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Chapter 1 The Mine

There was always water in the mine. Frank pondered why this was. He scratched his head and then put his helmet back on. He sometimes thought he saw the water move in ways water didn’t normally move. But, he figured it was just the booze ruining his head. It always went straight to his head as he slowly wasted his life away in the small town on the Martian colony.

He wasn’t even sure why he kept working in the mine. His brother was willing to give him a job in an office in the next town. Sure, Frank thought, sure I’ll be clean all the time instead of covered in filth and watching water swirl and move uphill.

Frank lifted his pickaxe and resumed chipping. He wondered when this monotonous life of his would change and perhaps either get better or get more interesting. Today, as many other days, he was alone in this part of the mine. He liked to be alone. The other miners bothered him and he wasn’t quite sure why that was. Still he chipped away at the rock and hoped he wouldn’t cause a cave in.

He was pretty busy. He felt numb and didn’t seem to care anymore. He just kept raising the pickaxe and dropped it with a slow motion that was nearly hypnotic. Before long he had stopped thinking and just moved the pickaxe up and down and chipped the rock searching for more ore. He didn’t notice the water moving towards him in droplets. Before long the droplets became puddles of water. Still Frank hadn’t seen it. He was too busy feeling numb and chipping away for more ore that he didn’t even see the water move upward in the middle of the cave. Not even on the walls— out in the open. Soon there were shapes forming.

Frank lowered the axe and then he wiped his brow. He sighed loudly, which echoed in the cave. He thought he heard some giggling. He furrowed his brows. He was alone in this part of the mine. He thought it must be the booze again. Then he thought he should perhaps stop drinking. He shook his head and was about to resume his chipping when he heard a female voice near him.

“Excuse me, sir, but what is your name?”

Frank dropped the pickaxe and turned towards the voice. To his astonishment, he saw several women in the cave with him. They were all curvy with blue skin and red hair. They each wore micro-mini skirts with very short sleeved short tops on. Their clothes were red. “What? I must be seeing and hearing things. It must be all the booze I had last night.”

“Booze? What’s that?” asked one of the women.

“Oh, booze is the stuff that I drink every day after I’m done workin’ in the mine. The booze just goes to my head so fast that before I know it, I have to come back here in the morning and work some more.”

The women giggled. “Well, we can assure you that it’s not the booze that’s making you see us. We are here in this cave with you and we’ve been here for awhile.”

“What? I’m here alone in this part of the mine. I like to work alone.”

“Oh, well, surely you can’t work all the time, can you?”

“Well, no, I guess not. How did you ladies get in here anyway?”

“We just swirled our way in and came up to meet you.”

“To meet me? What about the other workers?”

“Oh, I don’t know about them, but Melanie was the one who wanted to meet you and find out your name, but she’s a little shy.”

“Oh, pleased to meet you ma’am. My name is Frank. I’m sorry, I’m so filthy, but I’ve been working in the mine all day and I won’t be able to clean up until after I leave here.”

“That’s okay. Perhaps we can chat later.”

“Sure.” The horn blew. “That’s my signal that my shift is over for the day. If you ladies will excuse me, I’ll be going home now.” He tipped his helmet to the ladies and picked up the axe. He carried it over his shoulder and out of the mine. The women melted down to the cave floor. All that was left of them were puddles of water. Soon the water moved in different directions. One streak followed Frank and soaked into his left pant leg. He then left the axe with the other tools just outside of the mine and collected his pay.

Later, he was in his hotel room. He didn’t bother getting a place of his own because he wasn’t sure whether he wanted to stay or move on to another place. Frank threw his dirty clothes on the floor and jumped into the shower. As he scrubbed the dirt and grime off of his body, the soaked pant leg moved a little. Not much, but enough that the water moved out of the fabric and onto the floor. Soon the water had gathered into a puddle first and then formed into Melanie. She could hear the water running in the shower and she smiled. She thought she’d wait until he came out of the bathroom to greet him.

It was some time before he did finally step out of the shower. He carefully dried himself off with a towel and then wrapped it around himself. He stepped out of the bathroom to see Melanie standing in the middle of the room as she had appeared earlier.

“Uhh…”

“Hi, Frank! Are you in a better state to spend some time with me?”

“Uhh, let me get dressed first.” He walked over to the dresser and grabbed some clean pants, shirt, underwear and socks. He walked back into the bathroom. He closed the door and took off the towel. Then he quickly got dressed. Afterwards, he looked into the mirror. His face was rather pallid and he thought he wanted a drink, but wasn’t sure. He grabbed a comb and combed his hair. He sighed and then turned to open the door. Out he walked back into the bedroom where she was still waiting for him.

“Well, howdy. You’re Melanie, right?”

“Yes.”

“Oh. How did you get into my room?”

“Oh, that was easy, I just soaked into your pant leg and you took me here.”

His eyes grew wide. “My pant leg? Well, I don’t understand.” He dropped down to the bed. “I must be losing my mind. Women don’t appear out of nowhere and attach themselves to men’s pant legs. That just doesn’t make any sense.” He fell to his back on the bed and remained motionless. He covered his eyes with his hands.

She walked closer to him and leaned over him. “I’m not human like you are, Frank.”

He moved his hands away from his eyes and placed them at his sides. “What do you mean by that?”

“I’m a water nymph. Let me show you how I travel.” With that she melted to the floor and became a puddle. A few minutes later the water rose back up and formed back into Melanie. “Do you see now? I know you saw us moving back in the mine, but you kept shaking your head. No one else noticed besides you.”

He didn’t speak for some time. “So, why do you want to see me? I’m just an alcoholic with no real future.”

“You’re different. You don’t know how many times I’ve heard the other water nymphs complain that men never pay any attention to them. But you paid attention to me. Only I was too afraid to say anything to you until the others came with me.”

He sat up on his bed. “Wow. I can’t say I ever saw anything like you when I was drunk. I still don’t understand why you’d pick me. I don’t know what I have to offer a water nymph.”

“You can offer yourself. I wouldn’t ask for anything else.”

“Okay, whatever you want, Melanie. I have to say you are the most beautiful creature I have ever seen.”

“You’re so sweet.” She sat down on the bed next to him and they continued to chat far into the night.


