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  Chapter 0: Introduction




  It was always the plan to do four Olivia Plymouth books. However, it has taken some time to get there! This third book was planned and started in 2004. Then it sat on the digital shelf patiently waiting completion for eleven years! Pity our poor heroine spending all of that time standing before the gates of the Winchester Mystery House! Fortunately, enough details were left behind to pick up things again quickly. This work contains nearly all of the original 3000 words used throughout the first nine chapters. Nearly all of the original chapter titles were used. Toby Swarthmore became an antagonist instead of a love interest. Geneviève and Henri were added. And this third book nicely incorporates the 2008 never completed or released Olivia Short Story as part of Chapter 13.




  A person grows when meeting and overcoming challenges. This is especially true if they are doing it while alone. So it must be for Olivia Plymouth. In these last two books, she must face the changing circumstances of the “new normal,” live in two new locations, and directly encounter the return of FIT (Fashion is Terror.) Along the way, there are many unusual occurrences done in the typical “Olivia Plymouth way.” This book is nothing more than that. I hope that you find it an amusing and entertaining book.




  HG




  

  Chapter 1: An Unwelcome Reversion




  Fashion is the thread of life that sustains and nurtures us with its seemingly limitless array of dazzling selections in colors, patterns, shapes, textures, and looks. It picks us up when we feel down, makes us look daring while we cower within, and brings forth our hidden inner beauty for all to see. How can we not give homage to these wonderful creations of inventive minds generated from many hours of strenuous labor?


  


  But not everyone understands this. Somewhere, there are a joyless few wanting fashion to be more restrictive. They desire all manners of dress to be more uniform tied down to a few basic choices. Sometimes the words and actions of the “fashion freedom organizations” get heard by a larger community. Then in reaction, the ever-changing world of apparel and accessories reactively redefines itself. This story is about one of those times.




   




  PLAID IS A CHOICE




  STICK WITH SOLID COLORS




  KNITS WILL NEVER LET YOU DOWN




   




  It is uncertain when the change began. It may have started unseen in the deep recesses of the rural hamlets opposing what they thought to be the growing absurdity of women’s fashions. Perhaps it was a reaction to the ever rising prices of clothes at stores while wages stayed the same or declined. Or a bored someone just needed a way to keep busy on a dreary and rainy Thursday.




  No matter how it started, the rise of “fashion fundamentalism” and the outcry to return to basics grew like prairie fire. It caught those in the fashion industry completely by surprise. Many stores became shuttered and the racks of the “old style” clothes were placed in boxes and then incinerated, thrown out or quietly given away. Fashions become more uniform and simplistic. Many of those formerly employed in the industry were forced to be underemployed elsewhere.




  Behind the scenes fanning the flames were two small and previously scorned “fashion freedom” organizations.




  FIT (Fashion is Terror) is the larger of the two. They are comprised of many different factions such as advocates against silk scarves and proponents for weed clothing patterns, illuminated clothes, miniaturized accessories, black and white plaid, and many other offbeat or unusual clothing choices. These disparate parties comprise a circus of passionate, misguided souls masquerading as a cohesive organization. They are led by former fashion consultant Jill G. Gremlin. Never far away from her is the highly overcaffeinated Akumi Aku. They have “chapters” of various sizes and passions in many cities of the world. Previously, they just used to issue long uninteresting fashion manifestos and disrupt clothing events. Some of their members were jailed temporarily as a result. However, they were most ignored or as seen as an annoyance by the world. But the organizational irritant grew quietly and did not go away. Currently, they are using fear and a non-stop education campaign railing against those “bad” companies still bound to the old ways.




  DRESS (Daughters Responsible for the Eradication of Silk Scarves) is a FIT splinter group that is pretty harmless and always amusing. Often they confuse satin for silk and their efforts almost always increases silk sales. The silk industry calls them their favorite secret weapon. However, recently they have re-incorporated back into FIT and lent their support to the larger cause.




  And where is Olivia Plymouth while this is taking place? We will find out in the next two chapters.




  

  Chapter 2: Who is Olivia Plymouth?




  [This is a recap of what has happened to Olivia Plymouth so far and nothing more. So if you are eager to continue the story right now, please skip to Chapter Three.]




  How can one describe best the phenomenon known as Olivia Plymouth?




