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Chapter 0: Introduction


	The Cassia Plymouth series made it to Book Three. Huzzah! The first two books were written down so quickly. For this one, I deliberately took more time to plan and work things out. The result is a better focus on fashion and richer character development. I started using some tools and techniques for the first time. And after a two-year break, a group of chapters was written on Amtrak trains. 


	This may be a little darker than the other two books and the Olivia Plymouth Series. Still, the journey results in the reader becoming a little wiser and more appreciative of their lives. 


	This may be the last book in the series. And then again, the Abbey crew may let me know that it is time to write another one.


	H.G. June 2022


	 




Chapter 1: Exposé


	In recent years, an unusual presence has disrupted yet still found a welcoming place in the fashion world. To many, she is viewed as a powerful force teaching others about fashion techniques throughout the ages.  To the fashion terrorists, her sole enemies, she is an object to be feared and simultaneously treated with scorn. To her friends and family, she is someone to be trusted, savored, and loved.


	Then one day, things came to a head. Those knaves occupying the video spaces that barely pass as fashion journalism started to do an exposé on her. (This, of course, was without her permission.) 


	Let us listen in as to what is being said:


	“Tonight, we are going to unlock the long-kept secrets behind the rising phenomenon known as Cassia Plymouth. You may not know much about her. But by the end of this broadcast, you most definitely will. This dangerous and charismatic leader oversees a mysterious cult-like group known as the Abbey. We don't know much about their membership or activities, some of which we believe border on being criminal. It is said to be comprised of some fifty deceitful and treacherous individuals with questionable practices. They run a popular online ‘magazine’ but that is likely a front for a string of nefarious activities.”


	“This is an unauthorized look at Cassia Plymouth. We did not request to hear her side of the story. Why should we? After all, we have the facts! And, we could not track her down even if we wanted to. Let’s get things underway, shall we?”


	“It all begins innocently in a charming Seattle neighborhood where a bouncing baby girl named Rose Plymouth is born to international fashion consultant/traveler Olivia Plymouth and a retired mountain climber/college professor Richard Jackson. With all of their extensive journeys to other countries, these two had the perfect careers to serve as cover for their most likely ongoing spy activities. In this cosmos of worldwide intrigue, Cassia grew up always on the road. She did not have a typical childhood. She learned a good deal about the world of fashion from her mother. We do not doubt that along the way she was inducted into an international network of suspicious contacts. “


	“At the right time, she becomes a fashion major for the Faculty of Arts & Sciences at the National University of Singapore. Why Singapore? Wasn’t that a top espionage training center? All we can do is ask the hard questions. And it is up to you to draw your own conclusions After graduating, the trail grows cold, We don’t know what happened next. But a few years later, she launches an online “magazine” that is part of a nebulous project called the Abbey. The magazine starts with an innocent-sounding blurb about discovering fashion once again. But what was going on behind the scenes?”


	“We learned from a few well-placed sources that Cassia is under constant suspicion by none other than the well-respected International Fashion Terrorist Watch Force. We spoke to a current member of this revered group:”


	“Cassia Plymouth and the Abbey are very much on our watch list. They say that they are trying to uncover the roots of fashion. But instead, all signs point to conducting planning activities with the infamous FIT -- Fashion is Terror. Together, the two groups create havoc throughout the fashion world. We are most concerned with what they are going to do next. They are beyond elusive in following their activities. In the end. somehow always eluding our grasp and acting innocent. Cassia Plymouth is not a person to trust.”


	“And what is this cunning crook planning to do now? We believe that she wants to start a fashion college in your area to corrupt young minds and build a sizable guerilla network of impressionable newcomer fashion terrorists willing to submit to her requests. Beware America. Beware world, Cassia Plymouth is coming for YOU!!!”


	 




Chapter 2: Scoop


	*Cassia Plymouth*


	Fashion Independent Weekly is an online weekly journal that somehow finds those hot and exclusive stories that no one else can. How they get their scoops has always been one of great speculation in the fashion world. Some even said that they would kidnap, intimidate and do almost anything to get a story. Olivia (who also is my mother) provided them articles previously on the original FIT. She had one date with the chief editor Blink. It was a miserable failure for both of them. Still, they feel comfortable being friends and remain so to this day. Blink married Wendy and their daughter Tri is part of my fashion consortium, the Abbey. Olivia also stays in close contact with the other chief editor and Blink’s sister Wink. She is just like that. She is even friends with ex-FIT members. I envy her ability.


