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CHAPTER ONE
Alone

It was not the first time thirteen-year-old Alexander had
walked the eighteen miles from his home in Parkville,
Maryland to Owings Mills to visit his seventeen-year-old
brother, Nathan, but it was the saddest time.

It was Mid-September, 1870. The War Between the
States was over. Abraham Lincoln had been assonated.
Ulysses S Grant was president. Women still did not have the
right to vote except in Wyoming. Alaska had just been
purchased. The first transcontinental railroad was completed
six months before and trains had become the preferred mode
for long distance transportation. The telegraph spanned the
continent, but the widespread use of the telephone was still
more than a decade away. The general use of electricity in
homes was still five to ten years in the future. Local
transportation was provided by horses, buggies, and wagons.
The pony express had come and gone years before. A few
stagecoach runs were still struggling to survive. For young
men, as it has always been for young men, legs moved them
through their world.

Nathan and Al exander 6s par e
immigrants i Otto and Olga Hoffman i who settled in north
central Maryland and worked as field hands in the thriving
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produce farming industry in the area. The American dream
had not come true for them. They remained quite poor,
earning little more than thirty dollars a month between them.
When Nathan turned thirteen they arranged with a Mr.
Sherwood to take him on as an apprentice and learn his trade
as a wainwright i a builder of wagons.
He paid the parents six hundred dollars, a typical sum
for a male apprentice of that age. It had been nearly the
equival ent of two yeards wages f
obliged to work for Sherwood until his twenty first birthday.
Sherwood was obligated to feed him, shelter him, clothe him
and teach him the trade. Like many tradesman, he treated his
apprentices poorly i often beating them for falling behind in
their work or producing substandard products. Nathan lived in
a room with five other boys. They slept on blankets on the
floor and one glance indicated they were fed less than boys
their ages required. He remained thin and pale. The institution
of Apprenticeshinp was t he Nort hi
infrequently compared with slavery in the south. By 1870 the
slaves had been freed; the apprentices had not.
Nathan was permitted a two hour visit each month with
his family, provided they came to him. Alexander was used to
taking food to him i bread, fruit, and carrots i but there would
be none on that trip.
Alexander and his parents lived above the stable at the
farm where the parents had worked for many years; it was
where he and Nathan were born and had grown up. The night
before T Sunday, September 18" i there had been a stable
fire. By the time the blaze had been discovered it had engulfed
t he entire ol d wooden buil ding.
dangled him out the window and dropped him onto a straw
filled wagon below. His parents were to follow. Before that
could happen, the floor collapsed beneath them and they
perished.
Al exander was taken to the mir
was consoled, put up for the night and outfitted with a new set
of clothes. Reverend Miller assured him they would find a
good home for him during the coming weeks. Being shuttled
off to a new home with strangers was nowhere in that thirteen-
year o | dolars.



Before dawn he let himself out the window and set out
to find his brother. Knowing the air would be chilly, and having
no coat, he bundled up in a thick blanket; it was his intention
to return it T someday. Hoffman boys did not steal.

He was used to making the trip alone; his parents
worked on Saturday and they would not miss church on
Sunday. So, there he was once again following the roads that
had become so familiar to him those pervious four years;
Parksville west through Pikesville to Randallstown, then north
to Owings Mills. His route crossed generally flat terrain 1
mostly between vegetable fields and meadows. Much of the
last leg, north, was cross-country since the roads were less
than direct. It would be an eight-hour walk, in his mind a far
shorter day than visiting days, since it would not include the
eight hour return walk as well. Alexander figured he had seen
the last of Parkville, which meant the last of the farm that had
always been home, the last of the school he prized, the last of
his friends, and of course, his parents.

He should have been hungry
mind had been focused on making his plan rather than on
food. He was mostly just sad i terribly, terribly, sad. He was
sure Nathan would know what to do so he had not allowed
fear or helplessness to get a grip on his mind. His big brother
had always taken good care of him i in the days of smiles and
laughter back before he had been displaced from their home.

Although he loved his parents, Alexander harbored bad
feelings toward them for having sent Nathan away. He
understood about the money. He understood about the
training. What he di dnéupscauidder
have willingly torn the family apart that way, especially since
they had to have known the sort of hurtful environment into
which they were condemning him i everybody knew that.

Once west of the town limits he allowed his tears to
begin fl owing. They wnearserapédt q
knee or losing a race, they were chest heaving, sob out loud,
wet the front of his shirt tears that blurred his vision and sorely
magnified the brightness of the morning sun. He was on his
way to find his brother; beyond that he had no clue about what
life had in store for him.

Wi t h t he sun at ei ght oocl



Alexander understood that his absence would have been
discovered and more than likely his destination would have
been reckoned as well. He left the roads when others
approached him from either direction and hid behind trees or
laid flat in the tall grass and under the low bushes.

Alexander was slight of frame but tall for his age. His
blond hair hung below his ears, not out of style considerations,
but because winter was upon them and it would help keep him
warm. He was fluent in both English and German and often
still translated written documents for his parents. In that part
of the country it was not an unusual situation since many of
the parents were immigrants. Which was unusual was that he
attended the local secondary school. Alexander was one of
only twelve other boys in his class. The vast majority of boys
were working in the fields by that age. His parents had
recognized that he had a gifted mind and had been
determined to nurture it in classrooms for as long as they
could. Alexander assumed the money from Nathan had
helped make that possible.

The other boys in his class admired him for his skill in
sports and physical competition, and the girls were taken by
his good looks, vivid blue eyes, and gentle, courteous manner.
He had begun sneaking an occasional look back at the girls,
although that infatuation had not yet blossomed into the all-
consuming, fully confusing compulsion it would in the coming
months.

At mid-morning,t he mi ni ster and a man
galloped west along the road between Pikesville and
Randallstown. They pulled up to rest and talk not ten feet
from where Alexander was bellied down behind a long-fallen
log. Alexander had two reactions: he was pleased that he was
important enough to them so they had come looking for him,
but, that never, under any circumstances, did he want them to
find him.

That was most certainly confirmed after he heard them
talking together. The large man riding with him, who
Alexander was quite certain he did not know, was speaking.

AFirst we make the church his
him over to me for his apprenticeship i the church receives
five hundred dollars. The boy gets a home and a trade and



the church becomes debt free. My offer holds whether we find

him today or | ater. Eventually
hi m. o

6Take car e of me , i ndeed, 06
hi msel f. OWor k me twelve hours

pigs, and take your belt to me when | fall behind. No thank
you! o

Nathan had intentionally not spoken about the worst of
the poor conditions i not wanting to concern his brother i but
Alexander picked up on things.

The men soon rode on. Alexander decided it was time
to leave the roads and head out northwest across the fields
toward Owings Mills. The plan worked well. Eventually, he
came upon a sunny spot in an orchard next to a spring. With
water to drink and apples to eat he stopped to rest. He had
been making exceptionally good time. He had become
immediately embittered toward Reverend Miller i a man
whose sermons and illogic had always scared him, anyway;
he had promised him a good home and instead was planning
to sell him off like so many bags of potatoes. The building
anger seemed to temper his grief and quell the tears. Even at
his age he recognized that was not necessarily a wholesome
tradeoff.

By 2: 00 he had Mr. SherwoodG@

a shallow valley just below where Alexander had situated
himself, his back against a large old tree at the edge of a
forest. He needed to work out a strategy. He had been there
for a visit just two weeks before so he could not use that as his
reason for being there i it would not be allowed. Even coming
to deliver the sad news about their parents might not work i
Sherwood was heartless.

There were several buildings in the compound. The
main house where Sherwood lived with his wife was on the far
west end (his left as he sat there), the stable where a dozen
horses were cared for sat on the opposite end, and the
owor ks o6, as Nat han had refe
between. It was a long narrow building inside of which the
wood was cut, the metal was formed, and the wagons were

r
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buil t. T h easlorothessée crocmmam fw oor k ®d

at the far eastern end 1 the right as he looked down on the



area. He knew which window. Besides the fact that Nathan
worked from six a.m. to six p.m. seven days a week,
Alexander knew very little about his life.

He figured there would need to be two main elements
in his plan; first, to get a message to his brother, and second,
to help him escape. A third might be to prepare a place for
them to run to and hide. Nathan had told him about the armed
guard and the four bloodhounds Sherwood had trained to
recapture runaways i apparently, it happened often. That
would put Sherwood at an advantage 1 knowing the possible
hiding places and such. He had an idea i Alexander always
had ideas i and searched the tree tops in the area with his
eyes. On his way to the spot where he was resting at that
moment, he had come through a sizeable woods with
hundreds of tall old trees i many over 75 feet tall
Bl oodhounds di dnot climb trees
might not need to.

The plan began taking shape. He needed a way to
divert and confuse the dogs. Sherwood would give them
somet hing containing Nathands sce
his blanket or pieces of clothes, perhaps. Suddenly, the plan
had all come together.

He found the perfect tree. It had well-spaced limbs to
climb and an abundance of multi-colored leaves still clinging to
the branches, which screened the very top from view of
anyone on the ground. His plan was to build a small, flat
platform upon which they could lay high in the tree, hidden
among the leaves and limbs. He broke a dozen, slender ten
foot limbs from fallen trees and stripped them of their
branches. One at a time he toted them toward the top of his
tree. With a sharp rock, he had cut fifty or so feet of thin vines
from the sides of the trees and used that to tie the lengths of
wood together and secure them flat out across nearby limbs.
It took several hours, but in the end, it seemed perfect.

It was four ob6cl ock. The sun
and 7:30. By then the boys would have eaten and would be in
their room. That much he knew about the routine and that
was when he would contact Nathan. The window was nearly
fifteen feet above the ground i making it too far for his brother
to jump. The ground beneath it had been strewn with large,



sharp rocks to further discourage attempts at jumping. He set
to braiding a rope from vines. It would be ten feet long with a
four foot, wooden, crossbar at one end. With the window
open, the crossbar would span the frame on the inside and
allow the rope to hang down the outside wall. Nathan could
let himself down and drop the final few feet.

There were other preparations to tend to. Alexander
bound twelve inch sections of inch-thick branches together so
they would fit under a shoe and tie in place i like mini snow
shoes. He made four i two for Nathan and two for him. With
one on each of their feet it should eliminate their scent on the
groundiat | east that was Al exan

He also selected a sturdy twelve-foot branch i stripped
it to a more or less straight pole T to use to lift the escape rope
and bar up to the window. When younger, they had built a tree
house and had established a secret knock: two raps, one rap,
three raps. His idea was to tap that signal against the window
using the Il ong pole and get

The night before there had been no moon. His
lingering discomfort with darkness was one reason he had
waited until morning to leave. Alexander was counting on that
darkness to work in their favor. He needed paper and pencil.
He slipped down the gentle slope to the compound and made
his way to the stable. He figured some sort of records
probably needed to be kept there i hence, paper and pencil.
He was right. Problem. There was a man inside distributing
food to the horses in the stalls. He entered through the double
door that had been left ajar and hid behind a barrel. While the
man went about his task, Alexander surveyed the area. There
appeared to be a small room i an office perhaps 1 just to his
right. The door was closed.

Always prepared, Alexander had a contingency plan in
mi nd. I f he were discovered
make it look like he was helping remove the horses. There
was no lock on the office door. Inside he found several things
he could use; the paper and pencil he was seeking, a knife
with a six-inch blade, a coil of rope that looked to be thirty feet
long, a dark colored horse blanket and a small box of wooden
matches.

He rolled his finds inside the blanket without a trace of
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guilt, which momentarily surprised him. He was soon back
atop the hill, well out of sight among the trees. First, he wrote
a note to Nathan.
Trust me. You must leave through the window one
hour after sunseti eight o0od6cl ock or so. I h
plan. Drop your underpants out the window, NOW. If you
have a coat or blanket bring it when you come later. | will get
a rope to you at the moment of escape. Handle things with
the other boys. They can leave, but have them wait at least
five minutes. Alexander PS. Eat this note.
From what Nathan had told him, their routine was
identical day after day. Stop working at six sharp. Meal
finished by six fifteen. Locked in their room for the night at six
twenty. His plan was to attach the note to one end of the pole
and deliver it at six thirty when it would still be light enough to
read it. The hill should provide deep shadows by then that
would help hide Alexander wrapped in the black horse
blanket.
At six thirty, Alexander was in position with the note
attached to the pole. He raised it and delivered the secret rap
code against the glass. He had to repeat it twice. That had not
been unexpected. The window open
appeared. Alexander put his finger to his lips. Nathan took the
note. A minute later the underpants dropped to the ground
and the window closed. Nathan tied the undergarment to one
end of a ten-foot length of rope and dragged it along the
ground. Sticking to the shadows and bushes, he made his
way to the dog kennel on the far side of the compound. He
circled it several times. He talked with the animals in a low
voice. They seemed playful and offered nothing more than a
few whimpers. Keeping to the shadows he continued
dragging it around the area and eventually back to the stable.
There he looped the free end of the rope around the neck of
one of the horses. At the time of the escape he would spank
the horse on its way, dragging the garment to who knew
where. The idea was that the bloodhounds would follow that
scent . Providing the horse didn
hideout in the tree, the plan seemed flawless to Alexander.
At 8:00 Alexander lifted the vine rope and crossbar into
pl ace. At 8: 02 N a totnd.nAdeganddr e e t h



i mmedi ately tied his brot hteig 6 s
sol es. Nat han didnot ask. Al e
specified his brotheros destin
Alexander had made his way to the stable and sent all twelve
horses on a stampede toward the house. By 8:15 he had
joined his brother up at the edge of the woods. There was no

time for explanations. At 8:25 they were laying on their backs

on the sturdy, if uncomfortable, platform high above the
ground, listening to yelling men, snorting horses, and four
howling, if very confused, bloodhounds. In the midst of so
much confusion it was doubtful any of the other boys tried to

escape.

AHel |l o, 06 Nathan said at | ast
little brother in his face.

AHel | o, to you. I got son
Mutter und Vater sind tot.06 ( Mot her and f at he
seemed appropriate to deliver 1
language.

Nathan held his younger brothers gaze and reached
out beside him and found his hand.

AHow?O

AThe stable burned | ast ni gl
the window. They didndét make i
Webdbre all weabavethew. o

Nathan nodded.

AWel | |, mostly ak e we have. Th

brothert Uncl e Her mann. 0O

A did think about hi m, but
do we?0

Al n Kansas, |l 6m pretty sur e,

AThat sure pinpoints it. A
miles away. What do we do, walk up to the state line, cup our
hands to our mouths and call 0oL
you?o

A remark like that between them would have usually
been the cause for smiles and prolonged laughter. Not that
night since it had perceptively summarized the dire nature of
their problem.
AWe ol | have to do more thinl
ASomet hing happened bet ween hi



havendét communicated for fifteen
There was a period of silence, then Nathan spoke. It
was a question.
AYou wal ked?o0
Alexander nodded, then, realizing it was pitch dark
added, nfAYes. Started before da
He went on to relate his ti
and his encounter with him and the large man on the trail.
AYou did the right t hing. | 6|
into being an apprentice. | do have to ask. How did you
manage to set the compound into such a state of uproar and
what was it with my underpants?o0
Nathan managed a slight smile into the darkness. He
explained the details.
A Y o u sasmart. Your brain makes ten of mine even

youbre your having a bad day. Th
now Mr. Sherwood candét go back on
money he paid them. | 6d have | e
hadnét been for that.o

AOh, herebds an aapipd.e, 0AlAl gxta n
know where therebs a whole orchar
back. o

They munched on for some time, mostly in silence.
Alexander had brought five apples. He had one. They were
soon all gone. It made Alexander sad and prompted his next
remark.

AWe have to find a way to put

bones, Nat han. Canbét see how yol
work as skinny as you are. o
Nat han knew fulll we l | the Oho

burden his brother with tales of perfect work or else belts and
fists. Perhaps later. Most likely not.
AWe have to find a way to do

said. Al dondt even know where t
A | think we have two maiih prio

find food and stay free. With those two things going for us,

weoll find ways to handle everyth
ARi ght as wusual . o

Nathan understood it would be a partnership like it
always had been between them. They would work out the



roles as they went along. He knew one thing for sure; he
would not try to be a father to Alexander, but he would protect
him with his |ife.o

* % %

Both were exhausted, Nathan from a twelve-hourd ay 0 s
work and Alexander from hours on the road and many more in
hard physical activity preparing things. They were soon
asleep.

They were awakened by the early-morning sun as it
made its way in among the rustling orange and gold leaves
above them.

A guess weobre really here,
moment there | thought it was a
Nathan had been awake a few minutes longer and had
spent the time trying to pull the several aspects of their
situation into focus. He had the practical, in the moment mind,;
Alexander was the dreamer never considering anything

impossible.

AWe are here together, o Natl
one important thing we need to get straight in our minds right
from the beginning T we have to see this as a wonderful
opportunity to build a fantastic life for ourselves and not allow
feelings of sadness or helpl ess

AThat soundmsy & ilgotbrloitker .
that here and now. 0

There had always been a handshake between them on
things of major importance, like when nine-year-old Alexander
had promised to visit Nathan on every visiting day, the last
time they saw each other before Nathan was taken from their
home.

AHow will we decide where to
asked, sounding more like his brother than himself.

A have an i dea. Jacob, 0
has an older brother that works at a river boat yard up in
Brownsvill e, Pennsyl vani a. Fr on
place for carpenters. In my four years here,| 6 ve | ear n.
about everything there is to know about making wagons and
wheel s. |l 6m thinking that shoul
easily. o



fHow far i s Brownsville?0

AAbout two hundred mil es, Il gu
a good side and a bad side. o

AWhat do you mean?o

AThe good is that i1t is far aw
state. That should put me out of
bad ist hat t wo hundred miles is a r
north, so it wild/l get | ots col der

ARemember our agreement: no be
safe place and the walk will strengthen our bodies and give us
a chance to put that meat back on

A Des it sound to you like we have changed places this
morning?0 Nathan said. AYou t he
pl anner . o

AMaybe it j ust i ndicates we a
each other. That candt be all b a

Nathan nodded and smiled.

AYou know holvere i da ogeBtrownsvi l |

Alexander asked.

ANot the foggiest. We need to
with maps. o0
APennsyl vania is north, o Al exa
we head north from here and find
AHow about we det ohad firtet @awdk t o
start work on filling out these s
ATake more than appl es, but I
start. o
Together they divided the few possessions between
them. Each would have a blanket to draw around his
shoulders, with one spare. They needed to get coats
immediately. Their list was growing: food, maps, coats.
It was a twenty-minute walk back to the orchard. The
air was colder than the night before so they alternated
between walking and trotting i the trotting to keep warm, the
wal king to conserve Nathands ener

As they approached the orchard, the boys said it as
one: AiOh, oh! o

There was a team and wagon sitting at the near edge.
A man i older from what they could tell at a distance i was up
a very tall step ladder picking the apples.



Al't was easier taking the ap
bel onged to, 0 Al exander said.

AMaybe heol | |7 epick far Bim avwhilekin i t
return for a dozen or so, 0 Nath

A guess we can try. You
brother. o

It was not unexpected since it had been their long-time
arrangement 1 Alexander did the thinking and Nathan did the
talking. They moved across the meadow toward the trees.

AMorning, Sir. Nice | ooking

The man looked down at them from near the top of
what, up close, they could see was a fifteen-foot step ladder.

AGood morning, boys. o
He paused, continuing to look them over.
ANot hing about you two | ooks

It wasndét what they had exp
greeting.

AThe blwomkemsean?0 Nathan sai
to buy time as he tried to quic

AThe blanket, no hats,i nptumm
boots i miles from a town, at least one of you too young to be
out on your own. o

AYou are observdrtred. Al d@X\enc
some problems on the trail a way back. Rather not discuss it

imakes us |l ook I|Ii ke fools. o
The old man chuckled.
AGet wused to it. Beind your
toget her . | suppose youbdre | oo
AOh, inro., SWe were wondering |

the price of a dozen new appl es
The man let the odd statement pass for the moment.

il see. And i f I hadnot b e ¢
t hem?o

AYes, sir. I alréeadgt d9okhes
si x | mentioned. 0O

AA strange sort of honesty,
his way down the ladder.
Ontheground,he call ed out. fAMaggi
Presently a woman his age appeared, her apron was
filled with apples i apparently, she was picking up the ones



that had fallen to the ground.
She offered a wonderful smile.

AWhat do you have here, Mi t che
ACanot rightly say. Just | oo
were shivering their behinds off.
AMIi tchel!! Watch your | anguag

present. o

The boys looked at the ground, not used to being
caught between a man and his wife. She noticed their
discomfort.
fi S wha
b Ma
e

teasing, boys. Il t O
job,
y

nNJust

ATheyore |l ookind for a

A t hi nk f inees toat®dnd hats.| Lettnie
take them home and get them outfitted. Then you and them
can talk work.o

Mitchel hitched his head at the boys, meaning go with
her. She walked to the wagon and emptied her apron into the
back of it. She made a move to mount to the seat. Although
still confused about what was taking place, Nathan was
immediately by her side offering assistance.

AYou see t hat, Mitchel ? T
gentl emen. Take a |l esson from t
They shared a loving smile and the old man moved

back up the ladder.
AYou boys cildarbdti ns pumackh t he ajy
It had been Maggie.

he
he

A wi || be happy to take the
offered.

AYou two just hunker down back
| suppose you have a story.o

Al s uppos e hansaiddlashing a dirald.

Both boys had wonderful smiles and they offered them
freely.

ACase closed, youdre saying?bo

ASorry, but noweast. | e&st . We 6
dangerous i f thatés what was on vy

AThink |1 6d have itstiveastronglatlsiolut al
ad thought you were dangerous?
stupid. o

The boys grinned, uncertain how to respond.



It was no more than a five-minute ride. They arrived at
a two-story farm house, which sat in front of a once red barn.
Chickens roamed free, pigs squealed from a muddy
enclosure, cows grazed in a meadow, and the horses headed
directly for the watering trough.

ACome inside. We have a cl ¢
fit you boys. o

A suppose you al so nhsaide é
referring back her earlier statement.

She offered a bitter sweet smile that told of great
sorrow. Nathan was sorry he had spoken the way he had even
before she began to speak.

ATwo boys. Lost them both
States. 0

AWe arergo sdéo shouldndét have

A No n s e B®fsceurse, you should have. They were
seventeen and twenty 1 a few years ol der
thinking. The younger one was small for his age. His things
Sshould fit . . . 0

m Al exander . for n@Weintrodusingl o g
ves. |l 6m thirteen, but
Hebés seventeen and jus

n d e t Nathhn andaAtexasder. Our
ere William and Frank. I
our s. o

AYes maodam. Mi tchel and Mag

ALet 6s get wupstairs and see

Nathan felt he needed to make sure she understood
about their finances.

AWe have no money, but i ke
work off whatever we will owe vy

AThlatde bet ween you and Mitc

During the next fifteen minutes Maggie outfitted the
boys with winter weight trousers and shirts, stockings, boots,
coats and hats. There was even an old carpet bag to keep
their current things in.

Back downstairs, Maggie had just one more thing on
her mind.

ANoOw, we n e endn-sized brepkfast indo you
boys i f youbre going to put i n



kind and gentl e man, but he expec
for |l ess than a generous hourodés p
The boys would not turn down a meal even if it meant a
week of apple picking.
Thirty minutes later they returned to the orchard ready
for work. Mitchel gave them quite specific instructions on how
to go about picking the apples. They understood he was
serious about the procedure and, frankly, neither had given
the matter any thought before i a right and wrong way to pick
apples. The solid, good looking apples with no spots, bruises
or worm holes were to have short stems left on them i an
attached leaf would be a good thing. They would be sold as
produce in stores. The rest 1 the bruised, malformed, and
spotted were to be picked without a stem. They would
become jam or cider and there was no place for woody stems
in such products. Making that difference as they were picked
saved time later on.
They worked from noon to dusk. Mid-afternoon they
had visitors. Nathan was at the top of a ladder and saw the
pair approaching on horseback some time before they arrived.
Without explanation, he hurried to the ground and took Nathan
by the hand. They ran across the
sight.

[
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CHAPTER TWO
The First Encounter

The men on horseback set an easy pace toward the old
man.

ALooking for a runaway api
Sherwood, the wainwright, over at the Sherwood Wagon
Company. Seventeen, slender, long blond hair. Probably
without a coat or hat. o

AA runaway? My . My . Why o
apprentice want to run away?o

It had been delivered with more than a hint of sarcasm.
Theyexc hanged | ooks. Sherwoodos
the old mandés business how he t
had made it clear he understood about the terrible conditions
at his business. It also defined the level of cooperation
Sherwood could expect and that they both quickly understood.

AWell, you seen him?0

AThese ol &6 eyes ainodt what t
|l 6d know a boy iIif | seen one.

AThat 6s a | ot of apples for

a morniegdésShemwood said urgi ng
he could look down into the wagon.

AWho said they were all/l pi ck

Sherwood surveyed the area, snorted, kneed his horse
and they rode off toward the east.

Maggie had witnessed the exchange. She went to join
her husband and put her arm through his.

Al suppose haliaur exypd aati inen . 0

The taller, skinny, hal f, I

A

o



Maggie nodded.

They both turned and looked in the direction toward
which the boys had run.

ANames arendaBAheramder, 0 she
theyoll come back. o

ATi medébl Il tell, | suppose. 0

Mitchel was not one to dawdle over things he could not
control so he climbed the ladder and went back to the task of
picking apples. It was also a better vantage point from which
to keep an eye out for both friends and foe. A half hour
passed. Alexander returned, moving with some care and
stealth among the trees. He approached Maggie first.

ASo?0 he asked in a quiet voic
The one word asked many questions: Had they found
outabout Nathanés recent past? Ho

to his running away? Did they want them to move on
immediately so they would no longer be involved? What
about the things they had given them? Did they have any
suggestions?
ASo, we yauwasewnaotehe one Mr. Sherwood is
|l ooking for, o Maggie said.
Alexander nodded.
AThanks for not sicking him on
Mitchel climbed down and walked to them.
Al 6m not objecting to what Nat
do know what he has done is illeg

A We ustadde We also understand that what Mr.
Sherwood has been doing to him is

AYouodl | get no argument from u

Al f you want us to | eave, we 0
went on. Al't i s not our intention
posi ti on or in any danger. 0

Mitchel spoke again.

AWel | |, I do want you to | eave
mi ddl e of the orchard where you
bye. We 61 | set you up with baske

AYou are very ki ndwecamdowila mount
ever repay you.o

Alexander put his fingers to the corners of his mouth
and whistled three times. Presently, Nathan appeared.



Alexander gave the short explanation. Nathan added his
thanks and they set about moving the equipment.

By dusk they had filled the wagon and were all four
standing near it.

A pay by the day, 0 Mitchel
believe you said eighteen apples at a penny each is eighteen
cents off of fifty cents salary times two, leaves forty-one cents
apiecefor today | figure.o

AYou forgot to add in the L
Al exander said. Al figure we o

ADid you ask for the breakfa

AWell , no. o

AThat 6s right . You asked f

for the apples. The rest is yours because we want you to
have it. We will understand if you move on now, but we could
sure use your help for the rest of the week if you want to earn
some more money for your
A c an somd Wwere yodumate to have you for
parents, 0 Nathan said. AWeodl I
They moved several yards away and spoke in low
tones.
AWhat do you th
ASher wood has a
e back?0o
ARlrd to know, 0 Nathan said.
on retrieving a runaway, | can tell you that for sure. The man
who was with im i s Cantrel!l
l ays on the It . Hebés a mean

nk?0 Al exand
ready | ooked
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osty. 611 tell
decision to make.
days at a dol |l ar

|t woul d be a

mo n
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r swae sitak. 0

now, but with Mitchel ar
it is a very minimal ri
stay and work, then?o
atoés what it sounds |I|i ke,
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t hat 6s what urned agdowalked badkhcetlye old

couple

AOkay. It |l ooks | i ke weoll ta
but we will need to move on after no more than five more
days. o

ALet s get these apples back t
said, depositing forty-one cents into each of their palms.
AHow does a ham and yams dinn

asked. Al'tés Mitchel 6s favorite.
AWe candt |just keep eating yol
said Al mean, we appreciate it
. 0
ABut not hi ng. ly welN bred bays ® yaul e ar
know better than to offend fol ks
AYou drive a hard bargain, 0 Na
eat your good food. o
Mi t chel ri bbed him with his e

insists you stay overnightupinthe boys® room. 0

He chuckled. His eyes met hers and they shared
another sad smile. Alexander began to suspect that his
brother just may have not been the first apprentice this couple
had helped escape. He would not bring it up, however.

While Maggie cooked, Mitchel and the boys arranged
baskets of apples in the living room and they set to polishing
them. Nathan began with a damp cloth, cleaning off the dust;
Alexander was next with a dry towel, and Mitchel then
polished them to a sheen with a wool rag. He arranged them
in a basket ready to deliver to a grocery store. The process
went surprisingly fast. The boys understood they were off the
clock, so to speak, and that was just fine with them.

Dinner was finished by nine and the boys were directed
up to the bedroom which had held the clothes.

ABreakfast at five, 0 Maggie ¢
Alexander, leave your shirt and trousers in the hall beside your
door . I can see | need to shorte

It was the largest, softest, best smelling bed either boy
had ever experienced. There were two pillows, two sheets, a
blanket and a heavy comforter. Alexander wanted to talk, but
Nathan was immediately asleep. (Alexander always wanted to
talk and Nathan was always immediately asleep!) Little



brother understood and soon closed his eyes as well. It had
been four years since they had slept beside each other in a
bed and for Alexander it was an important occasion.

The week went by rapidly.
standing in unnatural positions on the ladders, leaning one
way and the other to reach the apples. Alexander was
amazed at how much Nathan could eat. Just watching
pleased him into grins and chuckles at every meal. It was
never explained.

Alexander was also impressed with how strong Nathan
was despite his generally gaunt appearance. The years of
work with saws and hammers and carrying the heavy beams
of wood had concentrated his br
and upper chest. The task would be to get the rest of his six-
foot frame to catch up.

The boys worked through to Saturday evening. The
vast majority of the apples had been picked, polished, and
primed for market. They would miss the bed and the good
meals, but most of all they would miss Mitchel and Maggie.
They were the best kinds of friends 1T wise, but not ones to
force their wisdom on others.

They left early Sunday morning with new-to-them
knapsacks filled with supplies and food enough for several
days. The boys had discussed leaving the money they had
earned behind on their bed, but figured that would hurt their
new friendsd feelings.

Mitchel had a book of maps and Alexander had spent
time copying sections of two that showed the area north from
Owing Mills to Brownsville. Mitchel had given them the name
and location of a livery company that he thought had a regular
run north and south in the general area they had described to
him. Perhaps they could work part of their way north. They

had carefully avoided indicati:Ht
inadvertently slipthrough t heir ol d friend6s
As it turned out , sever al

estimates regarding the trek to Brownsville had been
inaccurate. It lay much further west than he had been led to
think.

It would be nearly 110 miles to the western border of
Maryland and then 75 miles north into Pennsylvania. There



would be several chains of north to south Appalachian hills to
cross in the process so actual foot ahead of foot distance
would be a good deal further. They would keep traveling west
and hit Frederick where they would get on the Cumberland
Road. That would take them west through Hagerstown, and
Cumberland in Maryland and then northwest through
Uniontown, Pennsylvania and eventually to Brownsville, which
was south of Pittsburgh on the Monongahela River.

The morning air was cool, but thanks to their recent
benefactors they were prepared in every way. According to
Al exander 6s map Reisterstown
come to, was some twelve miles almost due west. Their plan
was to stick to the back trails and the flat valley floors at least
that far, rather than risk unwanted encounters on the main
roads. It would add a little distance and time, but they could
make good use of that getting reacquainted. Despite a week
together already, they had very little time to just catch up,
privately, between them. They had worked long days and
slept long nights. Up and down ladders three hundred times a

day turned out to be exhaust.i

stamina.

Nat hanos st or ynotameus 1 fvak and
sleep, although as time went by he would have many skills
and a fine store of knowledge to share about various woods
and working them. There was also an untold story; one he
might or might not reveal to his brother at some later time.
There had been six of them i two older, one other seventeen-
year-old and two thirteen. One of the younger boys had just
come to replace the oldest who had turned 21 and left a
month earlier. No two of them would have been friends under
other circumstances. But, they, were what they had.
Bickering was not tolerated so they made the best of it. When
they talked at work it had to be strictly about things necessary
to the tasks at hand. Anything else would give them a mark.
After supper each night, Cantrell laid on one strike to their
buttocks with the belt for each mark they had been assigned
during the day 7 the exception being that the first mark of the
day was always worth five strikes. Other things for which
strikes were meted out included poor workmanship, wasting
material, falling behind, and muttering. Complaining outright

t

he



or talking back resulted in an immediate beating, which
involved slaps to the face and fists delivered hard and deep
i nto the -sbcooy.6 dife as ah apprentice at the
Sherwood Wagon Company was a terrible thing to endure.

Alexander had many things to relate and Alexander
always enjoyed relating things. Most of them were positive
and that helped Nathan begin leaving his hate-filled and fear-
filled self behind. For the first time in years it allowed him to
believe in the possibility of a future built in hope and purpose.
Just the detailing of things
wonderful feeling inside. There were fewer than two dozen
students in the newly formed public secondary school which
he attended. It provided services to a four-county area and
was attended primarily by boys from wealthy families. Most
other boys were working by that age. There was a teacher
gualification program which was mostly studied by girls T one
year of study beyond elementary school, which resulted in a
certificate to teach. Alexander had been in the general
curriculum, studying mathematics, world history, philosophy
and natural science. Modern languages were a requirement,
but he had done well enough in a test of his knowledge of
German to skip that. He had substituted advanced Grammar
and Composition. Maggie had included several school books
for him when she saw his interest. At thirteen he was well
ahead of others his age, on schedule to complete the third
year of studies by January of that school year.

Alexander had chattered on, filling the hours with his
happy stories. Nat han was pl
so good. He had struggled not to blame his parents for his
situation. He tried to tell himself it was a way he could
contribute to their wellbeing and to prepare him for his future.
Some days between six fifteen and six twenty it was difficult to
maintain that perspective.

By noon they could see Reisterstown. They stopped
beside a trail to eat and rest. The calves of their legs were
sore from the ladders and they laughed about walking like old
men. Laughter had been a staple in their home and they had
learned to see the humor in things both outside and inside of
them. For Nathan, that had been put on hold for those years
with Sherwood, and he found himself reluctant from habit to



laugh and smile, fully expecting Cantrell and his Mark Slate to
arrive to intimidate him.

AWedbve only averagedhanwlhatmi | es
puts us ten days away from Browns

Al 6m hoping that once we | eave
can find ways to hitchridesi | i ver i es, boat s, I 6
wi | | be avail abl e. o

AWe have a |ittle over fei ve di
should save that for food, 06 Al exa

AThat 6s a good pl an. Wi sh we

could have rabbit and squirrel every evening from the number
webve been kicking up.o
A suppose we could wuse the m

provide ournddreamd, 0 Al exa
ABetter give that some serious
could get a gun for five doll ars?
AA used one, |l 6d think, 0 Al ex
woul d be balls and powder and cap
AShall we go into town and se
Nathan asked.
Al suppose thatobés the only way

The town turned out to be very small. There was a
general merchandise store, which looked to be right out of an
old west Main street. It appeared to be the best bet for a rifle.
They entered. The proprietor was an elderly man.
AWedre thinking about purchasi
offered as a conversation starter.
AJust got one, a old Richmond.
years in the war. | fired it. Good accuracy. Moderate kick. Got
a split stock and no strap. Comes with a Army ammunition
packia dozen or so balls and powder
It sounded like he was talking down the price before
they even started talking deal. He removed it from pegs
behind the counter and offered it to Nathan for examination.
A We wer e hoping for somet hi n
Nathan said beginning the negotiation.

ALI ke |1 sai d,i pdrulsy Idme tlhr @oi n
ammunition. o

AWhat you think itds worth?o

ASi x doll ars and thatdéds a barg



ALots better deaeks bomrtatd
for your time, though. o

He put the gun on the counter and turned to leave.
Alexander, not really understanding the process of bargaining,
followed, puzzled. The old man spoke again.
What you going to use it fo
Rabbit alndalsogrug rtrree tr ai |l
I mor e. Need to eat along t
That 6s qgui tYeoua owmayf oot ?0
On four of them, actually.
he old man chuckled and nodded.
What you prepared to pa
Three, tops. Mdrye yad s ohuar
You be willing to work f
Have to be on our way. C
enough to work off one. o
he old man looked at Alexander.
| 6m guessing heds nobody to
Oh, youodre rightto haheea keen \
e about people. o
Any good with a hammer an
We can manage. What you t
Need a set of T ®tthe pupstairs ii n
i de. 0O
ACan we see t he project be
Alexander said.

The old man turned and headed for the rear door. The
boys followed him out back.
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AGot it framed up but having
climbing | adders ainbét compatib

AYou have all|l the materi al
Nathan said giving the whole scene a once over. You have the
tools and | adder ?0

AAl I in thehbaeasgmenhat door .

AWi | | you give us a minute t

Al 6l I be inside. o

AWe can have this completed

AWhat do you say?o
ASounds dd kar raamg@ement t o me
They returned inside and agreed to the terms. The



boys set to wor k. By seven od6cl
prediction, the flight was finished. Alexander brought the old

man outside to examine their handiwork. He studied it for

some time.

A T h afirsbctass work boys. Finished like cabinets.

Much more than | was expecting. | could get you lots a work
around these parts i f you have a

AYoubre very kind, but we mus:
mor ning. O

Alexander, the keeper of the finances, handed over the
money in exchange for the gun and leather ammunition pack.

A suppose you could stay in
those steps you built if you need a place out of the cold
tonight, 06 he said. tthAeNo thheaant obuutt. O

AThat 6s very kind, 0 Nathan sai
you up on that. o

* % *

The next morning, they were on their way at sunup.
Nathan had slept well; a blanket on the floor was what he was
used to. Alexander not so much, but he managed enough
sleep to set him up for the day. They each felt an interesting
blend of excitement and something else. It was more
nebulous, less fear and more uncertainty i the first time they
had reason to define them as separate. They intentionally
skipped any discussion of it.

AWel | |, here we go, 0 Nathan bec
west on the main street of the little town.
nl 6ve deci ded t o t hi nk of it

Alexander said.
He had been doing some deep thinking while not
sleeping and went on to explain.

AWhat | mean is, weobove both ha
to this point and now whatever lies ahead of us will just be a
continuation. l'tds sort of I i ke
years of our | ives prepared us fo
i leresting. | like that. So, it will be then. Here we

continue! o

It should have been the occasion for a handshake, but
for some reason wasnot . Per haps
and was not following them into t



AYou f asci ngdudagained dotrothe price
of the rife. Somebody teach you that or did you just discover it
on your own. 0
AiSome of both | suppose. Do
Al ot doesnot have to matter
People are always asking me who taught me this or who

taught me that, when wusually | ¢
I hate that. ltés | i ke nobody
think 17 like if you have some skill or idea somebody else must

have given it to you. Burns my

Nathan smiled.

AYoubOve been saying that ri s
can remember, but | never really thought about what they
were til now. O

ASome wundifferentiated port.i
fire when somebody tries to foli
AFoi st ?o0

Al nepeo on me, force on me. O

That sort of exchange was common between them,
Alexander using a word or phrase with which Nathan was not
familiar and Nathan asking for clarification. It was never an,
61l &m smarter than youbo, or put
realities of life between them i like Nathan always winning
foot races or wrestling matches. (Although like all little
brothers before him, Alexander looked forward to that first time
he would be fast enough or strong enough to pull off a
genuine victory.)

According to the map Alexander copied, the road out of
town would cross the famous Cumberland Road within just a
few miles. Although unmarked in any way, they knew what it
was the moment their feet first touched it i a ten-foot-wide,
graveled road set between six by six inch treated beams
resembling railroad ties 7 longer. It was the most modern
cross-country road in the whole United States T parts of it
closer to Baltimore had even been surfaced with macadam (a
precursor to black top).

AWe coultwhifoldlolw the way to
Alexander said not really making it a suggestion.

AHow far is that, do you kno

ASi X hundred and twenty mi |



feet, 0 Al exander said, grinning.

Within the family, he was known for being overly

precise about things. 't was nev
woul d be 6eight and a half minute
teased about it the more he felt compelled to continue 71 it
became a part of his definition
reactions do that 7 help us define ourselves.

Nat han reached out , removed £
ruffled his hair unmercifulliy. T

touching was not allowed during visits at the Wagon
Company. For Alexander that act provided a kind of
reassurance that things were going to be just fine. For
Nathan, it defined his new level of responsibility for his
younger brother. He gladly accepted it and hoped he would
somehow find ways of living up to it.

AThe first hundr ed actaallydthef i f t y

Baltimore Pike. It was started as a business enterprise 1
private companies building portions of it and charging a toll for

i ts use. Webdr e on t hat now.

Cumberland until just west of the city of Cumberland. From
there on west it was originally financed by the Federal
Government, but once it was built each state became
responsible for its upkeep. 0
AHow far we go on it?0

AUp to Uniontown, Pennsyl van
f

where we are. T h eson upttoBsownsuille. t
Brownsville is on the Monongahela River. It runs north and
meets with the Allegheny River 1 which flows south 7 to form
the Ohio River which runs west to the southern tip of lllinois
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|l 6m trying to. You may nee

Al deen known to be capable o

It was cause for grins. Until he turned nine his

nickname within the walls of their home had been, Perfect
Pest. They refrained from abbreviating it for obvious reasons.
He had never been sure if that meant he embodied the
essential qualities of the worst kind of pest or, as pests went,
he made outstanding (perfect) contributions to the family. He
preferred to assume the later.

