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Introduction






The Forbidden Forest has
always been a mysteries place where it was rumored that the Kin
lived there in secret.  A mysteries people living in among the
oldest known trees in the provinces.  It was rumored that they
where Wood Sprites, human shaped creatures that lived in trees and
where the guardians of the Forbidden Forest.  Some say they
had skin of bark, copper green eyes, and hair the color of the fall
leaves, yellow, red, brown, and orange.  Their ears were
pointed like leaves of a tree.  If the truth be known their
ears where not pointed, and only some had skin of
bark, and not all who lived in the
Forbidden Forest had magic.  There was only one road through
the Forest going south to north and it was known as the Road of
Peace after the last great war between man and the Kin was finally
over 500 years ago.  Only man was allowed on the road going
south and north for trade.  Man was forbidden to enter the
woods under penalty of death.  The peace between man and Kin
has lasted for 500 years until now.  Three young men, 
one a Lord of the province of Normsbee in the town of Hoogleville,
another a local orphan, and the third the son of the young Lord’s
housekeeper where soon to find themselves facing life challenges,
secret plots of Kidnapping and Murder and an escape into the
Forbidden Forest.  Young Lord Rann Hoogle, Mory Stimple his
best friend, and Johnny Manny face the Kin, finding surprises, and
learning the importance of Honor, Ritual of Law, and
friendships.  And the truth about the Kin.












Chapter 1

Bedtime Story






 


“Grandfather please read us the story of Rann Hoogle.” 
You promised us if we were good, Toby 14, tall for his age a lad
with Blond hair, Green eyes, and permanent tanned skin.  Had a
light voice, yet a mature demeanor.  His sister Becky was 12,
long Red silky hair, Green eyes, stocky built, yet not fat average
height for her age, intelligent and inquisitive always asking
questions, and Ricky 11, the youngest sibling small for his age,
Brown hair, Blue eyes, defiant, easily tricked.  Ricky often
does not think things through, rushes into action.  Eager to
blame others for his follies and misdeeds.  The three pleaded
to their Grandfather.  Now, Grandfather was an elder man in
his 80’s though you would think he was only in his sixties, a spry
active man, with long while hair in a constant knot at the back of
his head and a full beard just as long as his hair when down. 
Stood 6.2 feet, pale White skin with tints of green and copper in
various light setting.  Was firm with his grandchildren,
tolerate of their youth.  Grandfather had a voice that when he
choose could stop a herd of stampeding cattle louder then the
thunder that frighten them to run.  Yet, with his
grandchildren it was a tender voice, patient to a limit.

“Well, a promise is a promise, and you all have been very good
today.  Now let’s see chapter one starts with introducing the
main character.”  Grandfather reads the story to his grand
kids.  “Rann Hoogle was a young man 16, stood tall for his
age, with short Red curly hair and Greens eyes.  Broad
shoulders and had a commanding voice.  Rann was a cunning lad,
smart, truthful, trusting but not to a fault, had just lost his
great Aunt Lady Reanna Hoogle who had been raising him since he was
4 years old when he lost both his parents in a terrible
accident.  Rann’s great Aunt was a remarkable woman and a very
wealthy woman who lived in a large mansion 500 years old if not a
century older.  It had a Winery, Cider Mill, and many fruit
Orchards  A very old and spooky mansion full of very old
furniture.  It had 75 rooms, 3 floors, plus an attic and large
cellar for storing wine and cider in.  It took Rann many years
since coming to stay with his Aunt to know where every room was,
and a few secret rooms he stumbled on he never told his Aunt he
knew about. Aunt Rea was a strange old woman, small for her size,
with Copper hair that had a green tint to it.  Blue/Green eyes
and skin a dark tan.  Aunt Rea was a wise generous women, a
charitable benefactor in Hoogleville.  Many said in she was
related to Wood Sprites from the Forbidden Forest.  She had
this knack with dying plants that whatever she touched they would
suddenly grow into healthy plants.  Her mansion was surrounded
by lush gardens that were the envy of the Hoogleville folk who came
to her often with ailing plants for her to touch.  Now some
said, she was just a gifted horticulturalist.  Now that is a
big word grandchildren for someone who knows a lot about plants and
how to take care of them.  While some would whisper she was a
Wood Sprite.”  Grandfather told his grandchildren.

“Grandfather, what is a Wood Sprite?”  Little Ricky
asked.  

