and head dunker.”
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“Sounds fun,” Junior said, and Robby
agreed.
“Yeah,” Eric agreed too, “so we gotta
wear our trunks?”
“Yeah,” Harvey said and bring water
guns too.
As Eric and Robby were getting out of
the car, Mr. Bell asked them if they wanted to
go with them to church on Sunday. Then
Harvey jumped in and said, “Yeah and
remember we’re goin’ to Jeff Davis
afterwards so you should bring your boards
to church, and your ramp too Robby.”
Eric and Robby got out of the car, ran
across the street and into the house where
mom was in the kitchen, “Did you have fun?”
“Yeah,” Eric said.
“And next week there’s gonna be
water games!” Eric announced as his dad
walked in.
“Yeah,” Eric jumped in, “I need to
bring a water gun.”
“I think I saw some at Aunt Marla’s in
the pool shed, so maybe you can borrow
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them,” Mom suggested, “now you boys go
get ready for bed.”
“Can we go to church with the Bells on
Sunday?” Eric asked, “Mr. Gene is gonna
take us to Jeff Davis after church to ride our
boards.”
“Yeah, and he said I could bring my
ramp too!” Robby added.
“Church?” Mom said, looking at Rob
and he just shrugged his shoulders and said,
“I guess so.”
The boys thanked them, left their
AWANA books on the table, and went off to
get ready for bed. Moreen picked up Eric’s
entrance booklet and skimmed through it as
dad sat at the table drinking his beer and
looking at the paper.
“You don’t have a problem with them
going to church?” Moreen asked as she
skimmed through Eric’s book he’d left on the
table.
“Why not?” he asked, “they seem like
nice enough people.”
“Wow!” Mom said, “it looks like he
recited all these verses!” she handed it to
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Rob, then picked up Robby’s Sparks entrance
booklet, which didn’t take her long see what
he had done.
“Not too much here,” she said, “looks
like he did finish one section.”
“That sounds like Robby,” Rob said,
still scanning Eric’s book, and then put it
down.
Later, Moreen went in to check on the
boys and Eric was lying in bed looking at a
different AWANA book.
“What ya got there?” Mom asked.
“It’s my first official AWANA
Pioneer’s book - Explorer,” Eric said and
showed it to her, “I have to finish this one and
another one before April to qualify to go to
Scholarship Camp this summer,” he
explained.
“Wow,” Mom said a little surprised,
“you’re really getting into this AWANA stuff
huh?” she continued, “and I see that you
already finished your little book they gave
you last week.”
“Yeah,” he said, “that’s just the
entrance book you gotta pass to get your real
- 257 -

WHICH WAY?

book,” he explained then said, “Mr. Gene is
gonna present me with my uniform next week
in front of everyone and asked me to invite
you and dad.”
“That’s great,” she said, “don’t see
why we can’t,” she continued, “I wanted to
check out this club anyway.”
“I got saved tonight Mom!” Eric said
still excited about it.
“What do you mean?” she asked.
“I prayed with Pastor Bee tonight to
accept Jesus as my Lord and Savior,” he said,
“and he gave me this Bible,” showing it to
her.
Mom was a little surprised and
confused about that, “What do you mean?”
Eric opened his Bible to the verse,
John 3:16, “He read this to me and explained
that if I believe that Jesus died for my sins
and pray and accept Jesus as my Lord and
Savior, I’ll be saved and go to heaven.”
“OK,” Mom said, still a little confused,
but didn’t appear to be too worried. But now
she definitely wanted to go check out this
AWANA program for herself. She said good
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night then checked in on Robby and kissed
him good night, then went back into the
kitchen where Rob was still reading the
paper.
“Eric really likes this AWANA
program thing,” Moreen said as she sat down
and picked up the part of the paper that Rob
had already read.
“Yeah,” Rob agreed, “sounds innocent
enough.”
“At least the boys that go to this club
seem to be nice kids,” she said, “and Gene
and Nancy also seem to be nice people.”
“Yeah,” Rob agreed, “I’m usually not
much for church stuff,” he continued, “but, if
they like it, don’t see any harm in that.”
Moreen didn’t mention to him about
the conservation she had with Eric about this
getting saved business because she wasn’t
too sure about it herself, “Mr. Gene is going
to present Eric with his AWANA uniform
next week in front of everyone, and Eric
asked if we’d go there for that.”
“Guess so,” Rob said, then went back
to reading the paper.
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Chapter 16: Church
Eric and Robby had never been to
church before, so they weren’t sure what that
would be like. Mom picked out some nice
clothes for them to wear, they got dressed and
joined them in the kitchen for breakfast.
“You boys look nice!” Dad said,
“haven’t seen you looking this nice in a
while.”
“I even took a bath!” Robby said
proudly.
Mom laughed and asked, “Did you get
out that grime under your fingernails,
Robby?” and she looked at his hands.
“Hm, well guess that’s good enough,”
she said.
“Mr. Gene came over last night to pick
up the ramp Robby,” Dad said, “so make sure
you bring it home today.”
Eric and Robby ran over to the Bell’s
house as they were just about to pull out of
the driveway.
Didn’t take long to get to church. They
all walked into a big room, but it didn’t look
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like what they would expect a church to look
like.
“We gotta go to Sunday School,”
Harvey explained, and mom and dad stay
here with the adults.
“Sunday School?” Robby asked, “we
gotta to go to school?”
“It’s not like school,” Billy said, “it’s
fun.”
Billy and Robby went into one room
and Eric and Harvey to another.
In Robby’s class, there were about ten
boys around his age. “Hi Billy, who’s your
friend?” Mr. Steve asked.
“This is Robby,” Billy said, “he’s
new.”
“I remember you,” Mr. Steve said,
“didn’t you come to AWANA last week?”
“Yes sir,” Robby said.
“How’d you like it?”
“Fun,” Robby said as he looked around
the room. He recognized some of the guys
from AWANA.
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“Billy, please introduce Robby,” Mr.
Steve suggested.
Billy put his hand on Robby’s
shoulder, “This is my new friend Robby, he’s
from Californy,” and Robby laughed.
“So, I heard that your family came here
from California, but didn’t your mom grow
up right here in Hampton?”
“Yep,” Robby answered.
“That makes you one of us!” Duke
yelled out.
“Hey Robby,” Duke said, and Robby
sat next to him, and Robby remembered that
he was on his team, “did you bring your
skateboard?”
“Yeah,”
he
said
with
excitement, “we’re goin’ with Mr. Gene to
Jeff Davis after church, are you coming
Duke?”
“Got my board too,” Duke said.
“Do you skate?” Robby asked.
“He thinks he can,” Billy said and
laughed.
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The teacher asked all the boys to sit
find a seat and be quiet.
“We’re gonna make one of these
today,” Mr. Steve said as he held up a
slingshot thing.