The hills became higher and steeper and although the
road had been laid out to provide the easiest route available,
hills and mountains were still hills and mountains. By late
morning (10:53 according to Alexander) they realized that it
had been sometime since they had eaten. There had been
some discussion about which one should be the marksman. It
had al ways been Nathan before,
a shot in over four years. Alexander hunted for game almost
every weekend. It was decided he should take the first shots.

One shot, one rabbit, one lunch.

They were on the road again within the hour. The next
time they would allow the meat to cook a bit longer. It was all
part of coming to grips with the new i continuing i phase in
their lives.

By sundown they were just about to come upon
Frederick, a far larger town than Reistertown. The hills were
wooded and the boys soon found a place to camp near a tiny
stream, probably fed by a spring not far away. The creek bed
was mostly rounded, gravel size rocks and the water pure.
They had found the one canteen Mitchel and Maggie had
provi ded didnot hold enough wat
whol e day. A second was added

They soon had a nice size campfire going and had the
meat from the two squirrels Alexander had bagged, sizzling on
flat rocks in the center the circle of flames. Their campsite
occupied a small opening in a grove of chinquapin trees and
they soon had picked the lower branches clean of nuts. It was
a small sweet nut on which squirrels i and apparently, boys i
thrived.

At about the same time as they were licking their
fingers clean from their evening meal they heard an unfamiliar



sound out of the darkness. It vaguely resembled the low,
continuous growl of a dog 1 though not really. Before they
could confer about what it might be, it showed itself at the far
edge of the ring of light from their fire. They had both seen
pictures. There was no doubt i a gray coyote; a gaunt gray
coyote, tongue hanging out, dripping, pacing back and forth as
if measuring its own supper.



CHAPTER THREE
ANuts to you, Coyotel! o

ink the fire wildl keep |
ng back a bit. o
d rather count on up a tI
. AWe can get a good ten
nd us. 0
The rife | ssidmr tolfe tdtehefrir
pointed out.

Al still think up a tree wit
ground loading a gun while being dragged out into the night by
a vicious beast. o

No response was required to the cogent suggestion.
They moved slowly, scooting backward toward the tree.
Nathan urged Alexander up first. Chinquapins had branches
well down the trunk, but they did not grow tall and their close
knit upper limbs were often neither large nor sturdy. Nathan
followed. He had grabbed the only equipment within reach 1
the coil of rope. He had no idea what assistance it might be.

They were no more than five feet off the ground when
the small limbs began to bend under their weight. The Coyote
moved to the base of the tree from the side opposite the fire.

AGi ve me one end of t he r o}
some urgency.

Nathan reached it to him.

Al oll tie it here above me t
once around the trunk and up over there around your limb.
Make it good and tight and it should distribute the weight so
the tree wil/ hold us as we cl.

It took only a few minutes and provided exactly what he
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had hoped. They soon inched their ways up another six feet

and the branches remained stable. The Coyote made a few

attempts to reach up the trunk with its front legs and launched

one feeble attempt at leaping up at them. It lay down at the

base of the tree as if planning to wait them out.
ARSeems to be a patient ani mal,
A A Kk n o weatinghaamster, gnashing her teeth and

dripping saliva three yards from us and you characterize her

as a patient animal 7 could just as well be describing a

grandmot her . 0O

AWell, she mhpatsnéhtsewmul d you

A guess not . How about a
however, since | doubt shebdés going to don
us mil k and cookies. o

AYou mean something |ike this?

Alexander picked a nut and hurled it at the animal. It hit
her on the neck. The intruder whimpered and changed
positions. Within seconds the two of them were pelting the
animal with nuts clearly inflicting a good deal of irritation if not
pain. It stood and paced, continuing to yelp from direct hits.
In the end, it looked back giving them a final once over and
trotted off into the darkness.

AWel |l , st haant iwaf or mati ve and us
Al exander said thoughtfully. o

AWhat ? How?o

AWe | earned at | east t wo good
the rife at our side and always have the rifle loaded and ready
to fire.o

ASo, youbre saying we grnheal |y
coyote for holding that educati on

AWel |l put, big brother. o

The boys remained in the tree for a half hour. The fire
began burning low. They returned to the ground and built it up
significantly. Whi | e ntgh ec Icaosysodt,e iw
not moved within ten feet of t he
minds, translated a bigger fire into increased safety.

ASurely there are <critters mol
than us, dondét you think?0 Al exan
ALet 6s hopeoméatehifnghdsoon so sh
back, 06 Nathan said. Al hadnét cou



fact, I heard they were on the

Al guess that one didndét get
It was worth grins.
A suppose, consi deauld sleepie v er
shifts with a | oaded rifle, 0 Na
A wi || vote for that and wi
You seem to be able to go to sleep regardless of the
mal evol ent forces at work in yo
AThis i s me, your bkooadHher goN
use nickel words instead of penny words,y o u 6 | | have
running set of definitions. o
Al know your secret, Nathan.

AWhat secret?o

Nathan offered a grin.

AThat you often play dumb j
bet you our remaining three dollars and eighty-two cents that
you figured malevolent meant ev

ﬁActuaIIy I guessed Obadbd
enough huh?o

AYo know | donét do tihuse t ¢
t hose k i nds of w aid fdilly BediousA tleanya n d

needing a response.

AOf cour se. You are who yo
and thatbtbegway God intended us
Alexander could have enjoyed a good discussion about
the reality of god at that moment, but thought better of it,
suddenly feeling the belief was important to Nathan. He would
not take that away. He nodded and loaded the gun while
Nathan arranged his blanket i close to the fire. As predicted

by little brother, he was immediately asleep.

There were no further encounters with their scruffy,
gray haired intruder. It would be a good story to tell their
grandchildren: the night the two of them held off a pack of
starving coyotes with nothing for weapons other than nuts and
the great courage of George Armstrong Custer.

The next morning Nathan was again awake and stirring
first. He had been conditioned to be up and ready for work by
Six every morning i or else.

He was sitting, legs drawn up under his chin, gazing
into the fire when Alexander opened his eyes.



AHey. O

AEyYy . O

AYou deep in thought or just w
brother 2?0

A wonder i f anybody in the v
language has ever asked somebody if they were warming
their eyeball s. o

ALIi ke you said, I am what I a

likeanybody el se. O

Al n answer to your guesti on,
great it is to be here with you i
Every day when | wake up i1 tos il
over again. |l donét want that fi

to ever fade away. 0
Alexander nodded, realizing he could never really
understand the full significance of what his brother had said.

ALet 6s | ook at wha't Maggi e se
pork, carrots, potatoes and apple

Nathan reached out and pulled his knapsack close.

ARI ght on, pl us radi shédas, h a
amazingly, apple jam. o

They each managed a sizeable breakfast from her
offering and were on the road again by seven.

AProbabl y taelvetheun t rteok t o Frede
Alexander said refolding his map to show his brother the
section they woul d be wal ki ng t

completely away from Sherwood yet

ACantrel]l hated my guts. I f h
|l ooking. o

AWi Il he have a say?0o0

A i magi ne s orwood gblway backdi n&h e
sure just how. Hebés ten or so ye

AYou going to share with me wh
you so delicately put 1it?0

Al 6d never make a sound or t wi
he was laying on licks. Thatmade hi m f ur i ous. | 61
gave me more than | 6d earned be
determined not to | et him win.o

Al hope 1t was worth it.o

Al't was the only way any of wus



rather not spoil a beautiful day talking more about it. 161 |
answer all your questions lateroni I real |y wi | |

Alexander nodded and looked off into that beautiful day
his brother had just mentioned. It was clear with a full sun
sky. There was no breeze to speak of and the air temperature
was already well into the sixties. It had been known to hit
eighty degrees in mid-September in that area. They shed
their coats and hats, rolling them so they could strap them
under their knapsacks on their backs.

The morning passed more or less uneventfully. They

met several lone riders and three wagons heading back east.
A group of three riders passed them going west. The boys left
the road into the brush when travelers appeared behind them.
The sun was directly overhead when Nathan pointed and
spoke.

AWhat 6p talhat@ad®o

They stopped to survey the situation.

ALooks | ike a toll gate, 0 A
they still charged tolls this f
A suppose we <could | eave

Nathan said more as a possibility than a suggestion.

A | até@sarrow neck of land, there i sheer drops on
both sides, 0 Alexander sai d. A
Have to move down a steep slope on this side and travel up
an impossibly sheer cliff over there to get beyond it. | suggest
we see whatthetoll i s . 0O

They walked on, approaching the gate. Alexander read
the sign out loud.

AHor se and rider, ten cents.
cents. Walker, five cents. o0

Nathan spoke to the old man who was wearing a straw
hat, seated on a bench there beside the gate. He was
struggling to light his pipe in the sudden breeze.

0

AMorning, sir. Beauti ful m o
ATi s that. Bad weather st
bl owiné snow by then. Temps wo

It had been an unexpectedly long greeting, but had
actually provided useful information.

A Wh a t wi || It c 0 sne anfl my little h e
brother?0



The old man looked them over.
ABrothers, huh? | can do sev
It sounded like there just might be room for some

haggling over the fee. It was then that Nathan noticed the

problem with the gate.

AHow | ong the gate been broken
ASince | ast week. i thelawls Broke he s w
in the center. Makes it really h
A can imagineh tWhgtouit fbevewc

for you?o

AWorth?2arYoeunt er s?o

AFour year s, now, O Nat han sai
hour s. o

The old man removed his hat and scratched his head.

Al suppose | could give you pa

AThat me an no toll ?06 Adlexande

clear about terminology.

AThat 6s right. o
AHow far the toll take us?0 Al
AALl I the way to Cumberl and. T
youol | come across. o
Alexander turned to his brother.
AThat 6s about eighty mil es. S
Nathan turned back to the old man.
Al think we have a deal, then.
AMal |l et , crosscut, auger with
ot her things. | keep 6em here to
Al 6m Nat han. This is Alexande
The boys offered their hands for shakes and lowered
their packs to the side of the road.
ALooks to be a heavy ol d oak b
of fense but 1 dm surprised you can
ABeen needi nd t he hel p of w
t hrough. 0
Nathan nodded.
AWedl | hed in eno time. Prbblerm is somebody
went the easy route and installed

The man looked a bit sheepish as he produced the
tools from a large box behind the bench.
A | got some ol d oak pieces ov



better. Odlbdézsutthendceviilt 6s dry

Nathan looked over what was available, and selected a
three foot long, four by four.

AThis should work fine. Y 0
but strong as iron. o

An hour later they had removed the broken swivel rod
with the chisel and mallet and had cut a four-inch round
replacement axil two feet long. Nathan and the old man held
the gate beam in place so the hole in it was positioned at the
hole in the support pole set deep into the ground. Alexander
manned the mallet and the rod was soon driven into place. It
was a perfect fit.

AThis is stildl a pretty hea
dime, we can add a weight to the tail end on the far side of the
support pole that wil!/ make it

Nathan illustrated what he meant with a stick and
stone. The old man nodded.

AA nickel apiece is as high

Alexander snorted wondering how he would not know
two nickels equaled the dime Nathan had requested. He
di dndt comment . Idwdrkvfme inhi eckde | esv ewnx
willing to settle for ten pennies. His smile continued.

The modification took less time than Nathan had
predicted. They found a large, rectangular rock that weighed
close to fifty pounds. Using wire from the tool box they
fastened it in place at the very rear end of the gate pole. The
added weight there did just what Nathan had promised i well,
perhaps not as light as a feather, but the old man could easily
lift the beam with one hand. He was both amazed and
appreciative. Now if he could only get his pipe lit.

He handed over the two nickels and opened his new,
improved gate for them to pass. They shouldered their
knapsacks and were ready to step off.

A | suppose | need to relate

They were puzzled and turned, looking back at him.

AThere was a man through he
this morning. Looked bad as si
runaway apprentice that looks a lot like you, Nathan i
according to his description 7 height, hair, eyes, woodworking
skills. He offered me a five-dollar reward for information. Said



hedd be back through this afterno

AThanks for the heads up, Sir
person. Not confirming the inform

Al under st and.l ucTkhyi sd aiys. oy o u

AHow6és that?0

AEvery Tuesday my memory f ail s
|l 611 just bet by the time youdre
you was ever here. o

AWedll al ways remember your se

Nathan turned to Alexander:

Al seappwe should return his mo

A Wh at money would that be?0 T
overheard the comment. AYou t al
on your way and be careful That

his own mother for a five-dollarg ol d pi ece. O

Nathan wanted t o say, o0f or | es s
figured there was no margin in confirming what the man
already suspected.

AOne suggestion for y ou, Si
ATuesday or not, that brain of vyo
foolproof story about how your gate got fixed during the time
that man was gone i and it needs to be a really good one 1

not involving boys. Thanks again
They turned and headed west.
ARGood after t hought , ther e, I

could have certainly been a dead
The encounter had for some reason invigorated them

and they set a steady pace.
Although Alexander was within a few inches of being as

tall as his brother, he was short from the waist down and tall

from the waist up. Nathan was built tall from the waist down

and short from the waist up. It

shorter legs to keep to a fast pace with his brother setting long

strides.

ASo, how does t he Cantrel]l i
pl ans?0 Alexander asked.

A was just askingsmmyseself Waec
risk running into him, thatos for

ADo we take to the woods and Kk
and wait in hiding for him to pas



Al suppose those are our cho
Al 6d rather err on the side
|l osing a dayés travel time, o Al
AThere any other roads or tr

Alexander took it out from his rear pocket and studied it
as they continued to walk.

AOne to the north a mile or
in through here, however. Plus,ifweknow about it
i magine Cantrell will, too. o

AYoubre probably right. Fin
of the day, then?o

Al 6d suggest to the south a
trails, o0 Alexander osuadi . bii The uls

They headed south for some fifteen minutes into a fairly
thickly wooded area, eventually coming upon a small clearing.
AThis | ook good?d Nathan asfk
since he was already mostly out of his knapsack.
tdidn6t seem to require a resp
AFire or not?0 Nathan asked.
Al f wedbre erring on the sid:¢
no fire.o
Nathan nodded. It had really been his thought as well.
They folded their blankets for seats and made
themselves comfortable, side by side, backs against a large
fallen tree.
ASIl eep or talk?06 Alexander a
t

AHaveno sl ept during the d:¢
coul d. o

A doubt if your &édoubt o7 i s
talking is always good. o

ASo, how have reema backnwell, ypa p a
know what | mean. o

AThey were pretty supperht hl e ykoéed
ask me what | 6d 7 justbke they dlwagstdids ¢ h o

and sometimes |1 6d talk on for
students back in Germany, you Kk
Ahssumed so, but I guess |
Were they well ?0
AMostl vy, yes. Not hing bad
were always tired after a day i



just the way it was for them.
when | was younger. They seldom brought your name up in
my presence. | think they felt terribly guilty over what they had
done. | talked about you lots i remembering about how we
had been and how things would be when you reached twenty-
one. | figured it was a healthier situation to keep you a part of
the family. | think they understood that and never tried to
make me retreat from it.
Al 6m pretty sure they got a r
never talked about our finances in front of us. We started
having more meattoeati t hat 6s what made me s
that. | believe they still had most of the money from Sherwood
T just used it for my school books and supplies i maybe
school clothes. The boys dressed better in secondary school
than before T tuck-in shirts and ties, knickers, long stockings,
high top shoes. They were mostly rich kids. None of them
ever really tried to be friends with me. | think they resented
that | did so much better than they did in our studies. You

never let that bother you, didyoit hat | di d wel | i n
ANever. Li ke mama and papa, I
your achievement s. When you weren

joke that you had the quickest head in Baltimore County.
Mama woul d almBangesstaat Maryland)dass Sied

(I'n the state of Maryland, you me
ASo, you seem to reallyianjoy
carpenter, am | reading that righ
A guess | do. Ha d n OLtke anch o u g ht
not like hasnot pl ayed any part I n  my

Alexander. | just did what | was told to do, when | was told to
do it and in the manner and at the speed | was told to do it.
You know | always liked to work with my hands. Remember
the tree house we built? Of course, you do; you used our
secret code to get my attention.

AThat was such Tawhenr eeartl it. Ab me nt
first | figured it was some coincidence i a tree limb rapping
against the glass. | got a picture of it all back in my head right
at that moment 1 the floor, the walls, the roof i the ladder that
should have killed us just from using it. Then the second time
it really got my attention and the third time | was sure it had to
be you. o



A guess you never know what
di fference | ater on. o

ALi ke saving my |ife, you me

A need to make one thing cl
your life when | did it. Selfishly, | was just taking care of
mysel f. You were al/l I had | ef

AWel | |, ités the very best s
then. | can never repay yo u , you Know. O

AOlyes you can nd | 61l | haun:
your | ife to guilt you into doi
brothers do when they grow up. o0

They both wunderstood the pur
statement 7 to provoke an all-out, wrestle-6 tomeicalls-uncle,
tussle. It had been a long time. Alexander wondered how his
increased strength and size would affect such a match.
Nathan wondered the same thing. They were about to find
out.

It went on for some time amid smiles and laughter and
memories of times past. In the end Nathan was on top, but he
immediately rolled off.

ATruce, |l ittle brother, o he

AOkay, this ti me, but next t
whi pped good and proper. o

Alexander immediately understood he had selected a
most unfortunate phrase i butt whipped. He sat up.

AHey, | 6m sorry about that,
was a really dumb thing for me

ANOt to worry. As | recal |l
youbdbveer evaid and | 6m betting i
forget iit.o

Alexander would worry about it and he would never
forget it, but he nodded and stopped talking, which he figured
was really at the base of Natha

The silence went on for some time as they both
remained there, allowing their breathing to calm to their needs
of the moment.

A We have done S o0ome dumb (o
Alexander said turning his head toward his brother.

A t hought we were speaking
youdwee. 0



Alexander smiled and ignored it, continuing his train of
thought.
ARemember the day you dared me
on the tree that had fallen across it during the thunder storm
the night before?o
Nathan became immediately serious.
A That thensaasiest day of my life. You were how
odi maybe only seven? I donot kK nc
Smack dab in the center you slipped off and fell into the water.
The current was running high and fast after all that rain and
before | realized whatwas happening youbdd bee
yards downstream. 0
AALl I I remember is trying to Kk
It was rushing on so fast that tr
anything. A couple of times | saw you running along on the
bank. lr smaearmberdoydu pulling me ol
Al ran on ahead to that rock I
the water and | jumped in just ahead of you. The stream
widened there and the current became slower. | managed to
get us to shore. You were sputtering and coughing. | thought
for sure you were going to die on

AFortunately, I didnodt . I sup
then. I f not, thank you. oo

AThank me for sending you to p
couldno6ét do? Just aboutl Otvlee eme@gt
done. | ésmorry, i s what should be beirt

As he often tended to do, Alexander became
philosophical.

AMy main teacher in school was

told me it was a marvel that any boy ever reached adulthood
because until they turned twenty, they were among the most
careless beings God ever breathed life into T of course he

didndét end his sentence in a prep
He offered a quick grin. Nathan took it up.
AHe probably has somet hi ng, t

male hormones that require us to act first and think about it

second. Maybe left over from our caveman days when safety

was i mportant on a moment t o0 momMme
keep that in mind as we get on with the next few years of life.

According to your teacher | 6 | | be safe in just



You still got seven, but then you also got a lot more common
sense than most boys have at any age. | imagine that makes
us about even. o

Alexander decided not to point out the several fallacies
i n Nat han ohe just moddedc He snded thinking that
by deciding not to purswue it
illogic to be right. What a remarkable quandary to ponder. (He
figured it was okay for him to use nickel words while he was
thinking!)

They talked on, remembering and wondering and what-
ifing until they became hungry. They made due from what

was | eft in Maggieds sack of

o 0 c IT @ wds difficult to tell looking up through the trees.

(

AWe o6l | need to beoctNankamngs:

last. Probably not a good idea to hunt yet this afternoon. Wish
we had some of way of knowing when Cantrell passed back to
the east. o

AWe can | oo
keep watch, I
being back at
be back this way by wheni t hr e e
| atest ?0

k r a hidden
S e
t

6cl ock or

sp
,S @lanAingex a n ¢

Wagon Compan

00

AAbout that I suppose. Ok a

find up there. o

They re-rolled their blankets and strapped them to their
knapsacks. Nathan carried the gun. He wanted in the worst
way to get in a few practice shots. Alexander understood and
would suggest he hunt for supper if they decided taking shots
would be safe.

They conducted their search for a spot well back from
the road. Eventually they came upon a wooded place on a
low rise, with thick brush back no more than ten yards from
the road. They could remain well hidden and have a long look
down the road to the west. Cantrell would have to ride directly
toward them if he had stayed to that road.

They cleared out several small branches and were
soon set up with a clear view and good backrests. They had
timed their plan well. No more than thirty minutes after settling
in they saw the tall, familiar figure i dressed in a long black
trail coat and black felt hat with a silver band T riding in their



direction on a large black horse. Could have been Father
Death, himself.

Alexander heard Nathan gasp and saw him clinch his
fists, but di dn oriences withthe man.musHi s e X
have been horrendous. He was deeply saddened, but that
was not the time to consider feelings. The boys hunkered
down to make certain they were fully out of sight.

Cantrell passed. Breathing began coming more
naturally again. They waited ten minutes to allow him to be
well on his way before they would chance reentering the road.
Presently, they exchanged nods signaling they were ready to
continue and reached for their belongings.

It was at that moment they both heard it. There was
something back in the woods coming in their direction. Could
it have been the Coyote or one of his relatives? Could it have
been Cantrell circling back to catch them off guard?

Nathan raised the gun and turned around. Part of him
really hoped it was Cantrell. He massaged the trigger ever so
lightly with his index finger waiting for his chance.



CHAPTER FOUR
Someti mes Ugly Just Wonot

Al exander sensed it b uhe di
sudden intensity about his brother. It was obviously different
from the heart pumping fright he was, personally,
experiencing. Il n an instant N
appearance transformed into red faced, hard breathing,
seething anger. It was not an appropriate reaction and added
toAlexander s own growing distres:

AYou be careful, now, Nat har
you know whatdés going on before
bull et | eaves that barrel you c

His delivery had been calm and gentle i a manner that
in no way reflected the panic that had commandeered the
whole of his young being. There were two considerations: the
frightening aspect of the new, unknown, and possibly
dangerous threat emerging from the shadows of the woods;
andtheabrupt , frightening turn in N

Suddenly, the intruder appeared through the bushes,
low to the ground and whimpering. It was neither the evil man
from Nathands recent past nor
gnashing teeth. It was a dog, its coat a twisted matt, laden
with spiny burs.

Nathan lowered the rifle. His cheeks paled to their more
usual, pasty tone and his breathing slowed toward normal.
Appreciating his sudden feeling of relief, Alexander sank to his
knees and motioned to the animal i slapping his knees.

AThat has t oawfeultelsd dosolkki ng
ever seen, 0 Nat hanleftevarirage dearipye



being released in the ani mal 6s
A Wh a t I think you mean i s
looking member of his species you have ever had the privilege
of gazing upon. o
Alexander was trying to distract his brother from any
lingering, disagreeable feelings.

di
h

|
t ha

ANO, | 6m pretty sure +#ayw!hlmead w
ALI sten t o hi m, heods whi mper
cowering Thi s is one scared ani mal
ifa gash in his side. He needs us.
AJust what we need, of course.

whimpering, mangy looking dog to eat our food, command our
attention and require our <care. o
Regardless of the words, they began reflecting his
more characteristic tone.
They had never been allowed to have a dog i a pet of
any kind. It had been a rule of the farmer for whom their
parents worked. It would have also been an expense to feed,
which would havereac hed beyond the familyoad:
were never dinner scraps at the H
The dog inched his way forward on his belly and eased
his chin up onto Alexanderbs | ap,
face.
AWedbdre goi ng Whimpemiatwid beyWhimp
for short. o
AWe canot be responsible for
havenét even figured out how wedodr
ourselves. o
It had been the first, fully contradictory remark he had
offered against his brother.
Alexander looked up at Nathan, his face sad and his
eyes wide.
Whimper looked up at Nathan, his face sad and his
eyes wide.

ANow youbre ganging up on me.
a dog is it, do you suppose?o0

A Make? I think you mean breed

AWhatever . o

Al Om thinking ietasnixeddreddenutt, had t

but its father, obviously, was . . . a mixed breed mutt. | see



terrier, beagle, maybe even a little bloodhound 7 look at those

|l ong, | oppy ears. o

hls |l oppy even a word?o

You understand what it mean
| guess. Yeah. o

Then wotrods. a Let 6s try for t
splotchy 1 patches of brown, black and white short hair and

the stub of a tail so short it

A S o ,brar@-new breed: Whimp, the loppy, splotchy,
short-haired, near-no-tail, droopy eared, multi-c ol or ed, p

Somewhat humorously, Whimpy raised his head
slightly and barked softly. Alexander continued to gently pick
the burrs from his coat.

A think he approvesAlexahderhi s
said mounting an ear-to-e a r grin. | iYcanate
dismiss the little being who you have so perfectly described,
pedigreed, and called by name, now, can you, best big brother
in the whole worl d?o

AYour shrewdness is insidiou

AWhat'! Shrewdness? I nsi di
youand what have you done with m

Nathan offered an impish grin and a shrug.

o1 Jen t Sen ) Jen

Al read someti mes. 0O

Al thought you only read the
of naked | adies in that card de

AYou found them, Hdydngwu®Poudd
enough to appreciate them. 0

Al f by appreciate you mean
yeah! 0

ASorry | coul dnot be there
guestions. 0

ANever fear, brother dear.
youol l get y.our chance, yet

APapa give you his talk abc
asked.

AOh, yes! o

AWhat did you take away from

AMostly that having to giVve
di fficult and embarrassing five

AWe certainly got althdughl doabine ¢



i f mi ne took nearly that |l ong.

everything, but you know I 611 sha
boys 1 6ve been | iving withboghared
and girl stuff. | imagine most of it was lies, but it still provided

useful information I 6m thinking. oo

Alexander nodded, not sure where to go with such a
conversation T the topic being brand new between them.
What he did know was that having his big brother back was
wonderful in many ways. It was good to know they still had
things to learn and that they would be doing it together i some
of those things would apparently be far more interesting than
others.

Nathan sank to his knees and put the rifle aside. He
examined the wound.

ALooks t o b ean @ dairlyndeepescratch,
maybe. 0

He handed the canteen to Alexander.

AWe ol | both take a good drink
clean out the cut. o

Drinks taken, they carefully worked on the scratch and

soon had it washed out to their satisfaction. Whimp . . . well,
whimpered, but allowed it.
AAl exander | ooked at the sky.
ALooks to be about three. We
good four hours on the road today
AWe ol | need to see I f we can f
that we can afford. That willtakeal i t t 1 e ti me. 0

Alexander nodded.
AThi nk dog can keep up with u:
asked getting to his feet and slipping into his knapsack.

Al exander foll owed his brotheros
Al'toés Whimp not Dog and | gues
Whimp stood up and looked back and forth at the boys

as if waiting to find out what was next on the agenda. The

boys moved onto the road and headed toward the town. From

a quarter mile away, they could see it was a good deal larger

than the last one.

Whimp followed at a distance of some fifteen feet, his

head still lowered. Alexander spoke of it.

AHeds back there stildl cowerin



our intentions. o

Nathan glanced back and patted his left leg. Whimp
trotted up beside him and licked his hand.

ADogsayokthis just once, O0Dor
me again. It is without a doubt the most disgusting trait of your
speciesd. o

Whimp had been looking up at him as he spoke, as if
hanging on every word. Hi s r ec
to lick his hand again.

ifSeems he doesnot speak hum
brother 2?0

Alexander grinned and laughed out loud thinking the
exchange had been quite humorous.

He received a quick fist to his shoulder. He met it with
a grin, also. Things were rapidly getting back to normal
between them.

Alexander had been worried about that since the
moment his feet hit the road that morning on his final walk to
Owi ngs Mill s. They really idi di
their monthly visit was not enough to allow that in any
meaningful way. Their lives had been following two very
different paths.

Nathan had never given it much consideration since he
figured his situation meant he
was twenty-one and at that point he would be expected to
leave home and be on his own. Rebuilding their relationship
had actually entered his mind for the first time that morning on
the platform up in the oak tree as he sat there watching his
brother sleep. He understood they would be different people
from before and would require some revised sort of
connection. Before, they were mostly innocent of the grown-
up aspects of life. They had kept no secrets i they knew each
ot herds minds. That was not t|
more the way it really should be T two personalities and two
sets of skills that should actually make them a far stronger
team than when they were younger.

Whimper was also working on his own new relationship
and trotted alongside his O6ONat
found his new person. It tickled Alexander. He had always
been the animal lover; Nathan went out of his way to avoid



them.

They continued into Frederick on the road, which
became the townds Main Street wi!t
facing each other across it. A hitching rail extended the length
of both sides of the street. It was set just out from the raised,
eight-foot-wide, wooden sidewalk, which was covered in most
places by roofs extending out from the mostly clapboard store
fronts.

Whimp ran ahead to the woden horse trough located in
the middle of the street and drank his fill. There was a well
with a pump. They pumped the trough full, shed their shirts
and set to washing the road dust from themselves, as was the
custom for travelers in that day. When they stood back up,
waiting to air dry, they surveyed the buildings with more
determined eyes.

A middle-aged man descended a set of stairs between
two buildings. He was carrying a small, black, leather bag and
started across the street, diverting himself in their direction
when he caught sight of them. He stopped and offered his
hand.

Al 6 m Doci tMwr rtaoywnds sawbones.
t hrough, | assume, 0 he said point

AYes, we are. l 6m Nat han an
Alexander.

AWhere yowng woery headed?0

Doc was just making friendly conversation. It had not
been a question for which they had taken time to devise a
story. Alexander gave it a try.

AWe have an Unc
our way to visit h

Doc nodded and spoke again.

AWhere you from?0o

Another of those predictable, but unprepared for
guestions. Alexander would try again. He was composing
their story on the fly.

A Back near 1 Bwalparentsm amre darmers 1
produce for the city.o

Doc nodded and glanced at Whimp.

AUni que dog you have. o

It was the word Alexander had used and it produced a

|l e who | ives ou
i m for a mont h



smug smil e and nod i n hi s b

responded.

ANOt really our s, Sir. He
ways back. o

Al see he hlast amevotuankde a | oo

He sank to one knee and gave it a fairly complete
examination.

AWe did what we <could to w
explained.

AAnd a good job you did. Sho
that. Dogs and cats heal in a hurry. You know how he got the
wound?o

A No, Sir. He i s new to us.
He came to us with the scratch.

AThat | ooks mor e l i ke skin
whip than a scratch. o

AA bulill iwklkei pi on tamers use?Cc

ALi keyes. hSed the edges T clean and even. A

scratch, almost by definition would have uneven, jagged
edges. This one is laid open cleanly. Made by something

thicker than a knife. Let me pu
heal, but it smells so foul no self-respecting fly or gnat would
dare allow i1tself to I and on i
about germs we need to be caref

A have studied about ger ms
Al exander said. ARAbsol ut eblyy f
infinitesimal <c¢creatures can cau

Doc stood up and looked at Nathan.

A see you travel wi t h y ou
Dictionary of Seldom Used Words

AThat | do. He isndot for sa
T unless, o f cour se, youor e of feri.
payment for the rest of my |I|ife

Doc turned to Alexander.

AANnd | see youbdbre traveling

funniest writer of our time.o
He chuckled just thinking about it.
Nathan turned away, not certain how to react to the
compliment. It was then the other two saw them for the first
ti me. Five |l ong scars acr &ss



clearly Cantrell s belt someti mes
Als there something yothoseneed
scars on your back, son?0o
Nat han was taken by surprise.

the problem. While toiling in the works the boys went

shirtless. It was always hot, if not from the summer heat, then

from the iron smithos fire.
He turned back facing the others and slipped into his

shirt.

ANO sir. The matter is well
perpetrator is out of my |ife.o
Alexander felt the need to defend the reputation of their

parents.

Alt was not done at the hands
never lifted a hand against us in anger the way those scars
had to have been made. 0

Doc accepted the joint explanation and again offered
his hand.

ANi ce to have met you. Be car
of each other. When you come back through be sure to look
meup. | 6m al ways | ooking for except
with me in medicine.o

He pointed to his office upstairs over the grocery store
and continued across the street.

AShoul d we have of fered t o p
whispered as he slipped into his shirt.

A think hedd have been offend
nice things because they want to and Doc is certainly a nice
person. 0

Alexander understood and noted the response as

having been wise. He figured he
yet, so felt a degree of comfort in assuming some such thing
had at | east begun to find its wa

or wherever wisdom took up residency.

Nathan pointed at a building.

AAn OQOutfitter Store. I i magi n
kind of supplies long-run travelers need. Probably have a
canteen. o

They shouldered their knapsacks with a single strap
and moved down the street, mounting the sidewalk right in



front of the store.

AYou stay out here, Whimper,
At the word, Ost alyléwerediteeftod o g

its belly and cowered, head down on its outstretched front
legs.
A tell y ou t hat dog h a

S

Al exander sai d. AHeOstayeori fie

Nathan acknowledged the probable truth in his

brot hereGsn ovoand a nod, but di dnod

their knapsacks and the rifle beside Whimper and entered.
Inside they found pretty much what Nathan had predicted i
wagon wheels, tongues, axils, barrels, boots, clothes, pans,
skillets and coffee pots i and that was just on the left side of
the store. The canteens hung on the back wall.

Alexander examined two and removed the larger one
from its peg, handing it to Nathan.

ABi gger than what we have.
the water cool when kept wet. Heavy leather strap. Fifty

cent s. ltdés a necessity, so |0od
money. 0
AOkay, then, |l think webve |
Il n Al e xminddtevasé@ svhole lot more than just a
purchase. It told him pretty clearly his brother valued his
opinion and saw him as an equal partner in their new life. He
stood taller and suddenly felt more up to the challenge than he
had before.
He coul d hear hi HolemSe nicle die s a )

groCen Kopf  (Dehnoéh ggeheadtndwe). He
smiled, but kept it private. Nathan noticed, but would not
intrude.

Feeling he was on a roll, Alexander moved to the pots
and pans, which hung nearby. Good cooking over an open fire
with no utensils was nearly impossible. He examined a thick,
shallow, metal pot with a lid, clearly made for cooking over a
fire. He also eyed a small skillet i he figured a regular size
skillet would add too much weight to one of the knapsacks.

Nathan joined him. He had been momentarily
distracted by a girl about his age who was accompanying her
parents. The family was standing together on the other side of
the store. They had exchanged smiles.



Al 6ve been thinking about thir
said looking at the pan.

AYeah you have, you Romeo! 0

Alexander snickered.

Nathan blushed.

AThe pot and the skillet come
Alexander said.

Al't would mean we could fix wi

soup and stew to add some variet
added as i f pr ovi deasorgng.A thiakdtassmd er 0 s
very good idea. o

Girl or no girl, he had been paying attention. They
approached the clerk with their three purchases. Nathan took
them from Alexander who offered up a frown. He immediately
figured his brother had something up his sleeve as he placed
them on the counter i upside down.

AWe need to know what your re
these items. 0

AReduced? |l dondt wunderstand.
Nathan pointed at the bottoms.
ASee. They are bl ack. Been u

on the wall is for the others, which | assume are all new. So
how much for these?0

Alexander did his best not to grin. The clerk stammered
several meaningless phrases. Nathan picked them up and
handed them to Alexander, pointing back to shelves on which
they had been sitting. He turned away. The clerk spoke.

A dondét know-uhpo wh aspupcehn ead , mibxu t
right of course. | can let you have all three pieces for . . . a
dol l ar and a half .o

AThrow in two tin cups and you
Nathan offered witha br oad smil e. Al see n

ot her customers about your error.
With some reluctance 1 and understanding he had

been had 1 the clerk took two cups from the shelf behind him

and placed them on the counter. Alexander was at the ready

with three fifty cent pieces.
As the transaction was completed the father of the girl

from across the room approached the clerk.
ASprechen Qi"e (DdDwt yohu speak GCe



The clerk shrugged, obviously not understanding.
Alexander spoke.

AfHe askegeak Geuman. | take
AYes er no, [ donoét . o

Alexander turned to the man.

AWas Si e?b0 (What do you ne
AVielen Dank. l ch muss Wi S sS¢

Wagen zu verkaufen hat. Wir verloren uns im Fluss.)

(Thank you. | need to know if he has a heavy wagon
for sale. We lost ours in the river.)

Alexander turned to the clerk.
AfHe speaks Ger man. He i s i1
heavy wagon and wonders if you
The clerk nodded and his face brightened at the
sudden expectation of such a large sale.

Alexander turned back to the man.

Al ch nehme an, Si e(l sumposs yoa n d €
understood that.)

The man smiled and nodded. Alexander took it upon
himself to ask the clerk the next two logical questions so he
and Nathan could be on their way.

AWhere can he see it? How m

ABehind tSixty-fived wlrlear s. 0

AHIi nter dem Laden. F¢énfunds

Then, as an afterthought h €
bieten f¢gnfundf ¢ nf(lzvoul offemhim fiftye i | s

five and haggle.)

The man smiled and nodded. Alexander figured he
could take it from there. The boys turned to leave.

fDanka, dThank yay, thank you.) the man said
and offered his hand for a shake.

The clerk pointed to the back door and the family
moved toward it. The clerk came out from behind the counter
and slipped the three fifty ce
pocket.

ASorry about everything. Th

Nathan turned to Alexander.

AMutter und Vat er ufwdich eafirs e h
gewesen. o (Mot her and Father w

you.)



Alexander nodded and offered a smile, which
suggested his acknowledgement of the compliment as well as
a degree of sadness. They left with three hefty purchases that

had notli ght ened their bankr ol | a si
knapsack was the heaviest i it contained the two books i so
they managed the new items into N

Whimp remained where they had left him. He made no
move to follow them as they stepped down onto the road.

Al 6m thinking heol |l stay there
dondt give him the right command
said.

At the word 6comed Whimp was
i mmedi ately as <c¢close to Nathanods
(well , Oabzbpan!|l yod) p

AYoubre the one speaking 6dogé¢
keep coming to me?06 Nathan asked
upset about it, regardless of his attempt at appearing
perturbed.

ADonot Know. I suspect you n
mot her . o

Wisely, Alexander took off down the road as fast as he
could run. Nathan was immediately in pursuit. It was a
fascinating sight, one boy with a rifle chasing another down
the middle of the street, right past the front door of the police
station, and nobody seemed to give it a second look. What
sort of town was Frederick, anyway?

Little brother maintained a lead all the way to the city
limits sign. By then Nathan was upon him. Tagging him on
the back seemed to be enough that time and no fist was
thrown, no shoulder was damaged. They slowed to a walk,
breathing heavily through their smiles.

They walked on side by side laughing and butting into
one anotheré6s hips I|ike a couple
proved to Alexander that he was just about a match for his
brother and that provided a good deal of self-satisfaction. To
Nathan it demonstrated just how far his brother had developed
during their time apart and he felt a sense of pride about it.

None of that was shared, of course 7 they were brothers
working out a new relationship.

Whimp had loped himself through the contest with



easy, leisurely strides while the boys were running their hearts
out. (He expressed no increased self-esteem or pride
concerning it all, but did seem elated to have been a part of
whatever it had been.)

It was nearly four od6cl ock.

AShe sure was pretty. o

fives, she was. Long blond hair, like yours. Beautiful
blue eyes, like yours. Too bad we had to leave her behind.
The two of you would have made such beautiful babies
togethe r . ©

THAT was reason for a fist to the shoulder. Alexander
noted for further contempl ati
blows always felt like love. He was close to being ready to
attempt offering that kind of affection himself i he figured he
could probably muster a fairly man sized punch when the
situation called for it. He clearly still needed to work on his
escape speed, however. He smiled, wondering if, in such a
situation, Whimp would come to the aid of his mother i that is,
Nathan. It was worth a private chuckle and received one.

By seven they began looking for a place to camp for the
night. Although the amount of time they had spent together
could be easily counted in hours, they each recognized their
new relationship had begun recapturing the nearly four years
they had been separated. Being brothers, even vagabond
brothers, was a very good thing.

on
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CHAPTER FIVE
Brownsville, at Last!

ASo, we need meat for t hr ee
settled into a small clearing on the bank of a narrow, slow-
moving creek.

AYou or me?0 Al exander asked

ALet 6s make it a contest. W
The one who uses the fewest loads by the time we have three
critters wildl be the Supreme Ma

ASoundse ldlkle dehys, for sure.
have first shot. o

Putting first things first, they started a fire and arranged
their gear up off the ground on nearby tree limbs. Not twenty
yards downstream they came upon a sitting rabbit. Nathan
aimed. Nathan shot. The rabbit hopped away into the brush
as if, perhaps, to escape a bothersome gnat.

Al 6d say you put the fear o
brother. o

Alexander mounted an ear-to-ear grin. Nathan met it
with some semblance of a smile 7 required, he suspected,
under the embarrassing <circums
turn.

Another rabbit in the sight. Another squeeze of the
trigger. The first third of supper had been bagged.

In the end, Alexander had fired twice and bagged two
thirds of their meal. Nathan had fired three times. With the
final shot he redeemed himself. They would each eat that
night.

ASo, d osecsend-pldtes contestant have to bow to



the winner or kiss his hand or wh
to the limit he thought was fitthgc onsi der i ng hi s br
of recent practice.

