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Introduction

 


 


“Abner, we have a myth on earth about a bird,
the Phoenix, who burst into flame, then into ashes and out of the
ashes arise a new Phoenix chick, and the cycle goes on and on when
the Phoenix chooses to die. A bird of prophecy of changes to come
we can’t avoid. Be it good or evil. Yet the Phoenix is reborn every
time out of the ashes of change. To prevent that rebirth is to have
no change and to doom Rook. If we guide that rebirth, we have a
better chance of it being a change that is good not evil.” Mary,
said.

“Steve stood and raised his glass of
dehydrated reconstituted cola to his comrades, Captain Jona, Jenna,
and Troy. “I toast the Phoenix, and Mary of course for reminding us
that change is inescapable. This ship was named ‘The Darling Angel
of Hope’. The Phoenix is also a bird of Hope. May it continue to
bring hope, for without change there is no Hope.”… Abner is an
alien from another world his spaceship the ‘Darling Angel of Hope’
arrived on Earth in the year 1756, on a mission to save his world
from extinction. Vanderrook Roost is a story about Hope, that on
earth he would find his Phoenix and bring change to his world. It
took 329 earth years for the Phoenix to rise from the ashes of his
despair to save a world Trillions of miles away from Earth.

 


 



Chapter 1

The Family Researchers

 


 


 Jona Peeples how
many times have I told you to just because you have a higher IQ
then you older brother Steve isn’t an excuse to call him a dumb
jock.” Jona’s father, Dr. Kevin Peeple a brilliant psychologist
with an emphasis on Parapsychology married to Marina a
Parapsychology Researcher was lecturing Jona on his constant
belittling of his older brother’s lack of intelligence. “Steve
might be the jock in the family, his grades are good, even
exceptional as a jock. Just because he doesn’t have the IQ you have
is no reason for calling him a dumb jock.”

“Then why did he fumble the ball in the
football game yesterday.” Jona decried.

“Jona, they won didn’t they.” His father
stated.

“Yes, but if he hadn’t fumbled the ball, they
would have gotten a touch down just as the buzzer went off to end
the game. I had a bet on them winning the game with a 14 spread
over the losers. I would have won double my bet of $5.00 if he
hadn’t fumbled the ball.”

“Jona, how many times have I told you not too
bet on the games, and who was it who took your bet to begin with.”
Jona’s father asked.

“It was Mary, father.” Jona said.

“I should have known. Jona, you should have
known better to bet with your 14-year-old sister. She most likely
had one of her psychic hunches Steve was going to fumble the ball
at the last moment, even if the team was winning by 7 to 0. With
that IQ of yours you should have seen she was one day ahead of you
and knew the outcome of the game.”

“Father, her hunches are not always right. As
it was, I placed the bet just a half hour before the game started.
She assured me she had no psychic events about the game that day or
the night before. When she does, she is out of it for 12 hours in a
daze and confused.” Jona stated.

“Jona, where were you for the that12 hours.”
His father asked.

“I was at the Institute helping mother finish
her research, lock up the lab before we went on our vacation.” Jona
told his father.

“Jona, you sister just prior to you coming
home came out of one of her psychic events. About the time I say
she tricked you into betting with her. Think, it could have been
worse she saw Steve’s team lose and still tricked you to bet heavy
on the game your brothers team would win by any margin. Instead, I
say your broke even son.”

“Father, isn’t there any way you could put a
device on her that registers she has had an episode, a flashing red
light to warn me.”

“Jona, you are 16, you don’t need a flashing
one light to warn you your sister is conning you. Use that brain of
yours, and not your greed for a fast buck. Fools are soon parted
from their money, even smart fools with high IQ’s get conned. It is
called the gullible factor, which you should have grown out of by
now. Now you best finishes your packing, we leave bright and early
in the morning. And leave your sister alone.” Jona’s father walked
out of his bedroom and turned around. “And clean up this mess, it
looks like the room of a demented moron.”

“Hey, that half of the room is Steve’s side
of the room.” Jona protested.

“Then tell the demented 18-year-old moron I
said clean it up.”

 ***

“Jona, what are you doing?” Steve asked his
brother when he came into the bedroom they shared.

“I am cleaning up your side of the room moron
as dad, ordered, and I quote dad. ‘And clean up this mess, it looks
like the room of demented moron. I said that half of the room is
Steve’s side of the room, Then Dad said, tell the demented
18-year-old moron I said clean it up’. Well, I thought I save the
demented moron the job of cleaning it up as I know you won’t, as
you always make me do it anyways. You owe me the usual $10.00 for
cleaning it up demented moron.” Jona said.

“No, I don’t Jona. You forget, when I ask you
to do it for me, I always pay you $10.00. Do it without me asking
then I owe you nothing, now who is the demented moron.” Steve told
his brother.

“You are Steve, I will just keep the two
Ten’s I found in that pocket of your jeans under that pile of dirty
clothes. Tell dad, and he will know who is the one who keeps
cleaning up your side of the room.” Jona stated.

“Alright, give me a ten back and I will let
you keep the other ten. Just don’t tell dad about our arrangement,
okay?” Steve asked.

“It is already in your nightstand Steve.”
Jona ducked the shoe Steve through at him.