“A
Wood Sprite is a fairy creature who has a magical way with
plants.  Like Rann’s Aunt a Wood Sprite can talk to an ailing
plant to encourage it to get better.  Their touch heals a
plant, and they are known to live in the woods in the very tree’s
themselves.  Some in Hoogleville claim that she married a
human and being a Sprite, she outlived that human beyond her
husbands 100 years and that was 50 years ago.  They reckoned
Lady Rea must be at least 300 years old altogether.  While the
younger folk of Hoogleville laugh and say that is just a fairy-tale
and there is no such thing as Wood Sprites or fairies.  Now
Becky put your hand down.  Save your questions for later, or I
shall never finish my story.  Now where did I leave off. 
Oh yes, Rann Hoogle coming to live with his great Aunt Lady Rea in
that old mansion and found many a secret rooms in the
mansion.  By the time he was 16 years old he knew every inch
of that place inside and outside.  Then a sad day came when
his Aunt Rea, like many old folks do passed away in her
sleep.  She was after all over 300 years old, no I am not that
old Becky, so don’t worry about me I have many years left to wander
this earth.  Per Lady Rea’s last wishes she was buried in the
Mansions garden, and folks all around the area, came to pay their
respects.  They patted Rann on the head and try to comfort
him.  His best friend Mory Stimple, and local orphan Rann age,
fellow classmate since he was 10 years old. Now a bit shorter then
Rann, dirty blond hair, Hazel eyes, stocky built body with muscles
after long hours working in the orchard and winery stood by his
side during those first few weeks after Lady Rea’s passing. 
Then the day came that Lady Rea’s estate attorney arrived to read
Lady Rea’s Last Will and Testament.  Attorney Ruggles was 45
tall and lanky, Black hair, dark uni-brow, Black eyes, weathered
face.  The demeanor of a person hiding something, deceitful
expressions, eyes you can’t trust and a voice that crates on your
nerves read the Last Will and Testament of Lady Reanna Hoogle to
Rann.

“To my Grand Nephew Rann Hoogle, now the 5th
Lord Hoogle.  My only living relative I
leave in trust my beloved estate and all property and physical
contents not already owned by him, to which he shall have full
ownership at this time.  He is to continue protecting the
Mansion’s heritage, the gardens and property that extends into the
Forbidden Forest some 100 miles in every direction with the Mansion
and gardens at its southern border.  My Attorney Tomas Ruggles
and my faithful housekeeper Tinny Manny shall be the financial
Trustees of the estate until my grand Nephew reaches his majority
at age 18.  Mrs. Manny is not be be Rann’s legal guardian and
Rann her ward for his noble title by law at his age now of 16 he
legally inherits the physical property as the 5th
Lord Hoogle.  As Financial Trustees of the
estate their purpose is to assure by law, the estates financial
affairs are maintained in proper order, until his 18th
birthday to inherit full control of those
funds.  If anything should happen to him before that
18th year death by accident or natural
causes. The estate both physical property and financial affairs
show revert in trust to the Hoogleville of Normsbee Province, in
the capable hands of the Hoogleville council as trustees of the
estate per separate codicils attached to this Will.  The
estate then to be a public garden and nature preserve for as long
as Hoogleville remains incorporated.  The ownership of
Forbidden Forest shall be divided up among the 8 conclaves tenants
residing in the Forbidden Forest per separate codicils attached to
this Will. As for the sum of my monetary wealth, the current
trustees of my estate shall have control of the finances to support
the running of the estate, its winery, Cider Mill and orchards and
allowances for the needs of young Lord Hoogle until his 18th
birthday which he shall have then full control of
the estate finances.  I have been his late parents, his mother
my niece and his father the late Lord Hoogle’s nephew trustee of
their financial estate; such trust will now pass on to the trustees
of my estate.  When Rann turns 18 he shall inherit both
estates financial affairs.”

“It is my desire that my grand Nephew will continue the long
legacy of the Hoogle family in serving the needs of Hoogleville in
both philanthropic charities, and protection of the Forbidden
Forest and estate gardens.  Until his 18th birthday, the Financial Trustees of the estate shall honor
all charitable pledges made to date at the time of my death, and
when Rann turns 18 he shall be in sole control over those pledges
and future charitable contributions.  Until he turns 18 Rann
shall have a veto against any contributions the trustees may be in
favor of, that Rann sees as unreasonable or a strain on his
inheritance.  This same condition applies to any expenditures
against the estate or sale of any property that Rann sees as
unnecessary or fraudulent against the estate.  He has been
given specific prior instructions by me and has my full confidence
that the estate shall endure for his lifetime and passed on to his
heirs when the time comes.  I warn anyone who would desire to
destroy the Hoogle legacy or rob my grand Nephew of that
legacy.  I am of the old blood of the Forbidden Forest, dare
anyone take that legacy away from Rann or his heirs.  They
will deal with the Forbidden Forest.   My last word to Rann is
that to remember his Mother’s favorite thing for there abides my
last instruction for him.  May this Last Will and Testament be
registered and recognized as my last wishes upon my death and
honored to the full degree of the law being of sound mind to enter
into law my desires upon my death.”

