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Chapter one 2000

"Ahh!!!" said seventeen year old Michael Ryan
scared from hands touching his shoulders in some thumping move
startling him from the book he was reading.

And he fell off the chair onto the attic
floor. Laugher was heard, Michael angrily threw the book, at the
laughing figure.

"Owe!" said the figure.

It was his younger sister fourteen year old
Tina Ryan.

She kept laughing and said "Ha ha! I scared
you this time!"

Michael dusted his pants himself and spoke
"No, You didn't! You bothered me!"

Tina stopped laughing. She put her hands on
her hips of her jeans.

She spoke "So? I scared you anyway!"

She looked at the book Michael threw at
her.

Rolling her eyes she asked "Mike, Are you
still interested in this stuff about Native Americans? You know Mom
won't approve you reading it."

She bent to pick the book up as Michael
glared. Then he ran and snatched the book out of his sister Tina's
hands and ran down the staircase slamming the door.

Tina sighed and said "Boys! Go figure!"

When she heard a meow sounded from the Trio's
cat Hocus. The Trio was Michael, his sister Tina and seventeen year
old Samuel Benson. Tina spoke to the cat, "Oh Hocus, where you
been?"

She stroked the black cat's fur coat. He
meowed in reply and rubbed his head in her face before rubbing his
tail across her nose. Tina laughed and picked up Hocus. Then she
went downstairs of the apartment building. The Ryan family was
mostly Mrs. Claire Ryan, Michael and Tina including a female mixed
breed not identified despite claims of wolf/dog hybrid said in
their faces soon after adopting her from the pound only answering
to the name of Nanook and balking on answering to other names they
gave her. They lived in the city suburbs in an apartment in
Wolfville, Connecticut. Claire Ryan, the mother, was the cleaning
lady of the small six story building called Burke's apartments. She
was employed under the land owner Mrs. Billie Burke. Under Mrs.
Burke's watchful eye, Michael, Tina, and Sam Benson the only kids
in the building were the blame of things when their jokes and
playing got too rowdy for the neighbors and residents living in the
building.

 


Walking down the stairs to the apartment
Michael remembered that his Father Octaves Ryan walked out of the
family in a fight with his Mother Claire Ryan leaving her with him
and Tina. His Father later divorced her later, and died in a plane
crash, leaving Claire as a widow and single Mother to Michael and
his younger sister Tina. The three used to live in a house in a
town in Connecticut but Claire fell on problems of bills and was
laid out from her job as a bookseller that she had to sell the
house. She packed her two children Michael who was thirteen years
old and Tina ten years old, and drove them to Wolfville in another
part of Connecticut while looking for a home. Arriving in Wolfville
it was days before Claire found both a job and a home for her and
her children. It took time for them to get used to the ways of
Wolfville while living in the new century including the year of
2000 including a surprised adoption of Nanook by their Mother who
always claimed she got her from the pound despite rumors among the
city's folks overheard commenting about some loose dog wandering
around the neighborhood that hadn't been found or seen since. It
has been two years for the Ryan kids being the only kids in the
building. Till one afternoon two years ago before the year 2000
arrived, when it was early September before schools would start in.
Michael was age fifteen and Tina his younger sister was age twelve,
bored sat on the steps leading to the apartment building. Tina sat
on the steps wearing sneakers and pink sweats with a white
turtleneck long sleeved shirt. She had a blue jacket on. Her long
shoulder length brown hair was tied in a ponytail, swayed in the
wind. Michael sat opposite from her. He had on blue faded jeans,
sneakers and was wearing a red sweatshirt with a denim jacket slung
on the banister as he sat bouncing and playing with a basketball.
His short brown hair with streaks of blonde swayed in the wind. The
traffic on the street was low, with few people mostly adults were
walking by. It was a boring dearly life, living in a neighborhood
with no kids around their age was beginning to be a drag, to them.
Then suddenly a big green truck stopped at Burke's apartments. Men
came out of the truck and started taking things out of the truck
and were carrying them inside. A black car stopped in front of the
truck and out came a red brown haired man in a suit. A red brown
haired woman in some purple Sunday dress came out and behind her
was a blonde haired boy with brown eyes about Michael’s age in
faded blue jeans; tan hiking boots and a blue shirt. He was
carrying a black cat. Michael looked up and saw what the commotion
was. He nudged his sister Tina from reading a book. She looked up
and scooted over to Michael in time. For there were some men
carrying stuff up the stairs. The boy's parents went inside with
the movers. The blonde haired boy was left outside.

