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 Uncharted Waters 
  BY: 
  Benji Groves 
  
 


    
    
    
     Jaime isn’t like other girls, despite being into girls. She’s always come across as a tomboy, always appearing disinterested in everything in her boring life thus far. Thankfully for her, her boring life is forever changed by the seas when she goes for what should’ve been a simple swim. After all, what could be more interesting than being claimed by the sea, as one of its own? 
    
    
  
 


    
  Table of Contents 
  Chapter 1 - Lucky  
  Chapter 2 - Drowned  
  Chapter 3 - Am I Dead?  
  Chapter 4 - First Impressions 
  Chapter 5 - Why Can’t I? 
  Chapter 6 - Weekend and Work  


  Chapter 7 - Last Night 


  Chapter 8 - Visiting 


  Chapter 9 - Avoiding a War 


  Chapter 10 - Let There Be Peace 


  Chapter 11 - Clean Water 


  Chapter 12 - The Face of My Enemy  


  Chapter 13 - I Won’t Let You Stand Alone 


  Chapter 14 - They Forced My Hand 


  Chapter 15 - Hitting the Island 


  Chapter 16 - Purpose 


  Chapter 17 - Boy Do We Have A Story for You! 


  Chapter 18 - You Won’t Take It from Us 


  Chapter 19 - Invasion  


  Chapter 20 - The Peaceful Life 


  Chapter 21 - A Child of The New World 


    
 


 
 Chapter 1 - Lucky 
    
  Jaime 
    
     "Jamie get down here, we're not done unpacking yet!" Mom shouted. Judging by that tone, I can’t tell if she is shouting because she is upset or because she thinks I can’t hear her. Not that either reason mattered, she knew I’m in a bad mood from having to move for the sixth. Fucking. Time! 
     "Quit your whining,” I shout back as I walk back down the stairs of our brand-new blank average-sized grey brick house. We just moved here in Florida from California, and man I already hate it. Moving has always been a pain, and after enough times, I just quit trying to help the process. My dad is in the Navy, so you’d think I’m used to moving around a lot. and if you thought that, you’d be right, I am used to moving. But I hate it, and so after the third time I quit trying to pitch in, even when asked. Sadly dad is never home either, and mom works all day. Plus, no siblings, so I get the house all to myself, which is nice I guess, especially since we live on the beach. My parents are only cool with it because I'm 17 and I've learned over the years how to take care of myself. No thanks to them though. 
   I walked down the hallway of our two-story new house that had empty, well……. everything. We literally just arrived here minutes ago. Still, it feels like there should’ve been something here, not sure what though. 
   I grabbed a box and carried it into a room that overlooked the water.  It was a simple room. Square, one massive window in the center of the left wall, the right was just blank. The north wall led to a bathroom. I’m gunna make sure this room is my room, if nothing because of the ocean-view. I sighed as I put the box down by the door. I really don’t want to do this right now……or later for that matter. 
   "Mom I'm going to the beach,” I shouted. 
   "Well, when will you finish unpacking?" She demanded. 
   "When I get back. Promise,” I said as I walk back into the family room. 
   "Fine. Go ahead,” She gave in, obviously too in distress to fight back. 
   "Thanks,” I said as I put on my shoes and left. I walked down the street and onto the wooden bridge that led to the beach. The sky was bright blue, and the wind blew gently. It still felt hot though, or at least hotter than Cali. I kicked off my flip-flops and gently placed my feet on the hot sand and trudged towards the water. Many other teens were sunbathing, surfing, or swimming. Guess early afternoon is prime beach time, noted. I took off my red button up shirt so I was only in my sports bra and shorts as I waded into the warm water. I swam out a little deeper and the water was super salty. I had brought goggles too, so seeing wasn’t as big of a problem. That said however, Cali’s beaches had been way clearer, so compared to that this was kinda murky. I swam out pretty far before I came up with the thought that I should probably head back. The sky had gotten quite a bit darker too, which would explain why the waves seemed stronger now. I gasped for air as a few larger waves fell over my back, pushing me what felt like pretty deep under. I forced myself to come up through the waves, and instantly started panting. I looked over at the rest of the beach and saw everyone had left, that’s probably not a good sign. I swam hard against the growing currents and managed to finally make it to shore. “That was rough,” I said as I clawed my way up onto the sandy bumps and out of the water.
   I laid back on the sand and looked up at the night sky. I blinked as the rain began to fall on my face. Perfect! I should probably get home anyway, mom won’t be happy. I gathered my shoes and shirt and left for my new home. I really did need to finish unpacking my stuff. I yanked on the red shirt I’d previously taken off, and headed home.  
   
  Cameron 
    
    "Cameron! Don't ignore meeee..,” My girlfriend, Laney whined. As I turned to face her once more, I unintentionally bit my lip as her smooth pale skin glistened in the underwater sunlight before me, her radiant red hair floating behind her. Her freckles, sea green eyes, and pink lips all added to her beauty. Her purple and neon green tail swishing from side to side, keeping her stable in front of me. I tried keeping my eyes on hers, but her chest was a temptation not easily resisted. Looking at Laney now, it just reinforces my confusion as to why humans wear so much clothes? And on top of that, doesn’t it slow them down? Humans aren’t a necessarily unattractive species either, so shouldn’t they embrace their looks? I don’t know, the surface world is soo complicated! “Cameron!”    
   "What do you want?" I asked a bit harsher than I meant to. 
   "Don't be mean,” She teased as she playfully hit my arm. 
   "What were you saying?!" I demand. 
   "When are you going to the surface world again? Cause I wanna go with,” 
   "I told you my mom deals with all that stuff. She rarely even takes me,” 
   "Because you never asked to go!" Laney exclaimed. 
   "Screw you,” I replied with a hiss. 
   "You can screw me anytime,” Laney purred. I groan in frustration, running my hands through my hair, and Laney only laughed. 
   Uuuuggghhh, There's no winning with her. I've known that since I met her and yet I still indulge her. I need to start learning from my past. 
   I opened my mouth to retort but shut it after a while. I hate losing arguments. I hate losing period. but Laney always won when we argued, and she was the one person I truly didn't mind losing too. 
   "By the way, why didn't you go hunting at the beach today?" I asked. 
   "Well I did look around, but most of the humans didn't look good enough,” Laney pouted. 
   "I feel you,” I agreed. 
   "Ooooohhhhh, but I did see this one boy, and he looked delish. But he stayed too close to the other humans,” Laney said ecstatically but trailed off, “…so, I couldn’t get him, humans can be so frustrating sometimes!”
   "That usually doesn't stop you,” I said, surprised 
   "Yeah but I know the rules, don't be seen,” Laney recited. 
   "True,” I agreed. 
   "I'm still hungry though,” She whined, and I chuckled. 
   "Go check the ports or harbors, I'm sure some ships have to be leaving,” I suggest and Laney's eyes lit up with excitement. 
   "You gonna come with?" She asked hopefully but I sighed, “Please?" She begged. 
   "Fine,” I reluctantly agreed. Hunting at night is super easy anyway. I followed Laney to what she called "the yummy places,” She is such a picky eater, she'll only eat boys from about 18 to 35. Me, I honestly don't care. But obese, elderly or young kids are a big no no, period. Too hard to digest efficiently, plus, um that’s disgusting. We swam towards the docks from underwater and stopped several yards out. And remained submerged and ready. I nudged Laney and pointed to a late-night fishing boat. She nodded with an eager smile. Giving me the go ahead. We swam until we were about 10 feet from the boat. 
   "Could you, you know. Do the thingy?" Laney asked. 
   "You’re a hopeless hunter,” I chuckled and created a fairly decent sized wave that rocked the boat violently. Then I made another and another until the boat flipped. She’s even worse than Megan! Granted Megan is only 17, and her appetite is better than Laney’s but they both are lazy hunters and they both like to play with their food a bit too much.
   "Thank you,” 
   "Uh-huh. Go get your dinner. We need to get home soon,” 
   "You don't want any?" 
   "Nah, I'm still full from yesterday,” 
   "Suit yourself,” 
   "I'll wait here,” 
   "You’re no fun,” 
   And without another word Laney swam off and drowned the human and pulled his corpse several yards away and picked him dry until only his bare-bones remained, and they sank to the bottom of the 200-foot-deep harbor. She swam back over to me and was still sucking on her fingers that still contained remnants of his flesh, namely his blood. 
   "You happy now?" I asked. 
   "Mmhmm. I'm good for a week,” She replied happily. 
   "Girl, mermaids can go months without getting hungry,” I retorted. 
   "Yeah, but I'm a growing woman, I need my food,” She whined, and I snickered. 
   "Laney, will there ever be a time when you can go more than two weeks without eating?" I chuckled. 
   "Maybe, but it ain't coming any time soon,” Laney snorted. 
   "Probably not. But you’re going to get fat if you keep eating like this,” I replied and Laney chuckled. 
   "Cameron, you know as well as I, mermaids are physically incapable of getting fat,” Laney stated proudly. 
   "I know, I was joking,” I retorted, and Laney snickered. 
   "Oh, I'm sure you were,” She said doubtfully. 
   "Shut up,” I replied with a half grin. 
   "You love me, and you know it,” Laney purred seductively and kissed my cheek. 
   "What was our one rule?" I asked holding up my right index finger. My comment making Laney groan and swim in a circle before facing me once more. 
   "No kissing right after eating,” Laney recited. 
   "Correct,” I replied happily. 
   "But it was on the cheek!" Laney argued. 
   “Don't wanna hear it,” I replied playfully. 
   I began to swim back because the water was still red from Laney's meal. Laney followed me, still ranting. 
   "It's a stupid rule! You need to make a different one and throw that one away!" Laney yelled after me and I chuckled. 
   "You’re not supposed to like them. If you did it wouldn’t be a rule!" I shouted back. 
   "But still..,” She whined. 
   "Girl, let it go! I ain't changing 'em,” I shouted back. I heard my girl huff with annoyance. 
   "Fine,” She huffed. 
   "You love me, and you know it,” I giggled back. 
   "I know you did not just use my words against me!" Laney yelled as she playfully tackled me from behind. We spiraled downwards into the depths, both laughing. 
Just then I felt a massive vibration run through the water. 
   "Shit!" I muttered under my breath and Laney giggled as she unattached herself from me. 
   "Someone's late,” She sang happily. 
   "Laney..,” I warned but she only giggled. 
   "See ya girlfriend,” She sang as she swam home. 
   I sighed as I swam home in a hurry, my mom is scary when she gets mad.  
 


 
 Chapter 2 - Drowned 
    
     Jaime 
    
     I went home and unpacked the rest of my stuff. By this point though, my room had been set up by the moving truck people. Thankfully I didn’t have to do too much, my bed against the right wall against the huge window, sofa on the left, and my mini TV on the south wall. I placed my books on my bookshelf that was by my closet. I hung up my mirror right over my TV. Finally, I plugged in my PS4. I sighed as I checked my looks in the mirror.  
     I combed my long brown hair, so it rested on my right shoulder in the form of a ponytail. I reapplied my lipstick and sighed contently. I look good the way I am, and I know it, therefore an abundance of makeup is kinda pointless in my opinion. Other girls judge me for it all the time though. Not that I care, I'm not looking to impress anyone. I'm already an outcast as it is, being a lesbian kinda does that……in most cases at least. But again, I honestly don't care.  
     I changed from my drenched shirt and shorts to a pair of white baggy cargo shorts and a black tank top. I grabbed my headset and controller and flipped on my TV and ps4, and hopped on my couch, flipping on my side so o could see the tv. I scrolled through the menu on  the primarily blue screen until I found my favorite game and pressed start, the screen zooming in on the application. I also received an invitation to a party chat with my best friend, Johnny. 
   "Hey bro. How ya been?" I asked. 
   "I've been good, been dealing with my BFF moving away from me,” Johnny joked. 
   "Yeah, sorry about that..,” I chuckled awkwardly. 
   "It's fine.” 
   "So what game are you playing today?" 
   "Assassins Creed 4,” 
   "You still haven't beat it?" I laughed. 
   "It takes time. I only got the game a week ago,” he pleaded. 
   "I beat games the week I get them,” I bragged. 
   "Meehhh,” He said in a defeated tone. 
   "Winning,” I laughed. 
   "If you brag one more time, I'm going to mute you,” He warns. I fake gasped. 
   "You wouldn't dare.”
   "I would though,” He joked back and we both laughed. We talked for a bit longer and then mom got home from work and told me to turn it off and go to bed. Which is great parenting might I say! Truly spectacular! Your working all day away from home the day after we got all our stuff unloaded by the movers, and then you come home and tell your 17-year-old daughter to turn off her gaming system and go to bed before even saying hi to her. Ten out of ten for parental performance.  
     “gotta go Johnny, mom’s shouting,” I said, though it came out with a heavy apologetic tone, which was accurate. Johnny was the one relationship I have done my damnedest to maintain and not ruin, and in turn he’s been there for me through thick and thin, he’s my rock I guess I could say. Or at least, he’s the main one that still talks to me. My older step sister, Kayla, would be the other one. But she isn’t around enough to have the same effect. When I asked our mutual parent, dad, he said something along the lines of, “she’s out living her life.” Which for me, translates directly to: don’t count on her being here for you.   
  “no worries, I understand. Peace J, take care.” 
  “you do the same,” I smiled even though I know he couldn’t see it. However, my smile vanished after I yanked off my headset. 
After she went to bed I turned on the nightly news, good idea to stay informed. The first thing I read and heard was about some killing in a harbor. And that they haven't found the bodies yet.... or the killers. Not for lack of trying though it seems, there was quite the number of police boats on the screen, patrolling the harbor. I scoffed in disbelief, nice and safe new neighborhood huh, and turned off the TV. A great start to yet another boring life. I took out a pen and paper and wrote mom a note that said I was going to the public beach.  
    The beach should be safe, it’s located a few miles away from that harbor so whatever killed those people shouldn’t be there, or at least I hope it’s not. I don’t care about some killing in a harbor, I mean it’s unfortunate but still. I probably should be asleep too, but I’m too awake right now. Besides, the beach is safe for the most part around here, if it wasn’t, people wouldn’t go there that much. I don’t know, maybe I am careless, but right now I want to swim. And ya know, considering I already fulfilled my promise of unpacking the rest of my stuff, mom shouldn’t be able to complain.  
      After grabbing some trunks, a sports bra, and my phone, I left. I walked down the walkway and sat on the sand. I saw some people far away setting off fireworks. The Stars glowed, the waves crashed against the shore and the moon illuminated it all. It’s so majestic and peaceful, I love it. Grabbing my goggles and pulling them over my eyes. I stripped off my shirt and shorts and waded into the cool water. Swimming against the waves and I ended up going underwater for a bit. I felt the seaweed graze my body. I resurfaced to get air and turned around to go back to the shore.......but I couldn't see it. Great….. Just then something grabbed my leg and yanked me under.... they felt like hands, I sucked up as much air as I could as I went down. I began to kick and thrash as the thing pulled me further and further down. I managed to get free and make it to the surface once again and I swam madly for wherever I saw light. I felt the water beneath me beginning to move, whatever pulled me under was coming after me. I swam harder, my heart pounding and my body aches, but I’m not dying here. I pushed on, with every ounce of my being. Whatever that thing is, it’s faster than me but it didn't try to pull me under again, it just swam beneath me. It was like it was toying with me. But then the water calmed beneath me and I was almost to the shore. And that's when everything went black, the last thing I felt was me being pulled under the water and I heard a girl giggling. 
  
 


    
 
 Chapter 3 - Am I Dead? 
    