Chapter 2 Farm Life on Eris

At Cat Falls, Eris, Samuel and Anastasia had a routine. He got up early and checked on the plants and Betty the horse. Anastasia got up a little later to fix the two of them breakfast. They’d eat together. Then he’d harvest some plants and animals in the hydroponic and aquaponic gardens to sell in town. She would clean house or do laundry and if it was one of the days she had to work, then she would go to the boarding house in town to serve customers and keep the dining room clean.

They were happy. They were used to each other. But something happened. Something that they were hoping for, but didn’t try hard to get. It just happened that she noticed it first while she was cooking breakfast. He had just come in and sat down at the table.

She set the food and the dishes on the table and sat down. He served himself some food and noticed she wasn’t serving herself.

“Is something wrong?”

She smiled. “No. Something good has happened.”

“What?”

“I’m…”

He looked at her and waited with wide eyes.

“I’m pregnant.”

He dropped the serving spoon and promptly passed out.

She laid him out on the floor to make sure he was okay and then cleaned up the mess on the table. She sat down next to him on the floor and waited for him to come to.

He did a moment later. He sat up. “Oh, I hope you’re okay. It’s quite a shock.”

She smiled. “I feel fine. Let’s eat breakfast.”

They did. Afterwards, she cleaned the kitchen and he went back outside to continue his farmwork.

Soon she went to work and found Sally as fast as she could.

“Hi, Anastasia. How are you Samuel getting along?”

“Wonderful. Just wonderful.”

“You’re glowing. You two having a little fun?”

Anastasia laughed. “I’m pregnant!”

“Oh, congratulations!” Sally hugged Anastasia.

They went back to the dining room to get ready for lunch.

Days went by and soon Anastasia was showing. Her belly got big and round. Between Samuel and Sally, Anastasia didn’t have much to worry about.

“Oh!” Anastasia rubbed her belly.

Sally walked over to her. “Is the baby moving?”

“Yes. It was a little painful, but now he’s back where he should be.”

Sally patted the younger woman’s shoulder. “Sometimes they do that. Probably just running out of room.”

Anastasia smiled.

Samuel walked into the boarding house and greeted Sally. He turned to Anastasia. “Need anything? Feeling okay? Need a massage?”

“I could use a back massage. It hurts to carry the baby around especially with him being very active.”

Samuel wasted no time rubbing Anastasia’s back. Sally smiled and went to check on the kitchen.

Then one night, her water broke. She breathed hard and tried to stay calm. She was about to go to bed. Samuel was talking a shower at the time. He came back to the bedroom to see her puffing. He saw the water on the floor and his eyes got big.

“Anastasia?”

“It’s time. My water broke and it hurts!”

“Okay, I’ll get some towels. Stay right there!” He ran to the hallway closet and grabbed a stack of towels. Next he ran to the kitchen and grabbed a bowl of water he set that down on the night stand near the bed. He wasted no time in massaging her back and her belly.

It was a long a night, but just before a gray dawn a baby boy was crying in the room. Both parents were exhausted and relieved. They named the child Antoni Lance Winchester.

Standing behind the check in desk, Sally’s husband was busy checking the news on a tablet computer. He looked up when he heard Anastasia walk in. “Well, this is certainly a surprise. We didn’t expect you to show up after you gave birth.”

Anastasia smiled. “I’m okay and Samuel is fine now that the pregnancy is over. Besides, I want to work.”

Sally’s husband smiled as he looked at the baby in Anastasia’s pouch. “So, is it a boy or a girl?”

“A boy. We named him Antoni.”

“Antoni? That’s a good name. He has your eyes.”

“Yes, he does.”

“If you need privacy to feed him, we’ll find you some space.”

“Thank you, I will need that.”

Sally walked out of the office to see Anastasia and her husband chatting. “Oh, so you brought the baby with you. Let me see!”

Anastasia walked over to the Sally, who quickly let Antoni grab her finger. “So cute already.”

“Yes, he is.”

“Oh, you can use the room I used when I nursed my children. Come, let me show you.” Sally led the younger woman back to the office and into a small room with a comfortable chair and pillows. “I know it’s really just a closet, but with the curtain, you’ll have all the privacy that you need.”

“It’s great. Thank you.”

“Good. I don’t blame you for wanting to come back. My husband was willing to cover me as much as necessary and he did. I can’t complain. I hope Samuel is okay with you bringing Antoni here.”

“He is. He knows me well enough to know why I still want to work.”

Sally nodded. “I’m glad to hear that.”

Antoni smiled and cooed. Both women laughed.

“They just keep getting cuter until they become adolescents.”

“And then what happens?”

“They lose all their cuteness and sometimes aren’t pleasant to deal with. And they eat a lot of food!”

Anastasia laughed. “I think we better get to work. There’ll be customers wanting lunch soon.”

“Yes, yes, let’s go and service them.”

Soon Sally, Anastasia and Antoni were in the kitchen getting ready for the lunch crowd. Polly was busy getting organized to begin her cooking. She saw Antoni and smiled. He smiled back.

Freddy walked into the kitchen and smiled at everyone. “Hi, Polly. Looks like Antoni likes you.”

“Well, I’d hope so. He’s awfully cute.”

Sally nodded. “Alright, we all know what we’re doing. Let’s go get some orders.”

Sally and Anastasia went to the dining room. Freddy was sweeping the kitchen. He still limped, but was grateful for his family. Seeing a new baby brought a smile to his face.

“Sis, you ever think you’ll have a baby?”

“Why would you ask such a thing?”

“I was just curious. You don’t have to.” He paused to put the broom away. “But I would like to be an uncle someday.”

Sally smiled at her brother. “I haven’t decided. And you? Will you make me an aunt someday?”

Freddy laughed. “I don’t think so. Perhaps you haven’t noticed, but women don’t tend to give me a second glance.”

“Awww, that’s sad. If they can’t see what a wonderful person you are, then it’s their loss.”

“Thanks, sis.”

Orders began to arrive. Polly started cooking and Freddy went to help his father check in guests.

Anastasia greeted the dining guests and wasted no time in getting their orders. She gave them water and bread rolls. Many people saw Antoni and smiled at him.

“Excuse me, how old is your child?”

Anastasia smiled. “He’s a couple of months.”

“Oh, how adorable!”

“Thank you.” Anastasia went to the kitchen.

The woman at the table continued, “Just goes to show you that women are the ones who really build the colonies.”

“With us raising children and working at the same time,” chimed in another woman.

