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Prelude 
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When Jed and Chelsea left Red Mountain, they were still grieving over the recent loss of Jed's brothers, Joshua and Justin.  Knowing that the Sheriff's department may also be looking for Jed, they didn't waste any time getting out of town.  They only took some of their clothes and a few other personal belongings with them as they left.  They then headed east toward Tennessee.

While driving, Jed voiced his anger and frustration about Joshua and Justin. He couldn’t believe how violently they died.  He said to Chelsea, "I'm not just angry with the people that killed them. I'm angry that they didn’t listen to me when I told them not to leave the property at night." 

Even though Jed didn't know what had happened between Joshua and the Sheriff's deputies, he felt like the deputies should've just captured him instead of killing him. He said, "I know Joshua didn't have a gun or any other weapon on him, so why would they kill him?"  Jed had selectively forgotten that Joshua's dog, Mister, was very much a walking weapon for him during his grief.  He would attack an animal or a person at Joshua's command.  Chelsea tries to talk to Jed and bring him back to the reality of the truth when she says, "But Joshua did have a weapon. He had Mister.  Do you remember what he did to the Mexican and the neighborhood watch guys? He had Mister kill all of them."  Jed knew what she said was true but didn't want to face it.  He wanted his time of grieving and anger regarding Joshua's death.

He was also angry that the neighborhood watch guys took the law into their own hands when they killed Justin. Justin didn't carry any weapon, so why would they shoot an unarmed person for just looking through a few windows?  He felt the vigilante group didn't have to order to shoot first and ask questions later.  Jed thought they should've captured Justin and turned him over to the Sheriff's department.  He didn't feel they were justified in killing him.  Although it was never said to Chelsea, Jed was glad that Joshua had killed three of the vigilante group members for their part in Justin's death.  He felt some satisfaction when Joshua got his revenge.

Jed said, "They knew the dangers they faced outside our property walls.  I told both that people wouldn't understand what they were doing out late at night and might try to kill them.”  Chelsea tried to reason with Jed, “I know, Jed, and you did everything you could to protect your brothers.  They both had psychopathic behavior problems, so they didn't want to follow your orders, or maybe they just couldn't.  It doesn't matter why they did what they did because they're both dead.  They each had serious mental issues they couldn’t cope with."  

Jed lashed out in anger, "My brothers weren't crazy.  Why would you say such a thing like that, Chelsea?" 

She replied, "I didn't say they were crazy, Jed.  I'm saying that watching someone in their home without their knowledge made Justin feel powerful.  It made him feel like he was controlling those women's lives. You told me Joshua didn't feel remorse when he killed the Mexican, even after you confronted him about what had happened.  You told me he seemed proud of what he and Mister had done. They didn't understand or respect other people's boundaries or the law. They never would've been able to fit in with normal society.  Because of their unstable psychopathic actions, something bad was bound to happen to each of them.  You couldn't protect them forever.  We have to try to put all of what happened to your brothers behind us. We need to concentrate on our own family." 

Jed instantly backed off from his anger toward her, and with almost a defeated attitude, he took his right hand off the steering wheel and wiped away tears with the sleeve of his shirt, then reached over and held Chelsea's hand in his.  

He said, “I know you’re right, Chelsea. You and the baby are all I have left in my life right now.  I know I must try to forget about everything that happened to my brothers and go forward with our lives. I miss them, and it's hard.”  

Chelsea smiled, “Yeah, I know, Jed, but we’re leaving my dad, two brothers, and all the other ugly past behind us at Red Mountain.  It’s just you, me, and this baby from now on.”

In his heart, Jed knew Chelsea was right, and he had promised her that he would raise his kids differently from his parents, who had raised him and his brothers.  He told her he would get a real job and be a good husband and father for Chelsea and the baby.  

Jed never dreamed that his tangled life would make a complete circle during all his promises and eventually take him back to Red Mountain, where all the nightmares had begun for him and his brothers.  

