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Chapter 1 From Power Plant to Biodome

A group of scientists and engineers left Earth to start a colony on Mars. They had just enough materials in the spaceship to set up a power plant and one biodome. Once they arrived on the planet they built both items. Then they had to work on the atmosphere, magnetosphere, and set up growing plants with plenty of water to help increase the oxygen content.

It was a lot of work. Herbert Mineur was one of the scientists. He was a biologist who knew what humans and their food supply would need. He was the head of the terraforming project. There weren’t many people in that first group of colonists, so he helped out setting up both the biodome and the power plant.

Jain Holden was an engineer in the group. It didn’t take her long to see what a curmudgeon Herbert was. At least he helped out before his real job officially started yet.

Her job was to make sure both the biodome and the power plant worked well. The biodome would be needed before Mars was completely terraformed and then could be disassembled and the materials used for other projects, such as small houses for the first colonists.

The biodome had several airlocks. It also was divided into small bedrooms, a bathroom, and a kitchen/mess hall for the colonists. It was small as far as living space went, but it was adequate for the small group.

It took the colonists some time to travel to Mars. In fact it was half year Earth time before they arrived. You can’t imagine how relieved they were to be back on a planet. Weightlessness isn’t a picnic. Ever had to live without gravity? We could ask Herbert. I’m sure he’d tell us exactly how bad it is.

Unfortunately, we cannot locate him. His sons haven’t seen him since his wife died. But that is another story.

Jain Holden said it was novel at first, but soon it was boring and somewhat annoying. “Sometimes floating is wonderful. But mostly you have to hold on to something or else it can be a nightmare bumping into other people when you don’t mean to. Eating is completely different. Straws are essential.”

Not to mention you have to keep exercising or your bones can go soft. Mars doesn’t have the gravity that Earth does, so it could be a problem.

“Sometimes I was so busy with my work on the ship that I didn’t have time to go to the gym. Even after we were on Mars, I didn’t always have time for the gym, which was still on the ship. At least Herbert didn’t give me a hard time when I’d forget or just be too plain tired to work out.

“It was sad to hear about his wife. They were so happy together. I don’t think he’s disappeared. I mean how can you do that on Mars? No one has found his body, so he must still be alive. Somewhere. I think he may just be hiding while he mourns the loss of his wife. Otherwise, we would have found him long before now. We can check the entire surface of the planet. We also know his biosignature.”

Amazing. I don’t know how he could have disappeared either. I’ve checked the archives and there’s no indication of where he could have gone.

Jain had one last comment for us. “I miss working with the curmudgeon. He was a hard worker. He wasn’t always pleasant to be around, but he was there whenever we needed him.”

The power plant was built to utilize solar energy. Many people thought it wouldn’t work because Mars is farther away from the sun than Earth is. Not so. We get plenty of energy from the sun. Some people still complain that it isn’t enough for their needs, but no one has allowed them to use more. Those people, oddly enough, haven’t been convincing when they explain what they need the extra energy for.

These first colonists were brave and hard working. They set up the Martian colony for many of us who came here later on.

Reporter’s note: After interviewing Jain Holden, I found out she is now missing. They did a thorough search for her as they did for Herbert. There’s no telling where either one is now. In the meantime we will honor them for their hard work and sacrifice to help build the colony of Mars for Earth.


Chapter 2 Interlude

Jain was sitting in her room in the biodome checking her numbers. The power plant was working well. So far, it was creating more energy than they needed for the colony. She knew it would change once more people came to live on Mars. She wanted to believe Herbert’s optimism that the solar would be enough energy for everyone who wanted to live on Mars.

That is as long and no one tried to use the electricity for heating or cooling. Those were just a waste of energy. There were other more efficient ways to do those things.

Herbert’s project had begun and it was taking some time, but so far the magnetosphere and atmosphere were both improving. They were even getting water to collect in places. In one particular place within walking distance of the power plant was a wide river. The biodome was next to the power plant.

Jain had no warning. Too busy was she with her math to notice the water droplets forming on the ground towards her. The droplets formed a puddle. Still she didn’t notice. Then the puddle formed into a man with red hair and blue skin. He only wore a pair of red microshorts.

He looked her over and smiled. “Where are you from, fair creature?” His voice was melodic.

She jumped and stared at him with wide eyes. “Who are you and how did you get in here?”

“Oh, I am Theo. I’m just a water nymph who lives here nearby. And you are?”

“I’m Jain, an engineer from Earth to help colonize Mars.”

“Mars! Is that what you call this planet? Interesting…Ah! that must be why this building and the other one are here now.”

“Yes, the other founding colonists and I built the buildings and we’ve been improving the planet so humans can live here.”

“You’re helping us water nymphs out as well.”

