THE LEGEND OF
DUKE McCOY

Some men leave behind a biography.
Duke McCoy left behind a legend.

AN ADVENTURE BOYS STORY
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Some men leave behind a biography. Duke McCoy left behind a legend.
Nobody knows exactly how much of the Duke McCoy story is true.
That is part of the problem.

And part of the fun.

Depending upon which newspaper clipping, government document, faded photograph, carnival poster,
police report, racing program, or half-remembered story you believe, Duke McCoy was at various times
a teenage movie star, carnival magician, military intelligence officer, spy-plane pilot, moonshine
runner, racecar driver, private detective, archaeologist, university lecturer, oil millionaire,
humanitarian, circus ringmaster, computer scientist, inventor, outdoorsman, motorcycle mechanic,
comic-book publisher—and perhaps one of the most important members of a secret organization most
people never knew existed.

Duke himself never made much effort to straighten out the record.

Whenever someone asked whether one of the more outrageous stories about him was true, he usually
smiled beneath his famous curled white mustache, adjusted the wide-brimmed brown hat that became
his trademark, and said:

“Son, a good story ought to leave you wondering.”
And Duke McCoy left the world wondering.
Especially after August of 2002.

Because that was when he disappeared.

THE BOY WHO LOST EVERYTHING

Duke was born in 1931 to Olav and Sally Mae Jacobsen.
His given name was not Duke McCoy. That name would come later.

The Jacobsen family had once been prosperous, but the stock market crash of 1929 shattered much of
their fortune before Duke was even born. By the time the Great Depression tightened its grip on
America, there was little left.

Money disappeared.
Then the marriage disappeared with it.

Olav and Sally Mae separated while Duke was still very young. Olav eventually remarried and started
another family. Sally Mae took Duke south, trying to make a new life for herself and her son.

There she met Buford McCoy.
Buford possessed very little money and an astonishing supply of stories.

He came from the hills of eastern Kentucky and claimed—usually after a glass of bourbon—that his
branch of the McCoy family descended from the very McCoys who had fought the Hatfields.

Whether that was true was never conclusively proven.
Duke believed it.
That was enough.

Buford treated the boy as his own, and before long young Jacobsen began calling himself Duke McCoy.
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Years later Duke would say that Buford taught him three important things.
How to tell a story.

How to fix almost anything.

And how to keep going when everything goes wrong.

All three would prove useful.

THE CARNIVAL YEARS

By the time Duke was fourteen, the McCoy family was nearly broke.
So he left home.

Not because he wanted to escape his family.

Because he wanted to save them.

A traveling carnival passing through Kentucky needed workers. Duke talked himself into a job and
climbed aboard.

The carnival became his first university.

He hauled tents during the day and watched performers at night. He learned card tricks from
magicians, lock picking from escape artists, jokes from comedians, knife throwing from sideshow
performers, mechanics from ride operators, and languages from immigrants who had joined the
carnival from half a dozen countries.

Most importantly, he learned people.

He learned how to read a crowd.

He learned when someone was lying.

He learned how fear changed a person's voice.
And he discovered something else.

He loved performing.

Before long, Duke wasn't hauling tents anymore.
He was onstage.

Comedy came first. Magic followed. Then escape acts.
The kid was good.

Very good.

By 1947, the carnival had worked its way west to Nevada. During a performance outside Reno, a
Hollywood producer happened to be sitting in the audience.

According to the legend, Duke performed an escape trick, told three jokes, flirted with the producer's
wife, and got himself a screen test before midnight.

He was sixteen.
Within months, Duke McCoy was in Hollywood.

For a brief moment, he became exactly what every teenage boy in America dreamed of becoming.
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A movie star.

WAR, SECRETS AND THE FIRST INVISIBLE ENEMY

Hollywood might have made Duke famous.

History had other plans.

With the Cold War intensifying and the Korean War beginning, Duke entered military service.
His unusual collection of skills attracted attention almost immediately.