Carrying the cat he sat next to Tina and said
"Hi! Sam Benson, The cat's name is Hocus and it's a he."

This marked the beginning of a friendship
between the three which were later called the Trio by the apartment
building's natives.

 



Chapter two

They have been living in the apartment
building having fun of thinking up jokes to play on Mrs. Burke, to
get back at her for being a meanie and not having a good sense of
humor to their jokes played onto her.

One night around midnight sixteen year old
Sam who was sleeping over in the Ryan apartment, dared sixteen year
old Michael to go up into the attic. The boys also woke up Tina
because they wanted her to share the fun. The three went into the
hallway careful not to wake up Claire, armed with flashlights
because it was dark. When the Trio got to the attic the flashlights
died out. Then a white glowing figure with chains leaped at them.
All three were suddenly grabbed from behind by people who dumped
stuff like feathers on them. There were booms of laugher. Someone
turned the lights on then there was a scream. The screamer was
Claire who turned the light on and saw three people in feathery
attire draped around them. The Trio was surprised as Claire to see
everyone who was living in the building was there. The white figure
took a mask he was wearing off.

The figure said "I hope it will teach you
trio, not to play any jokes when we don't like it."

Michael groaned, for he recognized the voice
belonging to Mrs. Burke.

Mrs. Burke spoke in a serious voice "I have
permission from the Bensons and Claire that you can play in the
attic whenever you want. But" holding a finger up, like a Mother
lecturing "Play your jokes onto each other in the attic
period."

 



Chapter three

For as many times they could, the Trio would
sometimes go in the attic and look around, maybe to explore. That
was when Michael opened box full of books. As he was looking
through when he found a book and became in grossed reading when his
sister Tina started him. Sam with Nanook was exploring stuff when
the attic door slammed. He looked up in time to see Tina carrying
Hocus go down the attic stairs.

He yelled "Hey Tee Na! Wait for me! I'm
coming!"

He did a jump over some boxes and ran down
the attic staircase with Nanook trailing at his heels yapping.

 


In the Ryan apartment, Claire Ryan was on the
phone angrily.

She was saying " What?! " pause "I've got two
kids, to take care of and you have to dump Sam on me?"

Then she slammed the phone down on the table
so hard that it bounced off and fell off the table.

Michael who came in asked "Dump Sam on
you?"

Claire looked at her son. She he saw ran a
hand through her brown spiked hair.

Then she spoke "It was the Bensons, they
dumped Sam on me."

She added to herself he overheard
"Forcefully"

Then she spoke "I was told from Taylor
Benson, Sam's mom. The Bensons were going to live here for Sam to
make friends but because of her husband Alex's job, at the Briny
Modeling Agency."

She paused and then said "They have to travel
to Europe to live and work for the company for half of the school
year. Taylor explained to me that she doesn't want Sam to miss any
school work and besides she didn't want Sam to go to a boarding
school."

His Mother Michael noticed seemed to sense
Sam and Tina standing in the doorway silently next to him smiled
said "Hi Sam! Your parents called on the phone, and we'll to take
you in while their in Europe for your Father's job."

She surprised them by saying after groans
were heard "Anybody for pizza because I'm ordering."

Tina sighed for relief, for her Mother was
never a good cook.

 



Chapter four

Since the day Sam was joined as a member of
the Ryan family. Life couldn't have been better without Sam's
comedy routines using swear words such as “fuck and shit”. School
was in Tina's liking but the boys complained. One day in June the
Trio were home from school and were in the attic talking about the
last day of school which was tomorrow when Claire came home early
from her cleaning job.

She came up the attic stairs where she yelled
"Boys! Tina! Get down here! I got news from Sam's parents in
Europe!"

There was a clatter of thudding of three
pairs of feet along with yapping and meows from the pets. Claire
was holding a piece of paper.

She handed it to Sam saying "Here read
it."

Sam noticing the look on her face that it
wasn't good.

He read out loud "Dear Sam, How are things
going? Your Dad got a promotion. So it looks like, we will have to
stay longer than I thought. We're coming home soon to get you. Your
Father thinks you should stay with us, so when you get to Europe
we'll take you on a tour of Europe then off to boarding school
where you'll stay till you're eighteen. Is that fantastic? You will
finally be with boys your age. Affectingly Mom Taylor Benson."