Jona through it back and hit Steve in the
back of his head as Steve turned around to check the drawer in his
nightstand. The two brothers got into a tossing game of clothes and
trash from Steve side of the room. Each time Steve through
something at Jona, he deposited it either in the clothes hammer, or
in the trash bin. Steve eventually ran out of things on his side of
the room to through at Jona. In no time Steve had actually finished
cleaning up his side of the room. When he realized he had been
tricked by his brother, he tackled Jona on Jona’s bed. Demanded his
other $10.00 be returned. Jona, looked at his brother and admitted
he never found two ten’s in the first place.

“Jona Peeples, you tricked me again. I guess
I will never outsmart you.”

“And I will never earn $10.00 if I keep
outsmarting you, will I.” Jona, admitted. Steve what are you going
to do when we get to the Vanderrook Roost, and you get a room all
to yourself for 2 months. You got to do your own housekeeping, or
dad will find out if he catches me doing it for you. You will
really be in trouble then won’t you, you lazy slob.” Jona
stated.

“I guess I will really appreciate my brother
for all the work he does in keeping this room cleaned up as it
is.

“Well, what are you going to do when you go
off to college this fall. I won’t be around to trick you into
cleaning your room. About time you realize that, Steve.” Jona told
his brother.

“I guess, I will just live in a pig pen like
rest of the freshmen do.” Steve admitted.

“Steve you will be in a co-ed dorm. How do
you expect to attract some freshmen girl if she runs from that pig
pen the first time, she sees your room.” Jona remarked.

“I guess I will have to just learn to clean
up the room or remain celibate.”

“Don’t make me laugh Steve, you clean up your
dorm room my foot. Ten to one you will remain celibate.’

“Don’t bet on it you geek. The freshmen women
will just have to clean my room for me, for the favors I promise
them.

“More like you pay them for housekeeping and
you get no benefits.” Jona teased.

“Go ahead ruin my college dreams you smart
ass.”

“Well, I’m the smart ass here and you’re the
dumb ass jock who thinks the freshmen women will just fall down at
your feet and worship you the first time they see you. Wait till
they see you fumble the ball big brother. You better rely on your
good grades and not your prowess on the field of love.”

“Hey, I am still a novice on the field of
love, I admit, Jona. Football took up to much of my time, and I
wasn’t the captain of the team either. Just another team member who
got the ball just once and fumbled it. I know the freshmen women
will just have to accept me for my brains and not my sixpack
physic, Jona.

“Well, with all that sixpack physic Steve,
you got to learn to bend over and pick up your dirty boxer once and
awhile. It doesn’t take a sixpack to pick up dirty clothes. I do it
every day, yours and mine.” Jona reminded Steve.

“Thanks, Jona. I really do appreciate it. I
will miss your housekeeping.”

“And I will miss you Steve, it won’t be the
same next fall. Well, mostly not the same. I won’t miss picking up
you dirty boxers, socks, last week’s pizza under the bed, T-shirts,
Jeans, and throwing away whatever that green mold was in that
jar.”

“That was my science project in Biology Jona.
I couldn’t find it, so I started another project from scratch. I
guess it must of rolled under the bed.” Steve said.

“Whatever it was I think it smiled at
me.”

***

“Mary, I hope all that luggage is necessary?”
Mary’s mother asked.

“Mother I assure you it is necessary. I have
several change clothes for recreation, visit to the mall, fresh
PJ’s for every night, 3 robes. Shoes for each occasion, of course
underwear, 4 training bra’s, two formal dresses, 8 jeans, 8 summer
shorts. 16 blouses, 8 t’s, 6 belts, 3 suspenders. Lets, see that is
just the clothes, then there is my Laptop, Tablet their chargers
and phone charger, 4 purses, 2 cutches, hygiene items, 8 Hair
ribbons. What makeup your allow me. My pillow, two stuff animals, 3
sweaters for cool nights, one spring jacket. And I am sure I left
something out mother.” Mary itemized.

“Mary, Peeples, you will reduced your
wardrobe to what is on this list. Choose between your laptop or
tablet. The Vanderrook Roost we are staying out has a laundry room.
The closet space in your room is limited, not like your walk-in at
home. 3 suitcases and backpack only, Not six suitcases. Your dad
rented a luggage Uhaul carrier not an 18-wheeler. There is five of
us and that means 10 suitcases, and your backpack as your over
night bag for the two nights we stay in a motel. The list will tell
you what to pack. I will be back to inspect your luggage, so get to
it girl. Don’t make me do it for you. You will not like what I
pack. One stuffed animal, a small one okay.”

“Yes, mother, really, how to you expect me to
be civilized with only 1/3 of my clothes.”

“Mary, we are not going to a hillbilly
retreat in the mountains nor are we going to a major city with a
mall for you to hang out in. This is a working vacation. I don’t
expect us to be invited to fancy parties, or a masked Ball. You and
your brothers can let your hair down and relax. No fancy clothes,
shoes, or blouses. Your every day clothes are fine where we are
going. Just not all of them. Now, get repacking before I do it for
you. Your dad wants to load the luggage carrier tonight so we can
have an early start in the morning. Really, I expected you to have
one of your psychic events and know what the list says and not give
me any hassles.

“I did mother, but I couldn’t see the list.
It was blocked from me.” Mary protested.

***

“Kevin, Mary’s visions are becoming more
frequent now, and without any side effects.” Marina reported to her
husband.