ASecond place agrees not to po

wonot rub it in. o
AThat certainly sounds fair e
comfortable than the alluded to a

ADo we skin the o ancaskedpmostwhi mp ?
wondering out loud.
Al 6d say no. Letds try it as
Alexander took the smallest catch some distance away
from the fire T he thought watching a dog attacking his supper
would be disgusting i and dropped it on the ground, patting
his |l eg to get Whi mpdés attention
some reluctance, but just lay down beside the carcass looking
back expectantly at Nathan.

Al't 1l ooks | i ke youdre up, big
AWhat do you suggest?0
AFrom my vast knowlbedgatgaogie s6é De

Nathan shrugged.
AEat, Whimp. 0
It had been the magic word.
Al dm coming to think you were
former |ife, little brother.o
AUndoubtedly a handsome ifand f
probably king of the pack with four wives and ten dozen
of fspring. o
They smiled and each set to cleaning his third of the
evening meal. Their minds wandered a bit toward more
intriguing thoughts.
They went for pan frying, that night, to break in their
new skillet. It took some longer than on a skewer over the
direct flames, but time was not a real consideration that
evening.
Alexander had something on his mind, left over from
earlier in the day.
A have something to ask you. o
AShoot! o
It had been a more appropriate response than Nathan
could have ever imagined.



AEar !l i er, when we both expec
of the woods at any second, | got the idea you were not only
ready to shoot him, but that you would have taken great
pleasure in it.o

It was not something Nathan was expecting. He looked
away from his brother and poked at the fire with a stick,
offering a series of slow, thoughtful nods.

A Ssuppose you are right on
worth |l 6m gl ad it wasnot Cant
Youbre right, | evem planhed it dubayl within | t
those few seconds we had, waiting there i one nice big .58
cal i ber steal bal l right into |
not proud that I hate him so m
any remorse.

AThe ot her useanyto malkenddtailed plans
about how we would go about kiling him. They usually
involved some period of torture
youbve never had a situation co
hate had to establ i soarbalgulaist er
terrible to hate. l'tds the on
about myself and that is frightening 7 to think there is
something inside me that | have absolutely no influence or
power over. | believe | would act on it even if | were sure that
doing so would cause me to | ose

The boys sat looking into the fire for some time. Whimp
returned and moved in close beside Nathan, as if he
recognized his sadness and felt fully confident that his mere
presence would make it right. Nathan reached out and ran his
hand up and down its back i slow, even strokes. It went on
for some time. They relaxed there together.

Al exander did not rel ax. Hi
at once frightening and saddening. He felt helpless i wanting
somuch to ease Nathanés pain, b u

about it. He wondered if, as time passed, the hate would go
away or if it would just sit there, full blown, waiting for the
necessary moment to pounce i explode, more likely. He
wi shed he dandyebhe was gladehe had. Most of
all he wanted to understand his brother. Life as a grownup
was clearly not going to be easy.
Their ma ma woul d have sai i



vor ¢bergehen, 0o (This, too, wil!l p
reason to believe those words at that moment. It made him

wonder if they had ever truly been accurate or just wishful
thinking on mamads part. He was
his mama had engaged in lots of wishful thinking.

Nat han wasnot finished.

A hear d ittheecautionsryduswere saying to

me back then i easy does it, think before you do anything. |

thank you for them. | understood and knew you were right, but

| also knew | was going to do what my screaming heart was

telling me | had to do. | felt helpless to do what | knew was

right. o

Al 6m sorry. I have to believe
more terrible stuff than youbdve t

A candt see how it would help
you. Not now, anyway. o0

AOkay then. Thank yaghared &4r s ha
really helps me i partly what you said, but mostly just that you
saditit o me. You know I 611 be here
hel p. o

Nathan tuned his head and looked Alexander directly in
his face and nodded. It said thanks. It said the discussion was
over i for now.
AHow starved are you?o Nat har
sudden smile.
Alexander grinned. It was a game they played as little
boys, often as they were making their way home to supper
from some all day, Saturday adventure.

Al &6m sd starvel coul d eat a be

Al édm so starved . . . I coul d
brothers. o

Nat hanos response had been a

Southeyods ori gi nEie ThieedBedrs inmwhicls i on 0
an ugly old woman entered the home of three bachelor bears
while they were away.
AYou win, | ike usual .o
AAnd dondét forget it, O6All ey C
It had been Nathands way of sce¢
rage when they were small 7 Alexander, Al, Alley Cat. It was
a brother thing. That evening, little brother could accept it as a



harmless memory 1 perhaps, even treasured. He was,
however, even after all those years, still trying to extract some
similarly heinous name from Nathan 7 none had ever
emer ged. He had tried 6Naht an
caught on it was his name backward.

They ate. They slept. Whimp wormed his way in
between the boys. Rather than wanting to be close to both of
them, Alexander figured he was just plain jealous of any
attention big brother might give to little brother 7 they did
spend an inordinate amount of time making noises back and
forth between each other during the days.

Alexander had always wanted a dog and it would have
been easy for him to be jealous of Nathan, or angry at Whimp,
or disturbed with himself for not having properties that
immediately endeared him to the animal. Alexander tended to
overthink things 1 really overthink things. In the matter of
Whimp and Nathan, however, he was able to just be happy for
his brother if, maybe, just a tad jealous of Whimp.

It took half a day to reach Hagerstown and then two
more to reach Cumberland. There, at the beginning of the
actual Cumberland Road, it widened and the gravel was fresh
and well maintained. The road turned northwest and would
take them right into Uniontown which sat a mere fifteen miles
south of their goal for the first leg of their trek T Brownsuville.

By dusk, Alexander figured they were just about at the
state line with Pennsylvania. They began looking for a sign to
that effect and walked on until they found it. It would be the
first time either had been outside of Maryland. It held some
degree of excitement for each of them even though the actual
stepping across the supposed line was disappointingly not life
changing.

They had been setting a good pace since leaving
Frederick. Typically, Alexander chattered on, Nathan listened,
and Whimp explored the byways, chasing up quail and giving
rabbits a good run for their money. Mistreated or not, it
became clear Whimp was smart and had been well trained.

It had been unseasonably warm that day 1 into the mid-
eighties. They were tired and dirty from days on the road. It
would have been an even contest about which one smelled
worse i Nathan, Alexander or Whimp.



ALet6s find a spot to camp by

Nathan suggested. AWe need to was
gat hered along the way. o
Al have an idea, 0 Al exander sa

He knelt down, called Whimp to him, poured a small
amount of water into his cupped palm and held it out. Whimp
was happy to lap it up.
ANow,mpNVhigo find water. o
Whimp turned around a number of times like a pup who
had just discovered its tail. He stopped and looked up at
Nat han. Nat han repeated the con
water . o He threw his hand into t
The dog stopped and held his head high, perhaps
sniffing at the air. He looked back at Nathan as if to say,
OFol | ow me, pal , 6 and took off or
stand of tall old pine trees. The boys followed.
After a hundred yards or so they began hearing it i
splashing water. Then they heard Whimp barking as if to
admonish them for having lagged behind. Another twenty
yards and they came upon just what they were looking for i a
lazy creek which, just downstream, began to tangle with an
area of white water rapids. That was what they had been
hearing.
They built a fire, anticipating their chilly exit from the
stream. Although the temperature had fallen some, the water
still felt good and they lingered in it for longer than necessary.
Whimp clearly enjoyed the activity having been in and out a
dozen times before the boys finally left to dry off by the fire.
They had fried squirrel left over from the morning and
Alexander put that in the skillet to warm.
AThose wild carrots, arenot th
toward the edge of the clearing.
i Car amltpatatoes. Campers must have left their
garbage last year and planted us a very nice vegetable
garden. o
Before long they had dug a good supply. Nathan
washed enough for supper and they would wash and dry the
rest to take with them. They cut them into small chunks and
mixed them in with the squirrel. Before long they had a very
tasty frying pan stew i less gravy i going. During those past



few days they had learned that where food was concerned,
Whimp could take care of himself T and, in fact, preferred it

that way. Apparently human boys di dnodt unde
culinary delights dog boys preferred out in the wild. Whimp

knew the signs. When the boys began fixing a meal, he was

off hunting for himself. They were happy not to know what he
feasted on.

Whimp was always happy to receive strokes and other
sorts of attention from Alexander, but when push came to
shove, Nathan was clearly his main man.

The next morning, they were awake and on their way
before sun up. The sky was clear and the moon approaching
full.

Alexander took out the map and refolded it to show the
area they were crossing.

AUni ontown is exactly nort hw
road. Two | ong days, l 6m thin
and steel factories there. They will have very tall chimneys
that we should be able to see from a distance of five or ten
mil es. o

Nathan nodded. Alexander continued.

ABrownsville is on up anothe
sits on the bank of the Monongahela River i but you knew
that, of course. 0

A sure hope after al/l t his
available, there, 0 Nathan said.

Al 6ve been thinking about t&h
think 1611 be able to get?o0

AYou wil|l be i n schomgtbspentd i t t
my | ife making my way with my

t hat . Youdre going to madeed yo
brain of yours. You know how important it was to mama and
papa for you to get an educat.
now, THAT6S how you wi |l be spendi
Clearly, there was no room for discussion. Alexander
would not press the issue at that time. It was the first time he
had envisioned Nathan as his bo
his Owi se per dtalhséemedrossit vergwell. and
The next several days were uneventful. They met a
number of families in wagons going west and lots of riders 1



alone and in small groups. Although they really felt safely out
of Cantrell 6s grasp Iewery tideremth, t hey
caution until they were certain it was not he. It could have
been possible that the kid from the wagon company had told
Cantrell that he had mentioned Brownsville as a possible
destination. 't wouldndot havtve con
of beating, but it could have come out.
Whereas Uniontown had been a sprawling, dirty town,
Brownsville was more compact, huddled in grassy steps up
the east side of the river. It had wide, graveled streets, and
lawns and white fences in front of the well-kept houses. Such
things seemed to reflect an obvious sense of pride.
There were several ship building companies i all right
on the river.
A guess | just go find the bo
Nathan said not really asking for a response.
He got one anyway.
Al suppose so. Maybe there wil
somet hing. o
ASomet hing?06 Nathan asked spr e
somebody holding a sign that read
apply hereb6?o
AYes. Something just | i ke that
For some reason the exchange of foolishness had
helped Nathan relax. He had not realized it, but the closer
they got to Brownsville, the more nervous he had become.
Their future depended on his being able to get a job. Probably
not, really, but thatodéds how it se
They walked the river area for some time. Several
places did have help wanted signs. One, in particular, looked
promising i the Parker Boat Works. The sign suggested it was
a new company hiring for all positions. It said to see, Parker.
They went inside and asked for him.
The man they had met pointed to a door. They
knocked.
AOpen, 0 came the response from
Clearly what he had meant was
rat her t han 6openo, but Al exande
himself.
AGood mordi ragn | ®iork.i ng for Park



AFound him. 0O

He looked up from his desk where he had been
entering figures on an accounting page.

A have four years of exper.i
am |l ooking for work.o

AAny good?0

It seemed like an odd question. Who would not answer
yes? Alexander wanted to respond, but kept quiet. It needed
to be up to Nathan.

ABest youobseventeéntyeadold,i nsiar . I
be a good deal better working beside experienced boat
buil der s. |l |l earn quickly. o

Alexander was impressed. Apparently so was Parker.

He stood and offered his hand across the desk.

Al 6m Nate, by the way. Thi s

Alexander noted the modified names. If the purpose
had been to disguise their identities from Cantrell he would
have selected very different ones i perhaps Boris and Nikita T
but what was, was.

AYou |l ooking for work, too,

Nathan answered.

ANO, sir. My i ntenti drhird s
year secondary. o

ASounds | i ke you are travel:|

AYes, sir. nRelc dryt lay houplea f i

6Good going big brother, 6 £
becoming more and more impressed every time Nathan
opened his mouth. Perhaps back on the trail he should have
spent less time talking and more time listening.

Parker asked several questions about tools, processes,
and wood. Apparently, Nathan passed the quiz.

ATen hour days. Si x days a
Forty-five after a month if you demonstrate good skill and
dependability. o

As one, the boys gulped. They had never heard of
such a high wage. Alexander had to check.

~

AThat 6 s famhour,y yccewntssai d? 0

Al ol | be honest with you. Y
the older compani es, but what |
|l 6d not want t o | os e reyrieeua bums. Mo



Dondot | ast two weeks. O
AMy father once suggested that
floor of an enterprise was a good
He held out his hand. Parker shook it. Apparently, the
deal was settled.
ANeed a day ttol ggleti n 00 gtehte sman
AYes, that would be good. Can
school ?0
With the instructions in hand they both thanked the man
and left. It called for no little jumping and whooping into the
wind i they were, after all, in most ways, typical teen males.
ACan you believe that?0 Nathan
Al f you work six days a week
dollarsiri ght at a hundred over the n
Nathan, sufficiently calmed down from the celebration,
began to plan out loud.
ATwo t hi mig with: Getoyou ler@olled in school
and figure a place to |ive. o
Whi mp was waiting more or | es
used to being separated from them except on his own terms.
They walked west on the street getting acquainted with the
community as they moved toward the school. Alexander
pointed at a large house.

‘N

nA room for rent . Three dol I
pretty reasonabl e considering you
NnLet 6s take a | ook, then. o

The house was well above average in size, design, and
care. It had two stories with large windows in the steeply
pointed attic area. There was some sort of larger outbuilding
behind. The lawn was green and freshly mown.
They mounted the porch and knocked at the front door.
An elderly, yet certainly not feeble looking, woman answered.
Her worn face offered a wonderful smile and bright, inquisitive
eyes. Again, Nathan did the talking.
A Madam. I am Nate and this i
j ust signed on t o wor Kk at t he F
carpenter. We are in need of a place to stay and were
wondering if you had anything less expensive than that three-
dollarr oom. 0O
6Here he goes again, 6 Nathan t



She looked them over.
Al 6m Estelle. No parents?0o0
Alexander chose to respond.
ASadly, we | @abdusefireand aretstaréng i n
out on our own. o0
Her face responded with a momentarily look of pain
and sadness. Then brightened.
Al 6m very sorry for y ou.
Youbre a carpenter you say?o
AYes, madam. 0
She paused clearly thinking about something, turning
back into the house and then to them again. Eventually she
spoke.
AThere is space in the attic
should finish into another room to rent out. Maybe we could
make some arrangement where you remodel the area a little
at a time for free rent for sorm

A think thatds worth talki
work would have to be done evenings and Sundays i | 0 | | k
wor king days. o0

AThat woul d be fine. | 6m a
Sundays at church. o

Alexander, t aking a | esson from N
skills, tried his hand i although in a less obvious manner.

A May I ask how expensive C
Brownsville?o

AEverything has gone up so
with the boom i n b suaethowta answeri n g
y ou, Al Things are cheaper a

have to buy | arger quantities. o
Alexander nodded and left it at that. He figured he had
set all the right elements in motion.
AMay we see the area wupte airr
arrangement 20 Nathan asked.
ACertainly, follow me. oo
They climbed the stairs to the second floor. At the rear
of the central hall was a set of open steps up to a trap door in
the ceiling.
AUp there, 0 she said. Al o6l I
doncdlti mb so well anymore. o



They were soon upstairs. The area was floored and
had four windows i two front and two rear i that flooded the
area with wonderful light. It was thirty feet square with a
steeply pointed roof, allowing good head room over a large
central area.

ALook over here, 0 Nathan said
wall is what looks like a floor plan for the remodel. Maybe her
husband got that far with the pla

They assumed he had died although that had not been

said.
Nathan examined the plan for some time.
Al can build this. ltoll take
A can hel p, canot Il 20 Al exal
asked.
Al would have to count on it.o
ASo?0 Al exander asked.
A say we take her up on it.
What was all that about groceries? | figure it was more than
just something about, well, groce
Al 6m thinking we wild/| bot h fi
after we rejoin her down stairs. o

Nathan still had no clue. They made their way back
down the steps, closing the door above them.

Al Om quite sure we can handl e
assume the floor plan on the wall

AYes. Al bert houw@dhst otulhe bwe &d
shed. We can get whatever else you will need at the lumber

mi || . |l have a horse and wagon. o
Al guess we have a deal, then
AThereds a bed and some ot her

store room in the basement. You
AVery generous of you. Thank
Apparently, they were to live in the room as they built it

around them. That was fine.

There was something on Estelle
A | was doing some figuring whi
think i f we went together on groc

cost you more than five dollars a week. What would you think
ofthat ? o
The boys looked at each other. Alexander gave



Nathan a private wink. Suddenly he understood what had
been behind the odd groceries conversation earlier.

Al 6d say you have a deal, ma

AWonder ful . I 't  wi | Igairb éjust i Kk ¢
| ove t o cook. And I 61 | be mo r
Grandma than madéam i f you can m

AYes, ma 6 am, Estell e, Grandn
itdéds going to take a Ilittle tim

Al 6 m way TItymu dnlols efyil o | havie ot 0
ask; you both speak such fine English. Were your parents
educated?0o0

Nathan had no idea how to respond. He just assumed
Alexander would so he looked at him.

AThey wer e i mmi grants and F

school before coming to the United States. They had taken
ten years of English back in Germany. They worked as
farmers here. Our education and being first class Americans

was i mportant to them. o
Nathan continued.
AWhen | fh yeari thely sad th& my future was

as a craftsman and provided training as a wainwright. They
realized that Alexander had a super-sized brain and kept him
in school. He was close to finishing third year secondary when
i well, you understand. We were on our way to find the local
school when we got sidetracked byyour si gn. 0

A t hought I detected a bi
spoke. 0

AOur early experience with
parents. They had an excellent command of the language,
but it came with their ready-built accent. | think it dissipated
for Nate and me over the years as we spent time among other
children. o

AThank you. Il 611 try to rei
A No need for that, o Nat han

understand there are some things we are not prepared to

speak of . o0
AOh! Me n o fw neyxsctietriynlg. OHoO
They had no idea how to respond and fortunately they
did not have to. She moved on.

~

A | see you have a dog. He

E



you. Jackson gets on well with m
AJackson?0 Nathan asked.
AMy cat. Spends urigshe ladies.g ht s
Hedll be no bother to you.o

The boys felt very comfortable with her. Although they

had never had either an Estelle or a Grandma in their lives,

they opted to try out Grandma. 0
With a fourth in their lives, perhaps a fifth if Jackson

chose to join them, Whimp would just have to learn to share.



CHAPTER SIX
Wrinkles, Building and Budget

By the time they carried things up from the basement i
a wide, four poster bed and mattress, a dresser, a small table
with two chairs and four small throw rugs 1 it was nearly seven
o6cl ock. They had failed to a
show up for work the next morning but figured seven should
handle it. One of the rugs was green and thick with long,
yarn-like knap. They had put it at one side of the bed. Whimp
claimed it as his own spot, and stretched out across its length.
Whether it reminded him of grass, was actually comfortable, or
was positioned as an extraordinary spot from which to
supervise, had not yet been determined.

The boys also stretched out 7 on the bed i and had
soon voiced their approval:

AFeels pretty good. Probahb
had all those years at home. 0

AAnNny mattress feels really ¢
stilhardtobel i eve 1 6m free of that ¢

ACel |l 20 Al exander asked.

Al t o how we referred to our
time to think about the others
theydre happy for me . Theyodr e
extrahouradayt o make up for me. I h

AWonoét Sherwood replace you?

AYeah, but it takes three
knows enough to be of any real

AThem stil]l being back there
You must not | et yourself think



Aknow thatodos true, but i tds eas
were all we had i each other. We thought of it as us against

them even though O6themd had all t
ALIi ke best friends, then, | su
ANot really. I caanp of thematy | 6 d

be my friends. Most of them were there because they were
troubl e makers their parents coul
that, being mistreated as a regular part of the training just
wasnot right. o

With that, Alexander understood that little by little he
woul d | earn about Nathano6s | ife a
needed to be patient and | et It |
There was one thing he wanted to clear up immediately.

AMy comment about the mattress
shoulhdawé&t sai d it.o

AWhat do you mean?o

AHere you l i ved four year s W |
making comparisons about t e one
whi ch one wa s better. |l 6m sorr
thoughtless. It does make me appreciative that | had a
mattressi somet hing |1 6ve never consi de

AYou said o6insensitived but 10

They exchanged grins; the role reversal seemed
immediately humorous to both of them.

There was a knock on the trap door in the floor i more
like a rap or a banging. Its intensity and the fact it had not
been expected startled them to sit upright on the bed. Whimp
sprang to his feet and approached it, offering a low, sustained,
rumbling growl.

Aol tés Grandma, boys, 0 came Es
floorrSupper is ready, O

Nathan hurried to open it.

A | suppose we need t o find
communicating, 60 she said, giggl i1
face.

She had rapped against the door with the end of a
broom, which she continued to hold at the ready.

AwWel | get right on to figuring
guess we hadnodt expected a meal 1
given you any money yet.o



AYou turning down pot roast

A Oh, no,i Gmadama, 0 Nat han sa
ourbootson and wedl | be right down.
AStocking feet is fine in th

Nathan nodded. They made their way down the steps.

AWe need to wash wup, 0 Al exan
hit the floor.

Whimp was right behind him. He had learned he no
longer needed permission for such moves.

A guess we al so n
Whi mp, 06 Nathan said.
moment . O

ed to f
It

e
i hadn

AThere wil|l al ways be tabl «
make out just fine. o
Cleaned up, and nevhntheyovere o f

soon seated around the dining room table. Nathan noted to
himself it was Cherry with perfectly matched, mirrored grain
patterns. The dish cabinet with glass doors i he knew there

was a fancy name f ori wastmatchedurt c
wood and pattern with the table. He concluded money had
probably not been a problem in that household.

It reminded Nathan they needed to make out a budget
T a long term budget that would get them all the way to
Kansas. Alexander would be better at that than he would.
Suddenly there were lots of new responsibilities in his life.
Before, his responsibilities had not really been his. He had to
do his assigned tasks perfectly and rapidly. Those things
assured Sherwood quality |hilidygon
was to make Sherwood look good. As frightening as all the
responsibilities connected with striking out with his little
brother were, he welcomed them as a grand alternative to the
helplessness that had defined his life. He recognized it would
take some time to learn how to handle things, but he was
determined to make it work.

Conversation flowed easily during supper. It was soon
obvious that Grandma knew how to both cook for and
converse with hungry boys. As much as she liked to talk they
were certain her story would eventually come out and
probably sooner rather than later. There were apple dumplings
for desert with caramel sauce 7 and lots of scraps for Whimp.



They learned she had been a teacher and her husband
had owned the leodc.al Iotf ituninmgd cu i
combination hardware store and horse and wagon equipment
store i apparently, a common combination in those parts.
When he got sick i no indication was offered of how long
before that had been 7 he sold some part of it and arranged
for Grandma to continue to have an active partnership in its
operation and profits.
They also learned about a problem regarding
Al exander s studi es. The | ocal s
year and he was already well beyond that. Grandma said
s h @wvadork on it and get back with them later in the week.
They insisted on helping with the dishes T it was a
chore through which they had regularly fought every evening
of their lives as young boys. It typically gave birth to harsh
words which kept them from speaking the rest of the evening,
suds in the hair that had to be washed out, and a wet floor
they then had to mop. There had clearly been several layers
of wisdom in their mot heirduist, | at e
well bathed boys in bed, and a freshly mopped kitchen floor.
That night, however, it was a fully friendly undertaking. They
were each fully amazed, and although both wore smiles
because of it, neither mentioned it.
As had been required by his life in recent years,
Nat hands eyes efpepipteednexonpoming. ible
sat on the edge of the bed stretching himself back to life.
What he saw amused him to the point of laughing out loud,
which woke Alexander.
AWhat ?0 Al exander asked, turn
supported by his elbow.
Nathan pointed to the floor. Where the red rug had
been on his side of the bed when they went to sleep, lay the
green rug occupied by its new lord and master. Alexander
turned and looked at the floor on his side.
AAt | east he was consi deneate e
over here for me. You realize ho
fi | life, you learn to do what you have to do to survive
with the least amount of pain. It seems that Dog and | have
both | earned that | esson pretty w
That sad characterization of life consumed Alexander



and unexpected tears formed in his eyes and spilled down his
cheeks. Nathan noticed, of course i the tears, not entirely
sure about the true reason for

AHey, | i tdad iepadt fordboth\Whimp and me
and happy is all that lies ahead for us T in our continuing.
Smile for wus. Things are good.

After breakfast, Grandma had a sack lunch ready for
Nathan. Again, it had been unexpected. He had not given
lunch any thought. The man was still a youngster in at least
several ways. After breakfast, Alexander had come downstairs
with Nathan to see him off and wish him luck. He waved him
out the front gate onto the road. Whimp wedged his way
through Al exanderdéds | egs and tr

As they closed the door, Grandma had several things
on her mind and expressed them.

AFi rst, we have to get S 0ome
some color on his skin. | assume you two have not been living
together recently since you are by contrast so well built and
tanned. More immediately, we need to get your clothes
washed and pressed. You have o

AYes. I kept the bet tstardieron e
ones on our trek. The others are clean, but probably badly
wrinkled. o

ABring them doown Hawstta i rYom

ANot really although I of t el
read to her out of her Ger man
cool of the evening. o

ABe prepared to | earn. A

certain things. o

He immediately understood, even though it was the first
time he had characterized himself a bachelor. He also
understood it was Grandmads i nt
on from that house before he became properly prepared for
bachelorhood. He enjoyed her way and had to grin. By the
time he returned, Grandma had set up the ironing board in the
kitchen and had two flat irons heating on the range. She
spread a recently washed and therefore well wrinkled
handkerchief on the ironing board.

AFor practice. Keep t heheiro
fabric, but donodt mo v e SO0 f as



damage to the wrinkles. For stubborn wrinkles on stiffer
fabrics we sprinkle a tiny bit of
ironing all day to dry it up. Too little and you might as well not

have wet it at all .o

Alexander was intrigued that he actually had learned all
those things just by watching his mother. Grandma graded his
first handkerchief an A- and offered a wonderful smile.
Al exander was not used to getting
he asked a series of pointed questions about how to improve
his product.

He received answers. They had been excellent
answers. He figured she had been a fine and perceptive
teacher. In his experience, there were two kinds of good
teachers. Those who knew their subject matter and those who
knew their students. When both of those things were present
in the same person it produced an exceptional learning
experience.

Before nine o0o6clock he was we:
clothes, and his dirty ones were washed and drying on the line
in the back yard. He had actually helped his mother wash on
Saturday mornings, so he was better prepared to help with
that. He figured he deserved an A+ although no grade was
offered.

He was interested, and oddly, just a wee bit
embarrassed, that his underpants were just hung up on the
line right between his shirt and trousers. Back home they had
to be hung inside the trousers because it was considered
obscene to allow them to been seen fluttering in the breeze.
Gr a n d ma 6 ssemadaipmediately reasonable. He took
time to wonder how many of the ways he had always known to
be correct, might well not be the only proper ways. It also
made him wonder about beliefs and values. Alexander,
remember, was given to over thinking.

Whimp had accompanied Nathan all the way to work
that morning. By ten he had returned and Grandma heard him
scratching at the front door. She opened it. He moved just
inside the entry hall and stopped. He sniffed the air and made
his way up to the attic room where Alexander was combing his
hair using a comb and wall mirror Grandma had provided.
She said they were going to visit the School Master later that



morning. He was making himself presentable.

Whimp nuzzled Alexander and whimpered for a few
seconds.

i Bthan will be home this evening after work. In the
meantime,y o u 6 | | have to choose t
Grandma, Jackson or me. So humorously that he had to
laugh, Whimp left for the back yard where, after an initial
period of mostly cordial sparing, he and Jackson came to
some sort of understanding and curled up together.

Whimp spent a good part of the day sleeping, which
made Alexander think he had remained awake standing guard
over them all night in the strange, new, surroundings.
Although years before Alexander had given up on the concept
of guardian angels and the idea they assumed various forms,
he did pause to give it a mo

Estelle was clearly respected at the school. What
Estelle asked for, Estelle got. Alexander was given library
privileges and an hour a week with the head master for a
period of study planning and evaluation. The school had
several of the books he had been using that year and Estelle
had other suggestions. They agreed on a four hour a day
study schedule at home and Estelle would assist when that
was required.

Back home they arranged a study area at her desk in
the dining room. He would be mostly on his own and that
was fine. His experience had been that most teachers just
held him back; they spent far too much time talking about the
things that he could read about in a quarter of the time. He
also figured people who became teachers liked to hear
themselves talk. There were no other boys his age attending
the school i it was a working-class community and boys went
to work early.

He took pencil, paper an
back yard and found a spot under a tree. He and Whimp
began working on a basic budget. He estimated a route to
Kansas and measured out the distance. Kansas was a long
state, east to west. If they only needed to go to the close end
it would be only seven or eight hundred miles. If all the way
to the western border, it could be a thousand miles or more.
Heéd figure things on the |

o

n

me n

(

<



could make at least twenty-five miles a day 1 provided Nathan

didndét take a fancy to too many ¢

He chuckled out loud. Whimp barked. He often did
that in the presence of laughter. Alexander wondered if he
sensed a response was required or if it had been such a rare
occurrence in his life that it felt in some way threatening.
Sometimes he really wished he could speak dog. Just think
off all the things he could learn.

At any rate, at twenty-five miles a day, they could cover
the distance in forty days barring any unforeseen occurrences.
He had read that Kansas had windblown, snowy winters. If
they stayed in Brownsville four to six weeks to earn their
stake, it would put them in Kansas just before the first of the
year 1 snowy, blowy, December most likely.

Figuring forty days at two dollars a day in expenses i
that would allow one overnight a week inside with a bath and a
bed i they would need at least eighty dollars. Nathan would

easily make that in a monthos tir

well he did at the boat works. Alexander expected he would
be an outstanding employee. During the several times he had
observed him with wood and tools, he had been impressed.

They still had more than the five dollars they owned
Grandma. He would suggest to Nathan they give that to her
at supper.

The night before Nathan had made a list of which kinds
of the lumber they would need to begin the remodeling project.
Alexander figured if he spent the afternoon toting it upstairs
they could begin that very evening.

At noon, he and Estelle had sandwiches and fruit on
the picnic table in the back lawn. There was lemonade to
drink and cookies for afterward and, of course, with Grandma
present, there was |l ot s of
Alexander figured he had spilled all their private beans that he
dared without checking first with his brother.

In the shed T a small barn that housed a stable for the
horse and room for the wagon 7 he located the wood and
tools and a wooden block and tackle. He had seen one in use
in town as a child. It consisted of a set of double pulleys
which, when properly threaded with a rope, made lifting heavy
objects relatively easy. He secured that outside and above

conyv



one of the large, rear windows in the attic, and using a coil of
half inch rope, also from the shed, soon had an easy and
efficient method for raising the wood upstairs. Grandma was
impressed. Whimp watched with interest, but expressed no
feeling one way or another.

When Nathan arrived at a little after five that afternoon,
he washed up and changed clothes 7 Alexander had them
waiting for him in the wash room. Supper was ready earlier

thateveningi si x o6cl ock. Both boys

days. Grandma was happy just to listen and watch. Nathan
felt he had a very successful day, relating that his skills were
as good as any man there. He still had to learn how to apply
them to boat building, but had discovered a boat was really
not much more than a big wagon that floated. As Nathan left
work for the day, Parker had made it a point to tell him what a
good job he had done. It had been unimaginably important to
Nathan as illustrated by the fact it found its way into the
conversation several times.

fSo, wh a't did you l earn that

Alexander asked. It was a question his father had asked each
of them every night at the evening meal.

AWel | |, for one thing that
River the Monongahela River everybody laughs at you.
Around here itds apparently |j

He looked at Grandma for verification.

il shoul d have forewarned

us

Y

children in the community donoét

With supper finished Grandma asked Nathan for his
clothes.

ALet me put your work <cloth
readyfor you by morning. 0

Al can do that, Grandma, 0 Al

ANeed you two working on tha

Nathan nodded and replied.

AWe o6l | probably only get W C
evening. I assume you have sor

Alexander interrupted.

A geotdols wphktairs i three trips worth of tools. |
figure Noah didnot even have a

look through them. Grandma says if we need others we can



get them at her store. o
Grandma nodded, unnecessarily confirming the point.
Again, they offered to do dishes.
AYou two want to make an inval
She had offered it with an intentional flair of the
dramatic and the boys enjoyed it. When they were young, their
mother had recited verses to them that she had learned as a
little girl and always made full blown productions out of them.
The boys would always clap.
Nathan urged Alexander upstairs ahead of him. At the
top, he stopped and looked around. Whimp forced his way
between his legs and arrived second, going directly to the pile
of lumber, laying there as if claiming all credit for its arrival.
ABusy boy, the way it | ooks. o
Alexander pointed out the window to his rope and
pulley arrangement. Nathan went over and examined it.

AVery clever, I|little brother.o
A got a alwvarked eut, tog, bue we can talk
about that after we get into bed.

By ten o0b6clock they hadivet he st
foot-high walls on both sides of the large, area. When
finished, the room would be long and narrow, fifteen feet wide
by the thirty-foot length of the house. They would leave the
ceiling inside pointed like the roof outside and lay up one-by-
six inch, tongue and grove boards on the horizontal for the
walls and ceiling. That would be a job for other evenings.
Alexander went to the floor plan still tacked to the
outside wall.
ATherebs a second isdidgorhoticender
it?o0
ANoO. What 6s it about ?0
Alexander raised the front sheet and they studied the
other one.
Al dondt wunderstand this, o Ale
it show a double wall? Boards on both the front and the back
of the studs we just put up?o
Alt does. I know about such t
between i called an air-stop. It helps keep the heat inside
better in the winter and the heat outside during the summer.
We built several ice-delivery wagons and they required that



form of construction. o

Al 6ve read about that, o Al e
Baltimore is experimenting with filling that space in between
with wood shavings, packed in tightly. He claims it cuts the
need for heat in winter by up to fifty percent. Puts it in the
ceiling as well. Calls it insulation. Just think of all the wood
we woul dnot have had to chop i

had been built |ike that.o
AThe b o at robably rmakes ten cubic feet of

shavings every day. I 61 1 ask

Theyo6re just burned, now. 0

They called it a night and got ready for bed. Alexander
talked about the budget and they made a list of the things for
which they would need money.

AWe need to find out about
fares, 0 Nathan said. AnPar ker s
river the fares are getting lower 1 competition, | suppose. The
same with trains. o

Al see. More trains on the

He got hi t in the face with hi
violent acts such as that were always causes for laughter
between them, Alexander had no ready answer. Nathan
woul dndét have even wanted one.

Al can do that tomorrow. Wh

AMonday m@aftfomotobhe previous
days in by Monday. o

ATwel ve dol |l ar s. It wi || be

A was thinking about that t
earning more in a week than pap

AHadnot made the ¢ ohowmaudo on.
you theyodd be! o

Al suppose so. 't puts my h

AHow6és that?o0

Al 6m coming to realize that
held it against them for forcing the whole apprentice thing on
me . I n fact, | thgrufersals thel badvstuff b | &
thatdos happened to me. But now
I have a trade that | 61 | be at

myself and my family when | have one. For that | have to
thank them. A difficult place for a seventeen-year-old head to



be, you see. 0

A do. You do wunderstand th
Sherwood as puni shment, right?20o
A Oh, yes. I know that. | 6ve |

way. | do understand. | can even tell myself they did it so |

could have the good life t hey hadnodt been abl
us, but the good stuff in my future gets all jumbled up with all

the bad stuff in my right now 7 right then. | guess we have a

|l ot of sorting out to do. o

A We ? 0

AYe ane., Bet ween the two of us
think e r . | 6m sure youol |l under st an
we l | before | will.o

ATwo t hi n@fxqurset Ih&Inl. hel p, but i
your schedulei y ou 6 | | have to be the one

AThat seems right. |l 6m tired.

It was not one his brotherdés trait
ever learned to appreciate 1 just stopping in the middle of a
good discussion and going to sleep. He would never choose
to just stop any discussion before its meaningful conclusion.
But, he had long before concluded he had to accept it even if
he coul dnodt understand it. It S
things like that popping up.

Al exander 0s head ran on for
considering and reconsidering things, he would suggest a
budget of eighty dollars for spending and another twenty for
unforeseen expenses.

It meant that in a little over a month i more like six
weeks T they would be ready to move on. That was the up
side. On the down side were the facts they would be leaving
Grandma and it also put pressure on them to finish the room.
Nat han hadnot given an estimate
although he had indicated the work was progressing quite a bit
faster than he thought initially. He figured it would take as
long as it took and could just let that happen as it would.

With that, Alexander could close his eyes.

Whimp seemed able to relax a bit more than he had the
night before and, from time to time, even caught a few winks.
Having two young humans in his care was often just plumb
exhausting. (Apparently, he was a southern canine.)



CHAPTER SEVEN
The Escape Plan

The following day was a bright, if breezy and chilly,
Friday. When Nathan and Whimp left for work, Alexander
settled into his studies. He had recently been finding some
solace in the Greek Gods i they had such power at their
immediate command. He thought reading about them might
afford some sense of security i his seemed to be flagging. It
only made him feel even more helpless by comparison. So
much for that grand idea.

As he had done the day before, Whimp returned at ten,
entered through the front door and, making his way
immediately into the back yard, he and Jackson curled up
together for a nap. Neither was good looking, but clearly
neither seemed to feel that in any way diminished their self-
worth. Jackson clearly saw himself as king of the world and
Whimp would have liked himself whether he had been king or
pauper.

Never before having been around a cat, Alexander was
amazed by the large percent of his life it wasted sleeping. He
figured many of the older boys he knew would have made
great cats 1 their goals in life seemed to be entirely consumed
by eating, sleeping, and courting the ladies. He had to admit
he was eager to learn more about the third portion of that life
style and hoped he could find some way to get Nathan to
share the wealth of information about such things he had

reason to beli eve one of hi s

passed along to him.
That morning Nathan suggested that Alexander move

C



the rough-cut strips of lath upstairs. They would go on the
back side of the interior walls. He would attend to that after
lunch. Again, he and Grandma ate outside. They enjoyed
their time together. They found it easy and comfortable to chat
on like a boy and his . . . well, grandmother. Little by little she
revealed things about herself.

She had grown up in Massachusetts and had attended
a two-year teacher education program. Having earned highest
honors in her classwork and praise for her skill, she had been
hired to teach there in Brownsville when she was eighteen.
She recounted her desire to experience life on the western
frontier and at that time Brownsville seemed to meet that
requirement. By twenty she was the Head Mistress of the
school program and under her administration the enrollment
tripled as she made an effort to help the parents see the
advantages of allowing their boys to remain in school at least
through sixth grade.

At twenty-five she married a man twelve years her
senior i not unusual at the time i and continued to teach for
twenty more years. Many in the community looked down on
her for wanting and pursuing a career outside the home.
Rumors abounded and she smiled at each one. Jumping to
outlandish conclusions, when not malevolent or otherwise
hurtful, was one of the human spe
she thought.

Much of the library at the school to that day was
actually her private collection, which she purchased with the
salary the town paid her to teach 1 fifty cents a day, in the

beginni ng. She said, AA book that
gathers dust but, sacrifices its power to inform or entertain or
stimulate and that 1 s one of the

Actually, she had many sayings, which Alexander noted
were undoubtedly of her own making. Another one he

especially |l iked was, AA quality
edges of oneds mind is a sin agai

A think 16d I|Iike to Il ook aro
this afternoon That be @dday?0

take the dishes back inside.
Al 6m your | andlady not your ke
knowi ng when yoluladiese ehdaviongor ©Ofdo



Assuming she didnot worry
house, he had to believe she enjoyed worrying i why else
would she want to know when he left her safe sanctuary. He

didndot purswue it, but figured
conundrum.

Alexander nodded, still another important realization
beginning to take shape 71 his independence and the

responsibilities to others that come with it. Back home he had
been given a great deal of freedom to come and go. He knew

i f he didnot show up in ti me
That tended to keep a growing boy pretty well on schedule.
But the responsibility to be home on time to eat 1 other than
the implied consideration to other family members i paled in
comparison to the ones he felt stacking up on his shoulders
those past several weeks. There were finances, safety,
education, caring for Whimp, food, clothes and supplies i the
list kept growing.

He and Whimp spent the early afternoon walking the
several streets of the little town. Actually, with more than
1,500 residents it was the largest town in which either boy had
ever spent much time. The business district was set just up
from the river on a narrow sandy plane 1 locally they called it a
shelf. The main residential area was still higher up the slope
on another shelf back to the east and north east.

The railroad track followed close to the river on a flat
plane, which was where Alexander found the train station. He
was amazed by the large map that showed all the places the
railroads traveled across the country. The area east of the
Mississippi river was black with lines T not nearly so much on
the west coast and virtually none in the center of the country.
Less than a year before the transcontinental railroad track was
completed tying the east coast with the west by a single set of
tracks. It was generally thought it would soon toll the death
knell for long-run stage lines.

With just a little study Alexander figured there were
train connections all the way from Brownsville to Topeka,
Kansas. He approached the man with the green visor on his
forehead who stood behind an expensive looking mahogany
counter with several open windows each covered with thin
vertical black bars, which suggested some degree of security

w
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must be required.

Alexander explained the itinerary i at least the
destination. The man asked several questions: First, second,
or third class? Sleeper or day coach? Others. After a short
time, he had the information he needed for the least expensive
fare: third class tickets (absolutely no frills and an actual seat
was not guaranteed). There were no through trains. The best
the clerk had to offer was a route with four train changes and
long layovers. To Alexander, it seemed to all be on the
upside, however. Four or five days, depending on how the
trains were able to make connections, at a cost of $22.00 for
each third-class ticket. He thanked the man and left.

