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PART 1


( In Pursuit of the American Dream )


« The crime carries its own


punishment.» (Richard Brinsley SHERIDAN)
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Church of the Madeleine in Paris.


It is 3 p.m.


The funeral service is coming to an end.


A grandiose, dignified, moving ceremony.


The business world is widely represented to say a final farewell to one of their own.


In perfect French, the eulogy is delivered by Ann, the eldest daughter of the deceased, specially returned from the United States for the occasion, at the head of a large American delegation.


Eulogy that ends in these terms:


« … Who knew my father, knows what an exceptional man he was. He has dedicated his entire life to the success of his business. He perpetuated the name of the PLYNNs here in France and around the world. He loved my mother with a crazy love, an unequivocal love. He devoted all his energy to keeping our family in perfect cohesion. We were a united family until the departure of my beloved mother, called back too soon by the Lord. We didn't lack anything. We were loved by this father who went to join our mother in the kingdom of heaven...


Dad, kiss Mom for us. Tell her that we think of her and that we miss her cruelly.


Goodbye Dad!


I love you Dad. Take care!»


Robert and Shirley join Ann in front of the altar for a fraternal embrace.


They cry together. They need to hug each other. Here they are definitively orphans of father and mother. They know how much it hurts.


They are now in a melee with themselves and with their destiny. Their grief is immense. In her role as big sister, Ann tries to comfort them, but remains inconsolable.


Many moving testimonies recall the journey of the deceased since his arrival in France.


Relatives, friends, all united by the same pain, honor with their presence, this farewell ceremony.


In the front row, a widow, in a strict black suit, enhanced by a black capeline style stradivarius, dignified, inconsolable, tries to make a good face.


The children of the deceased, born of a first union, sit just behind. A declared desire not to appear alongside their father's "French" wife.


The funeral service ends with Rameau's hymn "La Nuit", performed with great fervor by a choir of handpicked opera singers.


The choir sings Jean-Philippe RAMEAU's hymn to the night:


« ...


Oh night comes to bring to the earth, the calm enchantment of your mystery, the shadow that escorts you is so sweet, so sweet is the concert of your voices singing hope,


so great is your power turning everything into a happy dream, … »


A hymn that the deceased listened to on a loop in the days before his death.


In a deafening concert of bells, the coffin leaves the church for the final stage of the ceremony.


Hearse in the lead, the long procession of black limousines with drivers, leaves the church to the Père Lachaise cemetery, where Father Uschinghson, childhood friend of the deceased, especially from the United States, says a last prayer in English, before the burial.


Thus ends this hard and trying autumn day during which Joseph PLYNN was buried in this Parisian cemetery, alongside some celebrities, in accordance with his last wishes.


Reception in one of the lounges of the LUTECIA hotel in Paris where guests are invited to have a snack and a last drink in memory of their friend Joseph.


The opportunity for his children to see old family friends, who came directly from the United States.


In a corner of the lounge, sitting in a period armchair, a glass of whiskey in hand, Joseph PLYNN's widow is surrounded by a few French friends who have come to support her in her ordeal.


Visibly seeking to stun herself to contain her sorrow, glass after glass, rasades of whiskey are swallowed. Thus, her drunkenness allows her to endure the contempt of her deceased husband's children.


Moreover, she knows that Robert, who is at the head of her late husband's business in France, intends to challenge the holograph will drawn up by his father a few months before his death.
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Officially deceased of a cardiac arrest at the age of 75, Joseph PLYNN, arrived in France in the 60s, to set up a subsidiary of the company created by his father who very young, made a fortune in the food industry in the USA.


He was the only living child of his parents, not because he was an only son, but because his mother had died in childbirth at the birth of his sister, who had also not survived childbirth.


It's a well-kept secret, ignored by everyone, even by his own children Ann, Robert and Shirley.


He had barely known his mother. He suffered a lot from this absence. Therefore, throughout his life, his desire to create a strong family unit, to maintain this sacred bond against all odds within this protective fortress, was his guiding principle. For him, a family is a father, a mother, children and a lot of love.


Each birth was a trial for him: judging his presence obligatory at the birth of each of his children, praying to God that everything would go well. And when the newborn and mother are out of harm's way, he couldn't help but go to church to thank this God who took his mother and sister away from him. The same God he has hated time and time again in his moments of despair, those moments when he would give his own life to have the wise advice of a mother, the benevolent look of a loving mother, the hand of a mother, caressing the hair of her child to reassure him.


He knows more than anyone, what it is like not to grow up alongside a mother, a lack that the colored nurses in blue and white uniforms, at the service of the family, could not in any way fill throughout his childhood. This made him somewhat neurasthenic throughout his life, not knowing how to manifest in a spontaneous and visible way, his joy or his moods.


This introverted character that he retained until adulthood has singularly impacted his way of interacting with the outside world, especially in the way he conducts his business.