He could fly.

He understood machinery.

He spoke several languages.

He could convincingly become someone other than himself.

And he possessed the unnerving ability to walk into a room full of strangers and have everyone talking
to him ten minutes later.

Intelligence officers noticed.
Much of Duke's military record remains classified—or missing.

Fragments indicate assignments involving reconnaissance, intelligence gathering, aviation, and
operations in Europe, the Mediterranean, and North Africa.

Africa changed him.
Years earlier Duke had learned that adventure was exciting.
Africa taught him that adventure could also mean responsibility.

He encountered communities struggling with drought, disease and poverty. He developed friendships
there that lasted for decades.

He promised he would return.

But Duke also encountered something else during those years.

A symbol.

A hand.

The first references in his surviving notebooks are vague.

“Same mark. Different country.”

“These people know each other.”

And finally:

“The Hand reaches farther than anyone realizes.”

It would be decades before outsiders understood what Duke was referring to.

The Invisible Hand.

An international criminal network so old, so decentralized, and so deeply embedded in governments,
corporations, banks and intelligence organizations that many investigators dismissed it as mythology.

ADVENTURE BOYS ¢ THE LEGEND OF DUKE McCQOY



Duke did not.

THE MOONSHINE DRIVER

When Duke left active military service, he returned to the American South.
Hollywood had moved on.
Duke needed work.

He found it in North Carolina making late-night deliveries for men who preferred that the contents of
their automobiles not be inspected by government officials.

Moonshine.

It wasn't Duke's proudest chapter.

But it made him one extraordinary driver.

Mountain roads. No headlights. High speeds. Police behind him. Rival bootleggers ahead of him.
Duke learned to control a car at the absolute edge of catastrophe.

Stock-car racing was growing out of the same Southern culture, and before long Duke was recruited by
a small racing operation.

He began winning.

Then tragedy struck.

Duke returned home from a racing trip to discover that members of his family had been murdered.
The authorities considered the case hopeless.

Duke did not.

He followed the evidence north.

Kentucky.

Virginia.

Baltimore.

New York.

He used skills he had learned from military intelligence, carnival confidence men, policemen and
criminals.

Eventually he found the men responsible.
And he brought them to justice.
The experience awakened something in him.

Duke McCoy became a private detective.

MARY BETH

One of Duke's earliest cases involved a stolen antiquities map.

The trail eventually carried him to Egypt.
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There Duke met archaeologist Mary Beth Jackson.

She was brilliant.

Southern.

Independent.

Stubborn.

And completely unimpressed by Duke McCoy.

Duke was fascinated.

Mary Beth was one of the few people Duke ever met who could match him argument for argument.
She understood ancient civilizations. Duke understood people.

She understood archaeology. Duke understood puzzles.

Together they found the map.

Then they uncovered something considerably more important than the map.

Each other.

They married.

For perhaps the first time in his life, Duke stopped running long enough to imagine an ordinary future.

He and Mary Beth returned to America. Duke lectured about archaeology and eventually accepted an
academic position.

They had two sons.
Billy Joe.

And Bobby Ray.
Duke adored them.

Unfortunately, loving his family and knowing how to be a husband and father were not always the same
thing.

Adventure was still calling.

THE PROFESSOR WHO BECAME A SUSPECT

During the Red Scare of the 1950s, Duke's unusual past became dangerous.
A rival professor named Niemeyer accused him of communist sympathies.
There were secret trips overseas.

Government connections.

Unexplained gaps in Duke's records.

Foreign contacts.

To outsiders, it looked suspicious.

Duke lost his position.

Friends stopped returning telephone calls.
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Doors closed.

But Duke had been a detective before.

So he investigated himself.

What he uncovered convinced him that Niemeyer wasn't simply a jealous professor.
Someone had deliberately manufactured evidence against Duke.

Someone wanted him discredited.

The trail led back to the same mysterious organization Duke had encountered overseas.
The Invisible Hand.

