
SETH AQUILON

Windfall Book 2

by

Arielle Alia

Published and Copyright 2016 by Arielle Alia

Cover art and concept by Arielle Alia


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Seth Aquilon (Windfall, #2)

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

AUTHOR'S NOTE

CHAPTER 1

CHAPTER 2

CHAPTER 3

CHAPTER 4

CHAPTER 5

CHAPTER 6

CHAPTER 7

CHAPTER 8

CHAPTER 9

CHAPTER 10

CHAPTER 11

CHAPTER 12

CHAPTER 13

CHAPTER 14

CHAPTER 15

CHAPTER 16

CHAPTER 17

CHAPTER 18

CHAPTER 19

CHAPTER 20

CHAPTER 21

CHAPTER 22

CHAPTER 23

CHAPTER 24

CHAPTER 25

CHAPTER 26

CHAPTER 27

CHAPTER 28

CHAPTER 29

CHAPTER 30

CHAPTER 31

CHAPTER 32

EPILOGUE

CITYLIGHTS | (an excerpt)

OTHER E-BOOKS BY ARIELLE ALIA

This e-book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This e-book may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, organizations, places, events and incidents either are the product of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons living or dead or actual events is entirely coincidental.

Find out more about the author and her upcoming books online at https://www.facebook.com/pages/Arielle/261797261752

and

http://arielle-ebooks.weebly.com/

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS


[image: ]


THIS E-BOOK WOULD NOT be possible without the help and support of a lot of people.

To my family, especially my mother, Mrs. Josefina L. Alia who helped me edit this novel.

To my friends, Magdalena Mangulabnan and Raquel Robles who helped me review and proofread this novel.

And to the girls and guys of Eternal Equinox who continued to give me support as I embark on a new stage in my life as an independent publisher/writer.

To all of these people, I give my utmost thanks and gratitude.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

AUTHOR'S NOTE


[image: ]


THIS IS THE STORY OF Seth Aquilon, the great patriarch of the Aquilon clan. Since his story happened in the past, specifically during the 19th century, I took liberties in changing some events and places to fit the story and the characters.

Please don't expect an accurate rendition of 19th century history. Some events did happen according to what was written in history books, but most of the events in this book are products of my wild imagination.

Most of my readers must by now have realized that I like giving personalities to things like smoke or gas (Cloud), fire (the Oracle) and now the wind. These characters are connected to each other in the sense that while I was writing Wrightful Heir, I began to wonder what if I give the wind a character and a personality? The end result of that are the Windfall novels. Don't be surprised if one of these days, a character made up of water would appear in my novels. That idea is already running around in my mind. I am simply waiting for his story to pop out of my head so I can begin writing his own novels.

In the meantime, enjoy reading the story of the enigmatic patriarch of the Aquilon family. Remember that this is for matured readers only. There are scenes that are not meant to be read by readers below eighteen years old.

Arielle Alia
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1884

During the French occupation of Keelung

From the second floor of the Aquilon mansion, nineteen-year-old Mei Xing Sun saw French soldiers on every street corner. The French, under the leadership of Lieutenant-Colonel Bertaux-Levillain, suddenly invaded this part of Formosa. According to rumors that reached her, even Tamsui had already fallen to the hands of the foreigners.

Mei Xing hated the French, especially Seth Aquilon!

Because of that despicable man, the quiet and peaceful life she had with her mother had been destroyed. She thought their lives would change after they left China and that a new life awaited them here in Keelung.

She was thirteen when she and her mother left Guandong to escape the shame and danger threatening their lives. Her father, Bao Ni Sheng, was once a magistrate, but his enemies accused him of being a traitor. His powerful enemies were able to sentence his father to death despite him being innocent.

But before her father died, he made arrangements so that Mei Xing and her mother could escape prosecution and they would be able to live in Keelung in peace. Though in order to remain safe, Mei Xing could never again use the surname Sheng. Despite this, she would never forget her father. In Keelung, they used the surname Sun and told everyone that they had Spanish blood, which was in fact true since her grandmother was a half-Spanish woman.

When Mei Xing turned seventeen, she began to attract the attention of a lot of men. Her mother would often receive wedding proposals for her every week. But in order for Mei Xing to marry, she would need a dowry to give to the prospective husband's family.

Her mother would use this excuse to reject those wedding proposals saying that they were too poor to have a dowry. In truth, they had enough money for the dowry but Mei Xing and her mother had agreed that she would only be married to the man that both of them would deemed worthy of her. And not one of Mei Xing's suitors were able to reach their standards. 