“Water nymphs?”

“Yes, I’m sure you noticed the difference in skin color.”

She nodded.

“Doing anything later, once your work is finished?”

“What? Are you asking me out on a date?”

“Sure, why not? Might as well be on good terms with our new neighbors. What do you say?”

“Okay. I’ll be ready at sundown.”


Chapter 3 Terraforming Complete

Herbert and Jain were sitting in the kitchen. They were drinking coffee and eating breakfast. Both were waking up for the day.

“Herbert, I hear the terraforming is complete.”

He yawned and took a swig of coffee. “Yes, and we’ve done well, but the planet isn’t as warm as we expected it would be.”

“Why is that?”

“Well, I guess the plants that we have growing for our food and oxygen have taken away much of the carbon dioxide, which will lower the temperature.”

She nodded. “Well, I guess we can’t have everything. It’s sure warm in here.”

“Yes, the biodome is absorbing passive solar energy and that heats it up. We’d be wise to build buildings and homes that take advantage of that as a heat source.”

“Good idea. I’m make sure to add that to our new homes and I’ll also make sure the home will ventilate well.”

“You do think of everything.”

“I try, but sometimes I need a reminder.”

He looked at her. He had just finished eating his breakfast and poured himself another cup of coffee. “You seem happier lately. I thought work was stressful for you. Has something happened?”

“Oh?” She smiled and blushed. “It’s nothing. You probably wouldn’t believe me.”

“Try me.”

“I fell in love with a water nymph.”

Herbert raised his eyebrows. “A water nymph?”

“Yeah, he has blue skin and red hair. He’s quite wonderful and light hearted.”

“I see. Where did you meet him?”

“Here on Mars. He came to see me in my room.”

He shook his head. “I think you’re loopy, but at least you’re happy and your work is excellent.”

“I am using birth control.”

“Good.”

“I didn’t think it would be a good idea to start introducing children before the terraforming was complete.”

“I’m glad you feel that way. I wouldn’t want to deal with a child here. They have a bad tendency to get under foot when you don’t want them to.”

She smiled at him. “Children have their moments.”

“Perhaps.”

“I’m not rushing into being a parent any time soon.”

“You’re better off not having any. We need you to keep being an engineer.”

“Who says I can’t be an engineer and a mother?”

“What? Well, I certainly didn’t, but it would take you away from your duties, at least part of the time.”

“True, but it’s not forever. Children grow up and learn to take care of themselves. We’d be in trouble if they didn’t.”

“No kidding. I don’t see what they’re good for.”

“Why, Herbert, you just don’t like children!”

“So what? They don’t like me either.”

Jain shook her head. “You’re hopeless.”

“So?”

“I’d feel sorry for your children, if you have any.”

“Would you, now? I’m not planning on having any, so this conversation is pointless.”

“You may change your mind.”

“Doubtful.”

“What if she convinces you to become a father?”

“Who?”

“Who indeed could ever get you to change your mind?”

“No kidding. You may not have noticed, but there’s no one here on Mars for me to date. I’ll have to wait until the next shipload of colonists arrives—six months from now.”

“Poor Herbert. He’s going to be lonely for the next six months or longer.”

“Don’t you start. You’re busy with a water nymph.”

“Yes, he’s quite good.”

“I bet. I don’t need to go searching for a rumored water nymph to get a date.”

“You might change your mind.”

“Highly doubtful.”


Chapter 4 More Colonists

A second spaceship left Earth full of passengers wanting to be colonists on Mars. Now that ordinary people, those who weren’t scientists or engineers, could be colonists, Mars was fast becoming the new outpost in the solar system.

Some people were leaving Earth because they couldn’t find work or rather meaningful work.

Dory was one who decided going to Mars was the answer to fulfilling her dream of becoming a mother. Without any family left to her, she figured she would be helping the colony out in the best way possible. It certainly helped that she knew all about hydroponics and aquaponics. That alone allowed her passage on the ship without any questions.

Others included Steve, a werecat who was fleeing persecution. Too many people feared what he was even though he was harmless. His skills of fixing and building things helped grant him passage to Mars. He wasn’t questioned why he was leaving Earth.

Many others had experience as miners or construction workers, etc. They had to pay their way for passage or agree to work for a whole Martian year to pay of the debt.

It was the early days of the colony, so perhaps many weren’t thoroughly checked before they boarded the ship. It was quite possible many were escaping punishment for crimes they committed or were accused of committing.

Whatever the reasons, the Mars colony was going to grow and perhaps quickly.


Chapter 5 Strange Women

The colonists who went to Mars worked hard. They had to work with the atmosphere, which was thin to begin with. They also had to add water or create it from the available resources on the planet. That they did.

