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Introduction

Luke’s summer vacation plans are
. ruined when. he learns that he must leave
- New York and spend a morith by the sea - .
- -with his aunt, uncle and aged: grandfa-
ther. I
But when a telegram arrives an-
_nouncing the death of Gra.ndpas old
friend Tommy, a World Wa.t I veteran,
the old man is. prompted to recount a
wartime adventure that shocks and aston-
_ ishes his grandsop-. .. . ‘ ;
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The Start of Summer

The sun filtered in through the half-drawn curtains at Luke’s bed-

room window. The boy lay fast asleep; it had been a late night last'
night, everybody from school had been at the party, celebratlng the
end of exams and the start of summer. '

- Suddenly, a ringing nojse; broke the silenee. Luke put out his
hand and brought it down heav:ly on the little alarm clock that
danced on his bed51de ta})le o ’

“That's shut you ‘up!” hé smiled to himself.: No more alarm
clocks , no more school bells, no more homework or studying for two .
glorious months. -

- A Change of Plan

Luke sat with his feet on the kitchen table ,. svg'ggitig juif_ﬁ_eA from a
huge carton. ) i L , '

“Why are you up so early‘? asked hls mother taking the car-
ton from him-and pushing his feet:to the floor.

“T’'ve got lots to do,”replied Luke ,“I’m meeting Leo and some of
the others: we've decided to enter the district rap competition at the
end of August, and we need to start practicing. And that’s not all;
Rocky’s forming a band, and he wants me to be on drums!”

Luke stuffed his muffin into his mouth and started doing a fast
drumming g‘pﬁb‘fl in the air, his arms flailing.
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“Well, before you make too many plans,” said his mother,

“T’ve got some news for ym; Your fatlier and I have been called to

Europe on business for a month. I've been in touch with Bill and
Barbara in' Ocean City and yoi're going there for a few weeks. ”

" Luke’s face fell. *Moin, yoi must Be joking. Ocean City?. There’s
nothing for me to do there,; it’s full: of old: folk-and kids on holiday. You
know I can’t stand the place. Aunt Barbara and Uncle Bill never go any-
wilere either, they’re always at home with‘ Crandpa 7 _

“Yes, your grandfather will be dellghted to ‘see you again,’
Luke’s mother l)egan o

" “Well, I won't be delighted io see fim,” replied Luke rudely,
“he’s just an old fossil!”

Luke’s mother sighed. “ It s all ﬁxed I’m sorry to spoil your
plans Luke, but P'm afraid you can’t stay at home alone for a whole
month You re just not old enough . .

‘But Luke did not hear her; he was already stampmg upstglrs to
his bedroom. )

Arrlvmg in'Ocean City

*

Three days later Luke sat nnserably on hls huge backpack at Ocean
Clty Greyhound termmal his personal stereo plugged into hlS ears.
He was waltmg for Uncle Bill to arrive and thmkmg crossly about all
his friénds at:home, and all the:things they were plannmg to do in

the next few weeks... without him. It just was not fair!
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"“Luke was not looking forward to' this month in Ocean City. He
had liked the place when he was a little kid. All small children like
seaside resorts with fairgrounds, circuses and all the usual attrac-
tions. Bo; Imke }vas.fourtego now, and he wanted to spend his time
doing otherthings. He liked street art», but here thoy would soon call
the cops if you set to work with a can of spray pamt He also loved
rap and rollerbladmg, but those were not the sort. of thmgs that
vacationers in Ocean City seemed to like. ‘

Luke thought about his relatives and sighed audibly. Barbara
and Bill were kind enough, but they were not exactly wild: Grandpa
had actually been quite fun in his younger days, always ready for an
hour’s baseball in the yard. But now he just sat in a chair all the
time, ‘mumbling to. himself in a-low voice. He did not seem to what
day of .the week it was half the time, and Luke was certain his
Grandfather did not realize that we would now entered a new century!

Just at that moment Luke felt a hand falt" on his -shoulder.
With a start he tumed and looked up. It was Uncle Bill. Luke
turned off his music and pu]led the earphones from his ears.

“I was shouting to you from the parkmg lot,” said his uncle,
laughing, as they made their way to the car,“are you deaf or some-
thing?" It must be all that loud music you-kids seem to like nowa-
days. You know, it'll probably do you good to have a qulet hohday
by the sea!”

Luke’s heart sank as he got m next to Uncle Bill.
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l&x the car pulled up in front of the house, Luke could see his grandfa-
ther in the garden. The old man was sitting in a white wicker chair with a
bianket over his knees. Aunt Barbara had placed a cup of tea and a plate
of cookies on a table beside him. Both were untouched. He appeared to be
reading the newspaper that lay folded in his lap, but when Luke looked
more closely, he could see that the old man was asleep.

Bill noticed the direction of Luke’s gaze.

'“He spends most of his time asleep nowadays,” he told his
nephéw. “ Asleep or thinking aboiit old times. He’s rather weak ,you
know,” he went on,.“we don’t really like leaving him at home
alone. ” _
| Luke felt depressed. He was begmnmg to realize that a month
here was gomg to seem a very long time indeed.

“What about Josie, that girl who used to-livé next door t you,
is she around, thls summer? "Luke asked his uncle, hopefully

“ I’m afra1d not,” Bill replled “ that fam1ly moved away six
months ago and the house is still empty '

He noticed Luke’s disappointed expression. “Let’s go and wake
your grandpa,”he said, “he’ll be so pleased you're here, ”

Bill walked over to the wicker chair. Luke followed reluctantly.
“Pop, Pop,” Bill said, shakmg the old man’s shoulder gently.

“Wake up. The boy’s here...
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“Boy, what boy?” said Grandpa. His voice was small like a
child’s and, as he looked up, Luke decided that he had never seen
such a wrinkled-looking face. »

Greridﬁa"s hair _ and he -did not have very much — was
wispy and as white' as snéw. His pale eyes watered as he squinted
up into the sun, 1 . .

“It’s me, Luke, ’f Luke sald a httle too fast. The old man
looked vague. | o '

“Remember? Your grandson, from New York?”

“Never been there in my life,” said Grandpa, “but I've got a
son, who lives there and a grandson 7 ‘

Luke looked at hlS undle for help, but just then his aunt
appeared “Dont worry about it, honey,” she said, putting her arm
around the boy. “He doesn’t know me inost of the time, and Pm his

own daughter. Come on. Let’s take your things upstairs. ”

*

~ — L pe
~ - Ly _‘, - R

The Tenslon Mounts

Luke hated hlS bedroom at Aunt Barbaras The wa]lpaper and cur-
tains were pmk and his aunt had even put a vase of flowers in the win-
dow. But worst of all, it was right next door to Grandpa’s'room.
“No loud music, :Luke, ” his aunt had warned, “your grandpa’s
usually in bed by nine, and the walls are very thm.
“I thought you all said he was deaf,” Luke retorted under his
hrealh. This place was really begmnmg to feel like a jail and the
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