“Mar, that was expected as her mind grew
stronger after each episode. She will be able to handle the small
flashes without going into daze, and the longer flashes will still
giver her some problems. She managed to hoodwink Jona on betting on
the game yesterday without him even noticing she had a vision of
Steve fumbling the ball at the last minute. Had him betting on the
spread being 14 over the losers. We need to have a serious talk
with her about using her visions for monetary gain and taken
advantage of others. Or we will have to give her medication to
block her ESP.” Kevin explained.

“Kevin, I hope it does not resort to that.
That medication has its own side effects.” Marina pointed out.

“Mar, its that or we will have problems with
her misusing her abilities. Just explain to her the choice between
the medication causing her IQ to drop drastically, or she obeys the
rules. I told Jona he needs to wizen up about Mary taken advantage
of him. Others will know she is psychic unless she tells them. She
is still at that age where she is naïve about the responsibilities
of having those psychic abilities.” Kevin pointed out to his
wife.

“I guess we will have to have that talk with
her on the Vanderrook Roost. Give a chance to adjust to the rules,
or we will be forced to use that medication.” Marina said.

“I now it disturbs you Marina to be forced to
put her on the medication. It is either that or we face some
serious issues with the law if she crosses the line and uses her
abilities to unlawfully take advantage of someone. It could be
worse, a permanent fix bocking her mind. This is 2085, it is not
like 45 years ago when it was mandatory, and the laws prohibited
any kind of psychic development. Things have changed for the better
when it is voluntary treatment for those parents to decide even in
the womb to remove the genetic factors that manifest those psychic
developments. We made our decision, given our parents allowed us to
develop our abilities, The second generation is always going to be
stronger, with that come more responsibilities under the law to
make sure those individuals lead as normal a life as they can
without misusing those abilities. The third generation and the
fourth will live in a society where they can be better prepared to
wisely use those abilities for the good of mankind. If not for the
narrowed minded people of the 2030’s and 40’s we would be better
off today, politically and in society.” Kevin preached.

“Kevin, I am more worried about Mary’s
fixation’s on her social status as a teen having two prominent
professional parents with wealth. She literally nearly packed her
whole closet as if she was moving into a hotel in Beverly Hills,
for the rest of her life. She actually had six suitcases packed. I
gave her the list of what should be packed and no more then 3
suitcases and her backpack. She wasn’t happy and upset she her
vision of me writing that list was blocked from her seeing what I
was writing. She protested.

“Well now, I suppose I could limit her to
just 1 suitcase and her backpack, two changes of clothes per week
for 8 weeks. She will have to sleep in the laundry room just to
keep up on the laundry. ‘Isn’t that right Mary, I know you are
reading my mind. You forget your old man, can read minds just as
good as you if not better. Remember, your abilities are not just
limited to visions of predictions and foresight. They allow me and
others who can sense your mind’s abilities to read what you’re
thinking as well. Your mother may have the ability to selectively
block what you are seeing. I on the other hand have the ability to
block your mind from ever reading mine or anyone’s permanently.
Sadly, it will cause you a headache that will last for a week and
can not be reversed and every attempt to do so will make those
headaches return and worse for far longer as well. Mary, this is
your last and only warning you will get’.” Kevin ended his link
with his daughter and returned to his conversation with Marina.

“It would seem our daughter has just
discovered her abilities to read my mind if not others with similar
abilities. She has been warned I will block her abilities
permanently if she persist to invade the privacy of others. I fear
our daughters abilities are greater then we expected and not
limited to just visions of predictions of events to come. I will
activate the dampening field in the AirVan to block her from
reading our minds Mar. Keep it open so I can send to her so I can
start her instructions on the education of mind reading and privacy
codes. At least our boys have not developed any psychic abilities,
one child is enough to deal with. We differently, need to adjust
Mary’s mind, or we will really have a problem then with a 14 year
old girl reading the minds of those two, especially Steve at 18 and
all he can think of is co-ed girls in his college dorm next fall.
Now, Jona, is more focused on his studies and his genetic research
group, and how he can earn a fast buck. Girls, are far from his
mind as well as boys for that matter. Not that it matters these
days which side of the fence he will eventually be on. Academics
and his research, will be his main focus until he decides to get
interested in personal relationships.” Kevin explained.

“Dear, that is what attracted me to you,
being the older man, with all his academic focus behind him, and
ready to settle down and start a family.’

“Marina, I wasn’t that old. I was 30 and you
where 24 fresh out of graduate school. There was only six years
difference between our age.”

“Yes, but there was something about you that
attracted me to you. Now let me remember what that was.” Marina
stated.

“I believe it was the fact I was your PhD
advisor.” Kevin reminded her.

“Oh right, a very attractive advisor, with a
great body, a sharp mind, and knew how to romance me. And still
does.” Marina added.

“Well, I will have to admit that great body
has somewhat decided to take a permanent vacation dear. The rest of
me is just as it was 18 years ago. With our daughters recent mind
reading abilities, I will have to curtail my libido impulses.”

“Really, dear, what libido? Marina teased her
husband.

“Do you think Mary can get by, with a
headache dear, and I will show you just what kind of libido I still
have?” Kevin asked.

“Dear, I am afraid, Mary will realize why she
keeps getting headaches at this time every night if that libido of
yours goes into hyperdrive.” Marina advised Kevin.

“Thanks for the bucket of cold water you just
through on that libido dear.”

“It’s that, or I say I have a headache dear
when I don’t.”

“If I recall, the psychic dampener in the
AirVan is portable with its own power supplies. Give me 20 minutes
to get it dear, and there be no reason for anyone to have a
headache.”