Although it was something he swore to Chelsea he would never do, Jed's tormented soul would also fall victim to a life of alcohol and drugs, just like his parents.  No matter how hard he tried to fight the evil forces, they slowly took control and smothered everything good in his life.  As time passed, those evil demons that once plagued Justin and Joshua would rear their ugly heads again in him and his sons.
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Jed and Chelsea had talked about where they wanted to go and decided to go to Hickory's little town, deep in the Appalachian Mountains of Tennessee.  They were returning to where Jed's mom and dad were each born and raised.  Jed knew that some of his mom and dad’s family were still living there, and he was hoping some of them would be willing to take them in and let them stay for a while.

The day they arrived in Hickory, everything in the little town was quiet and peaceful.  Chelsea loved the area and thought it was beautiful, with hills, thick brush, and tall green trees. “Why would your mom and dad ever want to leave a place like this?  It's just so beautiful here; it's nothing like Red Mountain.  That place is dry and hot, with no trees.”  

Jed laughed and replied, "Yeah, I must admit, this place is much prettier than where we came from."

He told Chelsea why his mom and dad left so many years ago because of his grandpa.  "My mom said he was pretty violent with my dad, and when he got mad at him, he beat him with his fists, even when he was just a young boy.  She said my dad finally had gotten enough of the beatings as he got older and decided to leave.  When he left, he took my mom with him.  They were both pretty young at the time.  I think my mom was only around fifteen or sixteen years old."  

Chelsea said, "That's just so sad, Jed.  It must've been horrible for him if they were willing to leave their home and family."

As they drove through Hickory, they stopped and asked one of the store clerks if they knew the Bailey family.  Everyone in the little town knew each other, and the store clerk said she knew the family well.  He told the clerk he was their grandson and had just arrived from California.  He soon found out from her that his grandfather had died a few years earlier from a heart attack, and his Grandmother, Bessie, still lived in the same little house where Jed's dad grew up.  

One of the old-timers listening to Jed's conversation with the store clerk interrupted them and told Jed that Sherman's youngest brother, Curtis, was the only brother who never married and moved away.  He still lived with Bessie and ran the Moonshine family business that Jed's Grandfather had started years ago.  He told Jed that Bessie and Curtis lived in the old home place, and he gave him directions on how to get there.

Once he had the directions, Jed and Chelsea made their way down the single-lane dirt road to the secluded house at the end of the road.  When they got there, Jed told Chelsea to stay in the truck until he saw what type of reception he received from the Grandma he'd never met.  He wasn't sure if she would be happy or upset to see him, so he wanted to make sure before he had her get out and join him. 

He slowly walked up to the front door and knocked a few times.  He waited for several minutes until the door finally swung open.  Standing in front of him was a wrinkled, gray-haired, robust woman.  At first, she seemed a little bewildered that someone had knocked on her door.  She wasn't used to getting company or anyone trying to sell something in that part of the woods.  Usually, they would open the door and walk in without knocking if it were family.  She was in her mid-seventies, and Jed could tell from the deep wrinkles around her eyes and face that she'd been through some hard times.  From the stories he'd heard, Jed figured that maybe it was because of his Grandpa, as mean and ornery as he was supposed to have been.

Jed was nervous as he stuck out his hand and slowly said, "Hi, my name is Jed Bailey. Are you Bessie Bailey?"  

She squinted her eyes and looked at him as though she recognized him as one of her kin.  “Yes, I am Bessie Bailey, but who are you, sonny?  I don't think I've ever met you, Jed Bailey, but you look familiar.  Are you one of Jason's kids?" 

Jed stuttered for a second as he tried to pour out the words.  “No, I’m. I'm your Grandson, Jed, and my dad was Sherman.”  

Tears immediately filled her eyes as she looked at him and tried to compose herself.  She believed she already knew the answer to the question she was about to ask, “Okay, so where in the heck is your dad? Did he come with you?”  

