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Introduction

 


Wormwood Manor is a story
going back as far as 1000 years and more. It is about two brothers
young teens who inherit the Wormwood Manor Estate and the Dreco
Gorge a geological formation created from the time of the last Ice
age melt off and full of secrets the two teens learn from their
late 3rd cousin, Lord Dreco Wormwood, their Grandfathers first cousin.
The year is 2022 somewhere in the alternate universe in the United
States. Bill Williams, and George Williams our brothers are
arriving with their father, James the new trustee of the Wormwood
Estate and wealth in a very isolated area among 28 square miles of
forest and the Dreco Gorge. There they meet Tim Brennan, another
teen in their age group, and Mary his younger sister. The children
of the Estate’s grounds keeper and housekeeper of the manor, Tom
and Agatha Brennan. A third and fourth generation of Brennan’s to
serve the Wormwood’s. Tim bonds with Bill and George and Mary has a
crush on George being the same age. Tim is protective of his
younger sister as any older brother should be. The William brothers
must adjust to being young Lords of the Wormwood legacy and a major
landowner in the area. As teens they deal with town bullies and
secrets. Soon the boys learn that the best secret is one that is
never shared and for a thousand years the Dreco Gorge has kept it a
secret until now. What was once a myth is real, and like most myths
they are based on truths long forgotten. A truth that comes flying
out of the Dreco Gorge one night.

 


 



Chapter 1

Wormwood Manor

 


 


“Father are you sure this is the
right road.” Bill Williams asked for third time since his father
turned on Highway 54.

“Bill for the third time the GPS
says we are on the right road. The private road to the Wormwood
Manor is up ahead on the next right after we cross the Gorge
Bridge. Then another 5 miles along the Dreco Gorge to the Manor. We
should be able to see the Dreco Gorge on the right in some places
as the private road to Wormwood Manor nears the rim of the Gorge
some 30 feet in some areas. The Gorge Bridge is just under one mile
long over the shallowest part of the Gorge and the narrowest part
of the Dreco Gorge. The widest is 3 miles which the Gorge goes
through the Wormwood estates. The manor sits on top of the lowest
side of the Dreco Gorge at only 110 Feet while the opposite is
rises up to 165 feet in some areas. The end of the Dreco Gorge
shallows out some 4 miles past the Gorge Bridge east into Wormdale,
while at the west end of the Gorge is 6 miles from the Wormwood
Manor has it ends into a cul-de-sac some 200 feet high. The bottom
of the Dreco Gorge and above the rim on both sides of the Dreco
Gorge is some 28 square miles is all forest from end to end.
There’s the private road now.” The two boys father turned off
Highway 54 and stopped at the gate on the private road and
explained more of the History of Wormwood Estate.

“The Wormwood Estate owns about
2/3 of that land on both sides of the Gorge up to Highway 54.. I
should say I am now the trustee of the estate until you boys reach
the age of 21 since you are the only living Wormwood on your
mothers side since she past away 3 years ago. I remember your
mother telling me she meet her second cousin only once when she was
35 years old at her fathers funeral the last of the youngest male
cousin Wormwood outside of her fathers cousin Dreco Wormwood. Her
2nd cousin was 100 years old then boys. I heard he was as sharp
as a whip until those final months of his life, he was 103 year
old. Even you grandfather lived to be 97. Your grandmother was 45
when she married your grandfather Drago Wormwood when he was 57,
she died given birth to your mother. Now you own the land since
your mother’s second cousin Dreco Wormwood past away. You are the
only Wormwood Blood line left.” James Williams told his
son’s.

“You boys are the last male
Wormwood’s left until you have your own kids. Which I hope isn’t
until you inherit when you turn 21. Best not think about it until
then. I would hope you will avoid finding yourself in a situation
of some gold digger latching on to you and getting with child
before you both are 21. The Last Will and Testament say’s, any
child born before age 21, neither one of you inherit your share
until you are 35, until then I am the Trustee of the Estate and
money. You are free to marry and have children after you inherit,
not before. I think that should give you time for college and have
the maturity to start a family. You do remember, your grandfathers
Will and Testament says you must graduate college to get his estate
as well. Between the two Wormwood cousins you are going to be very
wealthy boys.” James William told his son’s.

“Dad, do we have to wait until we
are 21 to get any of that money to spend?” George asked his
father.

“George, if you asking for a raise
in your allowance, no you won’t have to wait. As the trustee, I can
give both you boy’s a bit more, say a dollar more a week. Would
that be enough.” Their father said.

“Dad, you got to be joking.” Bill
said.