“Rann, I am obligated by law to inform you that you have the
right to contest this Last Will and Testament of your great Aunt
Lady Reanna Hoogle.  In regard to the Financial Trusteeship.
The trust is set up until your 18th birthday, and those appointed to be your trustee’s by your
Aunt.  By law you can not legally inherit until your
18th birthday and such financial
trusts.  If wish to contest this part of Lady Rea’s Last Will
and Testament, and the Trust set up on any grounds you believe to
be just.  A court appointed conservator will be asked to
manage the financial estate until such time the court makes its
decision to either void that part of the Last Will and Testament in
your favor.  I must warn you that such matters can take years
to settle and during those years the court conservator has the
legal rights to do as he or she wishes with the management of the
estate and its finances.  Which may be more restrictive then
the wishes of your late Aunt.  They also have the right to
charge the estate a hefty fee per year for their services until the
matter is settled.  That does not include the fees you would
have to pay an attorney to represent your case in court.  In
most cases in the end an estate either goes broke or in debt at a
great loss of what you would have inherited at age 18 if you were
to honor your Aunts wishes for your financial welfare.  As
your Aunts estate attorney my fees were paid upfront and as an
appointed trustee I cannot charge the estate any fees for that
service as a trustee.  Mrs. Manny as a trustee shall remain
employed by the Estate as your housekeeper and will take up full
time residence in the servants quarters with her son Johnny, until
you turn 18 on that time it is your prerogative as to whether you
maintain her employment.  As a financial trustee, she will
unofficially be your resident guardian to satisfy the law. 
However, you are not her Ward as you hold a noble title as the
5th Lord Hoogle and ownership of the
physical property.  By law of the land, there must be 2 or
more trustees to assure there are no improprieties against the
estate until you reach 18.  This is to assure you have time to
learn the proper financial responsibilities of those funds. 
Your veto on the charity funding will assure there are no
improprieties as a greater share of your Aunts and your late
parents wealth goes into those charities.  To contest the Will
can upset all those protections your Aunts wishes to see you
inherit the Hoogle legacy intact.  Two years is not a long
time to wait to be the master of your financial affairs.  Mrs.
Manny and I have no desire to deprive you of what you are
accustomed to prior to your Great Aunt's passing.  You shall
get the spending allowance as you are used too.  Your
educational needs meet.  Your clothing allowance met, and of
course any recreational needs met as you are accustomed to. 
You have always been a part of your Aunts charitable decisions and
that will not change.  You will be the 5th Lord Hoogle of the estate in name and in time its legal owner
per the law.  You have 48 hours to contest your Aunts wishes
in a petition to the court or recognize your Aunts wishes by
signing a waiver that you do not wish to contest the Last Will and
Testament of Lady Reanna Hoogle.  If you do so sign the waiver
then nothing will change in your daily life, well except you will
no longer be the young master Hoogle, but Lord Hoogle the
5th.”  Attorney Ruggles told Rann.

“Sir, I have no head for such legal jargon.  Aunt Rea
made it clear to me what her wishes would be upon her death. 
Much of what she desired was clear to me and what her Will would
say.  I find no reason why I can’t sign the Waiver now. 
I can find no fault in her Will as it is as she wished for me to
inherit, and the codicils are in part my own device in case I
should pass before my Aunt does or me after her passing and if I
shall not have a blood heir at the time of my passing.  We had
discussed many times recently what would happen if she passed
before my age of majority and that financial trustees would be
appointed to handle the estate and its obligations financially to
me and others.  As for the Veto clause, Aunt Rea has always
had my impute and trusted my judgment when it came to the charities
she supported as half of that money was from my own parents' trust
set up for me when they died.  I have always had a say in the
charitable giving since I was old enough to understand such
things.  I have no reason to object to Aunt Rea’s Will and
Last testament and its provisions, Attorney Ruggles.”  Rann
stated.

“I
am pleased to hear of this young Lord Hoogle.  It would
certainly make life easier for you.  May I suggest that I
return tomorrow with the waiver, and other documents you will need
to sign regarding those pending charitable gifts you and your late
Aunt had already approved.  Then there is the matter of a
schedule of monthly bills and obligations, per your approval on a
semi-yearly basis and the schedule of your monthly allowance. 
Mere formalities to please the court and the bank so the Trustees
can have the authority to write checks and release funds to those
charities, pay bills, taxes, winery and orchard expense.  And
of course your allowance.  Your Aunt Lady Rea did express to
me at the time of drawing up this Will that you receive an increase
in that allowance befitting your status and station as the new Lord
Hoogle.  Once all these documents are signed you should have
no worry about the legal obligations of the estate trustees to pay
the bills, taxes, and your personal allowances, and your charitable
obligations.  Mrs. Manny shall see to the household expenses
and your allowance.  I shall see to the greater estate
financial obligations.  I see no reason why you shouldn’t
continue as a young man of wealth having others manage your
financial affairs as Lady Rea did for you since becoming her
Ward.  In two years' time, you shall have matured and be
capable of dealing with the burden of that wealth on your
own.  Though I hope you will rely on those around you to help
you manage that wealth with their expertise on such matters. 
For now, enjoy your youth, and good health.  Might I suggest
you do not forgo your annual summer tour of the Forbidden Forest as
you were accustomed to take with Lady Rea at this time.  I am
sure there are those isolated conclaves that would appreciate a
formal visit of the new young Lord Hoogle to assure them their
leases would be renewed without any rate increases for the mourning
period of one year in respect of Lady Rea’s passing as would be
tradition for your tenants.”  Attorney Ruggles
suggested.