His interlocutors are often dismayed in front of this person who opposes them a complete illegibility on his face. Difficult then, to know the substance of his thought. He is someone who does not like to talk about rain and good weather, he is a man who decides without asking questions, sometimes leaving his interlocutors or friends totally speechless.


Some will say he is shy. Unless it is a shell allowing him to protect himself from the outside world. Nothing is less certain.


What is on the other hand a certainty and an astonishment, seen from within the family unit, is his ability to be, in the presence of his children, an attentive father, kind, open, cheerful, playful, laughing, .... In short, the most reassuring, even the most "normal" image of the good father.


His schooling was brief. Not because he was not good at studies, but because his father needed him for his business, to prepare him to succeed him.


Thus, with the High School Diploma in his pocket, he joined the family business, starting at the very bottom of the ladder.


From overseeing the storage of corn kernels to distributing bags of grain across the country, he knew all the ropes of the trade.


Subsequently, considerably enriched, his position granted him full powers within the company.


He proved to be a formidable and skilled negotiator.


Faced with the indisputable leadership of his son, John PLYNN has become by necessity, a simple advisor to this son who forces his admiration.


Very British in appearance but without the phlegm that goes with it, Joseph wears a thin mustache that has become graying over time.


In his hometown of Bowling Green (kentucky, the seat of Warren County), each of his appearances in the grounds of Baptist Church, stirred up the young suitors of the city, each claiming to belong to the best lineage in the region to claim to join the famous family of John PLYNN, the grain magnate.


Competing in strategies and postures, they exploited every opportunity to attract Joseph's benevolent gaze.


One day, during a charity fair, Barbara, the eldest daughter of the Reverend Pastor Gary Turner, with a straw hat on her head, is busy topping the lemon Poppyseed cakes with cream cheese frosting. She doesn't notice that the next customer in the queue is Joseph.


Big impression when she notices it.


He is there, in front of her, waiting wisely for his plate of cream cake.


How many young contenders would like to be in her place at this very moment? This is an opportunity to be seized and she has no intention of letting it pass.


Occupying a strategic position at the end of the chain behind the cake stand, she completes the action of her friend Jenny, in charge of slicing the cakes before passing her the plates for the topping. Therefore, she cannot make herself available for a bit of chat with the seductive Joseph.


How to do it?


A double ration of cream?


No!


Too visible. What to do to get noticed without looking like it?


Suddenly, a genius idea ran through her mind.


As she hands him the plate, she looks him straight in the eye. She whispers something inaudible to him, forcing him to wonder.


He doen't have to be a specialist in the language of the deaf and dumb to decipher the words on her lips.


Yes, he read very clearly on her lips:


« I love you ».


He didn't dream.


In addition, this girl with the straw hat keeps staring into his eyes, creating in him, a feeling of unease, which is unfamiliar to him until this precise moment.


It passes or it breaks, she tells to herself.


Never mind her status as a pastor' s daughter.


At first, Joseph is puzzled. He feels destabilized. He doesn't know what to do to meet the challenge.


What reaction to what seems totally new to him? What to do in the face of this creature that no one would call brazen? How to react to this daring gesture that is part of the magic of the moment?


No woman had ever approached him in the past, and for him, it is a situation that is not ordinary.


So, he timidly reaches out to receive his plate of cream cake. And in a shy voice, he says:


« Thanks! »


Then he adds:


« Who are you? »


« Barbara Turner, sir». she says.


Then, he walks away from the stand without adding anything, without looking back.


She feels shabby that she has not been able to make him perceive the intensity of her desire to get his attention.


But she is wrong.


From that strange moment, against all odds a few months later, the Reverend Gary Turner celebrated his daughter Barbara's union with Joseph PLYNN to the despair of all the other suitors of the county.


From this union were born three children.
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When he arrived in France, it was love at first sight for this country that he discovered for the first time.


At school, he had vaguely heard about the landing on the Normandy coast. For many deep America americans, Europe in general and France in particular are an abstraction. For them, the world stops at the geographical limits of the USA.


From then on, he settled permanently in France with his wife Barbara, his children Ann, Robert and Shirley, who came to join him a few months later.


Because of their passion for horses, their first establishment was Chantilly, about fifty kilometers from Paris, in a restored property of the eighteenth century, in the middle of a closed park.


Chantilly is a town in the Oise department in northern France.


This town is located in the heart of the forest of Chantilly, in the valley of the Nonette.


It is located in the centre of an agglomeration of about 37,000 inhabitants.


A racecourse completes the landscape, between the state high school and the large stables.


Two major events take place there each year: the Prix de Diane and the Prix du Jockey Club, two world-famous horse races.


Diane's prize is the most glamorous equestrian event of the season. The opportunity for the women of the good old Cantilian society to adorn themselves with the best finery: elegance, extravagance, sartorial madness. Everything goes there.