“Of course I am joking boys. Money
will not be a problem for us as a family. As trustee I am given a
yearly spending budget for personal things such as school clothing,
shoes, text book and school supplies, birthdays, and Christmas
allowance. That also includes a few things such as a generous
spending allowance for the two of you with limitations. You where
getting 10 dollars a week between the two of you. Starting this
week that will go up to 20 dollars for your own personal spending.
Everything else is provided for food, utilities, transportation
costs and a one time special spending spree for recreational needs,
sports, electronics and the like. You can both have new laptops,
the top of the line for school, and new cell phones. That is a one
time spending wish list for the two of you, just don’t wish
anything like a car, private jet, or a trip around the world. I
have the final say on the wish list. Remember you have birthdays
coming up and Christmas. I understand the estate does have Quads
for getting around the estate and the many trails. The nearest town
Wormdale is only 10 miles away on Wormwood road going east across
Highway 54, and there is trail through the woods to the road from
the estate to Wormwood road. I understand that from the Gorge
Bridge there is a private entrance down to the Gorge to the Gorge
Park. Wormdale is where you school is for both your boys. Highway
54 will take you to the nearest city Stuardburg 30 miles away for
major mall shopping.”

“Lets see what have I forgot, oh
yes, the estate has a housekeeper, her husband is the property care
taker, and they have a son who just turned 16, and a daughter 14.
They have their own place on the grounds the Gatehouse at the end
of this private road. The Manor house has 8 bedrooms, each with
private baths, a formal dining room, Library, Formal living room
and a family room slash rec Room off the kitchen with informal
dining, and pantry. An outdoor patio with BBQ/summer kitchen, a
tennis court, and basketball court. And a small exercise pool and
hot tub. It is two floors with a basement that has a wine cellar,
private office, storage rooms,, work shop. The Manor is fully
self-sustaining with solar panels, 8 windmill generators, and
geothermal heating. It has central air conditioning the latest in
energy appliances, a vegetable garden, and a small orchard of
apple, peach, and cherry trees. A deep artisan well that provides
the coldest water you will find anywhere here in these parts, and
very pure. The Manor sits on a cleared plot of land some 1000 feet
square right up to the Dreco Gorge. Your third cousin was a very
modern man for his age, and it was rumored that the first Wormwood
to settle here at the Dreco Gorge was a 1000 years ago, and once
owned more then 100 square miles with the Gorge right dab in the
middle of the it all. The Wormwood’s made their fortune in selling
off the land throughout the centuries and investing that money
successfully. They where known to have long lifes on an average of
100 years or more. Some say they found the fountain of youth in
that Gorge. Others say it was a Gold and Gem stone mine. The
Wormwood name has a 1000 year old heritage on the land. You two
boys are the next generation of Wormwood’s with Wormwood blood and
Williams blood together. Are you two ready for a new life as
spoiled rich kids?” James William asked. Now, let me get out and
buzz the Gatehouse so they can buzz the gate open.”

***

“Boys, this is our housekeeper,
Agatha Brennan, her Husband Tom, their son Tim and daughter Mary..
The tall boy is my son Bill, and his brother George. Bill is 15 and
George is 14, the best behaved son’s a father can have. Well most
of the time.” James Williams boasted.

“Mr. Williams, our boy just turned
16, and Mary is 14. Neither one know how to behave and that is all
the time, if you turn you backs on them.” Tom Brennan
said.

“Now, Tom you just stop that Tom
foolery. Mr. Williams, Tim and Mary are Teens, and yes they do
stretch the rules once and awhile. Now there father knows how to
set a bad example. If there is any trouble makers around here, look
for Tom and sure enough you will find him encouraging the children
to all kinds of mischief along with his fanciful Irish fantasy
about Dragons flying about in the Dreco Gorge.” Agatha
revealed.

“Now Aggie, I admit I might have
had a wee bit of the Irish brew in me that night what with his
Lordship on his death bed and breathing his final breath. It could
have just been a large Owl that flew past the Moon and left a
shadow on my brain. Can’t blame a man for crying in his cup what
having served the Man since my Father was his grounds keeper, and
my mother his Housekeeper for nearly 50 years, and my granddad
before him. Lord Dreco was 103 years old, the
10th Lord Dreco on these lands in a 1,000 years. It is going to be
strange to not have a Lord Wormwood or Lady Wormwood in the manor
Aggie. No disrespect to your son’s Mr. Williams. They have the
blood of a Wormwood sure enough through their late mother, her
father being a Wormwood. Lord Wormwood missed his cousin Drago and
was sadden by the boys mother passing on. He took delight in
knowing there would be a Wormwood in the manor after his passing.
Many of the Lord Wormwood’s where as your boys are, Either
brothers, cousins, or Uncles with Wormwood blood in them through
their mother’s side of the family. Traditionally, they will be
known as Lord Wormwood Williams and Lord George Wormwood Williams
if not legally on paper. Bill, George, Lord is not a royal title,
in Ireland heritage, a landowner was called Lord and the wealthier
they where the Lord or Lady was like being royal if they had the
respect of their peers and tenants. Thought I suppose we are just a
few of your employee’s, and your peers will be the local citizenry.
Who have always respected the name of Wormwood and its history in
these parts. When a Wormwood of the manor lies on his or her death
bed, they provide a final good size charitable contribution to the
town of Wormdale east of here on Wormwood road. That has become a
tradition I hope you two will keep up along with the one that is
given every year starting from now. Your father knows about the
accounting of that, and why. No secret, it helps with the yearly
taxes when the end of the year accounting comes up. And with this
last giving, it goes directly to the Wormwood municipality
Foundation which supports a good share of Wormdale’s public
projects for the next couple of years. The yearly charitable giving
goes to the many private organizations which you with your fathers
help you two will pick a new beneficiary each year until you are of
age to make that decision on your own.” Tom Brennan explained, then
excused himself to help Aggie and his two teens to unpack the
trailer of personal belongings.