“This sling is very much like the one
David made that he used when he was a boy
to protect his father’s sheep from lions and
bears. Hope this will help you understand the
story that I’m gonna share with you about
David, a very important character in the
Bible.”
He showed them how to make one,
then they spent about thirty minutes making
slings out of the leather pieces and braided
rope Mr. Steve had laid out on the table.
“After you finish,” Mr. Steve
instructed, “just hang on to them. We’re
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gonna go outside and try them out after I
finish the story.”
Billy and Robby looked at each other
and Robby said, “cool”.
As they worked on their slings, Mr.
Steve shared the story with them.
“In the Bible there’s a story about a
young boy named David who was
responsible for tending his dad’s sheep. He
had to protect the flock many times from a
hungry wild animal, using his sling. On many
occasions, he even used his sling to strike
down a lion who took a lamb from the flock,
then go and remove the lamb from the dead
lion’s mouth. He got very good at using his
sling, similar to this one, but he always gave
credit to God for protecting him from the
lions and bears. He would put a rock in the
sling, swing it around over his head, then
when it was spinning really fast, he would let
go of one of the straps and the rock would go
flying at high speed to hit his target.
According to the story in 1 Samuel, Chapter
17, David used it to kill an evil Philistine
named Goliath, who was a giant, six cubits
tall (or 9 feet tall). One day David’s father
told him to take food to his brothers who were
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in a battle with the Philistines. When David’s
brothers saw him, they told him to go home,
but instead David sat and watched as Goliath
came out in the middle of the field between
the Israelites and the Philistines and mocked
their God and taunted them to send someone
out to fight him, but no one offered because
they were afraid.
David was furious with Goliath for
bullying his people and especially for
mocking and defying his God. He didn’t
understand why his people were so afraid, so
he volunteered to fight Goliath.
King Saul told David that he was but a
boy and not equipped to fight such a giant as
Goliath. David told the king that he had faced
lions and bears many times to protect his
father’s sheep and that this evil giant was not
going to get away with mocking the God of
Israel. He said that he knew that the Lord,
who protected him from the lions and the
bears, would also protect him from this
Philistine bully. Since David insisted, the
king gave him armor to protect him, but the
armor was too heavy, preventing him from
moving, so David took it off, pulled out his
sling, and gathered five smooth stones from
the brook, then went out to face Goliath.
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Goliath looked down at the boy and
laughed, then cursed David’s God. David
yelled out to Goliath, “You come to me with
a sword and a spear and I come to you in the
name of the Lord, the God of Israel.” While
Goliath was laughing, David put a stone in
his sling, spun it around until it was spinning
very fast, then let it go, aiming for Goliath’s
head.