He stopped at one of several steam boat offices to see
what they had to offer. There were connections all the way to
St. Louis, Missouri. He soon understood, however, that would
be way out of their price range. One office said there was the
possibility of hiring on as crew, but lots of experienced men
were available in Brownsville and they would be hired first.

On the way back hetstoppegdrabimed ma 6 s

hardware store and walked the aisles. It was a huge store for
the time. He was surprised to find it sold wagons. There were
two on display inside, and a sign indicated several more could
be seen in the barn out back. He looked them over. One of
those inside the store had been built at the Sherwood Wagon
Company. Seeing the little oval metal name plate on the side
sent a series of strange feelings thorough him. It might have
been a wagon his brother had helped build. That would make
it quite special. On the other hand, he knew it represented the
equivalent of slave labor and mistreatment, and that infuriated
him. He did take time to look it over in some detail, thinking he
would be able to talk with Nathan about it more intelligently
should the topic ever come up. It certainly looked well made 1
superior to most he had come across. At $100.00 each, he
assumed they were top of the line products. He wondered
how long it took to build a wagon and how many of them
Sherwoodébés boys could build
man had to be very wealthy.

Before he realized how much time had passed, it was
three o06cl ock. He stil |l had
Nathan arrived. He trotted home. Whimp clearly enjoyed

ot s



running. He would move way ahead and then turn and come
back for him. For Whimp the goal seemed to be just the pure
joy of running with a friend. If they ended up somewhere of
any consequence, that was just a wonderful coincidence.

At home, Alexander changed into his work clothes and
by the time Nathan arrived he had a good supply of the lath
upstairs. Before bed time they had both walls fully lathed.
They built a small door that allowed access into the crawl

space behind each wal . It h a
worked on the back side they realized they would soon have
themselves sealed in there with no way out. That insight was
worth prolonged, sit on the floor and hold their bellies, laughter
between them.

Alexander could tell the long, double work days were
wearing on Nathan. He didnot

Nathan clearly really liked the work at the ship yard and he
and Parker seemed to be growing close. He was glad his
brother had found a good man to replace the ruthless ones
that had been in his life those past years.

At nine thirty Grandma called upstairs. She had apple
fritters still hot from the oven i or from wherever fritters would
be hot from 7 and glasses of milk ready downstairs. They
brushed themselves off and went to the kitchen, eating and
talking until the platter and pitcher were empty.

It was half past ten before they were in bed i later than
they had planned. The room was beginning to take shape.
Nathan had spoken with Parker about using the shavings and
they could have all they could haul away. Grandma had
offered her wagon. The plan was to get the first wagon load
the next afternoon. Alexander would meet him at the dock
with the wagon when he got off work. They would lay a canvas
tarpaulin in the deck of the wagon so they could tie the four
corners together and hoist the whole load up into the window

atoncei t hat had been Al exander 6s

space and tamp down the shavings as they laid up the side of
the wall facing into the room.

By the end of the weekend they had both walls up and
insulated. The following week they worked the tongue and
groove boards up the ceiling to the peak, filing them with



shavings like they had the inside walls. The next weekend
they finished the outer walls T around the windows, floor to
peak. By Saturday night they had it all painted. Sunday
morning, they helped Grandma up the steps so she could see
the finished product.

Al am just amazed, boys. o

She went to the walls and ran her hands across them.
She turned around several times taking it all in, her hands
pressed together in front of her chin as if holding a clap for
many moments.

AWe followed your husbanddés pl
We added the doors into the crawlspaces i there and there i
out of necessity when we discovered we had built ourselves
into an area with no escape route.

Again, it caused prolonged laughter and just a little
back and forth shoving between them.

Grandma watched and smiled. @ She offered an
observation.

A believe you boys are dest.i
happy l|lives. 0
A May I ask why y ou t hink t ha

absorbing one last bone crushing shove from his loving older
brother.
ATi me and time again | have he

your own foibles i the little mistakes and errors you make. A
person who can enjoy his own imperfections will always have
a happier life than those who take themselves too seriously.
Some people believe they have to be perfect and since that is
humanly impossible, it can only lead to very unhappy and

di sappointing lives. 0
Al 6ve never heard it put Just
sai dt WNé&dm sure youbre right. Ma m

T the laughing at their foibles part 1 and we had a wonderful
life with them. Meal time was always filled with laughter and
smiles and happiness. Il tés prob
most . O

Nathan had worked ten full days, and that afternoon i
Monday i he had earned $40.00. They had paid Grandma
$8.00 for meals. Figuring in the few dollars they had left from



before, they had $36.00. They felt rich.

It was late afternoon on Monday. Alexander and Whimp
had gone to the grocery for Grandma. On the way home
Alexander noticed a large, pasteboard advertisement tacked
to a post along the walk. It announced a side show coming to
town 7 a small carnival of a kind. It had pictures of the various
attractions. Onewasofadogia dog that was ¢
t he Af ri c ainadWithatdookBdoegadtly like Whimp.

Alexander and Whimp took the alleys the rest of the
way home, thinking if the dog really was that Simba dog, he
and Nathan had some big decisions to make. Before they
reached the house, Whimp sensed it was time to go meet
Nathan. He took off without so much as a good-bye or a look
back. Alexander knew trying to recall him would be futile.

When Nathan entered the house, Alexander led him
directly upstairs to discuss the new situation.

ASo, wha't do we do? Do we
Alexander asked more than a bit of panic in his voice.
AwWell , face i1t, there just ¢

Whi mp, 6 Nat han said btehgrionungihn.g
would suggest he should be returned. On the other hand,
Doctor Murray said his wound had been from a bull whip and
anybody who would use a whip o
have him. o

Shoul dawve him, 6 Al exander e
emotion.

AWhen does the show come to
say?o0

AThi s comi ng Satedayk afterdoon and
evening. o

Al 1 magine we have a day or
group will be in town. | suppose we could keep Whimp inside
and just let him out in the evening to take care of his
busi ness. o

AGrandma wi || be suspicious
to |l et her in on the problem. o

At supper, they explained things to her. She listened
without comment until they finished.

AThe dog clearl yi epeaeeples, O/ 0
A | have no doubt he would jump



was needed. I agree if he had b
be returned. However, we canodot Kk
received the wound you speak of. It could have happened
after he got separated from his o
AA good point we hadnot consi
clearly disappointed at having to put such a possibility into the
mix.
Nathan nodded and offered a question T the essential

guestion.
AHow can wendtha sus?ilfbt wgs the owner
hedd probably deny it i f confront
AWhat do you think we should d
asked.
A Wh a t I think is of no conseq

those decisions you boys have to
AThat stinks, oilAléexdnmnder msandw
said stinks. | know you are right. It just seems like the sorts of
deci sions we have to start making
own are really hard. o
Grandma raised her eyebrows, tilted her head and
shrugged her shoulder, the univer s a | gesture for
how it is, kids. Get wused to it.?o
The boys did the dishes and went up to their room.
They sat on the bed beside each other, backs against the
headboard.
AWe did a great job on
could probablymake a good | iving do
Al exander nodded, but di
get on to something else.
A saw a Sherwood Wagon at Gr
little metal sign.o
He used his hands to form an oval about the right size.
Al  wodifdtevasene you had worked on. What you
were doing takes real craftsmanship i ten times more than the
best we could ever use on something like this room. | mean
just by the nature of the task yo

this p
i ng thi
dnot P

AYou can tel lgoinf. 0it was my wa
AYour wagon? What do you mean
AOne of wus was put | hweewerar ge o

supervised of course, but one of us was held responsible for



the work all the boys did on it
AHow can | tell if it was yo
AThere 1 s a r emo\ea.btlslees doave k ¢

into holders T metal brackets. We put our first initial and two-

digit year on the bottom of the right leg on the back i one of

the two that slides down into t
AWhy so hidden?o
ASherwood and Cantrelildddi dnd¢

you know what | mean. It was our rebellion, | guess you could

say. Apparently had been going on for years i passed down

from one group of apprentices t

Als it alright if |1 check?o0

A canot see why not. The
bet ween 68 and 70.0

ABut you were there four yea

AA boy had to serve a year ;
before hegetsi gotit o be in charge. 0

Al think 16l | ook, then.o

Nathan shrugged, then as an afterthought he added a
word of caution.

ABi | | aDorsfMherwoodds sal esi
rounds to take orders from stor
my description i maybe both me and you 7 and told to be on

the |l ookout. Heds a very shor
eyes set close together and bushy, black eyebrows. He rides
a smal l red horse with silver t

Alexander took note and moved on to a related topic.

A was t hi nki i dhe thiagr with Whimpt o d
made me start T that we probably should have a T | donod
know what to call it i like an escape plan i a backup plan.

Like if the carnival guys give us any problem or now, if
Dorffman does. | i6doubly bad, tseippdsg, u n

because | had | et myself become
Al 6m suddenly femy} iwgr k tat tmP
pl ace. Did I tell you heds alr
ANoO, anbadi 61 ¢ ome , | 6d have |

you meant . o

Nathan flashed his wonderful smile.

AA finisher does all the to
scroll work on the banisters and see they are baby-butt



smooth, for example. I fit the w
enter . I make sure the railings
|l ot of responsi biilandther.thing llo@ento us e d
my training. Boy,that 6 s conf usi ng. Par ker
best heds Tefinishrcaremes. n | just have such
confused feelings. | 6ve been abl e
Sherwoodbés training. I guess | h
that regardless of how | feel about him. He does know his
trade, I 61 1 have to give him that

AAre you sure he knew how 71 o0l
you?o

A Oh, he knew. Once he just st

Cantrell beat me unconscious. | had split a finish piece when |
drilled a hole in it for the final screw. Then the two of them
drug me to the horse trough and dumped me in it to rouse me.
Five minutes later | was back inside, soaking wet and
expected to continue working. | was in no shape to stand by
myself let alone work. | made mistakes. | got seven more
marks thatdayi el even stripes with the b
al so got the whip | ashes to my |
measur e, 6 Qarmter eslclarsaiybu saw. 0
By the time Nathan had finished, tears were streaming
down Alexander 6 s f ace.

A Oh, Al exander . I di dnot me a n
mouth just ran away without my th
Al 6d rather know how it was, 0
my brother. | want to know all a

They sat quietly for a few minutes. Alexander
eventually broke the silence with a long sigh.
ASo, what about an escape plan
AGot a n y Oficduese, you have ideas i youor e
Al exander . 0
It was met by a faint smile 7 forced but it qualified.

AFor one thing, we shoul d k e e
carpet bag and our other things in our knapsacks instead of in
the dresser. We mi ght not have t

be good to lose what we have been able to acquire. And keep
the rope fastened outside the window if we need to beat a
rapid retreat. o
A®ay, 0 Nathan said nodding. f



any plan | suppose. The two big questions remain: Where will

we head and how will we get the
A We need to keep moving we

Kansas, | suppose. | checked at the railroad station and we

can get tickets all the way to Topeka Kansas for under twenty-

fvedol | ars each. | -bordy $rip. | Sereesmes h a r

the train gets up to fifty miles an hour, can you believe that?

There would still be the cost o

Sounks youdbve real ly been

ght, |l ittl e brother. o

Papa used to say | tended t

said it was good that | planned ahead. They gave me a mixed

message. | went with caution and safety over reckless

t ho

N C D

abandon, |l guess. O
A Wét about Whimp? How much to take him on the
train?o
Al di dndt ask about that. I
AYou can find out tomorrow.
much more money do we need, the
A We  hthiny-six dollars. We need to give Grandma

five for meals this week. That will take us down to thirty-one. |
think we need at tweetaamd moseiil xthwyat 6 ¢
five more days of work. o

ASo, once we save that bac
escape fund and not touch it.
inplace. Willt hat make you feel better

Al t wi ||, but the carnival
days. o

AProbably need to keep Whi m
when, Wednesday?0 Nathan said.

AThat sounds about right, I
that part to Grandma at supper. | have a bad feeling growing
i nside me. o0

AWant to move on right now,
ANo . You | i ke your work an
for me. I f we can handle it he

Nathan nodded and tried to make sure he understood
what they had decided.

ASo, phase one, keep our th
keep Whimp inside during the day until the carnival leaves



town. Now, phasesthree andfouri wher e and how. 0
Alf we had to | eave today, It
and probabl 'y coul dnodt be badkvednd ®Dle
exposed to both of our problems, Cantrell and the carnival
guys. o
AHow about I f you work the at/|
some alternative routes for us?o0
ASounds good. o
Whimp knew his name i well, as it suddenly seemed,
his new na me . Each ti me he hear d [
conversation he inched his way a little closer to the bed.
Nathan patted the bed and they immediately had a revolving
visitor arranging himself between them like a fox settling down
in the tall grass of the wild.
AWhat do you think about sayin

poster and see i f we get any rea
said.

AYou really want to know??o

A No, but I think 1t wi | | mak e
we 61 | k now fyhave a prablem ab@ut torinundate
our peaceful domain. o

Nathan smiled at the words and responded.

AMakes sense, |l guess. Go for

Alexander took a deep breath and spoke the name on
the posteri i Si mb a o .
Whimp sprang to his feet and off the bed positioning
himself some ten feet away facing them. He lowered himself
onto his front legs and curled his lips, showing his teeth. He
growled his low, rumbling snarl. The transformation was
frightening to both boys and they pulled up straight on the bed.
Al psouspe t hat sends us a message

Al suppose! 0 Alexander repeate
emotion.

Nathan tried to fix things.

AWhi mp, Whi mper , Whi mpy ol d \Y

Come back to us. o
He patted the bed.
Slowly, the growling ceased and his lips closed. He lay
down on the bare floor where he had been standing. They
hoped they hadnot broken the tru:



him.

ACherry pie, boys, 0 came t h
Grandma up through the opening in the floor.

AThanksht Baerego Al exander

They stood and prepared to go down stairs.

Nathan approached Whimp and bent down to pet him.
Whimp allowed it and whimpered his high pitched mournful
whine T the first sound they had heard from him on that day
beside the road. Before long the three of them were in the
kitchen. Things appeared to be back to normal.

They explained the whys and wherefores of their plan
for Whimp beginning on Wednesday. Alexander would stay
inside with him. Nathan went ahead and related what had
happened when they had used the name on the poster. It

verified the boysd fear. It S
expected.

The boys had been raised to be honest and always do
the right thing. The decision
Neither had considered there could be such a disconnect 1
such a fundamental difference i
had al ways been held up to the
was not al ways so. I n Al exande

* % %

The next morning, after Alexander finished studying, he
and Whimp were again off on a mission i to examine the
Sherwood Wagon. On the way, they came upon several new
signs touting the arrival of the carnival. What Alexander saw
on one of them sent chills up his back and angered his young
soul until it boiled. It showed a picture of Whimp 17 Simba 1 in
a large cage with a man snapping a bull whip as if trying to get
him to take a place on top of a tall stool in the center. The dog
was portrayed just like Whimp had appeared in their room the
night before i lips curled, teeth showing, saliva dripping from

his mout h. The ¢ apheiwiddhdog feoma d ,
deepest Africad. |t confirmed
able to confirm. Whet her t he

had been a genuine angry reaction to the name and the
memories surrounding it, or merely the performance he had
been trained to give at that command remained to be seen.
Alexander would believe the first of those possibilities.



He entered the hardware store. Whimp remained
outside. By then the clerk knew about his relationship with
Estelle so allowed him the run of the place without question.

AMay | try out the seat and |
Alexander asked pointing to one of the wagons.

The clerk nodded and shrugged as if it the question had
been unnecessary.

Alexander went about examining this and that, not
wanting to show his hand immediately.

Eventually he removed the back rest.

Eventually he turned it upside down.

Eventually he discovered what he was searching for 1
N-70. He wanted to embrace the back rest and hold it close
knowing Nathan had touched it T built it i probably even set in
place right there where he had just found it.

As he replaced it i with a kind of gentleness not often
seen from a boy his age i the bell rang up front, signaling a
customer had entered. With the back rest again in place,
Alexander turned to look. It might have been someone
accompanied by a teen age daughte
not a customer at all. Stepping to the counter was a short
man with a long thin nose, beady eyes, and bushy, black
eyebrows.

6Dorffmané, he said to himself

He let himself down the opposite side of the wagon and
casually made his way further back into the store searching for
a rear door. He found it.

He rounded the front corner of the building and called
to Whimp. Five minutes later they were back home.

It was nothing he could talk about with Grandma 1 he
and Nathan had kept that part of his life private from her. He
went to her atlas and drew out some alternative routes west.
The two very best looked to be following railroad tracks more
or less straight west, or following the Mon River north to where
it joined with the Allegheny River to form the great Ohio River
up near Pittsburg. He folded the sheets and put them into his
rear pocket.

There were suddenly two, too many frightening aspects
to life. He went upstairs and packed their things. Half an hour
later there was a knock at the front door.



Alexander looked out the window. From the attic room,
the porch roof was in the way
going on. He quickly made his way down to the second floor
and knelt behind the railing near the top of the stairs. They
rose from the entry hall and he had a clear view of the front
door below.

Estelle opened it. There he was i beady eyes, pointed
slim nose, bushy eyebrows and all.



I



CHAPTER EIGHT
It Really Stinks!

Alexander could hear every word.

AHow may | help you?0 Grandm

Al 6 m | ooki ngys &bout seventemn and
fourteen. 0

AAnd why would you come to
that ?0

AThe clerk at the hardware
age of the younger one |1 d6m | ook

A still donodt under s tf goard h
business i f my youngest grandso

AGrandson Wherebs he from?

AThat i's most certainly non:¢
you get of f my front porch now
the police. 0

She shut the door, then peeked through the curtains,
which hung at the long narrow window beside it. She stood
there watching for some ti me. /
he should acknowledge what she had done or just return to
his room without letting on. He chose the latter.

He thought h e r answer had been cl
donodt understand how it coul d
youngest grandson is staying wi
about the circumstances. It gnawed at him over the next few
minutes. She now knew they were wanted by someone. He
figured she had already probably wondered about the full
truthfulness of their story i she was a wise woman.

By lunch time he had made a unilateral decision to lay



out the whole story. She was now involved and that seemed

like the only honest and reasonable thing to do. He felt certain

Nathan would approve. Clouds had rolled in and she had set

the table in the kitchen that noon. Alexander took his seat and

after a short, uncomfortable moment of quiet, he spoke.

A k now scanmeeodbtite dlgor a while ago and |

know it raised some questions in your mind. | think | need to

fill you in on the rest of our story T unl ess youdd r at
know. o

Al wi || be happy to know whate
telmeino more than that. o

Alexander nodded and took a bite of his sandwich
searching for the best place to begin.

AEverything we have shared wit
truthi webébve just |l eft out a part of
it. o

He went on to tell her the whole story about the
apprenticeship, and Rev. Miller and the man on the trail. He
told her about Cantrell and Dorffman. He told her again about
how they had acquired Whimp and the potential problem
posed by the arrival of the carnival.

A My . For two s ucduhavedcerginlyy oung
endured a good deal of sadness, h

AAnd danger, Gr andma. A | ot c
thinking. Nathanit hat 6s hi s r eal inaadre, | 6
are ready to |l eave on a moment 6s
toochancy here. o

A see. I under stand. Your

upper most concern.o

She folded her hands, elbows on the table and leaned
forward. With that, Grandma had clearly dealt herself into the
resolution of the problems.

Alexander had not mentioned the financial side of
things, thinking that should remain their private business.

ASo, your plans are minute by
said trying to get a handle on the state of things.

ANat han doesnét nkannodws aabpopueta r B o
but he suspected it would happen 1 he warned me to be on
the lookout for him. Thanks, by the way, for how you handled
it.o



Al 6m not at all sure your Mr
Al t sounded l i ke he onl vy k

Nat han, is that how it seemed t
A Yselooking back on it, | think you are correct. He may

have assumed more, considering the story you just related.
You are more experienced in these cat and mouse games
than |I. Youol | have to make su
can help. o

Alexander figured it should have been reassuring that

he had some skil!l the wise ol de
himself come to think of her as his rock, his go to adult, and
t he reali zati on she di dnot act

disturbing, alarming, distressing, troubling, upsetting 7 he
could have gone on.

He managed a partial smile and nodded. It had been
meaningless to him, but hoped it sent some useful signal to
her.

Al ol | meet my brother at the
So we can take a circuitous route home i in case Dorffman is
still around watching, and | have every reason to believe he is.
| imagine Sherwood has offered him a sizable reward if he
returns Nathan to him. o

AWe need to go shopping, 0 st
have time. o

AShoppSiumre.. I 61 | hitch up t1

Alexander figured he understood, and by the time they
returned he knew he had been right. They had purchased a
small ham, dried salt pork, hard tack, apples, and carrots.
She was preparing twant ferdoad for late y
least a week if they left. It would all keep, regardless.

At four thirty Alexander and Whimp left for the boat
works. Whimp would run ahead and then stop as if he had
forgotten he had a companion. It represented a change in his
accust omed routine. |t wasnot
anticipation of adoration from his main person with the
responsibility and consideration for his other person. (Well?)

Nathan was pleased to see them.

AHey! Wa nt to see t he bo
shakedown <crui se. That means a
back and wedl | fix anyt himPakert ha



will turn it over to the new owner i Allehy-Mon Cr ui s e
Alexander could see it meant a lot to his brother to
show him his handiwork.
AThat would be great! (S

AHe suggested it, in fact.

the pair of wus intrigues him

Alexander saved his concerns for later. Parker shook
his hand and held it for some time as they made conversation.
It was a warm and friendly, yet strong and commanding
shake. The sort that was really meaningful.

AYou keeping up with your

Surprised at the comment i at the fact he had
obviously been a topic of conversation i he provided an
answer.

Line

stu

AYes, sir. Greek mythology t

math and | anguage slip a bit.

o

AYour brother sure is proud o

Alexander knew that, of course, but there was
something special about knowing he shared those feelings
with other people.

AThat feeling i s mut ual ,
coming back through a broad grin with exactly the proper
response

AGive him the grand tour.

may have, young man. | 6m gi

suggestions. 0

Alexander grinned and nodded. He understood it had
not just been words to be saying words. The man meant it.

The boat had two decks each encircled by a narrow
walkway with guard rails toward the water and windows on the
vertical plank wall to the inside. The decks contained
passenger rooms, suites, a dining room, and a large open
room for dancing and entertainment. It was a stern wheeler so
the engine room sat at the rear on the first i lower i deck. On
the very top was a large, flat, open expanse with chairs and
tables and colorful umbrellas. It was enclosed with a
substantial, waist high, guardrail. There were two large, side
by side, smokestacks near the rear that extended fourteen
feet above the boat. It sported a white surface with tan trim
and stacks.

d

h
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AHow big?0 Al exander asked.

ASi ze? Thirt ysevéng€fve | aende at
bigger than average, built more for vacationing than transport.
Twenty-onef eet bottom to top. Dr aw:

ADraws?o0

AOnly four f eet betwWwthdwaterivsen s u b
it ods fully | oaded. iTlesa i Gan c o
average for a boat this size. Less draw the faster it can go.
The joke about this design is that it can make the run from St.
Louis to New Orleans on little more thanthe morni ng dew. 0

AHow fast i s that?0o0

Al ot really 1isnot built for
make at | east t welve miles an
the things theyodll be checking

the | ong, sl eekl y pokinghit might dor o n
some better than that. Sort of wish | was going on the trial run
even though | havendét really be
They met Parker as they left the boat.
AYou two better come al ong
days if all the essential parts work 7 all the way down the Ohio
to Cincinnati and back. Pay you half salary 7 for each of you.
Have to work some, of course. o
ABy when do you need to know
ALeave out of port at nine i
They thanked him for letting them look around. Nathan
had proudly pointed out things for which he had been
responsible. Alexander was impressed and proud of his big
brotherés exceptional skil!l
Back on the street, Whimp was waiting patiently.
Alexander was impressed by how he always seemed to wait
patiently T no pacing, no grousing about, just patiently waiting,
trusting his people would return. Alexander thought human
beings could learn a lesson from that.
Alexander began sharing the new, less than pleasant,
revel ations as soon as they tu
house.

A shared our stuff about S
know | should have consulted you, but things started moving
pretty fast and | felt she need

AYou did t he r iaodortfesstthatil ralgo. I



shared our Sherwood stuff, as you call it, with Parker. He
wanted to begin training me to be
that was fair to him 7 if we had to suddenly take off. He

under stands. The offer 6s assani | | t
apprentice himself at my age. He understood without me ever
having to share . . . stuff, you

Alexander nodded.

They walked on in silence for the remainder of the
block.

Altds stay or |l eave decision t
at last.

Alexander nodded again, still wishing there could be
some way to scuttle the inevitable (remain a while longer, for
those living outside his head).

Whimp began acting strangely. That low growl
developed slowly. He barked repeatedly. Suddenly he broke
away and ran on ahead i not a trot, but a full out, fully
extended legs, dash toward a wagon moving on the street half
a block ahead of them. The boys gave chase and arrived just
in time to see Whimp leap up onto the seat and attack the
driver. They did what they could to control him. It was a man
in his late thirties alone in the wagon.

While Nathan held Whimp with both arms back down
on the street, Alexander spoke to the man.

AAre you alright?o

AHowéd you get that animal ?20
he held his neck where Whimp had left teeth marks.

AWhy would that be any of vyour

ABecause heds mine. That 6s Si
Africa. o

ACan vy pl ain why he would

A 60s wild and wunt amat

ou ex

Because he

sawwhathe di d. 0

Al n all the time heds been wit

ch behavior toward anybody.

m reason to hate you. 0

Donoét matter none. Heds mine
him over to me right now. o

What 6s yousonwmeknpwstwho weor

t when we tell our friend the



NZi mmer man. I own t he show

| 6ve come to make the final arr

on the side of my wagon. It has a pictureofthat ani mal ¢
Whimp continued his low rumbling growl and remained

tense in Nathands grasp. A pol

horse. A young neighborhood boy who had witnessed the
attack had run to get him.

AWhat 6s the problem, here, g

ATheasaseggamuffins have stolen

He pointed to the picture.

ABoys?0 the policeman asked
where he sat in the saddle.

Alexander provided the response.

AWe most certainly did not s
week or so ago while we were walking the Cumberland Road
on our way here. He was severely wounded from a bull whip,
the doctor s a ihdlp, we nMvsed him llaockct® s
health. We have found him to be a gentle animal. He is
staying with us at Estellebs. 0

He pointed to the big house.

The policeman nodded.

AEstell e? | 6m sure she wil
Boys, I must say the man has th
be many dogs in the world that

They continued up the street to the house where
Estelle verified the boyds stor
dog had exhibited.

Al 6l I have to take the ani me
the chief sort things out. o

ATommy, you mean?0 Estelle
my very best students. Wish him well for me . H
stopped by for coffee in a coon

Alexander figured the tables were at least even i
Estell ebs testimony vs the mané

with the policeman.

Estelle suggested Nathan take him to the station until
they could get things straightened out. She understood that
legally Zimmerman had things pretty well sewn up. They
needed time for a strategy session.

Nathan delivered Whimp. They could hear him howling



all the way home. It was heartbreaking.
The three of them discussed the situation over supper.
Grandma assured the boys the police chief was a fair man
and would do what he felt was right under the law.
AThat 6s depressing, 0 Alexander
right under the law is that Zimmerman gets Whimp back so he
can continue to mistreat him. o
They picked at the bread pudding i they finished it, of
course, but it took a good deal of picking to accomplish.
Alt presents another of those
to hate so, Al exander cade, Whattishan s
|l egal versus what is right.o
Alexander had been well ahead of him on that, but still
nodded. He had two runaways on his hands and the law was
against him in both cases. And, for all he knew, Rev. Miller
may have already signed him over to become t he f at m
apprentice.
The boys continued talking up in their room and by dark
had a plan in mind. They left through the window, letting
themselves down the rope they had used to lift the lumber.
There was just one hotel in town and they assumed
Zimmerman would be there. They went to the livery stable
behind it to find his wagon. It was there. Up to that point, the
plan seemed to be working.
The back of the long wagon had been covered with a
tarp. It still was. They loosened it and pulled it back. There
were dozens of the posters. There was a carrying cage
several feet long, properly sized to fit Whimp/Simba. There
was the stool from the picture and laying down in the bed were
six, eight-foot-high sections with steel bars, which, when set
up, would form the cage shown in the picture. The bull whip
lay on the floor.
None of that was incriminating 1 it all properly belonged
to the show according to the pictures on the advertisements.
Nathan took the whip and shoved it under his belt, covered
with his shirt.
AFor safe keeping, o he said.
Zimmerman could buy another, of course. It was more
a symbolic, if illegal, gesture and he understood both of those
things.



AWhat 6s going on here?0 Came
of the darkness.

Zimmerman moved close enough to be seen. He
carried a hand gun.

AWel |l 20 he continued.

As in most situations where rapid, on your feet thinking
was required, Alexander was up to bat.

AWe have taken a sample of t
Bull whip and will have the Pol i ce Chi ef send it
scientific lab. They can match it to the blood of a specific
animal. When the results come back you will be cited for
cruelty to animals and the dog

Al never heard ofmeamarysaid uc h t

Of course, neither had Alexander, but he was going for
broke.

Al 6m sorry you choose t o
scientific breakthroughs. 0

Zi mmer man had not seen the
shirt.

ABy the time you get your s
wi || be | ong gone. 0

AThat sure sounds |li ke a co
How about you big brother?o

AAbsol utely. You think he w
unarmed boys already known in the community as kind,
gentl e, honest soul s?o0

~

A dondt kears tw be pketty stapppall things
considered. 0
Why he had added those final three words, Alexander

di dnot know, but they seemed t
for Zimmerman who put away the gun.

AYou two stop meddling. Let
j ust how f ar I 61 | go t temperede p
beast. Hebs Tmy vieiryelgiolmaod i vel i h

Nathan turned to Alexander.

A | wonder what woul d happen
forced to get into that cayoa wi

think Simba would seize the opportunity to tear this terrible
l'ittl e man to shreds?o0
AThat woul d certainly be my



carries that gun as back up in th
ASo, youbre saying if that hap

livelihoodii s t hat what he called it?0
The boys had no way of making any of that happen, but

just the litany of possibilities seemed to have shaken

Zimmerman. The boys turned and soon disappeared into the

darkness.

AHe 61 | probably | eave, 0 Nat han

ANot hwut Whi mp he wondt, 0 Al ex

ASo?0

ASo, I donodt know. There are
expect people will pay to see. 0

Nathan began chuckling

AWhat was that science | ine yo

Alexander joined him with chuckles of his own.
A dtal gibberish, but | figured a traveling scum bag like
him woul dndét have any way of know

AYou were great, 1061l tell you
A think we have to wait unt i
back to Zimmermani i t 6s t he onl vy ltoegg.a l w a
Then, we have to find a way to free him. If he chooses to
come with wus that certainly isnoét
ASometi mes | mar vel at how dev
can be. I think youdd make a go

come up with answers to fully unanswerable questions all the
ti me. o

AThe day |1 6m a preacher i's th
Zimmerman in the cage, forcing him up onto the stool with the
whip. o

AThat |1 6d pay t dhaslebed, plaiyt ttloe sbe

Al ot seems t o memermdnegetssVshonp e r Zi
back the sooner we can get onto the next leg of our
adventure, 0 Alexander said.

Nat han sighed. He really didn
empl oy. He really didndét want to
of i mportant of ant fo get daeght anelgd | v di
back to Sherwood.

~

Al guess | agree. Il tds ti me t
ATo mo v e on wi t h Whi mp and \
Alexander added.



ASo, how can we speed things

AHow about I f we go to the p
longer want to pursue t he maitthaer
Zi mmer man can have him?290

Al 6d say that should do it, o

ALet s go see WwWhatknea ¢ansd
ce stations never close. o

AOne thing we probabl ysaideed

AWhat ?0

AGo back and fix that cage
Whi mp can get out. o

AHow?O

AWatch and | ear n, littl e bro

They returned to the hotel b
gone. It was dark, but their eyes soon adjusted and they
found the wagon. Nathan handed Alexander several pieces
of chewing gum i something Parker handed out at work as
rewards for good work as he made the rounds during the day.

AChew these. 0

pol

Al exanderdés puzzled | ook was
he went right to work on the gum.
Al need your knife. o

Alexander removed it from his boot and handed it to
Nathan who, by then, was up in the wagon with a mouth full of
gum himself.

During the next few minutes, using the knife, Nathan
separated the rusting hasp lock on the cage from the frame.
He plastered its back with the chewing gum and pushed it
back into place.

Alf 1t goes as planned, heol
lock it. Whimp will push on the door, the gum will give way
and he will make his escape. o0

Al ngeni ous. tiahn MWAy iothiethe dinste s

time youbve shared your chewing
It had not been entirely a joke, but received nothing
more than a grin.
They proceeded to the police station and gave up claim
to the dog, then hurried toward home. The officer on duty said
they would contact Zimmerman first thing the next morning. It
was nearly ten o6éclock by then



door.

AWi | | Grandma stil/l be up?0 N
need to | et her know whatods going
AWedre bot h guithauetellinghier. Yiou gah t ,

bet sheéll be up.o

She was, with German chocolate cake and whipped
cream topping. They sat at the kitchen table and talked into
the wee hours of the morning. Grandma asked more helpful
guestions than she offered advice. The plan was set. The
boys would leave, hopefully on the new boat and ride as far as
Cincinnati. Nathan was sure Parker would allow it. The boat
was scheduled to start its shake down cruse at nine. Whimp
was to be returned to Zimmerman sometime early in the
morning. Grandma agreed to go to the police station and see
that happened as early as possible. When Whimp returned 1
insisting on following them 1 they would board the boat and be
off i hopefully to safety.

They rearranged their knapsacks so they had room for
the food Grandma had prepared. Alexander left the books
Amy had given him and in exchange took three of the new
books from Gr ainNdantaubrsa |l i Mberdaircyi ne a
Anatomy, both medical books i and the smallest atlas of the
United States. They divided the money between them. They
would carry it in their stockings a place they felt sure would be
secure.

There was very little sleep at that house that night. At
Grandmaébés urging the boys tried,
At seven, Alexander left for the boat. He was to explain the
new plan to Parker while Nathan waited for Whimp at the
house. The most worrisome possible problem they had
anticipated would be if Dorffman could actually serve legal
papers claiming Nathan was a runaway apprentice. The
authorities would be obliged to turn him over for the trip back
to Sherwood.

Nathan had witnessed the treatment of returned
runaways and he would not submit to such prolonged and
severe treatment. He was sure Dorffman would have
telegraphed Sherwood about what he suspected and he
expected Cantrell to show up at any moment. He had kept the
rifle with him. Alexander had taken the rest of their things.



Estelle left for the police station, which sat just three
blocks away. Nathan hid in a thick stand of tall, shrubs that
separated Grandmads place from

At ei ght o6clock Estelle re
direction of Nathanoés hiding pl
returned.

Eight fifteen and still no Whimp.

Eight forty-five and still no Whimp.

At eight fifty-five Whimp had still not returned. Nathan
left on the run for the boat. It had been the plan. Whimp was
important, but at that moment in their lives they had to selfishly
look out for themselves. Nathan heard the steam whistle
sound its three long blasts, signaling the boat was ready to get
underway. Dock workers had begun rolling the boarding ramp
back onto the pier as Nathan approached. He kept to a full
run up the ramp and jumped the final five feet onto the deck.

Seeing he didnot have Whi mp
wait another fifteen minutes. o

AProbably not, 06 Al exander sa

Dorffman was riding toward the boat waving a paper in
the air and screaming something unintelligible from that
distance. He was accompanied by a uniformed policeman
who seemed in no hurry as Dorffman kneed his mount to a full
gallop.

Parker gave the signal to the wheel house and the big
paddle wheel at the rear began to turn. The engine had been
under a full head of steam for an hour as the final checks were
completed on it. Slowly, the boat began to move. The three of
them waved at Dorffman i it seemed the only courteous thing
to do since he was obviously waving at them. The policeman
waved back and pulled up ten yards in front of the dock.

Back home, from the front w
upstairs, Grandma, waved them on their way. She knew they
coul dnét see her, but it was

They had worked their ways into the fabric of her life and they
would always remain there.

Al ot stinks, o she sai d br ea
stomping the floor, Alexander style.

Her handkerchief would not be dry for several days.



I



CHAPTER NINE
The man steadied his gun in A

On deck, it was mixed feelings in a way that mixed
feelings had never before been felt. They had escaped
Dorffman, but they had lost Whimper i not only lost him, but
they had sentenced him to a life of mistreatment back at the
hands of Zimmerman.

't didndt seenmuclhi,keoftahierrbe, wa
that moment.

Or was there?

AHear that 20 Nathan said mo
closest to the dock.

Altés Whimp! o Alexander call
Come on boy! Webre here! Come
The boat was making a ninety degree turn. It had been
docked long ways next to the river bank. It needed to swing
out heading directly into the river to avoid other piers and
other boats docked at them. Only the huge paddle wheel

remained facing the shore.

Whimp slowed not one smidgen. He continued to the
end of the pier and leaped into the mist boiling up from the
wide, churning wheel.

AHed6l |l get sliced to bits in

The three of them ran toward the rear. They heard a
single yelp T clearly indicating pain. There was nothing more.

They searched the mist with their eyes. There was nothing but
mist for a long moment. Then, there he was. Shaking off the
wet and trotting toward them bearing only the slightest limp.
The boys knelt, arms wide, and Whimp overwhelmed them



onto their backs. A tongue had never licked so hard. Two

faces had never been so thoroughly licked. The water from

Whi mpos fur covered the boysd tea
would have been no shame.

A decl ar e, you t woanmuAsrgeHla\w
Parker joked.

Alexander winked at Whimp. He was very sure Whimp
wi nked i n return, a ¢clear set b
journey.

Alexander removed his knapsack and opened it,
removing a small package wrapped in brown paper. Grandma
had sent al ong o6l eavingsd for Whi mp,
without food for a considerable time. He was appreciative.

AYou boys have breakfast?0 Pa
always available in the dining room. All that has to be
checked out, too. It will be a big part of your job i testing the
food. o

AYes, you had mentioned work,
ready. Where shall we stow our t

Al n yourORQalli n

ACabin?o

AThey have to be checked out,
afternoon | want a complete assessmentofthe 6 s| eepabi | it
the beds in that <cabin. Now, gi

slept in a week. Be sure to sample breakfast on your way.

The strawberry tarts are the chef
He walked off to attend to business. The boys looked

at each other and shrugged. It was not at all what they had

expected. They sampled the tarts which were delicious, but

not really boy size, so they added several sweet rolls T they

decided to take their work seriously i and were soon fast

asleep in their cabin. Whimp positioned himself across the

door, inside. He had his precious people back and would see

that they didndét wander off again
They slept through lunch and groaned back to life about

two. It appeared that Whimp had not moved. They hoped he

had slept. The uncertainty of the night had presented him no

opportunity for sleep, either.
Outside they asked for Parker and were directed to the

wheel house. It sat at the front on, and extending above, the



upper deck, protruding out over the walkway below. With
windows front, rear and sides it commanded a complete view
of the river and everything on it. It mainly housed the six foot
tall wheel that was used to guide the boat.

Nathan knocked as he peeked inside the small room
through the window on the back door. Parker was there with a

man Nathan didnét know. He ope

ANow, you almost | ook I i ke h
this i s Max. Hebdés from t he c¢omg
more than he wil/l tell me t he

Nathan and Alexander, my right-hand men on this voyage.
And that would be their inseparable, four-legged brother,
Whi mp. o

Gradually, their role was acquiring some definition 1
food tasters, bed testers, and right hand men. They could live
with that. Mainly, they figured, they were there to be
companions for Parker. He clearly had great compassion for
Nathan and what he had been through as well as respect for
him as a first-class craftsman. Alexander could see they had
formed a strong friendship and figured he was just there riding
on his brotherdés shirt i éor thes .
time being.

Before they left the wheel house they both had a
chance to take command of the big, mahogany, wheel and
guide the boat for a mile or so. Holding the wheel perfectly

still didndot seem | i ke much of
didndédt bring it up for discussi

ATi me for you to take a snac
try out the chairs. I 61 1 need

They obliged, with knowing smiles. The snack was
great i a dozen of the smallest tuna fish sandwiches the boys
had ever seen, with potato salad and lemonade. They
managed a sandwich for Whimp as well. Although Alexander
had been aware of it, Nathan was surprised at how tired he
was. He dozed off in a lounge chair. Alexander walked the
decks. He had major thinking to do. Whimp stayed with
Nathan.

It was a long way to Kansas. They might eventually get
far enough west so they could afford the train for the final leg.
From Cincinnati it would still be a good 600 miles to Kansas.



Since it was locally known in Brownsville that the shakedown
cruise went as far as Cincinnati, Alexander wondered if it
would be safer to get off some place prior to that 7 in case
Sherwood was persistent enough to actually still be tracking
them. If he were, it was clearly more revenge than return that
was on his mind. Alexander would consult the atlas later.

He was perplexed by several concepts that had always
seemed so clear before. Fair vs unfair. Right vs wrong. In
his mind, fair and right were cousins and they sat in the
positive corner. Unfair and wrong occupied the negative
corner. The disturbing realization was that they were not
absolute concepts i they were relative i seeming to change
with the situation. John Wilkes Booth who had assassinated
President Lincoln, believed he was doing right. Most of the
citizens thought he had done wrong. It appeared that
Sherwood and Cantrell and Zimmerman defined right and
wrong, fair and unfair in far different ways than he and his
family did.