“Bill, George, what Tom just
explained is private business within this family. It is not
appropriate to boast about the Wormwood charitable gifts we shall
make yearly. Until you are of age 21, you will give council on
deciding who receives each years gift. The amount is a fixed amount
and does not change. The Wormwood Foundation does not accept
applications nor does it go outside to other communities other then
Wormdale. Beneficiaries do not compete with each other and they
have accepted the rules of the Wormwood Foundation. Which already
has a private board of Trustee’s to which I and you two help decide
who to give the yearly gift to. They account to us for the
Foundations money and investments of that money to assure it is
solvent to give charitable gifts out each year. The late Lord
Wormwood made a last endowment to the foundation again for tax
reasons. The remaining bulk of the Wormwood fortune is what I
control now until you are 21 years of age. Bill will be the first
to reach that age, and when he does, he will replace me as your
trustee until you turn 21.”

“The Wormwood Foundation Board of
Trustee’s are my overseer’s, to make me accountable for the bulk of
that wealth. Which means I better not steal any of it from you, nor
they from you, as that is called a check and balance. They report
to me all the investments they make for the foundation and your
personal estate wealth. We three work together to have the final
say on those investments. It will be an education for you both on
the financial affairs being wealthy. If any irregularities show up
I assure you I can deal with it, or I have wasted 6 years of
college to earn a PhD in Economics and a CPA, and 6 years working
for the IRS as a lead corporate/foundation fraud investigator.
Remember what we discussed my prior work with the IRS and my degree
is confidential. The Brennan’s only know I was a small town bean
counter for a local business back home. Which I was after your
mother past away. I am not an IRS agent anymore and the foundation
does not know that. As far as I know my department never had reason
to audit them. So if there should ever be any irregularities I will
spot it. What I do know is the Foundation has been transparent
about their accounting to the IRS, and to me regarding the estates
personal wealth, your wealth, and the foundations wealth. Now get
this straight you two are not billionaires far from it. What you
are, is going to make you comfortable well into your old age, and
given Wormwood males live a long life, you will still have a
fortune to pass on to the next Lord or Lady Wormwood. When money is
properly planted like a forest it grows and matures into more
tree’s. You mismanage that forest and will die and wither away into
a small woodlot with diseased tree’s. The Wormwood heritage has
amazingly done well in the last one hundreds years as far as
official records show. And I hope with my tutelage you boys will
double that if not triple that in another 100 years just like your
late 3rd Cousin Dreco did. Now we three need to go find the bedrooms
Aggie selected for us and you will help Tim and his father haul
them up to those rooms. Lord or not, you still are my sons, and you
will do your share of the work around the estate.” James Williams
told his sons.

“See I told you Bill, we might has
well be back home doing our chores. Did you see how big this place
is and the grounds. It will take us all day just to mow the front
yard.” George complained.

“Lord George, that is not the
chores your father is talking about. Tim and I take care of the
grounds, Mary and her mother take care of the housekeeping, and
Aggie is a fine cook. Now I am sure Tim will welcome your help on
some grounds keeping, and Aggie expects you and your father to keep
your bedrooms neat and make her work easy for her and Mary with the
rest of the manor. School is out for another Three months, and Tim
will have plenty of time to show you around the estate grounds, and
take you on the Quads through the many trails. We have a weekly
security check of the estate forests to make sure there are no
poachers or trespasser’s camping out and that includes the Dreco
Gorge. We have many security camera’s lookout above Dreco Gorge on
this side to look for any trespasser below coming into the Dreco
Gorge from the east from Wormdale or the west from the Cul-de-sac.”
Tom told the boys.

***

“Well it would seem that Aggie had
the right three rooms picked out for us. You two boys have the
whole second floor to yourselves, with connecting suites. While I
have the first floor master Suite on the west side of the manor
with an entrance to the private office below it in the cellar, and
you are on the east side of the manor. Just remember, no sneaking
out for a late night trip to town for some fun. The Gatehouse is
where the Brennan’s live and I am told Aggie is a light sleeper and
handy at a shotgun too.”

“Dad, I don’t think George and I
are going to be sneaking out to go to town just yet. Not until we
get to know what kind of mischief we can get into.” Bill told his
dad.

“Bill is joking dad. He is pulling
your leg. You know we were the stay at home kind of teen’s. We had
to babysit you to keep you from going out acting like a college kid
looking for some freshmen Sorority to raid with your roommates.”
George said.

“I never went on such raids son.”
Their dad defended himself.

“Dad that is not what mother told
us. She made it very clear that was where you met her on one of
those raids. Claims you sweep her off her feet with your charming
ways.” Bill revealed to his father.

