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        This book is dedicated first and foremost to my children who are the characters and inspiration for my stories. My son Spenser told me we needed to have a book about mermaids, and as Kayleigh has started speaking more, her little personality has come to life. I hope you enjoy reading this book as much I enjoyed writing it.
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          The Birthday Present

        

      

    

    
      Kayleigh’s birthday was fast approaching and Spenser wanted to find the perfect gift, but he had no money, and she was hard to buy for as her tastes seemed to change by the hour. The only thing he was sure that she still liked was traveling with him back in time and seeing the dragons. She hadn’t stopped talking about it since they returned home.

      Maybe he could find out what her current interest was and then find a book that would match it. Then he could take her on another adventure. That would be free and fun. He was longing to go on another adventure himself.

      As soon as Kayleigh was up from her nap, Spenser rushed into her room to gather his intel*.

      “Kayleigh, if you could go into any book, what kind of book would you like to go into?”

      Her little face scrunched as she thought hard. “Mermaids. I want to swim and see mermaids.”

      The answer caught Spenser off guard. He didn’t even know she knew what mermaids were, but he would love that too. He loved watching a show on television about mermaids and sometimes he even pretended his legs were stuck together like a tail.

      “Okay, I don’t have any mermaid books, so we’ll have to get to the library again. Let’s go ask Mom.”

      Kayleigh slid off her toddler bed and trundled after him.

      “What are you guys doing?” Jackson asked as they passed his room.

      “Going to see if Mom will take us to the library,” Spenser answered.

      “I want to go too.” Jackson dropped the truck he was playing with and followed them down the stairs.

      Their mom was in the living room, tapping away on her computer. Because she worked all day as a teacher, she often spent afternoons on the weekend working on writing her own books. She claimed she wanted to be a author.

      “Mom, can we go to the library again?” Spenser asked, tapping her on the shoulder.

      “Again? We just went last week.”

      “I know, but we need a new book. Kayleigh wants one about mermaids.”

      “Oh, she does, does she?” Their mother glanced at her screen and then back at the children. A small sigh escaped her lips, but she smiled. “Okay, I would never want to stop the love of reading. Let’s go to the library.”

      After piling in the SUV, the four headed to the local library. It was becoming a regular stop for them, and Spenser knew exactly where he needed to go to find a book that might work.

      “Come on, Kayleigh, you can help me pick.”

      She followed him through the aisles and to the fantasy book section. Once there, Spenser skimmed the offerings until he found one close to what he was looking for.

      “Here’s one about a mermaid finding a rare pearl.”

      Kayleigh scrunched her nose and shook her head.

      “Okay,” he turned back to the shelf and grabbed the next one. “Here’s one about a mermaid birthday party. That might be fun since your birthday is in a few days.”

      “No, look again,” she said, shaking her head.

      Spenser sighed and turned back to the shelf. Suddenly, his hand landed on the perfect book. It had two mermaids and a merman on the cover. One of the mermaids was following a giant purple octopus. He flipped the book over and scanned the back text. “This one is about a mermaid who goes missing as she follows a giant purple octopus.”

      “Yesh, that one.” Kayleigh smiled and reached for the book, hugging it to her chest.
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      “Now help me find one about sharks,” Jackson said.

      Spenser led the way to the non-fiction aisle and helped Jackson find a book about sharks. He picked a book about space for himself, then he led the way to the counter. He put all three of their books on the counter and handed over his library card. He had been so excited when he had finally gotten his own card.

      The woman behind the counter scanned the books quickly and handed him a white receipt. “These are due back in two weeks. Have fun reading.”

      “Oh, we will,” Spenser said. He couldn’t wait to try the stone and swim with the mermaids.

      It took all of Spenser’s focus not to read the book with the stone as soon as they got home. Instead, he read the book to Kayleigh, promising they would try the stone out on her birthday.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            2

          

          Under The Sea

        

      

    

    
      Spenser woke early the morning of Kayleigh’s birthday to Jackson tapping his shoulder. Jackson was always the first one up, and he’d been sneaking into Spenser’s room every morning for the last month. Normally, he just curled up on the floor though.

      “Spenser, it’s Kayleigh’s birthday. Can we go try the stone now?”