Sam crumpled the letter and said "Fuck it! I
wish their plane would crash. They weren't my parents anyway."

Tina asked "Wait a minute! You’re
adopted?"

Sam answered, "Yup, since I was a baby I
never knew my parents. My name used to be some name called Wilson
something but Taylor insisted I change my name to Samuel
Benson"

At the sound of the name Wilson, Claire
stiffened unnoticed.

Claire got her pocket book and said "Come on
guys! Anyone for Italian food, a going away celebration for
Sam."

A weak chorus of “All Rights!” was heard by
Claire who sighed. It would hurt that Sam was going away after a
lengthy friendship. The four left the apartment.

 



Chapter five

It was long after dark when they came back
home. After eating at an Italian restaurant, they went to an arcade
where the boys played games with Tina sometimes.

Claire opened the apartment door and spoke
"Tina, boys it's time for bed school is tomorrow and you don't want
to miss it."

Sighing and yawning Tina managed to carry the
cat Hocus and went into her bedroom. The boys dawdled before Claire
rushed them into their bedroom. An hour later of watching the news
Claire yawned and went to bed. Up on the roof of the apartment
building in the dark sat a figure. The figure was a man in ripped
blue jeans and a blue ripped T-shirt. His hair was long blonde perm
and a little spiked. Silently he jumped off the building to the
fire escape. His form changed to a wolf as he ran down the fire
escape.

He ran out of the city suburbs to the forest
on the edge of the city till he reached a figure in black with
features hidden in a hood stood spoke in a muffled voice, "Report
Daniel."

Daniel answered the figure "I have sighted
the male under the name Michael Ryan that can be another
candidate."

The figure in black person spoke "Time to
wait and see if Michael will join us."

Daniel spoke "If he tries to refuse?"

"He won't for you'll choose for him” said the
figure in black.

Daniel hearing that nodded his head in
agreement.

 



Chapter six

It was early in the morning when Claire
roused the kids. The boys groaned and moaned as they woke up and
dressed. Tina woke up immediately and dressed. The boys came into
the kitchen to eat. Sam fed the cat while Tina gave Nanook her
unusual dog chow.

Claire yelled "Kids you’re going to have to
get alarm clocks! Hurry up and eat and get ready for school!"

As the Trio ate Claire cleaned the living
room with the vacuum cleaner.

Looking at the clock Claire yelled "Kids get
ready and wait at the bus stop!"

The Trio left the apartment and went outside
of the building. The streets were busy with morning time activity.
It took a while to get to the school bus stop at the end of their
street. They stood waiting till a minivan came up to them by the
curb where they were waiting with a school bus sign on it. Michael
recognized the driver to be Mrs. Cynthia Watts, Tina’s driver to
school.

She opened the car door of her green minivan
and spoke "Tina! Thanks for waiting. Get in I'll drive you to
school. Boys you two will have to take the bus to high school."

When Tina got in and closed the door Mrs.
Watts drove off.

Sam spoke "Lucky! She gets to go to school
with Mrs. Watts instead of a wicky old school bus. Humph!"

Michael spoke "Chill out Sam. She'll be going
to high school next year so Tina will be taking the wicky bus."

The boys didn't have to wait long for the
school bus to the high school pulled up. It was a yellow dirty
color like it hadn't been cleaned. It rattled and shook as it
slowed to stop. The bus driver a lady of forties' sat impatiently
as Michael and Sam got on.

A boy yelled "Hurry up Ryans! I wanna ged oud
of dis bus!"

Michael laughed recognizing the voice
belonging to foreign exchanged student Vladimir Kystov. Still
laughing Michael sat down with Sam. The bus roared and went into
the busy streets to school.

 


At the high school, both boys, were
practically in the same classes except gym and history. In the last
class, history, Michael sat bored in the second row of the third
seat. The lecture his history teacher Mr. Duke was talking about
summer school was putting him to sleep. Michael almost daydreamed
when Mr. Duke mentioned that they could ask him any questions which
got him wide eyed and awake. Michael bravely raised his hand.

Mr. Duke called on him “Yes Michael?”

Michael asked “What do you know of skin
walkers?”

Mr. Duke sputtered and stammered out “Their
Native American Legend that people could change their skin as an
animal or something like that.”