Those were great and important accomplishments on a planet which was lifeless. Then the stories about the strange women began to circulate.

The women were always described as beautiful with blue skin and red hair. They did wear some clothing, but just enough to cover their important parts. Whenever they spoke, it was like hearing a soft, sweet melody. I guess no one was surprised to hear the tales repeated by those who had became infatuated by the strange women.

Funny how these women could travel. People claimed they saw water running uphill. Water droplets would come together and form puddles. The puddles would rise up and form into the strange women. The people who described such things must have been drunk or stoned at the time. I have not seen any evidence that these women have ever existed.

I am man who needs proof and evidence. I never go by hearsay. I am one of the first colonists and I helped to improve the air and the water. And to think those people who insist, who believe in those strange women called them water nymphs. Water nymphs aren’t real. They are a figment of the imagination. I prefer concrete, solid facts. Perhaps that’s why I’m a scientist.

Oh, I forget when writing my diary or memoirs (haven’t decided which this is yet) to mention my name. Of course I know it, but anyone reading it won’t know me. I’m Herbert Mineur. Surely many people have heard of me by now. Or perhaps I deceive myself to think I’m well known. I would at the very least think I’m famous enough on Mars.

So why can’t I find a date?

There are plenty of women here on Mars. (And they’re human to boot.)

Okay, so I’m lonely and I want a woman bad. Jain’s not a good woman for me. She teases me way too much. And besides, she’s infatuated with a water nymph by the name of Theo. I was shocked to hear her talk about him. She’s an engineer. A damn good one, I might add. I can’t believe she thinks he’s real. [Sigh.] She is happy and still working hard.

I guess it could be worse. At least Jain isn’t using drugs. (None that I know of. It would be hard to hide when you’re an engineer. Work performance going downhill fast would be way too obvious.) I could check her, as I sometimes have to double as the colony’s doctor. Trouble is, I don’t know how she’d take it. I don’t want to make her mad, especially when she is doing so well.

Still I’m not crazy enough or desperate enough to believe in the strange women on this planet.


Chapter 6 Water Nymph Story

Jack held his drink high at the local bar. He was still in shock, but he had to tell someone. Anyone. Never mind if that skeptic, Herbert Minuer, the famous biologist of Mars, was around. Jack had to talk.

“I tell you, there I was. Blinded by the sun, working hard. Then I saw water droplets moving uphill. It formed a puddle and then bam! It was the most beautiful woman I have ever seen.”

Some of the other people in the bar laughed. Herbert scowled.

“Yeah, she had intense blue skin and red hair. Can you believe it?”

“Sure. Whatever you say.” The laughter continued.

“Was she naked?”

“No. She wore skimpy red clothing. But her figure was unmistakeable. Nothing was left to imagination on her.”

Wolf whistles were heard throughout the bar.

“And when she spoke to me, it was like hearing the angels in heaven singing.”

“Awwww, how cute!”

“Yeah, I wish I could see her again, but I don’t know where she lives…” Jack took a long swallow of his beer.

“I’ve seen a blue skinned woman, too. Was she ever hot, hot, hot!!”

“Hey, so have I! What a night that was!” He laughed.

On and on around the bar. In the corner, Herbert scowled. It was obvious the people talking about the blue skinned women were all drunk.

So why was he here if he didn’t drink alcohol? To listen for the latest colony gossip and to see what women were available. Otherwise Herbert would probably be sitting alone in his own house watching the robot keep it neat and tidy.

If he didn’t have a robot, well, he would be all alone. Sometimes Herbert would talk to it.

“Hey, robot!”

“Yes, Master?”

“What are you going to do all day?”

“Clean up after you.”

“I mean besides that.”

“Nothing.”

“Nothing? How can you do nothing while I work all day?”

“I just shut down and stand off to the side.”

“Oh, I see.”

“Do you need anything, Master?”

“No, not right now. I guess I’ll go to the bar and see what the locals are up to.”

“Have fun, Master.”

“Yeah, whatever, robot.”


Chapter 7 Monsters

Yeah, it’s me, Herbert Mineur. Now there are tales going about about monsters on Mars. I’m beginning to wonder what is the lure about drugs. People here seem to use them too much. Medicine I can understand, when it’s necessary, but it’s just ridiculous here. Are those people so miserable that the only way to function is to take a hit? I don’t need that crap to function. My main job is to create the air, water, and energy supply. We use solar power for our electricity. Some people complain it’s not enough. What the hell are they doing that they need more? Many things don’t require that much power, but there’s no reasoning with people like that. The main reason we use solar is because we can’t afford to use fossil fuels. We can’t afford to damage this planet the way we did Earth. It’s a fact of life. So, we’re trying to do it right on Mars the first time. We may not get a second chance.