    
  Cameron 
    
     "Cameron what have I told you about sneaking out?" Mom said disappointedly. 
   "But mom, Laney was hungry,” I pleaded. 
   "And that suddenly makes everything ok? You could've been killed, discovered or worse, you could've been caught!" Mom countered. 
   "I was careful,” I replied. 
   "That doesn't mean shit if I don't know where you are!" Mom shouted. 
   "What do you want for me to say?" I demand. 
   "Say sorry,” She ordered.
   "Fine, sorry. I promise...,” I began but mom interrupted. 
   "What's the rule about that?" She demands. 
   "Don't make promises you can't keep,” I recite. 
   "Exactly. And that would be one of those. You’re going to sneak out again and when you come back we'll be having this discussion again,” Mom explains, and I nodded. 
   My mom is nice but very honest, so this lecture wasn’t exactly unforeseen. Her long dark brown hair floated around her and sapphire blue eyes fixed on me. Her green tail with red side fins kept her upright, and ever so slightly above me, “Right. Now we can actually have a pleasant conversation,” Mom said with a sigh of relief. 
   "Where's Megan?" I asked, and mom shrugged. 
   "She went hunting by the beach.” 
   "Jeez, she's almost as bad as Laney,” I sighed in annoyance at my 17-year-old sister’s choice of action. 
   "No argument there. But she's also like you,” Mom said with a knowing smile 
   "How do you mean?" I asked curiously. 
   "She plays with her food a little too much,” Mom said. 
My face went bright red and I was speechless. 
   "I... I... I do not! That was one time!" I replied, flustered by her words. 
    “Just because you’re older, doesn’t mean you don’t have any traits in common!” mom called after me as I swam off, away from my mother. 
     “Most mer are faulted by that trait,” I shout back to my mother as I turned a few corners I saw Megan swimming towards me with a girl dangling behind her. 
   "Why didn't you kill her?" I sighed, still sensing life in her. 
   "Well, no one plays with me anymore, so I was forced to find fun elsewhere,” Megan giggled. 
   "What are you trying to say?" I asked cautiously. 
   "I want someone to play with me, so..,” She said holding the human girl by her waist.
   "Megan, she's dead, humans can't survive without air. Remember?" I asked, and Megan blushed a deep red. 
   "Well, you see...,” She began but I knew what she was going to say. 
   "I don't want details. Just make sure mom doesn't find out,” I sigh and Megan squeals with delight. 
   "But what about air? I can't keep giving her mouth to mouth,” Megan pouted. 
   "Here,” I sigh and waved my arm in front of the human's face and she began inhaling after a deep gasp, “Perks of water magic,” I muttered to myself.
   "Thanks, sis,” Megan said hugging me. 
   "Yeah yeah,” I answered as I waved dismissively. 
   "Should I let her sleep until she wakes up?" Megan asked. 
   "Yeah,” I agreed, “probably best,” 
    
  Jaime 
    
    I groaned as I rolled over on what felt like a bed. My eyes were still adjusting to the dim light. I felt myself fall out of what I now realized was a sofa, but the fall seemed longer than it should’ve been. The reason I fell, I realized, was because I saw two sea green eyes looking into my own. Her light brown hair gently drifted over her face, she had the perfect tan a girl could ever ask for, I looked her up and down after regaining most of my senses, as she sat up and looking at me herself. Her face resting on her palms and her elbows on her knees. Her lips were pink, and she had a uuuhh tail? It took a minute to process all this and I scrambled back into a corner and began to hug my tail close to my body. The girl giggled and swam closer and I scooted farther away from her. 
   I'm having a mini freak out, mini? The hell am I thinking? This girl has a tail! Wait a tail? And she's a girl.... that means mermaid, right? Nah, they don't exist. What am I saying? I'm looking at one. And she looks hot...what? No. I get this is an unrealistic situation but.... absolutely not. But...NO! Fine. I can make it to the door...but I'd have no clue where I would be trying to go…... Not that it’d matter as long as I can get away. 
   I stood up very calmly then bolted for the door, but it shut in my face. So, I quickly looked around for a window, or any exit, but I didn't see any. Then I realized I wasn't walking, I was swimming. I looked down and screamed when I saw a pink tail with sky blue side fins. The mermaid from before had her hand over my mouth but I was still screaming. I didn’t feel like I could stop….and who could blame me? how’d I get here? Why do I have a tail?
   "Will you stop that?" She sighed. 
The screaming turned to panting and I tried to get away, but she held me by putting a hand around my waist. I tried to twist out of her grip, but she wasn't having it. 
   "Megan how's the human.......doing.....,” A female voice asked, and another girl swam in. She looked older. Her raven black hair drifted loosely in the water, her eyes were grey, and she also had the perfect tan, must be a blessing. She too had a different colored tail; her tail was black with yellow side fins. Though, she wasn’t as attractive as the girl holding me, in my opinion at least. My thought process would explain why I kinda like being held by this girl……wait! Why am I admiring these girls? I should be trying to get away!
   "She won't stop screaming,” The one named Megan said. 
   "Have you tried talking to her?" The older one asked and Megan shook her head no. 
   "try that. I'm going out with Laney. I'll check back later,” The older one said then left. 
   "I'm Megan what's your name?" Megan asked. 
   "Um, Jaime,” I whisper. 
   "It's a cute name,” Megan Complimented. 
   "Um, thanks,” I whisper again. 
   I folded my arms over my bare chest. Bare chest? I looked down and sure enough, I no longer had my sports bra on. I squealed with embarrassment and my face went bright red as instinctively covered my chest. 
   "What's wrong? are you hurt?" Megan asked reaching a handout, but I recoiled. 
   "No, I'm fine. Do you have any clothes?" I asked awkwardly. 
   "Nope. Why?" Megan asked, sounding very confused. 
   "Because I want to cover up with something,” I replied and Megan looked me over curiously. 
   "Why? You look fine the way you are. And mermaids don't wear clothes,” Megan said, and I was stunned. Well, that’d explain why she isn’t in clothes either, and I feel weird thinking this, but the view from my angle was pretty damn good….
   "Oookkk, where am I? and how did I get to be a mermaid?" I asked, shaking my head violently in a bid to shake out the distracting thoughts I was getting regarding this overly attractive female. 
   "Why does that matter? Let's play,” The Megan giggled, “You're it,” She said gently touching my arm then she swam off. 
   I bobbed there, speechless and paralyzed. She said I looked fine? Mermaids exist? Am I one? What's happening?  
 


 
 Chapter 4 - First Impression 
    
  Cameron 
    
     I can't believe my little sister brought a human home. It's unheard of, but Megan is really weird. And when she gets bored she does weird things. But this was something else. At least she was attractive enough to pass for a actual mermaid. Hopefully Megan will get bored with her and eat her before mom finds out. Because If mom were to find out, she would be pissed. I sighed just as Laney swam up. As we kissed and then hugged I already knew that she could tell that something was up. 
   "What's bothering you?" Laney asked, yep called it. 
   "It's Nothing,” I muttered but Laney smirked. 
   "No! Bad Cam,” Laney said sternly and slapped my butt. 
   "Ow,” I winced, rubbing the sore spot. 
   "What's bothering you?" She repeated, but I could tell she was obviously still eyeing my butt. The spark of lust in her eyes was too significant for her to be focused on much else, plus, she’s not that subtle.
   "My mom yelled at me,” I said. 
   "Last chance,” Laney warned. 
   "That one was true,” I argued. 
   "It was a problem but it wasn't the problem,” Laney smiled knowingly. 
   "How'd you know?" I challenge. 
   "Because your mom yells at you all the time,” Laney said in a bored tone.
   "Fair point,” I said and Laney held up five fingers. 
   "If you don't start to tell me what's wrong by the time I hit zero. I'm going to your house and seeing for myself,” Laney said holding her head up high. Why is she proud of what is effectively a home invasion?! But then again, that’d be Laney for you.
   "Why?" I demand.
   "Five.” 
   "Does it really matter that much?" I asked. 
   "Four.”
   "No!" 
   "Three.”
   “You wouldn't do it.” 
   "Two.” 
   "Would you?"
   "One.” 
   "FINE!" I shouted and Laney sighed happily. 
   "Cameron, what's on your mind?" Laney asked as if she was completely innocent. 
   "My sister...Megan....she.... uh...might've.... brought an um human into my uh house,” I whisper. Laney looked at me then laughed. 
   "Cameron I told you, you suck at lying,” Laney said swimming past me. 
   "Where are you going?" I demand. 
   "To see what's bothering you at your house,” Laney said and I gulp. 
   "Shit,” I bolted after her and tried to persuade her not to go but she wasn't listening. 
    
  Jaime 
    
    I swam after Megan who laughed at me. I looked stupid! I was using my arms as well. But who can blame me? that’s how humans are supposed to swim!
   "Jaime just use your tail. You look stupid,” Megan laughed. I stopped using my arms and flipped my tail up and down which sent me flying in Megan's direction and she swam away but I chased her. It was soo awesome I actually began to laugh, suddenly finding myself having fun! Until I finally got her but I didn't really know how to stop so I ended up using her to stop. But the problem was that I ended up hugging her and the she hugged me......and I blushed again. Great…..
   "I'm so sorry,” I apologized as I tried to unattached myself. But um, she wasn't Letting go, and secretly I’m not sure I wanted her to. She buried her face in my neck and I felt her inhale, making me shiver, her arms still wrapped around my mid back. 
   "Could you uh let me go?" I asked but I felt her shake her head.
   "I don't want to. You smell so good,” She said inhaling again. 
   "Um thank you...I should really be getting home now though,” I said slowly. 
   "Why do you have to go?" Megan asked against my neck. 
   "Because my parents will be worried,” That and I’m currently worried!
   "Jamie, do you know what mermaids eat?" Megan mumbled against my neck. 
   "Um, honestly I've got no clue,” I replied slowly. Pretty sure I got an idea right about now!
   "We eat humans,” Megan mumbled against my flesh. 
   I laughed nervously and tried to get out of her grip but she put her other hand around my waist and tightened her hold on me. Fuck…. 
   "That was a good joke,” I said nervously. 
   "I'm not joking,” Megan said, her voice now serious. 
   Oh, SHIT! I struggled against her hold with all my strength. I found myself struggling even more when I felt her mouth open and sharp fangs graze over my collarbone and neck. I couldn't use my arms anymore because Megan had pinned them to my side. She going to rip my throat out! I'm really going to die! I shut my eyes tightly and waited for her to kill me, my whole body had tensed. I was shocked when I felt Megan nibble on my neck then kiss it, leaving a hickey, earning a moan from me……great. She then slowly released her hold on me and looked me in the eye with a shy smile and a slight blush. 
   "You didn't kill me?" I asked as I instantly started to relax, that was a bit closer than I would’ve liked…. 
   "I just wanted you to know. I'm not sure why though, I'm sorry if I scared you,” Megan apologized. 
   "Oh, um it's fine,” I said trying to keep the peace. It's not fucking fine damn it! but she looked so guilty it'd make me feel bad if I told her. 
   "Do you really have to go?" Megan asked sounding sad.
   "I uh..,” I began but stopped when shouting from outside the room interrupted my train of thought. Just then the door burst open and the older girl was back but another girl was there too. 
   "Oh shit! You weren't lying,” The redhead exclaimed as she quickly swam over to me but I swam back and hid behind Megan. The redhead tried to get me away from Megan and eventually she did but I swam straight behind the couch. The redhead smiled and moved the couch away and I tried to swim away again but she caught my wrist and she spun me so I faced her. I began to tremble under her intensely hungry gaze and squirm in her arms but she wouldn't fucking let go! 
   "I can't believe It!" The redhead exclaimed. She used her other hand to turn my head to the right which exposed the left side of my neck where Megan had nibbled. The redhead chuckled and I finally broke her hold and swam back behind Megan. 
   "Laney you're scaring her,” Megan finally said. 
   "Cameron, can I eat her? She looks so good,” The redhead said with what looked like a shiver, and I whimper and crouch low behind Megan so only my eyes and head are visible from behind Megan's right shoulder. The one named Cameron looked to be considering it. 
   "No! Absolutely not! She's my human. You go get your own,” Megan said defensively and Cameron nodded in agreement and the one named Laney sighed.
   "That's too bad,” Laney said with her eyes still on me. 
   "Jaime lets go get you home,” Megan said as she grabbed my hand and we appeared right by the shore, “Mermaids can teleport anywhere in the ocean,” Megan said after I gave her a look of shock. Or at least I think I did?
   "Oh,” I nodded slowly like I understood, which I didn’t.
   "Will you come back tomorrow?" Megan asked and I heard the desperation in her voice and I saw the hope in her eyes.
   "I can't, I have school tomorrow,” I said and Megan sighed sadly. 
   "Oh,” She said sounding super sad. 
   "Take this,” I said as I take off my beaded necklace and placed it in her hand. 
She looked at it then up at me.
   "Why?" She asked and I gave her a smile. 
   "So, you know I'll come back,” I said and Megan hugged me close and I helped her put the necklace on. 
   "When will you come?" She asked.
   "I’ll try and make it Saturday and or Sunday,” I smiled and she nodded with a small smile.  
   "I promise to keep this safe until you come back for it,” Megan said as she looked at the necklace. 
   "Thank you……...actually Megan how will I find you?" 
   "Just swim out to that boulder over there, that's where I'll meet you. And don't worry about not being able to breathe. Once you are submerged in water it'll trigger your transformation into a mermaid again,” Megan explained and I nodded. I guess the magic thingy is permanent?, “And Jamie....it might take a while but I will come to see you on land. Contrary to popular belief we can get legs and we can walk and look human,” Megan added and I nodded. 
   "I'll be seeing you around then,” I said and Megan nodded with a shy smile then dove back into the ocean abyss. I quickly went out of the water and onto the beach where I was shocked when clothes appeared on my body. I saw a search party patrolling the beach, probably looking for me. This should be an interesting year if this last night of summer is any sort of indicator.  
 


 
  Chapter 5 - Why Can't I? 
    
  Jaime 
    
     After realizing I had hung out with Megan all night, I was rushed home. Once I was back in the comfort of my room I stumbled to my closet grabbed a pink t-shirt and some jeans and my white Jordan's. it’s already morning, I unintentionally pulled an all-nighter with Megan. The other weird thing is that my mom and dad didn’t question me about what happened, they just rushed me home and told me how happy they were to have me back safe and sound. It’s like once they got me out of the water they were relieved of all worry and that was the end of it.  
     I grabbed my messenger bag and my phone that was somehow still working and ran to the bus stop. After arriving, I found myself waiting at the stop for what felt like a very long time before my ride actually arrived. I'm still unsure of if what happened with Megan was all a dream or not. Assuming it wasn't, she said that mermaids eat humans...but then she kissed my neck and wanted to see me again. Thinking of, I'm not sure I want to go back. But I'm not sure I don't want to either. I'll probably end up going just to see Megan again because I'll feel bad if I don't. I say that, but a part of me wants to go back. A part of me wants to see her again….  
     I sat through the bus ride without saying a word, not that I had anyone to talk to though. All I could and was thinking about was Megan. It honestly pissed me off. I have no idea why I can't get her out of my head. And, she eats humans soooooo......yeah. But she looked so desperate for attention and seemed to genuinely really want a friend. Granted she picked me at random and technically she did kidnap me, well in human terms at least. But she was totally hot and sweet. People don't fully grip how rare that is for a person to very attractive and nice. I rode into the school parking lot and the bus parked and let us off. Grabbing my bag with a heavy sigh I walked into my school. It’s whatever right now, I’ll worry about it later. 
    
  Megan 
    
 I swam to my mirror and placed my hand over Jaime's necklace. I miss her already, even though she only left last night. She smelled so good too, like vanilla, her scent was intoxicating and addicting. She tasted amazing too, like whipped cream and her skin was so smooth. 
She might've been a human but she adapted so quick, like almost inhumanly quick. She willingly promised to come back when I asked her. Despite the fact that I and my family and my species eat humans. I bet she won't come back, she was just trying to be nice. But what if she does? That'd make me soo happy. I want her but I don't know why I want her! I'll probably just end up eating her once I get bored again. But If that was the case, why didn't I just eat her when she went to leave? Why did I let her go? Not to mention when Laney wanted to eat her I got protective of her. I saw the looks on my sister's face and Laney's. They were shocked, and rightly so! Especially considering I don’t even know why I did what I did. 
   "Damn it!" I hissed, I can't get Jaime out of my head. Imma go see her, I told her it'd be a while but I can't wait that long. And DAMN IT I DONT KNOW WHY! But I will need mom's permission to do this, she’s is the leader of our tribe after all. Swimming through the halls but then came to an abrupt stop, I have no clue what school she’s attending, or where she lives…. If Jamie comes on Saturday I'll ask her. But until then I need to do something that'll get my mind off her. I swam into my sister's room and saw her kissing Laney so I waited by the entrance. That is, until they noticed me.
   "Megan, come on in!" Laney said practically yanking me inside, “Sit,” She added pushing me down into a chair. 
   "What's up with you?" Cameron asked, a hint of anger in her voice. 
   "Me? Oh nothing just wanted to talk with someone,” I said innocently. 
   "Ok, let's talk about that human girl,” Cameron hissed. Why is she so mad? 
   "What about it?" I demand. 
   "Why'd you get protective? She was nothing more than a plaything to you!" Cameron sneered. 
   "No, she was a friendly soul who was helping me get rid of my boredom. And even if she was a plaything, I didn't want to share!" I shot back. 
   "A friendly soul that you kidnapped,” Laney corrected me cheerfully. 
   "Thank you Laney,” I smiled sarcastically. 
   "Anytime.” 
   "Megan, I'm going to ask you a question and I want an honest answered from you,” Cameron said seriously. 
   "Fine,” I agreed. It's not like she'll ask anything unrealistic. 
   "Did you and that girl have a moment?" Shit, I was so wrong. 
   "Nope,” I said slowly. 
   "Cameron do you see her......Oh my gosh!" Laney squealed excitedly and Cameron glared at me as she nodded. It took a few seconds but I realized I was blushing furiously. And leave it to Laney to be the first to notice. Fuck!
   "When and how?" Laney giggled as she took a seat next to me. 
   "I'm not saying.” 
   "Ok, you've got two choices in front of you. One, you tell me and I'll leave it alone for a while. Or, I can stalk the two of you,” Laney warned. Laney would do it too, she's good on her word. 
   "It was before you guys barged in, thanks by the way,” I sneered at my big sister, “Anyway, we were playing tag and she couldn't stop and ran into me,” I answered. 
   "And that's how it all starts. Next thing you know, you'll be hugging, then kissing, then......are you usually on top or bottom?" 
   "LANEY!" Cameron shouted. 
   "It's a valid question!" Laney defended. Laney is by far the most perverted mermaid I have ever met. 
   "Is she coming back?" Cameron asked fearfully. 
   "I hope so,” I said. 
   "Are you going to eat her after you get bored again?"
   "I don't know, we aren't even close to that point yet,” I replied sternly. I glared at Laney who was now snickering, “What?" I demand angrily. 
   "It's so blindingly obvious? Cameron, please tell me you can see it..,” Laney said astonished, clearly mind-blown that I’m missing whatever is going on. 
   "Yeah, I can,” My sister said disappointedly.
   "You can tell what?" I demand. 
   "You like her!" They said in unison. Except Laney's tone was excited and sing song and Cameron's was annoyed and fearful. My mouth hit the floor. 
   "What the...? NO! No no no no no no no no, it's not like that, I swear!" I protested and Laney burst into a fit of laughter and Cameron gave a heavy sigh. 
   "It's not like what?" Mom asked swimming in and we all froze. I looked at Cameron with pleading eyes. Begging her not to tell. Cameron sighed and I prayed for the best. 
   "It's nothing, Laney was just making fun of Megan,” Cameron said and mom chuckled but nodded. Thank you, Cameron, thank you thank you thank you! 
   "I'm just letting you know I'm going to a meeting for the tribal leaders. I won't be back until three weeks from now. So, Cameron, you're in charge until I get back,” Mom said and we all nodded and she swam off. 
   "You owe me,” Cameron hissed, and I nodded. 
   "I know,” I agreed and get up am about to leave. 
   "Megan......what your doing is very very dangerous. Please be careful,” Cameron said, her voice full of concern and I nodded. 
 