Then suddenly the bell rang loudly ending
school over for the summer vacation. Michael gathered his stuff.
Kids joyously ran out of their classes to their lockers. It was
chaos of teenagers at their lockers frantically trying to clean it
out in a hurry with mobs of teenagers running out of the school, to
start their vacations. Michael ran through the crowd looking for
Sam. He spotted the familiar blonde head in the crowd. Edging over
to him Michael tapped him on the shoulder.

Sam turned around and said "Where have you
been Mike?"

Michael glared and dragged him to their
bus.

Michael complained "I really can't wait to
get a motorbike it's ridiculous to ride home by bus."

Sam spoke "So? Quit complaining!"

 


At the middle school Tina sat in the back of
the room of Mrs. Pollack's resource class her last class of the
school year. Some kids were talking about what they were going to
do during the summer time. Penny Worthington, a blond haired girl
was blabbering to anyone about spending the summer in Spain. Tina
was half listening to Penny's chatter. She was thinking of having
to spend the summer in that hot smoggy city suburbs in an
apartment. Soon she would have to get a job working at Mr. Lu's big
grocery store. She would be the third person of the Trio to get a
job at the grocery store.

She was so busy thinking when Penny spoke
"Tina! Tina! Yoo hoo!"

Penny waved a hand in front of Tina's
face.

Startled Tina asked Penny "What?"

Penny giggled and said " Lucky you! Your Mom
has come to take you home!"

Tina smiled and hugged her good bye then
stood up and gathered her books. She left with her blue skirt
swishing. Outside the school Claire sat in the family's red car
waiting for her daughter to come. Claire was bursting with news but
it had to wait. At last Tina came wearing a short mid length red
and white shirt with a blue skirt and tennis shoes came hurrying
with her brown hair swinging. She opened the car door and got in
closing the car door behind her and put her seat belt on.

When she was settled she spoke "Hey Mom
thanks for picking me up early."

Claire laughed and said "I got some great and
bad news. So I wanted to share it when all three are together."

Tina nodded and opened one of her books and
started reading. Claire started the car and drove on to the streets
of the city suburbs to their home.

 


It took thirty minutes to drive through the
busy streets of the traffic to get home to the apartment building.
On the front steps waiting were Sam and Michael. Nanook slept in
the sun on the stairwell. Hocus was seen on the window of the Ryan
apartment looking out. Claire drove up and parked the car then she
and Tina got out.

Michael spoke "Mom what's new?"

Sam spoke “Yo! What's going on? "

Claire answered them "The news I have are in
these envelopes."

She held them up. She handed one to Sam who
tore it open in a hurry. He skimmed it for a few minutes before
crumpling it up and threw it down.

Michael asked " Sam what's wrong?"

Sam answered "I got my fucking wish. It's my
adoptive parents; they died in a plane crash coming home."

He paused and then he was about to say
something before running inside.

Michael tried to follow but Claire put a hand
on his arm and said "I think Sam needs some time alone."

Tina asked "Mom what's the other news?"

Claire handed the other envelope to Tina. She
pulled out the letter and read it with Michael looking over her
shoulder.

Then the two yelled "All right!"

While giving each other high fives, as
Michael couldn't help doing some dancing, on the side walk.

Claire spoke "We better find Sam and share it
with him" as they darted in side.

 



Chapter seven

It was late in the afternoon when Michael
after a while of searching found Sam with help from the dog Nanook
sitting in the corner in the attic. Sam looked up to see Michael
walk over to him. He sat down on the bare floor next to where Sam
was sitting.

Michael spoke "I know how you feel. We lost
our Father in a plane crash after he divorced our Mother."

He paused and sighed then he said "How are
you doing?"

Sam spoke not looking at Michael "Fine what
the fuck do you want?"

Michael shrugged and spoke "To tell you the
other news."

Sam looked at him and said "I suppose it was
fucking good news?

Michael answered him "Yep. It's from our
Grandfather, Mom's Father George Patricoly. He invited all of us
including you to stay at his home in Port Monaco, Connecticut."

He pause waiting for Sam to say something
then he spoke "Do ya wanna come along?"

Sam spoke "Can Nanook and Hocus come?”

Michael smiled and punched him playfully in
the arm "Yep the animals are coming. So are you coming down to eat
dinner?"

Smiling Sam got up with Michael behind him
they went downstairs to the Ryan apartment. Inside was a going away
party host by Mrs. Burke and several of the residents were there
partying.

