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“The more that you read, 

	the more things you will know.

	 

	The more that you learn, 

	the more places you’ll go.”

	 

	Dr. Seuss

	 


“Be somebody who makes

	everybody feel like a somebody.

	 


Prologue

	Looking Back

	 

	Three brothers sat discussing all the things they did that would have made Dad angry. Mama was different. She put up with us so she would have company. She didn’t like living alone, although she has a pistol for protection. 

	The three brothers stayed with Mama until they got married. Their wives didn’t get along with Mama because she was always telling them to do things her way instead of letting them do it how they had always done things. The wives would be so happy to have their own house.

	Mommy Dearest made life hard on the brothers and their families, so they decided to run away from home and get their own house. Mama passed on shortly after that. 

	Sam was the oldest. He was married, and he has four beautiful daughters. Joe came next and the youngest was Frank. Joe is married to a nice girl named Joy. Frank hasn’t found someone for him yet, but he is looking. 

	 

	One day, Joe said one of his employees was stealing from him. Joe had a car repair shop. He was good at what he did, but he wasn’t much of a bookkeeper or watching what his employees do.

	“Okay, do you want me to take care of this?” 

	Joe knew his big brother would take care of things. 

	“When do you want me to do it? What time does he get off work?” Sam asked his brother. 

	“He leaves at seven every night. He doesn’t have any family around here, so he doesn’t mind working late.” 

	That is most likely when he is getting your money. “Okay, I will need to get in touch with Frank. This may be a two-man job.” Sam said as he washed his hands. 

	“Thanks, Sam. I don’t know what I would do without you.”

	Sam called his brother, Frank, “Hi bro, what’s happening with you?”

	“Nothing wrong with me, but Joe has an employee who is stealing from him. I told him you and I will take care of this tonight. Are you available?”

	“Meet me at my house around six-thirty.” Sam knew he had to take care of his brothers. Sometimes they need help. “I promised Mom I would take care of you two yahoos, so all you do tonight is rough him up a little. That should scare him. I know Mama would have him dead and buried, but you are not doing what Mama says. It’s not right to kill people and bury them. I don’t want you boys going to prison for the rest of your lives.” Sam sure was in hopes they will have listened to him.

	When Sam arrived home from their little job, he turned on the TV News.

	“A man was beat up last night at the Brown Car Repair. Blood was everywhere they could see, but the suspect was gone. If anyone knows anything about this, please call the Police Station.”

	It was apparent the man didn’t want to return the money.

	Sam never did the things his Mama wanted him to do. She was such a mean woman, and he was not going to let his brothers do the wrong things. Sam heard Joe and Frank talking about how good Sam takes care of them. They would do anything Sam says.

	Frank didn’t like what he and his brothers had been doing. It just wasn’t right, and he didn’t want any part of it anymore. 

	Joe, Frank, and Sam all didn’t want to do things that are not right. Mama is not here to tell us we must do what she says.

	“I don’t understand it. Mama went to church, but she still did not want to do what was right. She never had any friends. She had some at one time, but when Mama got meaner, they never came back. Mama would spit her snuff on their shoes.” The sons didn’t blame them for not coming back to see their Mama.


Chapter One

	The Move

	 

	Sam came home from work one Friday afternoon with big news, or he thought it was good news. He told Ma’am to round up the troops. “We need to meet here at our house at eight o’clock tonight. I have something that I need to tell everyone.” 

	They couldn’t wait until they find out what was going on.

	 

	Ma’am always helped Sam whenever she could. Sam knew he had been blessed when he married Ma’am. He was hoping Ma’am, his brothers, and their four lovely daughters would be okay with what he had to tell them. He worried more about the daughters not liking it. They were teenagers and everyone knows that teens like to do what they want to do.

	Sam’s oldest daughter is Evelyn. She takes care of the rest of the girls. She has a sneaky sweet smile that she throws out often. She rides her motorcycle everywhere she goes. She worked hard to save enough money for her motorcycle. She didn’t think she would ever save enough to buy it, but she worked two jobs before she had enough.