Jed didn’t know how to say it, so he just blurted out, "No, Dad died a few years back, but he used to talk about you and Grandpa a lot when I was growing up.”  

Bessie turned pale as a ghost and stepped back to catch her breath.  She put her hand over her heart and headed for a place to sit.  “Come in, Jed, come in.  I have to sit down for a minute after you told me that bad news about Sherman.  I suspected it all along but never really knew for sure.”  

Jed told her that he had his girlfriend, Chelsea, in the car, and she was waiting for him to let her know it was okay to come in.  When she heard that, she said, “Well, for crying sake, child, have the girl come in; don’t leave her in the car alone.”  

Jed smiled, "Thank you, Grandma. I'll go get her and have her come in." He stepped out on the porch and held the screen door open with one hand as he motioned with the other for Chelsea to come and join them.  

Chelsea immediately jumped out of the truck and went to the front door.  Jed had her walk-in first as they went back into the house together.  

Chelsea went over to Bessie and shook Bessie's hand, “Hi, I’m Chelsea King, and I’m pleased to meet you."  Bessie held both hands to her and cupped her hands over Chelsea's hand as she introduced herself and told her she was happy to meet her, too.  She told them to sit on the couch while talking about everything and catching up on Sherman’s life. 

“You have to tell me all about your mother and father, what they were like, where they lived, and how your mom and Sherman died.”  

Jed began to tell her everything he could remember about his dad and mom, from when he was little until they passed away.  He decided not to tell her they had both died of drug overdoses.  Jed wasn't sure how she would've been able to handle that kind of news.  He made up a lie and told her that they had been killed a few years earlier in a car accident, both at the same time.  He didn’t want Bessie to know what had happened to either of them.

Bessie asked him if he had any brothers and sisters.  He looked over at Chelsea and smiled as he lied again and said no, that he didn't. Jed didn’t want her to know anything about Justin and Joshua. He didn’t want to try and explain to her about their deaths.  It would be better if she didn’t know that two other grandsons had been killed breaking the law.  He also didn’t want to go through trying to explain how they had a brain injury because of the drugs his mom had taken while pregnant with them.

Bessie then looked over at Chelsea and asked her if her mom and dad were still alive and if she had any brothers and sisters.  Chelsea told her how her mom passed away from cancer when she was just a little girl.  She also told her about her two brothers and alcoholic dad.

After a few hours of catching up on each other's lives, Jed told Bessie that Chelsea was pregnant and that they had left Red Mountain, California, four days earlier and had no place to stay.  He sheepishly asked his Grandma if he and Chelsea could stay there with her for a few days.  She didn't even hesitate to say, “Sure, you can stay with us, and you can stay as long as you want.  You're my Grandson, and I'm happy I have this opportunity to get to know you and Chelsea.  I'm happy you're with me so we can spend time and get to know each other."  You can take down your dad’s old room at the end of the hall."  Standing up, she said, "Come on, I'll show you where it is," as she walked down the hallway to a closed bedroom door.  

They had walked by another door on the way there that was also closed. “That room belongs to Curtis; it's off-limits to everyone, even me.  He’s your dad’s youngest brother, and he never got married.  He lives here with me and runs the moonshine business for us.  He’s cranky sometimes, but when he gets like that, all you have to do is stay out of his way and ignore him.”  

Chelsea smiled as she looked over at Jed and said, “We know how to do that. It’s not a problem for us.  My dad was like that when he was drinking.” 

Jed laughed and said, "Yeah, no kidding, we're used to that."

Jed left Chelsea talking to Bessie as he went to the truck, got their things, and took them into his dad's old bedroom.  Soon, Chelsea joined him and started putting things away.  Jed walked around the room and looked at a few old pictures of his dad while she was doing that.  She laid down on the bed next to Jed when she was through.  He reached over, put his arm around her, and kissed her. "Well, we can stay here if you want to."  

