

[image: cover]



The Violet Series Book One:

A Water Nymph’s Tale

Ali Noel Vyain


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

Copyright © 2015 by Ali Noel Vyain.

Published by Ali Noel Vyain at Smashwords.

No part of this book can be reproduced or used in any manner without written permission of the copyright owner.

Elsewhere

eISBN: 9781937050832

alinoelvyain.wordpress.com


Also By Ali Noel Vyain

For more information, please check out alinoelvyain.wordpress.com

The Colonies of Earth Series

The Colonies of Earth (Eris): Different

The Colonies of Earth (Venus): In Men’s Shadows

The Colonies of Earth Series: Tales From Mars

The Colonies of Earth: The Colonies Will Be Independent

The Colonies of Earth: (Orcus): The Amazons Rise Up

The Colonies of Earth (Pluto): First Time

The Colonies of Earth (Saturn & Titan): Praying for Death

The Colonies of Earth (Mercury): This Strange, Wild Land

The Colonies of Earth (The Moon): The Crossroads

The Colonies of Earth (Triton): The Mistress

The Colonies of Earth (Neptune): The Plantation Owner

The Colonies of Earth (Ceres): The Vampire’s Girlfriend

The Colonies of Earth (Titania): Vampire Struggles

The Colonies of Earth (Haumea): Aftermath

The Colonies of Earth: Box Set

The Starlover Series

Book 1: Project Earth

Book 2: Uncle & Niece

Book 3: Traveling Teenager

Book 4: Cassandra the Red Tiger

The Starlover Series Box Set

The Violet Series

Book 1: A Water Nymph’s Tale

Book 2: The Search for Merlin

Book 3: Retribution

Book 4: Flames & Ghosts

Book 5: The Lunatics

Book 6: Witches & Weres

Book 7: Recovery

Book 8: To Love or Not to Love

Book 9: The Joys of Working with Others

Book 10: After the Affair is Over

Book 11: No More Quarantine

Book 12: The Amazons Are Still in Control

Book 13: Family History

The Violet Series Box Set

The Guardian Series

Book 1: Formation of the Guardians

Book 2: The Sorceress and the Prince

Book 3: The Escaped Courtier

Book 4: The War Must End

Book 5: Anjilina

Book 6: Maggie the Fairy Warrior

Book 7: Faedin Hides From the World

Book 8: Raelon’s Discovery

Book 9: The Dragons of the Four Realms

Book 10: Faedin Returns

Book 11: Paradise Regained

Book 12: Grand Rock Junction

Book 13: Crime of Love

Book 14: The Lost Glory of Elsewhere

The Guardian Series Box Set

The White Lion Unicorn Series

Book 1: A Colony of Tiny Nekos

Book 2: The Cats of Elsewhere

Book 3: Her Name is Elsewhere

Book 4: The Death of Elsewhere

Book 5: The Black Unicorn and the Winged Lion

Book 6: The Rebirth of Elsewhere

Book 7: The Childhood of Elsewhere

Book 8: The Adolescence of Elsewhere

Book 9: Elsewhere City & Spirit

The White Lion Unicorn Series Box Set

The Titanium Mysteries

Book 1: What Is She Doing Here?

Book 2: Werewolves

Book 3: Zombies

Book 4: Vampires

Book 5: For the Children

Book 6: Evil Snowpeople

Book 7: The Mortuary

Book 8: Missed Wedding

Book 9: Virtual Game

Book 10: Charm School Failure

Cyborgs

Book 1: Who is Augustus Edmunch?

Book 2: Byte Back

Book 3: The Greatest Hackers in the Universe

Cyborgs Box Set

Background Informational Books

Planets of the Universe

Dr. Butterfly’s Guide to People of the Universe

The City of Elsewhere, Platinum

Modern Mordor

Cat Tale Books

Cat Tales of the Frisky9 Scarf Army

Frisky’s Friends and Scarves

Cat Fairy Tales

Sir Socks Le Chat

The Life Adventures of Sir Socks Le Chat

The Diary of Sir Socks Le Chat

The Afterlife Adventures of Sir Socks Le Chat

Sir Socks Le Chat (a box set)

Poetry

Scientist in Training Gone Mad

Honoring the Cats in My Life

Thoughts on Turning 40

Transitions

Unexpected

By Accident of Birth

Failure

Mental Illness

Insanity

In the Name of Survival

Food or Poison

Myths

Becoming a Black Unicorn

All About Cats

Medusa

Night Hags

The Desert

Content Creator

Discounted

Drugs

Falling in Love

The 7 Deadly Sins of Xmas

Fragments

Unrealistic Expectations

Deviation

Changling

Non-Fiction Books

Publishing 101: How to Publish Books While Spending Little to No Money at All

How to Build an Ebook Using XHTML & Calibre

Hyperspace

Various Articles


Contents

Chapter 1 The Mine

Chapter 2 Farm Life on Eris

Chapter 3 The Conception

Chapter 4 Is He a Werecat?

Chapter 5 The Secret Birth

Chapter 6 Growing Up

Chapter 7 Childhood

Chapter 8 Teenagers

Chapter 9 The Quest

Chapter 10 Flight

Chapter 11 Vampire Interference

Chapter 12 The Prisoner

Chapter 13 Near Seduction

Chapter 14 Into the Water

Chapter 15 Water Nymphs

Chapter 16 The Water Dragon Recognizes a Half Water Nymph

Chapter 17 Dealing with Vampires

Chapter 18 Freeing the Lost Ones

Chapter 19 Were Creatures

Chapter 20 Tabitha Returns

Chapter 21 Steve & Ophelia

Chapter 22 Uncle Clyde

Chapter 23  Now What?


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
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