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    In the preface of Sara 1.5, I said I was planning to include that book in Sara 2. After some consideration, I decided to leave Sara 1.5 as it's own volume.  It seemed redundant to include it in Sara 2
          As always, thank you for reading and I hope you enjoyed it.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Is that it? Are we finished?" asked Ethan.
The Creator smiled and shook his head. "No, Ethan. We're just beginning."
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Recollections
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Hawk went quietly through the throne room door and waited for Ethan and Leonard to finish what they were doing. Ethan was addressing a young man who was standing in front of him. “I think that should take care of that. Do you understand what I want?”

The young man nodded and bowed. “I will take care of it as soon as possible, Your Highness.”

Ethan nodded. “Very well, thank you.”

The young man hurried away and Hawk walked over to the throne.  “Julie and Raven are back. They just came in.”

“Oh, great! I need to get Sara.”

“No, she's with them.”

Ethan looked at Leonard. “Are we done?”

Leonard smiled. “Not really, but go ahead. I can take care of the next thing on the agenda. It's not pressing and doesn't need your attention. Go see how Julie's doing.”

“Thanks, Uncle.” Ethan turned to Hawk. “Where are they?”

“Raven took Julie to her room. He said they would wait there for you. Sara is with them. I guess Julie's lying down.”

“Is she alright?” asked Ethan as they hurried along the corridor.

“Yes. Sara said she had an ale at the Dundee Inn and it knocked her out.”

Ethan chuckled. “That stuff sneaks up on you.”

They arrived at Julie's room and went in to find Julie on the bed with Sara sitting next to her. Ethan glanced at Raven. “She's not hurt, right?”

Raven shook his head. “No, not at all. She's just worn out and just a little tipsy. One ale finished her off.”

Ethan walked over and kissed Sara on top of her head. He bent down over Julie and brushed some hair from her face. “She looks pretty rough, doesn't she?”

Sara snickered. “You should have heard her, Ethan. All she could talk about was Raven. She barely mentioned how she was kidnapped.”

“Did she say who was behind it?”

Sara nodded. “It was as we figured. The Baron arranged it.”

Ethan straightened up. “Well, let's let her sleep. It would be nice to get this dirty dress off of her.”

Sara nodded. “Hanna's on her way. I'll help her undress Julie and we'll get her in a hot bath.”

Ethan looked at Raven. “Do you know enough to fill me in?” He nodded. “Alright, you and Hawk come with me. Let's figure out what we do from here.”

––––––––
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THE THREE MEN SAT IN Ethan's quarters as a servant got them something to drink. “First and foremost of all, thank you, Raven, for finding her and bringing her back.”

Raven shrugged. “I had to find her. There was no other option for me.”

Ethan nodded. “So what happened? Tell me what you know.”

“The Baron has two men that are brothers who do odd jobs for him. The Baron told them to find and bring Julie to his home. I guess they must have followed us for a while and when I was away from Julie, they saw their chance and lied to her about a child with a fever.”

“Where are these two men now?”

“I told them to stay at the house where they took Julie. I told them to wait there a few days.”

Ethan frowned. “Why did you do that? Won't they just take off somewhere?”

Raven smiled and shook his head. “If you met them, you would understand. They don't have a mean bone in their body. They're just scared of the Baron. That's why they did it.”

Ethan shrugged. “Well, if you say so. As far as I'm concerned, they're not off the hook, though.”

“I told them that. Also, Julie said they got pretty nervous when she told them she was friends with the king.” 

“That does seem to carry some weight, doesn't it?” said Hawk with a grin.

“So, the way I understand it, she went to the Baron's, had dinner and stayed over.”

Raven nodded. “That's what she told me. She said there wasn't much she could do about it so she just went along with it.”

“I guess that makes sense.”

“She thought someone would take her home in the morning, but the Baron's maid gave her some tea with something in it to make her sleep. She conked out and when she woke up, she was in the house over the border. She didn't remember how she arrived there. I figured the Baron had Tom and Phil take her early the next morning while she was still knocked out.”

“Tom and Phil are the brothers?”

Raven nodded. “To tell the truth, they are not bad guys. I'm not saying they shouldn't be punished, but they took care of Julie. They cooked for her and I guess they played cards together. She wasn't nervous about them all.”

Ethan scratched his head. “Why did she stay then? Why not just walk away?”