  Is it by her family nickname “Little Whirlwind” that describes the flurry of activity that accompanies her wherever she goes? Olivia always likes overachieving by doing many different activities in a short period of time. This is in spite of having completed three time management courses. Some of these events include fashion consulting either domestic and international, time with her sister Rose, or a hard to find moment with her boyfriend Richard Jackson.




  Is it by her disarming smile, unbridled confidence, unbottled enthusiasm, captivating sophisticated beauty, or the strong infusion of joy accompanying her? Or is it by her charm when sometimes she looks a little lost?




  Is it by her joyous travel philosophy? Fortunate airport visitors see a tall slender attractive woman in her twenties with a small red suitcase in tow. This unnamed and rather loud travel companion has purposely chosen well-worn wheels and a large gold tag with the blazing letters “OLIVIA PLYMOUTH, INTERNATIONAL TRAVELER and FASHION CONSULTANT, SEATTLE, WASHINGTON U.S.A.” The contrast between the din of the suitcase wheels and the beauty of its owner makes for an unforgettable scene.




  Is it by her look of pure contentment when spending precious time with her boyfriend? Richard Jackson with his noticeable height of 6 ‘5” height, well-shaved beard, and steady disposition is a welcome counterbalance to Olivia’s energetic presence. He is a former mountain guide which is how he met Olivia. Currently, he is a geology professor and a mountain climbing advisor at a local Seattle college.




  Or is it by her oversized handbag bulging with various unknown items that grabs your attention?




  We may never know the answer and will not speculate any further.




  Below are the known facts about Olivia Plymouth:




  She arrived in a Boston suburb during a winter day. Olivia was born to Esmeralda and Kenny Plymouth as their second child. His parents make an interesting pair. Her father Kenny earns his living as an archaeologist pursuing unusual and controversial theories. Until recently, he used to get into frequent verbal bouts with Olivia over the “fashion business.” Her mother Esmeralda accompanies her husband in all his travels and still finds time to serve as an editor for children’s books. She is the family philosopher and historian. She knows all of her offspring’s embarrassing moments and likes to recount them at very inappropriate times. Often she captured these in photos that she loves showing unsuspecting guests. She also has childish nicknames for her children. Olivia loves her mother but wished that she would stop embarrassing her with long forgotten moments from the past.




  Her older sister Rose grew up taking objects apart and patiently putting them back together again. She grew up to become a Product Manager at the Moyo Corporation in Boston. This firm is a growing telecommunications company. Recently, she married Charles Johnson, an art critic for a local Boston paper. Rose sees Olivia often and tries to keep her sister grounded throughout her misadventures.




  Olivia always seemed to be disposed to a career in fashion. While very young, she was fascinated with sorting and mixing colored blocks. She found them fun companions and had many adventures with them. From there, Olivia transitioned to the material comprised in clothes. At age fifteen, she was accepted into the Mount San Real fashion consultant degree program. One year later she graduated summa cum laude, with highest honors. She put in long hours and worked hard to make that happened.




  Despite having an impressive résumé, no one wanted to hire the new graduate because of her age and inexperience. Fortunately, Sarah Pride of Pride Consulting in Toronto liked what she saw and hired her. The company’s specialty was junior model events. Their shows featured young ladies between 12 and 17 years old.




  During this time, Olivia went to the Bahamas to run her first fashion show. The show has many challenges to overcome and becomes a big success. Before leaving, she meets Christine from Columbus, Ohio who reveals the philosophy of Joyous Travel. “Bring joy to yourself throughout the travel experience. Always look your best at the airport and bring along a feeling of ease. Buy suitcases to intimidate. Have people hear your suitcase before they see you. Life is too short not to have some fun.” Later that trip, the young traveler visits a local shaman that makes the following prediction:




  “I see a bright future for you. You will do much traveling and will meet your one true love. But there is darkness from the past that will threaten you and the world. You will confront this darkness directly but what happens after that moment I am unable to say. “




  Olivia stays four years with Pride Consulting. She learns a great deal from Sarah and is appreciative that she took a chance on her when no one else would. Her entrepreneurial spirit drives her to form a fashion consulting company in an untapped market. She decides on growing her business in the Seattle/Vancouver area. So at age twenty, Olivia is the founder of Better Colors Fashion Consultants. Its headquarters is the office next to her house. She does not like to travel far while at home.




