
Tales

Of 

Maple 

Aprils 1

Copyright Beth Hoyer

Year 2025


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Tales of Maple Aprils 1 (A.D. Terrania, #1)

A Merman’s Tale
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Karissa Fordman went to the barroom named Miral intending to get a drink of strawberry lemonade, her favored drink. Also to listen to the bard sitting on the stage telling a story to the listening audience drinking their drinks. She wasn’t disappointed with the bard speaking a tale. 

The bard said “Cerulean Merra is this planetary world as named back then too long ago before we Humans arrived. The planet was an entirely global planetary oceanic water world that gets targeted by aliens who are Humans from space that landed their citywide machinery island cities spaceships floating on the waters’ tops causing pollution. This caused land of the islands to form from some waters dried up and forming into ice bergs in both the north and south poles. The water world’s natives were originally humanoids named Aquarians shape shifters that swim as Orcas whales. Once Humans arrive and get Orcas captured out of being in the water they automatically shift into pointed eared humanoids with blue eyes and blonde hair having gills on their chests for breathing underwater. The Aquarians referred to as elves by the Humans in an insulting way. Humans breed with the Aquarians forming the Meran a Human like species. They are males with six-foot-tall heights muscular bulks of muscles in an easy eyed look with black hair having no hairy body parts elsewhere besides the head of hair and eyebrows. They always come with gills on their chests to breathe underwater while being land air breathers. They always have gold eyes that sometimes glow in a glowing way occasionally when they’re angry. The Meran biologically and primary focused on males and no females. One takes title of Mer King to lead the Meran which title passed down occasionally from father to son or a male relation.”

The bard did not say anything further instead said “You audience are to come on the stage to continue the tale if any of you want to do this. I am done.”

Karissa listening to the bard added to herself as thought “One side effect for a Meran is a symbiont relationship between him and a feline, a domesticated housecat that shifts into his body settling in his stomach as a giant ladybug insect by connection. The symbiosis happens when a Meran is twenty-two years old by the ladybug growing abruptly inside him without warning that can shift out of his body forming a housecat of any coloring in either male or female form of their own choosing. The gender is based on the feline’s decision of who they want to be but their primarily mostly females and barely males.”

She took a swallow of her strawberry lemonade recalling her thoughts were said about her father a Meran having a symbiosis relationship with a housecat.

Inwardly she was thinking “I better keep my mouth shut about that fact. Father’s been smarting for years that him a brave warrior of war is paired with a housecat making him a weak puny sissy in his words.”
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Adriatic Waterman being Meran entered that barroom dragged by his younger partying brother Baltic, a full-blooded Human.

Adriatic snarled to Baltic “Why am I here? This is ridiculous.”

Baltic said “Just for you to find that ideal woman that father has been harping at you to find. He expects you to pair up. You have been single too long.”

Adriatic again snarled “Don’t remind me.”

He was twenty-six years old and still he had not yet to pair up with a woman that interested him in a sexual way. A scent of strawberries he favored hit his nose making him look around sniffing for the source. His eyes a gold shade radar focused on a woman sitting on a stool at the bar wearing lavender purple clothes a shade he liked on women. Her hair was mid-back brown, fallen in waves down her back making him want to touch the strands. Adriatic walked towards the woman as if drawn as she drank her pink drink of strawberry lemonade. He felt Baltic grabbing his hand yanking him from crashing into a table having drinkers drinking away ignoring him. Adriatic glared at Baltic with annoyance.

Baltic said, “Watch where you’re going!”

Adriatic conceded in forced himself to walk around tables in the barroom while heading straight to the woman that attracted his eyes.
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Karissa, unaware of Meran had targeted her remaining drinking her drink.

“You as a woman is cursed.” Abruptly said by the man sitting next to her at the bar on a stool.

Karissa asked, “What do you mean cursed?”

The man said in answer “Any woman regardless of her sexual orientation whichever have no choice but compelled by the Meran into becoming pregnant with child. Pregnancy is repeatedly in a back-to-back way of endless breeding until her womb dries up or medical intervention tells her to stop. That is what I meant your cursed as a woman.” 

Karissa scowled and said “Yeah right. Not happening when their warriors of war focused on fighting. Nothing to do with sexual games.”