“Okay, I admit one panty raid.
After that you mother wouldn’t let me out of her sight even after
we got married. She was a clinger she was, in a very loving way.
Made darn sure I understood their would be no other women in my
college life except her. Then you boys came along and I had to
share you with her. She soon learned she couldn’t cling to you the
first time she had to let you go to summer camp without her. She
got over it though and we had a second honeymoon, better then the
first I would say long nights on the beach in each others arms. I
thought for sure you would have a little sister or brother after
that.” James Williams reminisced.

“Please father that is to much
information.” George whined.

“Really son, weren’t you the one
last month who was asking me about the birds and the
bee’s.”

“Yes, thank you, I had to go to
the library and find out just how ridicules your version was.
Really if I had followed your misinformation I would be a virgin
for the rest of my life.” George said.

“Hey misinformation was my intent
all along to keep you a virgin until I was old enough to have
grandchildren George like in my 60’s when I was retired.

“You didn’t expect me and Bill to
wait until then did you.” George lamented.

“Yes, I did and I still expect you
to wait until I am 60.”

“You, didn’t wait dad, you were 25
when you and mother had me.” Bill told his father.

“Okay, you got me there. Just
remember, set your priorities first. Like your mother and I did,
graduate college, then a family, then give me grandchildren when I
am 60, better yet, when I am 80 and too old to babysit
them.

“No deal old man, I am not waiting
until I am 56 years old to give you grandchildren and I don’t think
George will wait until he is 55 years old either. You might as well
lock us up in a dungeon, or have us fixed.’ Bill said.

“Son’s I never said, you couldn’t
experience the bliss of your first time with a women, just have
protection that is all I am saying. Just don’t make the first time
before you are 21 and married a mistake you will regret. As for
grandchildren, I am not waiting until I am 80 years old, I was just
rattling your chains. The point I was trying to make is to be
responsible and not add a burden to your life before you are ready
for it. Not that you two where a burden to me and your mother far
from it. Now off to your rooms with you two and do some unpacking,
it has been a long day for all of us. Enjoy having a room to
yourselves for a change and not sharing a room or a bathroom. When
I was your age I had to share a room until I went off to college,
there was no privacy at all nor could I have a buddy sleep over
either unless we tented out in the back yard. Then I had two
younger sisters and a younger brother to pester us.” James told his
boys.

“Gee, dad does this mean with 3
extra bedrooms we can have sleep overs.” George offered.

“What and miss camping out in that
wilderness we call a back yard.” Georges father teased.

***

“Bill, can I sleep with you in
your room. It feels kind of strange to have a whole room to
myself.” George asked.

“Sure George. I was feeling rather
lonely myself. My room has twin beds. I suppose we will have to get
used to sleeping in separate rooms eventually. This manor is more
like a small hotel, to bad it doesn’t have room service. I could go
for a late night snack. Aggie said there was plenty of that
chocolate cake left over and fresh milk in the fridge. Did you hear
that George, sounds like someone in the first floor below us in the
rec room.” Bill said.

“You right, and the rec room is
next to the kitchen too, maybe dad is raiding that cake. We better
get down there before he eats it all.” George said, and led his
brother back down the hallway to the back stairs that lead down to
the kitchen. They found the kitchen empty but the light in the
family room rec room was on. They walked through the swinging
saloon style doors expected to find their father at the bar eating
chocolate Cake. Instead they found Tim Brennan sitting there with
three plates of Cake and three glasses of cold milk.

“It is about time you two realized
I was here. I usually don’t make such noise. For an old man your
3rd cousin had excellent hearing even though his room was way on
the west front side of the manor. Come join me for some of Mom’s
chocolate cake.” Tim pointed at the two other plates of
cake.

“Tim, what are you doing in the
manor at this hour. I thought you wait to the Gatehouse with your
parents and sisters after the evening meal was cleaned up.” Bill
asked.

“I did, but I had to have a talk
with you two without the adults around. Anyways, it has been a
routine for me, dad, or Mom to do security check of the manor about
this time, and to check in on Lord Wormwood. Those last few weeks
of is life, Mom was here 24 hours. She was a nurse once and kept
her certification up, and he did require some around the clock
care. There are some secrets about the manor I was instructed to
tell you two, you being Wormwood’s and the new heirs of the manor.
Lord Dreco left a sealed envelope for me with instructions. First
lets eat this cake before you father remembers their was left
overs, then the secrets.” Tim explained.

“How about both, we eat cake and
you tell us about the secrets Tim.” George offered.

“Deal, save some time. How about
we go upstairs to your room George, it has a nice seating area and
table. That way you father won’t know we raided the cake.” It
didn’t take long for the three teens to return to Georges room with
the cake and glasses of milk.

“Okay Tim spill the beans, what
secrets.” Bill opened with then took a bite of his cake.