“Thank you Sir, for reminding me of my obligations and Hoogle
traditions to my Aunts tenants.”

“They are your tenants now young Lord Hoogle.”

“Yes they are.  After tomorrow's paperwork is out of the
way I shall begin the preparations for that visit into the
Forbidden Forest.”

“If there is any finances you will need we can visit the bank
after the paperwork is signed that concerns the Bank and the estate
trustees having authority to write checks and have funds
released.”

“If I have any needs from the Bank, it should be minimal at
this end.  Once inside the Forbidden Forest.  The
conclaves will provide for my housing and food without cost. 
The only expense that is needed is for the charitable giving my
Aunt always provided for special needs of the conclaves and the
purchases of gifts, and medical supplies.  My Aunt and I had
already made a list up and ordered those special needs, gifts, and
medical supplies.  They are in storage now, paid for and will
be sent ahead of my journey by freight wagon to the annual meeting
place.  I shall be traveling by foot as tradition requires to
inspect the land and the conclaves.  I shall carry the money
with me.   It is not a large sum, predetermined money gifts
set by the elders of the conclaves for those in need.  Aunt
Rea had already signed off on the release of those funds and I have
them locked away.  If I need anything it would be new travel
boots, clothes and the like.  Aunt Rea always had me purchase
them at the last moment to assure that I did not outgrow them at
the last minute.  Though my growth spurts have slowed since
last summer visit to the Forbidden Forest.  Still, I do need
new travel boots and clothes, and camping gear.  I shall visit
the stores in a few days and have a new fitting for the new boots
and clothes.  Aunt Rea would always pay cash going to the bank
to withdraw money for those new items.  Will there be a
problem with this cash transaction Sir?”

“I
don’t see any problems this time Lord Hoogle.  However, future
transactions must be by check, or approved bank voucher to the
bank.  As your financial Trustee, I am obligated to account
for every penny spent on your behalf.  Your Aunts methods of
cash payments were fine as long as it was money from her own
personal account.  I do believe she always managed by check,
or bank drafts when it was from your parents trust account for
accountability.  Now that it is a double trust that paper
trail and accountability is important for legal reasons. 
Speaking of accountability.  I now must present you with this
copy of the Last Will and Testament.  The original is
registered at the Hoogleville hall.  I shall return in the
morning to finish our paperwork and the both of us can visit the
bank to finish the paperwork there as well.  Good day young
Lord Hoogle until tomorrow morning.”  Attorney Ruggles showed
his way out of Lady Rea’s study, now Lord Rann Hoogle's’
study. 

***

“Grandfather, there is something fishy about this Ruggles
character.” Toby stated.

“Now Toby, we must not be judgmental based on what my story so
far says about Attorney Ruggles.”

“Grandfather, you have always said that attorneys are greedy
crooks who would steal from a child’s piggy bank if he thought he
could get away with it with legal loopholes.

  “Toby you shouldn’t judge
a person based on his profession.  Not all attorneys are
crooks, just the ones who get caught stealing from a child’s piggy
bank.  Now no more interruptions.  Now where was I? 
Well, it didn’t take long for Rann to get his affairs in order for
the annual tradition of visiting the Forbidden Forest.  With
all the arrangements in place he found he could finally sit down
and go over his Aunt’s last Will and Testament.  Especially
the last part about when Aunt Rea mentions that Rann should
remember his Mother’s favorite thing Aunt Rea’s last instruction
for him.  Rann sat alone in his room, wondering what Aunt Rea
meant by remembering his Mother’s favorite thing was.  Rann
could barely remember his parents, let alone what was his mothers
favorite thing.  And what did Aunt Rea want to tell him that
wasn’t already in the Will.  Rann decided to sleep on
it.  Maybe in his dreams he might remember what his Mother’s
favorite thing was.  Morning came with a knock on his bedroom
door, a familiar knock that could only be Johnny Manny the
housekeeper's son.  Rann remembered that today Mrs. Manny and
Johnny would take up full time residence in the Mansion. 
Prior to his Aunt’s passing Mrs. Tinny Manny, a widow, Aunt Rea’s
housekeeper kept her own residences in Hoogleville with her nearly
15 year-old son.”