	Julie likes to cook and could make some fantastic biscuits that her sisters thought could most likely float up to Heaven. She also had a sneaky sweet smile. Miss Julie likes to collect guns. She doesn’t shoot them but likes to look at them. Her sisters didn’t know if they were loaded or not. Her sisters know Julie goes to a shooting range sometimes, but they never told their parents about it. Her sisters would never tattle on her because they have also done a few things they rather the parents didn’t know about.

	Kathy is number three. She was the one who liked to run every day. She has run in several 5Ks. Her goal is to run a Marathon. She talks more than the rest of her sisters. If they are all together, sometimes it could become a touch loud, but the parents didn’t care because they loved them, and how well they all get along with each other.

	Frances came along as the fourth sister. She likes to have fun and can often be seen giggling at everything. She is usually the driver when they need to go somewhere. She keeps the others in check when they have problems. She often wondered why she was the shortest of the four girls. But when she saw her little Mama, she found out why. She thought she couldn’t do anything about it, so she wouldn’t worry about it.

	Sam and Ma’am sure did love those girls of theirs. They hoped they would take this news with happiness. There is nothing they can’t do right here in Mississippi that they can do in Topeka, Kansas.

	It was eight o’clock and the troops were gradually coming to see what the big news was going to be. They were hoping for the best news. They all sat waiting eagerly to hear what Sam had to say. 

	Sam looked around and saw his wife, daughters, and Joe waiting patiently to hear his great news. Sam was excited to tell them.

	“Dad, is this something we will like, or not like?”

	Sam was holding his breath hoping the girls would be happy to do what they needed to do. “Well, girls, I hope you are going to think it is a good thing,” Sam said with a smile at his pretty daughters. He never knew what they might say or do. They may not be too interested at first, but he would need to make them see they can do the same things in Mississippi that they did while in Topeka.

	Frank was confused. He couldn’t imagine what Sam had to say. He was hoping it was something fun like going to Hawaii on vacation. Frank and his brothers needed to get away for a while. Too many people in Topeka know them. Frank had told Sam and Joe he wasn’t going to do anymore of this dirty stuff. “We all don’t need to be like Mommy Dearest. She wasn’t a good role model to raise kids. We did alright, but it could have been worse.”

	“I want to be a better person, find a good girl, and get married to her. I would like to have some children someday,” Frank expressed to his brothers. He thought Sam had the ideal life with his sweet wife and four great daughters. Sam told Frank not to worry that he would find someone when he least expected it.

	Sam saw Frank come into the house, so now they can begin. “First of all, you all know I work making computer parts. My Boss came to me this morning, and he wants me to be the CEO of a new store. It should be a large raise. We sure could use it. College is not cheap, but if all of you ladies want to go, then I will make sure it happens.”

	“WHAT?” All four girls said at the same time. Now, he knew what the girls felt about it.

	“Does that mean we would need to move to a different location?” The girls all had strange expressions on each of their faces. At first, they didn’t know what to say next.

	“Just where will we be going?” Evelyn asked as she was glancing harshly at her Dad. “I was just starting to have classes in college, plus I just found a boy who likes me and wants to date me, he wears funny hats, but he is so sweet, nice, and kind to me.”

	“Honey, there are colleges in Mississippi, and they also have boys in Mississippi,” Ma’am told the girls. 

	“Nice boys. Mom, we don’t care just for the boys.”

	Julie jumped into the conversation. “I’m graduating this spring.” She was thinking her life was over. She got to thinking about it, but she realized how much her dad wanted to do it.

	“You are in luck because I don’t have to be there until the beginning of summer. That gives us time for packing and getting the furniture to ship. That way you can graduate with your classmates.”

	Kathy was next. She was trying to tell her parents about a boy she was starting to date.

	Dear ole dad told the girls that there were boys in Mississippi, but Kathy didn’t want any of that. She stopped and thought for a minute. Kathy said with a frown, “The boyfriend I had may not be good-looking, but he has all his teeth. I guess I could get one a little prettier than this one. He had one of his front teeth out from being in a fight, and he wears a huge earring in one of his ears. He may be wilder than a poor bald bobcat, but he is nice to me.”

	Sam and Ma’am were glad to hear that. They didn’t want their daughter to date a boy who liked to fight. Surely, she will find one in Mississippi.