But more to the point, he had essentially just stolen a
dog from its rightful, legal owner. He had stolen a seventeen-
year-old apprentice from Sherwood who also had legal T
therefore rightful 7 claim to his brother. He had done those
things because he believed they were the right things to do.
Which should win out? Stealing was wrong and yet protecting
another being from horrendous mistreatment was right. How

was he supposed to know which

acceptable than which 6 1 e g al unf air t hi
wrongs might really be right? Which of the rights might really
be wrong? He wondered how judges could enforce laws in
instances where doing so clearly harmed someone unfairly.
The choices grownups had to make every day seemed
impossible. He had said it before. He would say it again.
Growing up stunk!

ng

Oi
07?

He was sorry he hadnot gi ven

Things had moved too fast at the end. He would never forget
her and hoped he would see her again. He would write.

He wondered about Kansas 1 mostly the people. He
had studied its geography and knew there were hills in the
east near the Mississippi River and that it was flat to the west.
He knew in some places out there, men still wore side arms

(



and had it out on main streets at high noon. He wondered
where in all of that large state his uncle Hermann lived. What

did he do for a living? Did he have a family? Would his
problem with their father T Her mannds 1 Imake taher
problem for them? Had life treated him better than it had his
father? He wondered if the man ever thought about Nathan

and him. He wondered if he even knew about them.

The questions went on. Mostly he wondered how they
would ever find the man. He had read there were more than
350,000 people living in Kansas. That would be a lot of doors
to knock on. Maybe he was governor i that would make it
easi er. He coul dndt even smil e

He spent time watching the water kick up along the
boat as if it were a thousand foamy white tongues licking at
the side, each one pushing and shoving, trying all quite
selfishly to reach higher than the others. He looked the dirty
water across to the opposite shore; it was a wide expanse that
seemed to be standing still as the boat matched it speed for
speed. He felt momentarily overwhelmed when he
considered that every single person hidden from him across
the way had his own story T his own joys and sorrows and
goals and successes and loved ones and friends and
adversaries; they were all stories he would never know, as if
none of them had ever existed. He wondered if you could
really have a friend that you
person you would never choose to have as a friend. Perhaps
there needed to be several kinds of love i for mates, siblings,
for friends, for people i n gene
all those unknowns across the water there; he wondered if he
should.

If Alexander had a favorite pastime it was thinking. He
liked to think about things that were real, things he thought
needed to be real, how the world would be different if some
little thing had gone differently along the way, and the
unknowns that lay ahead in his life. He even enjoyed
indulging in out and out fantasies i unicorns, the ability to fly,
being king of the world, holding a beautiful girl close and
kissing her. Recently, however, thinking had become an
unrelenting muddle that charted its own erratic course and
focused on the most discomforting things about life T and



death. He wondered if that was just an inevitable part of
transitioning to adulthood i perhaps the initiation necessary to
prepare one for life beyond childhood. If it were necessary, he
would find ways of coping with it. If not, he wished he could
leave it behind, right there in the murky depths of the endless
river.

Nathan sometimes spoke of the occupation he would
pursue T some form of woodworking. His eyes lit up and he
displayed an air of confidence and contentment i happiness
about it before the fact, even.

Alexander had no idea what his own professional
pursuit would be. He had always assumed it would involve
more education T that was clearly what his parents wanted for
him. Being on their own, he had to wonder how he would be
able to manage that i the expenses, primarily, but also getting
himself prepared academically for college entrance. He had
but hints about what fields were even available for him to
pursue with an education: the ministry, law, medicine,
science? The first two were definitely out; the purveying of
religion was based on myth and he could not be a party to
that; the second, he was coming to believe, was more about
who spoke the most eloquently rather than anything about
actual truth and justice. It probably left medicine and science
for him. He figured they were pretty much a package i they
had merged during the past hundred years or so. Of all
Grandmabs bhado dhasen mhbdécal books to bring
along. He realized that the prospect of getting to see naked
women as a doctor played a larger role than could have been
considered noble.

He wondered if there were colleges that taught science
and medicine in Kansas.

He returned to sit beside his brother. Whimp still got
excited each time one of his people came into view. What tail
he had, vibrated enthusiastically. Alexander reached down
and petted him i he preferred long strokes to actual patting.
Alexander figured he did, as well.

Touching, chained to thoughts of girls, which chained to
things over which he suddenly had no control, so he changed
those thoughts to memories of helping his mother make

bl ackberry | am. It really didnot



but did make him hungry. Nathan was in a deep sleep so he
left on his own and returned to the dining room. Since there
were only about a dozen men on board, the cook i the chef,
Parker had called him i kept a buffet going. Alexander chose
a banana and a bunch of grapes. Eating them first made the
slice of cherry pie with whipped cream and a pocket full of
cookies feel legitimate. At home, he had to clean his plate
before dessert i on those infrequent occasions when it had
been available.

He made his way from the dining room to the flat, lower
deck that spread out forward into a narrow point. Parker was
there reattaching a fitting of some sort that seemed to have
come loose.

ANat han and | expect to do
our agreement. o

AThen hold this metal pl at e
back in place. o

Alexander was quickly there assisting.
AYou and your brother are a
Aldonot u n @ eomeshuraam dnother and one
human father like everybody else, if what my papa told me
about such things was true. o0
Parker chuckled.
ANot in that way. As person
That hadndét helped and the b
AYou waar your waysein the world. | see so
many young men today who seem to think the world owes
them 1 a living, respect, a soft life, happiness. But not the two
of you. | suspect you had fine
AThe best, I believe. ink 0 s
about while they are being your parents, | guess. Now, | think
about it often. When | was young, being a parent seemed like
the easiest thing on earth T give orders and the kids did what
they said. | can see now that a good deal of behind the
scenes thought and planning went into raising us i preparing
us for later on 1 like now, | guess. | never got to thank them,
you know, and that is sad. If | were back with them now, and |
knew the things |1 6ve |l earned t
themforbei ng such good parents ever
ABeli eve me, Al exander , wh e



fine young men you were becoming it was thanks enough for
them. o

A hope so. I must admit | ha
that way. We were always respectful of them. We seldom
defied them. | suppose that was sort of like a thank you,
wasnoét it. o

Al't most certainly was. 0

AMay | ask if you have a fami/l

AYou may and | donodt. o

AThat 6s too bad. Nat han says
excellent father.o

Parker turned away. At that, so did Alexander. It had
not been his intention to create an emotional moment.
Alexander moved quickly to change the topic.

ASo, howds the boat checking o

AGood. Really good. We hit n
first hour, butthenwe 6 r e goi ng down stream.
that counts will come on the return trip from Cincy, churning
against the Ohiods relentless <cur
upstream. O

AAbout t hat . | 6ve Dbeen think
Nathan and | left the boat before we hit Cincy T in case
somebody is still searching for wu

AA good move 1 06d say. You mi
|l t6s actwually on the south side
maj or port before Cincy. l dm sur
wellyou, too, of course. o

A under stand. | f he had his
forever, you know. Thatdés just n
now. 0

A Wh at 6 s yoorduture,i Atexander? Nathan says
you have a really smart head on your shoulders and | can see
hebs correct. o

Al 6m not sure. Just really be
it. We met a doctor on our journey who really impressed me.
The only one | ever really knew.

in our home. | brought some medical books with me from
Gr andmeabd e i liwadys | figure by the time | work
myself through those nine hundred pages | should have a

A

better i dea about it . l tds an ex



being made every year. It was
know about germs and now surgeons are using antiseptics to
kil them and ether and chloroform to render patients
unconscious during operations.
is taking place. Il read 1t0s
up
t h

a man 0 s watch &is heartebeat can you believe

at ?o0

Al'tés an amazing time we | iv
ANat han said you were also

ask what craft?o

AWai nwright, l i ke Nat han. S
crates. Then barns and houses. Lucked into this line when
the tradesman | belonged to lost me in a card game to a boat
builder up near Pittsburg. One thing led to another and here |
am. 0O

Al 6m gl ad | ife is working ou
wasno6t always | i ke that. o

Alexander felt he had allowed an opening in case
Parker felt like sharing.

A was in the appr enttwelgeeto sy ¢
t wenty one. I was resold twic
that last time. Some places were very good places i good
treatment and food and hoursT and some wer enot
Tradesman was a fine man. Il th

AThe doctor back in Frederi
an Apprentice to study medicin
would be one of the better situations for an apprentice,
woul dndt you?o

AYes. Il 6d think so. From w|
apprentices can leave any time they want to T no money
changes hands, no contracts, no

A didndt know that. Thank
itt ®&m not sure how | should prep

ACould you write the doctor

AYou employed Occamdébs Razor.

Al &m not familiar with what

Al ot means th simpl est answi

one. The direct approach to the doctor is certainly the
simplest. My father said | tend to overthink things. He was
correct . I need to keep ol d Oc



Par ker began t o mor e clearly
reference about the big brain. He also understood that

Nat hands was not really far behin
them from his life.
As it turned out there really

them to do on the trip. Nathan was called on to adjust several
things and he drew out a design for a new way to disengage
the paddle wheel from the engine.
The boat did everything the buyer expected and more.
The sale was assured. Parker would begin work on another,
even larger one, the following week.
They left the boat and Parker at Maysville. Parker
insisted on paying them according to his initial agreement.
The boys felt bad taking it, but they could see he really wanted
them to have it and, of course, they would make good use of
it They shared hugs and 6good |
as men and near men got at such times i on the outside, that
is. Inside the feelings were sad that they were parting, but
joyful that life had allowed them to stumble across one another
for even such a short time.
Alexander knew a few things about Maysville. Daniel
Boone had been one of the founders of the community and its
sl ave auction block was featured
novel, Uncl e Tombés Cabin. Up to
had been a primary part of the Underground Railroad (called
the Underground Road, locally) where slaves from the south
were smuggled to freedom across the river into the free state
of Ohio.
It may have been a smart move from the standpoint of
safety to disembark in Kentucky, but it meant at some point
they would have to cross the Ohio to the north side.
Continuing west, south of the river, involved crossing rugged
terrain including the Ozark Mountain range in Missouri and
Arkansas.

It was six o0o06clock in the even
the boat onto Kentucky soil. The chef had been given orders
to feed the boys well and sack th

food for their journey.
They walked the dock area west until they were just
beyond the city limits. Nathan had inquired about bridges.



There were none, but he had been given the places where
several ferries made the trek back and forth several times a
day. They walked on until they came upon the first of the
landings. The ferry boat was not there i apparently crossing
or, more likely, Nathan thought, moored for the night on the
Ohio side of the river. They found a mostly secluded spot to
camp up on the bank just back within a wooded area.

Alexander had noted the crossing fees carved into a
wooden sign at the dock.

AFi fteen cents api eceouldtake f vy
you along for a nickel. Brothers are such a terrible expense

someti mes. 0O
AWhat about Whi mp?o
ANo i nformati on. Awertydivecaents a n d
so | doubt i f hedéll cost more t
AThat 6s forty cents, oeblbtt har

but | suppose thereds no altern
The sixty-five-degree warmth of the day dropped
rapidly as the sun set. They slipped into their coats and built
up a fire, spreading their blankets close to it. Nathan broke
out the two bundles of food, thinking they should work on the
most perishable items first.
AWe have a | ot of food here
over a wrapped sandwich from g

on buttered bread tonight Appl

Al forgot how hsaarye tdheAlkenap
AWebve been spoiled with a hous
conveniences. 0

AWedbl |l soon get used to them
Alexander nodded. He removed the little atlas and
opened it to a map of the upper Midwest i Ohio to western
Kansas. It was the exact area they would be crossing. They
lay it flat on the ground near the fire and bellied down side by
side so they could study it.
ACrossing the river here wil

south of Cincinnati, o0 Al dxthender
discussion.

ALook how the river |l oops n
then back south again, 0 Nathan
finger. AWhat would you say t



river and walking straight west from here and meeting up with
the river again here, just across from Madison, Indiana? One

of the other ferries is | ocated i

nlt woul d save mil es and it w
from Cincinnati, 0O Al exander sai d
| oud. Al sbtay | etbds do it.

The plan was set. They lay back looking up at the
stars. Whimp returned from finding his supper and worked his
way between them. Nathan immediately reached out and put
his arm around him. He moved his hand in small circular
strokes. Alexanderwonder ed i f thatos how it
a girl close. They would both be warm. You could feel both of
them breathing and sense their hearts beating. He wondered if
t hat 6s what his brother t hought
close like that. He thought better than to ask.

He did have something to ask, however.

AYou think about mama and papa
AEvery day. You do, too, | su
AYeah. Sometimes i1tds good a

The last thing | remember about them was laying there in the
strawlooki ng wup at the burning buil
face slip away from the window when the floor collapsed. | got
out of the wagon and tried to go inside to get them, but the fire
was too hot. | felt guilty not just going ahead anyway. Mr.
Anderson grabbed me and held me back. | remember fighting
against him, but he was way too strong for me to escape.

A di dnodt Meaeyadydhidbbhgcry out
| 6 m t hii hogirig,nlgsuppose 1 that they got knocked
unconscious when they fell so they di d n 6t know what

happening. It iI's a terrible 1 mac
there, but | dondét want to | ose i
Al 6m sorry you had to go thro

0
been terrifying. o
Alt was, and t he driedsntd to fg ett h aatn
Looking back, | suppose Reverend Miller really tried to help
me with what he & hdawkn and hell and t di c

angels and devil s. | f I hadnot k
would have done. Thinking about you savedme,I t hi nk. o
ADid you sl eep that night?o0
A | mu s t have, because | wo k e



p to come and get you. I  wa
I |1 dondét | ike to be in the
i how | a mwinter, Il nsedttohren mbsadf the a n «
way home after my visits with you, trying to beat the
darkness. 0
Nathan could think of nothing to say he thought would
be helpful so he remained quiet. Selfishly, he figured, he had
never given any real thought to how bad those moments at the
time of the fire must have been for his brother. Or, for that
matter, how difficult it had been for Alexander to make that trip
to see him every month. He felt guilty on both counts.
A suppose we need to sl eep
t he morni ng, 01 Ancharactensticelly i notadally
ready to bring the conversation to a close, but feeling too
much pain about it to continue.
Al suppose, 0 Nathan said.
Nathan tossed him an apple. They munched on in
silence. Whimp liked apple cores and seemed happy life was
back to normal; walking together, building warm fires, hunting
for supper, and ending the night with an apple core. Life was
good.
AGoodnight, big brother. o
AGood night, little brother.
They arranged their blankets around themselves and
made ready to sleep. Nathan had something left over. He

di dndt move but he spoke.
AYou r eal | litle &roteer amyonbre. #Mind if |
start saying just, brother?59
ASounds great, in fact. Let G
brother. 0

AGood night, brother. o
They each smiled into the darkness and were soon
asleep.

* k% %
They awoke with a start to W
0Surely, Cantrel]l hasnot be

Nathan thought to himself.
The fire was still burning brightly so they knew they
hadnbét been asleep | ong.



Whimp was on his feet, barking. A man entered the
circle of light. He was a stranger to the boys. He had drawn
his side arm 1 a six-shooter from a holster. The boys sat up.

Al 61 | take what monagcalpngiu have
politely, even.
AWedre just kids. What money ¢

Alexander said at least giving it a try.
The man steadied his gun in Al



CHAPTER TEN
Doc and the Pirate

ATake off your boot sngwith hihhe |
gun and sounding irritated for the first time.
An irritated man with a gun in the dark was not a good
thing. They did as they had been told.
ATake off your stockings. o
The man seemed to know their secret. Perhaps it had
not been such a clever idea after all. The money i the bills
fell out onto the ground. The man picked them up and shoved
them into his vest pocket.
AHave a good night, o he said
He backed out into the darkness.
They heard him mount up and gallop away, back
toward Maysville.
Al suppose we just | earned a
Al suppose so. How much do
They each had some in their pockets. Pooled, it came
to three dollars and twenty-two cents, significantly more than
either had figured.

ABetter than being flat brok

ABetter, yeah. I feel prett

Al know what you mean. 0

A | suppose, real |l vy, i f owe
should feel smarti well, smarterat | east . 0

That had come from the thinker, of course. They
sighed one joint, brotherly sigh and covered up again. Nathan
laid down and was soon back asleep. Alexander doubted if he
would ever sleep again. He added some wood to the fire and
pulled Whimp close as he sat watching the flames. Whimp



|l aid his head in Alexanderos | ap
Alexander was something better than snoring from Nathan.
Presently, Alexander laid back down on the off chance
he might salvage at least some sleep from their disastrous first
nightin DanielBoon 6s much touted great st
Nathan shook him awake at daybreak. He already had
breakfast laid out.
ASo, how far over to the ferry
AAs far as 80 miles depending
can manage. Looks mostly flat between here and there with
some hills here at the start and then some more as we get
closer to the river again.o

ACan we make that in three day
i doubt it I have no i dea
trail s. Better count on four. o

With breakfast out of the way, the fire put out and their
bag and knapsacks ready to go, Whimp stood and suddenly
assumed a watchful stance. He looked down the slope
toward the road at the riveros ed
growl. Nathan pointed back into the cover of the trees. They
moved quickly and waited. They could see perhaps ten yards
on each side of the ferry landing.

It was a man on foot i baggy brown trousers, a blousy
blue shirt tied just above his waist and a blue bandana across
his forehead, tied in back. He wore high brown boots and
carried a ten-inch knife in a sheath from his belt. His black

hair was shoulder lengthi | onger t hainandahmell- boy s 6
trimmed beard and moustache encircled his mouth.

ALooks | i ke a pirate right ou
Alexander whispered.

AMaybe a river sailor of some

The man i looking to be in his mid-thirties i took a seat
on a log at the ferry dock. He began whittling and whistling.
The sudden reflection of the early morning sun against the
blade caused Whimp to bark. The man, remaining unruffled
about it, looked up in their direction. They had not taken steps
to really hide themselves, thinking the shadows and being well
above the road would be sufficient. Truth be told, they had
just plain not thought it through having been more interested in
seeing him than not being seen by him.



Figuring it was time to begin making the best of the
situation, Alexander raised his hand and waved.

The man waved back and stood to face them.
Alexander began the descent to the road and,
characteristically, began to speak.

AHey. Good Morning. See yo
ar e. | 6m Al exander. This i s my
be along in a few minutes. Nature called to him early this
mor ning. O

The man laughed and nodded.

Al 6m Jack. No brother. No
dog-sort-of-looking-a ni mal . 0

AHeadi ng across t he river
continued.

A handle the ferry ondaheday
owner i can have some time off. You gentlemen crossing?
Ferry wild/ arrive in a few minu

ANo. Weodre walking west. Fi
There is a ferry down there, we

Al't washed away in the flood

down to Louisville to catch the next one. What 6 s wr on ¢
here?o0
AWedre heading west through
to have to go any further north
Jack nodded, looked at Whimp and bent close as if
addressing him.

ADoes the tall, good | ooking
orishe just along for decoration?
The boys grinned. Jack already had them figured out T

well, somewhat.

A can make myself under sto
tends to jump in first.o

Jack nodded.

A | can arrange a good fare.
you. O

fFour 20 Al exander asked befor

He grinned and shrugged.

Jack spoke.

A figured there was no f at
mi nd. And t hat cal l of natur e



Al f I may say, sir, you tal k |
like a sailor right off a Yankee Clipper ship. Have you sailed
the ocean?9d

findeed, | have. All the way from Portland Maine to
Boston, Massachusetts. o

Alexander broke into a smile.

AThat candt be a hundred miles

AAnd | et me tell you tbksdodbo was
far. The ship got caught wup in a
to being driven into the rocky sh

ATrut h?o

AMostl y. |l 6ve told it so ofte
it. 1 do think it is at least true that | was on an ocean vessel,
under full sail, however. o

The boys chuckled. Whimp barked.

AFirst dog |l 6ve =ever known wi
What 6s his name again?o

AWhi mp, short for Whi mper , whi
he first found us. He was wounded

A

He has a woin idtelligédnty but sbracbosv
sad. 0

ABoth, although wedre thinking
him now. 0

Alf heds with you boys, I can
comes the boat. See the smoke?

Nathan spoke.

ASo, if it wasfobortegpfcantsl|lfon
thirty for the three of us. 0

A see it al |l now, O Jack s al
competition into a trusting state
beautiful smile, and then Big Nate steps in and lowers the
boom. Okay, thirty, but you may have to help hold the rudder

if the currentdés stildl as strong
AMy brother knows all about bo
steamboats up in Brownsvillei t hat 6s i n Pennsyl v:
Mon i Monongahelai Ri ver . 0
AWere you, now?o
i &s, sir. For only a short time, but yes. The Parker
Boat Company. O
ALooking for work?o



Nathan turned to Alexander, puzzled. Then back.

AMIi ght be. Coul d be. Know

A friend and | build flatboats 7 you know about
flatboats.

It was neither Nathan nor Whip that answered and the
response was a good deal more than the yes or no required.

AFree drifting, down curren
trips. Usually nothing more than a big box. Often carry cargo
or families with their possessions hoping to settle further west
or south. Recently, some have started having steamboats tow
them back upstream adding round trip capabilities. That
allows the cost of better built boats with improved
accommodations. 0O

AHow do y ou know t hat at uf
asked fully baffled and speaking as if Jack were not right
there.
Al read and have wide intere
need to learn about such things since you were on track to
owning a ship company. 0

AHe was what?0 Jack asked.

Nathan shook his head.

AMy brother tends to make t}
are. He takes after our mother in that respect. | was just a
finish man. o

AFi ni sh man. That 0sijustureert vy
foreman i f | recall . o

Nathan shrugged. Alexander beamed. Whimp stood
and wagged as if sensing it had been an important moment.

Nathan looked at Alexander.

AWhat do you think? Since w
we could sure use some more.o

Jack |l istened, but di dnot i n

Al exander needs t o onc oNhati nu
about schools around here?bo

g

g

Educati on. Fine. What fi e
|l 6m exploring medicine to s
for it. | have an anatomy book and a basic medical book with
us. o

AWoul d t Bray 6lse Ammatomynder s
Introduction to General Medicine? 0



AHow in the world could you ha

A dabbled in medicine myself
i magine | stildl know enough to he

Alexander offered a little test.

AWhat do you t hisnkyeahbm ute s@laarck

Al ot was Pasteur not Cl ar ke.
ether and sedatives. 0

Alexander looked at Nathan.

AThi s man wil | do for me, i f h

Al suppose we have a deal then
over the boats you make and the tools and such, before |
make a final promise. 0

AOur boat works is across the
about five miles i r i ght on the river. My
Farl ey. Hebés a huge man, he swe
has the worst full beard God ever allowed to sprout, and has a
peg | eg, but he sure knows boat b
of introduction to take to him.
as gentle as a | amb inside. o

Alexander had to wonder if that would be a thousand
pound, green, two headed, fire breathing lamb, but kept it to
himself.

AWe certainly feel fortunate w
sai d. AThe | ast Timelhwhoeameagmss acr o
us, better states it i robbed us of all our currency 1 nearly
forty dollar s . o

ASo how do you intend to pay t

Jack had intended it as a joke. They boys remained
quite serious about it.

AWe had | ots of coins, o0 Nathal
look in our pocketsi | f i gured that would be
l ook. 0o

Al giinfmae he went right for your

A | guess we are dunces when it

ANot anymor e, |l 6m thinking. O

It was worth smiles. Some of

cost more than others.

AHow do you get back to Grove
here?0

AAdam | ives on the other side.



ili ke heds doing now. I take |
runs back and forth during the day and end up back over there

al | ready for him the next morn
ABut youbre here oag.dhis sid
AYou woul dnot pry into anot
woul d you?o

Neither boy had a response 1 other than the fiery red
hue suddenly ablaze across their faces. Alexander only had
the faintest idea of what a love life might be and although
Nathan did, neither had sufficient information for a ready
response.

The ferry, unlike the ones the boys had known that
crossed narrow creeks and rivers on a rope line back home,
had a small steam engine, which apparently produced enough
power to battle across the current to the other side. It drew no
more than six inches of water and was not much more than a
floating pier i araft 1 constructed of a dozen or so twelve-inch
square, twenty-four foot long, pieces of oak with a post and
rope railing.

Nathan immediately had an idea to improve the
efficiency of the craft, but kept it to himself. It was carrying
two horses, two riders, and three walkers. Alexander did some
quick figuring; sixty cents per crossing times 24 crossings a
day came to i about fourteen dollars a day. Not a bad
business, he figured, bringing in over five thousand dollars a
year. That Adam fellow was rich!

The trip took less than ten minutes. In the end, Jack
refused their money, perhaps because of the robbery, perhaps
as an inducement to consider his offer. Maybe, he was just a
nice guy. He said he6d meet toh
that evening. He had a place they could bunk until they could
make more permanent arrangements.

The boys found it a bit unnerving to be standing right
there on the surface of the raging river. The water splashed
high against the sides and rolled across the beams. They had
to hold their possessions high. By the time they reached the
center, the current was quite strong and the rudder had to be
set to point the craft in a severe angle upstream in order to
maintain a straight course. Nathan offered his assistance.

From that close, the water offered up a disagreeable



odor and had the appearance of swirling, brown, slurry.
Piloting such a craft would not rank highon t he boyés |
dream jobs. Miracles did apparently happen, however, and
they arrived safely on the other side.
As they walked west on the wagon trail along the river
they talked. Alexander had become worried.
APapa al ways sai dndedtongdaotitong t h
be true probably was too good to be true. This whole thing
feels like that. You need a job, you know how to build boats
and a boat building job pops up from a perfect stranger. | need
to continue studying i medicine of all things i and a former
doctor pops up to tutor me and in that same personage as the
boat builder guy. o
AYou want to just keep going?

have to stop and | et Farl ey scare
AWe accepted the free ride on
ikest ealing i f we didndét at | east |
AWhat evil motive are you thin
have?o

Al exander shrugged and went fo
They chuckled and Alexander returned more seriously
to the question.

Al know whang.youdre sayi
ASometi mes good t hings j ust
AfHavendot you been |istening to ma

AOur parents were sure two Vi

happened to us, werenodt they?o0
Nathan nodded. He was taken by the fact that he

wasnot vy edffera ldanldtywerlaloagreement with such

a statement. That bothered him.

AActual ly, I suppose, 0 Alexand
things, nit wa s mor e us happeni
happening to us. Hmm. That wil |l

Nathan felt fortunate that discussion would be confined
to whatever super forces fought such things out within his
brotheré6s head. He woul d prefer
while holding hands with a beautiful girl i well, most any girl;
actually, Whimp would do in a pinch.

Ailf Farley really swears |ike
have to explain some of the wordstomei i f you know tF



Alexander said in all seriousness.

AfBeli eve me, brother, | 6ve
was ever invented and then some
Alexander understood that could not be true i he
coul dnot know more words t hian
but hedod | et It go. He wonder

that 7 just let things go with Nathan that could have led to
interesting and productive discussions. He loved his mind!

By mid-morning they arrived at their destination T 6 R &
F FIl at TBeareaners tvo large buildings standing side by
side 7 long, wide, one story high with gently peaked roofs.
One had vertical wood siding the other horizontal. They
opened out onto a dock beyond, with a wide ramp in the
center 1 like a slide to launch their boats directly into the river,
the boys assumed. The moment of truth seemed to be upon
them 1 enter and finally face fearsome Farley.

Had he sported an eye patch and a hook he could have
been a pirate captain right out of the history books. Jack
hadnot mentioned his hair and
missing an upper tooth in front or that he stood six, six and
weighed three hundred pounds.

Alexander held back and let Nathan lead the way.

AFarl ey, I assume. Il 6m Nat
Alexander. Jack suggested we come and see you. | am a
boat builder by trade T The Parker Boat Works up in

Brownsvill e, Pennsyl vania. o

He removed the note from his front trousers pocket and
handed it over. Farl ey r é &is it
lipsmovediand he | ooked them over.

hand in his, clearly looking for calloused skin. He seemed
satisfied. Alexander understood what was going on. He held
out his hands, flipping them back to palm.

A seem to acquire very few
pages in books. |l 6m stil]l a st
Farley rolled his bottom lip and nodded i generally

taken to mean approval, but from that large man it might well
have just been his way of preparing to eat them.
Presently, the big man offered his hand for a shake and
a broad smile.
ASo you ran into old Mr. Jac



It had been his own little test.

AVery good, Mr . Fegralne y youfigl A1 e xsa
Dr. Jack at the ferry. Ot her than that you h¢
ACanb6bt be too cautious, you un

Another interesting expression for Alexander to ponder
later. He supposed it might, in fact, be possible to be too
cautious contradicti ng t he manés contenti on.
later.

ASo, you |l ooking for work |1 gu

fActually,] wasnot until we came acr
sort of lead to another. It would only be short term. We are
heading west. oo

Most f ol ks woul dr edh,avwe aats,k@ dbh u to
let it go. That made him immediately comfortable to
Alexander.

AWell , we got a bit behind bac

AThe one in May?0 Alexander a
reason other than he knew about it.

Farley nodded and continued.

ASt il | havendét caught up. Hav
float. The person who contracted for it will be here in ten days

expecting it to be river ready. o
Alt is just the two of you?0 A
AYup. Wedbre a good team. Doc

do the work. o
He <chuckl ed. The boys <coul dn

truth there had been in that statement, but both doubted it.
Jack had seemed both energetic and hard working.

AWhat sort of skills would you
asked.

AWe have it iall rlotudgsh e @ n upsc
designed more for peoplieddral east
fl atboat, I know. It wi || go bot

N Be t owed back upstream, y ou
asked needing to make sure he understood.

ARI ght . C 0 m ¢he assembdyaocork and take o
a |l ook. o

They had been standing in a small room at the front
with a roll top desk on one side, a long table and four chairs in
the middle, a potbellied stove by the door, and shelves filled



with books and large rolls of paper i boat plans they
assumed. There was a door in the center of the rear wall to
which Farley directed them with his arm. They dropped their
things and followed his lead.

The assembly room, as Farley had called it, was large,
perhaps fifty feet wide and seventy-five long. The ceiling
sloped up gently to a ridge in the center. There were a dozen
or more large skylights, which flooded the area with natural
light. Lots of windows lined the walls. The boat was clearly

we | | on its way to being finish
i L o olikesfifteen feet wide and forty-five feet long 1
sticking to the traditional 1

looking it over.

It had not been an attempt to show off, it was just
Alexander being Alexander.

Farley looked at Nathan. Nathan looked at Alexander.

AWhat ? Li ke | said, | 6ve do
Nathan turned back to Farley.
AHe s l i ke an encycl opedi a

automatically begins to respond at the mere mention of most
any topic and continues until a hand is gently clasped over its
mout h. o

AHe and Doc wil/l get al ong
everything. Heds been a little

AEverything?0 Al exander aske

AfTeacher, doctor, salesman,
it.o

ABut heds still so young. O

AProbabl y o lthtk He havrever aljfowad a
worry to enter his head. That probably keeps him young
| ooking. No w, me , l 6m only e
worrying for both of wus. o

AYou ar e ki dding of cour se
Alexander asked.

ADoc and | oythe abdurdt ¥ou wilh need to
get used that around here. | 6
forward | 6d probably hit it.20

Nathan had begun walking around the outside of the
boat.

AFIl at bottom for surie.featurecGe n



notoftenseen on f |l atboats. o
AReduces drag considerably wh
steamboat captain will take on one like this every time over a
bl unt nose. 0
AExterior all oak?06 Nathan ask
AfOak planks, two years dried,
nails or screws to rust away . 0O
AWhy cherry?2o

AThey swell j ust enough when
seal, but not so much they will crack the oak frame. Strange
as it may seem, oak pegs tend to
A know about that. Do you b

pre-boreonanauger tabl e?0
ASome ofi onlihe table as much as possible. It
appears you do know your trade. O
Alexander stood back and took it all in, beaming as his
brother went through his paces.

AMay | see the tool s?0o0

ASur e. Kept on the wall on th
They moved to the other side.

Al 6m I mpressed, Mr . Farl ey. V
A Mr . Farl ey was my father. | 6

The boys nodded. Alexander had a question i well, he
had dozens, but he offered just one.

Al assume Jack has a first nam

ASo do | . o

Aguess | donét understand your

ABeen with him four years now.
saying his |l ast name. 0

AAnd you never asked?0o0

ANOt sure how that woul d i mpr
Jack, and he responds. What mor e

The answer made complete sense, so Alexander
wondered why it made him so uncomfortable. His list of
fascinating things to think about had grown long those past
weeks.

Al 6d be happy to work with vy
Nathan said.

Arendt you interested in the

A
A | rh goingdto work for you | have to trust you will treat



me fairlyi pay i s a part of that. o
Al 6d | ove to know your paren
He left it at that and so did Alexander.

AEver do finish work?0o

Al't 1 s actually my specialty

AThis I s begingood to beetrt
sai d. AWe need help and it |jus

AOh, I assure you we appeal
Spontaneous generation we nt 0

experiments. o

Farley turned to Nathan.

A Wh a t per cent socén youhraly saynyeu s a
understand?o

Nathan held up his hand, positioning his index finger
and thumb a quarter of an inch apart.

Ai O0Bout that much. 0

It had been a joke and Alexander took it in good nature.

AYou ready to get to work?o

AYes,i anidr duéssing it was your grandfather
who was called, Sir, and that | should retreat to just plain
Farl ey. o
I can see | 6m going to be
, 0 Farl ey said.

What do you mean?0 Al exande
Wor ds. The two of $mewyouout
open your mouths. o

They chuckled. Alexander refrained from informing him
that actually the most important image was placed on the
bottom of totem poles so, according to his own accounting,
Farley would find himself at the top.

AJack s a iwds sontemace we could bunk
temporarily, o Nathan said.

AThat jJust might be in the b

Nathan smiled waiting for more.

AA small room we builtitha&t we
door down there. Sleeps six, stove, table and chairs, pegs for
hanging things. o

There was a knock at the door and a man in a suit
entered. He removed his hat.

A Mr . James, 0 Farley said ext

p ol

ot (D D



see you. o
The boys moved back giving the men room.
ALet me introduce you to Nat he
and his brother Alexanderi an encycl opedia in tr
Mr. James nodded politely, missing the joke and clearly
wanting to get down to business.

ANeed the boat by next Tuesday
AThat cuts five days off the t
A know. Sve someydjgnitariastthatlhavé ta

be in St Louis in a week. 0
Alt wi || b dereptau St.hLours § evert if you

|l eave on your schedule. o
AThat 6s on me. You just see t

The man turned and left, apparently assuming no
response was necessary. What Hat Man demanded, Hat Man
seemed used to getting.

Farley wiped his forehead with the back of his hand.
He turned to Alexander.

AYou know anythin

AJust hel ped Nath

Farley nodded and looked at Whimp.

g a
an

O T

out wood
uild a be

AAnd how about you. o
Al exander s eyes danced
AWel |l , he isbaknoauthority on

It was good for a prolonged chuckle.
Farley looked at Nathan.

AWhat about the kid working wi

Al 6m his brother not his keepe

Al 6 miup tfoor whatever | 6m capab
read some every day and pick Jacl
that 6s all owed. O

ASo | ong as you work steady, vy
teeth and his women for al |l I ca

strictlyhand s of f . 0

More chuckles. Alexander had noticed that Farley had
refrained from swearing i n t heli
understand. In fact, he was some disappointed because he
had anticipated learning lots of interesting and educational
profane words and phrases, which he had hoped would vastly
increase his knowledge of the carnal side of being a human.



He had concluded that swear words typically made reference

to one of three areas: instructing God to do terrible things to

ot her s, i nv oKk i nstance, angl digparagingd thes a
intimate side of human relationships. It was the latter he was
hoping to understand better.



I



CHAPTER ELEVEN
The Flyer

Farley directed their attention to the diagram of the boat
they were constructing. It included a sketch of how it was to
appear. Clearly it was a long way from finished. Basically,
just the bottom and the outside walls of the cabin had been
completed. They got to work.

While Nathan fitted and caulked the six windows on the
sides of the cabins, Farley taught Alexander how to use the
lathe to make the smaller pegs needed to fasten the wall and
floor boards together on the inside of the boat. It was a
precise undertaking and he proved to up to it. By mid-
afternoon he had completed the five hundred Farley had
ordered. Alexander was amazed at what close attention one
had to pay to accomplish such an apparently mindless task.

The hull or base of the boat was five feet high, forty-five
feet long and fifteen feet wide. Depending on the weight of
the load, the bottom one to two feet of that height would be
underwater (the draw). Across the front two thirds was the
cabin i side to side and thirty-five feet long. Its floor was one
foot above the bottom of the hull and it extended eight feet
high, raising it four feet above the deck. In front, there was a
three-foot-wide deck area. At the rear (aft) was a seven-foot-
long, flat deck area under which was an additional storage
area for cargo. Passengers and crew entered the cabin down
asetofstepsinthecent er of the cabinds r

On that luxury model, the cabin was finished to meet
the needs of the passengers. There were comfortable seats,
tables, fold down bunks with mattresses along both sides and



a small dressing room i nf achiel
were enclosed in the other front corner. The more common
model had an unfinished cabin (then, called a hold) and was
used strictly for cargo storage. There was a sitting area on top
of this boat with steps up to it at the rear and a railing all
around. As flat boats went, this one, costing nearly three
hundred and fifty dollars, was three times more expensive
than its more basic relative.

The main rudder was in the rear i five feet long, two
feet tall, attached to the end of a twelve foot, four-inch pole. It
adjusted to be set at water level. A secondary rudder could be
set into the water up front to assist in guiding the boat in
strong or turbulent water. Being flat on the bottom i no sloped
keel like in larger boats i it tended to be an unstable craft,
easily tossed about in unsteady currents.

Most flat boats were constructed as cheaply as
possible. They had originally been strictly a one-way ride
downstream. A tent often replaced the cabin. Some were
little more than rafts. At the destination, they would often be
disassembled and the wood sold to recoup some of the
expense or used to build shelter in the new territory.

This one was substantially different and was even
going to be painted. Commercially, a high-class boat like that
had the potential of being a huge financial success i four trips
between Cairo, lllinois and Cincinnati, Ohio, and it would be
paid for. The problem was, few ever survived that long. They
were unstable and unreliable 7 but they were cheap compared
to the steamboats.

They worked into the evening until Jack arrived,
bearing food. He was pleased with all they had accomplished.

ATomorrow we will l ay the

ceiling joists across, and start up the inside walls with tongue
and groove siding.o

Alexander knew about that, since he and Nathan had
just finished a project using it. Mentioning that, however,
seemed fruitless to him.

iftrioen

flo

AAl exander i's very good at W 0

siding, 0 Nathan said.
Farley noted and nodded. He went on to tell Jack
about the change in delivery date.



unately, the gods have
i d. AThe new deadline
. 0

Like Farley had said, Jack
and erode his life.

AYou getadamy dene today, Al
asked.

ANoO, sir. My hands seemed t

He produced a handful of his pegs. Jack looked them
over with great care.

AExcell ent . However, I wa nt
day to gotoward reading. You can then wor k th
He maintained a serious look. It took a moment for the

boy to understand it had been a joke T the absurdity thing
about which hedd been forewarne
Jack turned to Farley.

ADi d you negotiate pay?o0
ANope. O

ADIi d yoe $fbooupwsl?at

ANope. O

AFi ne. Sounds wedre off to

They boys enjoyed the humorous banter, but did
wonder about both things.

Jack understood.

AWe can pay -Navbaoebhhsrawnw hi
start Alexander out at fifteen. When he shows us what he can
do weol | adjust that. I f his wo
to pay us and eat with Whimp. oo

That absurdity they caught immediately. Jack went on.

AWe wor k daybr ead katmarning, xdoma u s t
and after work in the eveningi mealsar e on us. 0O

AThat seems very generous, 0
housing?od

AThere are | ots of houses i
but you can stay in the bunk ho
AAgai n, very generous. Qur
saying, 0l f something seems toc

there looking down scratching his chin waiting for our bubble
to burst.o
Al 6m sorry. Didndét reali ze



N Mama, too, O Al exander S

optimistic counterbalance t o Papa. Il 6 m hi nk
get the last | augh in this one. o

AThank you, o0 Jack said. il
confidence. 0

As they ate, the boys i mostly Alexander i told the
story of the fire and related their odyssey up to that point. He
made it clear that the basic purpose of the trip was to find their
uncle. He left out all aspects of the apprenticeship, although
both men sensed the omission. A seventeen-year-old boy
didndét just come by such skills o
made to it, however.

It was a cordial conversation. It was good food, thick
beef stew with hard rolls and fruit.

ght and

AWe o6l | stay here ton
morning about a place t
right here, but we always talk things over. Probably depends

[
o stay, o

on your rent compared with the re

AThree dollars a week in town
here. o
Al suppose you have our answer
Alexander nodded.
Earlier, the boys had stowed their belongings in the
bunkhouse. Although Whimp was used to a good deal more
attention than he received that day, he seemed satisfied with
the left-over stew and a floor to sleep on beside Nathan.
Foreseeing the potential problem, Alexander had taken the
upper bunk.
AGoodnight . big brother
AGoodnight, brother. o
They each had a head full of new things to think about.
Nat hanos wer e soon short circuit

thought on for some time. During the previous twenty-four
hours they had happened onto three men i one bad but polite,
one good and polite, and one good and rather outrageous.

Even the bad one hadnmntanderavauldl vy s
consider the parameters of O&éevil

Best of all for Alexander, he was earning his very first
money i even though technically it was theirs, it was still the
first he had earned from holding a job. At fifteen cents times

e
0



the eight hours he would probably be allowed to work that
came to one dollar and twenty cents a day or seven dollars
and twenty cents a week. Over a year that would be almost
three hundred and seventy-five dollars. He could live on that if
he ever had to. He felt both proud and more secure.
Together they would be earning over thirty-two dollars a week
I a great deal more than back in Brownsville. Life seemed
very good at that moment.