“Well, what are you waiting for.”

***

“As I explained before we left this morning
Mary has developed new psychic powers, such as mind reading to add
to her prediction vision. Only those with psychic developments can
have their minds blocked by another mind reader. For those with a
stronger psychic development can block another mind reader
permanently . Your mother and me have had a talk with Mary this
morning regarding the ethics of a mind reader and what societal
laws and government laws prohibit. Which is mind reading another’s
mind without first getting permission to do so. Is an invasion of
privacy and against the law. If Mary where to violate the law, she
would first get a warning. A second violation would be a fine. A
third would be confinement in her room under a psychic damper
field. A fourth violation would be a permanent block which would
disable her ability to read minds. It would also cause her some
serious headaches and eventually diminish her cognitive abilities.
As a family unit it the parents obligation to ensure she does not
misuse her mind reading abilities in the home or out in society. In
the home we can decide on which of the punishments she deserves for
each violation. In Society the psychic police when they get a
complaint make that decision by what the law says.”

“I have already warned Mary what I will do if
she violates the family privacy. Since neither you Steve or Jona
have any psychic development, your minds are naturally open to her
mind reading you yours if she desire read them and catch stray
thoughts. At least when you are awake and even then, in your sleep
she may still intrude to some degree. Gather stray thoughts,
incomplete thoughts, and often unintentionally. Any serious
attempts to invade your minds could cause some problems for her and
you. Since your mother and I have mature psychic development. Her
mind can easily link to ours, and ours to hers. Which give us an
advantage over her being more mature and stronger. As I said my
strength and abilities in mind reading can permanently block her
abilities to read minds. Mary understands that we can voluntarily
do so if she fails to adhere to family privacy and societal privacy
laws. If she violates societal privacy laws. Her level of
punishment is mandatory and there is nothing we can do about it or
face the same level of punishment. The best solution offered by law
and family rule is to use a psychic dampening field at all times
until she learns how to willingly control her impulses to read
minds due to her immaturity and age.”

“The dampening field has three functions,
block incoming or outgoing or both psychic types of a mind reader.
It will not affect Mary’s visions. Therefore, Mary has agreed while
on our trip to Vanderrook roost over the next 3 days, and two
nights, she will be instructed by me during our trip by my mind
reading on the ethics and laws of her abilities as required by law.
Her cooperation will prevent us from having to send her to a center
for that same instruction. The instruction will include some
commands planted in her mind to adhere to the ethics and laws,
while other instructions are reinforcement of societal norms for
those with psychic abilities. Mary understands that to refuse those
instructions will mean as her parents we are obligated to report
her voluntary refusal to the psychic police, and they will force it
on her in one of these institutions. Their style of instructions
are like forced commands and controls implanted in her mind.
Whereas my instructions will be gentler then theirs. The law say’s
the family unit has the first responsibility to instruct a child’s
education in their psychic abilities as they develop. Failing to do
that forces them to take stronger measures along with fines and
other penalties. While the dampening field is on, it will only
affect Mary’s ability to read minds, yet receive my
instructions.”

“Mary, your cooperation will make my
instructions easy and less stressful on both of us. Steve, Jona,
your cooperation will help by not speaking to Mary or me during
those sessions while dampening field is on. Understand you two this
is for Mary’s welfare, and to keep her out of one of those
institutions. I can assure you she will not become some zombie or
robot and lose her personality. She will have the same faults,
likes, and disposition of a 14-year-old we all like or in some
cases detest in her. So don’t expect her to be different except in
her control of her mind reading skills adhering to the family
ethics and societal laws. After this any complaints filed against
her will be out of our hands. I expect you two to make sure she
doesn’t get any. My commands are not meant to turn her into an
obeying zombie. However, the institution’s will do just that, and
Mary will not be Mary anymore. All I can do is make sure she has
the right instructions that will give her a chance to avoid being
sent to an institution for training.”

“Now, if we have everything packed, then I
suggest we get going. Marina the AirVan is programed for our
destination with the two overnight stop location, and our final
destination stop. We just need to turn the autopilot on and get on
our way. You two boys will refrain from any of your teasing and
joking around between you, while I instruct Mary with her fist
30-minute session. Use your headsets if you plan on listening to
music, play video games, no hologram games during the sessions as
they will distract Mary’s optic sensors. Read, or just stick to
social media contacts. The sessions will get longer and fewer after
the fist one. Pay attention to the dampening field color field on
the walls and ceiling, green is on and blue on standby. A Two-way
jammer is Red, while Yellow is blocking incoming, and Orange is
blocking outgoing. No color means off. Mary and I will be in the
back of the AirVan. Your mother will monitor the auto pilot
display. If there are any questions, reserve them for later. I
can’t promise I will answer them until later. Otherwise, don’t
bother me unless it is important. Are you ready Mary?” Her father
asked.

“Yes, I believe I am.” Mary said as she
joined her father on the back seats of the AirVan.

“Don’t worry, it is a painless as long as you
don’t fight back mentally. Just relax and let your mind go blank.
After that you won’t even realize the first session has already
started and ended, and the next one after that will be easier as
the first session is preparing you mind to open up to me without
fear or any struggles. It will be like falling asleep and waking up
without any time passing.”

“If you say so father.”

“How do you feel Mary.

“I am relaxed you can start father.” Mary
said.