Oh, where was I? Oh, that’s right. Monsters. They sound even more far-fetched than the women. People claim the monster’s skins are deathly pale and they have fangs! They’re reputed to be blood suckers. Yeah, like fleas, bed bugs, ticks, leeches… You get the point.

I take it, the monsters must have an iron deficiency to make their skin like that. So, they need to drink blood to make up for the lack? I know it’s rough to build a new colony, but come on. That’s not what makes people sick. They may come from Earth chronically ill and it can create a disadvantage when they move to a new colony. Still, we don’t refuse them. Many have found ways to contribute and do it well.

Monsters are reputed to fly and move faster than humans can. Some even claim that the monsters have killed people. I didn’t see the bodies, so I’m rather doubtful the monsters killed them. Accidents do happen on Mars. It’s a tragedy, but it’s reality for us sometimes.

But these monsters? Haven’t seen them. I don’t believe they really exist. Although if the stories persist, I may have to investigate.

Some people have wild imaginations. Someone should tell them it’s time to wake up from the dreams and nightmares and face reality with the rest of us.

Or else tell them it’s time for rehab.

I still can’t get a date. Is there something wrong with me?


Chapter 8 Vampire Story

Georg stood at the bar. He looked haggard and disheveled. He hadn’t shaved in days. He held his beer and swallowed it all in one gulp. He asked for another.

As soon as he had it, he began his story loud enough for everyone in the bar to hear. “There I was. Minding my own business without a care in the world. I was working overnight in the power and treatment facility with Greg. It seemed like another quiet night. The moons were out in the sky. Never mind that they’re not as bright as the moon back on Earth.”

“Oh, just get on with it! We’re here to listen to tall tales and get drunk or high or all three!”

“Sorry. Well, things had gone without a problem with we saw a shadow fall over our instrument panel. We found it odd as we were the only ones there. We both looked and saw someone standing outside.”

“Oh, brother, where did you learn to tell a story?”

“He looked pale and lonely. Greg went outside to see if the fellow was alright. I waited for hours, but never saw Greg alive after that.”

“Whoa! What happened to him?”

“I don’t know, but I found him the next morning completely drained of blood.” He swallowed his beer. Asked for another.

“Creepy!”

“There’s monsters on Mars!”

“Yes, there are indeed monsters on Mars.” Georg drank more beer. “I’m afraid to go back to work.”

Herbert sat in a corner and shook his head. Both Georg and Greg worked at the power plant third shift. Herbert had already heard about Greg’s death and saw the pictures and the report.

It didn’t look good and he wasn’t sure what to do next. However, if it didn’t stop soon, they probably wouldn’t have enough people willing to work third shift at the power plant. If that happened, what would happen to the colony?


Chapter 9 Dory

Why did I come to Mars? Working for a living is okay, but I wanted something else. I would prefer to think of it as another kind of work. Something so important that it’s often overlooked. For this special work, I needed a man. I needed one who would marry me and cherish me. Besides, I can’t raise a child or two alone without some kind of financial support. I won’t have any financial support without my job. I have no family and I’m not sure my friends here on Mars would understand. But the colony must grow and I’m willing to get pregnant and raise children to support that cause.

Too many men around here get drunk or stoned. So they’re not possible candidates. Besides, they tell some pretty tall tales about strange creatures that live among us. I think it’s just their imagination.

Still I must find someone soon and then convince him it’s a good idea to have children. Okay, love would be great. I’d appreciate a man who could love me and be grateful for what I do for him, but I may not get that.

Being a mother is the most important thing to me. I thought my chances would be better on Mars.

I shouldn’t give up so quickly. Some of the founders, the scientists or engineers may be more of what I’m looking for. Level-headed and practical. Yes, that would help me.

Now to scope out the scientists and engineers.


Chapter 10 Wild Animals

I am Herbert Mineur and I can’t believe what people are talking about now. To me, it’s the end. Now they claim there are wild animals roaming the night here on Mars. They say the wild animals are human in the daylight. I had to make sure I heard that part correctly. Human in the daylight? They even claim these creatures respond loudly to the twin moons, Deimos and Phobos. So I live in the compound that’s quickly becoming a city. I never was a country boy, so I don’t hear the ruckus they must be making at night.

I am planning on going out and investigating these rumors of the monsters and the wild animals. Those two groups are said to be causing problems and death to the colonists. The strange women, in comparison, are harmless. I can safely ignore them.

But I don’t have time now. Between maintaining and improving air, water, and energy, and a woman, there’s no time to investigate, just yet. Yes, I finally got a date! She doesn’t have a problem with my curmudgeonly ways. She even seems to like me. Perhaps something will come of this…

I don’t want to get my hopes up too soon. Women don’t usually stick around in my life unless they’re coworkers. Otherwise, they may be here one day and gone the next.