“Johnny is the complete opposite of his mother, who at age 40,
5 ft tall with mousy brown hair speckled with gray, poxed face,
dull brown eyes, and rosy cheeks from to much wine.  Wears to
much make up to hide the rosy cheeks and dry skin.  Mrs. Manny
puts on airs that she is better then her betters. Her temperament
is hot and cold, a busy body, always at the gossip fence or the
local pub if not at work.  Johnny on the other hand you would
think they are not related.  Black hair and Hazel eyes, 5 feet
4 inches fair complexion and gets along with everyone, has an even
temperament, and a good friend of Rann and Mory Stimple. 
Johnny helps his mother with her duties at the Hoogle
Mansion.  Now that hid mother was a financial trustee, and
Rann her ward, she and Johnny would be living in the servants
quarters so Rann would have an adult in the Mansion until he turned
18.  

“Grandfather, what is a ward?” Eleven-year-old Ricky
asked.

“Ricky, a ward is an underage person who needs the supervision
of an adult in their life until they are an adult themselves. 
Rann became an orphan when his parents died, and his great Aunt
Lady Rea became his guardian and trustee of the estate his parents
left him.  Aunt Rea’s legal ward.  Now Mrs. Manny is
Rann’s financial guardian and in a sense her ward, except Rann is
now the 5th Lord Hoogle and owns the
mansion and all property attached to it.  He is his own master
over that physical property, while Mrs. Manny and Attorney Ruggles
handle the money side of it.

“Does that mean Johnny is his step-brother now.”  Becky
asked.

“Some might see it that way Becky.  Johnny is a good
friend of Rann’s since Johnny’s mother became Aunt Rea’s
housekeeper two years back.  Rann’s other friend Mory Stimple
along with Johnny, hang out together.  A good loyal friend is
like a brother, just like your real brothers are loyal friends to
you Becky.  Not many can count on loyal friends nor do many
have loyal brothers or sisters to trust either.  Some might
say blood is thicker than water and families are always loyal to
each other.  That is not always so in some families nor among
friends.  Friendship should be based on trust, and loyalty
that will survive the test of time.  The same test of time
applies to family as well.  Like friendships, often situations
create problems between family members, and a brother will feud
with a brother or sister with a brother.  A feud isn’t like
when you Becky have a fight with Ricky or Toby over sharing a toy
or your brothers eat the last cookie you wanted.  A feud goes
beyond childish things.  A feud can mean an adult brother
truly hates an adult brother because that brother did something
seriously wrong to him and will never speak or see the brother ever
again.  Children have short memories and forget their brother
ate the last cookie.  Adults often have long memories of
wrongs done to them by a family member.  Rann will learn just
how loyal and trustworthy Johnny and Mory are in my story. 
But that is getting ahead of my story Becky.  Now where did I
leave off.  Yes, Johnny has come to wake Rann up to tell him
Mory is downstairs, and his breakfast is getting cold.  Johnny
tells Rann that his mother is fit to be tied, that she has better
things to do then wait hand and foot on young Lord Hoogle and
expects him to be up out of bed and down for breakfast or he can go
without breakfast.  Johnny whispers to Rann.

“Mother isn’t a morning person herself and is mad that now her
duties require her to be up early fixing Lord Hoogle's
breakfast.  I heard her myself say as your trustee and you her
ward, she shouldn’t have to be the cook, or clean this
Mansion.  She said, Tomas Ruggles ought to hire a cook and new
housekeeper now that she is the Lady of the Mansion and your
guardian Rann.  I am sorry but mother has suddenly taken to
the air that she is now the Lady of the Mansion, and it is beneath
her to be cook and housekeeper.  She even suggested that the
servants quarters are beneath her, that she deserves a suite on the
second floor, that I am just fine with my room in the servants
quarters.  I blame this on Tomas Ruggles, he has been spending
too much time with my mother behind closed doors at home.  And
I don’t mean under the sheets Rann.  At least I hope
not.  That is an image that haunts me these
nights.”

“Johnny, how long has this been going on with your mother and
Tomas Ruggles?”

“I
would say the last two years that he has been a frequent visitor at
least twice a month and more so of late, after your Aunt passed on
Rann.”  Johnny said.  “In fact, mother told me to get you
out of bed and down for breakfast, and out of the Mansion. 
She is expecting Ruggles to drop by this morning for Trustee
business, and she wants you nowhere around the place.  Oh, I
forgot she wants the keys to your Aunt Rea’s study for this
meeting.  I think she wants to make it her office as a Trustee
and your guardian.”  Johnny stated.