“First I need to explain something
first. I was instructed to open that sealed letter only after you
arrived and was settled down for bed. The envelope made it very
clear to me that I was to follow the instruction to the letter or
forfeit the monetary gifts Lord Wormwood left my folks, me and my
sister for my folks long years of service. Lord Wormwood made that
very clear to me a few months before he died. I am shocked at what
it revealed and what I am to tell you two. Second, your dad is not
to know about the secrets the letter to reveals to you. Third they
are Wormwood family secrets passed on from heir to heir. Normally
the heir would have been informed directly by Lord Dreco before he
died, that would have been your grandfather next in line, he died
first, then that meant your mother would have inherited, then she
past on. You are the first heirs of your age, to inherit. I can’t
explain why he trusted me with this letter, except that Lord
Wormwood and I got along. I guess he truly trusted me. I promised
him I would not open that letter until the right time. I kept that
promise until an hour ago. You got to believe what it reveals is a
shock to me, as it will be for you. I better start from the
beginning about a few things you were going to be told by my father
that are not secrets, except secrets for those outside this family
and you already know about.” Tim stated and added.

“First, there is tunnel system
from the Gatehouse, to the manor, what is traditionally known as a
servants passage way from the Gatehouse. There is also a tunnel
from the manor to the Carriage Barn, and a tunnel to the Dreco
Gorge Observation Deck. These tunnels allow us to get around during
the winter and during the rain. Your dad will be instructed on
those tunnels and showed how to access them, so be surprised when
you learn of them tomorrow. What is a secret to me and my folks is
what is revealed in the letter to tell you outside of those service
tunnels secrets At the end of the Dreco Gorge tunnel is a secret
elevator down to the floor of the Gorge. The only other way down I
know into the Gorge is from the Gorge Bridge, or Wormdale where the
Dreco Gorge empties into a wide valley or at the west end near the
Cul-de-sac. There used to be on this side an old iron staircase
from the old look out at the end of the tunnel from the manor. That
was condemned about 50 years ago, most of it has collapsed in
ruins, along with the balcony at the end of the tunnel. Now there
is just a Glass Bay window and domed Observation Deck and the Bay
window at end of the tunnel that juts out about 4 feet on a ledge
supported by steel beams, that are anchored inside the tunnel. That
is where we can observe the Gorge from east to west and across to
the other side and the dome offers view of sky day or night. It is
a nice little observation room about 14 feet by 14 feet with the
bay window 8 feet x 4 feet where you can sit in and relax. The
three tunnel systems are man made about 6 feet below ground level.
The Gorge tunnel is the longest at 185 feet by 12 feet wide from
the Manor with an escape hatch slash ventilation system cleverly
hidden in the landscaping. The Gatehouse tunnel is 145 feet long by
6 feet wide with its own escape hatch and ventilation system, the
Carriage Barn tunnel is 120 feet long by 8 feet wide with its own
escape hatch and ventilation system. The hatches are halfway down
each tunnel.” Tim explained.

“You will get the tour of those
tunnels tomorrow. That secret Elevator is new to me unless my folks
know about it and haven’t told me. Now here is the biggest secret
of them all. I believe I told you we have 8 windmills on the rim of
the Dreco Gorge on this side generating power for us, along with
solar panels on the Carriage house and Gatehouse. This letter
explains that there is a secret camera system installed on those
windmills that cover the full 8 miles expanse of the Dreco Gorge
from the Gorge Bridge east too the west on Wormwood land. What I do
know about is the network of cameras at the main road to the Manor
and on the four major trails from the manor into the woods to
Wormwood Road and at the four corners of the Wormwood estate outer
boundaries. The Windmill camera’s is news to me and the letter
explains it is now your responsibility to monitor those windmill
camera’s, on the Dreco Gorge. The other camera’s are known to my
parents as they are apart of the standard estate security system in
the Gatehouse and a second monitor room in the manor’s library. The
Windmill camera’s and that elevator down to the Dreco Gorge is a
complete surprise to me. The letter assures me that my parents or
sister do not know about them, and the Windmill Gorge monitor room
is hidden off the observation room where the elevator is. Here is
the letter, along with another sealed envelope for your eyes only
Bill, George. I suspect it is the secret how you get into to the
secret monitor room, maybe passcodes to unlock the room. I assure
you I did not open it. Go on open it. I hope it has instructions to
tell me what you can and cannot tell me. I will be disappointed if
I find out I am only the errand boy to be tossed aside and to be
honest, not trusted after all to know everything.

“Tim, if your where just an errand
boy you would have been instructed to not even to open the envelope
in the first place just hand it over to us without knowing why or
what is in the envelope.” Bill said, and added. “Let me read the
other sealed envelope and see what it says and what I can share
with you.” Bill broke the seal, an old fashion wax imprint, once
broken you could see it would reveal it had been unsealed prior to
this. Bill read the letter first then handed it over to George who
read it. George nodded yes at Bill.

“Tim this letter reveals secret
passwords and gives us instructions on how to set up an app on our
cellphones and laptops that connect us to the standard security
system and how to link that to the secret windmill camera system.
It also gives knowledge on how to reveal the secret door in the
Observation Deck room over the Dreco George and a password to
access a secret file on the windmill security file for our eyes
only. It also says we need to trust you about the passcodes to
access that app and the secret room, and know when to reveal what
those eyes only files are and what they say at a later time. Our
dad promised us new laptops to replace our older ones and the
latest new cell phones. He said he would take us into Stuardburg
tomorrow on a shopping trip to make those purchases, and a few
other things. It is special money our 3rd cousin wanted us to have up
front.” Bill explained. He also needs to return the trailer to the
local moving company branch in Stuardburg.

