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            THE ADVENTURES OF JACOB & LISA

          

        

      

    

    
      This is a fantastical tale of discovery by two eleven-year-old friends in the woods of Jacob’s farm in central Wisconsin. Through tragedy and their curiosity of nature, they find that their world is full of mystery and folklore that leaves them with more questions than answers. Tag along with Jacob, Lisa, and their friends as their knowledge of their world and what is true is tested at every turn.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            INTRODUCTION

          

          SUMMER BEGINS

        

      

    

    
      Today was extremely exciting for Jacob because it was the first day off school and summer finally began. Jacob liked school but his favorite thing to do is be outside on their farm with the animals and nature. On the farm were cows, chickens and two horses. Jacob’s chores every morning and night is to feed and water all the animals. Cleaning out their pens and brushing the horses are also his responsibility. Living on the farm is demanding work but Jacob loved the open spaces and investigating all the wild animals that also called the one hundred seventy-five-acre farm their home. Besides the domesticated farm animals, there are squirrels, chipmunks, rabbits, deer, raccoons, several types of birds and even a family of red foxes that have dug out a den and live on the hillside above the apple orchard. Jacob even named many of these animals and would also have conversations with them, anytime he encountered them. This was most likely attributed to the fact that Jacob was an only child and spent much of his time by himself. So, all the creatures Jacob encountered were part of his family and also considered them to be his friends.

      To help support the family, Jacob’s father worked in the nearby town as a farm equipment repairperson. With so many farms nearby there was lots of work for his father, therefore his father spent most days away from the farm. Even Jacob had to work on the weekend. The farm animals needed food and water seven days a week. That is the life of a family on any type of farm.

      Jacob’s mother had a part time job in town working a few hours a day at a dress shop sewing and selling dresses. The dress shop was where the ladies around town would meet to chitchat about the latest gossip. Jacob's mother would then repeat all the stories to Jacob’s father at dinner and he would in turn tell her the stories that he had heard at the tractor shop. Sometimes the stories would match but not very often. Jacob usually didn’t pay much attention since most of their conversations were usually about the adults in town. Many nights Jacob would always hurry to eat his meal and then visit with the animals until bedtime. Even though he loved both his parents very much, Jacob preferred talking to the animals.

      Making conversation with the horses is much more interesting than listening to his parents. Even if the animals didn’t usually answer back. However, there were several occasions when Jacob could swear that the animals could understand him and were replying to his words.
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            WOLF

          

        

      

    

    
      While Jacob was brushing the horses tonight, he saw something hairy flash by the side of the barn. It was dark, so Jacob quickly grabbed a flashlight they kept hanging by the barn doors for emergencies and started searching around the outside of the barn. Whatever had run by him was really fast. Jacob then heard a noise in the small apple grove behind the barn. It sounded like a twig snapping and an animal breathing heavily. Suddenly, something ran past his light and darted off deeper into the apple grove. He didn’t know what this was but the first thing that came to his mind was maybe it was a wolf. Jacob’s father had recently told a story at dinner that a neighboring farm had seen a wolf on his property. Fear then set into Jacob’s mind as he retreated toward the house. Jacob ran into the house and yelled “I think there’s a wolf out in the apple grove!”

      Both Jacob’s mother and father came running to see what all the commotion was about. Jacob, out of breath, repeated himself, “I think there’s a wolf in the apple grove!”

      Jacob’s mother gasped while his father turned immediately and grabbed his shotgun from the gun cabinet. Jacob’s father commanded, “You both stay in the house!” He then ran outside with the gun and flashlight to chase away the wolf. A wolf, that brazen, could hurt, or even kill their farm animals.

      After a few minutes Jacob and his mother heard a knock at the front door. Jacob’s mother opened the door slowly. Standing there was Lisa, one of Jacob’s classmates who lived just down the road. Jacob’s mother then told Lisa to quickly get inside.

      Once inside Lisa asked, “What is going on?”

      Jacob’s mother said, “Jacob’s father is outside hunting for a wolf in the apple grove.”

      Lisa replied, “A wolf?”