Chapter 6 - Weekend and Work 
    
  Jaime 
    
      School was boring since all I was doing was giving papers to my mom for signing. I hadn't even gotten any actual homework yet, and hardly any school work. Which I guess was fine, because it gave me more time to play games with Johnny. But now it was the weekend, and I needed to decide.... well I already had. But I was still a bit hesitant to go through with it. I decided to go. I couldn't just not go after I promised her, I'm good on my word. But Megan couldn't blame me for being a bit scared, after what she told me. It was now Friday night and I had told my mom I was going to spend tonight and the next with a friend......and that I would be back Sunday night. She gave me the ok with little resistance. As she is always working. Truthfully mom doesn't care what I do as long as I keep my grades up and don't get in trouble….and obviously am safe.  
    I wondered out to the beach and began to wade into the ocean. seeing the boulder that Megan told me to meet her at to my right, but it was pretty far out...
   I began to swim out into the ocean and then dove under and felt my legs merge into a tail and I stopped using my hands and zoomed towards the boulder with a flick of my tail. I was still in awe of the speed mermaids had. But my clothes were drastically slowing me down, which I now understood is why mermaids don't wear them. I came to a stop and yanked off my shirt and bra and let them drown as I kept swimming. Making it to the boulder, I swam behind it and immediately came to an abrupt stop after I saw Megan's sea green eyes looking shocked yet thrilled as they looked into my own.
   "You came,” She whispered to herself. 
   "Yeah, I had a promise to keep,” I muttered. 
   "Thank you.” 
   "No worries, I can stay until Sunday night. So, I'm yours until then,” I said with an encouraging smile, trying to keep her from what looked like tears of joy, or at least I assume it was joy.
   "Mine until then? Poor choice of words,” Megan said with a sly smile. I realized my mistake and began shaking my head furiously. 
   "It was a figure of speech,” I quickly said and Megan laughed. 
   "I was messing with you. It's cute how flustered you got though,” 
   "Can we please go?"
   "Where to?" 
   "I don't know.” 
   "Oh, I know, let's go shopping,” 
   "In the ocean?" 
   "No stupid, in your world,” Megan clarified. 
   "Oh, I knew that!" I said with a fake pride. 
   "Uh-huh,” Megan snorted. 
   We swam to the shore and our clothes formed as we stepped onto the sand, I saw Megan's legs form back in the water and we waded out. I took lead in the direction of the mall, but then it occurred to me, we need money. 
   "Megan, we need to swing by my place so I can grab some cash,” I said and she nodded, “Is that ok?" I asked and she nodded again. I saw how uncomfortable she looked, she looked almost afraid, “Are you ok?" I asked and Megan shook her head and fearfully latched onto my right arm, “Why can't you speak?" I asked. Megan shook her head and I nodded and we walked to my place. Unlocking the door and we walked inside, and I got Megan a pen and paper, “If you can't tell me why, would you write it?" I asked and she nodded. She wrote a few words then handed the paper to me. 
   "Oh,” I said and Megan nodded. The note had said that if she talked it would come out as a high-pitched screech that would shatter glass and make me go deaf, “Wait, try. Just go slow,” I suggest, even though it defies logic to even suggest something like this, “Just say hi,” I said and Megan shook her head, “I'll be right here, next to you the whole time,” I said as I take her hand in my own. She looked down at our intertwined hands and the back up in my eyes, then she sighed. 
   "H....h...I.......I...hhhh....hi,” She stuttered, “Hi.” 
   "There you go,” I encourage, and she gave a small smile, “Try something else,” I suggest. 
   "J....j...ja...jam...Jamie,” She said. 
   "You’re doing great.” 
   "T....t...tha...thank....yo...you.” 
   "Welcome. I'll be right back. I just gatta get my wallet,” I said and Megan shakes her head frantically, “What's wrong?" I asked. 
   "I....I'm...s...s...scar....scared,” Megan stuttered as she hugged me tightly. I sighed and gently wrapped my arms around her. 
   "Of what?" Megan shook her head and her bottom lip was trembling.
   "H...hhh...hum...humans.” 
   "Why? We aren't that bad. Plus, you eat us,” I said. 
   "Because I'm not used to their world. Your world, this is my first time on the surface…,” Megan whispered. She’s scared of the unknown……which makes sense.
   "You've at least got one of our major languages down now. And, you were fine around me, and I'm human,” I said. Megan shakes her head with a smile. 
   "You’re not like them though. Your kind and caring, mermaids are taught the opposite. You came back to me even after I told you the truth. You came back even though I kidnapped you,”
   "You scared me that's for sure. But I knew you wouldn't hurt me,” I said as we sit on my bed, still holding hands. 
   "How? How could you have known?" Megan pleaded. 
   "Because it was too obvious that you wanted a friend. But a certain moment we shared might suggest you wanted more..,” I said, my voice trailing off at the memory of the event. 
   "Oh that.......I honestly don't know what came over me,” Megan smiled awkwardly with a blush. 
   "It was fun for me too,” I whisper in her ear and I could feel the warmth from her cheeks. I started laughing when she gasped, “I'm just messing with you,” I giggle. 
   "Your horrible,” She teased in her normal voice. 
   "Glad you found your voice,” I said and she nodded.     “Speaking underwater is natural for us, and last time I was up here I forgot that there was no water to muffle our voice pitch…… Needless to say I learned the hard way how strong our voices are,” Megan said. “so it’s not a matter of finding our voices, we just got to readjust them.” 
     “right, make sense, I didn’t mean to offend,” I apologized, and Megan laughed.
   "You’re fine, anyways we can go now.”
   "You sure?" I asked, sounding concerned. 
   "Yeah. Or we can cuddle,” Megan suggested. 
   "I like that idea,” I said as I scoot closer to Megan and slung my arm around her waist. 
   "What about your mom?" Megan asked.
   "Oh, she's on some trip. Won't be back for a few weeks,” I said dismissively, “Besides, I told her I was spending the night with a friend,” I added as I looked at Megan who looked super surprised. 
   "Spend the night?" Megan asked slowly. 
   "Yeah. you know, like a sleepover,” I said and I was shocked when she shook her head. 
   "What's a sleepover?" She asked and my head snapped in her direction. 
   "What?! We need to fix this tonight. Megan your sleeping over,” I said sternly. 
   "Are sure it's ok?" Megan asked. 
   "Yeah, like I said, moms out and my dad is at the navy base. So, it'll be just the two of us,” I said with an enthusiastic giggle.
   "Um......ok. But I have to let my sister know,” Megan said, and I nodded. 
   "Do you need to borrow my phone?" I ask and Megan shook her head. 
   "I do need a bowl of water though,” 
   "Gotcha. Be right back, 'kay?" I asked getting up and Megan nodded. I went into the kitchen and grabbed a wide bowl and began filling it with water. Then returned to my room and gave it to Megan. 
   "Thanks,” She smiled and I nodded. She screeched quietly, and the water began to churn then Cameron's face appeared. 
   "What's wrong Megan?" Cameron slurred as she rose from her sleeping position. 
   "Oh, nothing. I'm just letting you know I'm sleeping over at Jaime's,” Megan said. 
   "Ok,” Cameron said as she begins to fall back asleep. 
   "Bye,” The water became still again. Not even five seconds later, the water churned and Cameron's face reappeared. 
   "WAIT WHAT?!" She shouted. We both looked at each other then laughed. 
   "Don't worry about it,” Megan said. 
   "Megan, don't you dare.....,” Cameron couldn't finish her thought because Megan began swirling the water around in the bowl.
   "Here,” Megan said handing me the bowl. 
   "Thanks,” I said and take it to the kitchen where I emptied it. 
   "Now, let's start the sleepover,” I said as I sit down next to her, and Megan nodded in agreement.  
 
 
Chapter 7 - Last Night 
    
  Cameron 
    
     This can only end badly, a mermaid spending a night at some human’s house? It's unheard of and extremely dangerous.
   "What's with the grumpy face?" Laney asked. 
   "I'm not grumpy,” I protested. Laney looked at me doubtfully with her eyebrows raised, “I'm a little grumpy,” I admitted but she kept looking at me. 
   "FINE! I'm very grumpy,” I shouted and she giggled. 
   "Thank you for being honest with me,” She said after she kissed me and I grumbled. 
   "Welcome,” I muttered. 
   "Cameron, Megan will be fine,” Laney said reassuringly. 
   "She's sleeping over at a human’s!" I argued, my voice now louder. 
   "Cameron, you were the same when we were younger. You snuck out, Megan at least told you she was sleeping over. You never even did that,” Laney said as she rubbed my back. 
   "You're right.” 
   "I know,” Laney recited and I nodded. 
   "You’re so smart,” I giggle and we kissed again and as we kissed I heard Laney's stomach rumble. 
   "Oops,” She said awkwardly and I laughed. 
   
  Jaime 
    
      I slowly opened my eyes and sighed as I untangled myself from Megan. She had wrapped her right leg around my left leg, her arms wrapped around my waist and her head tilted so it rested on my left shoulder. I heard her mumble as I sat up and rested my head against the headboard. 
Last night was so fun, but it got a bit heated. And not in the angry/ shouting kinda way. 
   "Good morning,” Megan slurs as she sits up. 
   "Morning,” I chuckle, when Megan lays her head on my right shoulder, I slide my arm around her shoulder, “How was your first sleepover?" I asked as the memories from last night played out in my mind. 
   "Fun,” She mumbled. 
   "You still tired?" I asked even though the answered was painfully apparent, and she nodded silently, “We should probably get you home,” I said, thinking out loud. I felt Megan shake her head no. 
   "Why?" 
   "I don't wanna go home just yet,” 
   "Then how bout I make us some breakfast?" I asked. 
   "Mmmmmhhhhmmmm,” She agreed and sat up and climbed out of bed and headed to the kitchen to make my new girlfriend some pancakes. I hummed happily as I moved the batter around the frying pan. Megan walked in and sat down, just as she did there was a loud knock on the door. 
   "I got it,” Megan said as she got back up. The aggressive knocking continued for about another 5 seconds until Megan opened the door. 
   "Oh, my gooood!" Megan gasped and I ran to see if she was ok. 
   "Megan?!" I asked frantically but when I saw what she was looking at I sighed. 
   "Hey!" Laney greeted us in her usual happy voice. Cameron was glaring me down and Megan was glaring at Cameron. I said nothing as I return to the kitchen. 
   "Why are you here?" Cameron hissed. 
   "I was sleeping over. I do believe I told you,” Megan said in an agitated tone. 
   "Ooohh pancakes!" Laney exclaimed enthusiastically. 
   "Um yeah..,” I awkwardly agreed. But the way I said it made me sound super uncomfortable. Which I was, this same girl had wanted to eat me! And now I was in the same room as her while Megan and Cameron argued. 
   "Can I ask you something?" Laney said in a surprisingly serious voice. 
   "Um, suuuure...,” 
   "Why is it that you like Megan?" Laney said as she slung her arm around my shoulder and we watched the sisters argue. 
   "I honestly don't know the reason. It just feels right,” I replied honestly. 
   "Oh my gosh! You really are in love with her!" Laney gasped. 
   "How can you tell?" I demanded. 
   "Most People that are truly in love don't know why. Do you know why that is?" Laney replies. 
   "No……” I shook my head, not sure where this was going. 
   "It's because people shouldn't need a reason to love one another. That and love conquers anything,” Just as she spoke those words, there was a loud bang and men came spilling into the room and grabbed all of us. They shoved masks over our head and inject me and I assume the others as well with some kind of drug, then everything went black. 
     I awoke in a cold sweat and found myself chained to a metal chair. Three armed men with masks on blocked the door, then another man walked in and took a seat in front of me. 
   "Nice to meet you, Jaime, I'm general Kraken of the siren royal family,” The man said with a crooked smile. The other men gasped when they heard my name and began whispering. I keep my best poker face on but I feel so scared. I'm terrified. 
    “siren royal family? What the hell does a siren royal want with us?” Cameron asked and the man shook his head with a chuckle. 
     “not you, just little Jaime here,” he answered, pointing at me with the blade of his knife.
   "What'd you want?" I asked coldly, trying to sound strong. 
   "Straight to the point, I like that. Well, it's quite simple really,” He chuckled then nodded to a man who set a huge bowl of water in front of me, “Here's what's going to happen, you’re going to make that water freeze then evaporate, or I'm going to kill your girlfriend,” Kraken said, then a man held a knife to Megan's throat. 
   "What makes you think I can?!" I demand. 
   "Mermaids can only control water while they are in the water, same for Sirens. However, a child that is half mermaid and half Siren is powerful enough to control water while out of water…...a child like you. It’s just a little clarification, making sure we got the right person. Now, you have until the count of three,” 
I can't do it, but if I don't he'll kill Megan! If I reveal what I am now, it could mean victory for the Sirens, especially considering they’d have the perfect leverage now. 
   "One.” 
   I can't. 
   "Two.” 
   I won't. 
   "Three,” Just as his blade began to move the water froze and the bucket exploded then the water evaporated. 
  "What now?" I ask quietly and ashamed. 
  "Now, you are going to come with me to meet the royal family of the Sirens,” 
Kraken said. 
   "I will, once you let my friends go.” 
   Little does he know, being a hybrid also lets me control the water in the air. Meaning, their chains can't hold me if I don't want them to. I had slowly been freezing them and when I used my powers on the water in the bucket, it froze my chains completely. 
   "You’re not really in a position to negotiate,” He chuckled. 
   "Neither are you,” I replied harshly, “You almost kill my girlfriend and make me expose myself. That's two fatal mistakes that you managed to make in one day!" I shout and smash my chains against the chair and they shattered. I walked towards the now terrified General. 
   "You can't kill me! I'm the siren prince!" He shouted frantically. 
   "And I'm a pissed off hybrid,” I replied calmly with a sinister smile. 
   The guards aimed their weapons at me but I had secretly frozen the bullets in the chambers before I broke my chains. Kraken had backed up into a corner and I got right up in his terrified face. 
   "You wanted to know what I'm capable of, I'll show you,” I hissed. 
I grabbed his throat and froze his blood solid and then made it all evaporate. The guards ran at me but I froze their legs. Dropping Kraken’s dried out corpse onto the floor and walked towards the now trembling soldiers. 
   "I know you were just following orders, but...,” I froze their blood too and their bodies blew up from the frozen blood that had expanded in their veins, “you’re just as guilty…,” I muttered. I then freed my girlfriend and the rest of her family. 
   "I'm sorry,” I mutter to Megan and she hugged me tightly without a word. Cameron and Laney nodded their thanks and acceptance. Acceptance of my friendship and Cameron's acceptance of me and Megan being together. 
   "You have nothing to be sorry for,” Megan whispered against my lips before she kissed me. 
 
 
Chapter 8 - Visiting 
    
    Jaime 
    
    I felt Megan cuddle closer into me and I held her tighter in response. She was still asleep, but God did she look adorable…... I looked over and saw Laney and Cameron sprawled out on the couch. Despite the sleepy ambiance, I could hear my parents whispering furiously in the other room. I let out a knowing sigh. If I know my parents as well as I think I do, they are planning to get even with the Sirens. Normally I would try and talk them out of it, but not this time. If I hadn't been there he'd have killed them all one by one. But by some miracle, I was there and I did save them. Everything had ended relatively well. If my mom and dad want to attack, I won't try to persuade them not to. The last thing I could hear before I dozed off again was,
   "We attack in three days’ time.” 
   The next morning I woke up and stumbled out of bed. I grabbed a better outfit and put it on. I think it was dark blue a large long sleeve V-neck with jeans. I slid a grey headband on because my hair was being a bitch and I don’t feel like dealing with it today. I walked into the kitchen where Megan was making waffles and her sister and Laney were talking. I guess my parents left again, shocker. No one said anything as I wrapped my arms around Megan's waist and kissed her neck. 
   "Good morning Jaime,” Megan said and I nodded. 
   "it is a good morning,” I agreed and sat down on the couch. 
   "Jaime it's been really lovey staying here with you. But it's time for the three of us to return home,” Cameron said and Megan sighs. 
   "Cool, lemme get packed.” 
   "Jaime, you have to stay here,” Cameron ordered. 
   "Cameron, I'm going,” I replied sternly. 
   "The choice is not yours to make.” 
   "Maybe not, but it sure as hell isn't yours.” 
   "You can't come with us.” 
   "Why are you so hell-bent on keeping me and Megan apart? What if I kept Laney from you? How would that make you feel?"  
    Cameron was silent but then got up and angrily stomped out, slamming the door as she left my house. 
   "Cameron is convinced that you being there would endanger Megan,” Laney explained. 
   "I figured it was something like that. But still...,” I replied. 
   "Megan, what do you want me to do?" I ask as I face her. 
   "I want you to come with us,” She confessed. 
   "Are you sure?" 
   "Yes.” 
   "Then I do believe I'll be joining you,” I said. 
   "You doing the right thing. Fighting to be with her,” Laney said as she returns to her feet. I nodded with a proud smile. 
   "I'll take you to meet my mom,” Megan said and Laney giggled and we both looked at her. 
   "Next thing you know, you two gonna have rings, then your gonna adopt a kid and live happily ever after,” Laney said as she slung her arms around both our shoulders. 
   "Hopefully,” I agreed with a sly grin as I eyed Megan. 
   "Ooooohhhh, I'm glad you're honest about it,” Laney laughed. 
   We walked down to the beach after I left a note for my parents. The humans were chilling on the towels on the far end. So we casually waded in until we were completely submerged. 
We stripped off clothes off and I followed Megan downwards into the abyss. After a while of swimming, Megan led us into a cave. 
   "Mom we're home!" Megan yelled. 
   "Oh thank god!" Exclaimed a woman as she swam into the room. 
   She looked about 30! Mermaids must have some sort of, I don’t know, ability to physically age less than humans, or something like that, “Who saved you?" She asked and everyone including me shrugged. Thank gods Cameron didn't turn me in.  
     “We didn’t get a good look,” Cameron answered. 
     “Yeah! we were kinda drugged,” Laney added with a chuckle. 
   "Girls, I need you to stay out of the ocean tomorrow,” Megan's mother said, blowing past their not so subtle lie. 
   "Why?" Cameron asked. 
   "I can't tell you. But if you don't stay out, you'll all be in big trouble!" Their mother warned. 
    