It struck Goliath in the forehead and he
fell to the ground. Before Goliath could get
up, David ran over and pulled out Goliath’s
huge sword and cut off his head.
When the Philistines saw that their
champion was dead, they fled in fear, and the
Israelite army went after them and killed
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them. David took Goliath’s head and
presented it to King Saul. David was a hero
among his people, and he thanked the Lord
for the victory.”
The boys had finished their slings and
were glued to their seats listening to the story
of David and Goliath.
“Is that true?” Robby asked Billy.
“Of course it is,” Billy said, “it’s in the
Bible.”
“Now bring your slings and follow
me,” Mr. Steve instructed them.
They went outside and were led to an
area where there were some targets set up
against a fence, with a bucket of small rubber
balls. He showed them how to use their slings
and they practiced trying to hit the target for
about twenty minutes. Then the class was
over.
“Everyone take your slings and go into
the sanctuary,” Mr. Steve announced, then he
walked over to Robby, “Glad you came,
Robby,” he said and patted him on the back,
“hope you’ll come back again.”
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Robby was polite and said goodbye
then he followed Billy into the church where
they sat with Billy’s mom and dad. Eric and
Harvey joined them.
Robby looked around at the sanctuary
and the large lit up cross on the wall.
“What’s that?” Eric asked as he looked
at Robby fiddling with his sling.
“I made it in Sunday School,” he said
and showed it to him, “it’s a sling like the one
David in the Bible used to kill the giant.”
Billy held his up, “I made one too.”
“What?” Eric said as he inspected the
sling, “do you know how to use it?”
“Yeah,” Robby said, “we practiced
using it too, I’ll show you later.”
“Sh,” Mrs. Bell said to the boys now
that the pastor was talking.
Someone made some announcements,
everyone sang some songs that they’d never
heard before, Pastor Bee told a story in the
Bible about a woman named Ruth. They
prayed, then church was over.
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“Let’s go see what’s left over in the
adult’s room,” Harvey said, and they ran over
to the room. There were donuts, bagels, even
cake left over, and they grabbed as much as
they could and crammed it into their
backpacks.
“What did you do in your class, Eric?”
Robby asked.
“We learned
demons,” Eric said.

about

angels

and

“Angels and demons?” Robby asked.
“Yeah,” Eric explained, “they said that
angels are all around us, but that demons are
around us too and they’re always fighting
over us, even though we can’t see them.”
“Is that true?” Robby asked.
“Of course it is,” Billy said again, “it’s
in the Bible.”
“Let’s go change our clothes,” Harvey
said, and they changed in the men’s restroom
and walked out to Mr. Gene’s truck and
peaked inside the window to make sure their
skateboards were still in there.
Harvey and Billy waved goodbye to
their parents as they drove off with Mr. Gene.
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When they got to Jeff Davis, Mr. Gene
and Eric took the ramp out of the truck and
set it up in the middle of the blacktop.