      
        
          [image: ]
        

        Wolf

      

      Jacob stepped in and said, “Yes, I think I saw a wolf while I was with the horses in the barn.”

      Lisa screamed in panic “Noooo! That’s my dog Rio!” She got out of our yard and ran this way!”

      Jacob’s mouth dropped open as he looked in shock at his mother. Jacob yelled “We have to let father know.” Jacob and Lisa ran out the door toward the barn yelling to his father. “Don’t shoot! It’s Lisa’s dog Rio!”

      Jacob’s father came out of the orchard and was relieved to find out it was a false alarm. Lisa had tears in her eyes, when out from the other side of the barn came running to her feet, her dog, Rio. Lisa hugged her dog and then hugged Jacob tightly in relief that Rio was ok.

      Jacob and his father climbed into their truck and drove Lisa and Rio back to their house. Lisa’s mom and dad were outside waiting for the two of them. After a short conversation between my father and her parents, Lisa surprised me by giving me another big hug before running into her house with Rio. Lisa’s love for her dog reminded me of my love for our animals on the farm.

      As we made our way back home, my father commented, “You had better get to bed because we have a lot of work to get done this weekend.”
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            TRIMMING TREES

          

        

      

    

    
      Today I woke up to my father’s voice, “Jacob, time to get up. We’ve got lots of work to do.” Usually, my mother was the one to wake me. My father wanted to get a good head start with all the work we have ahead of us today. As I walked out of my room my mother was putting my favorite breakfast of pancakes, bacon, scrambled eggs, and fresh biscuits on the table. As I wiped the sleep from my eyes my mother said, “Good morning, Jacob.”

      I replied excitedly, “Good morning! Breakfast smells great and I am starving!”

      My father was already outside loading the trailer with the chainsaw, axes, bow saws, gas, and oil for the chainsaw. My mother was packing water and snacks for us since we were going to be up in the woods working most of the day.

      I was so excited to work with my father all weekend! He was always teaching me about how to properly do things. He would say, “If you’re going to do something, you might as well do it right the first time. Otherwise, you’ll be doing it over again.” It can be frustrating sometimes to learn the correct way of doing certain tasks, but it always was easier the more times I would try.
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        Pancakes, eggs and bacon

      

      I quickly finished my breakfast and headed outside to meet with my father who was waiting for me. He started the truck and we drove up the trail that leads into our woods. My father followed the trail for about one mile. At the end was a turnabout. My father parked the truck and threw me a brand-new pair of work gloves and said, “You’re going to need these!”

      As a big smile grew on my face and I replied, “Thanks!”

      My father and I grabbed all the equipment needed out of the truck and set up a little work area on the tailgate. My job was to drag away any branches that he cut off the trees and pile them up. There were several trees that were dead and had fallen. We cut those up first. Then my father wanted to extend the trail further into the woods, so he started cutting smaller live trees down to make room for us to drive through. Before we could do that, we needed to dig out the stumps. That is always the hardest and most time-consuming part of clearing a path.

      I could hear my mother who was bringing up the tractor to help pull out the bigger tree stumps. As she drove around the corner, I could see to my surprise that Lisa was riding on the tractor as well. They were both smiling from ear to ear. It would be nice having someone my age around, plus we would be able to get more work done. My father had Lisa and I shovel the dirt from around the stumps and then my father would hook a big log chain around it and yank the stumps out. Then he would use the front bucket on the tractor to level out the ground for the trail. I was really enjoying myself as we worked as a family. Having Lisa helping us was a bonus, except when she would throw the dirt from her hole around the stump into the area where I was digging. She would act like it was accidental, but I knew she was being silly.

      My mother then yelled to us from behind the truck where she had set up a folding table, “I have everyone’s lunch ready!” We all dropped what we were doing, loaded up our plates, and sat on a fallen tree to eat. Working so hard really makes a person hungry. My parents talked and laughed about how much Lisa and I were so cute together. Lisa smiled and started to blush. I, on the other hand, wasn’t amused by the conversation as it made me rather uncomfortable. I thought of Lisa as one of my friends, just like any other male friend of mine. I jumped up and decided it would be best if I just got back to work. My mother said, “Don’t worry Lisa, he’ll come around, some day.” My parents laughed and Lisa’s face turned red again. I chose to ignore her comment and continued working.