He also noted they needed to get two letters off within
the next few days i grandma and Parker. It was really good
to know there were people out there who cared enough about
you to be concerned about your welfare. It raised another
aspect of the growing responsibility monster, however. If
t h ey owabrriell,ghen they boys needed to keep them up to
date. Alexander had to wonder if he were going to be
responsible for the wellbeing of everybody he met.

On that note, fatigue took over and he, too, went to
sleep.

The following morning it was bacon and eggs and fried

grits. The latter was entirely new to the boys. They spread it
with butter like the men. Alexander needed something more.
He sprinkled it with sugar and had suddenly found what he
had been searching for all his life i the perfect breakfast
dessert. He would try adding jam when the occasion arose
again.

It was another good day for the boys. Alexander did his
reading and spent the day pestering Jack for additional
information 7 real world application kinds of information. Jack
clearly enjoyed it.

AYou two old hens getting a
with all/l your cackling?d6 Farl e\
was helping him set the ceiling joists in place.

The other two were laying the floor, which entailed first
measuring and predrilling all the boards, setting them in place
over the floor joists, drilling the corresponding holes into the
joists and pounding the pegs in place. It was a precise
undertaking and seemed to be the exact sort of activity both of
them enjoyed.

AWith these extra hands, I C
the tub ready by Tuesday, 0 Far/l



Jack gave him the, ol told vyo
smil ed, umhentdi dndt ¢

ASo, 06 Al exander began, ANat ha
relationship as the result of being born into the same family.
Are we ever going to hear how you

AHardly an interesting story, o
di dndét want to pursue it.
Al exander sensed that, and was

of it. Farley came to his rescue. He became very dramatic 1
hand gestures i the whole thing. He leaned in close to launch
the story.

ATher e | was, washed ashore o
Maine. Myshiphad gone down in a feroci
mast had fallen across my leg and cut it most in two. The
world went black with the storm still swirling above me T the
waves continuing to crash against me 1 sometimes shoving
my nearly lifeless body further up onto the shore and
sometimes dragging me back toward the sea. It was a coin
t oss wher ei deaddn lanea deadgn the sea.

Al woke up two days | ater | o0k
angelT Doc Jack it was . Hedéd found
house where he had his office, and saved my life.

ANow, Doc Jackdés not big on be
as he saw | was awake he deliver e
your | eg off just above the knee.
Lost a lot of blood. Needrestand dr i nk | ots of wat

AReal | y?0o Al exander sai d, wi d

amputation?o
Jack played it down by trying to turn the tables back on
Farley.
AActually, he was a fully wunc
just obtained my first vial of ether and | was itching to find
somebody who needed surgery. But would Farley cooperate?
Not on your life. He passed out and stayed passed out clear
through the operation and beyond. He was the most
di sappointing patient | 6ve ever |
stethoscoper i ght t here and then. o

AYour stories sound | ike multi
test, 0 Alexander said grinning.
A | suppose most of i1ités true,



doc when itdéds called for. o
Farl ey stild]l

tors
AANd i exagaoreor at ¢
not . o
They shared a look that said they had been through a
lot together and appreciated each other more than they would
ever need to say.
ANat han and | have found th
bring us closer together. o
t a
I

0
AWe have?0 Nat hahbthex@mdnt. sur pr
I

AWel |, you Wi once you
contemplate it.o
Al't i s obvious that you two

What Jack had not said was that he thought it was a
shame their protected lives with their parents had been cut
short and instead of getting to fret over how to ask a girl to the
dance, they all too early had to learn how to make their own
way and defend themselves against the evils and dangers of
the world.

After Whimp licked his bowl clean the boys retired to
the bunk house and were | mmedi ately in be
roof and being positioned up against two buildings kept the
little room quite cozy. It was way too warm to build a fire T in
fact sheets weren6t even requir

Within a few minutes there was a quiet knock on the
door.

AAl exander, you still awake?

It was Jack, speaking barely above a whisper.

Nathan was already asleep with his back toward the
room. Alexander slipped down and opened the door.

ANat hands usually gone | ong
sleepandIneedmythi nki ng ti me. What do

A found these two books frr
history of medicine starting back in the days of the ancient
Greeks. The other is one | h a\

an annual edition that brings practicing doctors up to date on
the latest advances in medicine i not very long, unfortunately.
I t hought theydd bring a |[|itt]l
stuff youdbre wading through.
you. O

AOh, no. I 61 1 b e lhagsike this 0 L



any time of day or night. Youod
Al 61 1 |l eave you to your thin
He looked back through the door, down at Nathan.
Because of the heat in the bunkhouse and he had stripped to
the waist. His back was exposed and Jack saw the scars. He
winced at what he saw. Alexander understood and ushered
him outside, closing the door for privacy. He motioned him to
the floor where they sat, backs against the walls.
He decided the story had to be told, so, for a second
time, he |l aid it all out without
In the end, Jack nodded.
AHowés he doing?o
APhysically heds gained al most
stamina of a i whatever has great stamina i a goose flying
south for the winter ayabguulow s . I
things are emotionally. He s eems
how he could be. | think he puts all his focus on me and
taking care of me so he doesnot
Sofar,l 6ve | et hi m. He has sai d h
Cantrell man and is afraid he may not be able to control it.
Both of those things i the hate and the lack of control i really

keep himtiedup inknotsi down i n his gut. I 6
and separation will help. Not a very scientific statement, |
suppose, but itds the best | have.c
Al ot was the very besonetatnd of
unrolls from your | ove and concer
for the personal side of Iife. o
Al suppose the other imyportant

doing, Alexander?0
ABetter than you might think.
parents everyday 1T when it all first rolls back on me when |

awaken. But | think 1 dm handling
can be expected to. It seldom brings early morning tears

anymore. For Natha n | 6ve deci ded Emeoyt t o |
once in a while, he 6 | | of fer l'ittl e Dbits &
al ways make it clear 1 6m there fo
continue. |l 6m here to support hi

personal problems for him as much as | wish | could. As for
life, a large part of it is on hold until we work things out about
our uncle 7 find him, see what sort of relationship we can



have, things I|ike that. Unt i |
really possible to make long term plans except in very general
ways. o0
AAnd i f you dono6t find your
ANat han and | h aiv well noain tkosed a
terms 1 but between the two of us we can make a living and
pay for my education. | need to know more about medical
education and hope we have time to talk about it. |
understand some medical students work with practicing
physicians and O6read medicinebo,
some point take an exam and bec

AThat 1 s the most d oUniuecsitiesway
now have fine programs that prepare a student much better
t han that ol der approach. We 6 |

Thanks for sharing with me. oo

Alexander nodded.

AOoddl vy, I feel much byotitoer a

Also, oddly, he went right to sleep.

Work continued from day to day. Skills grew.
Friendships developed. Once again, life was becoming quite
comfortable. That, of course, made Alexander uncomfortable.
He had told himself he needed to keep in mind it was, by
design, just a temporary arrangement.

The boys found time to write the letters i each one
contributed part of it. Jack mailed them when he went to town
for supplies. He was gone for a good amount of time and
Alexander wondered if it might have been related to his love
life. He really needed to ask Nathan about that term.

By midafternoon on Monday the final peg had been
sunk, the last swipe of paint had been applied, and the
furniture had arrived and been placed inside. The new boat
was ready to be launched.

The building had folding doors across the end next to
the dock. The boat had been built on a huge, low platform
supported by twelve, heavy duty, iron wheels along its sides.
The front of the boat was facing those doors. A heavy rope
was threaded through the pulleys of a winch at the front of the
building. It took surprisingly little effort to roll the platform out
onto the dock and down the ramp into the water. They
secured the boat against the padded side of the dock.



A think the youngwshouldmtepnber ¢
foot onboard first now that 1itods

Humorously, Whimp jumped onto the deck.

Alexander, whose system had been revving as he
stood there looking it over, willingly stepped out onto the deck.

ADIi dndot sink. Weo mau fiti nlga v e g dhd
said grinning and beginning to walk the front deck.

Farley motioned for Nathan to follow.

ASo, | etds have an opinion, bo
Al nterestingly | ess stable unc
was on | and, 0 Al exawidtelm tstae dwa v é dJ.
AMoves slowly wup and down, t 00

his brother about his big word.
It received the chuckles it deserved.
AFeels |l ike fun to me, 0 Natha
down at his knees to see if he co
Their reactions had been predictable.
AHave a weekédés pay here, o Jac
envel opes. AAnybody here interes
Whimp barked
Back in the building they relocated the mobile platform
securing it and making it ready for the next project.
ASowhat 6s next?0 Alexander aske
been closed.
AA tosser, o0 Farley said.
fOf course,]I have no idea what youor
ALet me take a stab at it, o N
that refers to the cheapest model T a one way tripper i to be
tossed away at the otherendia t osser . 0

AGi ve that young man a fur | in

AA what ? Oh, a joke. For wha
fur lined bathtub is disgusting. o

APer haps that wildl teach you r
Farley came back.

A | believe | am witnessing abs

Alexander said grinning.
Farley whispered to Alexander.
AAnd sometimes it even gets wo
AHow | ong will it take to buil

get the group refocused.



nilf w ee bbaand onthdnd, about fifteen hours with

t wo of us working, o Farley sai
l' i ke twenty, I 6m thinking. O
The boys recognized the humor with a quick smile, but
wanted to get on with things. Time was money in their minds!
AfSo, ee& tme cut beams and suc
AThey should be waiting for
need to tell them wedre ready f
Als that easily accomplished
Jack turned to Farley.
AfSeems | i keenhbhéesgotwg &D giV
time. Candét they see we are old
OQuite honestly, 0 Alexander
Alf they are so eager, I S U (
and alert the mill, o0 Farley sai
ASure makes sense hinloacauple of b ut
east coast kids can find their
AHadno6t considered that. o
Jack looked at Nathan.

ANat han, why donét you and
We havendt had much time to rea
ASounds g o bydu think wencan,trust the other

t wo not to get in trouble. o
ALIi ke sink the building, you

Nathan nodded and chuckled.

Whimp sensed a walk was in his immediate future and
was on his feet and panting at

There was a chilly breeze following the river south so
they slipped into coats and were soon on their way.

Alexander turned to Farley.

nSo, what can we do to make
AfYou can hit the books. I c
ifThat seems | i ke a fair di vi

He opened a book on the table. Farley refilled his
coffee cup and sat at the other end.

AYou tell tails out of schoc
as he paged through the book to find his place.
ASometi mes. What 6s on you

r
AWedbve been hereraawlegkdoimbd
much about you two 1 especially you, | guess. Any



fascinating things you can offer?
ALIi ke what ?0
ALIi ke where youore from,i fami/l
things Iike that. o
AFrom Bangor Maine. Only son
Alexander chuckled.
AWhat ? I sincerely doubt i f

deceased parents T perhaps the son of parents who are now
deceased. 0

n | see. A stickler for precisi
myself in a more accurate grammat

The exchange set a comfortable tone.

Al went to sea as a cabin boy

trod the boards some twenty years i four continents i before |
lost my leg. Never married, but fell in love dozens of times.
Raised on a farm. | enjoyed chasing rabbits, squirrel, and
possum until | all quite unexpectedly came upon that
significant watershed when | was twelve, and then switched to
chasing girls. o

AThanks. I feel closer to you.
about Jack?0o
AA city boy, wealthy parents,

architecture early on, became a licensed physician at twenty-
one, married for two years before he lost his wife to a disease

he coul dndét cure. Still bl ames h
since. Luckiest day of my life was the day the sea washed me
upintohi s | ife. Been best friends
mat c h; heds the dreamer and the s
one and keep him grounded somewhat close to the real world.
He needs to be on a very long | ea
ASounds | i ke Nat han eraupgly ofme .
brains and | would dream away my

keeping me in the real world as you called it. He tries to make
me believe that we are sharing the responsibility for our life
equally, but I understand he is really in charge. It is why | ran

to him right after the fire. I k
to do. o

AYou still think that?o0

AwWel | |, no. | 6ve |l earned he do
i f that 6s what youbdbre getting at



nse and t he rfeelésafer tnustingonay ywellbeingl

t han Nathan. o

Farley nodded. The conversation seemed to have
come to a logical conclusion.
AYou not a coffee drinker ?0
ANoO. I have tasted it and
u

S e
t o

requirement for becoming an adu

A boy i teni opened the door and entered.

AHey, Willy, o0 Farley said ha

The boy handed over several pieces of mail.

AWl |y, this is Alexander.
while. Alexander this is Willy, he gathers our mail for us every
sooften and keeps us informed abou

ANo time fer gossip today.
noti ces. A man paid me a qual
docks. Later. o

He was gone as fast as he had appeared.

Farley shuffled through the envelopes. Alexander
returned to his book. Each of those acts seemed to define the
person. Had they noticed, it would have been worth grins and
chuckles.

A few minutes later Farley cleared his throat.
Alexander finished a paragraph, marked it with a finger, and
looked up.

AYou need to see this, Alexa

He handed him the flyer Willy was distributing. It
offered a $75 reward for the return of a seventeen-year-old
male apprentice to one, Emanuel Sherwood in Owings Mills,
Maryland. The name was Nathan Hummel, but the
description was definitely Al ex
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CHAPTER TWELVE
A Rain Storm on the Ohio

ANow | understand! o Al exand
paper our father signed to send Nathan to work for Sherwood.
It listed his name as Hummel instead of Hoffman. Our clever
father used the wrong name so Nathan could not be held to
the contract if it needed to be broken. Not that that will
change Sherwoodos determinatio
thinking ités time for thewawag:
again, Farley. Sorry about not being able to help with the
tosser. o

By the time the others returned with the beams and
such, Alexander had their possessions packed and up in the
front room waiting. Nat hanodos |
concern as he read the flyer. To add to the confusion the bell
rang i a signal from the dock that a boat of some kind had
stopped and wanted something. The sign on the river side of
the building offered boat repairs and equipment. Their work
had been interrupted numerous times by such business.
Farley was known on that stretch of the river as the person
who was able to fix most anything that might go wrong with
any boat. He went to tend to it.

The men from the mill went about unloading the wood.
Jack and the boys talked in the front room.

Al guessbyedsi mepd Al exander

Al ot came too soon, Jack, o N
everything. o

AOne question, o0 Jack said.
that seventy-five-dollars reward if you run out on me? He
cleary sees you as very valwuabl e I



AProperty, i s mor e I i ke it, o
val uabl e property. o

AMore | ike revenge, Il 6m think
afraid | made him hate me as much

AProbably not a ghoaovde tdhoinneg. of or

AA guy goes with what he has a

Jack nodded grasping the concept although realizing
he could never really understand.
Farley returned.
A T h at -goodtoebelieve-Fairy, may have just hit
again, boys. There is a man at the dock alone in flat boat that
is much too large for one person to handle. His crew
apparently abandoned him during the night. It takes at least
three to manage a boat hissizei shoul d take four.
pay twenty-five dollars for the two of youifyou 61 |  wor k hi s
all the way to Cairo, lllinois with him. You sleep on board in
dock. Meals provided. Half the money now, half when you
get there. o
AYou know the man?06 Al exander
ANever seen him before. An ol
Nathan looked at Alexander.
AWhat do you think?09
First of al | he thought t he
think,d was worthless as far as
concerned, but he responded to what he figured the intent had
been.

Al f we wal k, it wi || take we:¢
portion of the money we have. If we take the job it will take
days, and we will significantly b
ASo, go?0
Al thought thatoés what | just
Nathan turned to the men
ADon6ét you just |l ove his mind?

As typically seemed to happen, the good-bye was
virtually nothing more than that.

Farley introduced them to Frazier, giving them excellent
recommendations. They sealed the arrangement with a
handshake and stepped aboard the unpainted boat. Farley
had one caution, which he delivered to Frazier.

AA f 1l at boat t hat si ze real |



mi ni mum. Come a go
ou

d sized
going to be in tr I C

0
bl e. 0

cur

Al 6ve handled bigger wi th f

Thank you kindly for finding these young men for me. Seems
too good to be true. o

Hi s phrase raised an I mmedi a

mind. Finding. Could it be this man had been sent by
Sherwood to oO0findd them and
downstream away from their new friends, where Cantrell
woul d be waiting?o It mad e

w

hi

said to himself. o6l am just ove

He pounded his forehead with the heel of his hand.

Farley pushed them away from the dock with a push
pole and they were soon swept up in the current, off on the
next leg of their adventure. Although they had just helped
build a flat boat, they had no actual experience navigating
such a match box through swirling eddies and uncertain
currents. They understood the basic concepts and very soon
had a reasonable grasp of the applied side.

The craft was larger than the one they had worked on,
but had none of the fancy accouterments. The hold (cabin)
had one window front and rear. The bunks occupied the front
right corner where the dressing room had been on the other
one. The o6facilitiesd resem
outhouse in the other corner.

The roof on top of the hold was loaded with wooden
kegs, secured in place with what looked to be a well-practiced
arrangement of looping and crisscrossing ropes. Rather than
a railing there was a six-inch lip i a two by eight i attached
along all four outside edges
at that point. The Kegs wer
sense somebody would be transporting sugar down into sugar
country, but both boys | et [
were second use kegs filled with nails and screws and
washers and such from the iron works on the Monongahela
where the sugar had been sold.

Frazier made the assignments and very briefly
demonstrated what they were to do. Both tasks were
essential, but neither was difficult.

ARKeep the chatter to busi

bl e

e

t (

n e s



your feet. If mine can handle it at sixty-eight, your young ones
certainly can. o

With each one attending to his particular job, there was
little need for conversation, so no real getting acquainted took
place. Frazier manned the rudder in the rear, Nathan the front
rudder and Alexander the push poles used to keep the boat
from touching other boats that came too close. Especially
near ports, that became an ever-present danger. It was the
need for a second pusher i or second oarman i that Farley
had been referring to earlier as the fourth man.

In calm water or when necessary to navigate into a
dock, there were two long oars that could be set in place near
the front that the boys, standing, would use to propel the craft.
How well that would go remained to be seen. A number of
years before, they had won the three-legged race at the
church picnic. Alexander figured that showed they could very
likely handle the oars. (No one but he would see any
meaningful connection.)

From time to time Frazier would call out instructions to

Nathani A Mor e right, 0o AMore | eft.

on in silence.

At noon, Frazier instructed Alexander to being up the
lunches from the box in the rear of the hold. In a small, open
crate he found four sack lunches marked NOON i he figured
that indicated there had been three workers who had skipped
boat overnight. He wondered why they left i a cranky boss,
not being paid, bad food, a dangerous mission, girls in port
available to meet their lascivious needs? (Alexander loved
that word i lascivious 1 but still needed more information to
plump out its meaning.) He took three lunches up on deck
and passed them around.

fnThere are some extra meal

dog from them if you want. o
AThank you. Very kind, si
Nathan decided to wait until evening to feed Whimp,

which would follow the schedule they had established and

which seemed to satisfy him just fine.

They had each been furnished a canteen and were
expected to eat and drink while they kept to their tasks. The
instructions had been to relieve themselves over the sides

0
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0



when nature called. Trash was to be thrown into the river.
They would comply with that order, but neither liked the idea
of littering the mighty Ohio. It had enough sanitation problems
all by itself and, apparently, they were expected to add to
them as well.

Frazier said they would make port at nightfall and the
boys were to stay on board. He had given Nathan the
advance on the salary. Nathan felt uncomfortable carrying all
of it.

With the breeze blowing from behind them, it appeared
the boat was outdistancing the current T winning, Alexander
supposed, if it were a contest. The river was low so it moved
sl owl vy, especially at i ts  wi
how that affected its odor i from his olfactory observation it
surely couldndét have been he

Farley had told him the Ohio flowed between three and
four miles an hour T over its length 7 that time of year.
Outside of flooding periods, the speed at any point along its
length depended largely on width and depth. It was right at
three hundred miles on down the river to Cairo. A quick
calculation told Alexander about one hundred hours running
time on the water. If they traveled ten to twelve hours a day
they could make thirty to thirty-six miles a day. That
suggested seven to nine or ten days. It intrigued him that it
really wasnot al |l t hat mu c h
straighter course on the Cumberland.  Still, there was
something exciting about sailing the Ohio 7 and the money.
There would be stories to tell his children i if, in fact, he ever
verified his assumptions about exactly how one went about
maki ng a child. Hi s fat he
guestions.

All things considered, Alexander believed their decision
had been a very good thing. It would keep them from crossing
paths with Cantrell for more than a week and most likely move
t hem way out of Sherwoodbs a
arrive sometime between the middle and end of the following
week. That would basically just leave Missouri to cross before
they came to Kansas.

With no fuel or water required to produce steam, they

de.
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had sailed on past port after



mind about Frazier being in cahoots with Sherwood or
Cantrell. He hadndt shared that
believe it had been irrational and based in panic about losing

him.

Nathan noted the boat was relatively stable in the
water, keeping to a fairly straight course i better than Jack
and Farley had speculated. Perhaps using both fore and aft
rudders at all times made the difference. It rode quite low in
the water, indicating whatever was in those barrels, was really
heavy. He had had no opportunity to heft one in order to
determine that.

In his head, he had designed what he called a center
board. It was an eighteen-inch board running the length of the
boat down the center of bottom i under water. It would be on
hinges so it could it could be flipped up flat against the hull
when the boat approached low water. He figured that would
provide a great deal more stability. He even had a rough idea
how to make it flip up automatically when the water ahead was
too shallow. He would run it by Alexander who would
undoubtedly have useful suggestions. He might send the plan
back to Jack and Farley. It kept his mind occupied, at any
rate.

By nightfall the boys were tired. It had been nearly ten
hours of continuous standing and fighting heavy poles.
Alexander decided standing in one place for that amount of
time was for some reason more tiring than moving around
would be. He6d consul't his anatomy bo
could determine why.

That was when it first hit him. He was going to have
virtually no time for study. He would have to cram what he
could in after supper and before bedtime. That depended on
how dark it had to get before Frazier considered it nightfall and
made port. While in the cargo hold getting the lunches, he had
seen a number of kerosene lanterns so light would present no
problem. It would, however, cut into the only time he and
Nathan had to talk.

They made port in some tiny settlement with two
ancient looking docks extending out far enough to
accommodate a half dozen flat boats and perhaps one, small
paddle boat at the very front. That night they were the only



boat docked. There were lanterns lit along each pier and on
poles some twenty yards in both directions along the bank.
That made it appear a good deal more pristine than it probably
was.

The dock man that helped them land knew Frazier and
once the boat was secured, the two of them walked off toward
the little town. He had given the boys no additional
instructions. From what he had said earlier they should eat
and stay on the boat to sleep. Alexander assumed it was also
i mplied that they shoul dnot al
boat or its contents. More responsibilities.

The hold was filled with the same kind of kegs as they
had seen up on the top. They were stacked three high. A
narrow path allowed access to the bunks and facilities.

ADo you think we neetdhet onilgd
Alexander said.

ANever Dbeen unloaded since a
dust. o
Al't would have been good if
A t hought we agreed to al\
handy. o
Al guess we did. Sorry if |
A know. | got a knot in my stomach, too. | thought the
day went pretty well, though, d
AOn the boat, you mean?o
AYeah. o

Alexander nodded.

He went below and found the supper bags. They
perched themselves on top of the kegs, which were secured
on top of the hold.

APl enty of food so far, | 61 |

Alexander nodded i his mouth was busy enjoying the
roast beef sandwich.

AHeb6s a man of few words, o
hard to read a person i f he doe

ADoeédat transl ate to, 0 Al ex
easy to readd?o

Nathan chuckled recognizing no other response was
called for.

AGuess | 611 hit the books.



time 10611 have to study. I
to tal k.o

hat e

AHow about something I|ike t
asid

ten pages you put the Dbook
tes?o0
| i ke that. What will
I have a gadget I want t
want you to look atit . 0

ASome boat related gadget

AYup. O

AnGreat. Letds get bel ow.

They lit a lamp and hung it from a hook in the ceiling
some five feet from the bunks. That way, there was light on
the top bunk for Alexander, on the bottom for Nathan, and on
the floor for Whimp to clean up his supper.

The boat rode up and down in the water as the current
forced its way against and then under and around the boxy
hull. They liked the sound of the water against the sides i
gentle, soft, irregular. The lantern cast its soft orange glow,
also somewhat irregularly as it swayed gently with the
movement of the bolt.

Nat han coul dnét figure t
constructed no better than was necessary for navigating the
river, but it was well above being a tosser. He figured it
floated the river to Cairo, perhaps exchanged its cargo for new
cargo needing to move north and engaged a paddle boat to
tow it back. Wh a't he <coul
heading south.

Alexander read, Nathan sketched, Whimp regularly
nuzzled his guy reminding him that he needed lots of petting
to make up for having been ignored all day. The boys talked
from time to time. At ten Nathan blew out the lantern and they
turned in.

Alt was a good evening, 0

ot o

you
)

?0

0

Nat

hi:

d
dr ¢

dnot

h a

AYes, it was.kingnf carcwaurad |tyo | toc

They were more tired than they realized and were
immediately asleep.

Sometime later, Alexander, his ear no more than a foot
from the ceiling, was awakened by noises above him i
outside.



ANat han, 0 he said snogfhishead t 1
over the side of his bunk. i No

Uncharacteristically, big brother was immediately
awake and paying attention i knots in o n e siosnach tended
to encouraget hat . 0

He stood up and listened.

ALIi ke the barrels moving?o

It had come out like a question.

He knelt in the darkness and located the rifle under his
bunk. Alexander slipped down to the floor. Nathan stroked
Whimp hoping to keep him quiet. He opened the door,
Alexander at his heels. They moved up three of the six steps,
turning to look back over the top of the hold. There were two
men with knives cutting the ropes that held the kegs.

Nathan positioned his rifle so he could easily raise it
into the lantern light from the dock where it would be seen.
There was a raft alongside toward the river, tied to the pier.
The situation was immediately clear i bad guys were stealing
the kegs. He raised the gun.

In the deep voice that had followed him into manhood,
Nathan called out in the most commanding tone he could
muster.

ASemmder or die!o

Even frightened almost to the wet pants stage,
Alexander had to choke down a chuckle. It was so unlike his
brother. The amused take on it was soon shut down in favor
of concern as he realized it was that same tone he used when
speaking of his hate for Cantrell. It was not the time for all that

to propel itself to the surface
attention.

A man holding one of the kegs across his chest, turned
and | ooked in Nathanoés directi

onto the raft. Nathan was concerned they might have
weapons down there so he aimed at the center of the keg and
fired.

The impact burst the keg sending nails flying with some
force in all directions. The impact had wounded the man up
top and he fell down. The man on the raft attempted to get a
hold on his accomplice so he could pull him off to the safety of
the raft. It made the boys believe there were no weapons.



Alexander ran to the pier post where the raft was tied,
ready to do what he could to make sure the rope was not
removed. Whimp leaped to the top of the hold and
demonstrated his patented low rolling growl and gnashing,
white teeth routine. The uninjured man raised his hands.
AOn your face on the raft, o Na
The man complied.
By that time the dock man from earlier arrived with a
rifle of his own. He was soon followed by Frazier and several
other men still pulling up the straps on their overalls as they
ran.
The dock man took charge and removed the men.
Whimp returned to his gentle version and settled in on the
dock beside Nathan. Alexander also moved in close to
Nat han. At that point he woul dno
a little bit himself.
Frazier approached them.
AVery nice work, boys. Very n
ASorry about bl,owi Ngt ugpn tdaitd .k
no idea that would happen. At best | figured the power of the
impact might knock him off his feet and sweeten the river a
little bit.o
ANo worries about that. They
several hundred dololnartshéatwaratfht . of
He took out his wallet and removed two five dollar bills
handing one to each of the boys.

AA | ittle bonus for your extre
when we finish the run. Never had any problems here before.
Guess | 611 nnege da tgou asrtda.rat hi r i

I't was four o0o06clock in the mo

sleep. Frazier was back to awaken them at six. He had
brought the food for the day i1 in sacks like the day before.
They sat together in the hold waiting for the sun to brighten
the world enough to get under way.
As they ate, they went through the usual first meeting
sort of chit chat, where are you from, where are you going,
why are you traveling alone, and so on. By then, the boys had
the story down pat. Frazier seemed to listen with interest.
AAnd vyou, sir. Wh at can you
Alexander asked thinking it was worth a shot.



AFrom Uniontown, Pennsyl vani
buy nails, screws and such from a big manufacturer there and
take them to Cairo where | sell them to a man who distributes
them on out west 1T Missouri, Kansas and lowa. Lots of
building going on out there. Lots of people moving west.
That 6s where things are going t

It had not revealed anything about his personal life, but
perhaps suggested the business side of things was most
important to him. It had presented him as a far more
congenial person than they had seen up to that point.

As the dawn broke i later than they had anticipated i
they could see the weather had changed. The clear skies
from days past had been replaced by dark, fast moving, dark
clouds. They would be glad for their warm winter coats and
high leather boots.

First, they set to retying the ropes around the kegs up
top. Once they understood the system they realized it was
perfect for keeping the cargo from shifting. Frazier supplied
them with rain gear.

ABl ack c¢clouds out of the solt
it gets too bad wed | make port and wait i

Alexander wondered just how bad it needed to become
before Frazier would think it was too bad.

They were underway by seven. The wind kicked up
good-sized waves that swelled across the river, from the south
i their left as they faced down stream. That tended to wash
them toward the north shore. To counteract that they had to
set the rear rudder hard left, which would have normally taken
them right into the south shor
important as he was required to modify the position of the front
rudder as necessary to keep them headed straight ahead.
Frazier said they would trade places if it became too difficult
for Nathan. Apparently, he did well since no such thing was
suggested. The boys could see it was going to be a more
physically demanding day then the one before.

Alexander contemplated the pros and cons of using a
sale. He soon discovered that in the uncertain current, it was
well to keep as far away from other boats as possible, so he
worked from the extreme end of his pusher pole. It meant the
pole felt much heavier i being manipulated so far back on the



shaft. His lower arms were tired by noon.
That was also when the rain began, torrents of wind-
blown rain. Whimp headed down into the hold wondering why
the others were so addlepated as to stay outside. The wet-
weather gear was welcome, but did less than required to keep
them dry. By three o6clock they
not blown itself out the way Frazier had hoped. If anything, it
had intensified.
AWe need to head into port, o
AnWedol uphohet he south bank. More p
The boys nodded that they understood even though the
noise of the storm made it virtually impossible to hear back
and forth 7 the heavy waves slapping the sides and the
howling wind.
Their focus had been keeping to a steady course
ahead, so they had not noticed the small, side-wheeler coming
up behind them on the south. Alexander was on the north
side of the boat when he noticed it. He ran across the front
deck, dragging his pole, hoping to hold them away long
enough to avoid a damaging crash. The pole met the ship well
in front of the wheel and kept them from touching, but it was
moving much faster and before he realized what was
happening, his pole became entangled in the paddle wheel. It
and Alexander were flipped into the raging water.



CHAPTER THIRTEEN
Wake Me When We Reach Cairo

Nathan quickly tied his rudder in place and rushed to
the south side of the deck. The side-wheeler moved on past,
its captain clearly unaware of what had taken place.
Alexander surfaced, rising and falling with the swells. He was
confused and tried to swim south, away from the boat. The
coat and boots added to the impossibility of the task before
him.

Nathan called to him with no result. He removed the
thirty foot oar from where it was attached to the lip along the
side of the top of the hold and extended it toward his brother.
A huge wave turned Alexander around and at that moment he
seemed to understand what he needed to do. He reached out
with one hand, attempting to maintain himself with the other.
Another wave forced him beneath the water. He was out of
sight for an agonizingly long time. Nathan was beside himself
understanding that the undertow could swiftly move him
hundreds of yards downstream, all under the murky water.
Presently, he popped back to the surface. Nathan called
again. Alexander was frightened and exhausted and pawed at
the water with some degree of futile panic. He was not at all
sure he could manage to reach out one more time although
the current had apparently moved him some closer to the
flatboat.

Nathan moved the oar closer. With some skill on his
part 1t found his brotheros
on it with his left hand. Nathan pushed it into him and
Alexander was able to manage a hold with both hands.
Slowly, carefully, he pulled himself up a few feet and put the

har



oar into a bear hug i arms and legs. Then it became Nathan
who had to dig deep for additional strength. Alexander closed
his eyes against the burn of the water and waited unable to tell
for sure what was happening.
but felt it would have been reasonable.

Frazier had not been able to assist. To have left his
rudder would have certainly allowed the boat to move away
from Alexander and most likely sink. Nathan carefully pulled
the oar in foot by foot, yard by yard understanding that the
slightest jerk on his part and his brother could slip right back
into the raging current. Presently Alexander was close
enough to reach the deck. Nathan yelled at him with all this

He

strength hi s dying voice <coul d

opened and he pulled himself onboard and lay there, sprawled
out face down. Nathan dragged him further onto the deck.
AYou okay?0o
fOf course, not i well, maybe better than drowned.

You just guide this box to shore.

As they drew close to the bank the waves diminished in
size and intensity. They were rapidly and somewhat erratically
closing in on a spot next to a large rear-wheeler which had
already docked. With more luck than skill, they slipped in
beside her, their sides more than just brushing. The crew
from that boat threw them lines and secured the boat.

Frazier climbed over the hold to where Nathan had
Alexander in his arms, moving down the steps into the hold.
The man followed, closed the door behind them. He went right
to the hand powered sump pump, which would remove what
water had entered the hold. Nathan placed Alexander on the
bottom bunk. Whimp did what he could to assist.

So, 0 Nathan said.
Sback. Thanks. o
i me. O

St St St St S e D
>r >
D S
o <<

Il think 1 édm getting your
That 6s okay. I | sl eep
It was sufficient for grins.
Another ten minutes on the pump and the water was
gone.

[
6s make that never again.o
e a C

bunk
in vy



AW I | thet wabhernaiuls in the
asked.

AShoul dnot . Water tight. Bu

Alexander nodded and closed his eyes.

AWake me when we reach Cairo

He was asleep.

First, they noticed the roar of the wind lessening. Then
the sound of the rain on the roof came to a halt. Gradually the
violent movement of the boat calmed 1 not entirely.

Frazier and Nathan prepared to go back up on deck.

AStay with Al exander, Whi mp.

The dog lay down and inched his way closer to the
bunk. Nathan continued to be amazed.

Up top, things were in good shape. Even the oar
Nathan had freed to help in the rescue lay across the deck.
Together they replaced that into the large metal hooks
designed to hold it. They had lost the one pusher pole, but
there was a second they could use. They freed the ropes from
the steam boat. Raised arms were exchanged with the other
crewmen who drew up the ropes.

ALet 6s get ourselves separat
Frazier said.

They worked the second push pole together and soon
had ten feet of clearance. They dropped the anchors front and
rear. The paddle boat began backing up and after five
minutes of close order maneuvering was headed on upstream
i apparently, its original destination. Although the size of the
waves had subsided, the current continued to gain
momentum, signaling there had been lots of rain over a wide
area far upstream.

ALook the sides around, 0 Fr a

Nathan followed his lead. The phrase meant to inspect
them. There was no noticeable damage 1 an advantage,
Nathan figured, in not having any paint to have been scraped.

ABeatri x herebds seen worse,

shedd come through a little squ
Two parts of that ptilgtlesgdall Nat
andBeat r i x. Hedd ask about the n
ABeatri x. That was t he r

grandmothers. | never knew her. My mother and father



i mmi grated to America before we w

name, right, or Dutch?59o
AGer man as they get. o
AUs too, mother and father. o
Frazier nodded and continued.
AMy mot herds name. She came |

With that, the man considered the conversation had run
its course, leaving many questions for Nathan. Unlike his
closest relative, he was not given to pursuing such things once
the door had been closed.
It was after four o0o0clock.
AWeol | stay here for the night
you think about Alexander for tomorrow? | mean will he be
able and willing to continue or do | need to find somebody to

spel | him for a day or so0?0
AAs to, willing, hedl | be read
be able physically. Heds strong a

trouper. | fully expect him to wake up momentarily realizing

we missed lunch and set up a ruckus over it i just in fun, of

cour se. Hebs really very even te
Frazier nodded, convinced his question had been

answered. He continued talking, however.

AYou really act eidwiththeathiesdsy | as't
foolish beyond all reason, but br
Nathan di dnot understand i f he

bawled out. He responded only with a wrinkled brow.
Al't wasndt intended as a put d
All boys your age are foolish. A boy has to go through foolish
before he can get to cautious, and that comes before careful,
followed many years later by wise. At several points in and
among all that are periods of absolute terror i first job,

marriage, first child. | 6d say vy
AYou paint the picturetohf. da | e
ALearn good | essons from each
and youol | do just fine. Canboét (I
Buil ding a good |ife is a cumul at
good | esson every day youobre doi

failures never understand that. People who are afraid to take
sensible risks never understand t
mi X, Il &m thinking. ©



That conversation, Nathan did want to pursue, but the
mo me nt was interrupted by Whim
clearly urging Nathan back down into the hold. Nathan
panicked thinking something must be wrong. He hurried to
the bunks. Frazier followed. Wimp lay down pleased his
humans had been smart enough to understand his message.
Alexander was awake and spoke.

ADiI d ywilyouktell Whimp to g-o g-e-t you,
do it i mmediately?o0

Al suppose | do now. What i

A became concerned because
l unch this noon. o

The other two broke into laughter. They shared smiles
and raised eyebrows.

AWhat ?0

Al 611 explain | ater. Coul d

A suppose s o, j ust t o be
swall owed was so think [ 6m thi
nutrients in it.o

Smiles.

It was a bit early, but Nathan found some leftovers for
Whimp. Nathan and Frazier sat on the lower mattress of the
second set of Dbunks which f or me
noticed the books.

ASomebodyds a reader, I see
Al exander . 0

ATrut hfully, Nat hrcaas theyanay ba | s o
to believe, but prefers to lay back thinking about beautiful
girls. o

ANot true. | also think abo

Frazier reached out and Alexander handed him one of
the books.

AHIi gh class reading. 0

Al 6 m i nvesti gat i ngssibmecdreeci ne
Finished third year secondary s
AHI s second choice IS becon
specializes in river fish. Tha
P OW! A flying pillow to Nat

against the wall.
AQr per haps, a cannon operat



his hands and one knee into a defensive position anticipating
more than just a pillow.

Thinking better than to stay where he was, Frazier
stood and moved aside just as Alexander took a flying header
into his brother. They rolled onto the floor and went at it
through giggles and smiles for several minutes.

When at last they separated, lying on their backs,
Nathan looked up at Frazier.

ASee, I told you hedéd be ready

Wimp was only bothered by such a fracas in that he
was not appropriately included. He did his part by licking their
faces.

They finished their meal and Frazier walked toward the

door.

Al 6m going to | ook around wup o
stay the night and obtain food forto mor r o w. | f I do
assume | have been successful .o

He left. The alternative he had suggested was fully
unsatisfactory to Alexander 7 not returning could indicate
dozens of terrible outcomes.
Al figure we can switch umattre
with a dry one, 0 Alexander said.
Nathan nodded thinking a dry mattress was the least
important of the several events of that afternoon.
AAnd you better change out of

you catch your death. | was so worried out there this
aftenoon. o

Al exander began foll owing up
suggestion.

A wasnot fully content ei t het
was going to suck me under. It was quite a struggle to find the
surface. Disoriented. o

Nathan shrugged.
AOf course. f hetto have statesl @ &sfmy s h o

worry. Anyway, glad it turned ou
Altés interesting. I am happy

drowned | would be neither happy nor sad. That will need

more thought | ater. o

Al 6m very datea dexititne iwaoks like taia
or wind we are going to tie a rope around your waist to keep



you from getting washed away. You have to work so close to
the edge. 0

Alexander nodded. He had considered the same
measure as he felt himself going down for the third time, but
would not indicate credit for the idea.
Al appreciate that thought fu
great ideas often follow traged
ATo you, | is absolutedyufas@natingt Ready
for supper yet?o0

A Of cour se. lwenfy snindies simce wew h a
finished | unch?59d

Alexander toweled off and slipped into dry clothes.
They exchanged the mattress. They managed only a bit of
the supper, putting the rest away for a snack later. It was the
first-time Nat han hadndt ethat lead beenvsetr y t
before him. Alexander took that as a good sign.

AYou can make up some of you
right to it. o

AYou sound | i ke mama. 0

AThat bad?ao

ANO. Sorry if I made it S0
her, them. oo

A k now.. Thewmauided asopretty well down the
first part of our path I think. They helped us learn many of
|l ifeds necessary |l essons. 0

fAgain, | ask, who are you and what have you done
with my Nathan?o

Nathan smiled.

AFrazier and | wer e wserimhini n g
than he appears to be. He was
how a man needs to learn good lessons from every mistake
he makesiat | east thatds what | t oc

Alexander nodded. It was one of several topics that
were high on his list of preferred things to think about.

Altés | i ke papa used to say;
today than you did yesterday, vy
AYeah, it I S . I never took

being wise. o
Again, Alexander nodded. He stretched out on his
stomach on the upper bunk and opened a book. He would



have preferred to continue discussing life T its vicissitudes,
pleasures and lessons i but he would settle for learning more

about the spleen i its functions, dysfunctions and treatment.

He had been taken by the fact that it took virtually no time at

all to learn what each organ did, but seemingly forever to
understand all that could go wrong with each one. It was the

latter that was clearly the domain of the physician i well, what

wentwr ong and how to fix it. That
woefully lacking. Clearly, he had a lot to accomplish during

his next sixty years or so.

Nathan made sure the rifle was dry, loaded and handy.

With the heavy cloud cover lingering into the evening it
became dark early. Nathan went up top outside and lit two
lanterns i one front and one back i hoping to avoid another
incident like the one the night before. He would leave one lit
all night down in the hold with them as we so the windows
would suggest occupants.