  Eventually she hires two employees. Sally Lennox, who is the office manager and also acts as Olivia’s surrogate grandmother. She hadn’t been in the job market for many years and wants to learn about fashion. She genuinely cares for Olivia. Tommy Loomis has been working for Better Colors from almost the start. He helps Olivia with the subcontracting arrangements and goes the extra mile to keep their consulting clients happy. After three years, he could have gone to another company but stays because he loves Olivia's contagious positive energy, sense of fun, and thirst for continuous improvement. She always welcomes his input and appreciates his efforts.




  Her fashion travels takes her to some interesting places. One of these is Fortaleza, Brazil for the Valdiraini fashion show. Along the way, she solves a sixty year old mystery on what had happened to young Nade Lua and reunites a long lost family.




  Later while in Boston, she runs in the world-famous Marathon and is sought after by her sister’s colleague, Alanna Baldwin. Alanna wants Olivia to solve a mystery from Colonial America about the disappearance of her ancestor Uriar’s Baldwin’s missing biographical book on prominent Americans. He also published a second missing book on colonial events. The “fashion sleuth” finds the various parts of the biographical book along the way. A copy of the works are returned and gets republished. But there are also other adventures while in Boston. She has a run in with the Boston chapter of FIT led by Toni Starhouse. While being involuntarily detained by the group, Olivia reveals that she was roommates for a short time with FIT founder Jill G. Gremlin. This is while studying at the fashion consultant program. G stands for Gousand, her mother’s maiden name. They were good friends for four months and Jill was an earnest student. But something changed along the way with Jill and she became engulfed in the shadows. From then on, she wore black to show her allegiance to the impoverished fashion workers and only saw injustice not happiness in the world. She wrote a long manifesto about how she viewed the world and her suggestions to improve it. Here is the essence of that document:




  “People are asleep as to the true nature of what fashion is and can be. They do not realize the hardships undertaken to create what they are wearing. Without thought, they easily discard the outfits in their swollen closets to be current with the season’s apparel offerings. This lifestyle of being fashion’s slave is a misguided choice causing an unseen horror on the world. This blight needs to change following a simpler existence. But there is no need to be a solitary traveler on this path. FIT is your partner to guide you to the correct choices of being a responsible consumer.”




  Olivia didn’t forget this and formed the Better Fashions Consortium in part to improve the situation of women and fashion worldwide.




  This brings us up to today which follows in the next chapter.




  

  Chapter 3: The End of One Road Leads to the Start of Another.




  One of the rewarding benefits of traveling overseas is trying cocoa in different countries. Each location has its own taste, smell, and personal rewards. Today Olivia is having breakfast in a three star hotel enjoying a savory cup of locally-grown hot chocolate. She smiles at the rising Malaysian sun. All will be good today.




  Unlike many of her peers, she was not caught flatfooted by the fashion world “correction.’ From her encounter with FIT in Boston, she knew that there were a force not to be ignored and had to be stopped. Secretly, she was using her own resources to track what they were up to. When “the Year that Fashion Changed” began, she had anticipated and was ready for it. Olivia had an “old” and “new” marketing fashion approach depending on the opportunity arising. For many American fashion consultants, the dollars were slowly drying up. Some of them were searching almost anywhere just to pay the bills. The extreme competitive atmosphere was a challenge but not an obstacle for Better Colors Fashion Consultants.




  From her grapevine, Olivia heard that a show in Malaysia was hiring. There was to be a month-long fashion celebration that was using many consultants. Olivia had a long telephone call with the celebration organizer and thought she was all but in. All she had to do was fly there and present her designs and ideas. It sounded so sure. But when she arrived, Olivia can tell the atmosphere had changed dramatically and that it had been a waste of time to come. Her designs were met with polite interest and silent non-commitment. At the end, she was turned down. Obviously disappointed, she turned and started to leave. She was pulled abruptly from behind and turned to face the organizer. She saw a tear-streaming, guilt-ridden face of the conference organizer. “Oh Miss Olivia”, the emotional woman said with great anguish. “I am so sorry. Please understand the unusual circumstances that we are dealing with. Your conference designs are so wonderful. But conference safety and our future comes first. The financial backers gave us strict guidelines on which companies to hire as consultants. They want big firms that are based in Asia promoting the “new style.” Not North/South American or European “old style” companies. Not “old style “small companies. This would not be my first choice. However, my hands are tied by our backers.”