      As my father was picking up a log he yelled out in pain. He had gotten a large splinter in his hand. My mother looked at it and decided she would need to get a pair of tweezers and a band aid. My father said to her, “I’ll go back to the house with you. It’ll be quicker.” My father then told us, “Stay near the truck. If there is any sort of danger, you both need to get into the truck and lock the doors!” Lisa and I shook our heads in agreement. Neighbors have seen black bears and an occasional mountain lion in the area, but not very often. My father always kept his rifle in the truck for protection in case we ever ran into one.

      Once they left, Lisa and I kept picking up branches and cleaning up the area. I grabbed the axe and started chopping down several of the very small trees that were in the way of the new path.

      Lisa then said, “Stop, do you hear that?”

      I said, “Hear what?”

      She replied, “It sounds like someone is chopping wood further back into the woods!”

      I listened for a minute and sure enough, there were three chops in a row. It sounded like it was coming from the very back of our woods.

      Lisa said, “We should go check it out!”

      I said “No, my father had told both of us to stay close to the truck!”

      Lisa was persistent. She grabbed my hand tightly and pulled me toward where the chopping noises were coming from.  She excitedly said, “Don’t worry, we’ll be back before your father returns.”

      I was reluctant but decided to follow her.

      As we quickly walked, we heard the chopping noise again. I then quietly said to Lisa, “Slow down and walk quietly!”

      We started to tip toe when we heard the chopping noise once again! It was remarkably close now. Lisa was now squeezing my hand very tightly. As we climbed to the top of a small hill and peered down into a ravine, we could see an exceptionally large dark figure behind a bunch of trees. We couldn’t make out what it was.

      Lisa, quietly said “We should move closer.” As she started to get up, we heard three more loud chops. It was coming from the ravine. As we laid there wondering what to do next, we heard the truck horn from behind us. My father had made it back already.

      We looked at each other and I said “Way to go Lisa! We are in trouble now! We better hurry and get back!”

      Out of nowhere was this loud grunt from the ravine. We both looked and then out from behind the tree stepped a huge hairy beast walking on two feet. We froze for a second in shock! Then Lisa let out this blood curdling scream. The beast had seen us and out of its rage it broke a small tree in half and threw it in our direction. I then grabbed her hand and started running back toward the truck as fast as we could. I could hear what sounded like a freight train crashing through the trees behind us. I looked back to see if it was gaining on us. Suddenly, I tripped. As I fell, I hit my head pretty hard and was injured. Lisa stopped and was screaming for me to get up. That’s when I passed out.
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            WHERE AM I?

          

        

      

    

    
      The next time I remember anything was that my head was killing me. I must have hit my head very hard and now I am suffering from a concussion. I could tell that it was dark out and I was very cold. I could sense that there was someone bustling around me, but I couldn’t see anything. I tried to speak but couldn’t get any words out. I think I was just mumbling. At that time, I passed out again.

      Sometime later I woke up again. My head was still badly hurting. There was a very pungent smell in the air that was making me very nauseous. As I opened my eyes, I could tell that it was now daylight, but everything was still very blurry. I could hear something grunting a short distance away. It sounded like an animal and not a person. Fear then started running through my body. What was it? A wolf? A bear? I tried to sit up, but it made my head hurt worse. I tried to move but I couldn’t find the strength. I could hear heavy footsteps approaching me. I was in fear that this could be it for me. I opened my eyes even though I was afraid of what was coming my way. My eyes were so blurry that I could only make out a big dark mass that knelt down on the ground next to me. This must be my father. I was only able to get out one word, “Dad?”
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        The trail into the woods

      

      There was no response. Then a big sigh and grunt. This was definitely not my father. Then suddenly I was being picked up off the ground. The smell was so bad I could barely keep it down.

      I was able to get out a few words and I asked, “Who are you?”