Looking up and down the shoreline he saw there were
many boats in dock that night. From a distance their lanterns
looked like thousands of fireflies all perched on branches just
waiting for lads with jars to come and capture them. Only the
largest of the steamboats would be braving the river that night
i the current, the debris, and the darkness all contributed to a
treacherous night on the water.

He sat on top of the kegs for some time, watching the
movement of the clouds above reflected in the water of the
river. The current, scrambled the image, and yet his brain
somehow compensated for that and he could maintain the
picture more or less as it really was. He sat there being
amazed. Alexander would have sat there explaining it.
Nathan smiled.

Once in a while part of the moon or a small bevy of
stars would show through an openi
taken time to think about it before, but there he was, a tiny
speck in the gigantic universe, and yet of everything there
was, everywhere, he was just about the most important thing
anywhere i to him. He wondered if that was selfish. He
woul d defend his brotherds safety
called for. He wondered if that meant his brother were really
the most important thing in his life. He was pretty sure that for



parents, their children became the most important. His father

had pretty wel!/l proved that w h
during the fire.
He concluded that 1 f he foll

combined it with that from Frazier, he would be as well
prepared as a young man heading into an uncertain manhood
could be. Selfishness could be a good thing, he figured. It
would keep him taking good car
t hat hedd be no aymwdyelset o hi msel f

It was a wonderful realization that now, away from
Sherwood, he had both time and a reason to think about such
things. He had not only been a physical prisoner there, but his
mind had been held captive as well. There, he had been
forced to live only in the present to avoid pain and survive.

Now he was free to think about tomorrow and Saturday and
next year and on and on and on. He wanted to shout to the
world about his wonderful new feelings of joy and freedom.

He d iidAtexander would h av e, but he d
could even smile about that. They had grown up in the same
house with the same parents and still they were as different as
could be. Who a person became had to do with things above
and beyond his experiences. Maybe someday Alexander
would discover what those things were. It was a good thing
that people were different. A world filled with identical replicas
of one another would be . . . I
but it was so distasteful that it sent shivers up his spine.

Whimp had been asleep when Nathan left. He had
come looking for him. Nathan reached out and pulled him
close.

Al 6m gl ad you found us back

ways youolr e | i kieapatofourfamily folsuret h e
Sorry | disparaged your | ooks, and we wc
used the word O6di sparagedd. S

lonely for the company of other dogs. In lots of ways you
seem more like people than dogs. Not sure if that makes a
difference. Ithinkiflwerefor ced to | i ve jJust
people 1 no offence.

Ailtds funny how you can miss
even really had or known. | miss girls my age. Before | was
sent away | had started being attracted to them and had a



general idea why, but | really never knew one very well. But
during the last few y e a girks dfhvave become really important.
That wasnodét the best way tol say i
not al ways pure t houghhings,|dli dmoafr
get fr om plowboyssandtgald, kdid @et the idea it

was nor mal for me to have those Kk
thought that sounds like something our brother would think up,

Whi mp: 01 Ggeimaeadedt obut | 6dnber eal l
married. 0 | eadgy mag/ shave some things in
common after all .o

Whimp raised his head just high enough to offer a quiet
bark.

Nathan scooted off the kegs and returned to the hold.
Whimp followed, exhibiting no further indication of disagreeing
with anything his person had said.

Alexander was fully absorbed in his book so Nathan
made no move to intrude. He got paper and pencil and began
a letter to Mitchel and Maggie. They had gone out of their way
to be kind and helpful and he assumed they would be
interested in their exploits to date. He never knew how to
thank a person who didnoét do t hi
make the letter an exercise in figuring that out.

Eventually, Alexander rolled over onto his side and
spoke.

ASo, did you and Whimp splve t
there?b9d
ASome, |l 6m thinking. o

It had not been the response Alexander was expecting.
Nathan continued.
AHow about you? Di scover any

inside our guts?o0
AGall bl adder . Produces and hc
fully unnecessamy .to Caamds fsgmuvie\
there. Have to wonder if way back it served some useful
function or i f 1tbés just waiting
the future when man wil | begin to
AWho but you would ever wonder
A r enzedheres that being able to ask the right

guestions was the most important step in becoming a
successful person. Finding the answers and solving problems



is a relatively simpler next step. | suppose some people
spend their entire lives trying to find answers to the wrong
guestions so they just waste

AYou worry about the strang
ng.

AGood. Thanks for notici
discover some of the right questions other people have
mi ssed. 0

ALI ke, yali . . . f

He felt no need to continue.

h
€

Wh e n t hey had been younger

differences had been the source of friction between them,
each one having his ideas about how they needed to spend
their time together, for example. Somewhere along the way
they had come to accept and even appreciate the differences.

There was one area of great interest they shared of late
T girls T and Alexander thought it was time they discussed it in
all its various dimensions. He put his book away.

ASo, dé asked, Zlimbing down to sit beside his
brother.

AGIirl s?o

AYeah. Those soft l ooki ng

organized a wide-spread movement to avoid us. You said your
guy at the wagon place gave you an education about them.
Givel o

For the next half hour Nathan held forth on what he
thought he knew was probably true. Not nearly precise
enough for Alexander, but he listened mostly without
interruption.

AThat 6s really disappointi

brother stopped.

Di sappointing?o

Y e a h . ready Ihad all of that figured out 1T well
maybe not some of the subtler aspects of the mutual
pleasuring activities. o

Oh, yes;i npoasenal IMPAs. 0o

A
A

g

g
fun of me . 0

ANoO, |l 6m just S aryno mgnant beiagt
has ever used that set of words before to describe those
behaviorsi or anyt hing el se. 0

I get it Mut ual Pl easuri

n

o



A accept your apol ogy and sa
Letdés finish supper. o

Nathan handed him his sack. Alexander returned up to
his bunk. Each one did his best to go on about the evening as
if the discussion had not raised more than interesting points
about boy girl things.

* % %

Frazier called into the hold at five thirty to make sure
they were awake. Nathan had already seen to that. He
wondered if ever again he would be able to just sleep in.

They ate up on deck. Frazier had found a great source
for bacon, scrambled eggs, fried potatoes, and grits. He had
three plates and motioned for Alexander to serve them from
the four containers.

A Gr e at Ndthamosdid. 0

Al 611 say, 0 Al exander agreed.

ANo Har veiyhbesO ssitshteerl ocal const e
last night. If you ever find yourself in a small, strange, town
| ook up the | awman. Ask him your
thereforyou i f you need him. o

The boys nodded, tucking it a\
future referencedo, files.

AAny | eakage down stairs duri
asked.

ANo, sir, o0 Nathan said. ¥l eve

an expression | suddenly understand more fully than ever
before. o

When they finished eating Frazier placed the pans and
dishes on the dock, apparently according to the arrangement,
and they were on their way.

The area where they had waited out the storm turned
out to be a shallow bay so the current had a tendency to keep
them headed into the gentle curve of the bank. It was
necessary to engage the two gigantic oars to manage the boat
back out into the current of the main channel. It was flowing
significantly faster than the day before. Once in the grasp of
the current, they stowed the oars and took up their usual
stations. Whether the three-legged race had anything to do
with it or not, they had coordinated the two oars like old pros.

ABe on your toes up there, Nat



causea bi g reaction in heavy <currtr

AThanks for the heads up. o

It was the last conversation until Frazier asked
Alexander to get the lunches, and that completed the cycle
until they pulled in on the north shore at seven.

It had been a very warm, humid day and by mid-
morning the boys had shed their coats and by three their
shirts.

AWatch th
that point.
get a burn. o

Having been inside for most of four years, nothing
about Nathandés skin even faintl
on the other hand was tan from head to toe.

Supper was speci al . The |
included pieces of peach pie, double-crust, and sweet as
sugar itself.

As they ate, Alexander had a question.

ADo you typically dock at t
you make a run?o

Al tés hit and miss, dependi
such. There are a few | like to visit when | can. Like here in
Abbott i a good hotel, good food and pretty| adi es . 0

It somehow seemed out of character for him to mention
the fairer gender and Alexander snorted. Perhaps it should
have been reassuring that men continued to be interested in
such things at his age, but mostly it was just disgusting.

Frazier continued.

sun, Nat han, o Al

e
AYour skin is stild@l

Al f a town 1isnoét filled wit
after eight to approach a hotel. They can usually be talked
down in price. Same for restat

di scount on food rather than ha
The whole conversation seemed odd i as if he were
trying to be a father to them or maybe an uncle or perhaps just
a man who wanted to be their f
how to go about it. At any rate, it was in no way unpleasant.
By nine, Frazier had left for town i Abbott, the boys had
learned. They lit the lanterns and went inside for the night. It
had been a longer day than usual.
A | wonder why we stayed or



Alexander asked.
AMaybe to make up for the ti me

AOor, ma ydr bas & spacmli lady in Abbott. He
indicated somet hing about It W a ¢
surprisingly wunpleasant to think
feel that way when | think about

AYou t hink about me wi th gir
brother. o

ANOt at al | . l 6m thinking | ¢

ATher are no mistakes when it
war ped imaglnation.c‘)

Al woul dndét be so quick to dra
know what has gone on i mctubllgat i ma
pretty good kisser and the girls like the way you stare into their
eyes. o0

Alexander ducked to avoid a fist to his shoulder and
climbed into his bunk ready for sleep. He giggled on for some
time figuring he had lit a fire that would not soon be put out.
Little brothers were often such imps!



CHAPTER FOURTEEN
It was like it had Rained Silverware.

The days on down to Cairo droned on in pretty much
identical fashion from one to another i up at five thirty,
breakfast at six, lunch at noon with supper between six and
seven. Alexander studied at night while Whimp and Nathan
discussed the mysteries of the universe atop the kegs. The
boys talked with each other for half an hour or so after
Alexander had finished, and then to sleep T sleep being
defined as that point after which Nathan no longer offered
responses. Whimp slept when Nathan slept, which tickled
Alexander to no end.

Other than their single-minded tasks during the day
they really had no responsibilities. From that standpoint, it had
been a nice break from the vicissitudes of life. They liked
Frazier, but would not miss him like they had the other people
they had left in their wake.

ACairoods about an hour
announced at noon. YouOvece
peopl e. o

They figured that was pretty much the last he would
have to say to them. They were almost right.

Once docked, he counted out the second half of the
money they had agreed on. He added an extra three dollars
and told them to use it for a room and meal at the Atwater
Hotel on Main Street. For a quarter, they could get a hot bath
T It seemed like a suggestion. They agreed it was a good
suggestion.

The Atwater had the look of an older building although

bee



since the town had only really begun to thrive some thirty-five
years before it couldndét have bee
stone on the outside, ugly dark wood paneling on the inside.
The unpainted, ornate tin ceilings and carved door and
window frames hinted at an attempt at elegance from times
gone by. They procured a small room, third floor, one window,
one gas light, four doors west of the facilities down the hall.
They cracked open the window and explained to Whimp why
he needed to remain and guard their possessions. He lay
down and made no fuss. He seemed confident he finally had
them trained to always return.
With a change of clothes in their carpet bag, they set
out in search of a barber shop i it was where male travelers
bathed in the back room. None but the most expensive hotel
rooms had access to a bathtub and hot water. During the
three block walk the boys saw more black people than they
had in their entire lives T combined T times ten! Alexander
explained.
APopul ation is about nine tho
three thousand are black people. Settled just before, during
and since the Civil War. They make barrels here for one
things and wages are pretty good.
in lllinois and is its lowest point. If | recall the locals
pronounce Cairo, like Care-o. Most other people call it Kay-ro.
ltds a big mistake to pronounce
though this lower section of the state is sometimes referred to
as Little Egypti donét ask, dondét know why.
It felt good to be clean of body and clothes. They
washed their dirty clothes in the water before they left and
hung them to dry T a typical part of a bath in those
circumstances. The bath boy offered his open palm saying for
a nickel he would guard their clothes if they wanted to leave.
Alexander f i gured the transl ation was
wonot steal your <c¢l othesbo. They
been matted from his excursion into the filthy, that is, Mighty,
Ohio River. He found his comb once again pulled through it
with ease. He had learned girls liked it better that way and on
more than one occasion several had run their hands through it
commenting about how soft it was.
They had a dollar seventy left from the three, so treated



themselves to apple pie after a pot roast dinner. It was three
ob6cl ock when t hey | ef t t he r e
themselves that much of a window before getting on with the
serious business of their lives i getting to Kansas.

A i magine we can afford ¢t
AShoul dnottha&ar fmove doll ars each
They asked a policeman for directions to the train
station, not so much because ¢

because he was just standing there when they exited the
restaurant.

ATwo bl ocks Sout h.

He saluted. How nice they thought.

Alexander had been right 7 four dollars and seventy-
five cents each and fifty cents for Whimp, provided he rode in
a box car with the horses. There would be two changes.
North to Centralia then switch to one going west to St. Louis
and then the third all the way northwest across Missouri to
Kansas City. The four-hundred-and-fifty-mile trip, with
layovers, would take twenty hours 1 thirteen on the rails.
Neither boy had ridden on a train, and it was clearly an
exciting decision for them.

They talked as they walked back toward the hotel.

Al 6m actually surprised the
speeds of forty and fifty miles
it would push the blood right o

Al suppose the expaegestiteamaneds o0
t hat it d o 6 she dibod thiagp pl €ead where on
straightaways and secure track many trains can gain speeds
of eighty-five miles an hour. The two main problems seem to
be hardly any track is that dependable and it becomes
extremel y difficult to stop a trai
high a speed with all that weight behind it. The new airbrakes
Mr . Westinghouse just invented

AHow do you know such things

A A school, we had to read the front page of a
newspaper every day. One tends to keep up with world affairs
pretty well that way. o

Nathan nodded. He figured it had been over four years
since he had even seen a newspaper.

They walked the streets for some time. It was one of



the largest towns they had ever been in. All the people
seemed pleasant but I tT the steetd t a |
were littered and everything seemed to be dirty. Some streets
were graveled, but most were still dirt with well-worn ruts that
had to be kept filled at intersections so wagons could turn right
or left. The whole town was surrounded by high dirt banks
called levees. The area was so low that it flooded easily and
regularly every time either the Ohio or Mississippi River
outgrew its banks i which occurred every spring.
They returned to their room at four thirty after having
retrieved their clothes from nickel-in-the-palm boy and picking
up some scraps for Whi mp from t
Alexander had charmed the waitress into saving some for
them. Alexander had a way about him that charmed
everybody. Nathan was sure he could have any girl he
want ed, but di dnot share that ob
decision for him that he still needed to wait a few years. He
needed to be tending to his studies not holding hands with
girls.
Whimp had waited patiently and was appreciative of the
food. Initially he waited for the boys to begin eating, but that
not happening, he went ahead and enjoyed his fill of steak, fat
trimmings, and vegetable scraps laden with gravy. Nathan
observed it was a better meal than he had often had at
Sherwoodods. He didndét mention it
Alexander took out the atlas and they perused it
together, tracing the path the train would take, and searching
out points of interest along the way. They would have a five-
hour| ayover in St. Loui s, whi ch wa:
standards 7 over 300,000 i almost as many as in the entire
state of Kansas. They looked forward to exploring it.
Nat h a nwosker bad told him there were painted ladies in
St. Loui s. He didnot have a compl
meant, but was pretty sure his brother was too young to find
out. He would remain vigilant.
The train left at six in the morning and they were
waiting for it well ahead of time. Nathan settled Whimp into
the designated box car and waited until the door was rolled
shut. They were on their way right on schedule.
Third class was designed for transferring people from



one place to another with no considerations about comfort. It
was a long, narrow appearing car, with continuous rows of
windows along both sides. It was filled with chairs which the
occupants arranged and rearranged according to their whims.
They had arrived in time to procure two of the five remaining
unoccupied seats. They managed room at a window.

Their conversation turned to the most pressing element
of their journey 1 how to go about finding their uncle, Hermann
Hoffman, somewhere in Kansas.

Al read . . .0

fOf course,y ou di d. o

They exchanged smiles.

A read that many immigrants, especially Irish and
German, changed their names when they arrived in America i
a way of breaking ties with the past and fitting in here
immediately. The most popular as | recall were Thompson,
Williams and Smith. Uncle Hermann might have done that
especially in light of his problem with papa. Did you ever hear
what that was all about ?0

AOnce, dtt heyght dnot kniow |
heard papa ask mama if she ever had any regrets about which

brother she chose. |l 6ve al way
was talking about were him and
it in the . . . what 6s the wol
conversation?o

ACont ext. o0

AYeah, context of whatever t
so it could mean something enti

AThéds one of your finest att

AWhat 20 Nat han askd caught o
ALi stening in on other peopl eds

ANoO. You never j ump t o con
evidence. | learned that about you when | was really small
andl 6ve always tried to be 1ike

Nathan had long believed that his younger brother
lookedupto himi al t hough with all of A
wasnodét sure why. It had been
about that had been said, outright. It gave him a very special
feeling. He coul dndt contain a

why he thought he needed to.



ot any ideas how to start | o
he government does a census
d it he was in Kansastenyearsago, ri ght ?0
hat 6s been the story ever si
So, if thatodés true he shoul d
Where do we find that?o

There are federal buil dings i
we have to begin there. | know some libraries also have
copies of the census. The ones |
detailed, though i summaries, not details down to names and

= Dt
3_|O

understa

ot O 3t 3N
_|

such. o

Al f heods a somebody we mi g ht
newspapers, 0o Nathan added.

AThat woul d be great, i f h e
suppos e we really need to define th

ANggumay need to define the ter

so thawedbé not
Alexander managed a nod and smile.
The 120-mile ride to Centralia took nearly three hours.
It was one of the best maintained sets of rails in the state and
they often exceeded sixty miles an hour for short sprints. It
amazed the boys how rapidly the sights seemed to pass by.
Alexander enjoyed the rhythm of the wheels on the tracks, a
dul | sound he coul dnot omithe r act €
dependable clicks where individual rails meti or di dndot me
more precisely. It was the tiny gap that set the tempo. He
could imagine it singing: OHer e w
to Kansas. 0
In Centralia, they just had time to transfer to the
westbound. They moved Whimp and were again fortunate to
find chairs. Like the train that had carried them north, the new
one was also part of the lllinois Central Railroad. They
learned from the conductor that Centralia was named after the
railroad, being the oldest and most important rail hub in the
south of the state.
It took less than an hour to reach the outskirts of St.
Louis, but then the train slowed as it wound its way through
the acres and acres of houses and eventually the down town,
which presented the tallest buildings they had ever seen. It
was ten thirty that morning when they stepped off the train.



Apparently, the box car door had been opened before they
arrived because Whimp was close by, pacing up and down
waiting for them. How he could have possibly known the
arrangement, the boys could not fathom.

One of the tallest buildings in the city had an
observation platform on its roof, and for a nickel people could
go up and take in the 360-degree view of the city and beyond
T up to sixty miles on a clear day. They purchased tickets and
walked to the wide, carpeted stairway in the huge lobby. A
man stopped them there saying the dog was not allowed to
use the stairs.

It was a disappointment 1T an expensive
disappointment. They walked away, downhearted. They were
ready to sit and think. As they approached an arrangement of
six, leather covered chairs around a low, round table, Nathan

pointed. There was a small S
Stairsé, with an arrow.
AThe man onl y psad aultdndftontWhsi e
stalrs, right, 0 Nathan asked.
ATha is certainly the way

ear s and keen eyes. 0
They moved quickly around the corner into a narrow
hallway, and soon came upon the door labeled, Stairs.
AHope thhay dgmom dlhe roof, 0O

AOnly one way to know that

Stay with us, Whimp. o
They climbed. As Nathan had suspected, they came to

a door that opened out onto the roof T i t wasnot

observation platform, which stood some six feet above the
roof and way to the front, but it was good enough. They
enjoyed the view walking close to each edge to take it all in.

Somewhat comically to Alexander, Nathan took time to
point out to the dog where Cairo and Centralia were and then
moved so he could do the same for Kansas. Whimp hung on
his every word.

After twenty minutes, they had seen their fill and turned
back toward the stairs. It was some twenty-five feet south of
the main entrance onto the platform.

Nathan pointed.

brotherds o6hopebd statement had
A

Al €



Al's that smoke coming from the
The door he was referencing was the one that allowed
entrance onto the platform.
They ran toward it. It was at roof level with steps
leading up to the platform. It was indeed smoke 1 and it was
growing by the minute.
Nathan cupped his hands and called to the two-dozen
people
on the platform.
AA fire Iin the main stairway.
you down the rear stairs.o
Women screamed. Children cried. One man opened
the main door and smoke and flames rushed out at him.
Through dumb luck he avoided getting badly burned.
The people ignored Nathandés s
propped open the door to the rear stairs and began motioning
the others toward it with enthusiastic, full loops of his arms.
Nathan pulled himself up onto the platform and repeated his
suggestion, pointing to Alexander. He took hold of a man and
explained right into his face.
AYou move everybody to the rea
downontot he roof and help fol ks off
He understood and began approaching individuals,
steering them in the right direction. Whimp had followed
Nathan onto the platform and began nudging people toward
the rear like a sheep dog in the Alps. Several children took
hold of Whimp and accompanied him to Nathan.
Up to that point, no smoke was evident from their
alternate stairway. It took at least ten minutes to lift everyone
down onto the roof and escort them to the alternative door.
Alexander was calmly maintaining an orderly procession of
people through the door. Even during the state of emergency,
Nathan was amused at his brother.
AStay three steps aparthree Be
steps apart, o0 he kept repeating.
He had read that giving people one specific task to do
during an emergency helped keep them calm and focused. It
seemed to be working. At last it was just the boys and Whimp
who remained on the roof. Nathan motioned Alexander
through the door ahead of him. Whimp would have it no other



way than to be last.

Nathan reached back and closed the door behind them
thinking that would prevent any upward draft that might spread
the fire. On one particularly
seen flames leap up the chimney at the blac k s mi t hd s
and the smith had immediately closed the damper and it
stopped the problem.

Presently, everybody had reached the ground floor
where they milled around the large lobby going on about the
ordeal i many still sobbing. The bellboys did what they could
to help.

Nathan and Alexander slid their backs down a wall in
the hall and sat on the floor; Whimp stayed nearby with the
children. Big brother was exhausted; the other one had things
to say.

AThat was a superior ment al
Nat han. o

Nathan gave him a look.

AYou done go
transl ati on. AY
guick thinking. o

Nathan shrugged. From his perspective, there was
only one course of action and he happened to be the one in
the position to see to it.

A tall, stout, middle aged man in a suit and tie and
shiny black shoes approached them. Whimp approached him
as if unsure of his intentions.

AMYy name is Samuel Atherton
understand youtwo i er,threeiar e t he heroes o
The boys looked at each other sincerely puzzled.
Alexander ignored what he had said and spoke, looking up at

the man. They were too tied to stand.

Als the fire under control ?0

AYes. | 6m t ol d ornhwas corbpietely v at
destroyed and there is a good deal of roof damage, but
nobody was hurt. As | was saying, | have been told it was due
to your quick action that all these lives were saved. How can |
repay you?o

ANo repayment, 0 Nathan said.

A We | uwhat seemetl like the thing that needed

od, o Al exander
ou probably sa



doing, o Al exander we nt on, expa
comment . Al't was actually Nathar
all started. o
He hitched his head i n Nathano
A nervous looking, pencil of a man walked toward them
and addressed Atherton. He was the one the boys had
encountered earlier at the main stairs.

A Mr . At herton, I assure you |
the stairs since they had a dog.
AJohnson, go clean the basemen

Not expecting such a response, the boys grinned and
chuckled into their hands. Johnson left.

AHe has the common sense of &
wi febdbs brother. What can | do?0
He threw his hand up. As one, the boys shrugged and
allowed their grins to diminish some. They got the idea the

matter was closed.

ATel | you what. Accompany me
|l east | can do. 0

The boys i on their feet by that time T agreed. It had
been a long time since meat and potatoes the afternoon
before.

Lunch, as it turned out, was a three-course dinner, in
wh at they figured mu st have bee
restaurant. There was red textured wallpaper, -crystal
chandeliers, thick red carpet and floor to ceiling drapes cozied
up to floor to ceiling windows. Each table was covered in two
layers of linen table clothes i white over red i and each place
was set with more silverware than their parents had ever
owned. There were plates sitting on plates and stiff starched
linen napkins folded to resemble ducks or geese or some such
bird sitting beside them. The waiters seated them, moving the
chairs for them and unfolding napkins, draping them across
their laps. That immediately seemed chuckle out loud silly to
both of them.

Atherton whispered to a waiter and soon the extra
dishes and all the silverware 1 save one spoon, knife and fork
i along with the extra everythings were removed. First, came
the salads, unfamiliar green and purple leafy . . . leaves . . .
intermixed with crumbled and chunked things they could also



not identify. The thick dressing made it all palatable. That was
followed by spaghetti with meat sauce, hard roles and a
variety of jams and jellies. The waiters grated cheese on their
food as if they had an endless supply. The meal concluded
with the largest bowls of ice cream either boy had ever
dreamed might exist. There were small, hard, chocolate
cookies to accompany it.

AWould you young men be |
asked at one point.

Nathan explained their situation. In fact, he felt so
comfortable with their new friend that he went into a good deal
more than Alexander felt comfortable about. Although the
discomforts at the wagon company were mentioned, he had
downplayed the worst of it offering generalizations rather than
details.

AWel | |, i f warkhoutwighsyouduoahe §du come
back and see me. | 6m al ways
my businesses. 0

Alexander noted the plural ending on business, but kept
it to himself.

As they sat back filled fuller than they had ever been
filled full before, a bevy of a dozen men, some with cameras,
swarmed toward their table from across the room. One spoke.

ool

O (

i Mr . At herton. I under st and

who saved hundreds of lives at your downtown store this
morning. o

Atherton smiled and leaned in to whisper behind his
hand to the boys.

AThe press. They | ove to
are i seldom better, but often worse. | will handle them if you
l'i ke. 0

AnYes, sir. Pl ease, 0 Nat han

his chair.
Personally, Alexander would have liked a shot at them,

me

S

but didnoét raise his objection.

The reporters soon had the gist of the real story,
snapped several, oOoplease sit
left, pushing and shoving as if it were to become the story of
the century.

A Wenhehning idiots. | can guarantee you the story in

co



the papers tomorrow morning wonot
just recounted. You two will be portrayed as a cross between
David and St. Jude entering the city on white steeds along a

trail strewnwith r ose petal s. Better prep
A No, Sir. I mean we have a ¢tr
nWedre not bad kids, but sainthoo
Atherton laughed a full out wonderful laugh, which
teased the boyodgrinkaces into full
AWhen does your train | eave?o0
Aln exactly one hour and a hal
A wi || have a <carriage get vy
You have all your things with you
He pointed to the carpet bag and two knapsacks.
AYes, &iamn. aNat nAWe travel i g

At herton translated that accu
are paupers and have very few pos

ATel | you what. Since we have
go next door to the clothing stor
youwant . O

AWe canodt accept that , sir, o |
paid for a | unch unl i ke anythin
before. o

ANonsense. |l wonot take no fo

The boys believed he never took no for an answer.

He raised his hand and a waiter was immediately there
with the bill. He signediti he di dnét pay it
Unbelievable!

Long story short (as has been written far too often), a
half hour later the boys were each standing there in a new set
of traveling clothes i generally browns for Nathan and greens
for Alexander 1 right down to stockings, a brightly colored
vest, and underpants (white, for the color inquisitive!).

AWe can never thank you for a

, he

said.

A'Y o u nat the ones doing the thanking. Remember
that . O

He turned to the clerk who was waiting on them.

ANoOw, new boot si vehatdo yaurcallphs a c k s
new larger ones i backpacks, I think 1 0ve
people say. o



Upon observing they were unable to stow all their extra
things in the old carpet bag Maggie had provided, Atherton
motioned toward a shelf and immediately two, soft leather,
suitcases were produced. The clerk spoke.

AWIi th two, you wi || be abl
Youol | find these much | ighter
ashoul der strap, you see, in ad

Al t arrived in the tone of
pitch. o

Atherton removed a red bandana from a rack, bent
down and tied it around Whi mpos

juicy thank you like a good sport. He signed the bill while the
boyés stood speechl ess.

Back out on the street, Atherton held up a hand and a
carriage i acab i pulled up alongside them.

All 1l inois Central train staf
themit hey are precious cargo. o0

He handed the driver a five-dollar bill. The man must
have been a millionaire! He also handed Nathan a business
card.

A My mai |l ing address and proi
Show this card at any telegraph office and there will be no
charge to you. o

He shook their hands, solid and long.

AThank you again, and | et m
out. If you get stymied, maybe | can help in your search. On
second thought, telegraph me when you reach Kansas City so
I 61 1 know youdre safe at | east

He nodded to the driver and the carriage moved out.

They exchanged waves.

ACan you believe our mor nir
back.

AYeah. Me n waitresses and
silverware at every place. 0

AThat 6s not where my head wa

how it woud be t o have Athertonds m

raises his hand and somebody is right there to do his bidding.

He signs his name instead of using money. Now, that, would

be some | ife, 1061l1 tell you.o
AYou know they s enidheldaesmpayno n:



foreveryt hi ng. o

AEven so! o
Al 6d be afraid it would just
ach|re l ots of stuff a person di

He shivered, all quite sincerely, and continued.

Al f a man was so busy making
everfindtimetoactual 'y be hel pful to peopl

Nathan just looked him in the eyes and waited silently
for his mental wheels to complete the loop.

A Oh. I see. Mda take Amehte bet o n |
hel pful. l 6m still not acknowl ed ¢
that, because we were doing just fine

His voice had become just a bit emotional. Whimp
barked as if to offer his agreement or endorsement or at least
insist on his participation.

Nathan shook his head in disbelief.

When they arrived at the station they asked for
directions to their train from the first uniformed, important
looking person they came to i one standing well outside the
main iron gate in front of the railroad yard.

AWould you be the young frienc
asked.

The boys looked at each other, puzzled. There had
been a lot of that that day.

APer haps. We have met a Mr. A

AFol |l ow me, please. 0

Nathan was content to wait and find out what was going
on. Alexander began spinning worst case scenarios in his
head 17 Atherton was a mob boss, he had set them up to take
the fall in some horrible crime, he was kidnapping them to
work as slaves in his diamond mines in South Africa, there
were others. They stepped off after the man.

They stopped at the last in a line of seven passenger
cars. It was only half as long as the others and painted bright
bl ue t o t he ot her 6 si sixtyffide-ishgr een.
Alexander calculated i wearing a dark suit and gray chaps
over his shiny black shoes, stepped down from it and
introduced himself.

Al 6m Wi nston. Mr . At herton ask
his private car. He would like you to accept his hospitality on



your journey to Kansas City and offers his regrets that he is
unabl e to accompany you. Pl eas

AWe realundedosndétnd what 6s go
said shrugging. Anyway, we need to get our dog onto his
proper boxcar. o

AThat would be, Whi mp, I as s
not to cringe at his first look. He will be riding with you, here.
Please. Steponupinsi de . 0

Bet ween Winstonds comforting
other man turned and left, Alexander began letting go of his
litany of fully unpleasant possibilities and Nathan just gave in.

From the rear, Al exander p
hips and urged hi m f or war d. He f ol
suggestion and they climbed three steps into a world they had
never dreamed of. The walls were hung in thick, burgundy
drapes. There were two, floor to ceiling windows on each
side. Two gas lights hung from the ceiling. There were chairs
and a sofa upholstered to match the drapes. A table with
chairs sat between the windows on one side. The area was
bathed with light entering from windows in the roof. The
carpet was so thick Alexander believed his toes would get lost
in it.

| a
| o

Nathan just stood there taking everything in. Alexander
moved about the car touching whatever could be touched, a
characteristic his mother, try as she had, was never able to
eliminate from his natural bent.

APl ease make yourselves at h

Winston pointed to a door, rear right.

AThe facilities. o

Then to the door on the left.

AMy quarters. Pul I the gol
whenever you need anything i food, drink, questions
answered, whatever it might be; well not quite whatever, we
havenoyoung | adies on board. o

He put his hand to his mouth and giggled at his little

joke.

A When t h eoundh yosi mdyevant to get seated.
These large engines tend to produce quite a jolt when they
suddenly decide to be on their way. As passenger cars go, |
think you will find this one is comfortably quiet and offers a



nicely cushioned ride. Is there anything | can get for you here
at the outset?o0
AwWater for Whimp?0 Nathan said
his things to the floor.
ACertainly. |  cidted uHatd need.a \ e ant
apol ogi ze. Woul d he al so enjoy a
AThat would be very thoughtful
Whimp was watered and steaked. The boys sank
down into the deeply padded furnishings and removed their
new boots. Whimp was the last of the three to close his eyes
T none of them was still awake by the time the engine jerked
the train on its way out of the station.

* % %
Alexander was the first to awaken.
ANat han! Wi nston! What 6s go
dar k. Where are we?0o0

It seemed that one of his dire predictions just might be
coming true.



CHAPTER FIFTEEN
They Felt Absolutely Wealthy

AWedre about fifteen minutes

It was Winstonds quiet Vvoi C:
continued.

AYou wer e ao llpulled tre svipdow shades.
Let me open them. oo

Whimp stood and nuzzled Nathan back into
consciousness as the car was flooded with light, requiring the
momentary shading of eyes. Neither boy had ever considered
there might be shades for skylights.

i Y omean we just used this wonderful, most expensive
train car i n the whole univers:
Al exander said clearly upset wi

Al 6m afraid that has been t

been exhausted. | do have a snhack prepared i for here or it
can be taken with you. o
Nathan sat up, having heard the conversation.

Al may never eat again.o

A have soda if your stomach

AThanks, but no. Just full
stomach so | guess my sysditgpm di

me to sl eep. o

Alexander allowed the hint of a smile and sat back. His
brotherds comment had Dbrought
changing decision. That was partly because he had been
contemplating it for some time. It was partly because of the
emotionally detached, matter of fact way Nathan had just
delivered the sad reflection on his past. Alexander figured he



could either continue feeling sorry about the terrible years

Nathan had spent at the hands of Sherwood and Cantrell, or

he could begin looking forward with him toward the grand life

he knew they were both destined to have from there on out.

With no reservations, he was finally ready to opt for the latter.

It was as if a huge obligation had been lifted from his

shoulders i the dual responsibilities of accepting as his own

t heir parent6s guil't over what t
assuming the responsibility for healing his big brother.

Al |l ove you Nathan. oo

AWhere did that come from?o0

Al f | believed in souls, LI 6d s
Since I 6m still pretty skeptical
recent realization of how my affection for you trumps all the
sorrow | have been harboring abou

Nathan paused, considering the statement with some
care. Then, he nodded.

il | ove you, too, of course.
we both understood that so it did

A understand your position, b
so wonderful to express it, Il hop

AYou bet I owibltl remcdeiivie latd | ea:
youbdb, a week, you can bet 10611 be

firhank you, beloved brother. 0

AYou are welcome, beloved brot

Even that attempt to lighten the impact of the moment
in no way lessened the newly affirmed bond that would follow
them for the rest of their lives.
Winston allowed a few tears, although he averted his
face. Whimp looked expectantly back and forth between his
boys.
AYes, we | ove you, t oo, big
reaching down and patting his head.
Whimp seemed satisfied and returned his head to the
floor.
Nat han smiled, wondering when
slobber had begun feeling like love.
Nathan turned to Winston.
ASo, just a few more minutes,
AThat 6s right. Mr rangeinentsdor t on h



your indefinite stay at the Sav
Al 6m not sur e wha't t hat me

AAs far as I can deter mine
youdre my age or beyond, shoul d
ACan you t ed abouulsm tlmanwillt hielp as
understand him 7 hi s generosity toward

Alexander asked.

Winston gave the question a moment of serious
consideration.

Al f I were to reference one
when he was eleven, his younger brother drowned while they
were swimming together in a creek i a place their parents had
apparently forbidden them to go. | assume it had been Mr. A.
who had coerced his little brother to participate. He still
carries a lot of guilt, I believe. He recently built a wing on the
local hospital that is to specialize in treating children, whether
their parents can afford to pay or not. It bears the name of his
brother, Wi lliam Estes Atherto

ASo, he thinks we are a <co
said.

A Qu i t eonttarl. e Hecbelieves you both have the
essential combination of traits necessary to build a better
world: intelligence, compassion and determination. From the
little 1 have heard between you, | must say | agree with his
evaluation. o

The boysgrewquietand st udi ed each ot
a long time. It became a serious moment i one of the most
serious of their lives. Would they accept the huge burden
such an observation required of them? If they did, they would
remember it as the moment they both grew up. It would
require and receive hours of discussion later.

It was more difficult for Winston to say good-bye than
for the boys. He saw them into a cab with directions to the
driver. Another five exchanged hands.

At the front desk of the hotel, Nathan requested that a
telegram be sent to Mr. Atherton 7 the one they had promised
upon their arrival . Al exander
safely. Thanks for the special car, for Winston and the room.

Nat han and Al exander . 0

n
u



They were shown upstairs by a bellboy who was
Nat hands age.

They opened the door to their room i rooms i five of
them in a luxury suite. They looked at each other and shook
their heads.

Nathan turned to the bell boy.

AWe only require a single roo
accommodations. 0

ABut the suite is on Mr. Ather

APl ease. Now. O

He raised his hand as if to snap it the way Mr. Atherton
had. The snap would not materialize.

After ten minutes of commotion and hushed
discussions back and forth among men in ever increasingly
expensive suits, they were shown to a room more to their
liking.

A few minutes later there was a knock on the door.

AA telegram for The Hoff manos.

|t was from Mr . At herton.
accommodati ons: Good for you! Ke

AWhdd you suppose he meant ?0 N

AThe hot el contacted him abo

rebellion and | think we just passed one of his convoluted
tests. o
AThat was my f 1 ris twithotithtbeu g h t ,
convoluted. Congratulations to wu
The room was still absurdly lavish and the mere
thought of its expense embarrassed the boys.
A suppose this is the best W
looking around.
Al 6d say more wastwe adand ydo.tds
It was worth smiles and full out laughter.
Alexander explored.

AHoOt and cold water. A bath
whole class at school i the boys, | mean. And there is a
shower 1 water sprays from holes inthe ceilingi and it &ds hc

And tiny bars of soap that smell a lot like Miss Prendergast,

our fourth-gradet eacher . 0
He went on for fifteen minutes from item to item to item.
AWhen youdre ready to | ight,



business, Al exander. o
AOh, sure, sorry, i1itdéds just
AReady now?o0
Al think so, yeswolwu® donobt
i Y e s .reelwowa §vhimp agrees, wow. The blackbird

on the window | edge agrees, wow

They removed their boots and vests. Alexander
removed his stockings so he could sink his toes into the
carpet. He spoke.

AWhen you were young did yol
aboutUncl e Her mann?o

AOnly a few times that | <car
liked animals. | think he had a small farm with cattle in
Maryl and bef ore he moved west.
hearing aboutaaunti | i ke hi s wife. o0

APapa and mama tgefdre tepcamdte d |
the United States, right. o

AYes. I do know that. The
married, but there was something about being married that
either made it easier for them to leave Germany or enter
America. They got married one day and were on the ship the
next day. o

AAnd Uncl e Her mann was on th
A dondt think so. No. I Or
maybe by as much as a year. | seem to remember potential
immigrants had a better chance of being accepted if they
already had a relative living here 1 somebody to see to their
needs i f t hat was required. Y
have come so they got married and got to come because of
papads br bdbtthermarerieed couple th

AAnd you were born two years

ifhat 6s right. And then wher
|l ife and refused to | eave. o

Alexander was not within easy reach of a pillow so the
conversation continued.

ANo idea why Uncle Her mann d
here to Kansas?Oo
ANot hing | r eemvasrgore rby thebtimeé I h

was born. o
f50, we can figure an approximate date for is move i



1851 or 1852. Any way to figure
AYes. He was a year plus the
than papa i he was born on Christmas Day i and papads
birthday was November 15". Papaisi wasi 3 8 . 0
fSo,Her mann would be about forty

A believe thatds correct, 0 Ne¢
t hat helps us. o

A was just figuring how ol d F
so we could think about what sort of jobs might have been
available to him.o

AThat 6s a good idea. Il 6m seve

been twenty-one when | was born so Hermann would have
been . : . 0
Arwenty-two or twenty-three. That would have been in

1851 or 652.0
AWas Kansas a staftreaskedlack t hen?
il t bec athstatetornJanuady29t 1861, so no it
wasnot o
AYou actually knew that?o
Al can do it for all the state
ALet 6s save that for some nig
sl eep. You can bore me into sl eep
AYeah, tha will eveér happen. But, back to the

topic. Assuming he also finished secondary school back in
Germany, like papa and mama, what could he do here? |
assume his English was pretty goo
ARemember, mama and papabds e d
them a bit of good here in America. Maybe he could have
tutored American kids in Ger man,
to get things going.
ADo you think there would have
the wild west?0
Nathan shrugged. He had no way of knowing, but it
had raised another possibility.

AApparently one thingprdbablycoul d
with animal s. 0

ASo, youb6re saying ranching. o

AOf course, that is exactly wh

It had been a bl uff he tried
inference. I t lexadder dvdnt owas if ik hadl , but



il wonder i f ranchers have
associations. O

i read in a nickel novel t
to register their brand design
Nathan said.

Alexander was less impressed by the information his
brother had than the fact he had actually read a nickel novel.