Eric and Robby started showing off
some cool moves.
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No one else knew how to ride it, so
those who had skateboards just rode them
around on the blacktop. More and more kids
showed up to watch, but most didn’t have a
skateboard. Eric and Robby showed off some
tricks and let the others take turns on their
boards. After a while Mr. Gene announced
that they had to leave, and they loaded the
ramp into the back of the truck. The boys
jumped into the truck and headed home.
Mr. Gene pulled up into the driveway,
and Harvey and Billy jumped out of the truck.
Harvey said, “We’ll be over after lunch,
OK?”
“Sure,” Robby said. Eric helped Mr.
Gene take the ramp out of the truck and
thanked him for taking them to Jeff Davis.
“Thank you again Mr. Gene,” Eric
said, “that was a lot of fun.”
“Yeah,” Robby agreed, “thank you,
that was rad.”
“See you Wednesday at AWANA
OK?” Mr. Gene said and waved.
“We’ll be there,” Eric said, “Mom and
dad are coming too,” he said as they lifted the
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ramp out of the truck. Mr. Gene smiled and
waved goodbye.
They set it down on the driveway and
their dad came out from the garage, “How’d
you like church?”
“We liked it,” Eric said.
“Good, good,” Dad said and helped
them with the ramp. They started riding it
some more.
Mom heard them and came outside,
“How was church?”
“I liked it,” Robby said and handed her
his sling and ran into the house, “I made this.”
She looked at the sling and wondered
what the heck it was.
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Chapter 17: A Familiar Sound
Eric woke up and remembered that he
didn’t have a nightmare for the first time
since they moved into the house. In fact, he
remembered that he actually had a good
dream. He dreamed that he found this secret
place in the woods when he was out walking.
It was beautiful. Many of the trees were
thinned out enough to allow the sunshine
through and everything just seemed so much
more beautiful and peaceful. He was amazed
that the animals weren’t even afraid of him
and came right up to him–the birds, the
rabbits, even a skunk. What he remembered
the most was the peace he felt that he even
now felt.
“Hey,” Robby said coming into Eric’s
room as Eric was just waking up, “did you
have a nightmare last night?”
“No,” Eric said with a smile as he
remembered his dream. “I had a nice dream,”
and began to tell Robby about it, but Robby
wanted to tell Eric about his nightmare first.
“Not me. I was being chased by this
ugly-looking monster with long fangs and
claw-like hands with long fingernails!” He
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continued, “My heart was racing and I ran as
fast as I could, but he kept getting closer and
closer no matter how fast I ran,” Robby said
still afraid. “Just before he reached out to
grab me, I woke up. I went to the bathroom
and went back to bed, then continued that
same stupid nightmare!”
“Wow!” Eric said, “that stinks!”
“I also thought I heard something in
my room too,” Robby said, “I woke up
suddenly and it looked like a shadow or
something was standing over me,” he
recalled. “Can you please, please, please
sleep in my room tonight?”
“Sure,” Eric said, and Robby went
back to his room to get dressed, leaving the
door slightly open.
Eric thought as he got up to get
dressed. Wonder why I had a good dream and
Robby had a bad dream? He hadn’t figured
out yet what had changed within him since he
had prayed that prayer with Pastor Bee to
accept Jesus as his Savior, but he was about
to start noticing some changes.
“Want me to clean the dishes for you,
Mom?” Eric asked after breakfast as he
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picked up the dishes off the table to bring
them to the sink.
“That’s OK honey I got it,” Mom said
and smiled, “if you could bring me the rest of
the dishes off the table though, I’d appreciate
it.”
Eric cleared off the table, then wiped it
down, then went out the back door towards
the garage.
Moreen was still surprised at this
sudden change in Eric to be so helpful. He
was usually the first one out the door after
eating. Robby was already out in the yard
playing with Freedom.
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Eric ventured out to the garage to see
what his dad had been up to. He saw even
more pieces of two-by-fours cut and stacked
on the far side of the garage. He guessed that
he was ready to start working on the front
porch.

Mom yelled through the kitchen
window, “You boys better get off to school
now!”
“Hey Eric, wait up!” Robby yelled as
he, Harvey, Billy, and Junior had already
walked about a block ahead of him, wishing
he could ride his skateboard instead of
walking to school every day.
“Did you grab your lunch?” Eric asked
him.
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“Oh, man!” Robby said, “no,” then
turned around to go back.
“You can have some of mine,” Eric
offered, “but you gotta come sit at my table.”
“Can we sit at your table too?” Junior
and Billy asked.
Eric looked at Harvey for his approval,
“Only if there’re no girls around,” Harvey
said, “and just for today.”
“Next time,” Eric said, “don’t forget
your lunch,” and he and Harvey ran up ahead
as they got closer to the school entrance.
“Wow,” Junior said, “can’t believe
how nice Eric was to you.”
“Yeah,” Billy agreed, “Harvey never
lets me each lunch at his table.”
They walked to their classes, “See ya
at lunch!” Robby yelled out to them as they
walked into their class.
------------------------Although they were sitting at Eric and
Harvey’s lunch table, they were pretty much
ignored. Eric split his lunch with Robby then
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he and Harvey started looking at the pictures
they took Sunday from riding the ramp.
“You guys have water guns for next
week?” Robby asked.
“Yeah,” Billy said, “we have Nerf
water guns, what about you guys?”
“My mom’s gonna check with my
Aunt Marla to see if we can borrow theirs,”
Robby said.
“We have some extra,” Billy said, “if
you need ‘em.”
“Thanks,” Robby said.
“I need one,” Junior said.
“OK,” Billy nodded.
“My brother is helping my dad this
Saturday on the porch,” Robby said quietly
so Eric couldn’t hear, “wanna go to the fort?”
“Sure,” Billy said, “I’ll sneak out my
brother’s BB gun.”
“Me too,” Robby said, “we found one
in my Uncle Harry’s cubbyhole,” he blurted
out, but then remembered that he wasn’t
supposed to tell anyone, “but don’t tell Eric
or anyone I told you.”
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“Cool,” Junior said, “but I don’t have
one.”
“We can take turns,” Billy said, and
that was the end of that discussion.
-------------------------“Did you have a bad dream last night?”
Eric asked Robby as he climbed down from
the top bunk.
He thought about it, “No,” he said,
“just weird.”
Robby looked at the clock and saw that
it was almost eight o’clock and he was
supposed to meet Billy at his house, so he got
dressed, grabbed his backpack, a Pop-Tart,
and left out the back door. He was glad that
he remembered to put the BB gun and box of
BBs in his pack last night before Eric came in
to sleep in the bottom bunk.
He went around to the back door and
saw Billy and Junior packing stuff into their
backpacks. When they saw Robby, they put
on their packs and they nodded for them to
follow him. They all headed for the woods
behind the Crenshaw’s house and went
straight to the fort. They climbed up and sat
down inside and Billy opened a tin can
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containing a candle and matches, then he lit
the candle.
“So, what are we gonna do with the BB
guns?” Robby asked as he watched Billy fill
his gun with BBs, then he got out his gun and
began filling it up too.
“I don’t know,” Billy said, “whatever
we can find,” Billy looked around the fort for
something they could shoot and found some
empty Coke and R.C. Cola cans, then stashed
them in his backpack.”
They climbed down and began
walking deeper and deeper into the woods to
get as far away as they could. They didn’t
want Eric and Harvey to find out they had
their BB guns.
The deeper they walked, the darker it
got, but then they came to an area where the
trees weren’t as dense, so the sun was shining
in through the trees, “This is good,” Billy said
as he put down his pack and pulled out the
cans and his gun. Robby pulled his out too.
Billy put the cans on a log and stood back and
began shooting. Billy had a rifle and Robby
had a handgun. Pop, pop, pop, ping! “Got
one!”
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“Alright!” Robby said, then it was his
turn to shoot with the rifle. Pop, pop, pop,
pop. Nothing.
“This is hard,” Robby complained.
“Here,” Billy said, “let me try,” and
Robby pointed the gun at Billy when he
handed it to him.
“Never, never point a gun at
someone!” Billy said firmly, “always hand it
over with the rifle butt or handle.”
“Sorry,” Robby said, “didn’t know.”
“You’re such a city boy, Robby,” Billy
said.
“Yeah,” Robby said, “I know.”
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“This pistol is rad,” Billy said as he
inspected Robby’s pistol, “they don’t make
‘em like this anymore,” then he said to Junior,
“go set up the cans Junior.”