In the meantime, Mars is doing well. Jain is quite busy designing energy efficient homes and businesses. She’s still happy about her Theo. If that’s her imagination, then it’s pretty spectacular. I haven’t seen evidence of his existence. Just evidence that she’s quite happy.

Oh, the things we humans can do to ourselves to convince us that we’re happy with our lives. I’ve read the case studies. Our minds are quite powerful. When unhealthy, well, it’s not pretty or comfortable.

If Theo does exist, what would his blood be like? Or even his cells? Why would his skin be blue? His eyes and hair red? I’d love to know, if he really exists.


Chapter 11 Were Creature Story

Tom was obviously drunk. The bartender refused to continue to serve him. So, he did the only he could do. Told his story to anyone who would listen to him.

“I just can’t believe it. I was within inches of death. But poor Charlie died that night.”

“Poor Charlie! How’d he die?”

“A giant wolf attacked him and ate him right in front of me. I ran off.” Tom was shaking.

“What? A wolf on Mars! Surely you’re joking!”

Tom shook his head. “No. We had no warning either. I took off when the beast was eating Charlie. I didn’t know what else I could do.”

Herbert was sitting by himself in his corner. “Are you sure it was a wolf? No one brought any wild animals from Earth to Mars.”

“Oh, shut up, Herbert. We know you don’t believe in any of the stories that are told here. Why do you care about the facts?”

“The tellers believe what they’re saying. Can’t you see how scared the poor guy is. He saw his friend get murdered. That would make anyone nervous or scared.”

“What would you know about feelings? You certainly hate everyone!”

“Now, that’s not true! I just don’t think highly of many people.”

Dory picked up her ears at that last statement of Herbert’s. Could he be the one? She thought she’d take the chance. She walked over to him and introduced herself.

“Hi.”

“You’re pretty cantankerous?”

“Yeah, so what?”

“You doing anything this Friday?”

“Working.”

“After that, what?”

“Nothing.”

“Good. Why not go out on a date with me?”

“Are you serious?”

Dory smiled. “Yes.”

“You can see what everyone else thinks of me around here.”

“Yes. I can tell. I don’t like the overuse of drugs in the colony.”

“Oh, you don’t like that? I hate it. What’s wrong with those people or their lives that they think they even need that stuff just to function?”

“I don’t know. I don’t need it or want it.”

“Good.”

“So, you’ll go out with me on Friday?”

“Oh, why not? You’ll probably be better company than the robot.”

“Robot?”

“Yeah, I got a robot for doing such a good job terraforming Mars.”

“Wow. I’ve been working in the hydroponic/aquaponic garden and they don’t let us use robots at all.”

“You work on our food supply?”

“Yes. In fact my skills were what granted me free passage to Mars.”

“We need you, then.”

“It’s good to be needed somewhere and appreciated.”

“I appreciate it. I can’t do everything around here.”

“No. I don’t expect you to.”

“Alright, so what’s there to do around here besides going to the bar?”

“Hmmm, we could watch the sunset.”

“Oh, dear. What else?”

“I could cook you dinner from scratch.”

“You can cook?”

“Yes.”

“Well, I wouldn’t be surprise if it’s better than the robot’s cooking.”

“You have your robot cook for you?”

“Yes. I never learned how. Besides we had to eat special food on the ship. No gravity.”

She nodded. “Ahh, yes, that part is no fun. I hear they’re working to add artificial gravity to spaceships so people won’t get sick and won’t have to eat that special food.”

“Good idea, if they can pull it off.”

She smiled. “Do you like music?”

“Sure. As long as it isn’t that crap kids listen to these days.”

“Okay. Then I’ll bring my little computer by and we can listen to some music while I cook.”

“Hey, wait, you’re planning to come to my house?”

“I don’t have a house or adequate space in the room to entertain anyone.”

“Well, alright. I guess I could pick you up after work on Friday. We can watch the sunset and then go to my place for dinner.”

“Wonderful. I’ll bring some good things to eat.”

“I may actually have fun for once.”

She laughed. “I’d hope so. You need to have some fun sometime, Herbert.”

“If you say so, Dory.”


Chapter 12 First Date

Herbert was nervous. His shift was over for the day, but there were still questions. He didn’t have time to answer them because he was about to pick up Dory for their date.

It was Friday night and the sun was about to set. He wanted to research the causes of death and find out why colonists were getting murdered. Clearly it was murder, but no motive could be determined from the facts.

Just a random set of murders happening to people who worked third shift at the power plant. No one else was getting attacked.

Herbert shook his head and grabbed his little computer. He walked out of the power plant and over to the garden.

