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Castles and Vikings

Chapter 1: The Unexpected Discovery

It was a typical Saturday morning at the Taylor cabin in Lake Tahoe. The sun streamed through the tall pine trees, casting long shadows across the deck as Rhys, Kat, and Eddie sat around the kitchen table. The smell of freshly brewed coffee filled the air, the sound of Ted, their loyal Labrador, pawing at a chew toy near Eddie’s feet.

Five-year-old Eddie was busy drawing shapes on his placemat with a crayon, humming to himself. “Mom, look!” he exclaimed, showing off a wonky version of a Viking ship, complete with shields along the side. Taylor chuckled and ruffled his son’s hair.

“Nice job, bud. You’ve been watching National Geographic channel, again, huh, and learning fast,” Taylor said, glancing toward the stack of genealogy results on the table. They’d been sitting there since yesterday, waiting for the right moment to dive in.

Kat, always the techie, had sent off their DNA samples months ago to a genealogy lab, mostly for fun. She loved uncovering digital mysteries, and now she was about to uncover something new—her own family history. What she hadn’t expected, though, was that this simple curiosity would soon unravel a chain of discoveries far bigger than she’d imagined.

“Alright, moment of truth,” Kat said with a grin, opening the envelope containing the results. She skimmed the summary with her eyebrows furrowed in concentration. After a moment, she opened a browser on her laptop and whizzed through a few screens.

Taylor leaned over to glance at her screen. “Anything interesting?”

“I don’t know yet. Let’s see...," Kat said, browsing through the paperwork. "A lot of what I expected—German, some French, even a bit of Scottish, no surprises there,” Kat said, her tone casual until she stopped cold, eyes widening. She tapped a few more keys on her computer.

“What is it?” Taylor asked, noticing the shift.

“There’s a name here that I don't remember ever seeing...Jacob Müller.” Kat’s voice had dropped to a near whisper. “He’s listed as a distant relative. I’ve never heard of him. Look,” she said, turning her laptop toward Taylor.

Taylor studied the screen. “Müller, huh? Looks like he lived in the early 1800s.”

Kat opened several more screens, researching the name and location. Her technical savvy made traversing the eons easy, opening tab after tab of more information about her apparent ancestor.

Kat clicked through more tabs, finding an old, grainy court record. “Oh my God. He was accused of murder,” she muttered. “In Bavaria, 1847. It says he was hanged.”

Taylor raised an eyebrow. “A murderer in the family tree? Now that’s something.”

Eddie perked up at the word “murderer,” even if he didn’t fully grasp its meaning. “What’s a murderer?” he asked with innocent curiosity.

Kat exchanged a quick glance with Taylor before answering. “Someone who does something very bad, sweetie. We’re reading about someone from a long time ago.”

Eddie’s wide eyes gleamed with curiosity. “Like in the movies? Was he a bad guy?”

“Maybe not,” Kat said, intrigued. “It says here he claimed innocence, but the case was never fully solved.” She clicked through more documents. “This could be big... I mean, it’s a part of my history, and—wow—there’s even mention of a family inheritance that somehow disappeared  after his execution.”

Taylor smiled at her enthusiasm. “And you thought this was just going to be a fun hobby.”

“I’m serious, Rhys. There’s something deeper here. It’s like uncovering a buried secret. I want to know what really happened.”

Taylor nodded thoughtfully. “Let’s see what I’ve got.” He pulled out his own results and scanned them with mild interest—until a particular detail caught his attention. “Well, now this is unexpected.”

Kat peered over his shoulder. “What did you find?”

“Scandinavian blood. My results are showing a direct line to a Viking clan."

Kat slid Taylor's laptop over, in front of her and her fingers began flying over the keys. Again, page after page flew by until she stopped on one tab and began to read. 

"It appears that that clan was part of some ancient feud.”  she said. 

Taylor laughed. “A Taylor with Viking roots. Who knew?”

“Vikings! Like my ship!” Eddie chimed in, holding up his drawing again. “Dad, are we Vikings?”

Taylor grinned and gave Eddie’s arm a playful squeeze. “Looks like we’ve got a bit of Viking in us, buddy.”

Kat’s mind raced as she juggled both revelations. A distant relative accused of murder, a hidden inheritance, and now Taylor’s Viking ancestry. It wasn’t the history lesson she had planned for Eddie, but it was more intriguing than any textbook could provide.

“We should go,” Kat said suddenly, her voice firm with excitement. “I mean, we should look into this. Müller’s trial, and your Viking roots—what if there’s more to these stories? We could dig deeper.”

“You’re serious,” Taylor said, though it was more of a statement than a question. He knew that look in her eyes.

“Absolutely,” Kat replied. “There’s a mystery here. Jacob Müller, his trial... it’s calling to me. And what about your Viking feud? We could trace it. I bet there are records in Norway or Sweden.”

“And take Eddie with us?” Taylor raised an eyebrow.

Kat smiled warmly at Eddie, who was now stacking his crayons, oblivious to the adventure being discussed. “Why not? He’s a sharp kid. It’ll be one heck of a learning experience.”
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