“You think your father will let me
go along. I know Stuardburg well enough to get him around to the
places he needs to go. Also, it would save my father taking me into
Stuardburg for the same kind of Shopping trip, courtesy of the same
type of gift from Lord Dreco to me and my sister. Mom promised Mary
to take her on her own shopping spree. I have a debit card all
funded in my name. I was planing on a new laptop as well and some
new clothes to start with. We can go after your dad and you two get
the tour of those private tunnels systems, and the out buildings.
We are only two miles from the nearest cell tower so there will be
no problem with getting a strong signal here and we have a
satellite dish on the Carriage Barn to get TV and WiFi. I suggest
you get a TV for your rooms too, one with wireless WiFi to link
your laptops too. I was planning to get one for my room too so I
could connect my laptop to it. With that special app you would have
access to the Manor security system and those secret camera’s on
your laptop and phones. If you have the money I wouldn’t shrimp on
the laptop or phones to make sure you have the storage space and
operating speed as well as the best features. Don’t forget to
upgrade your printers too, which is the cheapest part of upgrading
your tech these days. I guess I should leave now. After we get the
new tech we can go from there with Lord Wormwood’s secrets, and
don’t worry I am good at keeping secrets or Lord Wormwood would not
have trusted me. Give me your dishes and glasses I will drop them
off in the kitchen sink and explain to Mother we had a snack. Then
I am heading for home to my bed.” Tim collected the dishes and left
Bill and George to go to bed.

 


 



Chapter 2

Bonding

 


 


“Bill, I was surprised that dad
didn’t balk about the price for our laptops and the TV/monitor for
our rooms.” George commented to his brother as they finish sorting
out their packages, and boxes for each others new computer desks
and TV’s.

“Well he did say it was our late
cousins wishes to have a special shopping spree. I can’t believe
all the new clothes and shoes we got just for the rest of our
summer needs, and the new phones are great too. We just got to make
sure we don’t lose them or break them, though these models seem
very rugged. Dad said we would have another shopping spree when
school starts for our fall clothing for school. The desks where
certainly a surprise. Dad did say there was enough money left over
that we will be able to go online and order a few things we might
desire, like things to decorate our rooms with. For now I would
like to get the desks put together and get our new TV/Monitors set
up and our laptops set up and running and get that secret security
app installed. Why don’t you give Tim a buzz and have him come
over, better yet, see if he can spend the night, he seems to know
more about tech equipment then we do. I am glad he could afford the
same model Laptop we got and the TV/monitor he wanted. His new
wardrobe will impress the girls when he goes back to school. He
said the rest of the money he is saving up for his own car his dad
said he can buy when he is 18. Until then he will have to drive the
family car when gets his license then drive with an adult. In half
a year I will be taking my drivers Ed. Dad said he plans to get a
new family car, with estate money set aside for the manor’s
transportation needs, something not too ostentatious, but a bit
fancy that shows it is worthy of our station in life. He told me
when I turn 17 I can get a car of my own then, just not a sports
car, something practical that does not say I am very wealthy or
poor. I told dad my idea was a garage of three cars like the
Mecedes-Benz AMG Gt Coupe, or a Mercedes-Benz S-Class and certainly
the Ferrari Portofino, all three would cost me nearly 700,000
dollars. Dad had to laugh, he said you will be lucking at 17 to a
have a new car at less then 50,000 dollars. He said at my age he
had a 10 year old fix it daily junker with 100,000 miles on it to
drive, his grandfather gave him when he got a new car. He said when
I have full control of my share of the estate, and I quote, ‘You
will realize just how foolish it is to spend that kind of money on
three cars you will only drive maybe a dozen times each, each
year.” Buy one you will enjoy to drive everyday, then sell it for a
family van when all those grandchildren you are going to give me,
start arriving to cart the bunch around’.” Bill quoted his
father.

“I wish he would make up his mind
about wanting grandchildren Bill. One moment he is planning to put
us in a monastery with a vow of no women, no marriages and
certainly no sex. The next he can’t wait until we do have sex and
have babies.” George complained.

“Stop your complaining, its not
like you need to start that family next week George. Go buzz Tim
and see if he can stay the night to help us set up these laptops
and TV/Monitors. Just don’t mention the secret just in case there
is someone around at both ends of the intercom.” Bill
said.

“Right, better yet, I will text
him, that way just in chance someone might over hear us on the
intercom. Don’t worry I won’t text him anything about the secret,
just in case his folks or sister are the snooping type. Just count
your blessing dad isn’t one of those dads who demand he checks our
phones messages, text, or contact lists. We are good teens, never
gave him anything to worry about trust issues. Well until now.”
George said.