 
 Chapter 9 - Avoiding A War 
    
  Jaime  
    
    I watched as everyone else gave in to Cameron and Megan's mother's demand. So, naturally, I nodded my head too. 
   "Good, I should be back in about a week. Until then Laney is in charge,” Their mother ordered. 
   "Laney?" Megan demanded in a weary tone. 
   "Yeah, Cameron you only caused conflict. If Megan wants to be with this human girl, you will respect that decision,” 
   "But mom.....,” Cameron began. 
   "But Cameron...,” Their mom whined, clearly mocking her daughter. Cameron glared at her mother who seemed to take little notice of it, “Anyway, I gotta go, oh, I'm already late. Hugs, Kisses and all that other happy shit,” Their mother yelled as she swam away. I was left with a probably a priceless expression on my face. Their mother had a very different parenting style. I was honestly quite unprepared for it. 
   "Yeah, our mom is a little different,” Megan chuckled as she turned to face me. 
   "Yeah, I’m getting that…,” I agreed. 
   "Do you want to go onto land for a bit? Or do you wanna disobey and stay here?" Laney giggled. I’ll be honest, I wasn’t even surprised with her suggestion, following the rules didn’t seem even as remotely appealing to this girl, compared to going with her own flow. 
   "Go on land, if anyone got ahold of any of us it wouldn't be good,” I said and everyone else nodded. 
   "Where can we stay?" Laney asked. Everyone looked at me for an answered. 
   "Mine,” I replied. 
We ran to my house just as the wind began to pick up. 
   "It's started,” Megan awed. 
   "This'll be a big storm,” Cameron remarks and I nod. We eventually reached my house, only to find five siren warriors guarding my home. 
   "Friendly?" I asked, they heard and began to run in our direction. 
   "Nope,” Laney answered, and we began to run in the opposite. 
   "No shit,” I shout as we ran and Laney laughed in response. I swear this girl is mental. 
Just as it looks like they were gonna get us I hear a speaker blasting music and the screeching of motorcycle tires. We look back just in time to see the bike run over a warrior. Then the rider parked the bike and pulled off her helmet. 
   "Kayla!" I shout with joy, waving at my step-sister. However, just as I thought we were saved, about 15 more warriors stepped out from their hiding places.
   "See, I love odds like this. No chance in hell of winning, but you can still go all out,” A familiar male voice said, and I hear the twirling of a staff. I look over and saw Johnny grinning down the enemy. 
   "You guys get in the house, we got this,” Kayla grins and I believe them. 
I usher Megan, Cameron, and Laney into the house. We watched from the upstairs window as the fight commenced. Johnny kept true to his words and didn't hold back at all, but Kayla was just as good. They did all kinds of kicks and punches, Johnny did a few flips and other martial art kinda moves. I wanted to help so badly, but I know I couldn't, not without revealing myself. And everyone knows why I can't do that. So I'm forced to sit here and watch. I'm forced to do nothing. All because of what I am.  
    Several minutes later Johnny knocked out the last and just when I was about to give a sigh of relief, I saw the shining of a knife right before it sunk into Johnny's lower chest. I scream and ran down the stairs, I burst through the door and ran over just as he collapsed. The ground froze solid where my feet landed. I began to put pressure on the wound but the knife had cut a major artery, and he was losing too much blood. 
   "Johnny,” I sobbed as I continued to try to stop the bleeding, even though it was pointless. I couldn't freeze it either, freezing it would kill him because the ice would freeze all the blood in the artery, not just plug the wound. I can’t control my powers that precisely yet….
   "Going out with style,” Johnny chuckled as he gave a shaky thumbs up and a weak smile. 
   "I'm sorry, I shouldn't have gotten you involved,” Kayla muttered as she knelt beside him. 
Johnny shook his head in replied. 
   "I would've come either way. I protect my friends,” He whispered weakly, then his body went limp. I wanted to stay with him for a while but more Sirens were on their way, we could hear them, we needed to go. 
 
 
Chapter 10 - Let There Be Peace 
    
     Megan 
    
  I pulled Jaime off the poor boy's fresh corpse, Jaime clung to me in response. I led her and the others to an alleyway, Jaime was still crying streams, that boy must've meant a lot to her. I watch and follow as Jaime runs towards the ocean, she's going to fight. I can tell. She ran across the pier and jumped into the water. Even if mom warned us not to go into the water, I can't let my girlfriend do this on her own. Cameron said nothing and neither did Laney as they followed us in. The waves were rapid and forceful. Our bodies began to change, our legs merged together, and our scales began to form in place of our skin. Gills formed on our cheeks and our hands became webbed, and our teeth became fangs. We swam deeper and deeper until the water became black and the howling of Sirens and Mermaids could be heard. The sound of them rushing through the water was extraordinary. I watch in awe as Jaime raised her hands over her head and shouted as she threw her arms forward and froze the water between the two forces solid. The Sirens tried to swim away but Jaime froze the water in front of them, causing them to stop in their tracks. So this is the true power of a hybrid? Damn. I could tell she had given these past two attacks everything she had. Because she was gasping hard for breath.  
    
  Jaime 
    
     I looked at the hundreds of floating mermaids and Sirens giving hateful glares at each other. Such hate for no reason, it's time to end it. It's time to end this meaningless war. 
   "Everyone listen up! I need you to stop fighting. It's pointless, and I bet half of you don't even know why you’re fighting. I know I don't. So stop! Your fighting over territory that could be solved by peaceful negotiations. We are all beings of water. Sirens and Mermaids can live together, they can love each other. . I'm living proof of that. I'm the first and only hybrid to exist as both a mermaid and a Siren. But you can't love each other if you keep hatred in your heart. Especially hatred that has no reason behind it. So I ask both the Sirens and the Mermaids, please stop the fighting. Forgive each other, accept each other, love each other,” I beg, pouring all my emotions into those words. And even though the sirens were responsible for Johnny's death, I'm going to let it pass. If I want peace, it'd be hypocritical if I let hate into my heart. 
I watch as all the Sirens and Mermaids looked at each other. As if saying, is this ok? 
Then something remarkable happened, they all bowed to each other. The ultimate sign of respect. Then to my shock, they all turned and bowed to me. 
   "Congrats, you just single handily ended a war,” Laney laughed as she hugged me then let go. 
   "She's cool like that,” Megan agreed as she kissed my cheek. 
   "Good job,” Cameron smiled. 
   "Thanks but I don't deserve any of the applause,” I replied and Megan chuckled knowingly as she slung her arm around my shoulder. 
   "You’re such a hippy. Preaching love and peace,” Kayla teased. 
   "Maybe,” I agreed. 
 
 


    
 
 Chapter 11 - Clean water 
    
    
  One year later 
  Jaime 
    
     "Jaime!" 
     "Who what?!........whaaaa?" I slurred as I jumped in my seat from the teacher’s sudden calling. 
     "Sleeping, again are we?" 
     "It's been a long week,” I said letting my head fall back on my neck. 
     "Be that as it may, are you able to tell me what 100 divided by 2(X) is?" 
     "Look, Mr. I don't even know...,” 
     "Chambers!" 
     "Whatever, I don't speak math at nine am on a Monday,” 
     He sighed and pointed to the door, and I groaned and walked out with my bag. 
  The whole thing with the sirens and mermaids completely drove me to exhaustion. I had to be at all major meetings to keep peace and mediate what went on because supposedly they all looked up to me now. Megan at least took a lot of the stress away, same with Laney, but then pressure from Cameron became stress that Kayla evened out. my life was a fucking emotional rollercoaster. I stumbled down the stairs and some girl tried to push me, but I yanked her arm toward me and tripped her causing her to fall instead. 
     "Can you not?" I ask with annoyance. 
     "Fucking fag!" The girl sneered as she limped away. The joys of daily rejection from society, ah you can't beat it. 
     "Don't hate on sticks, they haven't done anything wrong you ignorant shit!" I called after her as I walked the opposite towards the exit. 
     "Jaime!" 
     "Megan!" I hugged my girlfriend and kissed her softly, and I heard a clearing of a throat. 
     "Can you not do that right in front of me?" 
     "Hey, Cam. Laney,” I nod and hold my hands up in surrender, only to be possessively grabbed around the waist by Megan. 
     "God, I hate human high school,” Laney moaned as she grabbed her head. 
     "Um, why?" 
     "So many yummy kids,” 
     "Oh.... right,” I nodded. 
     "Laney, can you stop thinking about eating for one minute" Cameron laughed and Laney blushed. 
     "Yeah.....,” Laney trailed off as she checked a girl who walked by. 
  Cam cleared her throat, but Laney kept checking and eventually Cam had to forcefully turn Laney's head toward her by her chin. 
     "No touch,” Cam shook her head and Laney sighed before knocking Cam's hand away. 
     "Fiiiiiine,” 
     "So, why you out of class?" Cameron asked. 
     "Why are you?" 
     "Skipping!" Laney giggled liked she was excited, as she raised her hand. 
     "All three of you?" 
     "Nah, I was grabbing water...,” Megan shrugged. 
     "Laney?" 
     "Got in trouble, meant to go office,” 
     "She's learning!" Kayla laughed, as she slung her arm around me and Megan. 
     "Hey, sis,” 
     "Heylo,” Kayla greeted me back. 
     "You kids need to disperse please,” an administrator said as he walked in 
     "Sorry sir, we were just leaving,” I nodded as Kayla and Cameron led the way to our cars. 
    "Might as well skip now!" Laney laughed. 
     I stopped suddenly and stared at a boy that looked identical to Johnny, but then I realized it wasn't him. 
     "Hey Jaime, you ok?" 
     "Huh? Oh, yeah, just thought I saw a friend,” 
     "Who?" 
     "Doesn't matter, let's just go,” 
     "Oh…….. ok,” Megan responded awkwardly and confused. 
  She unlocked her silver Lamborghini, and Kayla got on her black motorbike. 
     "We'll meet you at home Cam!" Megan shouted as Laney and Cameron got into a red and black Bugatti. Thank god for rich parents right? Course I really get the upside, because I get a whole free mansion for the five of us. Completely paid off by the Sirens, and mermaids as a gift. Perks of having an entire species in a debt to you I guess. 
     "So Jaime, are you still happy in this relationship?" 
     "Yeah! of course. Why wouldn't I be?" 
     "You know mermaids are hypersensitive to the bonds they make with each other. And I don't know, you've just felt distant recently,” 
     "I'm sorry, I don't mean to be. This whole thing with creating this new sea is extremely stressful, and I'm still dealing with um....with Johnny's death. So it's not you, promise,” 
     "I'm glad it's not. But at the same time, I'm worried you're under too much stress,” 
     "I'm ok, I just need a break from all this,” 
     "Well, I recently found out what Netflix and chill meant so we could....” 
     "Megan, are you trying to seduce me?" 
     "What? No no no no! I was just saying that Netflix is supposed to be relaxing.” 
     "You saying I'm unattractive?" 
     "No, I'm just.....that's not how I meant that.” 
     "It's fine, I'm just fucking with you. No pun intended,” Megan glared at me playfully with a sigh. 
     "I wish we didn't have to hide,” Megan thought out loud, obviously sad. 
     "I wish the ocean wasn't so stressful.” 
     "It usually isn't. I just hate human clothes.” 
     "You hate clothes period.” 
     "True. Like they're so confining, it's physically frustrating.” 
     "No worries, summer starts next week. And that's your excuse to wear as little as you want. Trust me, guys won't mind. And quite frankly, neither will most girls.” 
     "Don't need them. I got you.” 
     "True.” 
     "Any new hybrid powers?" 
    "I can absorb water from things now. so that’s new…….. and I have more control and precision over my powers, obviously. Annnnnd, they apparently got stronger about, oh I don’t know, year ago?" 
     "When he died,” Megan said and I nodded. 
     "Yeah.” 
     "Well, we're finally home. So, would you like to watch Netflix?" 
     "Sure,” I giggled and Megan sighed playfully. 
     "You're so immature.” 
     "You should see Laney.” 
     "I have. She's a handful,” I led Megan into the house, dropping my bag by the wooden brown back door. 
     "I'll set up the tv in the movie room.” 
     "Cool, see you up there.” 
     I grabbed a bag of chips and popped a thing of popcorn. After the popcorn finished, I grabbed two water bottles and went upstairs. I saw Megan fighting with the remote, and the screen wasn't even on. Chuckling with a sigh, I put down the snacks on the black leather sofa. 
    "Here,” I offer, and she puts the remote in my hand. I showed her the power button before pressing it, and tv screen came on. I then showed her the source button before setting it to HDMI 1.  
     "I don't like human technology, at least mer tech is simple.” 
     "Megan, water magic doesn't exactly qualify as technology,” I laughed and she shrugged. 
     "It's simpler.” 
     "True,” Suddenly we heard a clap of thunder and tapping of rain. 
     "A storm is here,” Megan sighed. 
     "Yeah, I feel the ocean, it's......it's raging.” 
     "What?" 
     "We need to go,” I shout as there’s another huge blast of thunder. Megan followed me to the car, and we sped off towards the beach. Lightning struck all around us, smashing power lines and people, even houses. I saw water spirits running the opposite way that we were driving. We screeched to a stop about a mile in front of the beach and I ran across the sand and into the water, quickly followed by Megan and felt my legs fuse and our tails form. I threw off my clothes as I sped down into the swirling black abyss, waves bashed against each other, knocking us backward. Zooming down towards the source of the oceans sudden violence, I dodged all the unrest the ocean was shoving our way.. 
     "Jaime, what are you looking for?" Megan shouted after me, but I didn't have time to explain. 
  I went past the several underwater canyons and came to a stop in front of a huge cave. Like massive, as tall as the Empire State Building, entrance as wide as six planes turned sideways. I heard a deep growl and the rustling of scales. 
     "Megan, get back to the car now,” I whisper as two massive glowing eyes appeared from the cave. 
     "But.” 
     "Go. Now.” 
     She shot up and a mammoth head appeared as at an eight-hundred-foot-long creature as thick as an aircraft carrier shot after her. I froze the water in front of it, which it broke with ease. Shooting after the monster, I blasted waves of boiling water which seemed to have no effect. I put all my power into my tail as I shot past the creature and grabbed Megan as we burst out of the water and onto the upper beach sand, I made sure I took the landing. I quickly checked if the creature had followed, but the waves were calm now, and the sun was coming out. Though, a massive light fell from the sky and smashed into the water, which caused a massive tidal wave to erupt. 
     "Fuck! that was rough,” I groan a still onto my back. 
     "Uh, Jaime... Look.....,” I turned around and looked towards the sea, just as everything went black. The next morning the first thing I saw was the city that we'd come from. If you could call it that. It was completely flooded and looked more like a neighborhood in water. 
     "What happened?" 
     "It was the tidal wave. From the storm last night.” 
     "Last night?" 
     "We must've lost track of time with the movie because we left at midnight,” 
     "We need to rescue them,” Megan sighed and I shook my head. 
     "We can't, we'd end up revealing ourselves.” 
     "So, you'd just let them die?" 
     "I don't want to, but we don't have a choice.” 
     "You've gotten a lot colder since Johnny died.” 
     "He didn't die, he was killed,” I replied slightly harsher than I meant, and Megan flinched. 
    "I'm sorry, I didn't mean it like that...,” Megan said quietly and I shook my head. 
     "No, I'm sorry, I shouldn't have snapped.” 
     "It's fine. Let's just go.” 
     A few weeks later, I sat in the back of the meeting room that held the representatives from almost every humanoid underwater species. 
     "I call to order the third council of the sea,” my mom said, tapping a seashell. 
     "Will the council acknowledge the gulf tribe?" 
     "It will.” 
     "May I ask what Jaime saw before this set of events?" 
     "You may, but I don't know what I saw.” 
     "I do, pardon my interruption Jaime,” dad said, throwing open an ancient looking book, the dust it spewed everywhere made everyone cough. 
     "It's the Leviathan.” 
     "Please, don’t waste our time with legends!" a voice called out in annoyance, and there were several murmurs of agreement. 
      "He's not just a warrior, he was a scribe for lord Trident before. Hear him out,” my mom overruled. 
     "You all recall the ancient myths of Atlantis? The ones you were told as children?" 
  There were tons of nods in agreement, which was unsettling, “The appearance of this beast would say those myths are anything but. See here?" 
  I looked at a depiction of a huge serpent coiled around a gate pillar. 
     "What are you getting at?" 
     "I'm getting at that these scary bedtime stories aren't stories at all. The Leviathan was a great beast that was the ultimate weapon of Atlantis. When the Atlanteans tried to rule over humanity, they, the humans, prayed to the God of the seas, Poseidon, for help. In retaliation, the Atlanteans poured all their magic into a dead eel, and thus, the Leviathan was born. The lore said it fought with the power of all the oceans, the same oceans Poseidon supposedly controlled. Now, we may not know where Atlantis is, but we need to assume the worst...” 
     "Which is?" 
     "When Poseidon won, he sunk Atlantis, so now it's....” 
     "It's rising,” I finished, and dad nodded with a sigh. 
     "Yeah, so as of this moment....the oceans are no longer safe.” The room was silent and the temperature had dropped at least twenty degrees. 
     "I hate to say it, but I completely agreed.” 
  We all looked up and saw the Siren queen leaning in the doorway, with Megan and Cam's mom. 
     "We need to evacuate.” 
     "One last question though, Jaime why were you down there?" 
     "The ocean was.....hurting, I felt it.” 
     "Hurting?" Mom asked and I nodded. 
     "How bad?" Megan's mom asked. 
     "It was screaming like it was...... Like it was dying.” I said quietly. All were silent like they were paying their respects to the ocean. 
     "I call this meeting adjourned.” 
     "Yeah,” I whispered getting to my feet. 
  I walked back into the main part of the house where Megan sat, and I quietly sat next to her, then without warning, I hugged her around her waist and rested my head against her shoulder. 
     "that bad huh?" She asked quietly as put her arm around my waist and I snuggled deeper into her embrace without a word. 
     "Megan I love you so much,” my voice cracked as began to cry. 
    "I love you too Jaime,” she said quietly, wrapping her other arm around me, and kissing my head. We sat like that for a long time, everything else became a blur, until I eventually fell asleep. 
     I was swimming down into the ocean, alone. Like the ocean was dead, no life except for the Leviathan and Atlantis. The human world had been drowned by the oceans after Atlantis had risen. Suddenly the picture flips and I'm swimming for the surface. I felt myself get captured by the mermaid before I made it to my destination. A claw wrapped around my ankle. I thrash wildly as it yanks me down into the abyss. I didn't scream…..I couldn’t scream, and after a while, I was there. In Atlantis, all the mermaids giggling before me. All females, as far as the eye could see. Five of them were in front of all the others, and way prettier than the rest. 
     "Join us Poseidon! We've been starving for so long,” and I cowered in fear as the Leviathan held me, the five mermaids approaching me. 
  And right before they sunk their fangs in, I gasped for air. 
     "Jaime, you ok?" 
  I looked around and saw Megan, Laney, and Cameron all around me. 
     "Yeah, just a nightmare.” 
     "Some nightmare, you almost knocked your dad through a wall with all your kicking,” 
     "Sorry,” 
     "Sorry kids, I need to speak to Jaime alone,” dad said and my girlfriend and friends dispersed with annoyance, clearly not happy about the idea of leaving me. 
     "What do you need dad?" 
     "What'd you see in your nightmare?" 
     "I was being dragged down by the Leviathan and ended up in Atlantis. But that's where it got weird, there were these five teenage girls in front. And they called...it's so odd...,” I trailed off. 
     "Jaime what did they call you. This is important,” dad rushed me. 
     "They called me Poseidon......They said they were starving,” 
    
