“He might. When he comes to collect the papers, I shall ask him.” Gabrielle said, nodding her head softly. “I wouldn’t mind going shopping. I can remember once when mother took us into town.” That was when they were little girls, not the young women they were now. 

A smile spread boldly on Gabrielle’s lips when Ashlynn’s arms encircled her shoulders. “I’m your only twin sister.” Gabrielle corrected with a soft laugh before placing a kiss to her sister’s cheek. That was her typical response, but it doesn’t mean that she didn’t love her sister any less. Ashlynn knew just how much Gabrielle loved her.

She smiled staying where she was; it was comforting to be around her sister like this. “So do I” Giggling softly she leaned her head against her sisters after getting a soft kiss on the cheek. “Didn’t I get lost when she took us into town? At the market place, I wonder why mother stopped taking us, as we got older. She took us a few times remember.” She smiled moving and standing up. Placing her hands on her sister’s shoulder she smiled. “Finish your meal and I will help you with the paper work.”

Kissing the top of her sister’s head she moved leaving the room for a moment. Putting on a record she came back into the dinning room and sat back down. She would wait for her sister to finish before they finished the paper work. “When does Jonathan come to collect the papers?”

“I think you did,” Gabrielle said, letting her smile turn nostalgic. “I don’t know. I’m sure there was a good reason for it, though.” Gabrielle was more than sure that her mother had a good reason for everything she did for her daughters. That was simply the way that it worked in her mind. 

Taking the last few bites from her muffin, Gabrielle finished her tea and moved everything back onto the trays. Standing from the table, she picked up the trays and carried them carefully back to the counters. “He should be coming later this afternoon.” She answered, taking her seat back at the table. “I think all I have left is to fill a few things out, but I wanted to make sure all of it was in order before I did.”

She smiled a bit and nodded. “Allow me to help with what is left to do.” She watched her sisters as she picked up the papers and looked them over. Placing them back just as neatly once her sister sat back down. “Once the papers are done, would you like to go for a walk to our favorite spot?” Their favorite spot, which had been that way when they where kids. It had been that way from the time they grew up and on some summer nights when the need hit them they would become slightly inmate with each other, sometimes it happened under spring nights as well.

Other than that she just liked to walk to their spot that was in a lovely bloom at the moment. That was one of her favorite things is to sit under the blooming trees and draw, or read. Or listen to her sister’s daydreams. There were many things to do under the trees in the spring.

“Of course. I think I have most of the property taken care of to have the titles transferred to our names. If you could take care of the inheritance ones… they’re the ones I’m having the most trouble with.” Gabrielle suggested, picking up the appropriate stack and handing them across the table to Ashlynn. 

“I would love that. I haven’t been out there a couple of weeks. Are the trees still in bloom?” She asked, happy for the change of subject. After that brief talk they had had, Gabrielle had a moment of suspicion, but it was quickly swept away. She would just be happy to get out of the stuffy house under any pretense.

Nodding she took the papers for the inheritance and looked them over. “How about I pack us a lunch after we finish this as well, it will be well into lunch time by the time we are finished.” She looked up and smiled correcting any information on the paper work, filling it out and signing her name. Smiling she nodded almost excitedly, she loved the blooming trees and flowers. “Yes they are, even the flowers are in bloom. It’s a wonderful and peaceful out there currently.”

Laughing softly she smiled at her sister. “I am amazed you didn’t ask if there was snow left on the ground. How long has it been for you to be out of the house? The fresh air will do you wonders.”

“That sounds wonderful. We can make an afternoon of it.” Gabrielle said, laughing softly. It did sound rather wonderful to her and she was already making mental notes to retrieve her drawing paper and pencils. Between the trees and her sister there would be abundant subjects for her to draw. 

“I know there is no snow on the ground. I spend time out in the terrace when I have the times. In the past week I haven’t.” Gabrielle answered indignantly. She did take walks in the gardens or go horseback riding when her time allowed it. To give her credit, Gabrielle knew that she would have to afford more time for her to do things outside of the house.