Duke pursued Niemeyer.

There was a confrontation.

Niemeyer disappeared and was presumed dead.

Duke was accused of killing him.

For a time, it appeared Duke McCoy might spend the rest of his life in prison.

Then a witness came forward.

Duke was cleared.

Niemeyer's body was never conclusively identified.

Duke wrote one sentence in his notebook:

“Dead men are easier to trust than missing ones.”

Years later, that sentence would seem almost prophetic.

THE OIL WELL

Duke was once again unemployed.
Once again disgraced.

Once again nearly broke.

Then he remembered Texas.

Years earlier, using money from his brief Hollywood career, Duke had acquired an inexpensive piece of
West Texas land that almost nobody wanted.

Duke moved Mary Beth and the boys there.
He borrowed money.

Built a modest house.

And drilled a well.

He was looking for water.

He found oil.

Alot of oil.

By the late 1950s, after a string of unlikely successes, Duke McCoy was enormously wealthy.
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He bought additional oil interests.

Started companies.

Invested.

Speculated.

And won.

For the first time in his life, Duke could afford anything.
Unfortunately, money created a problem Duke had never anticipated.
It allowed him to replace time with things.

When he missed a birthday, he bought his sons motorcycles.

When he missed a baseball game, he bought them something bigger.
When he disappeared on another adventure, another present arrived.
Many years later, Duke would describe this period as his greatest failure.
Not losing money.

Not trusting the wrong people.

Not getting himself arrested.

Fatherhood.

“TI gave my boys everything,” he once said.

“Except enough of me.”

GROOM LAKE

Duke's oil fortune attracted attention.
His military background attracted more.
His aviation experience attracted even more.

By the late 1950s, Duke McCoy had been quietly recruited into classified work at a remote government
testing facility in Nevada.

Groom Lake.
What the public would eventually call Area 51.
Officially, Duke McCoy was never there.

Unofficially, surviving records place him in the center of one of the strangest episodes of the entire
Adventure Boys mythology.

Iron Whisper.

Iron Whisper was not simply a weapon.
It was something potentially more dangerous.
A communications technology designed to exploit trust.

False instructions could appear legitimate.
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Fabricated messages could seem authentic.

Orders could appear to come from the people you trusted most.
A commander.

A government.

A friend.

A parent.

Duke immediately understood the danger.

Because he had spent his entire life studying people.

The real weapon wasn't the machine.

The weapon was trust.

And somewhere inside the Iron Whisper project, Duke again discovered evidence of the Invisible Hand.

In 1959, Duke participated in a secret gathering at Groom Lake that would later become known simply
as the Summit.

What happened there remains disputed.
But one thing appears certain.
Duke McCoy wasn't working alone.

He had become connected to a strange, loosely organized brotherhood whose roots went back many
years.

Young adventurers.
Problem solvers.
Scouts.
Messengers.
Inventors.
Codebreakers.
Boys willing to go where adults couldn't.
They called themselves:
The Adventure Boys.

And Duke McCoy became one of them.

THE MAN WHO COULDN'T SIT STILL

Wealth should have satisfied Duke.
It didn't.

He returned to Africa and used his fortune to help communities he had known during his military
years.

He funded wells.
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Food.

Medicine.

Schools.

Agricultural projects.

From there he followed trouble elsewhere around the world.
Cuba.

Central America.

Europe.

Asia.

Sometimes Duke was a humanitarian.

Sometimes an investigator.

Sometimes something else entirely.

Mary Beth finally had enough.

She returned to America with their sons.

Duke loved her deeply.

But adventure remained the other great love of his life.
When he came home, Duke returned to automobile racing.
Then aviation.

Then record attempts.

In 1962, he mounted an extraordinary attempt to travel around the world by balloon.
Whether he actually completed the journey remains another disputed chapter in the legend.
Duke claimed he did.

The Guinness people apparently disagreed.