  Megan 
    
     Weeks later after her dad had spoken to her, I sat on the edge of Jaime's bed and watched sadly as Jaime laid unconscious on the mattress, she was actually very still considering she was only thrashing slightly. 
     "Jaime keep fighting, whatever it's is just keep fighting.” 
  I heard a knock at the door and turned my gaze over to a worried looking Laney. 
     "How is she, Megan?" 
     "She's better. All things considered. How's Cam?" 
  Laney looked down in concern and worry, fidgeting nervously. 
     "She hasn't said anything to anyone in the past week, even me,” 
     "I knew it. She sees Jaime as her sister, even if she won't admit it.” 
     "This all happened though after you two got back from the final ocean evacuation check, right?" 
     "Yeah. Jaime was alone for less than five minutes, I found her floating limply in the water, and I'm pretty sure that leviathan thing was swimming away.” 
     "That thing truly sounds like a monster.” 
     "M....m.....Megan.......first god....not god......Levi....athan not.......really....eel..........lies.....,” 
  I cradled the mumbling Jaime and she unconsciously latched onto me. 
     "Shhh, I’m here J. I'm here,” I began to cry as I held my love in my arms, her unconscious and crippled state heartbreaking to witness. 
     "Meg.....she's awake,” Laney pointed in shock at the slowly opening sea green eyes. 
     "Hey lover..,” she whispered weakly. 
    "Hey J. How'd you sleep?" 
  Jaime gave a small smile after laughing weakly. 
     "Like an angel. Dreamed of you.” 
     "Why were you thrashing then?" I joked back weakly. 
     "You got a bit rough.” she laughed but it turned into a cough. 
     "Laney, water!" Laney handed me a water bottle which I helped Jaime drink as Laney helped us get Jaime's feet into the bucket of water. 
     "I saw him, Megan. I saw him.” 
     "You were out of it Jaime, you probably saw a lot of things,” I replied as I knew exactly who she was talking about and what that can lead to. 
     "No, I saw him. Well, not him him. But new him.” 
     "Jaime you’re not making any sense…” 
     "No listen, the Leviathan, that's him. That's Johnny. I can't explain how I know, I just know. I saw things like the leviathan telepathically transferred a...I don't know, a vision of all the recent and ancient; events it had witnessed.” 
     "You said the Leviathan and the God was a lie when you were out.” 
     "This vision thingy showed me that the Poseidon was an ancient title for the very first hybrid. Self-given obviously.” 
     "But if Johnny gave you those visions, wouldn't that mean he always was the Leviathan?" 
     "No, I don't know how I know, but no.” 
     "This all has something to do with Atlantis rising again. But how?" 
     "No, it makes perfect sense. The Atlanteans that raised Johnny would've discovered that Jaime was the hybrid and what he meant to her. Giving them the perfect weapon against their strongest rival, thus ensuring their return. The only way to stop them is by killing Johnny…..something Jaime couldn’t bring herself to do. The only way we win is by either killing Johnny, disarming them. Or kill them directly.” 
     "Cam!" Laney shouted with joy and lept at my sister, to which Cam caught her. 
     "Sounds like a plan though, obviously easier said than done though.” 
     "Hey kiddo,” Jaime's dad grinned as him and her mother appeared at the door. 
     "Hey....we got a…” 
     "We heard.......It's a good plan, I'm sure we can carry it out.” 
     "We?" 
     "You’re not going back in the ocean.” 
     "WHAT?!" 
     "I think they mean until you get better and stronger.” 
     "But......but like.......but that's not fair.” 
     "We almost lost you, do I really need to say more?" 
     "No......no you don't.” 
     "Good. Now, until we have everyone to talk about this proposal, we're not gunna worry about this. So, in the mean time get some rest.” 
  
 


    
 
 Chapter 12 - The Face of my Enemy 
    
  Jaime  
    
    I drove to high school the following morning, Megan to my left, Cam, and Laney following us in their Bugatti. The ride was silent, no music, talking, AC, nothing. To most, it'd probably feel uncomfortable, even tense, but to me, it felt calming, which was a blissful feeling given all the recent events. 
     "Megan....,” 
     "yeah J?" 
     "A while back you asked me if I was happy in this relationship, and I said yes, now it's my turn to ask you, are you happy in this relationship?" Megan sighed in response and looked over at me, and punched my arm, making me wince, “what was that for?" I whined. 
    "for even questioning my love for you,” she smiled at me, and I chuckled, and nodded. 
     "fair enough,” I nodded again, and pulled into parking space, and opened the door for Megan, the students gathering around my and Cam's cars with awe. 
     "thanks, babe,” Megan grinned, pulling me into a kiss by my waist, and Laney tried to do the same, but ended up getting pushed back by Cam, making Laney pout. Cam sighed and grabbed Laney chin and turned it towards her and kissed her, and Laney giggled. The crowd already dispersing, but I heard some judgmental sounds of disgust, but some awwws too. Miraculously, the flooded area from before had been rebuilt, looking as good as new, must've been the Mermaids and or the Sirens, helping out. Five more girls began walking up to us, and I felt a shiver go through my entire being. The closer they got the more anxious I became, my palms started sweating and my legs started shaking, my breath became quicker. 
     "J you ok?" Megan asked, and I gripped her hand tightly for support, and she winced but gripped mine back in response, showing me she supported me despite not knowing what was happening. 
     "They're the girls from my dream, the Atlanteans,” they heard my words and smiled as they continued their pace towards us. 
     "Glad you recognized us Poseidon, it's good to finally meet you in person,” 
     "What do you want?" 
    "Not much, today at least. Just to drop in and say hi! Johnny say hi you shy cutie" 
     I was frozen in place when I saw him, I actually saw him, I sensed Megan did too, as did Cam and Laney. 
     "Johnny....it's......it's really you.” 
     "Hey J,” he smiled shyly, like he was just trying to please these girls, like they owned him, maybe......maybe they actually did? For now, at least I can't do anything, but God did I want to. I knew Johnny could sense this, but it was like he was begging me not to as if he was saying- wait until the time is right. 
     "Anyway, we should all get to class, this is school, after all, names Jamiey by the way, guess you could say I'm the leader. Though Johnny calls me queen,” the lead girl grinned at me with her arm outstretched. 
     "I'm not shaking your hand you twisted bitch,” I sneered and Jamiey whistled and retracted her hand and chuckled with a nod. 
     "That's ok, you'll be kissing my hand by the time this is all over babygirl,” 
     "You'll be dead long before that.” 
     "I'll fuckin kill you right now,” a voice growled demonically, and right as I turned to see Laney glaring, her fangs bared and her eyes glowing neon blue, the whole fountain exploded and a massive wave of water circled Laney, before curving and knocking Jamiey through a tree, the other four girls got in front of their leader defensively, but Laney didn't appear to be nearly done. She swirled the water around her and slashed it at the girls before it suddenly splashed on the ground. 
     "The mer of Atlantis possess a stronger connection to water than your average mermaid,” 
     "I don't need water to rip your godamn throat out,” Laney roared and lunged at the girl with her fangs aimed at her throat, and I watched in awe as Cameron and Megan joined in, I regretted it the moment I did it, but I used the water to create a boundary between us and yanked my friends back. 
     "This is not the time or place for this.” 
  They all glared at me with disbelief, and to my surprise, Cam was the first to come to her senses. She looked pissed but nodded without a word and restrained a still savage Laney with a hug from behind and kissed her neck until Laney's roars turned to pants which turned to tears as she clung to her lover. It took me a few minutes to realize that we had a crowd.....a human crowd. 
    "I don't believe it, she's a mermaid! Look at her tail!" I glared slowly in my evil opposite’s direction, after all, that's what they were, there were five of us and five of them. Same looks just we were the emo version, I saw her heating up her pure purple tail until they returned to legs. 
     "You hate me enough to reveal our existence to the world, well I'll be damned,” 
     "It's best that you leave Jaimiey like I said this isn't the place.” 
     "Oh I'm aware, this dance of ours will finish at the source. Come along girls.” 
     "We better go too,” I nod to the road, and my friends sighed angrily but nodded and we ran to our cars. I threw the car in reverse and sped off towards the road. Megan was silent, but I sensed she felt embarrassed at her loss of control, and yet I said nothing. Anything I would've forgiven her for I would've done too, I'd end up being a hypocrite. So, we drove in silence to our home. About two-thirds of the way home I heard the roar of a bike, and I looked out my side mirror, to see Kayla! She rode alongside us and gestured for us to follow her, before zooming off. Not questioning it, I revved my engine and sped off behind her. We pulled up behind Kayla in what felt like a bad part of town, Kayla walked fearlessly into a house then a few seconds later gestured for us to follow. Not having the energy to question it, I went inside after and was met by a dim room, with a half-made cot to the immediate left corner, then a small fridge and table in the center. Kayla didn't seem to care about the semi-clean environment and went into a room to the left which had five computer monitors, and like three obviously high tech self-built computers. 
     "what is this? hacker kingdom?" I asked sarcastically. 
     "yeah actually, and I'm the king,” a voice declared proudly, as a very buff teenage boy with a towel around his waist appeared, and Kayla kissed him. 
     "Hey bae!" he said grabbing her by the waist and kissed her neck. 
     "Stahhp!" she whined and twisted out of his grip, to which he laughed and nodded to us. 
     "What do they need?" 
     "New identity.” 
     "Done, and just for the record, I'm not technically human either. I may not be a mermaid, but I'm not human,” 
     "Why does that matter so much?" Megan asked curiously. I was thrown too by his abruptness regarding that statement, “that was very unprompted….’ 
     "I don't want to be grouped with such an ugly species, and I didn’t want you to assume, so I figured I’d clear the air from the start,” 
     "Fair,” my lover replies with a shrug. 
     "Gotta ask, how good is he?” 
     "Very,” Kayla smiled wickedly. 
     "Wha? a good hacker can't be attractive?" hacker man scoffed. 
     "Calm down Miles,” Kayla chuckled. 
     "Well, best I get to work,” Miles grinned and sat down, popping his knuckles. He began typing rapidly and tabs pulled up and closed one after another as a small box with green coding appeared in it, in the bottom right-hand corner of his center-right monitor. One red screen turned green right after another, and then he hit a slight snag, and the screen went red. 
  "Ooooh trying to fight back are we babygirl? I love it,” Miles grinned and typed faster and the screen went green again and he howled with pride, literally. 
  "There's something very wrong with this situation,” I sighed watching the ripped boy in nothing but a bath towel hack into the government mainframe. I watched as he glanced back at me and my friends then hit a button and our pictures appeared then they vanished. 
 "You are no more!" Miles declared proudly and closed the tabs out and handed a bunch of printed papers to Kayla. 
     "Thanks, babe,” 
     "Welcome,” he grinned and shoved a toothbrush in his mouth, revealing two very sharp looking fangs. 
     "Vampire....,” I muttered. 
     "Huh? Oh no, I'm a wraith, my kind and vamps just look alike,” 
     "Difference being?" 
     "Vampires need blood, I just need energy of any kind. They use magic, I manipulate energy I absorb. The only significant similarity being we're both primarily nocturnal,” 
     "Huh, ya learn something new every day,” Laney giggled and clung to Cam, who actually didn't shove her off and held her back. 
     "Very true,” Miles nods. 
     "You guys should go,” Kayla smiles and tosses me a bag. 
     "What's in here?” 
     "Ummm, new IDs, about a 100k, and new license plates are being put on your cars as we speak.” 
     "So everything to start a new life......like if we ran away....,” 
     "Yeah,” Kayla nods with a sad smile, and I frowned. 
     "Why the hell would I run?" 
     "Jaime, just until the mer are ready to strike back, and the main commotion blows over. Just do this for me, I promise when it's time we'll get you. But right now, you're too emotionally invested in this to think straight.” 
     "But....,” I began but Kayla cut me off. 
     "Tell me I'm wrong?" 
     "You're......you're not. Fine, we'll go. But I expect you to keep me posted. This is war after all, and we just saw the faces of our enemies.” 
  
 


    
    
 
 Chapter 13 - I Won't Let You Stand Alone 
    
  Kayla     
    
      I watched my sister and her friends leave Miles' house, sighing deeply. 
     "You made the right choice K,” my lover said, obviously trying to comfort me. 
     "She trusts me when she shouldn't,” I began to cry. 
     "Hey, Kayla. Look at me,” he said lifting my chin up so I met his gaze. 
     "She doesn't know we stand no chance.....that we're gunna die,” I clung to him and he chuckled. "What?" I asked through my sniffles. 
     "You said you were gunna die. You're funny, look Kayla I can't help you in the seas, but here on land.....you got more support than you think,” I look up at him and wipe some tears from my eyes. 
     "What do you mean?" 
     "Well, other species have been watching your sister and her friends, and they've been moved and impressed. To be blunt, they're rooting for you because they want you and the others to win. Plus, you know how humans band together when it counts most? That's one trait that we paranormals share with them, and the rise of Atlantis threatens us all,” 
     "I......I didn't know.” 
     "Come on Kyla, I wanna show you something,” Miles gestured after him as he walked away into a dark room. I sighed and hesitantly followed him until I only saw his dark figure in front of four dimly lit blank screens. 
     "What is this?" I asked quietly still in awe as Miles hit a few buttons and the four screens became occupied with four faces. 
    "Hey guys, I want to introduce you to Kayla, the mer sister of Jaime.” 
     "Um, hello...,” I muttered and waved slightly at the screens. 
     "Hey Kayla, heard a lot of about you, I'm Kendrick leader of the Moon raider vampires.” 
     "Ryan, leader of the Silver Fang werewolf pack.” 
     "Kaiden leader of wind spirits.” 
     "Alice, Leader of the rogue dragons.” 
     "Dragons?!" 
     "Your sister inspirers, what can I say?" Alice laughs. 
     "Needless to say, you got my group behind you too.” 
     "Man, I regret sending Jaime away now.” 
     "Be that as it may, we have bigger problems. Our sources say that the leading Atlantean clan members have awoken the rest of Atlantis. It's currently a third of the way up the ocean and rising steadily, unchallenged. We need forces in the water slowing that progress. If that doesn't happen, this world is gonna end,” Kaiden said. 
     "Not to de-escalate the situation, but why is it always the end of the world with these kinds of threats? Why can't it be minor?" Ryan asks in a slightly whiny voice. 
     "Cuz humanities' luck is shit,” Kendrick chuckles and the others actually nodded in agreement with laughs, such a morbid sense of humor. 
     "You know this means we're gunna have to reveal our identities to the humans, right?" Miles asked and the others nodded. 
     "You'll need proof, or they'll laugh in your face,” I spoke up, “Besides, we'd need to get it directly to a top-tier authority.” 
     "Like a general?" Kaiden asks and Alice shook her head no. 
     "You mean like at the UN conference in two days, don't you?" Alice asked knowingly. 
     "Yeah, the problem is getting in. whoever gets past the guards is going to be seen as a threat,” Kendrick sighs irritably and there were murmurs of agreement. 
     "We'll do it,” Kaiden grins wickedly, “my clan will create a wind barrier around the meeting  and take out the guards non-lethally,” 
     "Forget the guards, how are we going to get the proof itself? We can't get anything down there that could get close enough,” I stated and it was silent. 
     "I'll get it for you,” a voice said and I froze solid and Miles whipped around with a ball of electricity in his palm, fangs out. 
     "Johnny, how'd you……….." 
     "Does it really matter? I'm here. Look, the Atlantean mer are different, more dangerous, more diabolical, more cunning. You won't be able to get anything in the ocean without them knowing. I owe Jaime for the hell I put her through, and if this pays off I'm free. I'll get you your proof, just make sure you're there to pick up,” 
     "Where will it be?" 
     "It'll be in a spellbook disguised as a teal spiral in Jaime's locker at school. It'll have pictures and as well as, essentially a livestream of the ancient city, everything you'll need,” 
     "What do you want in return?" 
     "Nothing, I simply want the leash around my neck off. If you take out the queen, or Jaime's evil twin so to speak, you won't have to fight anymore,” 
     "How ya figure that? There are other clan members are there not?" Kendrick asked and Johnny's face grew darker, like an urge to kill had come over him. 
     "I'm only bound to evil Jayme, if she falls I'll tear Atlantis apart for you, and trust me there won't be much left.” 
    "Kayla you trust him?" Miles asked and I stared into Johnny's eyes, so much rage and sorrow. Those emotions alone told me he meant every word. 
     "Yeah, I do. We'll be ready.” 
     "I hope so,” Johnny muttered in a ghostly voice as he evaporated into the air. 
    