No one stopped him or asked him why he was there. He looked around and found Dory off by herself with a basket. Her little computer was in a holster on her right side of her pants. She was gathering some vegetables for their dinner.

“Hello, Ms. Dory. Are you ready for our date this evening?”

“Hi, Herbert! I sure am. I’m almost done getting the vegetables. Do you like to eat fish?”

“Yes.”

“Good. I’ll pick up a couple of pieces on the way out. I alway have some pasta ready to cook.”

“Sounds wonderful and better than I normally eat.”

“How is a robot to know what good food tastes like? They don’t eat.”

“They don’t need to.”

“They need electricity.”

“So they do. Fortunately, they don’t need much. I haven’t heard a compliant about my electrical usage.”

She smiled. She had plenty of vegetables and then picked up a couple of pieces of cod. They walked outside and found a place to sit down and watch the sunset.

Phobos and Deimos were rising as well. They were smaller than the moon back on Earth and were shaped like potatoes. They weren’t as bright either.

Neither spoke for a long time as they gazed at the moons.

“Well, I don’t know about you, but I am getting hungry and I worry that our food will spoil.”

“Oh, yes, I’m getting hungry too. The food will be fine.”

They stood up and Herbert led her to his house. It was two stories with an office on the first floor and the living quarters on the second floor.

They walked up the stairs and were in the kitchen and main room. He helped her get the food on the counter and sat down on a stool. She pulled out her little computer and set it on the counter. She activated the music.

The robot walked over to them. “Do you need anything, Master?”

“I don’t, but the lady might. She is going to cook dinner this evening. So, she will need full control over the kitchen. You may have to help find things.”

“Yes, Master. What do you require, Lady?”

“First of all I need to clean the fish and get it ready to cook. Then I need to chop up the vegetables and stir fry them. Finally, I will need to boil the pasta in water.”

The robot pulled out the knives and cutting boards. He got out the pans and a colander. Dory picked up what she needed and proceeded to make dinner with the robot assisting her.

Herbert sat and watched them work. Soon the meal was ready. Dory served him first and handed him a plate full of food. Then she filled up another plate and sat down. The robot handed them some utensils.

“I can’t believe you know your way around a kitchen. I didn’t think most women learned to cook anymore.”

“I was always interested in the domestic arts.”

“Ahh.” He took a bite. “Wow, this is fantastic! You really know what you’re doing!”

“That much better than the robot?”

“Absolutely.”

The robot stood still in the middle of the kitchen.

“Glad to hear it.”

Herbert continued eating until his plate was empty. Dory ate everything off of her plate as well.

“Master and Lady, would you like some more or should I just put the leftovers away for now?”

“I’m full.”

“So am I.”

“Go ahead and put the leftovers away and clean up the kitchen, robot.”

“Yes, Master.”

“You know, the music your computer is playing isn’t so bad.”

“Glad to hear it. It’s what I like to listen to when I’m alone.”

“Care to dance?” He stood up and offered his hand to her.

“Love to.” She accepted his hand and they danced the night away.


Chapter 13 The End of Bachelorhood

Well, even I can’t believe it. She married me. Me, Herbert Mineur, a cankerous, skeptical scientist. Dory is now my beloved wife. We have a modest house. The first floor is where I do most of my work. I’m connected to the plants via the internet. I have to say, the computer built into the desk was an excellent idea. It makes decorating an office that much easier to do.

We live on the second floor. Can’t say it’s very big, but we have a great room, which includes the kitchen and living room. There’s one bathroom off to the side and three small bedrooms. I know Dory is looking forward to having children. I don’t know if I am, but sometimes you don’t get much of a choice. She’s already pregnant, so I’ll just have to make the best of it.

As it gets closer to time for the baby to arrive, Dory has decided she’s quitting her job and just wants to focus on raising our kid and taking care of me. I’m shocked. I thought women liked to work as much we men do. Or least, they like to earn their own way. She said she would be a real homemaker and do the housekeeping, the laundry, the cooking, and gardening. Gardening? I asked what that was. She answered it was a way to get lots of fresh fruits, vegetables, and herbs without spending much money. I said, ‘Oh.’ I guess she’s thought it through. She sounds excited, so I won’t go against her on this.

Perhaps it will be better. Food can be quite expensive and with Dory not working and earning money as I am, it could be a challenge with another mouth to feed. I married one smart, practical woman.

She said we can keep the robot. It’s pretty handy and will help her with all the household chores. I’m just relieved. I don’t want her to overdo it and get sick. I know not all pregnant women have trouble, but damn it, she’s my wife and I have a right to be concerned.

That’s why I told the robot to keep a close eye on her and to help her even when she doesn’t think she needs the help. I hope she won’t be upset by that.