“Okay, you win. Women can multitask better than men,” said a husband of many years.

“That’s because we’ve had to.”

Samuel was busying washing Betty when Anastasia returned home with Antoni.

“Hey, they’re back,” Samuel heard in his head.

“What? Oh, good.” He smiled.

“You’re done with me. Go see them.”

“Thanks, Betty.” He walked over to them. “Welcome home.” He clasped Antoni’s little hand and kissed Anastasia.

“It’s good to be back. I’m a little tired.” She yawned.

“That’s not surprising. Other people have told me how exhausting it can be to take care of a baby.”

“He’s worth it.”

“Good.” Samuel took Antoni out of his pouch.

Anastasia took off the pouch and diaper bag. She set them down in the kitchen and got right to cooking. “Sally is letting use a closet so I can nurse Antoni comfortably while we’re there.”

“Good. I’m glad he’s so happy.”

“Of course he’s happy. Everyone says he so cute and adorable.”

“He must know what that means.”

After dinner, Samuel was out in the moonlight running around in his cat form. Anastasia was sitting on the porch nursing Antoni. She smiled.

“If you become a werecat like your father, then I hope you’re just as kind and harmless as he is.”

Antoni finished and went to sleep.

“That’s right, little one. Rest now. You’ll be running around soon enough.”


Chapter 3 The Conception

One morning, Frank woke up alone in his bed. He didn’t feel numb on this particular morning as he usually did. In fact, he felt restful. He got up and got himself ready to go back to the mine. As he was combing his hair in the bathroom, he saw water moving towards him on the floor from the bedroom. He didn’t jump when he saw it. He just kept combing his hair. Once he was finished, he straighten his shirt and his pants. The water slowly formed into Melanie, who now smiled at Frank.

“I know I can’t be losing my mind because I didn’t have any booze last night.”

“Glad to hear it. Do you have to go back to the mine today?”

Frank sighed. “Yes, I have to go back to the mine today.”

“You don’t sound as if you want to. Isn’t there anything else you can do instead?”

“Well, I could take my brother up on his offer, but he’s in the next town.”

“Is it another mine?”

“No, it’s his business and I would be working in the office with him.”

Melanie didn’t say anything as she could tell Frank was musing over his possibility.

“I don’t know. I don’t have any direction in my life to follow.” He paused staring in the mirror at his and her reflections. “I better go before I’m late. I know the foreman won’t like it if I am.” He turned to face Melanie. “Well, this is goodbye for now. A mine is no place for a lady water nymph.”

“Okay, I’ll be here when you get back.”

Frank gently grabbed her arms and pulled her close to him. He then kissed her and she kissed him back. Without another word, he stepped out of the bathroom and sat down on the bed to put on his shoes. Then he walked silently out of his hotel room and off to the mine thinking about Melanie the whole time. He thought it was amazing how one woman, a water nymph, could change one’s life in such a short period of time. He shook his head as he reached the mine in time for his shift to start.

He grabbed a pickaxe and went back to the same place as before in the mine. This time however, there was no more water. Frank scratched his head. “That seems odd. Oh, well.” He raised the pick and began chipping. Somehow the work felt empty and boring. Perhaps, Frank thought, he needed to find a vocation. Was there anything more to life than work and booze? Sure there was. There was Melanie. He smiled as he thought of her and tired to get through his shift.

He was surprised about all the thoughts swimming around in his brain. He was aware of the other miners, even though there weren’t many left since the mine was beginning to run dry. He could hear them chipping away at the rock as he was. Frank felt strange to hear all those clicks echoing throughout the mine. He stopped to reconsider his brother’s proposal. At least if he worked in an office, he wouldn’t have to worry about getting so dirty and dusty everyday. That was certainly more appealing especially with Melanie around. She was always so clean. He couldn’t wait for his shift to end.

The echoing clicks were getting on his nerves. He knew he could get his pay, leave, and never return to the mine. He may even have enough to take the train to the next town where his brother was. Once Frank heard the whistle for the end of his shift, he took the axe and marched out of the mine. He set the axe down with the other tools and then walked over the foreman for his pay.

“Sir, I won’t be back tomorrow.”

The foreman handed out pay to the other workers before answering with a long sigh. “Okay, Frank Mineur. I hate to lose one of my best workers, but I know the mine is drying up. Good luck with your new prospects.” The foreman smiled at Frank.

Frank smiled and nodded. Then he turned and walked back to his hotel room.

While Frank worked in the mine, Melanie tried to amuse herself by checking out his belongings. There wasn’t much to look at. So for a while, she was amused trying to figure out what everything was for. Unfortunately, she had to hide when she heard the maid cleaning the rooms around Frank’s. Melanie quickly dissolved into water and slithered under the bed in the dark, hoping the maid wouldn’t see her.

The maid opened the door a few minutes later and failed to see the water under the bed. She quickly picked up Frank’s dirty laundry and threw it into a pile on the floor. Next she grabbed the sheets and tossed them out in the laundry bag attached to her cart. Then she dusted everything in his room and remade the bed with clean sheets. Next, she grabbed his laundry and dropped it on his bed. Then she cleaned the bathroom. Finally she swept the room and left without knowing there was someone else in the room.

Melanie stayed under the bed and waited the rest of the day for Frank to come back. She wasn’t sure if anyone else was going to walk into the room and when they would do so. In the liquid state, it didn’t matter how much time would pass or who passed by. It was as if time didn’t exist and all there was were mere thoughts. She thought of him and how much she wanted to stay with him. The other water nymphs thought she was crazy and needed help, but she wouldn’t listen to them. The others didn’t know what it was like to have their sighs answered back with more sighs from someone else. Just because the other miners wouldn’t even pay attention doesn’t mean Melanie had to leave with the other nymphs. Water nymphs usually get bored when they couldn’t get enough attention. They just moved on to another place and to see what would happen.

This time, Melanie didn’t go with them, but with Frank and she wanted to remain with him. After following those thoughts for some time, she wondered when he would be back from the mine. It wasn’t long before she heard the door open and someone enter the room. Soon it was clear from the trod of the boots and from the sighing that it was he and he alone. So, she edged out from under the bed and formed into herself once again.

Frank smiled at her. “Well, I’m not going back to the mine ever again.”

Melanie flew at him and wrapped her arms around his neck. “That’s wonderful. Now what?”