  Jaime 
    
     "Oi, Cam!" Laney called out quietly and Cameron turned around in the plane seat and looked at her. 
     "What?" 
     "Can I ask you something?" Laney requested. 
     "Yeah, go for it.” 
     "Do you think Jamie can actually take her evil half?" Cam got silent at this question. 
     "Do you think we can?" 
     "Take evil Jamie?" 
     "No, our twins?" 
     "Our twins?" Laney questioned in shock. 
     "Yes our twins, in case you didn't notice back then, there are five of them and five us. Based on Jaimie having an evil twin, is it really that crazy to assume the others are ours?" 
     "Shit,” Laney whispered. 
     "What? After your rage fit I'd think evil you would be slightly intimidated,” Cameron chuckled. 
  And I slowly shifted in my fake sleep so I could see them, “Laney you good?" Cam asked I guess finally noticing her shifty behavior. 
     "No, I haven't eaten flesh in over 4 months, and I'm having cravings right now,” Laney whined as her fangs popped out as a moderately attractive boy walked by. And I chuckled and both of their gazes shot to me. 
     "You're awake?" Cameron whispered and I nodded with an eye-roll. 
     "Yeah, and yes I can and yes you can, Atlantis must fall and we don't have anyone else to rely on or to help us. So we have to beat them. Actually better question, Laney your gay why you wanna eat a boy?" 
     "Excuse you, I'm not allowed to favor one dish over another? Besides, guys are balanced for the most part, just the right amount of fat and meat,” Laney stared and started to subconsciously get up and Cam pulled her back down. 
     "No eating until we land.” 
     "What if I wanna eat you?" Laney winked at Cameron who shuddered with a blush before looking away. 
     "No.....stop, please..,” Megan whined in her sleep and I went to shake her awake until she finished the sentence, "Jaime!" she moaned softly and Cameron and Laney looked at me and I held my hands up in surrender. 
     "I didn't do anything.” I whispered furiously with flaming cheeks. 
     "someone is having a very nice dream,” Laney laughed and Cameron sighed, obviously very annoyed. 
     "I don't approve of you corrupting my little sister like this,” Cam said, shaking her head and I scoffed. 
     "We haven't even done anything besides kissing,” and Cam looked astonished and Laney blinked then lost it again. 
     "You mean you haven't been taking care of my sister's needs?" Cam glared and Laney wiped a tear of laughter away from her eyes with a few more snickers. 
     "Well, Megan is dropping some pretty intense hints as to what she wants,” 
     "Wha..........Cam, first you don't approve then you blame me for doing nothing, pick a side!" and Cam rolled her eyes at me and I huffed and rolled back over. 
     "Girls are so complicated, I am a girl and even I don't understand them,” 
    I glanced back to see Laney now passed out on Cam's arm Cam holding Laney by her waist. 
     "How?" 
     "Sleep is pretty instantaneous when it comes to Laney.” 
     "un-freaking-believable,” I huffed snuggling into my seat that was impossible for me to go to sleep on. Which is fine I guess, we should be in California in the next two hours. 
     "Attention passengers, we're about to enter a storm system for the next few minutes so please fasten your seatbelts and expect some severe turbulence,” the pilot said over the intercom, and as if on cue the plane shook violently, and I gripped my seat so tightly my claws started to come out. Megan awoke suddenly obviously startled and asked me what was going on. 
     "We're in a storm cloud.” 
     "I thought they said it was clear skies all the way earlier?" 
     "It was,” Cam said darkly and pointed to the window and I and Megan looked down. The ocean was raging on a level I'd never seen or felt before below us, and the sky was lit up constantly with an abundance of lightning, and waterspouts began to form around us in the sky but then collapsed with a massive boom and a tidal wave rippled out from each splash zone. 
     "What the hell?" 
     "What is it, Jamie? Talk to us...,” Megan asked, worried. 
     “Oh my god....,” I whispered as I fell back in my seat, I sensed my body spazzing out, but I couldn't feel it. Like my mind was detached from my body.  
     Opening my eyes I saw a foggy lake with a blue leaf tree above it, and icicles floating in the sky, with the northern lights illuminating the atmosphere. The lake itself was small and square in size and shape with blue tiles covering the ground and perimeter and appeared shallow at first glance, but after I went in, I realized it was as deep as the Mariana Trench in the ocean. I swam deeper and deeper as some faint voice that I couldn't make out kept mumbling something. Finally, I reached the bottom of the lake and pressed my ear firmly to the ground and I could finally make out the words. Then suddenly it stopped and I was snapped back to my body with a powerful shake. 
      "Wait, she's coming to,” a man said as I gazed up I saw a crowd of people looking worriedly down at me. 
     "Let me through!" Megan said loudly as she pushed through the crowd and hugged me. 
     "What happened? are you ok?!" 
     "I um had a vision and apparently a seizure as well,” 
     "A vision?" 
     Suddenly a massive waterspout was visible through a window across from me and....it was coming right at the plane. 
  
 


    
 
 Chapter 14 - They Forced My Hand 
    
  Jaime  
    
     "Screw it,” I muttered as I waved my hands above my head in a downwards arching motion, the movement itself was a bit slow due to the fact that I'm trying to disperse a massive funnel of water while nowhere near the source myself. The plane swerved rapidly to the left out of the way, and the waterspout slowed its pace toward the plane but was still coming nonetheless, and I was growing weaker with every passing second, but I need to keep at this or we're all going to die. I can't even rely on my friends because their magic isn't nearly as strong as mine, but at the same time, this was a pretty pitiful display by me. 
     "Jaime.....,” Megan called out but I had to focus and complete this task before my body gave out, I could already feel blood trickling out of my nose, my body is almost at its limit, and that waterspout is seconds away from hitting this plane. 
    "I can't stop it,” I strained and fell to my knees and Megan quickly strapped my limp body into a chair just as the funnel of water smashed into the left side of the plane, and the plane itself was sent into a spiraling motion as we began our descent into the watery abyss that eagerly awaited.       "In case I fail, I love you guys,” I said to Megan, Cameron, and Laney, as I unhooked myself from the seat and held onto the chair as the speed of the falling plane tried to smash me into the ceiling, conjuring all the water on the plane into a blast, I blew out the emergency door and flung myself through it into the air, I bent my arms and legs as I fell towards the dark waves, which I controlled into a massive whirlpool, diving deep into its center, before allowing it to settle. The plane was less than two minutes till impact with the ocean, grunting and with one massive movement I hurled my arms above my head to my right, and a massive wave of water caught the plane and gently carried it down to the sea level, but keeping it afloat, and I swam to the door and knocked on it, and Megan opened it and flung herself at me and into the water, catching her and hugging back as Cam and Laney joined us in our natural home. 
     "It's ok, you're safe!" I called into the plane and the humans slowly gathered by the door gazing down at us. 
     "Look mommy! Look look! Mermaids!!" a girl shouted and bounced on her feet excitedly. 
     "Is that for real what you are?" another girl, this time a teenager asked. 
     "Yeah,” I nodded and the humans shuffled around to get better looks. 
     "You guys can get on the wings, the plane isn't gunna sink, I'm making sure of that,” 
  The little girl was the first to file out of the door and onto the wing, carefully followed by her mother, and then the teenage girl, then the rest of the reluctant passengers. The storm itself wasn't exactly over yet, but I kept the sea was calm for the moment, at least in our general area, and I felt the sea life trying to come close but no way I'm letting sharks near a nine-year-old girl. 
     "Jaime not to ruin the moment, but we really shouldn't be here, not right now,” Cam whispered in my ear. 
     "I know, but........,” I was cut off by a bunch of small fins circling the boat, then a flip of a dolphin in midair. 
     "What the hell?" Megan mouthed and I grinned, thank you, Johnny. Far off and below us, I felt the movement of something massive, something that had to be either Johnny or Atlantis itself. 
     "They're here to help,' I smiled at the approaching dolphin, which nudged my hand, and I pat its head. 
     "Everyone, please get on, these dolphins will take you to the nearest bay, where others can assist you, my friends will make sure you get there,” I pointed to the aquatic animals and my friends. 
     "Why the hell would we trust you?" 
     "Cuz, I saved your lives. If I wanted you dead we wouldn't be having this talk, would we? Besides what choice do you have?" I groaned impatiently, the teenage girl jumped in without hesitation, and a dolphin swam under her arm and began swimming away after she lightly gripped its fin. 
     "I still can't believe you showed them just to save them! You know nothing will ever be the same again right?" 
     "Yeah, but I have some faith that things will work themselves out.” 
     "Some faith? Have you seen any movie involving monsters revealing themselves to humans? Read any books? It never ends well!" Megan scoffed. 
    "Yeah, but A, this is real life not some piece of literature, and B, we're not monsters we're mermaids, besides, things always get worse before they get better.” 
     "Where are you going?" Megan asked. 
     "The trench, I need to find something, and whatever I think I need is there.” 
     "You're referring to your vision aren't you?" Cam asked and I nodded. 
     "Be careful, I bet they know you're here.” 
     "Right back at you,” I whispered throwing up the peace sign and diving under, swimming hastily downwards. 
     I darted around the underwater mountains and kept low to the sea floor, where the heat kept my signature masked, yet I still couldn't help but sneak a glance toward the center of the of the ocean, and that's when I saw it, I saw Atlantis. It was enormous, as in probably the size of London, covered with glowing blue neon lights and what looked like castles for houses and the biggest building was easily bigger than Buckingham Palace.  
     My extended vision only allowed me to make out the shapes of the mer that darted around the city, there were hundreds of them, and what I guessed was there water magic was causing the city to rise in addition to covering the whole city in one massive bubble. Still, there is no way the five leaders had enough power to raise Atlantis by themselves, they'd have to muster all their people's strength to pull that off, which means.......they're relying on Johnny for protection because without him they couldn't hold off an assault and raise the city. Still, if Atlantis sunk again from the level that it's at, it'd create a tidal wave that'd destroy most of the surface world. We need a way to stop the Atlanteans in addition to destroying Atlantis itself. In order to pull this idea off though, we'd have to hit both objectives simultaneously and to do that we'd need a massive force of warriors because there are not enough mer clans or sirens to pull that off.   
     Rrrgghh, too many thoughts, I need to clear my head and keep going. I flipped my tail, propelling my scaled body towards the approaching trench. The annoying part of all this was I don't even know what that pool of water means, just that it was somehow connected to the trench and that voice. The voice that said I came from the source, and that is what will help me understand myself. Which I am guessing will allow me to tap into my true power, because lately I've felt very restrained, yet I didn't know why, still don't for that matter. But with a little luck, I'll find out soon. 
  
 


 
 Chapter 15 - Hitting the Island 
    
  Megan 
    
     We followed behind the dolphins keeping a watch for any Atlanteans, and I took note of the fact that it was the first time being in the ocean that I didn't feel safe. Every part of my being felt alive and on high alert, as the water shifted ominously all around us, and I sensed even Laney didn't feel like cracking any jokes. Her silence was surprisingly off-putting, and I was tempted to even ask her to talk, but I knew that would have been an inappropriate request given the circumstances. Cam seemed worried too, like something was going to go wrong but she didn't know what. It’s odd seeing her like this too. She is usually so calm and collected, so serious and in control, yet now she just seemed like me and Laney.  
     It is truly amazing what fear will do to you, how out of place it can make you feel, how fast it can change you. I stuck my head out from under the water and saw the humans chatting it up, not a clue to how much danger we were in, and not casting us mermaids a second glance, and ignoring the fact that they were being carried to safety by dolphins. Such amazing and blissful ignorance! Truly I am envious. 
    "Oh,” I chuckled with a blink as I looked over at the girl from before, the little one and the teen, her mother and the man....then the rest of them and I felt myself giving them a soft smile unintentionally. I see…. that's why humanity is unconquerable. Because their spirit is so strong-willed, once they've convinced themselves of something that's what they do. Like these ones here, they've decided they aren't in any danger so they're just enjoying the ride. 
     "Oh my god she's naked!" a girl shouted as she looked down at Laney who swam past her with a huff. 
     "Clothes weigh us down, plus you all our guests in our home. Show some respect,” I looked over in surprise at an angry looking Cameron, obviously getting defensive of Laney. 
     "Unwilling guests!" the man called back and I frowned. 
     "But guests none the less, we didn't have to save you. We could've and can let you just drown,” I said calmly, locking eyes with him. 
     "You can't that'd be......,” 
     “Illegal? Murder?" I giggled, “in your world yes, but you’re in ours and out here its survival of the fittest, and to be honest with ya...... you don't look that fit,” I grinned showing him my fangs. “So, sit back and enjoy the ride,” 
     "So, we're your hostages then?" 
     "Humans are so dumb! No of course not! You're free to leave anytime you like,” Laney smiled as she swam around front. 
     "Plus, we don't want to use you to bargain for anything, we just want you out of our home,” 
     "Is it true mermaids eat humans?" the teenage girl asked, and we swam silently in replied. 
     "Yeah...,” I mumbled. 
     "For real?" 
     "Yeah.” 
     "So you guys are murders!" the man interjected and I sighed and used water magic to knock him out and the dolphin carried him more forcefully, and there were lots of gasps from the humans. 
     "Sorry but I've had a really rough night and I'm really not in the mood for that,” 
     "Scawy,” the little girl cried and hid behind her mother. 
     "I don't blame you, he was annoying,” the teenage girl said. Great thing about teenagers they don't care about what older people tend to judge. 
     "Thank you.” 
     "So you gunna eat him?" 
     "NO! I have standards I'll have you know,” I hissed in disgust and the teenage girl laughed. 
     "Didn't mean to offend.....where's your girl at?" the teen chuckled. 
     "Down there,” I pointed down into the water. 
     "Why?" the mother of the small girl asked. 
     "She's looking for her purpose.” 
     "Like soul-searching?" a young boy asked. 
     "Yeah, something like that.” 
     "Right on,” he grinned and threw up a surfer like gesture with a telephone looking hand shape. 
     "I guess,” I smiled back at him. 
    "The ocean seems abnormally calm, no waves, no sea life, a comfortable temperature? Are you lot doing that?" 
     "Ye,” Laney muttered. 
     "Thank you,” the mom said and I nodded and tossed her something. 
     "What is this?" she asked and I smiled and nodded to her scared daughter. 
     "Hand the water to your daughter.” 
     "Here angel, the nice girl wanted you to hold this,” and they gasped in awe as it turned into a crystalized dolphin, the color a mixture of clear and sky-blue. The girl's eyes beamed alive with excitement and happiness and she jumped off the dolphin and into the water and I caught her in a second before she even went under. 
    "Thank you thank you thank you!" I felt my heart warm itself significantly as I handed the girl back to her mother. There's nothing like the innocence of a child, nothing at all. 
     "Take care of that ok?" 
     "Yeah yeah of course!" she nodded rapidly. 
     "Good...,” I smiled and glanced upwards as an abundance of light and vibration caught my attention. A massive cruise liner was off in the distance, “this is as far as we take you,” I spoke up as Laney and Cam used water magic to turn the cruise toward us and boosted it’s speed. 
     "Help!!" they called out and waved their hands and the ship's inhabitants looked over as they lowered lifeboats. Me, Laney, and Cameron floated off into the dark waves as the last of the plane's survivors were lifted onto the ship, and the dolphins dispersed. I took one last glance at them before shooting down into the abyss in the direction of the shore. We need to get to land, we're not ready to mount our assault yet, though I feel the time is coming soon when these oceans will belong to us again.  
     After several miles of swimming, I could see the light of an island off in the distance about a mile above us. Swimming upward I felt my body become hit with warm air as I shot out of the water, and the water around us became solid blue dresses, as we trudged out of the water and onto the shore. Looking back at my sister and friend with a sigh of relief I turned around just in time to feel a splash of hot liquid in my lower chest that pushed me back into the ocean until I was under the water. Too hurt to react I just floated downward deeper and deeper and when I had the courage look down at my still burning abdomen, I saw what looked like a glowing red harpoon fashioned out of water magic, my blood floating all around it. Looking back up I saw Cam and Laney splash into the ocean as well, the same glowing spears through them as well, but something wasn't right.....the attacker didn't pursue us to see if we were dead or not, then....right before I passed out I felt firm hands around my waist as whatever held me, swam upward. 
  
 