Duke spent the next several years trying to prove them wrong.

THE WORST DAY OF DUKE McCOY'S LIFE

In 1964, while Duke was overseas, the message arrived.

Mary Beth was dead.

A sudden, devastating illness had taken her.

Duke never forgave himself for being away.

Within months, the man who had built one of America's newest fortunes began dismantling it.
He gave millions away.

Medical organizations.

Children's charities.
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African relief efforts.

Schools.

Conservation groups.

Then Duke disappeared from public life.

For nearly two years, almost nobody saw him.

When Duke finally emerged in the late 1960s, America had changed.
So had Duke.

The former military intelligence officer began speaking about peace.
The oilman talked about conservation.

The millionaire wore sandals.

The conservative Southern adventurer grew his hair long.

One old friend described him as:

“Half cowboy, half hippie, and entirely Duke.”

He traveled.

He listened.

He read.

He argued with everybody.

And slowly, the darkness lifted.

CIRCUS MAN

By the early 1970s Duke had circled the world more than once.
His sons were growing up.

Mary Beth had been gone nearly a decade.

Duke found himself thinking about where his life had begun.
The carnival.

So, in typical Duke McCoy fashion, he joined a circus.
Within a few years he was ringmaster.

Then part owner.

Then owner.

Hollywood rediscovered him.

For a brief period he appeared in movies again.

Older now, his appearance had become unforgettable—piercing blue eyes, waxed white mustache,
pointed goatee and the broad brown hat that would eventually become almost as famous as the man
wearing it.

But technology was about to pull Duke toward another adventure.
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SILICON VALLEY

In 1977 Duke settled for a time near Palo Alto.

The personal-computer revolution was beginning.

Duke became obsessed.

He had spent his life around machines—aircraft, racing engines, radios, military electronics.
Computers seemed different.

These machines didn't simply amplify muscle.

They amplified thought.

Duke found his way into the Stanford technology community and, as usual, absorbed everything he
could.

Programming.

Digital communications.

Signal processing.

Encryption.

Artificial intelligence.

Information networks.

The deeper he went, the more one old memory troubled him.
Iron Whisper.

What had once required specialized government hardware might someday be accomplished with
software.

And if that happened—
Iron Whisper wouldn't need a laboratory.

It could be everywhere.

RETURN TO GROOM LAKE

In 1981, the government contacted Duke again.

His earlier intelligence work, aviation experience and growing computer knowledge made him useful to
classified aerospace programs.

He returned to Groom Lake.

This time the work involved emerging stealth-aircraft technologies and systems associated with what
would become the B-2 program.

But Duke was also searching.

For Iron Whisper.

For the Invisible Hand.

For whatever had happened after the 1959 Summit.
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He never publicly revealed what he found.

THE STOLEN INVENTION

Duke left classified work in the mid-1980s and attempted to develop commercial computer software.
Someone stole it.

Once again Duke lost almost everything.

Once again Duke became a detective.

He followed the trail across continents.

Europe.

Hong Kong.

Japan.

The Pacific.

Along the way he spent time advising Japanese automobile manufacturers, testing cars and suggesting
design improvements.

Eventually the computer theft led back to the Pacific Northwest.
The thief was arrested.

Duke won a modest settlement.

More importantly, he uncovered an international fraud operation.
Seattle suddenly seemed like a good place to stop running.

Duke McCoy came home.

THE FOUR SHOPS

By the early 1990s, Duke had brought together a peculiar collection of businesses around Seattle. Their
histories reached much further back than most people realized.

Duke's Bait & Tackle.
Duke's Tire Shop.
McCoy's Comics—whose roots went back to 1966.
McCoy's Cycle Works—a vintage motorcycle shop dating to 1969.

None seemed particularly connected.
That was the point.

To customers, they were simply neighborhood businesses that Duke had built, acquired, or revived over
the years. The four-store network became especially important in the 1990s.