“Fat chance of that.  Johnny, why are you telling me
this, she is your mother and what you are suggesting is that Tomas
Ruggles and your mother are involved in some serious shenanigans
regarding my estate as my trustees.”  Rann came out and
said.

“I
am suggesting nothing, I am telling you they are.  Up until
the reading of the Will I didn’t even know mother was going to be
your Financial Trustee with Ruggles.  This morning it cinched
it for me when mother made it clear she was the Lady of the Mansion
and you her ward and you will do as she says.  She even hinted
that I was above you in status now and that I shouldn’t be your
friend, but you're better.  Rann, for the last two years since
we came to  Hoogleville and mother took on the position as
housekeeper.  I don't know my mother.  She is a changed
person.  She even treats me differently, and not in a kind way
either.  At first she encouraged me to be your friend, now
hear me out.  She wanted me to tell her everything that goes
on between us as friends and what you say about your Aunts
business, namely her charitable business in detail.  I
refused, and she whipped me until I promised I would.  I
started lying to her about things I overheard until she caught on,
and whipped me again.  Then I learned how to feed her just
enough harmless truths to stop the whippings.  Then Ruggles
showed up on the scene and well I guess being your Aunts Estate
Attorney, she didn’t need me anymore.  The whippings stopped
until today when she threatened to whip me if I didn’t somehow get
you to talk about your Mother and what her favorite thing
was.  I don’t even know what that means Rann.”  Johnny
admitted.

“Johnny it was the last thing my Aunt Rea said in her Will to
remember what my mother’s favorite thing was and it would have the
last instructions from my Aunt.”  Rann said.  “I can’t
remember what it is, I was so young when my parents
died.”

“It must be important, Rann, if your Aunt wants you to
remember it.  Just don’t tell me when you do remember.” 
Johnny pleaded.

“Won’t your mother whip you if you don’t tell her
something.”  Rann stated.

She whips me anyways, for
no reason at all, then walks away laughing.”  Johnny takes his
tunic off and shows Rann the healed welts on his back. 
“Modesty prevents me from showing you the rest of them Rann. 
They stop for a while then I just look at her with crossed eyes and
she whips me.  Why do you think I spend so much time with Mory
and you?  I stay out and away from her belt.  Now that I
am living here, I don’t think they will stop.”  Johnny
shivered.  “I won’t sing like a canary to her anymore, she and
Ruggles are up to no good Rann.  This canary sings only for
you Rann.”  Johnny said.

“The Canary sings, I remember now what my mothers favorite
thing was.  Listen Johnny, I want you to go get Mory, and
bring him up to the attic, he will show you the way.  In the
meantime, I believe your mother and I will have a few words about
her position here in the Mansion.   The Will is very clear she
is employed as my Housekeeper until I am 18 and she is not the Lady
of the Mansion, and to be so she would have to be my wife.  I
should never have said that, now I will be haunted in my
sleep.  She is my financial trustee, and I am not her
ward.  I am Lord Hoogle the 5th, Lady Rea’s Heir, and it is
about time she knows her place here.  Now off with you and get
Mory and go up into the attic.  Tell him everything you just
told me, you can trust him Johnny.  I shouldn’t be
long.”  Johnny left Rann heading down to the front foyer where
Mory waited.  Rann quickly dressed and headed for the kitchen
to find Mrs. Manny.  He found Mrs. Manny sitting at the
kitchen table sipping some of Aunt Rea’s fine Elderberry
wine.

“Mrs. Manny, as the new Lord Hoogle, must I remind you that
you are my servant employed by me to serve my needs.  It is
not your place to get into my wine cellars and help yourself. 
I expect my housekeeper at all times to be sober in my employ
befitting her station.  As for that station as my financial
trustee I believe Lady Rea Last Will and Testament states you
remain in my employ as my housekeeper and a financial trustee,
which is employment, nor does it allow you to take on the
responsibilities of being the Lady of the Manor either.  Nor
does it entitle you to better quarters in this Mansion.  To be
the Lady of the Manor you would have to be my wife, and you are
certainly not married to me.  If you find the servants
quarters not to your liking, I am sure you can move your personal
furniture from your home in the Hoogleville if that suits
you.  Though the last time I was in the servants quarters they
were well appointed.  If you feel that for some inexplicable
reason that now as my Aunts housekeeper for the last two years you
are overworked and now need assistance to do the same job you have
always done as my Aunts housekeeper for a half day's work during
the week days.  I am sure I can hire a new housekeeper and
make you the cook.  Though that would be a demotion I
believe.  As for hiring a cook, I have managed quite well in
fixing my own breakfast and Lady Rea’s breakfast.  She managed
well in helping me with the rest of the meals for the day if you
recall.  I shall fix my own breakfast when I arise from my
bedchamber at the time I chose, not on your time schedule. After
all I am the Lord of this Manor, and you are not the Lady of the
Manor to dictate to me what and when I get out of bed.  If I
understand the Will and the law, you are under my employment as a
housekeeper and as your employer I can dismiss you if I should find
you stepping out of your station as my housekeeper.  As for
being my Financial Trustee, I believe it was made clear that your
only obligation is to take care of my household expenses and my
allowance.  I believe that obligation was assigned to a
housekeeper not per say to Mrs. Tinny Manny.  I can hire a new
housekeeper to fill the role of a Financial Trustee as long as I
have a person fulfilling that role and living in this
Mansion.  It does not have to be you.  I own this mansion
you do not.  As long as you remember that and know your place
we will get along.  Otherwise, I will veto any and all
financial transactions between you and Attorney Ruggles until I
reach 18.  If you have any keys to this manner including the
wine cellar, they are not your responsibility to carry, never where
or have access to.  Again, I reiterate I am the legal owner
and Lord of this manor, and you are not the Lady of the
Manor.”  Rann told Mrs. Manny.