Mei Xing wanted a man worthy of her. Someone responsible and capable of giving her beautiful, intelligent and strong children. She wanted to create a large and formidable family.

The rumor of Mei Xing's lack of dowry brought a new problem. No longer were the men interested in making her their wife but rather as their lover!

During this time, the arrogant, condescending, snobbish and spoiled Seth Aquilon came to Keelung. It was said that he was there to take over the business of their family. But Mei Xing heard rumors that the young man was sent to Keelung because of the uproar and scandal he caused in France.

Seth Aquilon never did work or took over the family business. All he did in Keelung was gamble, whore and drink all day and night.

If only Seth Aquilon had remained drunk, Mei Xing would have never found herself in trouble. But on that particular day, Seth Aquilon was sober. He was walking toward one of the gambling houses he often frequented with his friends when he crossed path with Mei Xing.

The moment he set eyes on Mei Xing, he was smitten. He clearly made Mei Xing and her mother aware that he wanted her.

For the next two years, Seth Aquilon drove away all of Mei Xing's suitors. He threatened and bullied all of them to stay away from Mei Xing. Other's who tried to stand their ground were beaten and left for dead by his friends.

If Mei Xing's mother didn't ask the help of the Zhixian of Keelung, Mei Xing would have fallen into Seth Aquilon's hands. But the protection being given by the mayor of Keelung disappeared when the French suddenly occupied Keelung!

Mei Xing's memories were interrupted by the sound of the door opening. She had been held captive in this room since last night.

Seth Aquilon arrogantly walked into the room. A satisfied grin was on his face. Mei Xing controlled her anger. The man was much stronger and bigger than she was. He also held the power to continually confine her in this room. There was no one who could oppose him. Mei Xing was now alone in this world.

"Comment allez-vous? I am pleased that you have calmed down, Mei Xing. I thought I would find you here angry or in tears." He strutted toward her.

Mei Xing quickly positioned herself on the other side of the bed to put some sort of barrier between them.

"My tears for the death of my mother in your hands had stopped," she said in French. Even before she and her mother came to Keelung, she had already learned the French language. Her father got her tutors who taught her several languages. And there was the fact that Seth Aquilon couldn't understand any language other than French. He was the most stupid and lazy man she had ever met. He didn't have the capability to learn anything.

"Mei Xing, why do you continue to believe that I was responsible for you mother's death last night? I didn't push her off the docks. That was an accident. Everyone on that dock was jostling and pushing each other in order to get into the boat that would take them out of Keelung.

"You should in fact thank me since I braved the cold waters in order to save you from drowning. I was only one person and my attention was on you, so I was never able to save your mother."

"Votre menteur! I clearly saw that one of your men pushed my mother! I jumped into the water to save her, but you grabbed me and dragged me to this house of yours! You never saved me, Seth Aquilon, you imprisoned me!" she angrily shot back.

"You are mistaken, Mei Xing. I saved you. You were cold and half-conscious, so I brought you here in my house to get you warm. Starting today, I will be your protector. And as long as you stay in my house, I promise you that nothing bad will ever happen to you."

Mei Xing glared at the Frenchman.

"I am not like the whores and women you know. I am an educated woman and I know how to read and write, Seth Aquilon."

"Could you just call me Seth? Do you know that Seth is my nickname? My full name is Septembre." He chuckled. "I was born on that month, so my father decided to name me after the month of Septembre."

"I am not interested in knowing anything about you," she coldly retorted.

"That will soon change. Because starting today, you are going to learn everything about me," he said with glassy, droopy blue eyes.

Mei Xing suddenly realized that the man was drunk! She also noticed what was happening on the lower part of his body!

She backed away from the bed. She grew wary. She glanced at the door but Seth barred that way. The only escape she could see was through the open window. But they were on the second floor! If she jumped, she could break a bone or worse, die!

A part of her seemed to think it was better to die than be raped by Seth Aquilon.

"Seth..." Mei Xing tried to calm herself. "I am tired. I need to be alone so I can sleep."

Seth smirked.

"You can sleep as long as you want after we are finished, Mei Xing. I waited two years for this."

"Please..."

Seth erupted in laughter. Despite his handsome face, he began to look like a demon in Mei Xing's eyes.

"This was the first time I heard you say please. You were always cold and hostile to me." He moved toward her.

Mei Xing glanced at the window. She could almost hear Death's voice calling to her. She turned her attention back at Seth.

Seth grabbed her.