	The Weekly has long resided on the fifth floor of some anonymous building on the West Coast. I was pointed to a corner meeting room that has windows obscuring what was happening outside, The room was well lit and the chairs were quite comfortable. Opposite me was a hardened man who must be one of their senior reporters. He was in front of a small computer connected to a sizable microphone to capture the interview.


	This guy was all no-nonsense. “We take our reporting very seriously, Ms. Plymouth. We are going to ask you a lot of difficult questions and probe into your past and present activities.  But you may also expect some inquiries that should be a little more favorable to you. There are no softball questions. We and our readers want to know the real you. And we won’t stop until we get there.”


	“Understand? Good. Let’s begin, shall we? Are you or have you ever been a terrorist?”


	I wanted to laugh at this ridiculous question. I was giggling inside. But I knew showing that would harm my chances with this interview.


	“No, I have not or ever will be. My whole life is dedicated to promoting what I believe to be good fashion and learning what we can about indigenous and ancient clothing techniques. We also try to cover indie and original designers as well. Sometimes, it is more than enough for me to handle.”


	“Have you ever broken the law?”


	This is a tougher one for me. Because the answer was yes. But with extenuating circumstances.


	“Fashion terrorists that we combat do not follow the law. We do however and cooperate actively with law enforcement officials. Still, there may be times that we may run into gray areas while assisting in capturing our foes.”


	“Okay, I will take that as a sometimes.”


	“Only on very rare occasions in the name of justice.”


	“Did you watch that recent video show on you?”


	“Yes, I did.”
“And what did you think about it?”


	“I was appalled and shocked that someone could twist loose and false facts around in such a malevolent manner. The whole thing was a setup to make me look like a serious threat. I am the very opposite of that. There are some serious threats in the world to be concerned about.”


	“Such as?”


	“I am not at liberty to see because that might impact our investigation of them.”


	“Last question. Are you starting a fashion college as a front to recruit future terrorists?”


	“I am always on the lookout for talent to join the consortium to help carry out our fashion history and knowledge-sharing mission. But other than that, no. The current educational institutions are doing an excellent job in providing formal fashion education.”


	“Thank you, Cassia. Next, we interview your mother, Olivia Plymouth.”


	I know that would be trouble for me. But for the case of cleaning up my name. I needed to allow it.


	And like that, it was over. I read the article. It was tough and thorough. But fair. Fortunately. they did not print any embarrassing baby stories from Olivia. All that was said was “Cassia is very set in her ways. But she does consider other viewpoints even if she disagrees with them. My daughter is loving to her friends and family. “Wow, that was nice and unexpected. They also interviewed Bohm. She kept it simple. “We are very close. Cassia is my sister from another mother. We are different people. But get along well. With Cassia, each moment is always an adventure. I enjoy being around her.”


	The authors of the original video piece issued a rare retraction and all sorts of pressure were put on them after the interview to disband.


	Good. One thing is out of the way. Now back to fashion.


	 




Chapter 3: On What is True.


	* Cassia Plymouth *


	The non-stop news/entertainment “industry” is neither much of one nor the other. What they pass as plain “honest” entertainment or “serious” journalism is pitiful.


	Last week, I forced myself to endure a loathsome hit piece. And it was not just on just anybody. But on yours truly, all innocent me, Cassia Plymouth. It was far, far away from telling any semblance of the truth. It made it seem that my whole life is dedicated to conducting dangerous fashion espionage in every possible country. Also, it suggests that I was raised by my mother Olivia with a criminal mind. Inexcusable.


	Nothing is further from the truth. All I breathe are the three Fs: Fashion, Family, and Friends. I grew up visiting/traveling with a group of my mother’s friends throughout the Americas, Europe, Africa, and Asia. We enjoy each other’s company. We got into all sorts of financial investments and made enough money to live comfortably and pay for our first project together -- The Abbey. 


	We discovered that the secrets and skills of indigenous fashion are rapidly dying out. So, the Abbey went to find the remaining practitioners and document their lives and works. We also tried to learn and share about the fashion history of ancient civilizations. Why did they make the choices that they did? What were some of the limitations they faced? What was it like being true innovators doing some things for the first time? What did famous writers and philosophers say about fashion? And by doing this investigation, get away from the stale theorems and objectification of fashion historians. Finally, we wanted to find the truly creative and original fashionable designers of today. Not those said to be deemed chic by magazines. These three ambitious and sometimes conflicting missions are what the Abbey was about. 
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