The man laughed and said “Besides the Meran acting as warriors of war are really no kidding sexual seducers towards anyone he targets with sex on his mind. Once a Meran targets you for sex as that lucky case then its game over. You are his permanently for life till death claims either one of you.”

The bartender eavesdropping on the conversation said “The Meran are obsessive that way towards whoever he set his eyes on to sexually seduce.”

The man said with Karissa and bartender listening “The Meran do not take any negative answer said to him for refusing who his targeting with sex on his mind. He is firm on having sex done towards that woman as his preferred gender regardless of her sexual orientation.”

Karissa grimaced saying “Hence a lesbian would go with a Meran in a sexual way, wouldn’t she?”

Both the man and the bartender nodded in response to her question making her groan.

The man spoke “I have known a steadfast lesbian change sexual orientation after a Meran targeted her. She is straight now being the Meran’s breeding sex slave having as children as possible she can have till her body says to stop. She has given birth to her fourth child already. There are thoughts of getting pregnant with her fifth. I heard that stated to me from my last asked inquiries about her.”

Karissa groaned to herself “I would never get pregnant. I know it. I suspect I have a problem with conceiving a child with a man sexing me from lack of fertility.”

She forced herself to give a brave front towards the man.

She said “Anyway all I can say is good luck to me. Just hope a Meran treats me right if he sets his eyes on me.”

The man chuckled and held up his drink to clink against her cup in a salute. She forced herself to drink down her strawberry lemonade despite appetite for the drink was gone.
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Adriatic stood behind the woman listening to the conversation between her and the man. Inwardly he seethed to hear her words. He saw Baltic talking to the bartender down the bar while gesturing in the woman’s direction. He realized Baltic sensed his interests in the woman was appearing to pay for her drink using his tab. Adriatic found himself tempted to touch the woman’s hair but refrained from the temptation. All he could do was stand there watching her drink and wait for her to get up walking towards him standing behind her. 
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Karissa felt satisfied once the drink was consumed, she placed the cup down on the bar top.

Karissa spoke to the bartender, “What is the bill? I am requesting that I pay for this drink right now. Done being here.”

The bartender checked his tablet then said “It is your lucky day. Your drink already paid according to here. I am guessing a man paid for your drink since you are a pretty woman. I say that myself from looking at you.”

Karissa frowned but spoke “Much obligated sir.”

The bartender snickered in response. She got up and made a motion to walk but slammed into a body abruptly. The body had hands touching her shoulders steadying her. Karissa focused her eyes on the dim lightning of the barroom on the facial of the body, which was six feet tall, towering over her height of five foot two inches. Karissa gulped seeing the hands touching her shoulders belonged to a man from the tee shirt strained against his heavy muscular bulk. She raised her eyes to look into the man’s eyes looking down at her. 

“WHAT?!” Karissa nearly gasped aloud.

The man’s eyes were a shade of gold framed by black hair pulled back that smirked at her with a man’s smiley leer expression. Karissa gulped realizing the man was a Meran that obviously was targeting her with a sexual pairing on his mind. She felt like her short height was a curse for being short as she disqualified as her being a Meran’s sexual partner from them known as six foot tall.

Karissa found herself blurting “I’m Karissa Fordman.”

Inwardly she cursed herself “I had to say my name to that Meran.”

She knew once a woman said their name to a Meran she is his for as long as the pairing lasts. 

The Meran smirked and spoke “I am Adriatic Waterman. You are mine.”
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Adriatic did not care that Karissa was shorter than him. Her size of muscles underneath her clothes was perfect for him. He felt like Karissa was the right woman for him. His feeling agreed inwardly by his instincts of feeling his cock rise in anticipation of needing to be service. He refrained from cupping himself through the pants from the urge of needing a woman to sexually pleasure him. 
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Karissa found Adriatic’s statement declaring her as his to be true. He got her living with him in his apartment building in an underwater city with a fishy see view that gave her vertigo looking out the windows at the scenery. Soon after moments with Adriatic treating her for his sex glands Karissa began to regret their pairing. She felt like Adriatic was seeing her for his sexual urges and nothing involving falling in love with
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