	Frances had her eye on a good-looking boy “I have looked on a map, and it’s a long way from Topeka to Mississippi, but Dad you are right. I suppose I could find one around there. There are boys in Mississippi, too. Does this mean I get a car of my own to drive? If I must drive these sisters of mine, then a newer car would be just what the doctor ordered.” Frances thought she could find another boyfriend, so she wouldn’t worry herself about it, but she sure would like to have a car. 

	“Girls, you don’t know everything. Every path has a few puddles in life.” Daddy Gerber smiled at his girls. He knew eventually they would give up and change their minds.

	 

	Sam looked at his brothers to see what their expressions on their faces. It was hard to tell what they were thinking. Sometimes they are hard to read and other times he could tell exactly what they think.

	“Do you fellows think you would like to move? Mama has already passed on, so there is not much to keep us here. We could sell her house and split it three ways.” Sam thought it was a good idea. 

	Perhaps, Frank and Joe could buy a condo or townhouse and live in them while my family will search for a large house. “When you find a job, you might afford a house.”

	 


Chapter Two

	The New House

	 

	Sam and family decided they would all go to Mississippi to find a house. Ma’am wouldn’t have it any other way, but to find a house she could live in. It had to be a big kitchen with, at least, five bedrooms, so each of the girls had their own bedroom. With four ladies, there had to be a good number of bathrooms.

	 

	Frank and Joe each found a good size townhouse a mile away from Sam and Ma’am’s house. Things seemed to be coming together. Sam’s house had a huge backyard that was bigger than any of the other houses. Ma’am liked the house, so they called the realtor. 

	They closed on the house in two days. Sam began to wonder if this closure was way too quick to be true. He didn’t see anything wrong in the house, so he wouldn’t worry anymore. Their four daughters had already picked out their room. Sam was glad he could do that for his lovely girls.

	Ma’am, along with Julie prepared a meal for the whole family. Sam called Joe to tell them they were invited to dinner.

	After much eating and laughing, the men went outside to look over Sam’s huge backyard. While walking to the back of the property, Frank noticed what looked like two graves. 

	Sam didn’t think so, they could have been where someone buried their dogs. 

	“It looks like two big ant hills to me,” Sam started laughing because of the expressions on his brothers’ faces. 

	Sam was laughing because of the expressions on his brother's faces. “Don’t worry. I think they are ant hills. I will throw some ant killer on the mounds and some grass seed on them. No problem.”

	“I see a much smaller mound by the fence. Wow! These ants could be a problem.”

	“Oh, by the way. When will your dogs be going to be here? They sure will have a big yard to run around in,” Joe said to his brother. Joe was wondering if the dogs would go well in this neighborhood.

	Frank started chuckling, “What do you think the neighbors are going to say about four large dogs?”

	“There shouldn’t be a problem. The fence around the backyard is eight-feet high,” Sam didn’t think that would be a problem. It also had a sturdy gate. “It should hold the dogs inside.”

	“Why would you name a Pit Bull, Sweetheart?”

	Sam laughed. “I let the daughters name the dogs. “That’s why my Mastiff is named Precious. The girls named all the dogs when they were puppies. They thought they looked like the name they gave them.”

	“You should make sure they can’t get out of the fence. I heard a Mastiff has more than three times the bite force,” Sam still wasn’t worried. They had been trained to be calm.

	“At least, the Saint Bernard is called Cheesecake, and the Great Dane is Scooby.”

	 

	“Sam, I have been having a question for you for some time now.” It wasn’t anything bad, but I was just wondering.

	“Go ahead, ask,” Sam and Joe listened intently. It had been on Joe and Frank’s minds ever since Sam and Ma’am were married.

	“Why did your in-laws name your wife, Ma’am?” Frank asked. It wasn’t an important question, but Frank was wanting to know, since it’s an unusual name. It’s not a bad name, but you don’t hear it much as a name of a woman.

	“She says they named her Ma’am, so she would always be respected.”

	Now, that was a smart idea for the parents to do. Frank now knew and it won’t bother him anymore for not knowing.

	“Don’t you think it’s sort of funny you are called Sam and Ma’am?” 

	“No, I don’t think about it. You two sit around and try to figure out the world.”

	Frank jumped in and said it reminded him of “Cat in the Hat”. 
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