  If there was ever an opportunity for Olivia to use her disarming smile, this was it. Olivia really wanted this gig because she could do a good job and she needed the money. Instead, she said what was in her heart. “We both know you and your backers are in fear of the tyranny from those controlling the strings of the “new fashion economy.” Even the slightest whisper of doing the wrong thing could set your show back for years. It must be hard to live constantly in fear of losing everything in the next moment. If your senses ever return, please look me up.”




  But as she left, Olivia knew that her company may not be in existence much longer. Her business could compete on skills, price, flexibility, and service. But not against fear and irrationality. There had been only soft leads recently. Maybe it was time to close up shop and try to join a larger firm that can better deal with financial droughts. She had to think about that.




  Just then a noisy, heavy rain descended rapidly from the skies. Many of those on the streets opened umbrellas or took shelter wherever they could. The watery downpour relentlessly attacked Bukit Bintang. This contemporary Malaysian shopping and fashion district of Kuala Lumpur, usually so inviting, was drained of any activity due to the weather. Olivia was not paying attention to the large, ever-changing advertisements, modern skyscrapers, and innovative stores. She was working through her thoughts on what had just happened.




  All it took was one word to change her typically positive outlook on life. “No.” A simple term that is both a word of negation and a decision. Olivia walked down the drenched streets without purpose or energy. Just anything to forget the numbed feeling inside her. Was it really the end of her business? Would all three of its employees be out of a job? She didn’t know yet with certainty but it was starting to look that way. There was an overwhelming sense of sadness thinking about how all of her hard work couldn’t save her from this sad fate.




  Olivia was so lost in her thoughts that she had stopped paying attention to where she was walking. Suddenly, she noticed reaching a dead-end. And then things dramatically changed.




  

  Chapter 4: The Dreamlike Encounter




  Olivia saw an empty parking garage at the end of the deserted street. She walked in to avoid the harshness of continuous rainfall. However, part of her felt being pulled to go inside. Suddenly, she felt the energy in the garage become mysteriously charged and the air began to grow heavier. The area was filled with a blinding white light. When it cleared, she saw a pretty Malay girl around fifteen years old appear. Much of the girl’s long beautiful dark hair was stretched and held in mid-air by some mysterious and unseen force. She was also silhouetted with an eerie yellow glow. It was like nothing that Olivia had ever seen before. Still, she was not frightened. Somehow, she knew this unusual presence meant no harm.




  Then Olivia started to hear the girl’s voice in her head! It had a quiet but reassuring tone. 




  Olivia Plymouth. Heed well my words. Doors will be closed. Doors to be opened. Old loves lost. New loves gained. Old loves return. Work so familiar. Work so different. Tears at the start. Smiles at the end. Now is not the time to lose faith. A new life begins NOW.




  And with those words of prophecy, the strange, young lady was engulfed in a white light and silently disappeared.




  And Olivia was left alone in an empty parking lot at the end of an unknown street mulling over this unexpected and new source of information. She was speechless and stunned. Somehow, she found the strength to make it back to her room. She was able to see the skyscrapers in the distance so it was easy to figure out her return path.




  Once back, Olivia took a bubble bath and began to think. Was that experience in the parking garage real or did she imagine it? Her strength returned and she called an old friend who lived in town. After listening carefully to the whole encounter, she thoughtfully responded:




  “Hmm. Thanks for trusting me to share this. I think I know what happened to you. But I did not think it was possible. There is a local legend that I thought until now was pure myth. Around here, you hear lots of stories. One persistent tale is about people sometimes bumping into a remarkable young woman named Saerah. Early in her life, she exhibited various amazing metaphysical powers. This included the abilities to see the future and “to talk” inside people’s heads. She was brought to the local shaman to become another bomah – a healer. Some say she spent six years on Mount Korbu learning the needed skills. It is not an easy peak to ascend. It is said that the mountain amplifies those filled with spiritual powers. Others say that she is still learning at another undisclosed location. Saerah is rumored to have the ability to perform bilocation and can appear and disappear at will just like you described. You are very lucky to have her visit you.”
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