“Start, why I am finished Mary. That is the
wonder of my technic, you don’t realize you were under my mind
control Mary. We have had two days of 6 hours each worth of
sessions. It is as if you turned off a switch and turn it back on.
You won’t even remember what I told you and any commands will be
followed as if it is your own idea to do so. In most cases I just
reinforced your natural inclinations to do what is right and
ethical, and in a few areas, I made sure you do what is right
regarding ethics and societal laws in general. It was easy when you
have a daughter who has a sense of fairness, respect of her parents
authority, and societal expectations. We are done, from here on in
you will be aware of what goes around you, unlike our first stop
over for the night, you will remember our second one. Which if we
are on time, should be in one hour. Why don’t you go freshen up and
join your brothers. While I join you mother in the pilots cabin.
Just do me a favor and no betting which brother loses in a game
holocheckers.” Her father asked of her.

“Dad, I wouldn’t bet on who wins or lose. I
have an unfair advantage over them when I can read their minds and
know which move, they make next. Even see the final outcome in a
waking vision. It would be wrong of me to take advantage of them,
Really, I wouldn’t be so crass to take that kind of advantage of my
brother’s, or anyone. I am better than that.” Mary told her
father.

“I know you are and so do you mother and
brothers. Just let me know if either of your brother ask you to be
so unethical regarding your psychic abilities or anyone approaches
you and crosses that line?” Mary’s father asked.

“Father, I am not a snitch, well not on my
brothers, I will just ignore them. As for anyone else, I will call
the psychic police on them if they ask me to break the law.” Mary
told her father.

“Now that is the right thing to do. Just be
careful you don’t put your self in a situation with someone you
can’t trust. Remember, circumstances might allow you to aid someone
in trouble and that is okay. You got to learn how to recognize
which circumstances are in need of aid and which is unethical. You
must never become so inflexible you can’t help when it is needed.
We have our psychic abilities to either do good, or evil with them.
That is why we have laws and societal codes to stop the misuse of
those abilities. Now go freshen up Mary and join your brothers for
some fun.” Mary’s dad left with a smile on his face given the
responses from Mary where encouraging.

***

I called this family meeting as this is our
last overnight in a motel. Tomorrow we should be reaching our
destination by noon, if we get the usual early morning start. I
know I have been secretive about the Vanderrook Roost. What I can
tell you now is it is a very unique old mansion nearly 130 years
old, built in 1955, on the small side, yet it has 10 small bedroom
suites, with their own bath, with a small sitting room. Four floors
not counting the Attic and basement. First floor has a formal
sitting room, formal Dinning room, a Library with some a very
interesting book collected by the original owner Abner Vanderrook
and builder of the mansion. He was an avid fan of the paranormal,
an amateur pioneer in paranormal research. There is a kitchen, a
rec room, and a small media room with tv. The current owner is a
middle-aged lady, Edna Grabtree, the grandmother of two
grandchildren, a boy 17

Troy Grabtree, and his sister 18, Jenna
Grabtree her wards since their parents perished in a terrible
accident 5 years ago. The Grandmother is 60-years old and a many
times great granddaughter of Mr. Vanderrook of the mansion, on his
daughter and her husband side of the family. Abner Vanderrook died
in 1985 at age 80. . The mansion has passed on to his Daughters
side of the Grabtree family 6 generations later. The contents of
the library is your mother’, and my part of the working vacation is
to catalog and research those old books on paranormal activity Mr.
Vanderrook collected from around the world. You three have the two
months to enjoy the summer. Oh, did I mention there is as pool,
Sauna and hot tub, a tennis court, and hand ball court. Sorry
Steve, no football field or basketball court. Th estate is rather
small these days, as much of the original land has been sold in the
last 5 years to support the renovations of the mansions facilities,
for an AirBnB listing. We will be its first and only guest at this
time. A grand opening is planned for the early fall. The nearest
town is 6 miles away, while the mansion today is nestled in 35
linear acres of old tree’s. The nearest neighbors’ are new home
builders clear to the east, west, north and south of the woods on
the land purchased from the estate. Small estate of their own on 15
acres or more, taking up more than 200 acres all together. Wealthy
families from the capital’s commerce sector some 85 miles away each
with their own aircar ports. We will be landing on a new aircar
port recently finished in a clearing in the woods a short distance
away from the mansion, with an underground passageway from the car
port to the mansion. Our host is marketing the AirBnB as a private
secured walled in compound from the car port to the mansion and
outdoor gardens and facilities. The library will be the main focus
of the guest once we catalogue and review the research. Her guest
will be those of our profession, looking for a retreat from their
busy schedules, studies, research and families looking for a
retreat to escape to with children of developing psychic skills. We
will be recommending a full-time psychic therapist for the AirBnB
for those families seeking services in a private setting. I do
believe it is getting late, so I suggest you retire you your rooms
so we can have an early start. I don’t have to be psychic to know
you are curious Steve about the Jenna Grabtree, her description,
does she like sports, and most importantly does she have a
boyfriend already, or is she into girls. I don’t know her name
except her age, what color her eyes are, her hair color, or is she
stacked with Honeydew melons. You will get introductions when we
get there. And Mary the boy is too old for you. So, off the bed you
three and sweet dreams.” Their father suggested with a grin.

“Thanks a lot dad. Really, I am interested in
other things too and not just if she is stacked with Honeydew
Melons size breast. Brains are important to, as long as it not
larger then watermelons like Jona’s brain is.” Steve protested.