"You don't have to be afraid, Mei Xing. You will like this. You are going to enjoy what we are going to do," he whispered in her ears.

Mei Xing tried to fight him off. But Seth was too strong and she couldn't stop him. He easily dragged her to the bed. He covered her with his body while holding both her hands above her head.

Seth pressed his mouth on Mei Xing's lips. The smell of wine on his breath almost made her gag.

"Just like what I thought, your lips are sweet, Mei Xing," he said when he took his mouth off hers. "And your breasts-"

Mei Xing screamed when Seth tore off her clothes. He grabbed one of her breasts as if he owned it!

"These now belonged to me! No one would ever have you, Mei Xing!" he drawled.

He hungrily took Mei Xing's breast into his mouth. Mei Xing controlled her disgust. She allowed him to do what he wanted. She wanted him to believe that she had surrendered. That she had accepted her fate.

Carefully, she reached out her freed hand to the chaiqun in her hair. The chaiqun was a gift from her father. It was made from the tusk of an elephant. But her chaiqun had a secret. The silver that looked like a decoration on the chaiqun's end could be taken out. And once pulled, it revealed a long needle. A needle that had a very lethal poison!

She quickly jabbed the needle into Seth's nape!

Seth's blue eyes bulged with shock. He raised his head and glared at her.

"Poufiasse!" he swore at her before pulling the needle. "Do you really think that this small thing could stop-"

Seth Aquilon never finished his sentence. His hand holding the needle trembled. The needle fell from his hand. Mei Xing pushed him away from her. Seth looked like a drowning man. He lay on the bed trying to catch his breath!

Mei Xing carefully picked the needle and put it inside her chaiqun. She stared with contempt at the dying man.

"You will soon be dead, Seth Aquilon!" she informed him. "If you believe in a god, use whatever time you have to pray to him and ask for forgiveness for all the vile and evil things you have done in your life!"

She looked at the man's blue eyes that had begun to dim.

"But I don't think there is a god that would answer your prayers." The moment she had assured herself that Seth Aquilon was indeed dead, she would begin acting out a scene. She would start screaming and ask for help.

Everyone would think that Seth suffered from a heart attack. No one would suspect her of poisoning the man. It would be impossible to detect the small puncture wound created by her needle.

Seth Aquilon ceased moving. His heart stopped beating. But his lifeless blue eyes remained staring at the ceiling. Mei Xing placed her hand on those cruel eyes to close them.
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2016, PHILIPPINES

The wind spirit seethed with anger! He could never forgive Seth Aquilon's family! For more than one hundred years, Seth had imprisoned him in an unfair agreement where he became almost like a slave of the Aquilon family. When Ceara Aquilon broke that agreement, he thought he would finally be able to take his revenge on the family, but the former managed to imprison him inside a wolf's body named Rolf!

When he tried to use the wolf's body to take revenge on every member of the Aquilon family, his mortal enemy, Seth Aquilon, suddenly appeared before him! He wasn't able to understand clearly Seth's explanation on how he was able to travel from the past and into the year 2016 because his anger and need for revenge consumed his mind!

He bared his fangs and rushed toward Seth Aquilon!

"Grandpa, the wind spirit!" Ceara shouted in warning.

"Don't mind him. He is really like that. He may be several centuries old, but his personality is still like that of a teenager. A spoiled teenager that had become too accustomed to doing whatever he wants."

"I have sharp fangs now, Seth Aquilon!" the wind spirit growled. "One bite from my teeth and your neck will break!"

"You haven't been listening to my story," Seth sighed and shook his head in disapproval. He then faced the wind spirit without fear.

The wind spirit opened his mouth to bite Seth Aquilon's head off!

But his mouth remained open. He couldn't bite Seth Aquilon's head!

Seth burst out laughing.

"A wolf's brain seemed too small to understand what I have been trying to tell you, Rolf. And you have again allowed your temper to take over. You have forgotten the terms of our agreement."

The wind spirit backed away.

"That agreement had been broken by Ceara!" he barked. "This is already 2016 and whatever agreement we had in the past is now over. I can kill you whenever I want!"

"You are gravely mistaken there, Rolf. Our contract became invalid during this time. But I am still living in the past where our agreement remains as strong as ever. And though you can now see me here in 2016, I am still technically in the past. Therefore, you still can't kill me!"

The wolf howled in frustration!

"Now then, Rolf, behave yourself. I have a lot of things to tell Ceara. This will be the last time I can talk to her as her grandfather. If you again interrupt us, I am going to put your spirit inside a worm!"