      Again, there was no response. I could barely see a face. It was very dark and hairy. Then I realized that I wasn’t in a person’s arms. I was almost sure that I was in the arms of what Lisa, and I had seen. I tried to get free, but this creature had me secured tightly in its arms. I could feel it’s large, hairy arms and its breath was hot and smelled like a dead animal. For some reason I knew what the creature was thinking. It wasn’t talking as far as I could tell. Yet, I had this feeling that it wasn’t going to hurt me. Then suddenly it stopped dead in its tracks. The forest was now totally quiet. Then, in the distance, I could hear my father’s voice, calling my name. The first thing I thought of was that he was walking into danger. What would happen if my father saw this creature? I just wanted to get to my father so I started to yell as loud as I could, “Help me!”

      The creature gently set me down on the ground. I could tell it started thrashing a tree back and forth. Maybe it was trying to scare my father off? Then I could hear its heavy footsteps as it ran away quickly back deeper into the forest.

      My father’s voice grew louder. “Jacob! Where are you?”

      I yelled, “Over, hear, over here!” It was all I could do to get those words out as loud as I could.

      My father spotted me and ran to me. He knelt down beside me. He was really shaken up. His voice was trembling, “Jacob are you ok?”

      I warned him that there was a big creature nearby.

      He replied in frustration, “You kids need to stop with the scary creature story.”

      I said, “I’m not lying. Lisa saw it too! It chased us and I fell and hit my head.”  Then I asked, “Is Lisa, ok?”

      He said, “Yes, she’s ok. Lisa told us you were both being chased by a Bigfoot and that you fell, and she kept running. We looked all night in these woods for you.”

      I replied, “The creature took me to their camp, cared for me and set me here when it heard your voice.”

      My father in protest said, “I’ve heard enough about monsters! We need to get you to the hospital right away!”

      My father picked me up and carried me to a path where he had his horse waiting. My father said as he picked me up, “Whew, you need a bath son!” I agreed! I did notice that my father struggled to carry me versus how easy it was for the creature to pick me up and carried me much further than my father had. My father was out of breath as well.

      We met my mother at the house. She was hysterical with tears running down her face. My father threw me into the truck and raced off towards the hospital.

      Once at the hospital the doctors checked me out and said that I was a lucky young man. The doctor then announced that I had a very bad concussion but that I was expected to make a full recovery. The doctor said that my blurry eyesight will slowly go back to normal, and my headache should also go away with fluids and a couple days of rest.

      Just then I heard someone entering the room yelling my name. “Jacob! Jacob! You’re alive!” It was Lisa with tears in her eyes. She leaned over the bed and hugged me so tightly that it hurt.

      I let out a big “Aaahhhh!”

      Lisa let go and then proceeded to yell at me, “Don’t you ever scare me like that ever again!” Then she gave me a kiss on the cheek and whispered, “We can’t tell anyone what we saw. They’ll never believe us.” I painfully nodded my head in agreement. Lisa then added as she stood up, “OMG Jacob! You need a bath! You really stink!”
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        Lisa’s sign for Jacob

      

      My mother came back into the room after talking to one of the doctors out in the hallway and said to me, “Since your concussion is bad Jacob, just to be safe, they are going to keep you overnight.”

      My father spoke, “I can stay here tonight with Jacob.”

      Unexpectedly, Lisa stood up and in a very authoritative voice, “This is all my fault. I’ll stay with Jacob.”

      My parents looked at each other and my mom asked Lisa, “Let’s check with your parents first.” Lisa agreed. My mother called Lisa’s mother and she said it would be ok for her to stay.

      After everyone left and the doctors were all gone for the day, it was time for Lisa and me to discuss what happened.

      The first thing that came out of her mouth was, “Oh my God Jacob, we saw a Bigfoot!”

      I quickly replied, “At least you didn’t have to camp overnight with them!”

      Lisa responded with, “What? There was more than one?”

      I said, “Yes, I couldn’t see them due to my eyesight and it was dark, but I believe there were at least two. Maybe even three.”

      Lisa was in complete shock. Lisa asked, “A whole family of them?”

      I said, “I think so. They took care of me and one of them put some sort of tree bark in my mouth and poured water from a big leaf a couple times.”
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