 


The following days following the party were
hectic of Claire turning the apartment upside down to find useful
stuff to pack. The furniture was staying for they were extras,
belonged to Mrs. Burke. Sam packed most of his things, clothes,
comic books, and the cat's bowls and toys. He managed to fit this
in one big suitcase. Michael packed two suitcases and Tina used one
suitcase for her stuff and the other suitcase for Nanook's dishes
and dog chows and treats. Claire packed a total of three suitcases
which made eight suitcases. It was Tina who discovered that
Claire's car was too small and didn't have enough room for all of
the suitcases and the trio including the animals. Mrs. Burke saved
the day by lending her big white station wagon and got Claire's car
in return. Then they finished packing and some last minute
preparations loaded up the station wagon. Then after lunching with
Mrs. Burke they bid good bye and left on their way to Port
Monaco.

But before they left Sam made a sign that
read "From Hell to Port Monaco or bust".

On the back of the car a fact unknown to
Claire who found out later on the trip.

 



Chapter eight

It took nearly hours to get to Port Monaco
due to Nanook complaining of bathroom along with similar complaints
from the Trio including stopping to let Hocus out of the car due to
him appearing to try to go to the bathroom which the cat didn't
complain to expelling once out of the car and watched heavily by
Sam his owner. During the ride Nanook tried to chase Hocus the cat.
They were running around the car and wouldn't stay put. It was so
amusing to Sam and Tina but annoying to Claire. Michael wasn't
interested for he was looking out the window. Claire stopped the
car at a rest stop and she strapped Nanook tight in the back with a
seat belt. The cat she put in his carrier and closed it enough for
him to stick his nose out. Sam thought Hocus looked funny.
Satisfied Claire got in the driver's seat and started the car on
the road again ignoring people's requests for bathroom due to
feeling fed up with stopping for that. Michael spent the trip
staring out the window after getting the message that his Mother
wasn't going to stop for another bathroom trip which his sister
Tina wound up reading a book in response to their mother's ignoring
their bathroom requests. Sam sat in the front bored with the cat in
his carrier.

When they were a few miles before the border
to Port Monaco, Tina spoke "Look there's the beach and it's the
lake!"

Sam peered behind him to noticed Michael
watching a girl in a bikini rollerblading on the board walk.

Sam spoke "Mrs. Ryan, Michael interested in
that girl in a bikini rollerblading"

Claire looked and spoke "Michael quit gawking
at her!"

Michael turned away from the window and
glared at Sam.

"Spoil sport" he mouthed.

Sam laughed then resumed looking away.

 


A billboard of a house with trees, on the
entrance to the tunnel wall said "Welcome to Port Monaco!"

Then the car went into a tunnel before coming
out. The scenery was houses sitting in rows but some of them looked
worn and old.

A big sign with a picture of the lake and a
port said "Port Monaco"

As they passed Michael looked behind to see
written in graffiti were words "Punk rock and roll town of the
world!"

Stores and restaurants sat in groups like an
outdoor mall. On the beach was a big amusement park with all kinds
of rides and roller coasters including venders and booths selling
stuff. One of the booths caught Michael's interest. The booth was
selling a motorbike at three hundred and sixty dollars. The
motorbike was a little old with red on it. It brought Michael
memories of riding a friends’ motorbike at the school parking lot
while learning to get his license.

Michael spoke "Mom can you stop the car? It's
been a long time and I need to stretch."

Claire parked the car and looked at
Michael.

She spoke "You got your eye on that
motorbike? Well its fine with me, go buy it."

Michael darted out the car. He pulled out the
five hundred dollars he had been saving from his pocket and thumbed
out three hundred and sixty to the vender who wordlessly took the
money and didn't seem to care that he was a teenager which he took
the motorbike and started riding it around along with finding a gas
station to fill up the tank fully of gas due to its sputtering
noises was indicating it low of gas.

Claire spoke soon after Michael darted out
"Sam, Tina would you two get the pets out? They might have to go.
So go buy some thing. Stretch your legs."

She got out from the car and went into the
town hall building. Sam came out carrying Hocus and Tina had Nanook
on a leash. Tina spotted a booth selling clothes and went to it.
Sam stood by the car and looked around. He spotted a comic book
booth and was walking to it. A girl with long blonde hair that was
almost white came and bumped into Sam.

She spoke angrily "Will you watch where
you’re going you fucking punk!"