Ping, pop, pop, cans went flying.
“This pistol is really rad!” Billy said.
“Can I try?” Junior asked.
“Wait! It’s my turn,” Robby said and
took the pistol.
Billy reminded him, “Look through the
scope and line it up with the cans and when
you see a can in the middle of the scope, keep
your hand steady, then slowly squeeze the
trigger.”
Ping! “He did it!” Junior shouted, “can
I do it now?”
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“Just let me do a few more,” Robby
said, and he continued shooting until he shot
down all the cans off the log.
“Here Junior,” Billy said, “you can use
my rifle,” and he showed him how to use it.
Billy put the cans back up on the log so
Junior could shoot them.
Pop, pop, pop, ping! “I got one!”
Junior yelled.
Ping! Robby got one!
They took turns shooting until they
were tired of shooting cans.
“What else can we shoot, Billy?”
Robby asked looking around.
Pop, pop! Junior shot a frog on the
edge of the ditch. It laid there on its back with
its guts splattered everywhere.
“Don’t shoot frogs Junior!” Billy
yelled, “we don’t kill stuff.”
“OK, sorry,” Junior said with an
attitude.
They walked deeper into the woods
looking for more stuff to shoot until they
came across a bunch of weeping willow trees
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with pods hanging off them. They shot at
them for a while, then they heard a strange
sound in the woods.
“What’s that?” Billy asked, and they
all stopped to listen.
“I know that sound!” Robby said
excitedly rushed closer towards it. They
couldn’t see anything because of a big fence,
so he climbed into a tree.
“Harvey,” Robby said, “hand me your
binoculars.”