Al't could be hebds just a ran
associ t|ons.(‘)
ATha would | eave wus with n
deflated.
AWe need to go with whdt twe
get us to where we need to be,
AThat 6s a reasonabl e approac
ALet 6s see if the concierge:
us find it.o
AWhat the {seedali ri7® a con
Al 6ve never heard you swear
AYoubve n eonsee-airshaforal Sorry about
t hat . SI'ipped in out my —recen
admlt it. Anyway . ?0
Altds a French word and ref e
sees to the g u e sspesidé needs. He can probably head us
in some direction at | east. o

They redressed in boots and vests and went out into
the hall. Alexander pointed to an ornate door.

AShall we try the
t hem. o
Do you trust
I suppose SO0 i f they bygre
reds of guests every day. o
Do you know how?0o
I think they c¢come
t hem. o

Alexander approached the door and pressed a button
| abeled 6édownod. Presentl vy,
clacking and clicking, the outside door opened, then a gate
slid up into the ceiling and finally the inside door was opened 1
all by the man Alexander predicted would be there. He sat on
a high stool off to the left of the door. The boys entered.

el evator ?
t hem?9o

hun
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Alexander elbowed Nathan so he would turn around and face
the front.
ALobby, please, 0 Alexander sai
The man reversed the process with the gate and doors
and pressed a button on a panel.
ALobby, 0 he announced once t he
and clicking and clacking ceased.
They exited and Alexander thanked the man who held
out his hand. Nathan shook it.
A few steps out into the lobby Alexander whispered.
Al think when he put out his h
his service. o0
AProbably the | ast ride heo6l |
They chuckled into their hands and it required a brief
round of shoving.

ASeems to me it woul d have beeé
down. o

A agree, but now at | east we
one. o0

They found who they needed sitting at a table on the far
wall in the lobby. Alexander approached. Nathan followed
wondering how T why i anybody could get con-see-air out of
consigners, the word on the plaque on the front of his table.
Alexander continued to be their spokesman.

fPardon me. Wedre the Hoff man
and are in need of some information. Could you give us any
idea how to |l ocate the Rancher 6s

He smiled a very nice smile. He looked to be some
past middle-age with graying hair and gold rimmed glasses.
He wore a gray and black pinstriped suit with a white vest.
Unbelievable to them, he even appeared to be comfortable in
it.
A believe it i's called the C:
me | ook here and | wil/l get you i
There was a two-drawer wooden file cabinet sitting
beside him. He removed a folder and placed it on the table in
front of him.

ALots of folders there, sir.o
ALots of question needing answ
Let me write down the i mportant i



Al't took him only a moment
paperto Al exander . O

A must say that i s the pret
seen sir.o

A Mi SSs Ethlrd+gmde teather would be so proud

you think so. 0
It had been offered sincerely, but with a wink.
Nathan had a question.

AW I | t he Catt | eexpentbas tip AIS S O «
anything for answering a quest:
all of this city stuff is prett

Alexander would have tried to paint a more
sophisticated picture, but h e
honesty.

ANO. |l 6m sure they wil/ be h

He hesitated and opened a drawer, removing a folded
newspaper.

AHof f man, you say. Then yol
heroes from St. Louis. The article says you prevented the
most modern building in that city from burning to the ground,
saving hundreds of lives. Look at the picture. Not bad
l' i kenesses. 0

They quickly read through the article.
You may keep the paper. I
Can we ask you ittoatwearelperetlh at
mean?0 Ndatdhan siaHaving our pict
bad enough. o
You two running from someth
Oh, thatds not the point, S
cover up his brotherés blunder.
to our uncle and it would just be a shame if he heard we were

35 3t 3D
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coming, you understand??o

Al understand. 0

He winked again, that time clearly suggesting that he
privately believed something v
story.

Nathan had one more question.

Are we supposed to tip you,
Boywsdew eighteen are never e
But the man in the elevator

ot Ot 3N



AOld Ben would try and pry a t
dying grandmot her . Forget it.o
They thanked him and moved close to the front window
to discuss their next move.
AShalglo weow? 0
AMi ght as well . Thereds a maj
there. o
They found the address was only three blocks away. A
ten-minute walk later found them climbing the stairs to the
Association6s second floor office
frosted window on the door. They entered and were met by
the smiling face of a woman in her thirties i silver rimmed
glasses, dark hair rolled into a bun on the back of her head.
She sat at the front desk i there were a dozen more in rows
behind her. The sheer number of desks made them think it
must be an important organization.
Nathan took the lead and approached her.
AWe have what i's probably the
have ever had. o
AYou certainly have my attent.i
She removed her glasses and looked back and forth
between them, making no attempt to hide the fact she liked
what she was seeing.
AWhat is it, gentl emen?o
AWe think we have an wuncle 1|
think he might be a rancher and we know what his name was
but have reason to think he may have changed it. We are

trying to |l ocate him.o
A wi || have to admit that ran
I i st of strangest requests | 6ve ¢

work my magic for you. How about beginning with the name
you know?o

AHer manmnHof f m

AHoenah? 0 she asked splitting th
fashion.

AYes, 0 Al exander sai d. AWoul d
Probably blond hair if 1t hasnot
slight accenti German. To our knowledge,he6s not marri

Al s Helramtann with one or two 6nbod

ATwo, mao@dWorldsTphed | i ng. 0



AWel | |, I wi || |l ook further
Her mann Hoff to a T. Hebds one
state. The Flying H ranch down near Pilson along the Fall
River. About ten thousand acres of
say you resemble him i blond hair, blues eyes, tall and lanky.

Got the same ears. | 6d bet on

Clearly, she could have gone on, but thought better of
it.

Alexander got the idea she had spent more than a little
ti me studyi ng tihpeobatmaawdmanthiagat ur e

AHow would you suggest we coO

ALet 6bs see what his file has

She walked to a bank of wooden file cabinets along one
wall and soon returned with a folder.

ANO picture. Didndét expect
looks like i an H with a wing on each side at the crossbar.

Letbdbs see, I have a contact b o x
AA contact box?0
A Mo st ranchets aplage fer folkshte leave

messages in a nearby town. It would be where mail went. It

i s where we send notices and su
ARAre those boxes checked eve

AfGoodness no. Lucky i f itd:
Life out there moves at a very slow pace compared with the
city. Probablfyrboml fha daydls. o i

Ails there any kind of ‘trans
t here?bo9

ALet 6s see. Need another fo

She removed it from her bottom desk drawer.

AThereds a train running as
would leave a stage ride of about fifty miles straight south.
Looks like one other possibility. A train from here down to
Alliance i about a hundred miles more or less south from KC.
Then therebébs probably a stage t

iforty or fifty miles |1 6d say. o
AProbabu yc?anéyto be sure?o
iStage coach |lines are pull

ticks. Let me ask Vernon. He 0 s

She left and visited with a young man at a desk in a
rear corner. Alexander wondered if that position meant he was



really important i being shielded by so many other workers i
or rather unimportant, there in the rather unattractive corner as
he was. Due to his young appearance, he figured the latter.
Apparently, it had no bearing on their question.
She returned.
AfGood newstthinkilg. Were mséa regular
stage back and forth between the rail station at Alliance and
Wichita. The Hoff ranch is about a third of the way in between
iforty or fifty miles west of Al Il
Nathan turned to Alexander.
AANnyt hiynwagu edasre t hink of ?0
Als he married, do you know. 0
AMost eligible bachelor in the
She removed her glasses again.
Alexander shrugged and shook his head, having no
response. Nathan thanked her and they left.
fSo, wh a't do you think?o0ontkthat han
sidewalk.
There was that inexact question again. Alexander
would ignore it, resigned to the fact his brother would never be
given to using precise language.
AFor one thing, I think sheo6d
her way about it. Besides that, there are several things, some
of them even relevant to your que
look at our atlas. Then, once we determine our choice of
route, we wil| need to find the <c
ASounds good, race youo!
And off Nathan took with Alexander at his heels. They
jumped over trash barrels and small boys and dogs. They
dodged horses and buggies in the street. People stopped and
looked at them. The young people cheered them on. The
men watched and smiled i a few clapped. The older ladies
shook their heads in disapproval. Alexander had often
thought all old ladies should have lived for at least one day as
a teen age boy. It would have made life easier for all
concerned. (He had failed to consider that the reverse would
also be instructive for the boys.)
They touched the front door of the hotel at the same
moment.

~

A | pulled up at the end, you K



and puffing.

fivoupulledup. lpul I ed up. o

They followed their smiles and heavy breathing into the
lobby. The Concierges waved them to him.

AA telegram. Knowing you w
you. O

AThank you, 06 Nathan said acc

They walked toward the stairs reading it together.

SHERWOOD OUT OF BUSINESS STOP HE AND
CANTRELL IN JAIL. STOP OTHER BOYS RELEASED
STOP GOOD HUNTING.

[ Tel egrams had no period so
STOP, er ]

Altés not signed, 0 Al exander

They returned to their man behind the desk.

Al tos not signed, 0 Al exande
finding out who sent it? o

ALet me |l ook into it. We s h
number or the telegrapheros cot
you by bell boy i they do expect tips and can get really nasty
about service i f ignored. o

AHow much?o

AA nickel S h o u your bakks & mpot endeag m o
you to them but that should be

Upstairs in their room they again slipped out of their
new boots; the run had been no help regarding the growing
blisters. They removed their new vests.
A could get us ed feelogoadardr i n
makes me feel fancy, 0 Al exander

Nathan took his off and tossed it onto the bed.

ASomet hing fell out of y ou
pointing to the floor.

Nathan bent down and picked it up.

AWoul d you believe it?0

ACanot a n s eourse,t witreout ,the celevant
i nformation. o

Nathan unfolded a twenty-dollar bill, which, upon
examination turned out to be two twenty dollar bills.

Al 6m betting the telegram ab
At herton, 0 Nathan said.



Alexander had suspected that from the beginning.

AHow much money do we have now

AGet out t he books. I hid t
Doubted if any highwayman would have need of reading
material . o

AA McGuffey Reader, maybe, 0 Na

It was good for laughs. (That reader was the first book
a child was given when he entered school in the 1800s.)

After a few minutes, Alexander had the count.

AWIi th the new efgldysixylgllarsw€anh av e
you believe that i eighty-sixd ol | ar s, plus our <coli

AThat shoeulanyhatnrddi n and stage
Nathan asked.

ABack in Riestertown it woul d
horse and wagon. Probably get one of us to California by train
or procure a painted |l ady for the

He giggled uncontrollably and slipped onto the floor
holding his stomach.

AWhat do

AOnly th
your sl eep.

Nathan chose to ignore it because it was the only
sensible explanation he could think of, and, they would have
been worth a smile. He tried to put the conversation back on
his brother.

AWhat di d wvsedih onresaen? oa

you know about painte
t

a you really smile wlt
0

AThi nk about it. Arenodot all h

AYour head goes to the strange
hope it never gets stuack.tohere so

AYoudd miss me?0

Al dm just not sure how | 6d exp
Whi mp. 0o

That was worth a pillow flung somewhat awkwardly
from Al exanderds position on the

Duck!

Miss!

Contest over!

A suppose we need to | et Mr .
dscovered, 0 Nathan said. ALet 6s

Wiping his eyes, Alexander slid himself back up onto



the sofa and soon had that completed. They decided not to
mention either the Sherwood telegram or the forty dollars.
The latter was fortunate since later that evening Alexander
checked the pocket on his vesti on a hunch i and found forty
more.

The knock on the door was from the bellboy i the same
one from earlier. He had an envelope from the Concierges.
Alexander handed him the new telegram and Nathan placed
twenty cents in his palm.

ASorry about earlier. Wedre
Hope that satisfactorily brings
The young man smiled and nodded, bowing slightly.

AYou t wo hemoesef rtolme t he St . Lo
you? | hear the two of you and your dog saved hundreds of
lives. Her e, | candét take no tip

He replaced the dimes in Nat

They closed the door. Alexander brought up something
that had been on his mind.
Al 6ve been wo rthoseeedortegsvsearmed i n c
us at the restaurant that Sherwood would see the article, put
t wo and two together and sudden
Mpparently, Mr. A. did, too, and used some of his pull

to take care of things. pbhtsbs a
much communication can take pl a
Alt i s amazing, 106l say tha

He laid out the atlas on the table and they pulled up
chairs. They traced both routes the woman at the Association
office had suggested. Alexander recalculated the distances.

She had been very accurate in her estimates.

AHere to Alliance by rail a
stage?0 Nat han Tais kae dealla beenl héss t
suggestion.

RnSeems | i ke the best arrange
stage driver will know where to drop us off T near the ranch.

How about we make the rounds and buy tickets first thing in
the morning?o

Nathan nodded.

It was going on seven o00clo
dark outside the windows and Nathan lowered the shades.

There was another knock on the door.



Altés getting to be I|Iike the
Alexander said.

Nathan answered it.

Again, it was the bellboy accompanied by another
young man pushing a small cart on wheels.

AYour dinner , fMroAnfMayewedmg s o
i n?

>t O

Sur e, I guess, 0 Nathan said
door.

They rolled it in, removed the linen cloth and the new
boy proceeded to point out what each covered dish contained.

APorter House Steak, frnded po
cherry pudding for dessert. Milk in the pitcher. This dish is for
thedogi wi sh | ate as well as fido. o

The bellboys indicated they should leave the cart in the
hall when they finished. They turned and Ieft

ASo, 0 sfiled-foravertb oy 6 \gimensbme tofo
this a try?o

Al suppose it would be Iike a

A wonder i f mama and papa ev
had a meal like this 1T | et alone two in one d
said.

A donot know that, but I do

happy for wus. o

They arranged the food on the table i setting aside the
table cloth that had been provided 1 and lingered over it for a
long time.

That evening they had lots of things to remember and
share about growing up together back home in Parkville.
There was laughter and there were smiles and even an
unexpected tear or two. They talked about wins and losses,
putting honey in the teacherds ir
things they had done that they would never have wanted their
parents to know about. In most ways, they had been very
normal boys.

They slept well, despite the fancy surroundings and
sudden found wealth. Even the lightning and the lengthy,
raging, rain storm didnét intrude



CHAPTER SIXTEEN
The Entire Human Guttery!

The train to Alliance left at ten. It would take two and a
half hours and cost seven dollars for the three of them. Again,
Whimp would ride in a box car with horses and other pets.
The stage from Alliance to the ranch left town at six the
following morning and would approach the ranch between four
and five that afternoon. There seemed to be some uncertainty
about which days the stage ran. Tickets would have to be
purchased at the Stage office in Alliance.

Back at the hotel, Alexander got the Concierges to tell
them what he knew about Alliance and that area of the state.
Alliance was a small town, bumped up against several others
i all apparently relatively new settlements and all vying for
consideration as the new county seat. Vying was less than
accurate; there were mob sized fist fights and shootings in the
street over it. Men became afraid to run for office. It sounded
like a good place to move through as rapidly as possible. The
train terminal was claimed by Alliance, but that was not a
certainty either.

By ten o6clock the three
proper places on the train. They chose the slightly more
expensive second class i real train seats, relatively clean
floor, and a luggage rack near the ceiling. The walls were
wooden i two inch vertical boards varnished in oak. Each
seat had a window that opened and closed i up and down.
First class windows also had a shade that could be pulled.
The sun should not be a problem at that time of day. They
selected seats on the right side so they would be looking west

of



into the state as they traveled south. That had been
Al exander ds i dea.

The boys had heard stories about train robbers who still
worked that area of the country. They had talked about it.
People were often killed. It would be a wonderful adventure to
be part of a robbery, but for the sake of the future Hoffman
generations they decided it might be best if they were spared
the thrill.

Alexander had previously determined there were three
kinds of train riders: those who chatted on way too long, those
who would talk but had the decency not to commandeer the
conversation, and those who would just not respond. He
characterized himself as tending to be the first and Nathan the
second.

Their car was sparsely populated that day so
conversation would be whatever the two of them decided to
pursue between them. They were the only ones in the car
who were carrying a fire arm.

il wonder i f there ar e ar med

hor des of bad guys, 0 Al exander

answer.

That was well, because he got none.

There were very few towns along the route, which
made for very few stops. Alexander estimated they were not
traveling very fast so assumed the tracks were not reliably
maintained. He hoped the slower speed would maintain an
appropriate measure of safety. Later he learned the track
was, in fact, brand new and the company was still examining it
for places that might need attention.

Without incident, they arrived in Alliance within a few
minutes of what the schedule had predicted. They stepped
down from the train with their belongings and Whimp
lumbered up offering his enthusiastic greeting. Nathan
removed the destination tag that had been tied around his
neck.

They approached the ticket window on the outside of
the station and Nathan asked directions to the Stage Station.

Got no stage station here, o

q
nBut we were told . ) .0
fnBeind told and beind so

ai

no

t

t



The boys looked at each other not sure what their next
step would be. They had walked way further than forty miles
before so werenot afraid of tr
somebody to head them in the right direction.

When they turned back to him, the man shut his
window. That seemed to be that! They turned and walked,
mostly aimlessly on south along the street. They needed a
plan.

A boy i perhaps ten T who had been shadowing them
from a distance trotted to catch up and was soon trying to
match Alexander stride for stride, the other side of the
twosome being occupied by Whimp.

A heard ya at Billyds windo

They boys found nothing in that to respond to. The boy
continued.

A can sol ve y dard-ngvruo® bfeAm f
ni ckel . 0

[The old five cent piece, called the halfdisme i
pronouinced halfdime i was being replaced by the nickel.]

AWhat problem would that be?

AGettind yourselves on west

AHow could you do that?o

ACostbrandene@U. S. of A. nickel

Alexander looked at Nathan.

Al think we can c dwitbdutcdmingh i f
through f gau?20us, donot

ACatch him and hang him up b
sun | ike we did that other kid.

The boy smiled as if to acknowledge their playfulness.

Nathan reached into his front pocket and pulled out
some change. He picked a nickel and handed it over. As if
planned, the brothers placed their hands on their hips 1 less
threatening than commanding.

AYou foll ow me. Youdre gont
Youdll see. Old Billyds a dieh

AWhat 6s a di e nasked & dheyhickedkup n d e
their pace.

AHe thinks the world wild C (
made the county seat. So, he
any a the other towns. Il 6m t ak



down here in Tioga. o

By the time the short conversation was finished they
found themselves within a block of the stage office i the city
limit sign was nailed to the side of the building. They would
have come upon it by themselves.

They stopped at the front door. Alexander placed a
second nickel i n the boydés hand.

AThank you, sir!o

Aside from the fact it was the first-time Alexander had
been called, sir, it gave him an idea i more accurately it gave
the imp within him an idea.

AThereds work involved in ear
kid. You have to go back and tell old Billy that you overheard
those boys talking about having their Uncle, Hermann Hoff,
send some of his men to town to teach him a lesson for lying
to them. You do that?o

Al 6d do that for free. Everyb

He took off on the run. Regardless of his offer, he
made no move to return the nickel. The boys laughed
themselves into the office.

The only person there was a middle-aged woman who
they came to find out was Mary Beth. They learned that the
information they had been given in Kansas City had been
generally accurate i leave west at six in the morning at a cost
of two dollars provided the dog was satisfied to ride up on top.

They would get to the ranch, where the stage seemed to stop
often, between four and five. They purchased the tickets and
asked directions to a place they could stay the night.

AOnly two pl aces: rooms over
Pattyds Rooming House. Things go
age donodot have no businesatknpowin
first. Tell her Mary Beth sent you. Room comes with supper
and breakfast. At the far end of

They thanked her and went outside, sitting down with
their legs off the porch onto the dirt street.

ASo, which place?20 Alexander a

AYou heard her; the saloonds
age. o

AWel |, yeah! That 6s why | t h

choiceiprobably | earn stuff .o



AProbably get shot is probab
ASo, thatds a no. o
AYoudbre barely thi

hirteuwlhfeto Y
learn about that kind of hanky-p anky . 0

Al exander s tpoarnekdy 6 6 hwai ntkhyi n h
Learn More About List, which also containe
and MPAOGS.

Al f t hat s your decision, O
understand that | will be very interested and insistent to hear
your detailed description of hanky-panky and | certainly hope it
invol ves a good deal mor e t ha
seemed to know.

They looked at what the town had to offer as they
walked south: Saloon, barber shop, mortician, grocery,
hardware, clothing store, saddle shop and a few more. They
pointed and chuckl ed at t he ©ba
window T SALE 7 and one in the clothing store that lit their
teen boy imaginations i Dresses Half Off. That got full out
laughter and fantasies neither chose to share with the other.

AGuess we dondthadeéeédvobamnhon
Al exander said as they passed
record for me, Il 1 magine. 0

AYou keep track of the oddes

AAdh you dondt know the half

He giggled, which for some reason required twenty
yards of back and forth hip shoving. They had managed to
spend close to an hour walking the streets.

ACal m down, now, Al exander ,
house. 0

It would have been interesting to an outside observer
that as their journey progressed, Alexander came to feel free
to act more like a thirteen-year-old willing to defer to his
brother, while Nathan appeared more like a more mature
seventeen-year-old who gradually came to have the final say
in things.

It was a large, white house with green shutters and a
front porch that ran its width. A white picket fence enclosed
the front and both sides of the lawn. There was a cobble
stone walk that led from the street to the front door.

Nathan told Whimp to wait, then knocked.



Provided Miss Patty was three hundred years old, it
was she who answered the door.

A Mabam. I am Nathan and we &
have accommodations for two vagabond brothers for the
night. o

A My ! dsdmen dassy, and artistic of language. |

dondt see many that fit that pict

outlived three husbands, but they still insist on calling me Miss

Patty around here. Yes, of course | have a room. The riff-raff

that usually makes its way into Tioga prefers rooms at the

sal oon. I canot provide the sor

over there, understand, although there was a time | could

dance with the best of them high
Al think we prefer what you ha
fOf course,youd on 6t Youdre young men w

and a thirst for knowledge of such things, but | think you have

made a wise decision to knock on
The boys looked at the floor and blushed. What sort of

old lady was this, anyway?

ACome . |l i magine youdd I ike t
AYes, madam. That would be go
AWel | |, donot | eave t he dog 0

creatures are welcome in here. Remember that if the
mosquitoes get to you tonight. o
She giggled, turned, and led the way. She took the
shortest steps the boys imagined were possible.
The four of them were soon in the bedroom on the
south-east corner of the first floor, just off the end of the
hallway straight back from the entry hall. It seemed perfect in
every way: windows on two sides, a large bed, a table and two
chairs, and other features designed to catch the fancy of the
feminine gender.
AOut housheey are wusually <call ed
days i is just out the door at the back of the hall. Water is
available from a tank in the kitchen i you can take a pitcher to
your room i use it to drink and wash up. You can have dinner
this evening and breakfast in the morning. Whole package is
seventy-fivedollarsi a hundred i f you want me
AThe boys f r owatedch @herdbutlonly k e
for a moment. 0O



Al 6m thinking she is someth

Nat han. Her demeanor exudes th
She leaned in close to Nathan.
ADoes he come with instructdi
Al 6ve searihedadam, bloat | 6v
either that does him justice. 0O
AThr ee do!l | ar s, includes
ani mal . Just | ook at hi m. N ot
thinking. o

Whimp stood and walked to her as if accepting here
accolade.

Al ebveel iwe have a deal, then,
AYou know | was putting you
before, 0 Alexander said.
AA comedian can al ways tell
turn of his | ips. o
Al exander really didndét wunde
AHow ab o uihandtaun? nAebit early, | know, but
|l 6m thinking itds been a while
A has, in fact. That wi ||l
our things away. The kitchen i

She pointed to a double door off the entry hall.

A T hr ou giting robre and to the other side of the
house. 0

AMay | ask how many others
asked.

ANo others. o

Alexander followed her with the large pitcher from their
room (she called it a ewer) and was soon back with water. He
poured some in a bowl for Whimp. They washed faces and
hands and figured they still had fifty-five minutes to wait for
dinner.

AShebébs an interesting old | a

AYes, and sheds also an inte

ASorry, | donbét get it. o

Al 6 m t hi nk eemgn irdelestingHadysfar longer
than she has been ol d. o

AA point wel/l taken. I |l ov
t hat . | agree. o

Alexander roamed the room.



I i magine these pictures on t
er in her ygpou2oger years, donbo
f thatodés her as a teenager,
path for s That i s one be
Does 6down pathdé in that
i ng?0 Al ex r asked.
Not as far as | know. Somet
interestsarevulgarand carnal . o
AHey, youbve had four more ye
interests, as you put It t han | have
through them and figure them out i see where they fit with
everything else in my |ife.o
ASorry. I tend aso d&torfgiertsth.ow
y ou pointed it out . Let me add
|l essen; t hey just become more f an
and take you by surprise when you
A appreciate knowing that. I
be good for something after all .o
Alexander took a seat and read. Nathan lay back on
the bed and coinrstiagreag®etdsd@ hose 6
Dinner was delicious. The accompanying conversation
was both fun and enlightening. They learned a good deal
about the history and people of the area and heard of Miss
Pattyods pl an§ abookrshetwhsewriting) & senes
of paintings she was finishing, a set of dishes she was making
and would then paint, as well as other things. They both
suspected she vownu hndthed tpropdsal rofn d
marriage if it struck her fancy at the moment it was offered.
They both watched their | anguage
their intentions.
They offered to help with the dishes, but she scooted
them on their way. They arrangedfor a fi ve o006cl ock
so they could make the stage on time.
A | mu st say, 0 Alexander said
their room that night, Ayou reall
AOh, Al e x aat ade i plan to dewver be old. A
person only becomes old when he stops dreaming of new
possibilities and allows himself to become comfortable merely
regurgitating his past. o
They would never forget that.

of
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It rained hard during the night i something drought-
stricken Kansas needed in the worst way. They were just
coming off ten years of very little rain T although better right
there in the south-eastern part of the state than elsewhere.
The history books would refer to it as the years of the dust
bowl. Unfortunately, the sun-dried clay was more like tile and
absorbed very little of it. There were puddles in the street and
the ruts carried it off to who knew where. Maybe to the river
t hat ran through their uncle

They were waiting at the stage office at five thirty
feeling a good deal more excitement than they had figured
they would. It was the last leg of their long journey i they
hoped. They realized it was all based on the assumptions of
the woman with aspirations to become their aunt, and both
understood they woul d be ttprevwe
to be correct. They did their best not to dwell on the possible
down side.

It would be the first time they had ridden in a stage
coach. They were ready for a grand adventure.

At five forty-five, the stage pulled up to the front from
the stable in the rear. It was painted red with black trim. The
large wheels in back were nearly four feet high. The ones on
the pivoting axil up front were nearer two. They were wooden
with an iron rim. A well-greased, iron collar at their center fit
into the wooden axils. The top of the coach was enclosed by
a foot-high railing to hold in place whatever got stashed up
there. On the rear was the luggage compartment, sloping
from top to some three feet behind at the base. It was covered
in leather. It was difficult to see inside from the ground
because the coach itself rode several feet off the ground,
suspended on wide leather straps designed to cushion the
ride from the predictably rough roads. In front, at the top, was
a wooden seat with a backrest where the driver and the man
riding shotgun sat. The boys thought it was an impressive
spectacle.

The run originated right there in Tioga. The only other
passengers were a mother and her nine-year-old son. The
others entered first and chose to sit on the seat facing the
front, leaving the one facing rear for Nathan and Alexander.
The inside was upholstered in brown velvet, a near match in

o
n
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color to the brown leather seats. The wooden floor between
the seats was painted brown. All in all they considered it
comfortable. That assessment would quickly change once
they moved out along the rocky trail ahead.

The stage left right on time. Alexander tried to make
conversation with the woman and her son.

AAt | east with the rain the ri
The boy responded from out in left field (he must have
been ninel).

Al 6ve never seen boys with yel

AOur parents were from Ger man)
have hair this colori we c al | it bl ond. 0o

AMi ne is black. o

He looked at his mother.

AWhere paeemys from?0o

AParent means mot her and fath
south Texas where most hair 1s bl

AMy parents are from south Te)
black, 0 the | ad repeated.

AYours i s veryipsetitsyyolurmmet h

She took a book from her bag and opened it for her
son, apparently more comfortable with him reading than
talking with strange, yellow-haired boys of German ancestry.
Alexander understood and took out a book of his own.
The boy was <clearly more anhmst er est
own.

AYour bookds full of pictures
Al suppose thatoés one way of s
ACan | see?0
AYou wil/l need your mot her 6s
way of knowing what kinds of thin
The mother looked Alexander in the face and nodded
as if to thank him.
AHe may | ook so |l ong as itobs |
A | under stand. Can he come and
it owi | make it easier?o

Again, she nodded. Her hair and complexion
suggested Mexican or Indian ancestry. Alexander thought she
was quite beautiful. The boy continued to look and listen as
Alexander took him on a first-class romp through the human



guttery. He began nodding, leaned against Alexander and
was soon asleep. Nathan lifted him and laid him onto the seat
next to his mother, head in her lap. She thanked him.

Nathan spoke to Alexander in a quiet voice.

AWe seem to be moving along
you think. The horses seem to

AThe first r el i eut twosnilastawayn i
Seems way too close, but maybe they can run the horses
faster for such a short way and lay in a little extra distance up
front . Then the next one i s ba

AANd you know this how?o

AThe map on taththe statianl Backbtleere k
thought it was just poor planning. It could be something
entirely different, of course, like how it was before the towns
Ssprung up. o

Nathan nodded. It was never a big deal to discover that
his brother had been more observant than he had been.

At the first station, they changed the team. It gave
Alexander time to try out his theory on the driver.

AFrom here on weol | sl ow t ¢
hour . That 0t avwaragg five. #etrclayrmay slow
us down justalitt | e bi t. Sever al cree

running high after the rain. Actually, the first two miles of a
new run are to check out the equipment so if there are any
probl ems they can be taken care

That explanation made more sense than the others he
had concocted.

AANYy stage robberies out h
asked, pressing what appeared t

AAbout a year ago. Not on t
We seldom carry anything of val

Alexander wanted to point out that a mother, her child
and two teen age boys r eadabley d
car go, but he didnét. He got th
not understand how some folks believed stuff could ever be
more valuable than people.

They continued changing horses about every two and a
half hours to three hours. T h
mile to mile. The boys napped from time to time. It was not a
comfortable ride. Any glory about stage coach travel that had



been conveyed to them in nickel novels was soon a clear
fiction from the past.
They stopped to eat at a larger station at noon, which
was run by a man and his wife. The passengers were given
twice the usual layover time i thirty minutes.
They were back on the road on schedule. It put them
j ust four hours from their uncl e
how they were to proceed once they left the stage, but were
certain the driver would be able to instruct them. Alexander
would ask at the next stop.
ACreek to f or dercllee Gudaftey somér e dr i
time.
The boys twisted themselves so they could see forward
out their windows. It was a wider creek than the others they
had come upon. It looked deeper and was running a rapid
current, which even produced hints of white water.
The driver di dnot hesitate, b
bank into the water hoping the momentum would help ease
them up the opposite side. It had been an unfortunate move.
A sizeable log was moving at considerable speed down the
flooding creek toward them. It hit the front right wheel and the
stage came to an abrupt stop. The boys were tossed back
against the seat hitting the back of their heads with some
force.
The little boy and his mother were thrown out of their
seats across the way onto Nathan and Alexander. The boy
began to scream.
AMama, my arm. 0
Alexander recovered first and helped the woman back
onto the seat. Nathan picked up the boy.
AHIi s right arm is broke
Bone is nearly sticking th
The boy kept screaming. Alexander took charge.
ANat han go see how you can hel
He left and began supervising the removal of the tree
trunk so he could estimate the damage.

|l nsi de, Al exander r oilitwasdheup t h
ulna in the lower left arm. Alexander called out the window.
ANat han. I need three sturdy

and a foot |l ong. 0



Alexander began talking to the mother.

ACan you begi n isoftnsgpw, mgke iaas!| u |
monotonous sounding as you can.

She furrowed her brow.

APl ease just try it. What i

ACarl os. 0O

She began a song in Spanish. It was perfect.

ANoOw, Carl os, I need you t
braver than youdve ever had to
is going to hurt for just a little while longer then it will all be
better. Remember the arm bones in the pictures. One of
yours got broken in the crash. | am going to fix it. Is it alright if
I fix it?20

He received a tearful, fAYes.

Alexander took his pencil from his pocket and began
moving it back and forth a foot
A need you to keep a sharrg
Sometimes it changes colors. If you see that happening, you
need to tell me right away. Ok

The boy nodded. Alexander transferred the pencil to
his mother and although clearly puzzled, she continued the
slow, even motion. He began a closer examination of the arm.

He also pulled out his shirt tail and began tearing it into strips.
By the time Nathan opened the door and handed in the sticks,
he had torn six good sized pieces.

ANat han. Il 6dm going to pul/l
sections of the bone can slip back into place. Then, | will
place the three sticks along the arm and you will tie them in
place with the stripsfrommy s hi rt . o

The mother kept singing. She kept moving the pencil.

Tears streamed down her cheeks. Carlos kept his eyes
following the pencil. His crying diminished to sobs and then
his sobs to shallow breathing.

Amazingly to all of them, Alexander included, the boy
did not so much as wince when he slowly pulled the arm and
felt the bone realign itself. He felt it to make sure it was a
clean fit.

Within ten minutes the arm was in a splint. Alexander
motioned for the womands shawl
sling.

0



ANoOw, Carl os, 0 Alexander sai d,

low voice, you have done so well | just need you to do one

more thing. Close your eyes. You need to go to sleep for me

now so your arm can get better. Go to sleep for me. You are

going to be fin e . First, you need to go t
He t ook t he penci | from the

encouraged the woman to keep singing. The boy was asleep.

The driver and the man riding shotgun had come up and

watched through the door. Nathan, who had been on his

knees helping, just inside the door, backed out moving the

men back with him. Alexander also stepped out into the water

and moved up onto the bank where he and Nathan both sat

back against a tree.

ASo, 0 Nat han began, fAyou okay?

AProbably noke nbwtbink | 611 p

He stood and moved several yards away into a stand of
tall grass and took care of his business.

A never seen nothind I|ike it
said.

Shotgun just shook his head in disbelief.

AHow coul d a ki d -fletigadt dyoocu?nog hbee
asked.

AfBecause Hledgesl geaiusfwihol ih his entire
|l ife, has never seen any problem
explained.

AGeni eh,y, 0 t he driver said.
Alexander returned with a question.
AWhat 6s your take ?200n the wheel
A can fix it. First, we nee
corner of the coach, then remove the wheel up to dry ground.
Three spokes and a small section of the wooden part of the
rim need rebuilding. o
He turned to the driver.
AWhat tools do you carry?o
AA full emergency box full .o
ALet 6s get them up on the banl
we can take off this coach withou
The process took two hours. The men carried the
repaired wheel into the stream and slipped it back in place.
With some urging the team gradually coaxed the coach back



onto dry land. It was worth a cheer and a yahoo, but nobody
really felt like managing one.

AThe Flying H wildl have a sy
Altds the next stop. Theyol |l
Weérusually on time up to this

With everybody back in their places and Carlos still
asleep, the driver got them on their way i slowly and carefully
T but on their way. The mother offered her words of thanks
and offered a short prayer for the boys.

Almost immediately Shotgun called out.

AA group of riders coming al
ahead. Hard to make out but we have to assume trouble.
This is the perfect ti me of da
them. o

A suggest we st olpevyanas kd,oo wWN
said. Wehave a badly damaged boy i

The driver mumbled under his breath:

AWhat we got is a woman i n
bad. o






CHAPTER SEVENTEEN
The Continuation

Inside, Nathan quickly arranged a blanket over the
woman and Carlos and situated the back packs and rifle in
places to make it look like a seat full of cargo rather than
people. He explained to her as he went. The boys stepped out
and stood close to the stage thinking it was safer there than
out in the open. The driver and shotgun tossed down their
rifles so they lay in plain view. They put their hands up and
waited.

The riders slowed and inched forward, stopping some
ten yards away. With the sun at their backs it was impossible
to make them out. One urged his horse on ahead slowly. He
saw the boys and spoke.

APut your hands down, men. T

At that, Nathan and Alexander moved out into the open.

The man dismounted and walked toward them.

ANat han? Al exander 2?0 hthans a i
seemed reasonable.

AUncl e Her mann?o

The hug of all hugs went on for some time and then,
needed to be repeated.

* % %

Hermann used the telegraph terminal back at his ranch

to alert a doctor in Wichita while his men changed the wheel.
The housekeeper provided a vial of dark liquid she guaranteed
woul d handle Carlos6é pain unt.i
The stagecoach left, but not until Hermann had been regaled
wi t h four versions of Young C
Nat hands ingenieus fix to the w



Hermann called to his housekeeper.
AGot two hungry |l ads here. Fi
It was only then that the three of them were finally
alone together i in the living room. Alexander offered his hand
to his uncle.
A donot think ewkgve nbeeducper
Alexander, younger brother to the finest older brother that ever
had a younger brother, Nathan.o
You have your fat her 6s sense
erds eyes. 0
A question, o Nat han said.
possibly known the two boys on some random stagecoach
were us?o0
Al ot seems you have a friend b
Atherton who just happens to own half of Missouri and
sizeable slices of lllinois and Kansas. When you telegraphed
him that you thought you had found me i and you will have to
explain how in thunder you managed that i he did some
checking, verified who | was, and telegraphed me your story

mo t

) B i 1

so | would be ready. I Kknow t haea
plan, but Atherton knows how to make money, not how to be a
fatherl. harweu6tlo gi ve him some sl ac

They boys nodded, both wondering if the news about
their parents had also been shipped on ahead. They
immediately had their answer.

A am heartbroken about your ¢
you holding up? What can | do for you? | mean | will do
anything for you. Consider my home your home for as long as
you need or want it.o

ADid you know about us?0 Al exa
had been born. o

AYes. A b o u tago,tl tontacted ygue fathes by
mail telling him | was doing well and wanted to help out. He
wrote me a long, very cordial letter, catching me up on things,
but asked me not to make such offers. He said he was
capable of taking care of his fam
| knew he wasaproudman,andi t hadndét been my
of fend him. o

AWe didnodét know about that exc

They sat together in the huge room appointed with



heavy rustic furnishings, and talked until dinner was ready.
They talked through dinner and dessert and were still at the
table talking when the grandfather clock struck ten.

ALetd6s get you wup to your r

ni ght . | 6ve cleared my week sa
you can get to know the | ay of
In the upstairs hall, Hermann pointed at two doors.
AOne apiece. Take your pick

A We 6 d rat her stay together,
right 20 Nathan said.
i Cer t aHoweley, you want things. | have to tell
you, this is just about the greatest day of my life. | am so glad
you chose to come to me. o
An awkward moment was followed by short hugs, then,
the boys entered their room. Sleep came with difficultly
throughout that big house that night.
AHeds a really nice man, 0o Al
fOf course, he i s .papthedds br ot her ar
How el se could he possibly be?b0
They lay in bed trying to unwind. Nathan had held it as
long as he could. He turned, propped up on his elbow.
AOkay! How in blue blazes d
Carlos? More to the point, whatddy ou do f or Car
t

never heard of such a hing. o

Anwel |, although | 6ve never s
about it and couldndét seeihbtbw i
one bone in place to guide the broken one back to where it
belonged . |l guess | was right abo

A figured all t hat , but t he
pai n?o

Al 6ve done some reading on
hypnosi s. |l tds better known i1

its uses is to free the body of pain or at least to make what
pain there is seem insignificant. | learned the basic processes

and | guess | sort of just play
AThe 1l ull aby?o
AEar . o
AThe pencil ?o0
AEar . o
AThe putting him to sleep?o0



Bobdortofiear partly. o
It wasttHeanhastic thing

ot 3Ot 3N

that shattered wheel and literally grew a new one out of scraps
you tore off the coach. 0

It had been nice to hear, but Nathan had always known
Alexander was the true genius.

* % %

They remained there at the Flying H until the following
August. Hermann employed a former college professor as a
live-in tutor for Alexander. That June he passed the entrance
exams and was accepted into one of the most prestigious
Medical Schools in the Mid-West. [At that time such training
came right after high school.]

A few weeks after they arrived, Nathan went to work as
an assistant to the finest cabinet maker in Wichita. He was
home, at the ranch with Alexander, every weekend. He
gained many new skills and liked the work, but his heart was
somewhere else.

Five years later they had both moved on. Alexander i
Dr. Alexander Hoffman, MD i was the assistant director of the
new William Estes Atherton
Missouri.

Nathan returned to work with Parker and eventually
became a full partner in the Parker-Hoffman Boat and
Railroad Car Company of Brownsville, Pennsylvania.

One weekend every other month, Nathan and
Alexander each traveled by train to Grove, Indiana, where
they swapped lies about the old days with Jack and Frasier,
and spent time together keeping up to date on the important

| 6ve
That 6s what the stage men

chi

aspects in each otherds | ives.

Those important aspects would eventually include three
children each. For Nathan: Parker, Jack and Estelle. For
Alexander: Maggie, Mitchel and Patty. (And they had
accomplished all that without ever encountering a single
painted lady!)

* % %

[If you enjoyed this book, you may enjoy Rabbles,
another historical novel by Tom Gnagey / David Drake.]
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Three young men form an odd alliance as they
work their way north from southern Arkansas during the
Civil War. Zachary, a wounded 17-year-old Confederate
soldier, is the rich son of a powerful plantation owner.
Benny, also wounded, a Soldier from the United States
Army, comes from a poor farm family in northern lllinois.
Amos, is a runaway slave boy. The white boys are trying
to avoid firing squads for desertion. Amos would suffer a
terrible fate at the hands of his owner if caught. They
slowly form a bond and become a team working
themselves north through Arkansas and up the Mississippi
River to lllinois. Along the way, they listen to each other,
they listen to themselves; they are very different boys in
many ways by the time they reach their destination.

Find dozens of other eBooks and paper backs by these
authors at Amazon.