Seth walked toward Ceara. He bent his head and whispered something to her left ear.

The wind spirit became alarmed. The two Aquilons were planning something. He saw Ceara nod her head as if agreeing to whatever Seth was telling her.

Ceara then turned toward the wind spirit. She began singing!

"Je vous donne la vie, je vous donne la liberte

Et ce que votre esprit a besoin la plupartdes!"

I give you life. I give you freedom

and what your spirit needs most!

The wind spirit felt the power in the song! It was his own powers Ceara was using against him!

A powerful wind suddenly swept the wolf possessed by the wind spirit away from that place. The wind spirit glimpsed Seth Aquilon laughing at his predicament! The wind spirit swore revenge! He cursed the Aquilon family! He would do everything he could to make every member of the Aquilon family pay for all the humiliation and degradation he had suffered.

Seth and Ceara Aquilon disappeared before him. Even the large ancestral home of the Aquilon vanished. He was being taken somewhere...

He suddenly became aware that he was travelling in time. He felt his spirit leave the wolf's body. The wolf continued to another direction, back to the future while his spirit was travelling into the past!

He tried to control the wind that had taken hold of him but no matter what he did, the wind refused to follow his command. It seemed to have its own mind. Was it another wind spirit like him?

That's impossible! He was the only wind spirit in the world. There was no one else like him. And if there was someone else like him, he would have known about such entity since he had been travelling and living in this world for such a long time.

The wind taking him to the past wasn't a wind spirit. This wind was being controlled by Ceara and Seth Aquilon!

Slowly, the wind spirit realized that he was being taken to the northern part of Taiwan. To a place called Keelung.

If he wasn't mistaken, the time was the Victorian Era. And the exact date was October 20, 1884!

Why had Ceara and Seth brought him to this time and place?

His question was soon answered when he was forced into an open window. He saw two people on the bed. The woman was almost naked while the man was lying on his back, motionless.

The wind spirit was shocked when he saw the man's face. It was none other than Seth Aquilon!

But this Seth Aquilon was dead! His body was still warm but his heart was no longer beating.

The wind spirit suddenly felt himself being pushed inside the dead body of Seth Aquilon!!!
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Mei Xing was about to climb out of the bed when Seth's dead body suddenly moved! She screamed when Seth sat up! But her scream was drowned out by the much louder scream coming out from the man's mouth.

"Noooooo!!!! I can't be trapped in this body!"

Mei Xing was confused. She wasn't familiar with the language Seth was using, but it was clear it wasn't French.

She quickly clambered out of the bed and moved away from man. A part of her was thinking of once again plunging the poisoned needle of her chaiqun in his body. But would it work? It seemed instead of killing Seth, the poison only made him sleep for a while.

She became afraid for herself. Seth was alive! And he would definitely make her pay for trying to kill him. She glanced at the open window. She would have wanted to avenge her mother's death, but she could no longer do that anymore. She'd rather die by her own hands than through torture in the hands of Seth Aquilon.

She moved toward the window.

But before she could jump out, she heard Seth screamed again!

"I don't want to become Seth Aquilon!!!" the man screamed before running toward her and jumping out of the window.

Mei Xing was dumbfounded. What had just happened? Did Seth Aquilon just commit suicide? She peered out of the window. She saw Seth on the ground, his neck apparently broken.

Some of the household staff rushed out of the house and circled the dead body of Seth. They almost simultaneously looked up the window. Mei Xing backed away. She could be accused of pushing Seth out of the window!

She took a deep breath and calmed herself. A moment ago, she thought of killing herself to escape Seth's wrath. But now that the man was dead, there was no reason for her to kill herself. She must think of a way to get out of this situation. Maybe she could convince people that Seth's fall was an accident. She could easily say that he was drunk, which he was, and because of that, he lost his balance and fell off the window.

She began to think. She needed to look like she had been making love to Seth. That she was his lover! And that she was in love with the brute so no one would ever suspect her of wanting to kill him. She took off her torn clothes and wrapped the blanket around her body.

She again took a deep breath and began preparing herself. She needed to shed some tears and show everyone that she was devastated by Seth's untimely death.

The door opened. Her mouth fell open when she saw Seth Aquilon walked in!

The wind spirit opened his eyes and discovered that he was still inside Seth Aquilon's body! Different voices suddenly assaulted his ears.

"Shut up, everyone!" he growled at the household staff around him. Everyone grew quiet. He massaged his neck
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