Duke delighted in the things that drew boys through their doors.
Fishing.

ADVENTURE BOYS ¢ THE LEGEND OF DUKE McCQOY



Cars.

Comics.

Motorcycles.

Adventure.

Years later investigators would begin to suspect the stores served another purpose.
Back rooms.

Meeting places.

Drop locations.

Field stations.

Duke McCoy wasn't merely running businesses.
He was rebuilding something.

The Adventure Boys.

ADVENTURE BOYS COMPANY

In 1996, Duke formalized the idea.

Adventure Boys Company.

Its public mission was simple:

Help boys rediscover adventure.

Teach them skills.

Give them stories.

Challenge them.

Get them outdoors.

Encourage courage, curiosity, independence and character.

But Duke's closest associates believed the company had another purpose.
He was preserving the philosophy of the original Adventure Boys.
Preparing another generation.

Because Duke believed the Invisible Hand had never disappeared.
It had simply become better at hiding.

And the modern world was about to give it tools beyond anything imagined in 1959.

NORTHSTAR

By the late 1990s, Duke had returned to the problem that had haunted him for forty years.
Iron Whisper could manufacture trust.

Duke believed the answer had to do the opposite.
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It had to verify trust.
That project became known as:

NORTHSTAR.

Duke couldn't build it alone.

One of the people who helped him was Dr. Steven Wagner, born August 3, 1967. Steven earned his PhD
in Applied Physics from MIT in 1992 and specialized in digital signal processing, acoustics and sensor
systems. It was precisely the expertise Duke needed.

Together, they developed a system combining technical authentication with something Iron Whisper
could never completely imitate.

Human understanding.

Stories.

Context.

Memory.

Meaning.

Part of Northstar wasn't stored in a computer at all.
It was hidden inside stories.

Adventure stories.

Comics.

Codes.

Duke had learned something after a lifetime of adventuring:
Machines understood information.

Human beings understood meaning.

That distinction could save lives.

A photograph dated May 23, 2001, would later become particularly important. Duke was seventy.
Steven Wagner was thirty-three.

It showed Steven Wagner meeting Duke in the west alley behind McCoy's Cycle Works in Seattle.
Steven was handing Duke a large envelope.

Later investigators suspected that the envelope held material connected to Northstar. What it
contained was not independently established by the photograph alone.

Neither man ever publicly explained the meeting.

2002

In August 2002, Duke traveled to Puerto Vallarta, Mexico, for a gathering connected to an old fraternal
circle.

Dr. Steven Wagner was there as well. On August 7, Steven, now thirty-five, disappeared in connection
with the gathering.
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Then—
Duke, seventy-one, also vanished in connection with the same trip.

August 2002 became the dividing line between the man people remembered and the mystery they
could not solve.

The two disappearances became linked in the surviving record—but exactly when and how Duke
vanished remained disputed.

No confirmed body was ever recovered.

Later accounts—including a report that Duke was seen as late as August 13—surfaced in newspaper
stories. None supplied independently verified proof that he remained free and safe after the gathering.

No explanation satisfied everyone.
In Seattle, the story exploded.
SEATTLE MILLIONAIRE MISSING WITHOUT A TRACE!

Police considered ordinary explanations.

Accident.

Kidnapping.

Voluntary disappearance.

People who knew Duke considered another possibility.
The Invisible Hand had finally caught him.

But there was an even stranger theory.

Duke knew they were coming.

And disappeared first.

THE BOX

For years, scattered objects connected to Duke waited in drawers, forgotten files, and old storage
rooms. A subsequent investigation would bring some of them together.

Photographs.

Maps.

Frequency charts.

A passport bearing an alias.

A cassette containing the warning;:

DO NOT PLAY ABOVE 7.315 MHz

Documents connected to Iron Whisper.
A child's Adventure Boys badge.
An Edmonds Library card marked with a cryptic message.
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And an old Adventure Boys comic—Adventure Boys: Cryptic Science—Pandora’s Box—whose story
concealed more than it first appeared to.