“Now, I need to pack my things and get a train ticket to the neighboring town to see my brother about his job proposal to me.”

She released him and stepped back. “Is this goodbye?”

“No. I want you to come with me, but I was thinking you’d probably tag along like you did yesterday.”

“Oh, yes, that would be good. I’ll go with you. What’s a train?”

“It’s a way to get to the next town. There will be other passengers, but it shouldn’t take too long to get there, but I don’t know the train schedule.” Frank held out his arms to her and she walked back into them. “I can go find out after I shower and get something to eat. Do you want anything?”

“Just you.”

“You have me. I meant food wise.”

“Oh, I guess just bring whatever you were going to eat to the room and I’ll eat with you.”

So, he took his shower and then went to the dining room to order some food to take to his room. When he came back to the room, Melanie was waiting for him on the bed. He closed the door and set the food on the table.

“I hope you like fish— I brought plenty of it.”

“Sounds good. What’s in that bottle?”

“Oh, it’s some wine. You’re welcome to have some with me.”

Melanie strolled over to the table and sat down next to Frank. She waited for him to serve both of them before she started eating. They ate fish, some rice, and vegetables with the wine. Before long, they had eaten all of the food and drank all of the wine. Afterwards, he cleared the table and put the trash in the waste basket.

“Well, I should go to the train station and get a ticket. Do you want to tag along or just wait here for me?”

“I’ll just wait here until you return.”

He smiled and turned to leave out of the room. Once at the train station, he didn’t waste any time checking the schedule and getting a ticket for himself. Since it would only be a few hours to the next town, he just paid for seat. Next, he went to the hotel lobby and used a phone screen to call his brother. He swiped his card and then punched in the number.

“Hello?”

“Hello, Clyde, it’s me Frank.”

“I was beginning to wonder about you. Are you still working in the mine or have you reconsidered my offer?”

“I’ve reconsidered your offer and I want to take you up on it.”

“Great. How soon can you get here?”

“I’ll be coming in tomorrow afternoon on the train. Should I just meet you at your office?”

“No, I’ll meet you at the station. You can stay at the house so you don’t need another hotel room.”

“Great. I’ll see you tomorrow. Bye.”

“Bye.”

Frank hung up the phone screen by pressing the end button and then went back to his room. He opened the door to see Melanie was lying on the bed. “Well, it’s all set. We leave tomorrow early and we should arrive where my brother is in the afternoon.”

“Sounds great. Do you need to pack now?”

“Yeah, I should do that.” He walked over to the dresser and grabbed his suitcase that was next to the dresser against the wall. He opened the suitcase and then pulled the clean clothes out of the dresser and set them in the suitcase. He packed his toiletry items. He had a few dirty clothes that were also torn. He picked them up and put them in the trash. It didn’t take him long and he was glad. He wanted to enjoy Melanie’s company before they had to catch the train in the morning.

She had been patiently waiting for him and now she couldn’t control herself much longer. Frank sat down on the bed next to her and she shot up and wrapped her arms around him. They started kissing and then laid down on the bed.

The next morning, Frank got up early and checked to make sure he had everything he needed. He hated to leave anything behind. Once that was done. He went to the dining room to get breakfast for the two of them. Bacon and eggs and some orange juice. He took it back to the room and set it on the table. Then he walked over to the bed and woke her up. “Wake up, honey. It’s time for breakfast and then we have to go catch our train.”

She opened her eyes and smiled at him. “Okay.” She rose up and walked over to the table and sat down. Frank followed her and both began eating. Once done, he threw away the trash and stacked the dishes on the table. “Are you ready? It’s about time and I have to check out before we go to the station.”

“Okay.”

He watched her turn into water and slither inside his suitcase. Once all the water was gone, he picked up the suitcase and walked downstairs to the lobby. He checked out and paid up his bill. Then he strolled to the train station and sat down on the bench to wait for the train.

As he waited, he wondered what Melanie was doing and how it felt to be water in the suitcase. She was very aware of his breathing and didn’t care where they were going just as long as she was with him. Soon, they both could hear the train coming long before he could see it. Once the train approached and finally stopped at the station, he pulled out his ticket and grabbed his suitcase. He then walked up to the porter and showed his ticket. Next, he was ushered to an open seat and he sat down with his suitcase in front of him.

Before long the train took off and plunged ahead to the next town. Melanie could feel the train moving and she could no longer hear Frank’s breathing. She hoped that the loudness from the train was the thing preventing her from hearing him. For several hours, he stared out the window at the moving scenery. There weren’t many plants because it was a desert. Watching the sparse vegetation go by made him happy that he no longer had to work in the mine. He figured he’d be okay with the office job his brother had offered him, especially with Melanie. So the hours passed and finally they had arrived in the next town.

He grabbed his suitcase and walked off the train and onto the platform. He looked around and saw people moving everywhere. He took a few steps away from the train and looked around. Soon his eyes found Clyde who was waving at him. Frank strolled over to his brother and they greeted each other.

“It’s good to see you again, Frank. I was just going to lunch. Care to join me?”

“Sounds good. Can I drop my suitcase off at the house first?”

“Certainly, it’s right this way.” Clyde lead the way to the Main Street of the town to where his office was located. Then he opened the door and walked up the stairs to his place. Frank followed closely and was shown to the spare bedroom. “I hope your old room will be okay for you.”

“It will be fine,” Frank answered as he looked around to see the bed with a nightstand next to it. He set the suitcase down on the bed and walked out with his brother to get some lunch.

After the brothers left, water moved out of the suitcase and onto the bed. Then the water rose up and formed into Melanie. She surveyed the room and found it to her liking.

Clyde took Frank out to lunch at a local restaurant. Once they sat down, a server came out immediately and took the order Clyde offered. After the server left to return to the kitchen, Clyde turned to his brother. “Well, Frank, I hope you’re ready to see the office today… I would like to introduce you to Bonnie so it will be easier for you to come to work tomorrow.”

“Sure that will be fine. So what exactly will I be doing in your office?”

“Oh, well, I was hoping you would check on requests for new transportation services and let me know where the new places are. Do you think you could do that?”

“Sure, I don’t think that would be problem. Do I have to supervise the route construction?”

“Yeah, that would help. I doubt it would be too hard to do.”

