
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Plutonium
Princess

 


By: Terri Talley
Venters

 


An Elements Of Mystery-Under
The Magic Adventure


 


Plutonium Princess Copyright ©2019 by Terri
Talley Venters

 


Cover illustration © 2019

For information on the cover art, please
contact Valerie Tibbs

 


 


All rights reserved. No part of this book may
be reproduced or transmitted in any form without written permission
from the publisher, except by a reviewer who may quote brief
passages for review purposes. If you are reading this book and did
not buy it or win it in a contest by the author, publisher, or
authorized distributor, you are reading an illegal copy. This hurts
the author and publisher. Please delete and purchase a legal copy
from one of its distributors.

 


This book is a work of fiction and any
resemblance to any person, living or dead, is purely coincidental.
The characters and story lines are created from the author’s
imagination or are used fictitiously. The rides, restaurants, food
and hotels are real.

 


Editor: Leslie S. Talley

 


 


 


If you are interested in purchasing more
works of this nature, please stop by www.ElementsOfMystery.com.

Printed in The
United States of America

 


Sharing any electronic file without the
copyright holder or publisher’s permission is illegal and subject
to a fine of up to $250,000.


Elements of Mystery
Books

By:

Terri Talley Venters

 


Carbon Copy Saga

Carbon Copy

Tin Roof

Silver Lining

Luke’s Lithium

 


Cauldron Series

Copper Cauldron

Cobalt Cauldron

Calcium Cauldron

Chromium
Cauldron

Zirconium
Cauldron

 


Under The Magic
Adventures

Sulfur Springs

Europium Gem
Mine

Noah’s Nickel

Manganese Magic

Platinum
Princess

Plutonium
Princess

 


Stand Alone
Novels

Iron Curtains

Body Of Gold

Elements of
Mystery

Hidden Helium


 


To my kitties—past,
present, and future

 


Summer RIP

Soli RIP

Spot RIP

Stormy RIP

Penelope RIP

Raven RIP

Mittens

Oreo

Boots

Pumpkin

Sabbath

Tigerlily


Prologue

 


Minerva awoke to the soothing sounds
of the sea, just as she did each morning. An early riser, she
thrived on the solitude of her early morning swim. She meandered
through the palace as her family slumbered. Arriving at the
terrace, she jettisoned herself into the peaceful serenity of the
open water.

She began her routine
at mach speed,
waking up her body and mind as her lithe form cut through the water
like a spear. Invigorated from the aqua sprint, she dove towards
the depths of the sea.

Swimming at the bottom of the ocean,
she admired the tiny seahorses with their tails wrapped around the
plant branches. The sand, undisturbed, sparkled as the rays of the
morning sun breached the water’s surface and illuminated the ocean
floor.

Minerva froze. A Great White shark
swam nearby. She prayed the carnivorous creature wouldn’t sense her
presence. The shark appeared occupied with a bloody carcass at the
surface. More sharks joined the Great White and his feeding
frenzy.

A dark shadow loomed over her,
blocking the sun’s rays from the surface. Scared, Minerva knew the
shadow’s source before she verified the terrifying object above—a
boat.

She swam away and headed home, wishing
she’d never left the safety of Atlantis, at least what was left of
it. Thousands of years ago, an earthquake opened a giant fissure in
the floor of the Atlantic Ocean. Atlantis sank into the ocean
floor, leaving only the tippy top of the gold palace on the bottom
of the ocean. That’s when the mermaids moved in and took over what
little remained of Atlantis.

A wall of rope came towards Minerva.
It extended from the surface to the floor with its sides angled
towards her. She knew the dangers of the net because she’d
witnessed it capture her fellow Atlanteans before. She retreated
from the dangers of mankind’s fishing net, but sensed a presence
behind her. Fearful, she turned to face yet another enemy—the Great
White shark!

The enormous creature swam towards
Minerva, trapping her between the net and his carnivorous
intentions. He lunged towards her with closed eyes, but missed. She
darted away from the great beast, never taking her eyes off the
predator. She realized her mistake as the ropes of the net caught
her fin.

The shark retreated and avoided the
net. But the net closed around Minerva, and she struggled. Then
hopelessness sank in, and she stopped squirming. Tears flowed as
the net lifted her up towards the surface.

Crunched together with a mixture of
fish, seaweed and trash, she saw the morning sun as the net raised
her out of the water and onto the wooden deck of the fishing
boat.

“Captain, we’ve caught a
mermaid!”


Chapter One

 


“Are you going to tell me
which hotel we are staying at?” Tommy Garrison asked from the
backseat of an Uber.

After landing at LAX Airport, the
archaeological couple headed straight to Disneyland. This trip
represented the final Disneyland park around the world. After their
magical first date at Walt Disney World in Orlando, Florida, they
vowed to visit all six Disneyland locations around the
world—Orlando, Paris, Shanghai, Hong Kong, Tokyo and
Anaheim.