I bet she would understand my concerns, but I can’t seem to tell her.


Chapter 14 Pregnancy

I am so happy. Me. Dory. I actually am getting what I want. I do feel loved in spite of my husband being a curmudgeon. I know most people don’t like curmudgeons because they seem mean, but really they’re not. They are just upset with things that go on around them and complain rather vocally.

Still, I know how to get him quiet and content. He was shocked when I told him I wanted to be a homemaker. He couldn’t believe it, but I explained my case and with a baby on the way—yes! I am pregnant and I will become a mother!—he understood why. I know he’s not sure about having children as I am, but then again he has his work to keep him happy.

He even likes the idea that I will grow much of our food here in the house. I think that’s what got him in the end. Food is expensive, but there’s a lot we can grow for almost nothing. It’s not uncommon for colonists to grow fresh fruits and vegetables in containers. Most of us don’t have much space to grow anything like grains, but we can grow lots of fruits and vegetables.

I don’t even care if the child is a girl or a boy. I’m just so excited to be having one that I almost don’t know what to do at times. These days I have to train my replacement so I can be a full time homemaker.

I just love the way Herbert dotes on me. He’s so worried that something awful will happen to me. Probably not. I’m healthy and strong and our genes must be a good combo or else things wouldn’t be so great for me right now.

He’s afraid I’ll be upset when I found out that he’s set the robot to watch me closely. No, I’m not upset. I was startled to find the robot so close to me one day. I asked him why he was watching me and told me plainly that Herbert ordered him to.

Now that’s just the icing on the cake. He does love me and cares about me. I told the robot that it was a good idea to keep an eye on me. So far, I’m fine, but one can never tell. I may get sick later and there are two making sure I will be alright.


Chapter 15 The Start of Fatherhood

Dory is doing well. I’m so relieved she finally had the baby. His name is Clyde. I’m a little unsure of him, he’s so small and fragile. Dory knows what to do with him and I’m glad. I think I now will have some time to investigate the monsters to see if they’re real or just an excuse someone else is using to get away with murder. Humans are bad enough as it is. We don’t need monsters as explanations.

The little guy (Clyde) is babbling away in his crib. I don’t know when his sounds will sound like a language to me. He can’t even walk. Although I see him trying to sit up. [Sigh.] I guess this is normal for a baby. Dory is happy to be with him. I’m just trying to get used to him being him and not doing much of anything.

Wow, he can walk! He can talk a little bit, too. Well, we can’t have any conversations, but Dory is ecstatic. It’s contagious. I’m look forward to the days when I can have some good talks with the boy. Dory keeps telling me it’s too soon for such things.

I have to listen to her. She’s my wife and she does know what she’s talking about.

I’m glad the robot still works. It’s helping to keep an eye on Clyde as well as Dory. That’s a relief for me when I need to go and investigate the murders.


Chapter 16 Motherhood

Oh, I can’t find the words to describe what has happened to me. I am glad Herbert has something to do because he really doesn’t like children. I didn’t know before my beloved Clyde was born, but now there’s no doubt. Which means, I get to raise Clyde by myself, while Herbert earns money doing something he loves. This will work out just fine for all of us.

I know Herbert is doing important work to help the colony and I won’t stand in his way for that. He lets me take care of the baby and his home. I am happy as well.

I couldn’t have picked a better man to make me happier or to allow me to do what I’ve always wanted.

Clyde isn’t doing much yet. But he was just born a few days ago. I hold him. I feed him with my own milk. I change his diapers. I give him baths. I even sing to him. We play a little bit together. Poor dear doesn’t have a playmate. Perhaps I can convince Herbert to help me give Clyde a sibling.

On second thought, let’s wait. Clyde will be playing with other people’s children before long. Herbert can’t handle another child so soon after this first one.

But someday, I hope to have another one. I get so much joy from taking care of this baby who can’t even talk or walk. Yet, I have hope he will learn to do both. I do plan to teach him the alphabet and read to him. I’m sure Herbert will approve. I know this child can learn. We just have to be patient and encourage him.

I can’t wait. It’s exciting to have a child and watch them grow and learn.

Clyde is starting to show an interest in the robot. I know Herbert asked it to watch both of us and keep us safe. The robot tries to talk to Clyde, but it’s just funny. They can’t communicate without me. That will change soon.


Chapter 17 Investigation

I figured Dory could handle Clyde without any problem, especially with the robot’s help. So, I went to investigate the monsters that are causing problems for the colonists.

The surface of Mars is red because of iron oxide. It’s also cold. Yeah, it’s a desert and it’s ironic that it’s cold at the same time. At least we don’t have to wear spacesuits outside anymore.

