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Chapter 1. Bubble Gum
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Boomer lives in Kentucky along with his mom and dad. He is an eleven year old who always wears a Daniel Boon skin coon cap. Boomer's blonde hair matches the energy he has all the time. Boomer would run rather than walk and would always be interested in something. He loves to discover new things. He sometimes drags his friends and family into the mayhem, but all ends well. 

The log cabin, which his family built, sits on top of a long, tall hill speckled with towering oaks and pecan trees. His best friend is an Indian boy named Little Echo. He is eleven, too. Echo is a loyal companion and can be seen most days running alongside Boomer as they scout new trails. Little Echo lives in a giant teepee along the river with his mom and dad. Little Echo cannot talk.

The two boys hunt together in the large grassy pastures for rabbits several times a week. Boomer uses the bow and arrows his father made last Christmas, and Little Echo carries his spear from a large oak branch he found in the woods. 

They practice daily, aiming for the bullseye they carved on a tree last summer. At first, their arrows went every which way, hitting the grass, but after practicing for weeks and weeks, they rarely miss the marked center now. 

Boomer's father, once a month, travels to town for supplies for the cabin and farm. He travels by horse and takes a pack mule along. Sometimes, he is gone for several days. Last Saturday, Boomer's dad returned, bringing back a surprise for Boomer. He had packed it up along with the other supplies. Boomer had to help his father unload the purchases. Boomer's dad called him out on the porch when everything was put away. "I have got a surprise for you, Boomer." 

"What is it?" Boomer asked. 

"Bubble gum!" his dad exclaimed.

The bubble gum was something new and tasty. Immediately, Boomer set out to find his friend and share his surprise. He saw Little Echo catching grasshoppers in the large pasture beside the river, where they like to swim. "What are you doing?" asked Boomer. 

Little Echo held out a red clay pot of grasshoppers in one hand and pointed his finger at his fishing pole lying against the tree. 

"Fishing?" Boomer asked. 

Little Echo nodded. 

"I have got a surprise-here try this!" Boomer handed Little Echo several pieces of gum. "Chew it!" Quickly unwrapping the gum, they stuffed the little gobs of gum into their mouths and chewed vigorously. 

Little Echo and Boomer spent the rest of the afternoon and early evening along the river fishing banks, chewing and blowing bubbles. Soon, it was time to go home. They divided the fish they had caught and started back to their homes. 

"When I get home, I'm spitting my gum out and saving it!'" declared Boomer. They both exchanged knowing glances, smiled, and waved goodbyes.

When Boomer reached his cabin, his mom met him at the door and told him to wash up. He handed her his mess of fish. Boomer dragged his feet to the basin, barely dipped his fingertips into the water, and skipped the soap altogether. Wiping off his face on the warm, clean towel his mother left on the rail, he went inside. 

Dinner was on the table. Biscuits and gravy, raccoon roast, and fried potatoes. His favorite. Mom slapped Boomer's hand as he grabbed for his fork. 

"The blessings," she reminded. "And take the gum out of your mouth and remove your cap."

Boomer stuck the gum on the edge of his plate. "Thank you, Lord, for this day and this food, Amen." 

Boomer always had a hearty appetite. Dinner was delicious and over in no time. He was tempted to pick the plate up and lick it, but he had gotten in trouble the last for cleaning his plate that way. Boomer asked to be excused from the table as his mother taught him. 

Quickly, Boomer grabbed his wad of gum from his plate and put it back in his mouth. Picking his Daniel Boone cap off the floor, which had fallen during dinner, he raced to his room. 

Boomer practiced until bedtime, making perfect bubbles. He even added another piece of gum to make the bubbles as large as possible. When his mom came to his bedroom door, she told him to spit out his gum and get into bed. Then, Mom turned and blew out the light. 

However, Boomer did not spit out his gum. He continued in the dark, chewing and blowing bubbles.
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When Boomer awoke the following day, he was unsure when he had fallen asleep or lost his wad of gum. Nevertheless, when he began to sit up, he noticed immediately that his pillow was stuck to his head! 

What a funny sight he made when he came into the kitchen. His mom noticed but did not say anything. His father only commented, "You did not mind your mom, did you?" Boomer gave his mom his best pleading look. 

"Mom, can you help me? I can't even get my Daniel Boone cap on." 

His mom returned her endearing smile and responded, "No, you will just have to go to school like that." And that is what he did.  

On the way to school, Little Echo dropped his spear several times, laughing so hard at the sight of Boomer's pillow stuck to his head, but he stuck to his friend's side. 

Mrs. Peddle, the school's teacher, was standing on the school's steps when the two approached. She did the best she could to not burst into laughter. She kept looking down, trying to avoid the funny sight, and then quickly hurrying the children into the school. It was too late. 

The other children in the yard saw Boomer and his pillow stuck to his head. Mortified, Boomer had to walk past the other schoolmates. Little Echo never left his friends' side, even












d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png
e
&





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image006.png





d2d_images/image003.png





