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			Introduction

			This book compiles two stories centered around the same characters and an unrelated siren story. The first story, Of Water and Fire was actually the second written about the couple. Its events take place after the events of the second story Siren’s Crush. Rising Melody, the third story, involves a siren who wishes to fly and while it takes place in the same world as the first two stories, is not part of their adventure.

			I hope that everyone who likes a good tale (tail?) of sirens or mermaids enjoys this collection.

			Happy reading!
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			Foreword

			Of Water and Fire was included in a collection of mermaid and siren stories called Voices of the Deep. It was a limited term release and the collection was taken offline as of March 19, 2019. I was thrilled with the opportunity to include this novella as part of that collection. Gabe and Emilia’s tale had just started at the time of Siren’s Crush and the opportunity to delve further into their love story was too delicious to resist.

		


		
			Of Water and Fire

		


		
			Chapter 1

			“You’d be prettier with more makeup on.”

			Emilia looked over at the speaker, trying not to show her surprise at the comment. A tall man in his early twenties stood in the common area. Emilia took a step back to put distance between herself and the looming stranger. Her senses buzzed, letting her know she wasn’t looking at a mortal.

			“Do I know you?” Emilia tried to keep her voice calm, although his words coupled with the half sneer expression on his face made bile rise in her throat.

			He leaned in and Emilia glanced around. People were coming and going from classes, buzzing from one place to the next like bees in a busy hive. Gabe, the guy she had been seeing for a little over a month, wasn’t in class today.

			A flash from his phone told Emilia that the stranger had taken a picture of her. She stared at the offending device and then back to the man. “Pictures come out better when people have makeup on. Everyone says they like the natural look but they don’t.” His smirk faded, replaced by a cocky grin. “I’m Rector Lyson. Maybe you’ve heard of me?”

			She shook her head. Rector was handsome in a classical sense, with an expensive haircut framing his perfect features and a muscled, well-built body, but there was an aura about him that made her want to back away. She wished Gabe were here.

			Or not. She was a siren. She could handle one boy.

			“Sorry, I haven’t.”

			“Let me show you what I mean.” He gestured for her to step closer but Emilia remained where she was.

			“No, thanks. I don’t care what I look like in your photo. Please delete it. I don’t like having my picture taken.”

			Fury swam over his features that was at odds with her simple request. Emilia glanced around, wondering if she was going to have a problem.

			“Your loss. I can make you famous. I’m a travel blogger. I go to campuses and check out the culture. I’ve got a bunch of followers on social media.” He said this as though he didn’t know how many supporters he had but Emilia bet he knew down to the last person.

			“I don’t want to be famous.”

			Rector’s smile widened and there was something predatory about the grin. His face was unnaturally handsome in the way of actors…or gods. There was no question that he was something other than human. Of course he was. With a face that perfect he had to be from one of the pantheons.

			“Nonsense. Everyone does.”

			“Not me. Please delete my picture.”

			He made no move toward the phone.

			“I’m doing a piece on the University of Hawaii. What kid doesn’t dream of coming here. I want to feature some of the local students. You would be great, if you just shaded your eyes a bit more, and had more color in your cheeks.”

			Every inch told her to wrestle the phone from his grasp to get rid of the picture, even though she was trying to stay calm. She kept her social media profile to a minimum and didn’t allow friends to tag her. Given who she was, it was best not to draw attention to herself.

			“There are dozens of gorgeous women on campus but I’m not one of them. I asked you to please delete my picture. I don’t want it in your blog.”

			She thought for a moment he was going to refuse but then with an exaggerated sigh Rector thumbed through the phone and pressed a button. She would have no way of knowing if he actually deleted the thing, but that was about as good as she was going to get.

			“Too bad. I guess I have to up my game to get you to agree,” he said and winked at her. “After all, we mythical types have to stick together.”

			She kept her face in a bland expression although her roiling stomach was now doing cartwheels.

			“We…what?”

			He leaned in. Emilia steeled her face to show no fear. If questioned she couldn’t have said what it was about Rector that made her dislike him on sight.

			“I know what you are. A siren.”

			Emilia tried not to react. Her heart pounded with a fierce thump and she thought she was going to pass out.

			“Don’t worry, though,” he said with that same predatory smile. “There’s nothing to fear. I’ve got secrets of my own. I’m Lyssa’s great-grandson. I want to hear you sing.”

			* * * * *

			Gabe woke up to the feel of the earth rumbling under his feet.

			It took him a moment to realize that it was just the transition from sleep to waking and the earth wasn’t actually moving. He could feel the lingering after effects of the dream in the way he wanted to roll off the bed and onto the floor.

			He waited a moment and when nothing else happened, eased his legs down. The room stayed steady and he let out his breath. He felt a rumble deep in his belly that had little to do with hunger. Glancing at the clock told him was too early to text Emilia. She would still be sleeping.

			Scratching himself, he went into the tiny kitchen of his single apartment and scrounged for something to eat. Nothing leaped into view so he sighed and closed the refrigerator door.

			He listened to the ground, disturbed by what he had felt before. When he felt no further disturbances, Gabe breathed out a sigh of relief. Sending a word of thanks to Pele, he made his way to the shower.

			Afterward Gabe headed for campus. Much as he wanted to talk to Emilia their relationship was too new to text her for no particularly good reason. He hoped that would change soon but he wasn’t pushing it. They were together, and that was the only thing that mattered.

			Gabe went to the library and pulled out his tablet to study for his exam while things were quiet. The rumbling of the volcano troubled him but as he heard nothing further he had to be content with that. His blood was so diluted that he was not immortal or much of a demi-god. There were many like him in the world.

			He felt a presence ping on his senses that told him there was another like him around. He craned his neck, hoping to see Emilia, but saw nothing besides the stacks of books and students with their heads bent, intent on their assignments.

			The thought of Emilia made him smile. They’d only been dating for a little while but he knew from the moment he met her that she was different than any other woman he’d ever known. She was a siren, and she was Emilia. They understood one another in ways that a human could never do.

			He felt that ping again that told him someone other than a human was nearby.

			“Hi there,” a voice said and Gabe’s radar pinged again. He turned his head and looked to see a man about his age leaning over the table, looking at him.

			“Hi,” Gabe said and rose. He was taller but the other guy was more handsome, even to Gabe’s masculine eye. He had the look of a person who retained the ability to shape their looks to whatever they wanted, as gods did. That told him that the stranger had far more god blood than Gabe did.

			“I’m Rector Lyson. Lyssa’s great-grandson.”

			Boom. Right off the bat. Lyssa. Gabe frowned for a moment trying to recall who Lyssa was. Not part of the major pantheon. She was…

			“Goddess of strife and discord,” Rector supplied, an easy smile on his lips. His perfect features twitched, the corners of his mouth tugging up. He stuck out his hand. “You’re Gabe, great whatever grandson of Hephaestus. I felt you when I got on campus, you and the other one. I wanted to introduce myself. I’ve got a blog, perhaps you’ve heard of me.”

			There was something about the aggressive smile that Gabe didn’t like.

			“Nice to meet you,” Gabe said in a cool tone, holding Rector’s hand a bit too tight. He didn’t let go until Rector winced slightly. Then he released the other demi-god’s hand and grinned without mirth.

			“I already introduced myself to Emilia earlier. She’s something. I want her in the blog. And I want to hear her sing.”

			Gabe took a step forward, wanting to slam his hands onto the table, or push the man. The sudden fury wasn’t like him and he took a few breaths to calm himself.

			“She’s private. She doesn’t sing, and I doubt she’d
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