“I asked her the same thing. She said she had no idea where to go so she figured she might as well stay there. She said she knew somebody would find her. She didn't know that Leonard couldn't use magic to find her.”

“How did you find her?” asked Hawk.

“It was dumb luck, that's all!”

“Dumb luck?” 

Raven nodded. “I wish I could tell you it was my smarts, deduction, and good looks, but it wasn't.”

Hawk and Ethan chuckled and then there was a light knock at the door. Sara stepped into the room, “Okay to come in?”

“Certainly,” said Ethan and he slid over to make room for her. “How is she?”

“Still sleeping. Hanna and I got her in some clean bedclothes and washed her up a little. So, where are we in the story?” She looked at Hawk and Raven.

“To sum it up,” said Ethan, “the Baron had two men pick up Julie and take her to his home. After dinner, the maid gave her some sleeping potion or strong tea that knocks her out and she wakes up in a house on the other side of the border.” He looked at Raven. “I guess that's it. Raven was just going to tell us how he found her.”

Sara looked at Raven. “How did you find her?

“Simple. It took smarts, deduction and my good looks. That's how I found her.” He grinned.

“Ohhh,” groaned Hawk as he started to laugh. “Now I've heard everything!” 

Sara saw that Ethan was laughing too. “What? What did I miss?”

“Sorry, Sara, I couldn't resist,” said Raven with a smile. “I found her purely by accident. Just luck, that's all.”

“How?”

“I had passed the house when I was riding north with the guardsman. There was something about it that stuck in my head, but I ignored it. Anyway, we rode north for a couple of hours and I finally told the guardsman to head home. We hadn't found anything and I wasn't sure what to do. It seemed foolish to keep going north when, for all I knew, Hawk could have found her at the Baron's home. So on my way back, I rode past that same house again and I stopped because I was wondering what it was that seemed out of place. I don't know how else to explain it, but something seemed off. Then it hit me!”

“The stick?” asked Sara

Raven looked at her. “No, that was later. How did you know about that?”

“Go on with the story, Raven!” urged Hawk.

“Okay, okay. I'm looking at the wagon sitting by the house and I could see it hadn't been there long because the weeds and grass still showed recent tracks. It was then I realized that there were no horses anywhere. A wagon that big would need a least two, but there's no barn and no horses.”

“No horses, hmmm,” murmured Sara. 

“What is it, Sara?” asked Ethan.

“When Julie was talking to me she said that Raven found her because there was no horses. It didn't make any sense to me, although she was a little giddy from the ale. Now it makes sense, although some of the other things she said didn't.” Sara looked at Raven. “For instance, did she really ask you to marry her?”

Raven blushed. “Well, I...”

“And why won't you marry a prune? What's that about?”

Raven blushed again. “Did she really mention the prune?”

Hawk started snickering. “Oh, this I got to hear!”

Ethan was laughing too. “I'm with Hawk on that! I want to hear it too!”

Raven put up his hand. “No, it's not important. Some other time, maybe.”

“No, no, Raven!” said Ethan. “I'll make it a royal order if I have to! Tell us!”

Raven sighed. “There's not that much to it.”

“Ha!” barked Hawk. “We'll be the judge of that!”

“Alright, alright. Julie said when she got back she was going to take a long bath. I told her she'd probably look like a prune. She asked me if I liked prunes and I said I wouldn't marry one because I'm thinking about a real prune, you see? Then she asked me if I'd marry her if she wasn't a prune and I said I would marry her no matter... how... she... looks?” Raven stopped and looked at three faces with large smiles pointed in his direction. He blushed and said, “Wait a minute, all of you! That was no proposal!”

“Sounded like one to me,” Sara said matter-of-factly.

“I think it should be a royal order. How about you, oh, mighty King Ethan?”

Ethan pretended to be thinking deeply. “I think that's a fine idea. I'll discuss it with my aides and put my royal seal on it.” They all started laughing.

Raven put up both hands. “Alright, that's enough fun for you all! How about I finish the story?”

Ethan settled down and nodded. “Alright, go on with the story.”

“Okay, okay... where was I?”

“No horses!” Ethan and Sara chimed together.

“Alright. So it's getting dark and I get off my horse and walk down to the lake because I'm thinking it would be a good place to sleep. When I get down there, I find the two horses tied up to a tree, so I figure there's nothing fishy after all!” He stopped for a moment. “Do you understand? I just couldn't see them from the road.”