She walked off in a huff and disappeared in
the crowd. Sam stuck his middle finger at her form and went into
the comic book booth.

 



Chapter nine

An hour later Michael, after buying the
motorbike practiced driving it till he could control it. He stood
leaning on the Ryan station wagon with the motorbike next to him.
Sam came running up reading a thick comic book in one hand and the
cat in the other hand. Then Tina came with two bags full in hand.
Nanook was behind Tina on her leash. Tina put her bags down and
weeded through it and pulled out black leather like jacket.

Tina spoke "Here Michael for you to wear on
your motorbike to look cool."

She handed it to Michael who took it and put
it on. The jacket fit him perfectly.

"Thanks" He told his sister.

Claire came out from a booth with a shiny
gray helmet in hand and a bag and came up to the Trio waving the
helmet in Michael's face.

She spoke "Michael the helmet is for reckless
driving and is part of the Port Monaco ordinance."

She put the helmet on Michael’s head who
grumbled the word fuck loudly she ignored. She pulled out a pair of
white high top sneakers and waved them in front of Sam.

Sam looked up and asked "Do I have to wear
them? The hiking boots were from my real Father because they used
to be his."

Claire spoke "Sam, wear which ever you want
but I would like it if you wore them. I'm sick of hearing that
thump noise coming from your boots."

Sighing Sam took them and put them in the
car. Tina put her bags in the car and got in as Michael sat on his
bike waiting Claire pulled out a package and handed it to Tina.
Claire then got in the drivers' seat as Sam sat next to Tina. Tina
opened the package and was delighted to see several books on her
favorite animal horses.

She spoke "Thanks Mom now I can do horse
riding and read too.”

Claire smiled and started the car. She waved
her arm out the window as a signal to start. Then she drove the car
through the streets with Michael on his motorbike following
behind.

 


As the car went through the busy streets
there were people dressed in styles of leather, dyed hair, and
paint on faces, cutoffs and tie dye clothes.

Sam asked " Mrs. Ryan, What fad it that?"

Claire answered "Sam, you may call me Claire
and Port Monaco is mostly a punk rock and roll town including
ex hippies. But don't worry it's my kind of town."

Laughing she turned the car down the lane of
trees and then she droved the car on the dirt driveway and stopped
the car in one of the parking spaces.

Claire got out and said "Well this is it.
What do you think?"

Michael followed Claire by motorbike and
parked it next to the Ryan car.

Michael spoke uncaring if his Mother heard
him "Great we’re living in an old fucking wreck.”

He meant the house’s forlorn shape and was
apparently neglected. It was violet color and three stories high.
The front door of the house opened and an old white haired man came
out with a cane onto the porch. He had on a faded long sleeve shirt
and faded denims. On his feet were moccasins decorated with beads.
When Claire saw him she ran into his arms and the two hugged for he
was her Father George Patricoly. Grandfather Patricoly came to the
car with an arm around his daughter. His other hand was holding
onto a cane.

He spoke "Claire is you going to introduce
your kids and the pets?"

Michael came walking around the car. He had
the helmet under his arm and he was still wearing the jacket.

Claire spoke "This is my eldest son, Michael
Octaves Ryan. The dog is a female named Nanook."

When Sam opened the car door and Nanook
jumped out with Tina. Sam came out with Hocus in hand.

Grandfather Patricoly noticed Sam asked "Hey
there! Who is this?"

Claire answered "This is Samuel Benson. His
parents trusted him in our care. So I'm keeping him."

Grandfather Patricoly spoke "You can call me
George, or Grandfather, whose cat is that?"

Claire spoke "When we got Sam, we got
Hocus."

Grandfather noticed Tina, he spoke " Claire
is that your daughter too?"

Claire spoke "Yes this is Natina Maria Ryan.
She prefers to be called Tina."

Grandfather spoke "Come on kids! What are we
standing around for? Let's get your stuff inside!"

 


Unpacking the car took awhile with so many
stuff crammed in the car and on top. Grandfather despite Claire’s
objections helped unload the car. When he and Claire were inside
unpacking kitchen stuff the Trio was outside picking up their
suitcases.

Sam spoke "Natina is that your full
name?"

Tina glared and said " Yes and I resent being
called by that fucking name so don't ever say it to me in my face
or refer it to me period."