In this city, everything reminds them of the American West, a mustang region in particular. The forest, the cult of the horse, nothing is missing.


The state of Kentucky where Joseph PLYNN is from, is a large horse breeding area. His father, old John, owned for several years, a breeding of racehorses, known throughout the world, for the excellence and lineage of his horses. He knew better than anyone, to cross the genetics of his horses to obtain the best results: dresses, velocity, endurance. In summary, the best of the horse breed.


When his father died, Joseph sold this farm to his cousin who had been John's assistant for several years, to devote himself solely to the agri-food sector.


Ann and her brother Robert, who knew how to ride a horse before knowing how to walk, assiduously frequented the large stables of the Chantilly estate, one of the largest stables in Europe, built by the architect Jean Aubert for Louis-Henri de Bourbon, 7th Prince of Condé.


These riding sessions, which take place at the resumption of Thursday afternoon, are an opportunity to meet the children of the local nobility. On the other hand, it is also an opportunity to meet this American family who came to settle in the region.


Thus, bonds of friendship were gradually created between the PLYNN and many Cantilian families of the town and the surrounding area.


The many garden parties organized in the PLYNN park also are events not to be missed.


Ms Barbara's cakes are legendary, Joseph's word.


Over time, Robert PLYNN, the youngest son, succumbed to the charms of a sweet Cantilian named Sylvie, a lawyer by profession, whom he married a few years later.


From this union were born five children.
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Barbara, professional teacher before in america, « brazen » daughter of the highly esteemed and very respected Pastor Gary Turner, occasionally works in the reception cell of the congregation of the American Church of Paris, while continuing to assume her role as a wife. She tries to maintain within her home, the spirit of the typical American family, both in terms of the education of children and that of everyday life.


The beginning of meals is systematically preceded by benedicity, called in turn, in English.


The education of her children is strict.


Barbara does her best to save her three children from this wind of freedom that is beginning to blow over France.


May 68 is not far away.


It must be remembered that Barbara was born and raised in the United States.


In the 60s, American Puritanism is more generally, a religious state of mind strongly and durably marked by the austerity of morals.


The notion of the individual responsibility of the believer before God, without the intermediary of any moral or religious authority, (clergy or otherwise), which would be invested with a divine mission, is a reality.


Thus, considering the strong influences of presbyterian, Methodist, Baptist, Quaker and many other religious structures flourishing in the United States at that time, it is clear that the Puritan spirit does not belong to a defined religious denomination.


Moreover, to the extent that not all Americans are passionate about theology and burn the same ardent faith, Puritanism is a true life choice.


This observation is all the more true because it illustrates the most astonishing and the most disconcerting peculiarity of the United States that integrates religion into everyday life, making religion an integral part of social life.


The religious spirit, the permanent reference to God, the notions of Good and Evil, are the guideline of the majority of people.


Barbara is one of this majority of people, even though she resides more than eight thousand kilometers from her native land.


Ann and her siblings endured this dictatorship of religion throughout their lives alongside their mother.


If, deep down, she sometimes feels torn between the shackles of religion and the appreciation of the flavors of life in the face of the irresistible attraction for the things of "ordinary" life, Barbara remains no less a woman, with women's desires.


For her, coitus is not synonymous with procreation, but must be considered as a human relationship, requiring de facto, much more than one individual in a sexually human behavior.


One of the many questions that remain unanswered in her mind:


When must she make the sign of the cross? Before or after coitus?


Stupid and simple question at the same time that she never managed to ask either her father or her pious mother, the wife of the Honorable Pastor Turner.


Why this fear? Why this need to know?


So, in order not to have everything wrong before God, she makes the sign of the cross before and after.


With a man whose sexual experience is very limited, almost non-existent, Barbara did not choose in the person of Joseph, the right half to compose her couple.


She defines herself as a sulphurous woman, says one of her friends.


Sulphurous? Yes, but to what extent?


What is certain, however, at the time of her marriage, she is a charming young American girl, without the assurance that most young girls of her age and condition testify. Perhaps because of her young age, 20 years old, and the particular subtlety of her character. She aspires to become a woman in all her fullness, a little serious, a little sulphurous, a little sensual, a little delicate, a little cheeky, ... .


She did not hold an approved record for the number of lovers in the county. But, in herself, she feels the need to feel alive, with this irrepressible desire to defy the prohibitions, even if her morality as a good Christian prevents her from being that woman she delights in looking at in the mirror.
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Since their arrival in France, several years have passed.


PLYNNs live the perfect happiness.


The children's schooling is going well. Joseph's business is at the top level. Joseph PLYNN is a rich man.


The children are fulfilled and have become perfectly bilingual, even though Barbara demands that English be the usual language at home.


Initially, Joseph opposed it. But he eventually understood his wife's point of view. It is important not to forget the motherland. The soul of the American family must subsist beyond borders.
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