      Spenser rubbed the sleep from his eyes and struggled to wake up fully. “Where’s the book?” His voice was still groggy with sleep.

      Jackson produced the book from behind his back. His other habit was taking things that didn’t belong to him, but today, at least, it was a good thing.

      “Okay, let me grab the stone.” Spenser walked to his dresser and opened the top drawer. Inside were his pajamas, but under the pajamas was the stone. Thankfully his mother didn’t put his laundry away anymore; she paid him a quarter to do it himself.

      He picked up the stone and the two boys crept back to Kayleigh’s room. She was still asleep in her bed, but she woke with the light tapping on her shoulder from Jackson.

      “Kayleigh, it’s time. Are you ready to go swim with the mermaids?” Spenser asked.

      “Yesh, let’s go.” She sat up and placed one hand on Spenser’s leg. Jackson placed a hand on his other leg.

      Spenser opened the book with one hand and began to read. “Once upon a time, there was a family of mermaids. The oldest daughter was named Katrina and she had long dark hair. She loved watching her younger siblings Prince Aaron and Princess Arianna. Princess Arianna was the youngest daughter and the most beautiful of all of them, but she was forgetful and one day she disappeared while Princess Katrina was watching her.” Spenser paused before adding, “I wish we could help Princess Arianna.”

      The stone in his right hand began to glow as the room around them began to disappear. Too late, Spenser wondered if they would be able to breathe underwater.

      Suddenly, the air no longer felt like air. It felt like water. Spenser opened his eyes, not realizing he had closed them, and looked around. He, Jackson, and Kayleigh were underwater, but while they didn’t have fins, they were able to breathe and open their eyes underwater.

      “Cool,” Jackson said.

      The first thing Spenser saw was the colorful sea anemone* he had just learned about in school. Though they were pretty, he knew they were also poisonous. “Don’t touch those,” he said to his brother and sister.

      “Where are the mermaids?” Kayleigh asked.

      “I don’t know. I thought they’d be here to meet us,” Spenser said.

      Suddenly a trio of tridents* surrounded them. Three mermen with long, flowing dark hair stood before them.

      “My name is Roland. By the order of King Orion, we demand to know who you are,” the lead merman said. He wore a band of seaweed wrapped around his bicep, which must have signified him as the leader.

      “We are just children from Earth,” Spenser said. “We are here to help find Arianna.”

      “How do you know about Princess Arianna?”

      “We read the book,” Spenser said. Sometimes, he wished the books would travel with them. It would be a lot easier to explain if he could show them the story. “She followed a large purple octopus.”

      “Octopoda. We should have known. Come with us. The king will want to talk to you.”

      The children tried to paddle in the water, but only Spenser, who had taken some swim lessons, moved any at all. The mermen each grabbed a hand of one of the children and propelled them across the colorful landscape.

      A school of fish swam past them, a blur of yellow and green.

      “Whoa lookit,” Kayleigh said, pointing her small finger at the passing fish.

      “Yeah, lookit,” Jackson said as he pointed his finger in the other direction. A large blue castle rose from the ocean bed. It sparkled and glistened as the sunlight from above streamed in.

      “This is King Orion’s castle. Don’t touch anything.”

      The front door opened just like a drawbridge from medieval times, and the mermen swam them inside. A crowd of mermaids and mermen watched them enter, parting as they swam through. The men led them up a crystal blue staircase, which opened to a wide throne room.
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      A large man with a mane of red hair sat in the throne, his head in his hands.

      “King Orion,” one of the merman said, “We have visitors who have news of Princess Arianna.”

      The King raised his head. “Humans? How can they even breathe down here?”

      “We have a magic stone,” Spenser said. “It allows us to jump into books we read.”

      “I don’t understand,” the King said, shaking his head.

      “Never mind. It’s too hard to explain. Princess Arianna wandered off following a giant purple octopus.”

      The King’s eyes narrowed. “Octopoda. He must need help with something. Arianna has such a soft spot and always tries to help those in need; I just wish she would remember to tell us where she’s going. Call out the guards.”

      “Please, sir, can we go with you and help?” Spenser asked.

      The King rubbed the matching red beard on his chin. “I suppose since you gave us the information that we can allow you to help, but you must stay near the guards. There are dangers in the ocean you may not be aware of.”

      “We will,” Jackson said.
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