“George, I don’t think this a
something he should know about yet. If Lord Wormwood wanted him to
know he would have put all these instructions in his hands not
Tim’s. Yes, it is sneaky and there is a reason for it. Which we
will find out when we open those secret files. We are following
Lord Wormwood’s final instruction as his heirs and for what ever
reason he has, he wants us to keep this a secret between the three
of us. If those for our eyes only files tell us not to tell Tim
what is in those files. We will have to assure Tim we can’t. I
believe he will understand and if by chance we can, I think we can
trust him. So go text Tim and I will tell dad why we need Tim to
stay over to help us with our new computers, and how to link them
to the standard security system for the manor and grounds.” Bill
was interrupted by one of the new phones announcing you have a
text.

“Wait a minute it is either your
phone or mine saying a Text has arrived. We got to program
different notifications signals, and phone voices so we can tell
the difference whose phone it is.” George walked over to the table
in his room where he left his phone charging along side Bills.
“Bill it is your phone and a text from Tim. Can I read it for you?”
George asked.

“Go ahead.” Bill said.

“Bill, Tim must be psychic or
something, he is offering to come over and help us set things up
and will spend the night. He says his new TV is already set up on
his desk.” George reported.

“Text him back and just say ASAP
yesterday.” Bill said.

“You are beginning to sound like
dad, Bill, ASAP yesterday is a bit bossy and demanding.”

“Your right, just say ASAP
welcome.”

***

“I say setting these desks up is
like putting together a jigsaw puzzle.” Tim remarked.

“You got that right it certainly
complicated at first. The second one was easier. Those long power
strips you got from the utilities room will certainly provide
enough outlets for our laptop charger, phone charger and the new
TV/monitors, Printer, plus a few empty sockets to spare. I am glad
that computer geek recommended to get some SDHC micro flash drives
and a few thumb drives. Not to mention extra printer ink, paper,
and a USB port bar for the things we need to hook up USB too.
Anything else we can order online later, Like some desk lamps or
table lamps.” Bill told Tim.

“Don’t worry about lamps there is
a whole room in the Carriage Barn with such things and other
furniture including a few wheeled desk chairs, high back leather
affairs that go back 30 years or more. We can get them tomorrow.
For now we can borrow some lamps from the spare bedrooms, until we
go through the storage room. The Table chairs will do for now.” Tim
told the two boys.

“Won’t we need to get permission
from you father or mother to get things from the storage room or
spare bedroom.” George wondered.

“Come down to earth George. You
and Bill own the place. This all belongs to you, and technically I
work for you, well my folks do. I get paid out of what my father
gets paid for being the property caretaker. Dad pays me when he
gets paid, so I work for you and you are my bosses. Well your
father is as your Trustee. The deed to Wormwood estate is in your
names first, then your father as trustee. I guess if you want to
move a few lamps around, and take things from the storage room, you
own it. Just don’t think you can boss me around like a servant.
There are labor rules about that I think, at least that is what I
tell my father when he gets a bit too bossy. Then again I have to
handle him with kid gloves, or he will fire me and hire a real
assistant grounds keeper who is 18 or older and can work the hours
dad works.” Tim said.

“Tim do you know if there is a
position in the estate budget for an assistant grounds keeper. If
not then he would have to share his wages for an assistant. Such a
budget would include insurances, employee taxes, bookkeeping and a
whole lot of bean counting as dad would say. If your dad is paying
you out of his wages, he is paying those employee deductions to the
IRS or state? Nor providing you insurances unless your folks
employment insurance covers health insurance and liability
insurances for you and Mary.” Bill told Tim.

“Dad says its my allowance I work
for and I tell him under the labor rules while in school I can’t
put in more then 20 hours a week and go to school. In summer I can
do more hours. That counts only on work I do not involved with the
Gatehouse as that is consider my family residence. Everything else
falls under work for the estate. It was the arrangement I had with
Lord Wormwood as long as I work under my fathers supervision and it
comes out of dads pay. It is not on the books I suppose.” Tim
admitted.

“Tim you just turned 16 and that
means you can work legally anywhere and get paid a wage and have
tax deductions you can get back latter when you file your W-2’s.
That is the basic benefits of a legal job, the Tax return benefits,
and minimal wage laws. Is your so called allowance equal to minimal
wages for 20 hours, that would be 200.00 dollars a week before
taxes.” Bill pointed out.