Shooting him a playful
glare, Victoria Ventures said, “Now you know how it feels,” she
referred to their reversed roles. Normally, Tommy planned their
Disney trips. But this time, she planned their trip to the original
Disneyland in Anaheim, California. She insisted because the main
purpose of this particular trip was to plan their wedding at the
‘Happiest Place on Earth.’ They’d just set the date for December
21st,
the anniversary of the day they met at Lilly’s and Grier’s wedding
at Castle Garrison in Scotland’s Isle of Skye.

“You’re going to say it,
aren’t you,” Tommy accurately predicted.

Laughing, she nodded and said, “Can’t
you just be surprised?”

Shaking his head in mock frustration,
he said, “You really enjoyed that, didn’t you?”

“Dern straight.” She
kissed his cheek.

Tommy pulled her close, then kissed
her.

“Get a room. Oh wait, you
did.” The Uber driver laughed.

With almost a year to plan
their magical wedding at Disneyland, she was thrilled to get
started. She’d even perused the Disneyland wedding website during
their long transpacific flight. There were a dozen venues to choose
from. In fact, several were located at their hotel.

Their Uber driver pulled into the
semi-circle driveway at the entrance to the hotel.

A bellhop, dressed in Safari attire,
opened their car door and said, “Welcome, Mr. Garrison to the Grand
Californian.”

As Victoria and Tommy exited the car,
Tommy arched his right eyebrow inquisitively and whispered, “How
did they know my name?”

“I booked the suite under
your name. They must be tracking your cell phone with GPS or cell
tower pings and were alerted that you’d just arrived. Kinda scary,
actually.” She shuddered at the invasion of privacy.

They exited the Uber, and Victoria
rated the driver from her phone. As she tapped away, Tommy grabbed
her head and turned it towards the massive façade of the Grand
Californian Hotel which resembled a large hunting lodge.

The bellhop, whose name tag read, Bob,
placed their luggage onto a rolling luggage rack.

“How did you know my name,
Bob?” Tommy asked.

Grinning, Bob turned, pretended to
wave a magic wand in the air, and said, “Magic.”


Chapter Two

 


“Wow!” Victoria walked
into the massive lobby and gaped at the beautiful hotel. The lobby
soared several stories high with exposed wooden beams in the
ceiling. Large chandeliers hung over numerous cozy seating
arrangements. The focal point of the lobby was the enormous hearth
surrounding the warm fire place. Large boulders were stacked on
both sides of the hearth which welcomed her to come and sit by the
roaring fire.

Bob gestured and said, “Check in is
over there, I’ll be waiting here to escort you to your
room.”

Victoria and Tommy meandered to the
check-in desk which contained beautiful wood carvings of dancing
bears.

“Checking in?” The Cast
Member, dressed like a Safari hunter, waved them over to his station.

Smiling, Victoria stepped forward and
said, “Yes, Garrison. We booked a suite with a view of Space
Mountain.”

The Cast Member tapped away on the
computer keyboard. “Ah, yes. Here it is.” His expression turned
grim. “Uh, Oh.”

Fear whipped through her. “Oh, my!
What’s wrong?”

“Please excuse me for a
moment while I get my manager.” The Cast Member scurried
off.

Victoria shot Tommy a worried
stare.

Grabbing her hand to comfort her, he
said, “Relax, my dear. We’ll still get a room.”

The manager appeared wearing a black
suit. “Hello, Mr. and Mrs. Garrison.”

Victoria blushed and confessed, “Oh,
ah, we’re not married, yet. In fact, we’re recently engaged and
planning our wedding here in December.”

“Congratulations on your
engagement. I’m afraid the suites with a view of Disneyland and
Space Mountain are still under renovation. But I’ll try to give you
a free upgrade to a suite with a magnificent view of the California
Adventure Park. Our hotel is located right between the two parks so
we have rooms with views of both parks,” the manager
said.

“Oh, that sounds lovely.”
Victoria breathed a sigh of relief. Excitement filled her about
getting a free upgrade.

The manager typed away on the keyboard
for what felt like an eternity. “I swear, I’m not playing Candy
Crush,” the manager joked about the popular and addictive online
game.

“Oh, the Arcadia Suite is
available.” The manager checked them in and gave them their magic
bands. Then he opened a drawer and pulled out two pins with a
picture of Mickey and Minnie Mouse touching noses. The top of the
pins read: ‘Congratulations on your engagement.’
Then he beautifully scribed their names with a
red sharpie. He even topped each i
in Victoria with Mickey Mouse ears. Then he said,
“Have a magical day.”

Victoria turned to Tommy and smiled.
“Ah.”

They pinned their new buttons onto
their plaid, flannel shirts and followed Bob to the
elevator.

They exited the elevator on the top
floor of the Grand Californian hotel. Tommy asked, “Is this a
penthouse?”

Nodding enthusiastically, Bob rolled
the luggage rack to the door, then gestured for Tommy to wave his
magic band over the scanner.

Tommy scanned
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