“Steve leave my brains out of it, at least I
have some to think with and not that libido you call that thing
between your legs.” Jona said as he left his parents room to run
from Steve’s grasp.

“Really dear, is that what all men think of
is the size of a women’s melons. Those two are going be up
all-night joking around. I just hope they don’t break something
when Steve tosses Jona to the floor.” Marina told her husband.

“I am not worried about Jona, dear, that boy
has a hard head and quick reflexes. He is apt to hurt Steve where
is libido is. Which should calm down Steve impulses for a few days.
I have seen the granddaughters pictures, and I am not fall off from
the Honeydew reference either. She reminds be of you at that age
and I am still charmed by them.”

“I expect my eldest son to be charmed by her
melons not you old man, or you libido will suffer my quick reflexes
if you dare stare at them.”

“Dear, my eyes on yours always, they will
never leave my sight for a moment. Except, for the moment I need to
make sure our eldest son isn’t doubled over in pain.”

 


 



Chapter 2
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“Mrs. Grabtree, this this my wife, Dr. Marina
Peeples. My daughter Mary, she is 14 and a recently indoctrinated
as a mind reader and psychic with visions, this young man is our
son Jona, 16, a member of Mensa since age 13 and has two PhD’s. The
oldest boy is 18 and will be starting his freshman year in college
next fall in sports medicine. Family this is Edna Grabtree, the
many times great granddaughter of Mr. Abner Vanderrook, the
original owner and builder of this wonderful estate, an amateur
pioneer and sleuth of paranormal activities in his days.” Kevin
Peeples made his introductions.

“Please everyone call me Edna, or if the
young ones what too, they call me Grandma Edna that will be fine. I
regret my grandchildren are not here at the moment. They are at the
pool preparing a BBQ lunch for everyone. Please don’t bother with
your luggage right now. My grandson Troy will deal with them later.
If you need to freshen up, you find on the second floor your rooms
Mr. and Mrs. Peeple, room number 1A at the top of the stairs. Mary
is at the end of the hall in 2E. The boys are on the third floor.
3B for Jona, and for Steve 3D. I am on the main floor off the
kitchen. Troy and Jenna are housed in the pool house. Mary, as you
might expect your room is shielded so we can all have privacy of
our thoughts during the night and while you are in there. You will
find several rooms in the mansion shielded while others are not.
Outside you will find a few secluded area’s that are shielded as
well for guest privacy from other psychics. I assure you all within
the law regarding privacy between psychic and non-psychic guest.
You will know which public area’s and rooms are shield by the color
band around the borders of the ceilings. Or a sign designating an
outdoor area as shielded. Some outdoor areas can be remotely
controlled while others constantly remain on.”

“As you may have noticed the estate grounds
and buildings along with the Aircar port are walled in for privacy
but are not shielded against psychic abilities. Only individual
interior rooms, and exterior areas as posted for privacy for our
guests. Once you leave the mansion grounds some 350 feet from the
mansion itself there is no shielding beyond that point in the front
of the mansion, east a 250 feet boundary, and the west side, is 200
feet where the boundary in the back some 1000 feet out into the
woods. The wall is high enough to give you some visual privacy,
with an intruder alarm sensor on the top of the wall all away
around the estate. Once that alarm is triggered by more than 25
lbs. of weight and a certain degree of body heat other external
ground alarms and internal alarms are armed and when they are
triggered. I assure you it isn’t a fat raccoon on the wall or on
the grounds. My alarm service will be in touch after the external
alarms are triggered, and after the internal alarms are triggered,
they have instructions to call the police and ask questions later.
The tunnel from the Aircar port is also guarded electronically with
an AI Facial recognition software where each guest is registered
in, prior to arrival. You all have clearance to go anywhere the AI
accepts you as a guest. Or you will be told otherwise. Ignore any
warnings and you will be sent packing. Now that, that is stated.
Welcome to Vanderrook Roost. Now off to your rooms, and refresh
yourselves, then I will give you a tour of the mansion, then to the
pool for lunch.” Grandma Edna explained.

***

“Now where did those two go. I swear, if I
didn’t watch them every minute of the day, they manage to sneak
off.” Edna told her guest. “Well, at least they did get the food
cooked and the table set. Please be seated and enjoy your lunch. I
will check in the pool house for my grandchildren.’ Edna walk
around the pool over to the pool house, just as she reached for the
door knob. The door swung open.

“Really, Jenna, that is the third outfit you
tried in the last 30 minutes. By the way that is a personal best
for you. I am sure he is just another boy, who is only interested
in your body, not your fashion sense. Troy told her sister.

“I don’t care if he is interested in my body
Troy. I understand the oldest boy is a member of Mensa and going to
Harvard to be a Quantum Physicist. I want him to see how smart I
look in an executive skirt and jacket. Should I wear a traditional
tie, or a bow tie. How about my wide rim glasses that make me look
studios. Should I wear flats or a shoe with a one inch each heel. I
want him to get the right impression about me. I am not an average
girl. I have brains you know.”