“Yes, go on, go on,” prodded Hawk.

“I saw lights up in the house so I decided to go up and ask if I can spend the night by the lake. I had to walk by the wagon to get to the door and so I stopped and looked at the wagon because it was fairly new and a nice looking one. To my surprise, I see Julie's case lying under the seat.”

“Her case?” asked Sara.

“It's a little black case that she has some medical stuff in. I picked up the case, looked at it and wham! Somebody knocks me over the head and I'm on the ground. When I woke up, I'm in the house and Julie's there taking care of me.”

“That's it?” asked Hawk.

“Yes, for the most part. The next morning at breakfast, I told Tom and Phil that she was leaving with me. They said that was fine because they were sorry they got mixed up in this anyway. That's when I told them to stay there for a bit. I told them if they went back right away, they would be in trouble with the Baron. I said the Baron would be arrested so stay away until that was taken care of.”

“And you don't think they'll run?” asked Ethan.

“To be honest, I don't think they're smart enough.” 

Ethan nodded. “Okay, that brings us to the next step... how to handle the Baron. I'm up for ideas.”  He looked around.

“Bring him to the castle in chains,” suggested Sara. “Throw him in the dungeon.”

Ethan blinked and thought for a moment. “Do we even have a dungeon?” he asked.

Hawk and Sara looked at each other. “I don't know. Nobody would let us in the basement when we were kids,” mentioned Hawk.

Ethan chuckled. “Alright, I guess we need to find out if we have one.”

“Are you really thinking of locking him up somewhere?” asked Hawk. “His wife is in poor health and he has a lot of workers on his land. Over one hundred  including families. They'll be hard pressed to survive if he gets locked up.”

Ethan shook his head. “How old is he?”

Hawk shrugged. “Probably late sixties, early seventies.”

“I don't see any reason to lock him up. It would probably give his wife a heart attack and I don't want to be responsible for that.”

“What are you thinking?” asked Raven.

“I haven't made up my mind yet, but one thing I thought of was confiscating his property. The crown steps in and takes ownership.”

“The crown? You mean you?” Sara looked puzzled.

“No,” Ethan shook his head. “The property becomes kingdom property to keep or resell. The downside is that the kingdom would have to manage the property and the workers and we would lose the tax revenue.”

“Unless we sold it to someone. Then the money goes into the treasury and the new owner pays taxes,” said Hawk.

“True. That might be the better way except for one thing.  What do we do with the Baron and his wife?”

“Throw them both in the dungeon!” snapped Sara. 

“Hold on, Sara!” Ethan chuckled.

“I was just joking, Ethan. Don't get upset!”

“We could let them stay there,” Hawk said thoughtfully. “The property belongs to the kingdom and they live out their lives in their home with the things they love. The only big difference is that there's no inheritance for his children.”

“Sounds good! He should have thought of that before he kidnapped Julie,” grumbled Raven.

“That's a fair point,” said Ethan. He thought for a moment. “I want to ask you all something a little off our current conversation. Do you think the Baron planned this out or was it spur-of-the-moment?”

“I don't think he planned it. If he did, he's a poor planner. She could have just walked away from the house anytime she wanted to,” said Raven. “She chose not to, but the men told me the Baron gave them strict orders not to touch her. They never even tied her up.”  

“It sounds like you're defending the Baron!” huffed Sara.

“I'm just saying how it was. I don't think he planned it.”

“I kind of agree with Raven except for one thing, He did drive the carriage to the capitol to throw us off. That much he did plan though it might have been an afterthought.”

Ethan nodded. “I was just wondering, that was all.” He looked at everyone.  “Just so you all know, my punishment for the Baron is leaning towards fiscal punishment, not bodily punishment. I'm not sure what I'm going to do yet. Some of that will be decided on whether the Baron is repentant or bull-headed.”

“As much as I don't like what he did, Julie was not threatened or harmed,” Hawk said thoughtfully.  “Raven, did you say she was playing cards with them?”

Raven chuckled. “I know this sounds crazy, but the two brothers liked her and she liked them. She would tease them about things all the time. The one brother said that the Baron told them he would make them eunuchs if they touched her.”

“So the Baron threatened the kidnappers, not Julie. Now that's a switch,” Hawk murmured.