“Now you listen here young man, I know what the Wills says,
and Tomas Ruggles has made it very clear what my station is in this
household as your financial trustee.” Mrs.  Manny shouted at
Rann.

“Fine, you can be my financial trustee, just not my
housekeeper and living here.  You can return to your home and
be my financial trustee, and I will hire a new housekeeper. 
As I said I am your employer, and I can fire you.  Being my
financial trustee is in no way my legal guardian or me your
ward.  Mr. Ruggles should have counseled my aunt to ensure
that the Will said you are no longer employed as my
housekeeper.  Removed the employment clause all together and
had it say you had the right to live in the mansion as my financial
Trustee until I was 18.  The Last Will and Testament is now
legal.  It can’t be changed or interpreted as saying something
else by you, only the courts can make that decision.  We go to
court and well, by the time it gets settled one way or the other I
am 18 and have full control.  You gain nothing as you in the
meantime will have no job.  Have you forgotten that house in
Hoogleville was owned by Aunt Rea and now me, and you had free rent
and a salary?  The house was a part of your employment and new
tenants have been accepted to move in at the end of the month.
  I fire you or you quit as my housekeeper. You will still be
my financial trustee with Tomas Ruggles without wages as a trustee
or a place to live.  I have no desire to be in court changing
that fact.  Remember, I have a veto power and can make life
miserable for you and Tomas Ruggles.  I am Aunt Rea’s heir in
more ways than just this mansion.  We have the same blood as
my mother had, Aunt Rea’s niece.  My father was Aunt Rea’s
husband's nephew.  Both sides of that bloodline have nobility
and one side of that nobility is older than the Forbidden
Forest.  If you are wondering why I know certain things, think
about what my Aunt Rea said in the Will, ‘I am of the old blood of
the Forbidden Forest, dare anyone take that legacy away from Rann
or his heirs.  They will deal with the Forbidden
Forest.’  Rann reminded Mrs. Manny

“Really boy, you think I believe that nonsense about your Aunt
Rea being a Wood Sprite or her threats.”  Mrs. Manny
stated.

“Then explain how I knew that you wanted to take over Aunt
Rea’s study for your personal office and wanted a suite on the
second floor for yourself and then there's this.  Rann reached
over and touched the small houseplant on the kitchen table, it grew
four inches and blossomed, then fruited into a batch of fresh ripe
strawberries.  Rann plucked everyone and walked out of the
kitchen leaving Mrs. Manny wide eyed and staring at the Elderberry
wine in her class.  Rann hollered back at Mrs. Manny as he
left the kitchen.  “I will be with Mory and Johnny outside in
the orchard picking Apples to take into  Hoogleville for the
orphanage, we will have lunch in Hoogleville.”
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“Mory, did Johnny and you hear everything I said in the
kitchen to Johnny’s mother.

“Boy did we Rann.”  Johnny said before Mory could
respond.  “I don’t know what you did there at the end, but
after you left, mother went dead silent.  I expected to hear
her cursing up a storm.”

“Johnny did you tell Mory what you told me?”  Rann
asked.

“Yes, he was skeptical at first, and I didn't blame him
either, until I showed him my back too.  Then he told me to be
quiet and showed me that secret room with the speaker tubes. 
We heard everything in the kitchen you said to my mother
Rann.  Remind me not to cross wits with you.”  Johnny
said. 

“Mory, do me a favor, Mr. Ruggles is expected anytime
now.  Listen in at the front foyer tube for the door
chime.  Find out where they are meeting.  I made sure the
study was locked.  I suspect they will meet in the library or
kitchen.  Johnny and I have something to look for here in the
attic.”  Rann instructed Mory.