I found a body. I’d say it looks like murder. This person didn’t die from the cold. They were dressed appropriately for the weather. But there are wounds. It does look like they were attacked by a wild animal. There are no wild animals on Mars.

The coroner has the body and she will tell me what exactly caused the death. That’s at least some comfort. But why was the body so close to the plant which generates electricity? I need to find some more clues.

With all the dust around here, it’s hard to tell what happened. Too many boot prints from others who found and reported the body? My prints are certainly here now. I can see paw prints in the dust, but they’re too big for most animals. Those stories about the were creatures can’t be true, right?

The coroner just gave me her report. She said it was definitely a large animal that killed the person. She’s just as confused as I am. I’ve carefully reviewed her evidence. There must be some large animals around here, but why don’t we see them all the time?

I’m not giving in to those stories. There has to be a logical, reasonable explanation. I’ve checked the ships which have landed here and none of them list any large animals. Something just isn’t adding up right. What am I missing?

I am a biologist, so I need the biological proof to prove who the murder or murders are. There has to be some evidence.


Chapter 18 Clyde

I’m liking my son more everyday. He’s starting to get interesting. I still can’t have any conversations with him, but that can wait. He does act like he’s glad to see me. Dory is probably more important to him than I am, but it’s no use being jealous. She is taking good care of him.

He took me aside when I came home from the investigation to show and tell me all about the adventures he has with his toys. I’m not interested in toys, but the little guy gave me the break I needed. At least he’s real. I know he’s a kid, so his toys would be interesting to him. I hope I didn’t scowl at him.

Dory is worried about me. I know I must be missing something in the case. There’s been more bodies found. The coroner tells me some of them had bite marks on their necks and the bodies were completely drained of blood. What kind of animal would do that to a human? I’ve heard tales, but there’s no evidence, no proof in them.

I bet it won’t be long before Clyde will start school. I do hope he learns to read. I know Dory has taught him the alphabet and how to count. He’s let me know he knows that much. He’s even asked me to read some books to him. I didn’t read to him because I liked the stories. Actually, they were terrible, but his face lit up when I read to him. That’s why I do it. I can’t believe Dory is hoping for another child.

Maybe I can believe it of her, but can I handle a second child?


Chapter 19 Second Child on the Way

Well, it wasn’t easy. But I did it again. Herbert has agreed to let me have a second child. Of course, it wasn’t too hard to get pregnant again. I knew where I was in my cycle, even if he didn’t. I haven’t told him yet. He’s busy and focused on his work. Yet, I sense that he feels conflicted.

He does love Clyde and me. He doesn’t admit out loud, but I can tell. He feels relieved to be home with us. He even reads to Clyde even though he finds the stories too silly. His work can help to save the colony. I do hope he’s successful.

Clyde is doing well and he can read! He actually showed me a book that he has to read for school and he read to me! Oh, I know Herbert will be so glad to hear that. I’ll have to tell him next time he calls me.

I’m so proud. My patience has been rewarded. I just wonder what he will do when he’s older. I don’t have any plans for him. I just want him to be happy and do what he loves. I’m trying to encourage that now.

I hope Herbert doesn’t have any particular plans for him. I know my husband wants Clyde to have a good education and I can agree with that. Beyond that, I don’t know. We haven’t talked about it.

I’d have to say that being called, Mom, is the best thing I have heard next to Herbert calling me Dory. Ahh, the adventure is just starting to get better with Clyde and Herbert.

I don’t know what to expect from a second child. I’ll find out soon enough. I know children are different and for that I am glad. It would be boring if they were exactly the same.


Chapter 20 Ophelia

I am a water nymph, but I’m not as silly as the others. I don’t care for the games they like to play on the humans. True they are harmless, but the games don’t interest me. We need a home so we can safely rest without being disturbed by others. I don’t think that’s asking for too much. I know there are times when the other water nymphs want to hide away from humans and just relax.

I think I’ve found a way to make that happen. There’s a human named Herbert Mineur. He’s a scientist who demands proof and evidence. He doesn’t believe the tales about water nymphs or other creatures he deems can’t exist. I don’t mind giving him proof as long as he grants us a safe home. He’s welcome to analyze my blood, my hair, and a few of skin cells. Perhaps I can persuade some of the other water nymphs to participate.

Interestingly enough, we water nymphs are similar to humans, expect our skin color. We also can transform into water and back into our womanly form. (In case you’re wondering, there are male water nymphs, but they don’t usually come out where humans can see them. They prefer to stay in the water. Men, go figure. Well, there is Theo. He’s quite taken by a human woman. He’s the only exception though. I wonder what would happen if






talesmars.jpg
The Colonies of Earth:

Tales From Mars

Ali Noel Vyain





coloniesbox.jpg
The Colonies of Earth

Box Set

Ali Noel Vyain