Robby watched some older boys riding
skateboards on a ten-foot half pipe in their
backyard!
“Radical!” Robby yelled out.
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“Oh no,” Billy said when he saw who
they were, “let’s get outta here!” and started
to get out of the tree.
“No, wait!” Robby said, “I wanna
watch ‘em skate. Think they’ll let us ride it?”
“No way!” Billy said, “those are
Gruder boys, and we’re in their territory. If
they catch us, we’re dead! Let’s go.”
They left without being noticed. But
Robby was determined to come back with his
board later without telling anyone.
Soon they were back at the fort.
“I’m all out of BBs,” Robby said,
“Billy, can you loan me some so my brother
doesn’t find out I used it?”
“Sure, I have plenty.”
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They came back home, and Robby put
the BB gun and box of BBs back into the
same place in the drawer where Eric hid
them. Then, he grabbed his board and snuck
out the back door headed for the woods. He
walked fast and got to where he saw the ramp
in about fifteen minutes. He stood behind the
bushes watching for a while, then got brave
and came out with his board and they all
noticed him right away.
Robby asked the tall lanky boy at the
top of the ramp, “Mind if I ride your
ramp?”
“Who are you?” Tommy asked as if he
was trespassing.
“Robby,” he said, “I just moved here
from California.”
“So, you can skate?” Jimmy asked
sarcastically, looking down at him from the
top of the ramp.
“Nice board,” Tommy said and let him
in.
Robby climbed to the top of the tenfoot half pipe. He stood at the top and looked
down, not a bit afraid. He dropped in, shot up
the other side, flipped around and came back
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down to the other side and kicked out, then
stood there and said, “This ramp is rad!”
The boys were amazed that this little
kid could ride the ramp.
Sid yelled at them and said, “We don’t
want this kid here.”
“Oh shut-up Tommy said,” and Sid
snarled at him.
It was obvious that Tommy was their
leader, “Let him ride,” Tommy ordered them
to back off.
Robby rode the ramp again and pulled
off one maneuver after another, and even he
was surprised. He’d never ridden a ramp this
big before.
“That’s sic,” Tommy said, then
Tommy took his turn and did some pretty
cool maneuvers too. Robby was impressed.
“You wanna go with us to the pool?”
Tommy asked, even though Sid and Jimmy
weren’t too happy about it.
“Don’t tell ‘em about the pool!” Sid
yelled.
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“Northampton pool?” Robby asked,
and they all laughed.
“No way!” Tommy said, “we have a
friend with an empty pool around the corner.
Let’s go!” and they followed him.
Robby was surprised that their streets
weren’t rocky, but had blacktop like the roads
in San Diego, and they even had sidewalks.
He was in heaven. He then saw the empty
pool and was totally stoked!
“This is totally cool!” Robby said. “is
anyone home?”
“Nope,” Jimmy said, “but they don’t
care if we ride it.”
So, they all rode the pool for over an
hour and Robby lost track of the time, “I’d
better go Robby announced,” realizing that it
was getting late.
“You’re a pretty cool little kid,”
Tommy said, and Robby could see that the
other guys weren’t giving him as much of a
hard time anymore. “Come around any time,”
Tommy said, and Robby skated off for home.
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He got to the woods and walked as fast
as he could to get home, not sure what time it
was.
He laid his board inside the garage
door, opened the back door, and his dad said,
“Where’ve you been?” His dad yelled at him.
“We’re almost finished with dinner.”
“Yeah,” Eric said, “I looked
everywhere for you. Billy and Junior didn’t
even know where you were. So, where were
you?” Eric asked.
“Eric,” Robby said excitedly, “you
won’t believe this,” he continued, “I met
these guys who have a ten-foot half pipe in
their backyard and we also rode their friend’s
pool.”
“What?” Eric said, “where?”
“Not sure where I was,” Robby
explained, “but on the other side of the
woods.”
Mom asked, “You must have been near
Gruder Blvd.”
“I don’t know,” Robby said, “but they
lived near a four-lane highway, and their
streets are blacktop.”
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“Yep,” Mom said, “that’s Gruder
Blvd. Don’t know people over there, but I
heard from the kids around here that the
Gruder kids are tough and don’t like our
kids.”
“At first,” Robby said, “they didn’t
like me, but after we skated together for a
while, they treated me like one of them.”
“Still,” Dad said, “I want to know who
they are if you’re gonna go over there again.
Find out who their parents are so I can meet
them.”
Oh maaan, Robby thought. He knew
that the Gruder boys wouldn’t like this. But
for now, Robby said he would.
“I’ll check ‘em out, Dad,” Eric said,
“I’d like to give that ramp a try myself.”
“OK,” Dad said, “but we still want to
meet them.”
Later Robby said, “Thanks Eric, for
sticking up for me,” as they walked down the
hall towards their room, “wait ‘til you see
their ramp!”
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“Yeah,” Eric said, “well, I wanted to
ride the ramp and pool too, just in case they
don’t cut it with my mom and dad.”
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Chapter 18: Gruder Boys
Eric and his dad finished the porch on
Sunday. “Go help your brother with the
furniture out back for the porch,” Dad
instructed Robby.
Moreen came out the front door and let
them know where to place the swing, bench,
tables, rocking chair, and other chairs. “It
looks great honey!” she said and gave Rob a
kiss and a hug, “I just love it!”