The server arrived with their food and both began to eat. Clyde had been having trouble finding someone who could keep up with the new requests and wasn’t happy that he had to do it with all the other work he had to do since the robot stopped working. So, he was glad his brother accepted the job without too much indifference. Clyde did promise their mother on her deathbed that he would look after his only brother.

Frank, as he was eating, was thinking he would like not getting dirty all day at work and the requests for routes didn’t sound too bad as far as work went. Besides, he hoped Melanie would like it as well and be proud of him for the new job.

After lunch was over and Clyde had paid for the meal, the brothers walked back to the office, where Clyde introduced his brother to Bonnie, who was the person who greeted anyone who walked in, and answered the phones then directed the calls to the right people. Clyde managed the current routes and all the people who drove the trains and shuttles and all the virtual paperwork.

Frank felt a little nervous, at least he was clean with clean clothes on, but still he muttered quietly in response to Bonnie’s hello. Clyde showed him around the office, which wasn’t very big. There was the reception area where Bonnie worked that was the main part of the office and there was a little hallway that lead to the stairs in the middle, and off to the right was Clyde’s office and an empty office, which was to become Frank’s.

Clyde showed Frank Clyde’s office first, and then Frank’s. Frank smiled when he saw his office with the sparse furnishings. There was a desk with the chair behind it and two chairs in front of the desk for other people who were visiting. There was a computer built into the desk itself.

“So, Frank, what do you think of all of this?”

“I think it’s wonderful, Clyde. So this route stuff shouldn’t be too hard to learn, right?”

“No, it’s pretty easy once you learn and I will teach you. How about we start tomorrow morning around 9 a.m. to get you started? Today, just unpack and get settled in. I’ll bring dinner for both of us this evening.”

“Sounds good. See you later.” Frank walked out of his office and up the stairs back to the room where Melanie was waiting for him. “Well, hello there. What did you think about the train trip here?”

“It was loud and bumpy, but I’m glad you put your suitcase in front of you. And I do like this room your brother gave us. Do you think I should meet him?”

“Well, I suppose that’s up to you. I don’t mind. But I don’t know how he’ll react to you.”

“Oh, well, when do you start your new job?”

“Tomorrow morning.”

“Then you have some time for me this evening?”

“Of course, but Clyde will be back later with some food for us.”

She grabbed him to pull him closer to her. “Well, until then…”

It didn’t take Frank long to learn his job or to get used to the requests. It was somewhat time consuming and Frank could see why his brother needed someone else to do this job. The bookwork took about as long as Frank had to submit reports to his brother to help that task along.

Being away from the mine didn’t stop Frank from drinking, in fact he was drinking even more. Melanie didn’t really like the stuff too well and eventually didn’t drink anymore. She drank mostly water and that was good enough for her, but she noticed that Frank was changing and wasn’t sure if the changes were good. His energy level decreased and his speech was often slurred. He was also becoming klutzy and she wondered why. Still she didn’t say anything and still she hadn’t met his brother either. She just stayed in Frank’s room and kept herself amused by thinking of the other water nymphs and wondered where they were and what they were up to.

Then one day, it was over. Frank didn’t wake up. Melanie was lying next to him and didn’t know what was wrong. She rolled over and sat up. Still he didn’t respond. She shook him and still he didn’t respond. The sun was up, so she thought she better risk her exposure to Clyde to see what was wrong with Frank. She threw back the covers and slowly rose up out of bed and walked to Clyde’s room.

The door was closed, so Melanie turned the handle and walked through to find Clyde asleep in his bed. She carefully walked to the side of his bed and tapped him. Clyde awoke with a jerk. “Who’s there?” He sat up and looked straight at Melanie. “Uh, who are you?”

“My name is Melanie and I’m not sure what’s wrong with Frank. Will you come with me and find out?”

“Sure.” Clyde jumped out of bed and followed Melanie, thinking he had no idea who this good looking blue skinned red haired woman was and how she got into the house. They both made it to find Frank fairly stiff in bed.

“Oh, no,” said Clyde as he ran over to this brother. Clyde tried to listen for Frank’s breath, but there wasn’t any. Finally, Clyde put his head down on Frank’s chest and cried. Melanie understood and cried, too. Her affair with Frank was over and there was no replacement… After a little while, Clyde rose up and said, “I have to call the undertaker. In the meantime, you stay here and we’ll talk later.”

He left the room and went downstairs to make his phone call. She stayed with Frank and sat down on the bed next to him thinking where she could go now. She didn’t want to impose on Clyde, but she wanted to talk with him. So, she just waited.

When Clyde came back, he had the undertaker with him. Melanie was no longer blue skinned, but still red haired, but instead looked rather human. Clyde didn’t say anything, but his eyes widened when he saw her. Then he let the undertaker take the body to leave Clyde alone with Melanie.

“I thought you had blue skin,” said Clyde breaking the silence.

“It was. I’m not sure what happened, but I don’t feel well either.”

“How do you feel?”

“I feel like I could throw up if I try to eat anything.”

“Then don’t eat for awhile.”

Neither spoke for a few minutes.


Chapter 4 Is He a Werecat?

Darien Dashing sat in his office in the city of Xena, the capital of Eris. He was checking the reports. The southern region of Eris was doing well. Towns were growing, especially Cat Falls.

He sat back in his chair and grimaced. He hated the town of Cat Falls. He especially hated those who lived there. But what to do about them? It was clear they were starting to cut into his profits. Something that he couldn’t live with. Perhaps it was time to do something about the inhabitants of Cat Falls. Not to mention that his fiancée went off and married a resident of that same town… How could she after her mother had promise him?

But what could he do that they wouldn’t suspect him? It was so obvious. He smiled and his eyes narrowed. It was just a matter of time for him to have his revenge.

Samuel and Anastasia watched their toddler son grow. They were sitting on the porch when he was running in the yard in the evening.

“I remember running around like that at his age.”

She laughed. “I wonder if he will be a werecat like his father.”

“I don’t know. I’m not sure if it’s even genetic.”

“It could very well be.”

“We may not find out until he’s older.”

“You mean about the time you found out?”

“Yeah, probably.”

“Should we tell him?”

“I’ll tell him when he’s older. At least we’ll know when it’s about to happen. He will be hot and sweaty for no other reason.”

“True enough.”

Betty, the horse, watched Antoni run around. Inwardly she smiled. The child reminded her of another child who did the same things at the same age. She looked forward to watching this newer child grow and change.

