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DEDICATION

 


 


THIS IS FOR MY HUSBAND AND TWO WONDERFUL
CHILDREN.

 



“For the love of money is
the root of all evil, which while some coveted after, they have
erred from the faith, and pierced themselves through with many
sorrows.”

 


- King James Bible, Authorized
Version.


Chapter One

 





Elbow Beach, Bermuda

7:45 P.M






Colin Kerr sat on the beach, and
glanced at the last couple, who picked up their clothes from the
brown sandy ground. After collapsing their umbrella and chair, they
headed home, or to wherever they came from.

He lay on his back, taking in the
tranquility of his environment. He wasn’t in a hurry to return home
to his loud roommate.

Since his admission into Dominion
University, he had one roommate. However; he didn’t like the noise
in his apartment, there was more to his adaptability to the noise
around him.

He came from a poor, humble
background. A tall, chocolate complexioned, handsome man. Though,
his family could hardly get by daily, his parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Kerr, worked hard to send their last child, and only son to
school.

He had three married, elder sisters,
who bore kids in the age ranges of ten to one year old. His goal
was to finish his education, and use his certification to acquire a
white collar job; something his father, a businessman, and his
mother, a trader couldn’t accomplish due to lack of
funds.

His roommate, Tom Davis, a handsome,
dark complexioned, average height man, who was kind, and
empathetic, offered to help with his rent, which they paid
together.

Tom was from a wealthy home. His
father worked as a pilot with one of the country’s airlines. He
never lacked in anything.

Colin took it a blessing to be in his
company as a roommate.

The day he sought for a mini apartment
to share with a student, he was directed to Tom, who also was a new
occupant in the apartment at the time. A music major with guitar
and drum in the living room, Colin had thought it wouldn’t be a
bother if Tom practiced music indoors.

He was intrigued at the manner he
decorated the interior of their apartment, making it homely, and
Colin couldn’t thank his luck enough when Tom disclosed his
father’s occupation.

Time went by, Colin’s parents couldn’t
afford to meet his demands fueled by Tom’s lavishness, and his
desire to be among the bandwagon of rich kids.

He scratched his head, listening to
the sound of waves crashing against a few rocks in its path. The
environment was quiet, and he thought of ways to make money. He
thought about quitting school. He wanted to get rich in order to
take care of his parents, and his needs. He wanted recognition. He
knew what it felt like to be poor, and he also wanted to have a
taste of wealth.

 



Chapter Two

 


Elbow Beach, Bermuda

8:15 P.M






 


It's late now, though, the sky still
wore its orange garment, it gradually faded behind the darkness
settling on the beach. The cool breeze soothed him to semi sleep
state. He could hear the sound of water crashing. He had savored
enough green trees, and grasses around him. Oblivious of time,
despite the watch on his wrist; however, he was compelled to linger
on the beach. His mind wished to leave, but his body was weak to
respond.

He opened his eyes immediately as if
instructed to do so, and scanned his environment, his back still
lay flat against the ground.

Beside the rock closest to the beach,
stood a beautiful girl with long, black hair. She had long, flowing
hair touching her waist line. She was-light complexioned, and wore
a charming smile on her face. Half of her body was in the water,
and the other half out of it.

She gazed at him as he sat upright
from his previous position, staring at her, and wondering if he
were dreaming.

He noticed she had no clothes on. The
only covering over her breast was her wet hair. He gazed in wonder
as he began to get aroused. In his mind, he sought to get friendly
with her, and make her his girlfriend, but subconsciously, he felt
something wasn’t right.

He rose, sand falling off his blue
jeans, and some sticking to his skin. He walked toward the girl,
who hadn’t made a move, nor uttered a word since her
appearance.

He felt it wasn’t right to approach
her, but he couldn’t control himself.

She gazed intently at him, smiling at
the same time. Then, she spoke without her lips moving, and Colin
could hear, and understand what she said telepathically.

“You are safe with me,” she
said as she beckoned him to come to her. Come, come to me. You are
safe, don’t be afraid. I’m your friend, she echoed. She had a
singsong voice, very captivating.

His feet touched the water, and he
felt the coldness, which was enough to jolt him out of his trance,
but the mermaid had over-powered him to the point of no
return.

Like a zombie, Collin walked toward
the mermaid, who started backing away from him, her hand extending
to him, gesturing him to keep advancing forward. Gradually, the
water rose to his waistline, and the mermaid stopped, and he walked
and stopped two feet away from her.

She spoke telepathically, and Collin
extended his arms toward her. She held both hands, and began to
stoop; Collin, did likewise.

The water enveloped them, and Colin
could sense his nose, ears, and head filling up with water, and
then, he lost consciousness.


Chapter Three

 


He opened his eyes, one of his hands
in the mermaid’s webbed hand. They travelled through a black
passage in the water with a speed equivalent to sixty kilometer per
hour. Colin knew that, because, he rode in Tom’s car despite he had
no license.

After what seemed like ten minutes,
they arrived in what was similar to a city under water. It was a
city beyond description. A very beautiful, but strange place with
some of its occupants; swimming, some walking backward, some
walking on their heads, and some walking like zombies without life
in them.

He looked around him, amazed such
place existed underwater. Everything seemed as it should be on
earth, only, the beings perambulating around were mermaids, mermen,
and humans, who looked devoid of their souls. The street was tarred
in beautiful marbles with assorted colors. They swam together, the
mermaid, glancing frequently at him, enjoying the expression of
amazement on his face.

He thought himself in an adventure. He
had no idea what he dabbled into. He got lost in the beauty of the
underworld, he thought it gain if he did not return back to dry
land. He gazed at the school of fish swimming around them, and
thought how beautiful they were.

She read his thought and responded;
letting him know that, he was free to come as often as he desired.
It was his world, and soon, he would be one of them after meeting
their grand master, lord Kaliya. He thought it privilege to be
accepted, and regarded as one of them.

In the kingdom were beautiful, glassy
buildings. The environment was magical. Though he had no fins, or
oxygen tank, he moved with ease, and breathe without
aid..

“We are almost there,” she
said telepathically as they swam into a huge, beautiful building;
the shape of a palace. Long, golden jars lined the sides of the
hallway. The length of the hallway was as far as the eyes could
see. . After about seven minutes, they swam into another long
hallway adjoining the first, and advanced toward an obvious
doorway.

The door parted open as they drew
closer to it, and he could see the bodies, human bodies lying on
the floor without an inch of space between them. They served as a
foot mat for the grand master who had two heads with horns similar
to lambs’, and four arms. His face looked horrible, and eyes,
fiery. He gazed at him intently, making Colin transparent in his
presence.

Colin cringed at the sight before him,
but the mermaid waved her right hand over his head, and every sense
of fear was partially blocked within him. She descended, and he did
likewise; walking on the bodies that lay on the floor as they
walked to the grand master, who was happy to have a new convert in
his kingdom. He sat on a golden transparent throne.

“Well-done, Marina,” the
grand master growled.

“He was an easy catch,
master,” she
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