“Well Eric,” Dad said, “after you guys
finish putting all this trash in the truck, we’ll
go to the dump.”
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After the dump, Eric and Robby were
excited about going to Tommy’s house so
Eric could check out the ramp. They loaded
up their backpacks, grabbed their boards and
began the trek through the woods. After
about twenty minutes, they could hear them
riding the ramp. As they approached the edge
of the woods, Eric could see the guys.
“Hey,” Eric said, “that’s a sic ramp,”
he started to leave the woods.
“Wait,” Robby said and moved in front
of him, “let me talk to ‘em first.”
Robby walked over to the ramp and he
saw Jimmy standing at the top, he nodded at
Robby meaning it was OK to come in. But
when he saw Eric behind him, he made a
gesture like who’s this?
“This is my brother Eric,” Robby said
as they both walked up to the fence, “OK if
he rides the ramp?”
“How many more guys you planning
to bring over here, Robby?” Sid said
sarcastically, “this is private property!”
“Just my brother,” Robby said, “none
of our friends even know how to skate.”
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Tommy opened the gate to let them in.
He nodded a slight greeting to Eric.
They let Eric go first so they could
check him out. Eric thanked them, then
climbed up to the top. He wasted no time, and
dropped in, went up the other side, did a
front-side air, then down and over to the other
side and did a front-side grind, then down
again and ended with a hand plant.
Tommy and Robby shouted, “Rad!”
Sid and Jimmy were still standing there with
their mouths dropped open, looking at each
other. Eric sat down next to them and they
gave him a high five.
“That was pretty amazing man!”
Tommy said, and the guys shook their heads
in agreement. “We thought Robby was
good,” Jimmy said, “but you’re insane!”
Jimmy said, “Those moves were
radical!” and everyone agreed.
“Can you teach us how to do those sic
maneuvers?” Jimmy asked, “you are by far
the best skater in this town.”
“Thanks,” Eric said, “but in San Diego,
I’m just OK.”
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“Not true!” Robby disagreed, “He’s
better than most of our friends.”
Eric didn’t disagree, “There’s lots of
guys’ way better than me,” he explained, “but
it sure is nice to have a place to skate.”
“Yeah,” Robby agreed, “we can’t even
skate on our streets with all those darn rocks.”
“Who built this ramp?” Eric asked
Tommy.
“Me and my big brother Sam,” Tommy
said.
“Sure is rad,” Eric said, and he checked
it out a little closer. “Do your parents let
others over when they’re not home?”
“Just my mom and Sam live here with
me,” Tommy explained, “my mom’s at work
and Sam’s out somewhere.”
“I saw him hanging out behind
Gruder’s grocery this morning,” Sid said.
“Yeah,” Jimmy agreed, “he was with
Wayne and Jethro.”
“Jethro?” Tommy said, “that guy’s
trouble.”
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They rode the ramp for another hour
then, they took them over to the pool and had
a blast until Sam showed up with Wayne and
Jethro.
“Who are these guys?” Sam asked,
giving Tommy a dirty look.
“Just a couple new skaters we just
met,” Tommy said, “from California,” he
continued, “this is Eric and Robby.”
“Where do you guys live?” Sam asked.

“Patrician Drive,” Robby said.
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“Patrician Drive?” Wayne said, “oh,
they’re Manor boys.”
“Manor boys?”
understanding.

Eric

said,

not

“Yeah,” Tommy said, “that’s what
your neighborhood is called, Patrician
Manor.”
“We don’t hang with Manor boys,”
Sam said, and Wayne and Jethro agreed.
“You gotta see these guys skate!”
Tommy said, “they’re awesome!”
“Don’t care,” Sam said finally, “don’t
want ‘em here so get lost!” he said as he stood
tall in front of Eric and looked down at him,
then Wayne and Jethro stood close behind
Sam in case Eric wanted to cause trouble.
“Got it!” Eric said, “we’re outta here,”
Eric looked at Tommy and waved, “thanks
for letting us ride your ramp man,” then he
and Robby walked away back towards the
woods. They overheard Sam yelling at
Tommy for letting them ride the ramp, and
Tommy ignored him and nodded back to
them as if to say, “it’s cool”.
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“Harvey and the guys were right, those
guys are bad news, Robby,” Eric warned, “so
stay away from them.”
Robby didn’t say anything and just
looked down as they walked through the
woods towards home.
When they got home, Harvey and Billy
were sitting on their new front porch. When
they saw Eric and Robby coming, they
nodded, “What’s up guys?” Harvey said,
“where ya been with your skateboards?”
Over at a guy’s house who has a tenfoot half pipe named Tommy.
“Tommy Black?” Harvey asked.
“Don’t know his last name,” Robby
said, “and Jimmy and Sid.”
“Oh man,” Harvey said, “them’s the
Gruber boys and they’re bad news.
Remember, I warned you to not go over there
near the water tower.”
“Tommy and his buddies were cool,”
Robby protested, “until his kook brother and
friends showed up.”
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“Yeah,” Eric said, “everything was
great until his big brother Sam showed up
with his friends Wayne and Jethro.”
“Wayne King and Jethro Hall?” Junior
asked, “those guys are gangsters!”
“Don’t worry,” Eric said looking at
Robby, “we won’t be going around there
anymore,” he said, looking at Robby to
confirm, but he was just quiet, “besides,” Eric
continued, “Dad’s gonna build us a twelvefoot half pipe soon.”
“Yeah right,” Robby said under his
breath.
“He will,” Eric emphasized a little
louder, “but this porch project had to be
finished first, so don’t bug him about it for a
while.”
Eric bent down and gave Robby a
serious look, “You stay away from those
guys OK?” he waited for a response from
Robby.
Robby begrudgingly said, “Yeah.” But
this wasn’t over with him. He liked hanging
out with Tommy and his friends and
especially riding their ramp and pool.
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------------------------“This is so nice,” Linda said, and she,
Harry, Tera, and Charlie walked up the steps
and sat on the new porch.
“Good job, Rob,” Harry said.
“Eric helped me too,” Rob said with
Eric sitting there, and Harry smiled and
nodded his approval to him.
“I like how you enclosed it,” Linda
said, “almost looks like another room.”
“Yeah,” Moreen said with pride, “we
wanted to be able to come out here in the
winter and hang out,” she explained, “and
Rob set up a vent for the grill so we could
even have BBQs in the winter.”
“Garrett and Harry helped me run the
heating ducts out here too,” Rob continued,
“so we wouldn’t freeze to death in winter.”
“Yeah,” Moreen explained, “he’s used
to having nice weather all year. We BBQ’ed
year-round in San Diego.”
“This will be a great place for family
gatherings in the winter,” Linda said, still
looking around and admiring the furniture
and décor.
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“I really like this rocking chair too,”
Tera said as she rocked back and forth.
“Where did you get that table?”
Charlie asked.
“We brought it with us,” Rob said. “I
made that from an old oak tree a long time
ago.”
“Cool,” Charlie said, “I’d like to make
one like that.”

