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This is dedicated to my parents, Thestal and Fanny Clement, for
their undying love of children, and to President Barack Obama for
his unwavering commitment to their education.
~ Ben Clement

This book is dedicated to my family, without their support I could
not breathe.
~ Norman LoPatin

This is Bobby Fieldstone. He is nine years old going
on ten. Bobby always adds the going on ten part because
he cannot wait to grow up. He lives in an exclusive suburb
of Detroit, Michigan called West Allenburg with his mom
5

and dad. Dad always reminds Bobby how lucky they are to live
there, but Bobby can’t see why. To him, a neighborhood is a
neighborhood and a house is a house. How lucky can they be if
everybody has one of those? Dad tells Bobby he’ll understand
when he gets older. Bobby wonders when that will be, for
goodness sake. After all, he is almost ten already.
Bobby is heading home from a week-long trip that
changed his life forever. It all started with Bobby’s dad trying
to teach him a lesson. Now, that wasn’t so unusual since Dad
was always trying to teach Bobby something. “Look both ways
before you cross the street. Wipe your feet before you come in
the house. Don’t talk with your mouth full. Keep your elbows
oﬀ the table. Finish your vegetables.”
Did Bobby learn his lesson this time? Or will he have to
work on it and keep reminding himself? That’s what it takes to
make sure his shoes are tied, his coat is zipped, the refrigerator
door is closed, and the light is turned oﬀ in the bathroom.
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Sometimes Dad gets angry when Bobby forgets to do things.
Dad says he doesn’t want to yell at him. He only wants Bobby
to remember. That’s all. So, what did Bobby learn? Let’s see!

“Bye, Mr. Little.”
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“Call me George, Bobby.”
Bobby hugs the man. “Thank you, George. I will never
forget you or your family.”
There is a long, black car waiting to take Bobby back to
West Allenburg. The car is called a limousine because it’s pretty
fancy and big enough to carry ten people. The limousine comes
with a driver who waits outside and holds the door until Bobby
gets into the car. The driver is called a chauﬀeur. He wears a
black suit, a black tie, a black cap, and black shoes to match the
black car. Sometimes he even wears a black coat, black boots,
and black gloves when it’s cold outside. The chauﬀeur always
dresses in black from head to toe, although his shirt and teeth
and twirly, curly mustache are all white.
The chauﬀeur stands, straight and tall, outside the
limousine and does not close the door until Bobby is safe and
sound inside. Sometimes he waits until Bobby has fastened
his seatbelt. Sometimes he asks if Bobby is settled and ready
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to go before he shuts the door. Sometimes he even asks if
Bobby would like to drive instead of riding in the back of the
limousine, but the chauﬀeur is only kidding. Bobby always
giggles because he and the chauﬀeur both know he cannot
drive even though he’s almost ten years old.
Bobby smiles and waves goodbye to Mr. Little as the
limousine slowly pulls away. He watches out the rear window
as the man gets smaller and smaller the farther away they get.
Just before the man is completely out of sight and the limousine
pulls onto the expressway, Bobby thinks back to what led him
to Mr. Little’s house and the adventure that changed his life
in the ﬁrst place.
West Allenburg is a gated community on top of a hill
overlooking Detroit. Dad says West Allenburg is an exclusive
subdivision because it’s very safe and very few people can
aﬀord to live there. To enter, you must drive through a gate
that only opens when a security camera scans your eyeball. If
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the camera doesn’t recognize you, the gate won’t open. The
chauﬀeur steers the limousine up to the gate, and then stops
so Bobby can lean out the back window. In an instant, a bright
red light ﬂashes across Bobby’s face, and just like that, the
gate slides open.
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All the houses in West Allenburg are big and beautiful,
but they all kind of look the same. They have sandstone or
light-colored brick on the front, aluminum siding on the sides,
and nice wooden decks out back. Every one has large picture
windows, tall roofs, and magniﬁcent landscaping. Dad says
the front lawns are all manicured to perfection. They must be
because no one is allowed to walk across them. Each house
is separated by a big, wrought iron fence and every single
backyard has a swimming pool, barbeque grill, and a gazebo.
Kids aren’t allowed in the gazebo, either.
Buy the B&N ePub version at:http://www.barnesandnoble.com/w/stone-x2019-s-throw-awa
y-ben-clement/1112757999?ean=2940015127621
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