‘Jenna Grabtree, for your information.”
Shouted Edna at her granddaughter. “The Mensa member is the
16-year-old teen, not his older brother who by his appearance is a
jock, with a six pack and biceps that he could crush walnuts within
the pits of his elbows. He is going to college to study sports
medicine, not Harvard to be a Quantum Physicist. Now you get right
back into your room and take that ridiculous outfit off and put
something on befitting for a pool side lunch. Troy, I am not sure
who you are trying to impress, but Mary is a psychic and can read
minds, is only 14, Jona is 16 the Mensa member, and the jock Steve
is 18. That’s what you two get for listening in to keyholes when I
am on the phone. Our guest are already sitting at the pool side
table waiting to be served their lunch.” Grandma Edna turned around
and returned to the table on the other side of the pool.

“You must forgive those two grandchildren of
mine Kevin. It would seem as usual they got the wrong information
about what to wear for an informal lunch. By rights I should insist
on a proper service uniform for both of them. I would serve them
right to look like servants then the heirs of my estate and their
fathers estate. Steve, Jenna believes you are the Mensa member, and
Jona is the jock. Troy was under the impression Mary is 16 and
dressed to impress her. I set the two straight and they will be
coming out here in the correct attire, I hope. I am sure having 3
teens you and Marina can understand the limitation when they get
their signals crossed and they make fools of themselves to impress
the opposite sex.” Edna explained.

“Edna, no need to explain. You should have
seen Steve this morning insisting we get his suitcases out of the
luggage Air carrier so he can put on his best clothes to impress
Jenna. Jona is a bit indifferent about girls still, so he only
wants to impress how smart he is to his male peers. Mary, well Mary
since coming out as psychic, the boys her age are a bit leery about
her and she doesn’t care, yet. One would think since it is 2085,
things would have changed by now in the many stages of puberty and
the emotional changes that have been going on since the days of
cave teenagers. And being psychic mind reading teenager doesn’t
help either.” Kevin told Edna.

“Tell me about it my son was psychic with
minor developments as a mind reader and with visions. Sadly, it
couldn’t save my grandchildren’s parents lives when they were
preteens. So far, Troy and Jenna haven’t developed any psychic
abilities, and I doubt they will at their age. Don’t get me wrong
Kevin, I am not anti-psychic, it would have prevented so much pain
for all concerned that my son could have seen what was going to
happen that day. Then again, if not that day, it could have
happened another time, a different place and under different
circumstances. I am thankful my grandchildren were visiting me for
the summer. I have them to console me, and Troy reminds me so much
of his father, and Jenna of her mother. My daughter-in-law was a
find women and I was close to her as if she was of my own flesh and
blood. Now, here comes those two now.” The two walked around the
pool over to the table.

“Jenna, will you please button up those two
top buttons on your blouse before Steve, and Jona’s jaw hits the
table when something flops out, both somethings. I know this is
2085, it is no excuse to go around naked.” Grandma Edna told her
granddaughter.

“Grandmother, I am wearing a bra, under my
blouse. Nothing is going to pop out.”

“I am more worried about these two boys
getting the wrong idea and embarrassing themselves with their own
something popping up under the table. Now do as I say, or I will do
it for you.” Grandma Edna threatened.

Jenna turned around and button up her blouse
and made herself presentable at the table as Troy and her served
there guest their lunch of BBQ ribs, potato salad, baked beans, ice
cold lemonade, and presented a nice Key Lime pie after their guest
finished their lunch. After lunch Troy helped Steve and Jona with
their luggage sorting out what went to who’s room.

Troy turned to Steve after depositing his
luggage in his room. “Steve, I want to apologize for that mix up
about Mary being 16. I guess, I made a fool of myself trying to
dress to impress her. I am not that kind of guy to try and impress
a 14-year-old girl, Steve.”

“What kind of guy are you, Troy? You like
boys is that what you are saying?” Steve came right out and
asked.

“Hey, so what if I am, its none of your
business. Just so you now, I am not that kind of guy. I just got my
information wrong about how old Mary was. You got to understand
Grandma Edna raised me to be a gentlemen. I like girls, I am just
having a dry spell that’s all. I guess I was attempting to flirt
with Mary to see what chances I had for some social interaction
with her, and nothing forward then that. If I had known she was
only 14 I would have dressed down as I usually do. I know my place
and would never do anything to disgrace my grandmother nor her
guest at Vanderrook Roost. Now I can’t speak for my sister except
to say she is the brains in the family, not that I am stupid. I get
good grades, and grandma Edna is somewhere between Jenna and in the
brain department. Though after one look at Jona, Jenna is
outclassed. Your brother never once battered an eye at her, even
before she button her blouse up. He is either blind or just too,
uninterested in girls yet. As for you, I notice how you couldn’t
take your eyes off her chest, and how often you adjusted your jeans
under the table. Don’t give me an excuse to defend my sister
Steve.” Troy said.

“Hold on a moment there Troy. You can blame
me for staring at her, I admit. You can blame human biology for my
bodily reaction. You can’t tell me you haven’t had that same
reaction around a girl as good looking as your sister and just as
endowed. If you haven’t then your not human Troy. One more thing.”
Steven flexed his biceps. “Do you really believe you can take me on
Troy. I have at least 50 lbs. on you, and all muscle, I would hate
to hurt you. I will give you credit you have guts to even challenge
me. I like that in a friend, one who is isn’t afraid to speak up
and say what is on his mind. I hope you will be my friend, that
is?” Steve asked.

“I will if you will tell me just how smart
Jona is. Its not for me, its for my sister. Despite her appearance
she is basically shy.” Troy told Steve.

“Jona has been a member of Mensa since he
turned 13. Is Jenna a member of Mensa, Troy?” Steve asked.