“Darn that would be more then my
allowance is after taxes..” Tim stated and added. “I am not
complaining its not really hard work for me or my father. The
grounds have always been in good shape and the buildings kept up to
date with codes and the like. I mostly do the estate security check
on the grounds in the Quad, help dad with heavy labor items, that
two need to do. As for grounds around the manor it is a riding
lawnmower, weeding flower beds, planting season for the garden,
which Mother and Mary manage that up keep after we help with
tilling and planting. And real work that requires contractors like
the upgrade 6 years ago with the electrical codes, dad just
supervised the contractors to make sure they are putting in an
honest days work. Inspectors did the certification of the work like
plumbing, electrical, and other code requirements. I dare say it is
depending on the season it can be a 60 hour week in the winter
plowing the main road from the manor to highway 54. Then there is
any storm damages to deal with in woods. So far as I can remember
it has not been serious. The Manor is well built and the out
buildings too. Any tree damage in the woods means wood for the
three fire places in the manor and the one in the Gatehouse.
Definitely a 40-60 hour work week for dad, and Mother has the house
and kitchen, which can at times be as mother would say boring when
it was just Lord Wormwood here. Now that it is your dad and you two
she expects it will not be boring picking up after three men in the
Manor and three meals a day seven days a week. It is what she has
been doing for 30 years and before that she was a registered nurse.
Then there is the social events your dad may have, a few are annual
events everyone in Wormdale expects like the Christmas party, New
Years Eve party, and there used to be a Summer Solstice party and
Halloween party. In the last two years with Lord Wormwood health
failing those annual events where canceled. The invite list was
something people cherished when they got one. The name of people
where drawn from a Fish bowl for each event and no names where
included in the Fish bowl that had already been invited the
previous year. You had to wait two years to be in the Fish bowl
again. Of course with you two young teen lords I am sure the
Halloween party will be back on, and birthday parties. Bill the
girls our age will be thrilled to be invited to those parties, and
no fish bowl invites either. You can pick friends with dates, and
girls without dates. There is a whole woods out there to sneak off
into for some necking.” Tim suggested.

“Do we have to invite our dad to
those parties, he will just spoil the necking part, worse then a
guard dog trained to bite the nearest girl who even gets close to
me or George.” Bill said.

“Well he can’t be everywhere at
once Bill, and this estate is a big place, and so is the Manor
house.” Tim explained.

“What about your folks Tim won’t
they be chaperone’s too.” George pointed out.

“George you had to go and spoil
the party.” Tim moaned.

“Hey, we are still young, and our
parents won’t be with us every moment of the day.”

“Your right about that Bill, as
long as, we behave like gentlemen and not get to forward or
arrested like dad keeps telling us. Tim do you get that same
instruction from your folks?” George asked.

“Well not in those words from my
father. He told me to follow the good examples he set at my age and
then mother cursed at him and said I would be a father with ten
children by 18 if I followed his example or worse in jail. I left
the room to avoid the nuclear fall out.” Tim said.

“Tim it sounds like your parents
don’t get along as a married couple.” George stated.

“George that is not our business.”
Bill told his brother.

“Bill, that’s okay. Let me put it
this way, father is Irish his family heritage is from Northern
Ireland and Mother is Irish, her family heritage from the Republic
of Ireland. Like Vinegar and Oil they don’t mix well until they get
very agitated and end up in bed and the results were Mary and me.
Unfortunately my room is next to theirs. The fighting and screaming
is over later is when I have to put ear plugs in, they have a very
squeaky bed and thin walls. By morning the fight is forgotten. I
just wish I could erase the memory of the after fight images.” Tim
said with a smirk on his face.

“Well tonight you won’t need ear
plugs. I take that back you might need them, Bill snores like an
elephant with a peanut stuck up his trunk.” George said ducking a
left handed swing from his brother.

“I do not snore like an elephant
with a peanut stuck in his trunk, and my nose isn’t that long
either.” Bill defended himself.

“I stand corrected brother, it is
more like a pea stuck in that fat short nose of yours.” George
ducked again, then ran into his own bedroom through the connecting
door.

“What are you laughing at Tim.”
Bill asked.

“You two, it is strange for me to
have interaction with two brothers and to see you two joke around
like this. Mary is my sister, and I love her don’t get me wrong,
but she is not a younger brother I can interact with like you two
do. My father said it has been a long time even before he was born
has there been such young lords in the manor. He said his father as
a child was a younger foster brother to the young lords who was at
the manor. That was Dreco Wormwood and his cousin Drago, your
grandfather who was 14 and his cousin 15.. My great grandfather and
great grandmother hired in at the manor when my grandfather was a 1
year old when the cousins where 2 and 3 in 1922. My grandfather
grew up with them until Drago went his own direction in life from
Wormwood Manor. Dreco being the oldest assumed the role of Lord of
the manor when is father passed on. My Grandfather retired in 1986
after 64 years living on the Estate since he was one years old.. My
father was already married at 21 then and was his fathers assistant
since he was 14. Then officially took over the Gatehouse and duties
of the manor in 1986, and I was born 20 years later in 2006 after
my mother had so many miscarriages, and my sister after that,
Grandfather died in 1990 at age 68 and my Grandmother a few years
later at age 66. I will be the fourth generation of Brennan’s at
Wormwood Estates, and it has been some 85 years later since there
were two Lord Wormwood’s your age at the manor. Though I guess I am
the older foster brother while my Grandfather was the younger
foster brother back then. At least that is how I see it never
having brothers, and my Grandfather was an only child, and my
father was an only child too.” Though my mother has a brother in
Ireland, and my father has family dating back to his grandfather in
Ireland. I have a whole slew of 3rd and
4th cousin in Ireland I will most likely never meet.” Tim
detailed his family history for Bill.
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