THE STORY IS THE KEY.

Piece by piece, investigators began realizing that Duke McCoy's impossible life might not have been a
collection of unrelated adventures at all.

The carnival.

The military.

Egypt.

The university.

Groom Lake.

The oil fields.

Africa.

Racing.

Computers.

The Seattle shops.

Adventure Boys.

Northstar.

They might all have been chapters of the same story.
A lifelong struggle between two ideas.

One organization devoted to manipulating people by exploiting what they trusted.

Another devoted to teaching young people how to think, question, investigate, build, explore and
discover truth for themselves.

The Invisible Hand.
And the Adventure Boys.

THE LEGEND

Today nobody can say with certainty what happened to Duke McCoy.
Perhaps he died in Mexico.

Perhaps he was kidnapped.

Perhaps he went underground.

Perhaps Northstar still exists.

Perhaps the Adventure Boys Company was simply the final eccentric project of an extraordinary old
man.

Or perhaps Duke was preparing for something he believed was coming.

That possibility explains one of the last known entries in his notebook.
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It contained only three sentences:
Adventure isn't about escaping the world.
It's about becoming capable enough to face it.
The boys must be ready.
And beneath those words Duke drew a small symbol.
A compass star.
Northstar.
Then one final line:

THE STORY IS THE KEY.

And that is where the biography of Duke McCoy ends.
And the legend begins.
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CANONICAL CHRONOLOGY

CREATOR’S CONTINUITY REFERENCE ¢ OCTOBER 2026

For internal editorial and production use. This reference contains story-world revelations from The Cryptologist
Caper; it is not intended as part of the mailed 13-week mystery.

PERIOD STORY CANON
1931 Duke is born to Olav and Sally Mae Jacobsen. Earlier rough-outline references to 192
Mid-1940s Duke leaves home as a young teenager to work with a traveling carnival; he enters Ho

Early—mid 1950s

Late 1950s / 1959
1964

1966 / 1969

1977 / 1981

1992 /1996

May 23, 2001

August 7, 2002

August 13—23, 2002

Later investigation

old in 1947.

Duke’s Korea-era military/intelligence work, detective adventures, marriage to Mary
and Texas oil discovery occur within a deliberately compressed and partly disputed s

Duke becomes involved in classified work at Groom Lake. The 1959 Summit and the e
belong to this period.

Mary Beth dies while Duke is overseas; his years of grief and philanthropic retreat foll

McCoy’s Comics dates to 1966; McCoy’s Cycle Works, a vintage motorcycle shop, date
Duke’s Bait & Tackle and Duke’s Tire Shop remain unspecified.

Duke explores the emerging computer industry near Palo Alto and returns to classifie
1981.

Steven Wagner receives an MIT PhD in Applied Physics in 1992. Duke formalizes Adv
1996; by then the four-shop network is established.

Duke, age 70, and Steven Wagner, age 33, are photographed in the west alley behind !
Steven passes Duke a large envelope. Its exact contents cannot be verified from the in

Steven, age 35, disappears at the Puerto Vallarta fraternal gathering. Duke, age 71, als
with the trip. The circumstances of Duke’s disappearance remain unresolved.

The Northwest Chronicle newspaper dated August 23 reports alleged later sightings, i
are unverified in-universe reports, not established corrections to the August 7 disappe

Sam Calder’s 13-week prelude begins with the newspaper as the opening gift and then
coded artifacts. The later six-episode Cryptologist Caper begins with Aidan Wagner e>
file box recovered at Bangor Naval Base.

STORY-UNIVERSE RULE

The Legend may disclose Duke’s deeper history as an internal source text. The public 13-week Mystery must not reveal
the identity of the second missing attendee, the decisive 2001 photograph, the Bangor file box, or the workings of Iron
Whisper and Northstar. Those revelations are reserved for The Cryptologist Caper.
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