Chelsea replied, "Are you kidding? I love it here.  Your grandma seems so nice, and I can tell we'll get along just great."  After talking for a few minutes, they returned to the living room and joined Bessie.  They continued to speak for a few more hours.

It was getting dark when Curtis finally entered the back door and the living room.  He was six foot two inches tall and a little overweight. Curtis had a belly that protruded from eating too much and not getting enough exercise.  He was wearing dirty overalls over his long-sleeved shirt and pants.  He had long, curly hair that stuck out on both sides and the back of the baseball cap.  When he first came in and saw Jed and Chelsea, he said gruffly, “Who the hell are you?”  

Jed stood up, stuck out his hand to shake, and said, I’m Sherman’s son, Jed, and this is my girlfriend, Chelsea.  Curtis seemed shocked as he stood there for a minute, not knowing what to say.  

After what seemed like an uncomfortable amount of time to Jed and Chelsea, he shook Jed's hand and said, “Wow, we never knew Sherman even had any kids.  We knew nothing about your mom and dad after they left Hickory."  That’s when Jed began to tell him his version of what happened to his mom and dad.  Curtis said, "Doesn't surprise me.  I always thought maybe he'd died somehow since he never came back.”  Curtis wasn't very friendly because he didn't like having uninvited guests intrude into his private space.

On the other hand, Bessie was thrilled to have her new grandson and girlfriend stay with them.  She told Curtis, “They will stay with us for a while.  I gave them Sherman’s old bedroom; they can stay in it."  

Curtis wasn’t too pleased to hear that as he looked at Jed angrily, “So, how long are you planning on staying?”  

As Bessie said in a rough voice, Jed didn't have a chance to say anything, “They can stay as long as they want, and I don’t want to hear you say any more about it."  Curtis wasn't happy, but he didn’t say anything else to her about how he felt about them staying.  He knew the house was still his mom’s house, and he wasn’t going to start a fight with her over them staying there for just a little while.  

Turning to his bedroom, he said, “Just let me know when it’s time to eat, okay, Ma.”

Bessie smiled at them and said, “See, I told you he was rough talking, but his bark is worse than his bite."  She said, "Come on, Chelsea, you can help me fix us all some dinner.”  Chelsea was happy to help as she headed into the kitchen with her.  Jed was happy his grandma had taken them in so eagerly, so he followed behind and sat at the kitchen table.

While talking with his grandma in the kitchen, Jed told her that he needed to find a place to work until they could afford to get their home.  Bessie told him that she would talk to Curtis if he wanted and tell him that he would work with him to make and sell the moonshine.  Jed was surprised but happy that his grandma would be eager and willing to let him work in the moonshine business.  He looked at Chelsea and asked her what she thought about that idea.  

She went over to Jed and put her arms around him. She kissed him and said, “I think that would be a wonderful idea, Jed, don’t you?”  

Jed turned to Bessie, “Thank you, Grandma. I'd love to work with Curtis, but I don't want to step on any toes.  You must ask him first to see if he doesn’t mind training me in the business.”  

Bessie smiled, "I have to tell you a little secret, Jed. He's not the boss of the business. I am.  Don't worry; he’ll teach you everything you need to know.  I'll make darn sure of it.”

When they were all sitting down for dinner, they had just started to eat when Bessie told Curtis that Jed would work with him and help him make, sell, and distribute the moonshine.  Even though they had used a few people, Curtis wasn’t happy about bringing Jed into the business.  

He voiced his opinion right before them, “Ma, no offense, but we don’t even know this kid.  He may be a lazy worker, or he may cause us a lot of problems.  We don't know.  Then what do we do with him?  If he's family, we may have trouble getting rid of him.”  

Jed said, " I promise I won’t cause you any problems, Uncle Curtis.  I’m a hard worker, and I learn fast.”  