“No, she is not Steve.”

“There is your answer, Troy. Tell you sister
until she takes the Mensa exam, Jona is smarter then she is, and
others in Mensa are smarter then Jona is. If Jenna wants to capture
a smart man, she needs to remember that and not rely on her other
attributes. Not that I am complaining. Don’t worry I will control
my libido or my father who is a level 4 mind reader and will
control it for me against my will dare I say it. Either that or
Jona will, he can be quick when it comes to besting me in a bedroom
wrestling match. He will go right for the family jewels right from
the start to settle any skirmishes between us. He doesn’t like
losing at anything and hates wasting time to do anything he sets
his mind too. He is always one step ahead of me and his peers.”
Steve explained.

“Well has Grandma Edna always says,
forewarned is half the battle won, ignore the warning and you lose
the battle before it begins. Listen Steve, I am sorry if I came on
bit strong there about Jenna. We have been looking after each other
and our grandmother since our parents died. I know Jenna is a year
older than me, I just turned 17 last month, and by this time next
fall she will be 19. It is just the three of us. The Grabtree
bloodline hasn’t always been as fertile as some families are. Abner
Vanderrook only had one child a daughter. There was no male heirs
after that. After Abner Vanderrook died, no male son, cousins,
uncles, or aunts anyone knows of with a direct Vanderrook
bloodline. The Grabtree women haven’t been known to be producer of
two or more children. Jenna and me, are he first in many
generations to be born with a sibling. Mostly single male Grabtree
births, like my father was and his father before him and so forth.
The Grabtree males are not known for fertility or a long life
either naturally or by accident. Abner Vanderrook was the last male
of his line and after that it would seem the Grabtree’s were
cursed, Abner’s daughter married a Grabtree and started the
Grabtree family line. The story is he cursed her to bear only one
child and no more. I guess he was hoping the Grabtree line would
die out as his did. Jenna is the first girl of that Grabtree line
to be born, and my birth would appear to have broken the curse s
well. If you can believe in curses Steve.”

“Troy, I can believe in many things given its
2085 and that less then 50 years ago, the human race started
developing stronger psychic abilities that were more then just
rarities, flukes, or myths. We have come a long way since then in
normalizing the acceptance of psychic abilities in our society,
such as mind reading, visions, and like my dad the ability to
implant commands in a mind to cure mental illness, control out of
control mind reading and the like. I guess believing in curses is
natural, or even ghosts these days.” Steve said.

“Then do me a favor and stay out of the attic
Steve, it is haunted.” Troy said.

***

“Marina this library is amazing. We have been
here for two weeks, and already I am envious of Abner Vanderrook
collection of 19th and 20th century journals,
books, and newspaper clippings on the subject of Paranormal
activities, myths, hauntings, and unexplainable mysteries. His
collection of books on psychic capabilities and early development
of psychic abilities are groundbreaking in explaining events of
people with these abilities. As well as exposing charlatan’s. The
man must have been either laughed at for his views on the subject
or a genius before his time when you think of what is fact today.
If he lived in the 1800’s, he would have been labeled a heretic or
worse burned at the stake for a witch in the late 1600’s.” Kevin
Peeples told his wife.

“Kevin, we have nearly 23 journals from
across the world from individuals accounts on paranormal activities
and psychic activities. So far, we have not found any personal
journals of Abner Vanderrook. We have a published book of his on
his theories and suppositions. An amateurs view based on his
historical research. Yet nothing about, his personal views. It is
as if he was afraid to express them publicly. He writes about what
others have said and written about paranormal activities and
psychic abilities from a third-party view. He ended his book with a
statement that clearly asks his readers to decide what is fact or
fiction. Let me read his last few words in his book. ‘I leave it up
to my readers to decide if what others have said, is it fact or
fiction. Did history get it wrong when they burned Witches at the
stake for witchcraft. Or did these individuals have developing
psychic abilities, the unexplainable of that time period. Where
people labeled heretics or lunatics because they had a psychic
ability to see the unexplainable. Is it fact that some people could
speak to the dead yet were called charlatan’s. It is fact
charlatan’s have and will always prey on the imagination of the
gullible. What you have read in this book, does that make me a
charlatan, or a man who simply talks about the unexplainable, what
other’s have seen or experienced, or written about. I ask you to
decide for yourself if my point of view is valid as an author
recording what others have already written about. Accounts as far
back as hundreds of years. Verne and Wells wrote fantastic stories
about things that didn’t exist in their times. Yet, today they are
proven to be visionaries to have predicted what the 20th
century has achieved in science, such as man landing on the moon,
in 1969, and the first atomic submarine in 1954. Who is to say
Verne and Wells didn’t have psychic abilities to see the future.
Where they charlatans of their time or individuals who actually
could see the future. And were brave enough to write about it, even
as fiction.’ Kevin, not once does he actually come out and say he
believes in ghosts, or that there is real psychic abilities in
people who can see the future, or bend spoons, or read minds. His
book was published in 1970 at a time when scientists where taking
some serious look into the paranormal and psychic abilities of
people. Yet, he does not take a stance even as an amateur to
support this research. It is as if he was afraid to do so. This
library proves to me he was not just a curious collector, but a
serious researcher on the history of paranormal activities. His
last statement was as if he wanted his readers to decide he was a
charlatan fleecing the gullible.” Marina pointed out.
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