 
 Chapter 16 - Purpose 
    
  Jaime  
    
     I placed my ear against the warm sand of the ocean floor and closed my eyes and tried to listen. Not that I'm listening to anything in particular, but the ocean itself feels like it's trying to tell me something. Suddenly my eyes snapped open and I felt my vision expanded by thousands of miles, pings all over my body from different locations, like every vibration made in the ocean, was being felt by every fiber of my being. I saw everything going on the ocean, not just this one but the other three as well, I saw ships, people, submarines, I saw everything, and I felt everything. That's when I got it when I understood what the source was and what it meant. Every Poseidon before me and after me is the literal embodiment of the seas......I am the oceans.  
     Eager to relieve myself of some of this suffocating power, I gently raised my left index finger and pointed it at an island a few thousand miles to the north and flicked in the direction of the empty strip of land. And I saw it get utterly consumed by a massive ocean wave, wiping it off the face of the map. The sheer power of the wave obliterating the very foundations of where the island had been. It was amazing to think this was what Johnny felt too, this kinda power was what he had access to. 
     "Johnny,” I muttered, and I saw him shift in his cave and nod. 
     "Jaime, you've found it. I'm proud of you.” 
     "Yeah,” I chuckled unable to say much more, “I can break your curse, now can't I?" I asked, and he shook his enormous head with a low growl. 
    "No, I'm sorry but this sort of binding curse demands black magic as well as water magic, unless you kill evil you, I will not be free.” 
     "How do I find her, even with this power I can't see her.” 
     "Because she's making me block you.” 
     "I will free you and I'll bring Atlantis crumbling down around her.” 
     "I admire your bloodlust, but right now I recommend you find Megan and the others and regroup with Kayla. Trust me, the time is coming. Now I must go,” he growled softly and the link was broken. Seeing Kayla on an island in the Bahamas with the others I willed myself there and found myself on the shore in human form wearing a dry sweatshirt and short shorts. 
     "Come on Jaime,” a voice ushered and I looked up to see dad pulling me from the water and I ran with him towards a massive tent, as I heard what sounded like explosions. 
     "Dad, what's going on?" 
     "Atlantis is far enough up now that some of the mer can take human form, my old squad is taking them on throughout the island,” 
     "The tridents?" 
     "Yeah, and I have to join the fight again soon, but I felt you arrive and you need to be with them,” Dad points to an unconscious Laney, Cam, and Megan all of whom were hooked up to some medical equipment. 
     "What happened?" 
     "Surprise attack I think, they arrived, and someone blasted them with water harpoons. We found them left for dead. Stay with them, but I have to go,” 
     "Dad you can't! These Atlanteans are twice as strong as normal mermaids! How do you expect to survive? much less win?!" 
     "You said it yourself, they're twice as strong as normal mer. Last I checked tridents were the elite special forces, that sound normal to you?" 
     "No, no it doesn't…… just, don't die on me.” 
     "Promise,” and with that dad disappeared into the jungle trees. 
  I sat down next to Megan and the others, holding my girlfriend's hand wincing as more explosions happened close by. 
     "She's here!" a woman shouted then suddenly she was silent. Guess tridents have the advantage from being on land longer but damn are they good. 
     "Jaime...,” Megan whimpered weakly and I squeezed her hand letting her know I was there. 
     "I'm here Megan, I'm right here,” I smiled through my worry....their wounds were very deep and they'd lost a lot of blood, but still I sensed a refusal to die. Closing my eyes I used my newly founded powers to sink the whole island, bringing it about a mile underwater, and I watched with glee as my friend's wounds healed up rapidly and I could now see every hostile throughout the island, and I saw the ocean water around us become bright red with their blood, as I slaughtered them all without mercy. Megan and the others snapped awake and looked at me with awe and I nodded at their unspoken question, and Megan hugged me, “who did this to you?" 
     "Evil me,” Laney groaned as she swam about, ripping off her bandages and her IV. 
     "Where is she now?" 
     "I don't know, she attacked then bailed when your dad showed up.” 
     "I'm sorry I left you guys like that, if I hadn't left, you guys wouldn't be injured.” 
     "Jaime....,” Megan spoke soothingly to me, obviously trying to comfort me from my guilt.       
     "We're at war, this kinda thing is bound to happen, it is impossible to for everyone that you care about to be unafflicted by such a plight. Besides, you're back now, and that's what we need to focus on. Going forward not back.” 
    "You're right,” I nod and hugged her. 
     "I like your eyes,” Cam smiled and I nodded my thanks with a smile. 
     "Yeah actually, they're cool" Laney chimed in. 
     "Thanks,” I nodded to Laney too. 
     "So what now?" 
     "Any idea where Kayla is?" I asked, “I thought she was with you?” 
     "Yeah…..no she’s not with us. But, ya know I don't remember?" Laney thought aloud, though she posed her thought as a question. 
     "Wasn't she with her boyfriend?" 
     "Oh yeah, I forgot she not gay...,” Laney laughed and we rolled our eyes. 
     "Her boyfriend was in Seattle right?" I asked and they looked at me. 
     "J she's your sister, shouldn't you make a point of knowing this stuff?" Megan asked and I nodded in agreement. 
     "Probably should tbh,” I nod. 
     "We should get to dry land,” Cam suggested and I nodded. 
     "I've got what I needed, so I'm quite happy to leave these waters,” We all swam upward towards a Seattle port, the others shooting out of the water onto the dock but when I jumped the water pulled me back down into the depths, “what the hell?!" 
     "It won’t let you leave Poseidon,” Johnny spoke through to me telepathically. 
     "Why?" 
     "You are the oceans now, you cannot leave what you are.” 
     "But I was allowed on the island!" 
     "The islands belong to the oceans, the continents are completely land, you can never walk on them again until another Poseidon is born, such is the price you pay for your power,” 
     "But you walked on the earth!" 
     "I am a creature of the sea as well, I can only be on land for two days before needing to return to my new home.” 
     "Fuck!" I found myself screaming and realized I had accidentally turned the clouds dark grey and the ocean waves violent. I tried calming myself and I felt the ocean settle with me. 
     "Jaime come on out!" Megan called and I shook my head and she jumped back in. 
     "Why?" 
     "I can't,” 
     "yeah you can, come on! It's not that scary,” 
     "No I mean I literally cannot leave the ocean,” I sighed sadly and she looked at me in question,                
     “I just spoke with Johnny, he explained it like this- you can't leave what you are,” 
     "He's saying........,” she gulped when I saw she'd made the realization of what I meant, “he's saying since you are the ocean you cannot leave them,” she sighed sadly. 
     "Until a new Poseidon is born to take over, I'm banned from all land except islands,” I frowned and clung to my girlfriend and she hugged me back tightly. 
     "We'll come back.” 
     "I'll be here,” I chuckled back bitterly and she tilted my head up and kissed me slowly, lovingly. 
     "I still love you,” she mumbled against my lips and I showed her a small smile and pecked her back. 
     "Likewise lover,” I nodded and she smiled once more before jumping out of the water. After a brief exchange, I saw them all throw me the peace sign before running off into the city. 
 
 


    
 
 Chapter 17 - Boy Do We Have A Story for You! 
    
  Megan  
    
     Laney, Cameron, and me ran through the city until some part of it seemed familiar, like it called to us, just like the ocean does to Jaime I bet. 
     "Where the hell is this place?" Laney groaned with a very loud grunt. 
     "You lot looking for Miles?" an eerie voice asked and before I could respond, Laney replied for us. 
     "Fuck yeah!" and the voice was silent but slowly took the form of a teenage boy through what looked like fog and mist, “you’re not Miles,” Laney stated, confused. 
     “No shit,” the boy replied with a duh look. 
     "I like him,” Laney giggled, to which I and cam rolled our eyes. 
     "Do you know where he is?" 
     "The UN conference up in Tokyo.” 
     "You seriously serious?" Laney asked in a frustrated voice. 
     “Yeah, they're trying to convince the humans that Atlantis is real and rising, as well as how much of a threat it is.” 
     Laney's face voiced our feeling about what we'd just been told. She looked dumbfounded in the most extreme way possible. 
     "That is the dumbest dumb thing they could do,” she screeched and the boy sighed. 
     "Not really if ya think about it. the humans have a lot of tech in the water and we'll need their help as well as our magic. And what’s more, Atlantis threatens this whole world,” Cam reasoned and I hate to say it but I was on Laney's side for once, but no way was I gunna admit to that out loud. This action of revealing us paranormals, in exchange for human help isn’t something that can be undone….. 
     "So how we gunna get to Tokyo?" I asked awkwardly, and the boy nodded. 
     "That's the million-dollar question isn't it?" he grinned, “not to worry, I got that part, and my leader, Kaiden took out the guards, so once your there, should just be a straight shot to the main room, ready?" and before we even had a chance to answered, I was flying through the air with Cameron, and Laney, and this wind spirit boy. 
      "You know it's usually considered good form to wait for an answered,” I hissed with annoyance as I glared at the grinning boy after we landed. 
     "No time for good form Megan,” the boy smiled before vanishing into the air. Groaning I eyed the massive UN building in front of us, decorated by the banners of the different member nations. Though, true to the kid's words there were no guards. 
     "Come on slowpokes, we don't have time to waste!" Laney called out already halfway to the doors......that's just like her though....carefree even in a deadly situation. We threw open the doors and ran down the massive marble hall. 
     "Oh good you're here,” a male voice called out, as he appeared behind us, “I’m Kendrick, leader of the Moon raider vampires, this is Ryan leader of the silver fang werewolf pack, that's Kaiden leader of the wind spirits, and over there is Alice lady of the rogue dragons....and....,” 
     "Dragons?!" 
     “That's exactly what Kayla said too. but yes, dragons,” 
     "Where's Miles and Kayla?" 
     "I was getting to that, there in there,” Kendrick answered pointing to the massive circular doors, where Miles and Kayla stood gesturing to what I was guessing was a screen. 
     "Kayla?!" I called out and she looked over and ran to us, not equipped for the bear hug I received we fell over, and Miles was calmly shaking Cam's hand. Looking past Kayla from the floor I saw the tilted heads of the world leaders, looking curiously down at us. 
    "Who are they?" a man I recognized as president of the US asked. 
     "They're mer,” Kayla answered. 
     "Not to kill the moment of obvious reunion, but this is a bloody big deal we're discussing here,” the prime minister frowned. 
     "Sorry sir, but um, we got more bad news..........well some good but mostly bad,” 
     "Can it wait?" Kayla asked apologetically. 
     "Suuuuuuurreeee, as long as you don't mind that your sister can never walk on land again.....,” Laney retorted sarcastically. 
     "WHAT?!" Kayla snapped back at Laney before looking directly at me for the explanation. “What does she mean?!" Kayla barked as she pointed accusingly at Laney. 
     "It's.......complicated.....,” I began shyly. 
     "Then uncomplicate it!" 
     "Short version? Jaime is the oceans.” 
     "What the hell does that mean?" Kayla asked angrily. 
     "It means Jaime is now the literal personification of all oceans on this earth,” 
     "Ooooooooohhhhhh boy,” the president sighed deeply. 
     "Day just keeps getting better and better doesn't it?!" the prime minister exclaimed sarcastically. 
      "So, where does that put us now?" Miles asked wearily. 
     "It gives us a better chance of winning,” Alice replied quietly, she spoke true but she knew what it meant to hear this news.....and how grim it was. 
     "So, let's cut the bullshit, what do you need from us?" a voice declared and we looked the leader of China rising. 
     "Every underwater war and surveillance machine you got,” Kendrick stated and the rest of us looked at the human leaders, “if we're gunna win this, we need to stand as one.” 
     "What about the humans? None of us can go that deep into the ocean yet,” the leader of Russia asked bluntly. 
     "We got that covered, with our water magic your machines will be able to reach our natural depths,” I stated as I look at Kayla knowingly and she sighed as the world leaders looked at her in question. 
     "Johnny is waiting to be freed, we kill evil Jayme and Johnny said he's got the rest,” 
     "Guys you're gunna want to see this,” Ryan growled as he began shifting, next thing we see is Kaiden flying through the doors, followed by a group of what I smelled were magic wielders. 
     "You guys need to get to safety now,” Kendrick shouted blasting us and the world leaders back into a corner with a shockwave as he opened his wings and extended his claws. 
     "Long time no see Ryan,” a man grinned as he took out a pair of silver guns.........werewolf hunters. 
     "Hey gang,” a mermaid walked in, looking distantly like me..........guess that... 
     "Hey, Megan, I think that's evil you,” Laney whispered pointing to the mermaid. 
     "No shit,” I whispered back. 
     "I don't like our odds,” Cam whispered and I nodded. The tension was thick as both sides glared at each other and looked like they’d lunge at each other at any second. Out of nowhere I heard a blast of thunder as Miles absorbed a lightning bolt from a wizard and channeled it back at a hunter, Ryan growled as silver bullet grazed him and Alice shot fire at evil me who countered with water from the fountains, creating a blast of steam that covered the whole room and all I saw was flashes of light followed by the sound of metal and grunts. 
     "Still can't believe this is actually happening...,” The president muttered, and the prime minister chuckled. 
    "This is bloody brilliant, it's like every teenager fantasy and we're witnessing it firsthand!" 
     "Shows you the difference in cultures doesn't it?" Laney muttered with a grin. 
     "How old are they?" another leader I didn't recognize asked. 
     "A bit older than us?" I asked thinking it through, and the leaders looked at me. 
     "What kinda parents would teach their kids this?" 
     "In our world, we are taught this so we can survive, no offense but our world is much more hostile than yours,” Cam explained and the Leaders nodded. 
     "I'm getting that,” the president nodded again. 
     "Odds they got the building surrounded?" I asked Kayla. She looked around and mustered up a bit of water magic and directed the steam into a blast that knocked out the wall, and we attempted to run but were met with the sound of a clearing of a throat, and we looked up to see their backup looking down at us. 
     "100%,” Laney smiled and we all glared daggers at her, “what? You asked!" 
     "Laney I don't even have words right now,” and Cam glared at me. 
     "Megan, that was harsh,” I got reprimanded by my big sister. 
     "I'm sorry,” I whispered and Laney shook her head. 
     "No worries.” 
     "Will you all just shut up!" a hunter asked, obviously annoyed. 
     "You ever hear of last words?" Laney smiled back mockingly, I swear she's got a quip for everything. 
     "What the......,” A hunter shrieked as the ground began to shake violently, the air became thin as I felt it being sucked to our right with so much force I thought I'd been lifted off my feet. Hesitantly I looked in the direction the wind was flowing and I went wide-eyed as a blast of wind knocked cars towards the hunters who dodged with their inhuman speed, and the sky went pitch black and we heard the howling of wolves and the roar of what could only be dragons, as four dragons perched themselves on the buildings surrounding us, and the wolves got in pouncing positions around the hunters and mermaids. More humanoid shadows jumped around us as they went to join Kendrick. There was a single thunderclap and the tension snapped as the wolves lunged and the dragons swooped down, followed by the sound of spells and guns going off. 
     "Fuck it,” I grinned, not liking my own idea and lunged at the Atlanteans ripping a sword off a dead hunter and clashing blades with their magic, creating a massive steam cloud again from the silver attempting to dissolve magic. Laney blasted steam at some more evil mermaids on my right, who dispersed it with ease. 
     "We're twice as strong as you, and you are facing us alone, what chance do you have of winning?" they mocked and Laney simply smiled revealing her fangs. 
     "I'm not alone though, never have been, and never will be,” she shouted and rushed them and that's when I realized Cam was behind them and blasted the unsuspecting mer with water spears, causing them to lurch forward and Laney ripped one's throat out before catching the other by the throat and cam rushed up behind her and snapped her neck.  
     I took a second to just appreciate the magnificence of the surrounding fight. I heard the swishing of wind to my left and I held up my sword just in time to deflect another blade, before my mystery attacker was tackled to the ground by Miles and a hunter exploded in blood, guts, and bones, and Kayla ran through a mermaid that was seconds away from snapping Miles' neck. None of them stood alone and all of them fought with such grace and trust, knowing they didn't need to watch their back because someone else was. Suddenly we heard a massive whimper and another roar, and four of the wolves fell and two of the dragons collapsed into the ground with a thunderous boom. We were losing allies fast, but still, the hunters, mages, and mermaids were no better off. This fight was still too close to see a clear winner. I sidestepped to my left hearing a silver bolt wiz past my face, never actually seeing it through the thick fog. Hearing another grunt I looked behind me to see the Prime Minister of England cough up blood as he stood directly behind me with a sword through him...........he'd saved me..........screaming with a newfound rage I hurled my sword at my savior's attacker and catching the world leader as he fell. 
    "Sorry I wasn't much help there young miss,” he smiled weakly and I smiled and shook my head. 
     "No you did great,” I sniffled appreciating what he'd done for me and the guilt felt like it was gunna consume me. 
     "I didn't save you, so you could cry, I.....I saved you so you could kick their ass,” he whispered with a final breath and I nodded as I felt tears fall from my face as I gently laid his body down and picked back up the sword and used the water in the fog to blast a wizard into pieces and sliced a mermaid's arm off. Yet I was knocked back from her magic. I clapped my hands together in a praying manner and arched them above my head and the fog instantly dispersed, and I was met by the sight of bloody corpses laying all around us, most with weapons or projectiles sticking out of their bodies. I felt myself overcome with horror as I froze unable to move. 
    "Megan you have to keep moving,” a voice in my head ordered, instantly recognizing the speaker I felt myself able to move again, and soon after walking I was able to run, and I ran to my friends and family as we formed a small circle with our backs facing each other. 
     "Our odds don't look good,” Miles chuckled and we nodded in agreement, “still........what choice is there but to fight!" he declared and charged, and we were right behind him if this is it for us........I’m gunna make our killers work for it...... 
  
 


    
 
 Chapter 18 - You Won't Take It from Us 
    
  Megan    
    
     Wincing as a silver arrow whizzed past my shoulder, cutting me a tiny bit, I used water in the pipes beneath us to blast an enemy into a wall, their skin smoking from the heat of my blast. Kayla and Miles were taking on evil me while Laney and Cam held off damn near everything else. Out of nowhere I heard a scream and I looked to my right to see a silver blade through Laney's chest. Blood exploded from the wound and she fell to her knees, behind her was Evil Cameron and my sister roared with rage and tackled evil her to the ground, only to be blasted back by the Atlantean and still I struggled to process all that happened in the last minute, Miles and Kayla looked away for a split second and evil me’s hands burst from their chests as well. Suddenly we all turned our heads to the sky as we heard a series of massive thunderclaps and the sky lit up with so much lightning I couldn't see. Our eyes slowly drifted towards the ocean just in time to hear a scream of rage that echoed off of everything, the ground shook violently, and the winds ripped up trees and blew away the UN building like it was a speck of dust as tidal wave at least 150 feet high rose and crashed into us full force. Yet Jaime gave me and the others an extremely gentle impact.  
     I looked over to see a bunch of red clouds under the waves, and when it dispersed I realized everyone except the world leaders, me, and our friends had been killed. The water receded away from the leaders and the current took the rest back into the ocean, and I sensed Jaime trying to desperately heal everyone best she could. The water around Laney, Miles, and Kayla glowed brightly, and I swam over to Cam and held her hand tightly. 
     "You think she'll be ok?" Cam asked quietly as she finally teared up. 
     "I don't know but if anyone can heal them it is Jaime. And we both know she's doing everything she can,” I whispered back and Cam nodded with a sniffle. I saw Jaime materialize in front of me from all the water, the water around Laney and the others she was trying to heal froze into an ice block around them. 
    "They need more attention than I can provide right now, so I'm freezing them so their condition doesn't worsen,” Jaime explained with a tired sigh and Cam looked at her with worry. 
     "What?! Why can't you heal her now?!" she shouted at Jaime who glared back at her. 
     "BECAUSE I'M DEALING WITH ATLANTIS, JOHNNY, AND TRYING MY DAMNDEST TO KEEP YOU ALL OUT OF HARMS WAY GOING FORWARD!!" Jaime shouted back causing a massive vibration throughout the ocean, and yet Cam kept glaring at Jaime, “be thankful I'm not freezing you all too,” she sighed as she looked away. 
    "Hey, Cam calm down. Jaime's doing everything she can given the circumstances,” I said trying to calm my big sister. I know Cam and she's not mad at Jaime, not really. She's mad at Atlantis for what they did to Laney. Cam swam away without a word, and I hugged Jaime and she hugged me back with a sniffle, she's trying not to cry. 
     "I know J, I know. You’re doing the best you can,” I whisper as I rubbed her back soothingly. 
     "Thank you,” Jaime said with a small smile as she pulled away. 
     "Anytime,” I nod. 
     "You should go, things are going to get dark down here going forward, and I don't want you in harm’s way.” 
     "Are you sure?" I ask and Jaime nodded grimly. 
     "This thing Is coming to a head very very soon.” 
     "We won't let you stand alone down here, we'll come back.” 
     "If you mean that, I want you to know that this won't be like last time, you need to fight to kill and be ready to die.” 
     "I am. But what about you?" 
     "I'll be holding off Johnny and evil me. I won't be able to look after you all,” 
     "I understand. But I'm fighting all the same,” 
     "Thought you'd say that.” 
     "What can I say?" I grin and Jaime smiled with a chuckle and I laughed, “there's that smile,” Suddenly Jaime looked behind her. 
     "You gotta go, like right now.” 
     "Jaime what'd you mean?" and yet she didn't respond, and I was flying upward until I shot out of the water and onto a beach. Where I found Cam and the others looking at me. 
     "Get our allies, actually scratch that. Get everyone.” 
     "Everyone?" Kayla asked confused. 
     "Every ally we have, every warrior, and send word to the world leaders that we need every available warrior they have along with every water-based weapon they got. We're invading the ocean tomorrow night.” 
     "What about Jaime?" Cameron muttered, I knew it....she's still worried about her. 
     "She knows, and she wanted us to stay out. But she knows and...,” Cam cur me off by finishing my sentence. 
     "She knows we have no intention of letting her stand against all this alone. Right?" And I nodded in agreement at Cam's words. 
     "You're 100% correct. That said, she added that she can't watch after us tomorrow night. When the fighting starts we're on our own, everyone got that?" I asked and they nodded, “If you wanna back out now is the time, if not, be at the nearest dock, the nearest port, nearest harbor, anywhere by a water outlet. And get ready to take back the seas, get ready to take back our home!" 
  