Anastasia went to work as usual. Antoni, with his blonde hair and green eyes, squirmed in her arms and asked to be put down. She set him down gently and he ran into the boarding house. He stopped and looked around. The first person he recognized was Sally. He ran over to her.

“Sally!”

She looked down. “Well, hello, Antoni! I take it your mom isn’t too far behind.”

“Nope, she’s right there.”

“Good.”

“Can I help out today?”

“Well, of course you can. Let’s see, what would you like to do?”

“Can I help Freddy?”

“Sure.”

Anastasia walked over to Sally and Antoni. She rubbed his hair. “What are you up to, my son?”

“Sally says I can help out Freddy today.”

“Oh?”

“He wants to help and I’m sure it will be good for Freddy.”

“Okay.”

Sally turned to the front desk. “Dear, find our son and let him know he will have a small assistant today.”

“Sure thing.” He quickly pressed a couple of buttons on the desk. When he was done, he looked up at his wife. “He’s on his way. Hi, Antoni, are you ready to start working today?”

“Yes!”

“That’s good. We can use all the help we can get around it. Some days it just gets too busy.”

“The colony must be getting bigger.”

“Yes it is.”

Freddy limped into the main room. “So, who’s my assistant for today?”

“I am!”

“Oh, good. I was hoping you’d want to work with me. Let’s get started.” Freddy bent down to give Antoni a hug. “Let’s start upstairs. We’ve got some leaky pipes to fix.”

“See you later, Mom!”

“See you later, sweetie.”

Antoni and Freddy went upstairs. Soon they were in a bathroom. Freddy set the tool box down on the floor and he opened up a panel. Antoni watched closely.

“I need a wrench.”

“Oh, this it?”

“Yes, thank you.” Freddy made some adjustments and soon the leaks stopped. He replaced the panel. “Okay, next room.”

Antoni tried to pick up the tool box, but he couldn’t lift it. Freddy smiled and picked it up.

“This way.”

Antoni followed Freddy into another room. This continued for a good hour. Once they were done, the pipes weren’t leaking anymore. Then they went downstairs to the kitchen.

Polly was busy cooking. She saw Freddy walk in with Antoni. She smiled. “Welcome, boys. I was wondering if you’d be coming, Antoni.”

“Hi, Polly!”

“I was surprised to see your mom by herself today.”

“I’m Freddy’s assistant today.”

“Oh, lucky Freddy.”

“He’s been very helpful. We came to help keep the kitchen clean and to make sure you have everything you need.”

“I’m keeping up without too much trouble, but the dishes are piling up.”

“Then that’s where we’ll start. Come on, Antoni, you can use the step stool.” Freddy put the step stool in front of the sink. He picked up Antoni and set him down gently. The two of them spent the rest of the afternoon washing dishes.

Anastasia and Antoni got ready to leave. He yawned.

“Mom, I want to be Freddy’s assistant tomorrow.”

Anastasia smiled. “That’s fine with me.”

Freddy smiled. “I’m looking forward to it, buddy.”

Some guests were sitting in the main room. They said, “Awww. How cute!”

Anastasia took Antoni by the hand and they walked out of the boarding house.


Chapter 5 The Secret Birth

Clyde was busy in his office doing virtual paperwork once again. He sighed, but kept at his work. Finally, he was done checking the current routes and the books and he sighed once again. He raised his head from his desk and noticed water flowing into his office. It stopped into a little puddle and then formed into a woman. Clyde stared with his mouth gaping. It was Melanie and she was blue again.

“How did you do that?”

“I’m a water nymph. That’s how we get around, especially when we need to be discrete. You do realize that some humans can’t be trusted.”

Clyde nodded his head. “So, that’s why I didn’t know you were here. Did you come with my brother?”

“Yes, I traveled in his suitcase.”

He rose up from his desk. “No wonder I never saw you before.” He slowly approached her and watch her skin change colors again. “You’re doing it again. How do you change your skin color?”

“I don’t know, but perhaps I should leave before anything else happens.”

“No, wait. I’d rather you’d stay here and tell me more about my brother.”

Melanie had tears in her eyes, but she couldn’t speak. Instead, she collapsed onto the floor. Clyde raced over to her and checked for a pulse, which he soon found. He turned his head to listen for her breath and he could hear that, too. He yelled for Bonnie to come help him carry Melanie up the stairs to the room the water nymph had shared with Frank. Once that was done, Bonnie went back to her desk and Clyde stayed with Melanie.

He didn’t say anything, but was lost in thought. He had heard some stories about water nymphs when he was a child, but none of them could help him now. He could hear Bonnie leaving for the day and he sighed. He shook his head and wondered what to do next.

Melanie opened her eyes and saw Clyde sitting near the bed. “What happened to me?”

“You passed out. I don’t know whether to call for a doctor or not.”

“I can’t transform myself back into water. And I can feel something moving in here,” she said slowly as she placed her had on her belly.

“Oh, no, you may be pregnant.”

“What does that mean?”

“It means you may have a baby in a few more months.”

Her eyes widened. “I never heard of a water nymph having a human baby.”

“You sure don’t look like a water nymph anymore.”

Melanie cried and wished for the other water nymphs, but she wasn’t sure how to call them now. Nor did she even know where they were. Clyde didn’t know what to do. So, he just sat there and let her cry without chiding her for it. When she finally stopped and wiped away the last of the tears, he offered her dinner. She accepted and so Clyde left to get them something.

Clyde never told anyone about Melanie and Bonnie didn’t ask. Bonnie made arrangements for Frank’s funeral while Clyde looked after Melanie.

For the next several months, Clyde did as much work as he could and he also checked on Melanie several times a day. She never ventured out, even when he suggested she should go for a walk. She just sat in the room and mused over her loss— over Frank and the other water nymphs. She continued to mourn as her child grew inside of her, not knowing what would happen when she gave birth. She did find little comfort in Clyde’s concern.

Finally, it was time for the baby to be born. Melanie screamed. Fortunately, it was Saturday and no one was in the office downstairs. Clyde ran into her room.

“What’s wrong?”

“I think it’s time for the child to come out. This is horrible. I’ve never experienced pain like this!”

“Okay, just relax and focus on your breathing. That’s it just take a deep breath and then let it out. Just keep on that and I’ll be right here with you.”

