Jack

 “I’m going to take the boys up to the cabin for a couple of hours.”
Grandpa told Grandma.
“Oh, ok.” She said.  “I’ll get us a few things to snack on.”

“Well.”  He said as he shuffled his feet around.  “You don’t have to come if you don’t want.  We are just going to do a little cleaning up before everyone gets there.”  

“We won’t be long.”  Said Skyler.

“In other words, you don’t want me to come.” said Grandma.

“No, it’s not that.” said Nick.  “We’re just going to clean up around and we don’t want you to have to come and work.”

“Ok, ok, I can tell when I’m not needed.”  Grandma said in a sad little voice, trying to make them feel guilty.

After putting a few things in the truck, they left. Later as Grandma started dinner, she was thinking to herself.  Boy, they sure have been gone a long time.  I wonder what they are doing.  I didn’t think there was that much to do.  It was almost dark when the three of them drove into the drive way.  They ran in wondering if there was anything to eat, they were hungry.

“What have you been doing for so long,” Grandma asked them.  “Oh, just cleaning up.”   “Making sure everything was all ready for everyone.”  They replied.  

“But what?” asked Grandma again?   
“Oh you know, raking up the leaves and sweeping off the porch.”

The boys were hungry and they wolfed down their dinner.  “You’re sure are a good cook.” Said Nick, as he inhaled his food, and trying to change the subject.  The next morning early, Dan and the boys were ready to go to the cabin again.  

“You’re going up again today.” 
Grandma asked.
“Yeah.”

“And I guess your going up there to work.”

“Yeah.”

“And you don’t need my help?”

“Well, not really.”

“Ok, go ahead with out me, I’ll find something to do by myself.”  With that, the three of them went out and started putting things into the truck. They put in boards, a sack of nails and even the table saw.  They took a couple of hammers, the tape measure and the level.  Grandma came out and looked things over pretty cautiously. 
“My goodness,” she observed, “Since when do you need the saw to rake up leaves.  And how can you rake leaves with out a rake, I don’t see one in there.”

“Well, we’re doing a little handy work too.”

“I see.”  

With that, they were off.  It was late again when they came home that night.  None of them would say a thing about what was going on.  No matter how much they were questioned.  And again the next morning, they loaded a few more boards into the truck, and put in some tin that was laying out in the back yard.   This went on for the rest of the week.  Everyday they came home tired and hungry.  Every day Joan would ask what was going on. Grandpa finally told her it was a surprise.

“Well. I figured that out the first day.”  She said.

In less than a week, they were going to have a family reunion.  This year everyone was coming to Grandma and Grandpa’s cabin.  Nick and Skyler, both 12, came a couple weeks early to spend some time with their grandparents.  Their cabin was up in Mountains, and it wasn’t far from Dark Lake.   
At first, Grandma thought Grandpa and the boys really were going up to the cabin to clean things up, but all the boards and the saw…. She knew they were building something, but she couldn’t figure out what.  Every time she asked them, they would just say, we’re just cleaning up and getting ready for everyone.

The next day when they came home, one of the boys asked ‘grandma if she had some paint they could have.  “I think I have some, depending on what color you want.”  

“Red.”  Was the answer.  “Do you have any spray paint; we would rather have that if you have some.”
“Red!”  What are you going to paint red?” 

“Just a little something we made.” 

Boy they wouldn’t let her in on a thing.  “You know,” She said, “I promise I won’t tell anyone anything, if you tell me what you’re doing.”

“You’ll see when everyone gets there.”  Said Skyler.

“But it’s hard to wait.” She cried. 
“How much red paint do you have?” 

“Not much.” She said.

“We need about three cans.”

“I don’t think I have that much, but I will go get some for you.”

“We need it tomorrow.”

“Ok.”

The next day, they were ready to go.  They had the red paint, but this time they took Grandpa’s big yellow tarp with them.  Plus a few other things in a bucket and told her goodbye and away they went.  She stood at the door watching them and wondering what on earth they were doing.  So many things came to her mind, but each time she would ask them, they would tell her, “Wrong.”

That night when the guys came home, they were all full of smiles and giggles. 

“We can’t wait until everyone gets here.” said Nick, “Everyone is going to be so surprised.”  He could hardly contain himself, he was so excited.
Well, the big day finally came. The whole family was ready for the big week-end…… camping, fishing, eating, horseshoes, eating.  And there definitely was plenty of food.  Everybody brought enough for everybody else.  When the last few people finally straggled in, they all took off in their trucks and jeeps and headed for the hills.  Grandpa and Grandma and the boys were first to get there.  When everyone else arrived, they took the food   and all their gear, into the cabin. After every one had put their stuff away, one by one they wandered outside. It was such a pretty day.  It was a perfect week-end for a reunion.  Grandma kept looking around for something different, but she couldn’t see anything.  The leaves were all raked up and the yard did look nice, but she couldn’t see anything “red”.       
“Now before anyone gets too settled in or leaves to go fishing or hiking, we have something to show you.” Announced Grandpa.  

Oh goody, thought Grandma.  Now I will find out what is going on.
The boys yelled in unison, “Follow us.”  And they started running ahead of everyone else.  They just went a few hundred yards down the road, turned to the right on a little trail and there in the trees was the ole yellow tarp hanging from a tall tree.  
“Stop right there.”  Skyler stood there waving his hands for every one to s top.  “We have to wait until everyone catches up.”  
“What is that?” Asked Skyler’s dad, seeing the yellow tarp.
“You just wait and see.”

As soon as everyone was where they could see, Grandpa gave the signal and Nick and Skyler cut the rope from the tarp and it fell to the ground. 

“Oooh,”  “omygosh,”  “Gasp,  augh ” You could hear all these different sounds.  Everyone was so surprised and laughing and someone said, “I can’t believe what I’m seeing.”

Grandma finally cried out, “You built an Out-House ……. and you painted it red!”

You could hear everyone oohing and aughing,

“Oh come see.”  Yelled Skyler, “You haven’t even seen the best part.”  He opened the door, (Which had a half moon carved in it,) and there inside was….. A flush toilet.  That really bought out the laughs. Up here in the mountains?  So now, everyone had to come and inspect it.  It was sooo cool.  The room was big, about four feet in front of the commode, so there was plenty of room to move around.  Even a little powder box with an old metal bowl, and it was full of water. A bar of soap was also on the box and they had pounded a nail into the wall, which held a towel. 
Grandma said, “The three of you built this? This was a pretty big job.”

“Well,” Grandpa admitted, we did have some help, Kirk came up and helped us, or we probably wouldn’t have got it done.”

Everyone clapped and yelled, “Hurray for Kirk, he saved the day.”
“Oh No!”  Screamed Nick, “I forgot the main thing.”  

“Wait for me, I’ll be right back.”  And off to the cabin he ran, but was back in a flash.  He took out the hammer and a sign and hung it as high as he could reach and nailed it above the door.  The sign read.  “JACK.”
“Jack.” Some one exclaimed.  “Why would you name an out-house Jack. Shouldn’t you have named it John?”

“No way,” Said Nick, “Then everyone would know what it was.”
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