Rob turned on the stereo to play some
music, which he piped out from their stereo
system, “Now we can have music out back
for summer gatherings and out here for
winter.”
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“Very nice,” Harry said, nodding his
head in approval.
Robby snuck off with his board when
no one was paying attention and went down
to Jeff Davis.
When he got there, he saw some guys
riding their boards on the blacktop. As he got
closer, he recognized that they were Tommy,
Jimmy, and Sid. They were smoking pot.
“What’s up Robby?” Tommy said and
nodded at him, “want a hit?” he offered him
the joint.
“No thanks,” Robby said and skated
around.
Tommy skated over to Robby and did
a power slide next to him, “Sorry about my
jerk brother.”
“Yeah,” Robby said, “that was lame.”
“Well, you can come over any time
he’s not there, I don’t care,” he told him.
“Thanks,” Robby said, but not sure if
he should. But if he did, he sure wasn’t going
to tell anyone, especially Eric.
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WHICH WAY?
Which way do you think Robby is gonna
go? Is he gonna listen to his brother and
friends and just go home, or is he gonna
follow Tommy and his friends before they
get too far down the road?
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Chapter 19: Which Way?
It was all Robby could do to not race
to catch up with Tommy. But he had to make
a quick decision.
It was hard, but he decided to go home.
As he was putting his bike in the bike rack,
Eric ran out to him with some bad news.
“Man!” Eric said out of breath, “I’m so
glad you didn’t go to Tommy’s today.”
“Why?” Robby was confused, “what’s
up?”
“Harvey just left,” Eric explained, “he
said the cops busted Tommy’s brother and his
friends at their house for dealing drugs.”
“What?” Robby said was in disbelief.
“Yeah,” Eric continued, “two cop cars
were there, and Sam and his friends wouldn’t
come out of the house. So, they fired smoke
bombs into the house, then they came out and
were arrested.”
“Does mom and dad know?” Robby
asked.
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“Not yet,” Eric said, “Mom’s over at
the neighbor’s and dad’s not home from work
yet."
“Wow,” Robby said, relieved, and
thought about how close he was to following
Tommy home. He would have been there
when Sam was arrested. He would never tell
anyone about that, but in a quiet sort of way,
he thanked God for protecting him from
making a huge mistake.
------------------------The talk in school all week was what
happened with Sam getting arrested. After a
while, things finally started to get back to
normal.
Robby walked into the kitchen and his
dad, mom, and Eric were smiling at him. He
wondered what was up. He walked to the
fridge to grab some milk and his dad said,
“Robby, come out to the patio.”
Robby opened the back door and saw
a bunch of wood piled up in the truck. He
thought for a minute that his dad was starting
on another new project.
His dad showed him a sketch on paper
of a twelve-foot half pipe.
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“Gonna help us build this?” Dad asked
and Eric hooted and ran to the truck to begin
unloading the wood.
Robby was so stoked. He dropped
everything and helped Eric take the wood to
the back of the yard.
Finally, he thought. Gonna have a
twelve-foot half pipe!
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If you want to read more stories and
adventures about Eric and Robby, stay tuned
for the next book, Which Way? Double
Trouble.
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