Melanie suffered through most of the day with Clyde at her side and finally they both could hear the baby crying. But it wasn’t over for Melanie. Clyde put the baby on her lap and then he went to grab some towels and a bowl of water. He came back and carefully cleaned up the baby girl as Melanie gave birth to the placenta. It was all over and Melanie was still in pain and unsure of her baby. The baby had stopped crying and was held by her uncle who busy getting a diaper for her. No one said anything for a while.

After Clyde got the baby into a diaper, he said, “How do you feel now, Melanie?”

“Terrible. What am I do to with her?”

“Well, now a baby requires lots of care. I don’t know. My mother made me help out with Frank, but he wasn’t a baby when I was asked. Babies need milk. You should be able to nurse her for awhile and then eventually we can give her the regular table food that we’re used to eating.”

“So you will help out with her?”

“Yes, of course. She is my niece and it’s only fitting that I should extend my promise to her.”

Melanie closed her eyes. “Okay, how am I supposed to nurse her?”

“You have to let her suck on your nipples.”

“Oh, okay. Should I start now?”

“Yeah, now would be good. I bet she’s hungry.”

So Melanie got her baby to drink some milk and Clyde tried to give them some privacy. He waited just outside the door and listened closely for any signs of trouble. Melanie started to get the hang of it and soon her baby girl was full and needed to burp. Afterwards, Melanie called for Clyde and he came in again.

“I guess she just wants to sleep now.”

“Okay, I’ll put her in her crib.” He took his niece and set her in the crib near Melanie’s bed. Soon the little baby was fast asleep.

For a time, Melanie and Clyde spent much of their time looking after the baby whom they named Violet Nymphe Mineur. Violet was a good baby and slept a lot and then eventually she played and talked more. Clyde encouraged Melanie to take Violet for walks in her stroller. Melanie did so as much as she could. She had to walk past Bonnie, who still said nothing about Melanie living in the house and with a baby. A nun tended to go for her strolls to chat with people at about the same time Melanie and Violet would go out.

One day, when Melanie took Violet for a walk, Melanie felt extremely ill and wasn’t sure what was happening. First, her skin turned blue and then she eventually dissolved into a puddle of water, leaving poor Violet to scream and cry over her loss.

Fortunately for the child, the nun was outside as well. She ran over to the stroller. The nun took a blanket from the stroller and wiped up the water and then placed the blanket back in the stroller. She quickly grabbed her rosary and said a little prayer. Then she sang to Violet.

After the nun had sung for awhile, Violet stopped crying. “There, there, little one. I’ll get you home safely. I did see where you and your mother came from. Let’s get you home.” Soon the nun was inside the office with the stroller and spoke quietly to Bonnie.

Bonnie wasted no time getting Clyde to come out. “Where’s Melanie?”

The Sister replied, “Sir, I’m not sure if my eyes deceived me, but I saw the child’s mother, Melanie, is it? from a distance. She didn’t look well and then her skin turned blue. She promptly dissolved into a puddle of water. The poor child was crying the whole time as if she knew there was something wrong with her mother. I ran over to the stroller and grabbed that blanket to mop up the water to bring back. It’s just so strange, yet I couldn’t leave this poor child all by herself.”

“It’s alright. Your eyes weren’t playing tricks on you.” Clyde took the blanket and examined it. “I thank you for bringing the baby back. She is my niece and the only family I have left.”

“Oh, my poor man, I had no idea.”

“It’s alright. How far is the river from here?”

“Oh, it’s just a couple of miles behind your house. I think there’s some water in it.”

“Good. Will you, Sister, and Bonnie, accompany my niece and me to the river?”

“Yes,” both women said at the same time.

They went to the river with Clyde pushing Violet’s stroller. There was indeed some water in the river. Clyde pulled out the damp blanket and looked at the nun.

“Sister, will you say a little prayer for Melanie?”

“Yes.” She got her rosary and said another prayer.

Clyde held the blanket over the river and wrung it out. Water droplets fell into the river and he hoped, if there were more water nymphs that they would be able to reclaim poor Melanie.

The droplets flowed along in the river. Far down the stream, there were some water nymphs sitting on the shore at their land preserve. They were laughing and thinking of ways to attract attention from the human colonists living on Mars.

One water nymph spotted the droplets and screamed. The others turned to see what she saw. One went into the river and felt the droplets. They all stopped and went into the river. They dissolved into water and gathered up the droplets.


Chapter 6 Growing Up

Bonnie sighed. Her mother was finally asleep and peaceful. Bonnie stood up and walked out of the boarding house room downstairs to the dining room. She sat down and was able to order her dinner right away. She wondered how much longer it would be before her mother finally died.

If Bonnie didn’t have the job she had, she would have gone crazy long before now. She sighed as she looked around the dining room. There were plenty of men eating at the tables. They all noticed her. She just wanted to be alone. Her thoughts wandered as her dinner arrived. She ate without tasting her food.

She wondered who Melanie was, but didn’t want to ask. She knew Clyde was in mourning and probably missing most of his family. She had heard and read the stories about his mother dying from a disease which could have been treated if it was detected earlier and she had been on Earth. Later, Bonnie had heard and read about Herbert Mineur, Clyde’s father, disappearing without a trace. Many people thought he couldn’t take his wife’s death well and so left the colony. Some weren’t even sure he was still alive.

Bonnie did notice Clyde wasn’t mourning Melanie as if they were lovers. In fact Bonnie had overheard them talking about Clyde’s brother, Frank, and how much Melanie missed him. Bonnie continued to eat. Her thoughts continued. So, that meant the toddler was Clyde’s niece and the only living relative he had left.

She blinked back some tears. In a way, she found comfort in the fact that someone else was also sad about losing someone they loved. She also didn’t mind doing more work when he was busying taking care of a baby. The work was a comfort to Bonnie.

She finished her meal and went back to her room. She found her mother still sleeping peacefully. Bonnie sat down in a chair, covered her eyes with her hands, and cried.

Unfortunately, she didn’t notice the men in the boarding house who knew her mother was dying. They were waiting until Bonnie would be alone before they pursued her…

Antoni stepped out on the porch to look up at the moon Dysnomia. He stared at the moon and then noticed there was a big tawny cat out in the yard staring at him. Anastasia was busy cooking in the kitchen. Antoni and the cat stared at each other, saying nothing.