Curtis shook his head back and forth in disgust as Bessie sternly said, “It's finished, Curtis. He’s working with you, and that’s the final word on the matter.  He starts tomorrow, and you’ll teach him all the ropes."  Jed and Chelsea felt a little uncomfortable that they had caused Curtis to get upset.  Curtis didn't argue with his mom, even though he wasn't pleased about them staying at the house or Jed working with him.  

The rest of the dinner was a little awkward for everyone. Curtis didn’t say anything about the job or them staying there.  

Curtis looked across the table at Jed, “Be out back at 6:00 am and don't be late, or I'll fire you.”  

Jed smiled, “Okay, Uncle Curtis, no problem, I’ll be there, bright and early.” 

Jed didn’t know if his grandma liked him or if she felt guilty about how Sherman had left so many years ago.  He didn't care because they had to have a place to stay, and everything seemed perfect for them.  Chelsea and Bessie had also started to form an early bond with each other, and he felt good about it.  

Jed soon found that, even though Curtis was a nuisance to work with, he soon taught him everything he needed to know about the business, and it was easy for him to fit right in.  They had quickly settled into a routine.  Bessie spent all her waking moments with Chelsea and soon loved her like a granddaughter.  Chelsea loved the attention she was getting from Bessie because she never had a chance to get that kind of attention from her mom.  She and Bessie loved their time together. 

It didn’t take long, and the days turned into weeks, and the weeks turned into months.  Jed and Chelsea were happy together, living there with Bessie.  Every day, when Jed got home from work, he and Chelsea would sit on the couch next to each other and cuddle while watching television with Bessie.  They felt like they had become part of a family.

As Chelsea came closer to giving birth, her belly was getting larger and larger, and Jed felt like she was going to pop.  When he was home from work, he would tease her as he rubbed her belly.  Bessie spent every day helping her prepare for the birth.  Since Jed and Chelsea didn’t have insurance, she had arranged for a midwife to come to her home and deliver the baby for them.  Jed didn't think it was a big deal because he figured she was giving birth to a baby.  He thought everything would be fine with the midwife since his grandma had recommended her.

When the day finally arrived, and Chelsea went into labor, the midwife came over and prepared everything for the delivery.  Bessie was right by Chelsea's side the entire time, holding her hand while Jed was at work.  

Chelsea had been in labor for several hours before Jed arrived home and soon took over his grandma.  He held her hand the rest of the time she was in labor.  Because it was her first child, she spent hours in and out of labor pains.  Once the baby's head started to breach and was ready to deliver, the midwife told Jed to wait in the other room while she had the baby.  She told him she would get him once everything was fine with Chelsea and the baby.  

When the baby arrived, it was a healthy six-pound boy. Soon after that, another baby's head showed up, and it only took a few minutes, and another boy was born.  It was just about the same size as the first one.  They put the babies in a crib that Bessie had bought especially for them. The midwife suddenly realized something was wrong.  Chelsea had a condition called Placenta Praevia, which caused extensive bleeding and hemorrhage.  The midwife started to get a little frantic when she couldn’t stop Chelsea's bleeding, not realizing what was happening.  If she’d been in a hospital, they would’ve been able to give her immediate emergency treatment, but she wasn’t. She was at home.  Without that emergency care, it wouldn't have taken long before Chelsea would have bleed to death.  The midwife tried everything she could, but she could do nothing. They immediately called the ambulance service for help.  Hearing there was a problem, Jed jumped up and rushed to Chelsea's side.  He held her hand and told her he loved her while waiting for the Ambulance to arrive.  When they finally got there, it was too late. Chelsea had died while waiting for them.  

What was supposed to be an easy childbirth and a happy time for Jed and Chelsea was another nightmare disaster for Jed.  The woman he loved so deeply had given birth to two healthy identical twin boys and lost her life in the process.  He was devastated by what had happened.  He was shocked and couldn't believe Chelsea had died just giving birth to their sons.  As he sat there, he cried out in heart-wrenching pain.   She was still soaked in her blood as Jed put his arms around her. He then pulled her up close to his chest.  Jed began to cry with deep sobbing emotion.  The ambulance attendants just packed up their things and gave him as much time with her as he needed before putting her body in the ambulance and taking her away.  

