ABOUT AARON

Aaron, like any other eleven year old, was bursting with a peculiar
energy that maybe only eleven year olds understand. Fathers say they do
and try at times to show it. But then, as sometimes happens, they
miss points and make what seems to be mistakes that cause deep hurts in
a sensitive, young heart. Hurts that settle into a secret place guarded
by a strong lock. And if the hurts aren't healed quickly, in a little
while the key gets lost making things all the more sensitive and more
painful to deal with.

Such was the story with Aaron. His father worked very hard at his
job in town. He came home very tired most every day and seldom had the
time to spend with Aaron and his sister. Maybe the long drive back and
forth was the reason. Aaron knew the distance must have something to
do with it because whenever the family did their monthly shopping trip,
it ended up wearing out everyone. They were all glad to get back to
their house nestled in this valley surrounded by low tree covered mountains.

His father meant very much to Aaron who loved him with all the
strength of his young heart. It had often been hard to show it, let alone
to say it. Somehow the chances were far apart making things all the more
confusing. It's not that his dad didn't love Aaron; it was just that he
was always so busy. So the few times when they did things together
were all the richer and fresher in his mind. Like the walk in the forest

near the house. Or the hike up along one of the mountain creeks that

splashed down towards the lake. And of course the fishing trip——the