Samuel looked at his son and wondered if he would become a werecat someday. What was there to say? No one had warned Samuel of what he would become until Betty mentioned it. The little boy seemed so human, as did Samuel. Perhaps later on, when Antoni would be a teenager, Samuel would tell him his secret.

Anastasia was finishing up the cooking. “Antoni, Samuel, it’s time for dinner.”

Antoni blinked. The big cat was still in the yard. Antoni turned and walked back inside the house and into the kitchen. He sat down at the table as his mother was setting the table. He watched her.

“Is something wrong, Antoni?”

“There’s a big tawny cat out in our yard.”

“Oh? That cat is harmless. I guess dad is working late this evening.” She served Antoni some food.

“I didn’t see him outside. Perhaps he’s taking care of Betty?”

“Yes, he must be. Well, no matter, he knows where the food is. He’ll be back later.”

Antoni blinked. Who was the cat in the yard?

Antoni got ready for bed. He had just had his bath and now he was sitting in bed with his mother sitting beside him on a chair. She held her tablet computer so he could see it. She read him a story. Then he laid down. She kissed him on his forehead and they both said goodnight.

Soon Antoni was asleep and dreaming away.

Anastasia closed the door to Antoni’s room and turned to see Samuel walking into the bathroom. She walked to the kitchen and began cooking again. By the time she was done, Samuel walked in the kitchen and sat down at the table. She brought him the food and sat down beside him.

“Antoni said he saw a big tawny cat. He doesn’t know it was you.”

Samuel paused in his eating. “I didn’t know what to say to him. He looks so human, like you.”

“People would say the same thing about you.”

“I know, but I don’t know how to tell him he could become what he saw tonight.”

“No one told you and I know there’s still prejudice against your kind.”

“It’s not fair. I wish I was warned. Sometimes it’s still awkward for me.” He resumed eating.

“I know. I can tell. How far do you run when you’re a cat?”

“I stay in the yard. I don’t want others to see me.”

“Sally knows.”

“Sally won’t talk, except to us. I don’t want to let other people know.”

“What about our son?”

“I don’t know. I should tell him. It would be the right thing to do, but what do I say? ‘Hey, Antoni, my boy, I’m a werecat and you may be one too’?”

“It’s a start.”

“He may not believe me.”

“He would if you shapeshifted in front of him.”

“It may also scare him as well.”

“Yeah, I forgot about that.”

Samuel finished eating. He and Anastasia cleaned up the kitchen and then they went to bed.

“Hi, Anastasia and Antoni. Are you ready? We have a lot of guests today. A new town is growing nearby and they’ve hired more people. You know how it goes.”

“Yes, I remember. That’s why I have a job to begin with.”

“What do I get to do?”

“Oh, with all the extra guests, we’ll need someone to serve water and rolls or any missed dishes.”

“Yay!” He danced. “Do I start now?”

“Yes, go on back to the kitchen. Polly and Freddy are getting ready for lunch.”

Antoni ran back to the kitchen.

“Where do kids get all their energy?” asked Sally’s husband.

Anastasia and Sally laughed.

“They wear the rest of us down too easily and yet they keep right on going. It’s wonderful when they’re sleeping.”

“Dear, our children are grown up and they don’t wear us out. That’s all the guests who keep coming to stay with us.”

“Right, I forgot.”

“Freddy, I’m baking extra rolls. Are the warmers all working?”

“Yes, sis, they are. I just finished fixing them this morning.” He turned on the food warmers. “Ready for the rolls when they’re ready.”

Antoni stopped when he saw Polly and Freddy. “Sally says I get to serve water and rolls today!”

Freddy and Polly smiled at him.

“Good. I’ve baked extra and soon they will be up in the warmers. Freddy, show him how to serve the drinks and rolls.”

Freddy grabbed a tray and demonstrated how to carry it and how to fill it up. He set the tray down and showed how to serve the table. Antoni watched closely.

“Okay, my turn.” Antoni grabbed another tray and soon he had a tray with water glasses and rolls which he served to the kitchen table.

“Not bad. You’ll be fine and help keep the guests calm while they’re hungry.”

Antoni nodded.

The dining room was packed. All the guests were talking so the room was noisy. Little blonde Antoni carefully served trays of water and rolls to every table. The guests were happy to see him. None complained of their hunger or how long they had to wait for their food.

The sight of the little boy put many people at ease.

“Hey, boy, is your mother around?”

“Yes, she’s that server right over there.”

“Oh. You’re doing a great job.”

“Thank you!” He ran back to the kitchen to fill up his tray again.

Clyde was busy with Violet one evening helping her get ready for bed. They were both tired. He stifled a yawn.

“Uncle Clyde, when is Bonnie coming back?”

“What? Oh, tomorrow morning. Why do you ask?”

“I miss her.”

Clyde frowned. “You know Bonnie does a lot downstairs and she’s here to work as my assistant.”

“She’s not your assistant. She runs the business.”

Clyde smiled at his niece. “How do you figure that?”

“You’re too busy playing with me to do any work.”

“So, Bonnie has been doing more work and not complaining.”

“Yes, and she’s so sad, but she won’t say why. She just keeps working.”

“Oh? Perhaps you’re right.”

“Can she come live with us? Then I won’t have to wait to see her.”

Clyde grabbed a towel and wrapped his niece in it. “Perhaps that’s a better idea. I know she’s staying at a nearby boarding house. Staying here could save her some money.”

“And I’ll see her more. Maybe she’ll play with me when you need a nap.”

“Yeah. I should check over what work she has been doing lately. Here you need to get into your jammies.”

“Okay.”

Once Violet was dressed, Clyde carried her to her room and sat down with her on his lap. He reached for his tablet and read her a story until she fell asleep. Then he tucked her into her bed and kissed her lightly on her forehead. He took his tablet, turned off the light and walked out of her room.

He walked to the couch and sat down. He checked the business records and found that Violet was right. Bonnie had been doing more work and not complaining. He smiled. Ever since the robot had stopped working, Clyde had too much work to do. It didn’t help that his brother wasn’t around very long to help out.

He set the tablet down on the table. He yawned. He could see why Violet thought Bonnie was sad. Sometimes he heard Bonnie sigh when she was working. Clyde stood up and yawned again. He walked to his room and crawled into bed.

Bonnie woke up in the middle of the night. She could hear her mother gasping for air. Bonnie got up and ran to her mother
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