Bessie and the midwife cared for the babies while Jed tried to understand what had happened.  He always felt like Chelsea was the voice of reason and the smart one between them.  She always kept him stabilized when things went wrong.  Now, for the first time in his life, he did feel all alone and lost without her.  He cried out, "Now, what will I do, Chelsea?  I don't know if I can go on without you."

Bessie had come to love Chelsea and felt like she had suffered an enormous loss when she died.  She took control of the boys and cared for them like her own. Jed was lucky that his grandma immediately started caring for their every need when he couldn't.  She fed them, changed their diapers, and got up with them in the middle of the night.  She did everything she could for them, just like Chelsea did. 

In the days after Chelsea’s funeral, Jed was distraught and unable to work.  He didn't get out of bed for several days and began to sink into a deep depression.  After about a month in total despair, Bessie finally went into Jed's room, sat on the edge of the bed, and talked to him.  She told him he had to now think of his two boys, pull himself together, and get back to work.  Bessie said to him that would be what Chelsea would've wanted.  She told him Chelsea would like him to be an excellent father to the boys. Bessie also told him the boys were his responsibility, and he needed to name them each and start caring for them when he wasn't working.  She would help him as much as possible but wouldn’t be around forever to care for them. 

It took Jed a few more weeks to finally grasp himself.  It took a couple more days after getting out of bed until he could eventually return to work.  After a few days back at work, he came home one evening and told Bessie he’d decided to name the boys.  He said that Chelsea wanted to name the baby Dalton, and if it was a boy, to call one of Dalton and Cooper. 
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Jed had become like a lost puppy after Chelsea passed away. He didn’t know what to do with himself.  Jed left Dalton and Cooper with his grandma during the day and worked in the moonshine business.  When he got home at night, he didn’t know how to or want to be a father. Jed tried to spend time with the boys and take them into his bedroom while watching television.  Deep down, he resented the boys because he felt they were responsible for taking Chelsea’s life.  Jed didn’t want to feel that way but couldn’t help his feelings.  The more he tried not to let those thoughts affect him, the worse it became.  He found the best thing for him to do was not think about them at all. 

A few months after Chelsea's death, he felt lost and sorry for himself, so he started sampling the moonshine while at work.  Many nights, he would come home drunk and stumbling around.  He would just come home during those nights and go straight to bed without saying a word to anyone, not even his boys.  He wasn’t eating dinner and was getting skinny and malnourished.  Bessie was worried about him and tried to sit with him and talk about his drinking problem.  After trying several times, she couldn’t get anywhere with him.  He was hell-bent on self-destruction, and it was clear that he had become an alcoholic.  

By then, she'd become very attached to the boys and feared that Jed would get angry with her for saying something about his drinking problem. She feared he would leave with them and never return, just like Sherman had done many years ago.  For that reason, she didn’t press him about it.  Bessie allowed him to continue to destroy himself slowly.  Because of her fears and insecurity, she had become his enabler.  

Curtis would get upset with Jed for drinking on the job, but he knew he couldn’t fight with his mom about it.  Whenever he said something to her about Jed's drinking, she told him to leave him alone and mind his own business.  When Bessie wasn't around, he would take jabs at Jed and say hurtful things to him when he was drunk.  It caused a lot of resentment between the two of them.  Jed wanted to leave and take the boys away, but he had nowhere to go.

As Jed's drinking progressively worsened, sometimes he would take off for a few days and wouldn’t tell Bessie or Curtis where he was going.  During those days, he would go into town to purchase some drugs.  If he didn’t have enough money for the drugs, he would break into a few houses and steal things to sell or trade to get the drugs he needed.  He would stay high if the drugs or alcohol would last and then make his way home.  He had become the person he swore he would never
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