“Now it sounds like you're defending him!” groaned Sara.

“Nobody's defending him, Sara. He will get some type of punishment,” said Ethan.

“Can I bring something up?” asked Hawk.

Ethan nodded. “By all means! What is it?”

“The Baron has had power and influence in this area for several decades. He's been around since your grandfather was king, Ethan. The Baron's father and your grandfather were good friends.”

“Your point?”

Hawk sighed. “My point is that you have been king for under two months. Now you have to decide a punishment for a Baron who has been around for oh, sixty years. Yes, he's a scoundrel, but he has prominence in the kingdom. How you punish him will reflect on your kingship and on how the other nobles will view you. I just want you to consider that. My point is I don't want your reputation to suffer when it's over.”

Raven nodded. “I agree with Hawk. You are the king and this decision with the Baron shouldn't affect your kingship in any negative way.”

“Sara?” Ethan looked at her.

She sighed. “They're right. I think my father would say the same thing.”

“Thank you all for saying that. There's wisdom in the council of many.” Ethan looked at Hawk. “Hawk, tomorrow morning take Captain Thomas and two Royal Guardsmen and bring the Baron back here. Arrest him only if you have to. If he comes willingly, don't make a fuss in front of his wife.”

“That's fine. Anything else?”

“We have carriages beside the royal carriage, don't we?”

Hawk nodded. “There are three other plain black ones.”

“Take a plain carriage instead of riding on horseback. That way you can sit with him and keep an eye on him.”

“Consider it done.  I think a carriage probably would be better than dragging him back here behind a horse.”

Sara opened her mouth to say something, but  Ethan waggled his finger at her. “Don't say it, Sara!”

“What about me?” Raven asked. “What do you want me to do?”

Ethan smiled. “Take care of Julie. She may have a bit of a hangover tomorrow.”
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Confrontation
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The next morning Baron Atwater was gazing out the window in his study at the cloud of dust in the distance. He puffed on his cigar as he watched the carriage draw closer. He knew who it was right away. The two red-cloaked riders were guardsmen. He sighed and rubbed his chin. This would be a pain to deal with, but what could that upstart king really do? King or not, you can't just do what you want. Not in these modern times!

The carriage pulled up in front of the house and a man dismounted and started up the walkway to the house. The Baron began to count, “One, two, three, four, five, six, seven...”

“Rudy! Where are you?” Rudy, dear!” He smiled. She made it to seven this time!

“In the study, Marguerite, in the study!”

“Those men are back, Rudy! What do you think they want?” Her hands were trembling as she played with the pearls strung around her neck. Her eyes were big and she watched her husband with concern.

He took his wife's arm and led her out to the foyer. “Did I forget to tell you, dear? I have an appointment with the king today.”

“Oh, my! You never said!”

“I'm sorry, dear. I must have forgotten.” The Baron opened the door and Hawk stepped inside.

Hawk looked at the Baron and nodded to his wife. “Baron Atwater, the king wishes to see you,” he announced.

The Baron turned to his wife. “You see, Marguerite. No problem at all.” He turned to Hawk. “You are right on time, young man. Let me grab my coat.” The Baron walked out of the room and Marguerite approached Hawk still nervously playing with her pearls.

“Will... will he be back tonight?” Her eyes searched Hawk's face.

Hawk smiled. “I'm not sure. I think the king and your husband have much to discuss.”

Marguerite smiled. “Of course, they do. My husband's a very important man.”

The Baron returned from his study with a coat draped over his arm. He stopped, leaned over and kissed his wife on the cheek. “I'm not sure when I'll be back, Marguerite.  Don't worry about anything. Emily is here to help you.”

“Of course, dear.”

She stepped back and the Baron looked at Hawk. “Well now, let's not keep the king waiting!” He walked past Hawk and out the door. Hawk followed him down the steps and passed him to open the carriage door for him.

“Watch your step,” murmured Hawk as the Baron climbed in and sat down with a sigh. Hawk climbed up behind him and sat down across from him. Hawk banged the roof and the carriage started moving.

“That was quite the performance, Baron,” said Hawk as he eyed him. “Better than I've seen on stage.”

The Baron was looking out the window as they traveled. “You have to do what you have to do.” He pulled a cigar out of his pocket. “Mind if I smoke?”

“Yes, I
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