Sam glared back and grabbed his suitcase and
went into the large living room towards the stairs as he was
walking by the double swinging doors of the kitchen when he heard
voices. They were Grandfather and Claire.

Grandfather was saying "Claire I wrote to you
and invited you here for I was getting worried. That something
might happen to either one of you."

Claire spoke "What are you worried about?
I've been living in Wolfville city suburbs for years and nothing
happened to any of us."

Grandfather spoke "There's been sightings of
wolves in Wolfville."

Claire spoke "I'm shocked for I was never
told of this."

Grandfather spoke "There has been wolves’
murders and attacks in the Wolfville city suburbs so I had to get
you to safety."

 


Sam who had been busy eavesdropping with
Michael and Tina felt himself being pushed in. The door swung open
as the Trio fell hitting the wooden floor. Grandfather and Claire
who were sitting at the table looked at the commotion.

Grandfather spoke "Jojo! Did you push
them?"

Michael turned and gasped at Jojo. She
appeared to be about his age, seventeen. She had long pale blonde
hair to her waist with side bangs and blue eyes. She straightened
her blue overalls that had dirt on them. Under her overalls was a
white T-shirt top.

She spoke angrily "There! They must be the
punks that have been prowling on your land."

Claire glared and said coolly "Excuse Me! But
these three" pointing at them "Are my children"

Jojo held her hands up which had garden
gloves on spoke "Well sorry I had no idea that they were George's
grandchildren. But I don't think the blonde is one of yours. For I
recall Mrs. Ryan had two children."

Sam spoke "I was taken under the care of Mrs.
Ryan after my parents died in a plane crash."

Jojo spoke coolly "So it was you that rudely
bumped into me at the fair."

Sam glared and said "Fuck off!"

Jojo rebelled "Fuck you yourself!"

Grandfather spoke "Jojo! Sam! Knock it off!
Jojo you may take the rest of the day off."

She they saw walked out of the kitchen
slamming the double swing doors that it still swung.

Tina asked "Who is that snob?”

Grandfather replied "She's Jojo Ioniel the
daughter of the Ioniels family our nearest neighbors."

He paused and said "What are we waiting for
get back to unpacking!"

 



Chapter ten

Jojo left the house by the back door. She
quickened her pace till she was almost running through the forest.
She ran down a big hill till she reached the bottom. She looked
around to see if she was being followed. Then she waited as a
hooded figure in black walked from around a tree.

The figure spoke muffled "Do you have any
news to report Jojo?"

Jojo spoke "I saw candidate Michael Octaves
Ryan there with his family."

The figure said "Good."

Jojo added "One more thing, there's an
interference a dog named Nanook, a cat named Hocus and Sam Benson
who Mrs. Ryan took under her care. I'm not sure if Tina Ryan,
Michael's sister can interfere."

The figure spoke "Very well but invite
Michael to visit your family. He will be another addition to the
clan."

The figure disappeared in the forest as Jojo
left and hurried to the house.

 


In the house Grandfather gave the trio to
their rooms. Because of his health Grandfather slept in one of the
extra bedrooms on the first floor. For the trio he let them pick
whatever rooms they wanted upstairs on the second floor. He gave
Claire the room next to his. She was worried about him for
Grandfather looked frail enough to hurt himself seriously. Upstairs
the trio was exploring the rooms. The trio saw that there was a
bathroom at the end of the hallway and there were three rooms in a
row on the left and three in a row on the right. The wall paper was
old and yellow of pink small flowers on it. The doors were white
with numbers in gold plate on them.

Tina spoke "I'm going to take a look on the
left."

She opened door number three and looked in.
The room was furnished with brown furniture and white curtains and
a Native American styled oval rug, and attached to Number one was a
room like Number three was another bathroom. Sam left his stuff in
room number three. The trio inspected numbers four on the right. It
was the same as room’s number one and three. Number five was an
empty room that had miles of boxes in it. Number six was locked.
Michael left his stuff in room number one. Tina did the same by
picking room number four. The trio heard Grandfather call them
down.

 


In the kitchen Jojo prepared lemonade in cups
as refreshment. She set six cups and put them on a tray and carried
them to the TV room which was where the stairway was to upstairs.
The TV room was the biggest room in the house. It was furnished
with brown panels and a stone fireplace. The furniture was old with
covers of Native American designs on them. Jojo carried the tray on
to the coffee table where she set it down. The Ryans were sitting
near the fire place. They were talking about how things were going
in the
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