“Will do Rann.  This is better than some mummers coming
to Hoogleville to perform some drama or silly play about some
fictional characters.”  Mory said.

“Then I suggested you get to those speaker tubes before you
miss something important.  Call us when Mr. Ruggles
arrives.”  Turning to Johnny.  “Johnny, what I am looking
for is a large round topped chest very ornate with carvings of
birds on them, canaries sitting on branches all over the lid. 
About waist high to you.  It should be locked.  You look
over there and I will look over here.  Holler if you spot
it.”  Rann told Johnny.  Johnny was the first to spot the
chest and hollered for Rann.  About that time Mory hollered to
the two boys that Mr. Ruggles arrived and was going to the Library
with Mrs. Manny.  When the two boys arrived to join Mory, he
had already affixed the large speaker horn to the one library tube
that allowed the three boys to listen in to the conversation in the
library together.

“Tinny, what has got you so flustered?”  Tomas Ruggles
asked.

“It is his high and mighty Lord Hoogle the 5th
Tomas.  He came down to the kitchen and gave
me the I am the master of the house, and you are the servant
act.  Told me I had no business acting like I was the Lady of
the house, and why was I in his Aunt’s wine cellar.   He made
it very clear to me that he is the Lord of the manor and that I am
just the housekeeper, an employee of his.  That I was acting
out of place believing I had any rights to have a suite up on the
second floor or to have access to his Aunt’s study for my personal
office.”  Tinny complained.

“Tinny, what have you done now?  I told you to play it
cool for a while.  There would be time enough to make such
changes later.”  Tomas asked her.

“All I did was complain to Johnny, that I should have
something better than the servants' wing to live in.  I might
have suggested to Johnny to tell his lordship I would need the key
to the study to have this meeting with and I expected Rann to be
out of the house with Johnny.  I also reminded Johnny that
unless he wants another whipping he has to tell me everything Rann
says to him when they are out and about together.  Johnny told
me he wasn’t going to do any such thing and I wasn’t going to whip
him anymore, then ran off.”  Tinny told Tomas.

“I
suppose you went down to the wine cellar and opened a bottle to
soothe your nerves right.”  Tomas said.

“So, what if I did, it was only Elderberry wine Tomas. 
That boy made me so angry.”  Tinny said.

“Then what happened?”  Tomas asked.

“I
was sitting at the kitchen table sipping my wine watching his
lordships breakfast get cold when his lordship came in and
proceeded to tell me my place and station in this household. 
He tried to convince me that his Aunt Rea’s Last Will and Testament
said I was to continue in his employ as housekeeper and that I
wasn’t the Lady of the Manor or his wife.  I might have said
something to Johnny about being the Lady of the Manor and I should
have a cook and a housekeeper.  His lordship threatened to
fire me and throw me out on the street.  Something to do with
the fact the Old lady said in her will I was an employee and not
the Lady of the Manor.  His lordship said if I protested he
would go to court to have the court decide if I was an employee he
could fire me despite being made a financial trustee, which as he
put it, I could do while living elsewhere and a new housekeeper
would be hired in my place to live in the Manor.  Can he fire
me Tomas?”  Tinny pleaded.

“Damn that old lady, I tried to convince her to make you a
guardian of the boy and not you continuing as an employed
servant.  As guardian you would have had more authority over
him and the Manor.  She knew the law better than I did. 
I managed to get her to agree to keep you on as the housekeeper
until the boy reached 18.  The part about being my co-trustee,
well, that was left up to me to decide as to who was to be the
co-trustees.  I had no choice about the veto clause as that
was an established practice between the two.”  Tomas
explained.

“About that veto clause, his lordship made it very clear to me
that if he were to keep me on, he would veto everything when it
came to the finances.  Make life a living hell for us if I
insisted on trying to be the Lady of the Manor.”  Tinny
revealed.

“That is just great Tinny you just had to play Lady of the
Manor.  Now he will be on his guard.  Do you think Johnny
snitched on you Tinny?  Did Rann mention it was Johnny who
told him about your over inflated ego to be Lady of the
Manor.”  Tomas asked.

“No, he didn't. I mean Rann never mentioned the source of his
information.  He led me to believe it was his fairy blood that
told him and to beware of the threat his Aunt said in the Will for
messing around with Rann’s legacy and estate. Then he did something
that scared me.  There was this plant on the table he touched
and it right before my eyes, it grew, blossomed then fruited into
strawberries, then walked away telling me he and the Mory orphan
and Johnny were going to pick Apples in the orchard for the
orphanage.  Even now I can’t be sure if it was real, I admit I
did have a bit too much Elderberry wine.  When my head cleared
the plant looked normal to me, no blossoms or strawberries.  I
checked, looked closely, not one bit of fruit on it.  I swear
Tomas.”
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