She smiled loving the sound of her sisters smile. “Yes that would be lovely.” Taking a sip of tea she corrected her sisters name one of the papers. “Gabby would you like some more tea?” She stood from the table because her cup was very empty. She was already needing more tea as well. “I was just making sure you actually escaped this house every now and then.” She laughed softly walking into the kitchen to fix from fresh tea.

She would have to get her book from upstairs, maybe a towel to dust off the swing under one of their trees. She was already planning her part of the day. It would be wonderful she actually looked forward to it.

“Yes, please.” Gabrielle answered, pulling the papers from the property stack that still needed to be signed. “You can bring the tea tray back with you. It should still be fairly full.” She recommended, cursing herself silently for taking the pot and additives back to the kitchen. 

Most of the information was filled out already and there was just the signing left to do, and a few holes in information here and there to patch up. They were things she would have preferred to get someone’s opinion on, but really, it was just a formality. She was fairly sure of this information already and set out to completing the forms. Their father always did say that it was a mistake to teach them some things and that there were some areas of life that women just shouldn’t have a hand in. Gabrielle always just rolled her eyes.

She nodded once in the kitchen she heated up the tea that was already in the pot just slightly. So it would be nice and warm when they drank it. Then she cleared the tray of the dirty dishes and set the pot on the tray. Carrying back she set everything down careful and poured her sister some new tea refilling her cup. Going back over she sat and refilled her cup as well adding some more sugar and creamer. Stirring it she looked over some of the papers. “So we get everything? How quaint, this place is so big.” She smiled a bit thinking, looking up she took a sip of tea and grinned. “Gabby lets throw some parties, now that we have more freedom.” 

Okay so the freedom was slightly going to her head, but she was of daydreaming once more about the exciting things she would do. Of course she would tell her sister about them later, her daydreams where always stated before to her sister. Sometimes she was surprised her sister held the same kind of dreams every now and then.

“Yes. Their will dictates that everything be put under our names. The accountant will take care of everything involving paying the house staff just as he did before their deaths. I think we should be careful of him trying to take advantage of us, though. I’ve never been too sure of the man.” Gabrielle confided, reorganizing her pile after all the papers had been signed. She took a deep, rather relieved sigh once that had been taken care of. 

“Parties? To invite whom to?” Gabrielle asked with a soft laugh. “We know so few people. Most of them friends of our parents.”

She signed and sipped her tea, nodding she listened to her sister words. “He is a craft man.” She smiled a bit and then watched you for a moment. “Well we could invite them and we could invite the most handsome men of the town.” She laughs softly smiling. Oh yeah she would like that very much to invite every handsome free man in two and towns away from them to have them in her house and possibly in her bed.

She was the wild one of the siblings though she had been toned down until lately, being young and full of life. She shivered softly thinking of wonderful things. Signing the last of the papers she set them a side after making sure they where all in order. Sipping her tea for a moment she moved her pile of papers over to her sister to place in order.  Standing she moved over to the kitchen and started working their picnic. “What would you like for lunch.”

Gabrielle giggled, and Ashlynn would know by the sound of that that she didn’t think that her sister’s idea was that bad. In fact, Gabrielle rather liked that idea. Perhaps put a bit of competition in Jonathan’s view. Gabrielle didn’t think that sounded half bad. 

“Herb roasted chicken salad with pasta,” Gabrielle answered, letting that smile light up her face that said she was a smart ass. “But sandwiches will be just fine.” She added quickly before she would get smacked by Ashlynn.

She giggled and looked over her shoulder from the kitchen. “That can be dinner.” She moved taking out some chicken and setting in the sink so it could thaw. Then she set about making some sandwiches and packing them all into a basket. She also took out the coleslaw and potato salad they made the other night. Putting that also into the basket she made a new and fresh pot of tea making sure she had the thermos out to pour it into. Next came some plates some silverware and cups. 

Waiting on the tea she moved back into the dinning room, “So whom can we get to send out the invites to these parties? I would need wine, food, lights, music, grand things.” She loved going to or having parties more so when they had been so few in the house when they where young children. Smiling she watched her sister. “Once new tea is done we can go. So quickly go get my book and journal plus what ever you want to place into the basket.” She smiled going back to the kitchen and getting out a picnic blanket, folding it she placed it near the basket hearing the pot sound with boiling water.