 


    
 
 Chapter 19 - Invasion 
    
 Megan 
    
    I gazed out from the Florida beach, looking to my right then to my left, seeing every mermaid, every siren, every water spirit, everyone and anyone who could fight in the water gathered as far as the eye could see. Me and Jaime's family were in charge of the entire Atlantic invasion from the US, and Cameron and our family were in charge of the Pacific invasion forces. This is gunna be the biggest invasion in the history of the earth, and one of the bloodiest battles in the history of both humans and Paranormals, and everyone here knew it. Including the largest fleet, the humans could muster throughout the world. Everything from aircraft carriers, battleships, to the best submarines had been summoned. The countless telepathic Paranormals were in charge of communication throughout everyone, and everything else was on us. I don't know, something about knowing the fate of the world rests on your shoulders is kinda relaxing, cuz if you fuck it up you won't be there to be blamed, nor will anyone else for that matter.....well minus the Atlanteans. I sighed deeply, inhaling and exhaling very slowly. 
   "This is it,” I muttered and yet I felt the telepaths spreading my thought and the air felt still, time seemed to have been stopped. No one budged, I felt all the seriousness from. Everyone as if it was my own, I felt their power resonating with each other, and with me. If there ever was a more appropriate time to use the term YOLO, I'm not sure when'd be. Cuz, to be honest...........fuck it. I dove in, my tail merging from my legs, and I saw the bubbles from everyone else's doing the same, our more powerful water magic users stayed farther back behind us, casting protective water fields around the human vessels and the mer that were leading the charge. Despite the power our forces brought into this fight, the water still seems like it felt, I dunno......toxic. I had hoped that our presence here would purify the oceans, but it made sense sadly too......the Atlanteans had been here first, and we were cast out of our home, and yet their hate, their greed, their power, all of it had polluted the oceans to what felt like an unfixable point.
"Damn them......,” I hissed and then stopped. I can see it, way off in the distance, at least a couple hundred miles in front of us. It massive, in every sense of the word, and even then the word itself didn't seem to do Atlantis' size justice.
   "Wow, you brought everyone to the party didntcha?!" I sensed Evil Jaime laugh, and I whirled around, more laughing. Telepathy, clever. 
   "You'd be amazed what a world in peril can do,” I chuckled back and that's when I saw a wall of Atlanteans in front of us.....lining and backing each other, so they're playing it that way......we'll have to get through layer by layer.......what a pain! Watching further I noticed they'd formed a sphere around Atlantis, meaning we can't flank. We have to go straight through.
   "I can see that. Still, do you think it'll be enough to reclaim your home?" She taunted and I shrugged. 
   "Who knows?" I answered back and outstretched my arms to my right and left and clenched my arms into fists and swirled them around in a circular motion as fast as I could and kept doing so even after I felt a substantial cyclone around each arm, and then blasted both of them forward, and I felt torpedoes and water magic whizz last me and create a stunning light show of destruction in front of us. The Atlanteans charged and blasted us with a massive wave of water, and our shields dwindled but held, and I conjured two water swords and swam into the biggest fight of my entire life. I grunted as I clashed with a mer wielding a battle ax, I heard the rushing of water as Magic users clashed, massive shockwaves of water smashed into us, yet our blades met again and again. I swirled around just in times to behead an incoming mermaid trying to stab me with a dagger. I blocked the battle ax girl from before and swam sideways and chopped off her arm and used my tail to knock her back into two more mer, two more torpedoes whizzed past me and were instantly deflected back at us by four mermaids using a water barrier, and I grabbed them using my webbing and yanked them back in a half circle motion toward six mermaids and they were obliterated in the explosion, I heard the clanking of metal, and I looked up momentarily to see a massive aircraft carrier release a huge amount of manned mini-subs, they looked like underwater fighter jets, “Well ain't that something,” I half grinned as I swam in a circular motion and used my magic to create a water shockwave behind me that shot me towards the Atlanteans, and I broke through their defensive, and another several mermaids got through with me.
   "Begone pests!" Evil Laney shouted and blasted us back with a wave of water, and three of us deflected it and then redirected back at her, yet she created a spinning water shield in front of her that resolved the attack. But I slammed my blade into her shield from above, she blocked and I followed up seconds later with a blast of water to her chest and she was sent flying backward into a column of Atlantis. 
   "COME ON!!!!!" I shouted and I heard her growl with frustration as she threw a bunch of water knives at me, I dropped my swords and created my own shield, that blocked while simultaneously sending blasts of water back. She tore through it with her bare hands and tackled me further into the depths. Jamie's mother ripped evil Laney off me and smashed her head into her tail, and I grabbed her by the waist and threw her through an underwater canyon, “Thanks for that!" I panted and she nodded and we swam our own ways, conjuring a harpoon I hurled it through an evil mer while a siren screamed at her and her head blew apart, and then the siren and me clasped hands and we spun each other in the opposite directions me clotheslining a mermaid before swimming behind her and snapping her neck. The water felt cleaner despite the amount of scarlet in it. Suddenly everyone froze after we heard the roar of Atlantis' secret weapon, Johnny. And he charged at us, ripping through a nuclear submarine like it was paper, his water magic effortlessly contained the nukes that exploded. We stared in awe however as he smashed head first into an invisible wall, and I looked to my far right and saw Jaime glaring at him, and a column Shot from Jaime's shield and knocked Johnny through an underwater volcano. And like that the two most powerful creatures in Earth's waters engaged and our forces clashed with the forces of Atlantis once more. I hissed as I felt the water constantly in flux, making movement difficult. Spinning in a tornado like manner I hurled a barrage of Spears at the Atlanteans, and boosted a bunch of underwater fighter's water shields, as they lit up the layers of Atlanteans warriors. Hearing the howl of the Leviathan as he crashed into an underwater canyon, and Jaime tried to bombard the ancient city with massive waves, and yet Johnny's magic protected it. 
   "Top floor of the main castle,” a voice shouted in a rushed tone. Looking around for the source of the voice with a flinch, I dodged an incoming water blast and dispersed it before it hit another submarine, these human machines are putting in a lot of work, and we can't afford to lose one of our only effective weapons so soon into the fight. 
Suddenly I hear a massive ping, like that of huge sonar machine. And I saw all the submarines above us lining up horizontally and holding their positions. They're gunna fire all at once.......that's too risky. If they deflect it, we're out. 
   "What are they doing?" I called back to our telepaths, “Tell them to back off, we can't risk them deflecting that much of an attack!" That'd be such a dumb idea, only humans could've come up with it.
   Johnny swam towards the preparing subs and Jaime screamed and it shook the whole battle zone, knocking Johnny back far. 
   "Your fights with me,” she hissed and the ocean vibrated harshly. 
   "KEEP PUSHING!!" She shouted and I heard the dropping of metal and looking up I saw them dropping massive mines into the water, and they sank rapidly from the huge warships on the surface. Suddenly I heard the vibrations from a power source on the other side of Atlantis and I swear I saw Cam and on the other side. Some Atlanteans diverged from our side to fight Cam's oncoming forces. The water magic combined with the now detonating mines from before sent shockwave after shockwave through the water, preceded only by bright lights. Using my water magic I and several others forced the explosion towards the Atlanteans, and they swam away and back almost instantaneously. Not wasting this golden opportunity I swam towards them and threw water-made harpoons at them, killing some of them as they swam away with their backs turned to me. 
   "FORWARD!" Several voices shouted, and I felt as well as heard many upon many noises of propellers or tails shooting all our allies forward. The enemy's first layer had been broken through, but I and the others were immediately met by massive blasts of water magic. Knowing I'm not strong enough to stop it, I deflected it back at several other evil mer, though the sheer force of deflecting the impact shoved me backward and I felt a stone pillar break as my back went into it and I coughed up blood. Looking up I saw at least five Atlanteans floating lifelessly and others swimming away rapidly with broken limbs. 
   "Worth it,” I coughed weakly and kicked off the rock and swam towards the fight once more. Looking around as I re-engaged, I noticed despite our healers and protectors, we are dropping like flies down here. Jamie's too busy with Johnny, and the Atlanteans are too strong even with Cam's sudden reinforcements. We're not making enough headway here. Hissing with annoyance I grabbed the shaft of the spear that almost ran me through from behind with my left hand and yanked it forward, elbowing the wielder, and they let go and I swam behind them and shoved it through her lower chest and into a pile of coral. 
   "We're not gunna get close enough to the city let alone the top floor,” I muttered as Cam swam beside me and we looked from afar at the continuing war in front of us. 
   "We can't pull back though, this is it. There was no backup plan if this doesn't work,” 
   Jaime grunted as she literally wrestled the Leviathan. Suddenly I and Cam stopped, and Kayla did too as I found her bobbing next to us. There, before us were our evil doppelgängers....all except evil Jaime, Evil Cameron, and Evil me. the two of them had been killed by Jaime back at the UN conference attack, and evil Jaime is at the top of Atlantean palace…. 
   "Hey J, they're here...,” I mumbled and I heard her gasp in my mind. 
   "Megan run! Get away!"
   "Can't. There's no turning back now. That said, I'm pretty sure this is it for us. So just wanted to let you know, in case I die that I truly and completely love you...,” I whispered and I mentally saw Jaime's lip quiver. There was silence around us, despite the underwater battle raging on. 
Then suddenly as if a spark had been ignited, they charged us and us, them. This is it. 
Evil Laney punched at where my head had been and I ducked and flipped her over me, and Kayla punched her so hard she spun as Kayla sped past her and tackled evil her. 
I felt the rush of the Leviathan as he sped past me and tried to tailwhip me but was blocked by Jaime, “You've got greater Magic than me, but you lack strength in physical combat,” I grinned as I caught her punch and head-butted her, she growled with frustration as she wiped some blood from her nose. Out of nowhere, I saw a triangularly shaped formation of the human fighters zoom past me and blew through a wall of Atlanteans like it was nothing, which is most likely because they caught them off-guard. The subs were still lined up like they were gunna fire everything, and as a result, I found myself secretly praying that they didn't. 
   I was literally knocked from my thought process when evil Laney tackled me from behind. 
Elbowing her in the face before she ran me through with her knife, I caught the knife and spun so I faced her and drove it through her lower chest, she wailed with pain and yanked it out as I attempted to follow fighters that made it through, and succeeded but evil Laney was hot on my tail, and I glanced back just for a second and saw a girl who looked a lot like our Laney snap evil her’s neck as she zoomed past her. As a result, a medium sized vibration was sent through the water, and evil Kayla focused all her attention solely on the girl I’m pretty sure is Laney, who was zooming towards Cam, and just as she swam past my sister, Cam close lined evil Kayla. And Kayla and our mother swam down from diagonally above from the right and charged evil Kayla into a pillar of rock, and evil Kayla put up a massive water shield to hold back the onslaught of Jaime's dad, mother, And Kayla. We're finally taking the offensive.......yes! 
I continued into the almost silent waters with the fighters and casting a shield over all of them. 
   "Top floor right?" A human asked in my mind. 
   "Yeah, be ready for a hard fight though. The Atlantean up there is the strongest out of the five,” I replied grimly. 
Johnny roared with rage and bit into Jaime's left shoulder, creating a blanket of scarlet and she screamed but blast him back almost a mile down. 
   "DICK MOVE JOHNNY!" She shouted angrily and I swam sideways turning on my side as an axe whizzed past me but using my webbing I caught it and spun into back at the mer, cutting her head clean off. 
   "Alrighty guys, let's show this evil bitch what she made possible,” I grinned as I zoomed past the fighters, Conjuring a shield and sword, “Also! HUMANS IF THERE WAS EVER A TIME TO LET ALL HELL LOSE THIS IS IT! Magic caster back them up, this is the climax,” I ordered, surprised by my own authority. 
   "Understood!"
   "Gotcha!"
   "Hell Yeah!"
   "Let's go!" 
   I heard the roar of the dragons, the booming of the human torpedoes, the whizzing of water magic, all of it from everyone created a huge shockwave as our weapons soared towards the city, and I stopped when I saw our remaining doppelgängers disengaging with our forces and zoom past everything and put up a water barrier between everything we were sending.......they can't deflect it! They can only block!
   "I'm so sick of this shit!" Laney roared with rage and tackled evil Kayla into the abyss, sinking her above average fangs into her neck and the next thing I saw was only scarlet clouds, suddenly the water barrier fell, and our combined attack lit up the dark abyss Atlantis came from, the shockwave of power this time put all others to shame. I cast a water shell around me and I was still thrown through the wall of a sunken ship with enough force I felt like a rag doll. When I finally felt myself blinking away both the pain and the dust, I was in shock. 
   "No way.....,” Atlantis was still there completely unharmed, despite most of their forces being down for the count, ours too for that matter. Only evil Jaime remained, and I wanted evil Jaime dead, but I wanted to be the one to do it. Jaime had obviously planned on taking out her evil half by herself, but she’s too busy with Johnny, so it’s up to us. 
   "You wanna take on my daughter's evil twin you're gunna need that. It negates low and mid-tier water magic,” 
   "Where'd you get a weapon like this?" I ask in awe as I admired its beauty, and he grinned. 
   "You mer have your secrets and us sirens have ours. Now go, you guys have to take her out before Jaime can stop fighting Johnny,” 
   "Yeah, good luck!" 
   "Likewise,” he lazily saluted and swam away, just in time for me to see the siren queen do a siren's screech, the pure power of her attack created an underwater tornado with her mouth as the source, and the churning water obliterated the mer caught in its path, their bodies exploded from the raw force of the scream. The thing sounded like a series of sonar pings on the most powerful of steroids. 
   "C'mon Megan we gotta end this!" Kayla nodded towards Atlantis as she patted my back. 
   "Yeah, you're right, this war needs to end,” The route to Atlantis was completely unguarded, didn't feel like a trap though. More like each side was still fighting each other with what measly forces they had left, and there just happened to have been an opening. There weren't any Atlanteans anywhere in sight, so it's just a straight shot from where we were to the top floor. Glancing up, I saw the sunlight and I bit my lip. Damn, we're cutting this close. 
Blowing down the door with water magic, I was immediately met with an invisible wave of power from evil Jaime. Her max strength is about the same as Jaime's was, back when we fought the sirens......which is a problem. Because combined we're maybe about 2/3rds that, and what she can do is high tier magic, which the Trident can't negate. Shit.
   "You guys put up a valiant effort, I'll give you that. But you four are too weak to kill me. I'm still raising Atlantis, holding off all your forces from damaging my home, and fueling My pet's power, all by myself. You four are worn out, weakened, and outmatched, we all know how that'll go if we do this.”
   "Yeah, still gotta all the same,” Laney shrugged and evil Jaime chuckled softly. 
   "Do what you must,”
   Before any of us even made a move, Miles and the dragons entered and so did the Siren Queen, the queen shouted at Evil Jaime, and I hurled the trident at her, which she deflected easily, just in time to knock away water blasts from Kayla and Cameron but completely missed the full body tackle Laney was going for. Laney must be like me then, more a physical attacker rather than a mystical one. Using spells primarily for defensive rather than offense. 
Laney was quickly thrown off and towards us, using my webbing I caught her and yanked her out of the way of more oncoming spells, which knocked evil Jaime through a wall due to their combined strength. I heard Evil Jaime growl with anger and Atlantis shuddered for a bit and we felt it slow down. I caught an Incoming harpoon right before it pierced a dragon's side, and it dissolved back into the normal water. The fighters were lighting up the city itself, trying to destroy as much of it as possible. Conjuring a duel ended spear, I swam alongside Laney, who had conjured longer claws. I heard a roar behind me and when I turned I saw a dragon's lower body sinking away from its lifeless upper body. Growling I shot after her as she darted all around the city until Laney cut her off tackling her through an arch, evil Jaime blasted her away though she was immediately caught by Cam. Kayla limited our opponent's movements with a hailstorm of water magic, and I chased as Laney and Cam tried to block off exits. Good news is she's not fighting back anymore, but the new problem is though she's too fast to catch. I covered my ears as a wail from the siren queen knocked our enemy through a wall, and I threw the Trident again, barely missing her head, and right as the trident returned to my hand I felt myself flying backward off the edge of the city, before stopping myself from going any further, I zoomed after her. Our and Jaime's mother created a water barrier that evil Jaime face planted into but it immediately shattered due to the Atlantean’s magic being stronger. Though it did buy just enough seconds for Cam and Laney to tackle her and hold her down, I ran the trident through her neck. There was silence, complete and utter silence as her head drifted upwards, while her body stayed pinned to the column. Time seemed to stand still until I heard a second light thud and looking around I saw Cam's body covered in.......scarlet. I was by her side in a second, though just in time to see our mother and Jaime's dad thudding against the ground too. Laney looked barely alive herself.
   "How'd this happen?" I choked out and Cam chuckled weakly. 
   "The evil bitch used the last of her magic to harm us as much as she could at the last second. Apparently, she didn't wanna go alone,”
   "We'll tough shit, you all aren't going,” I shook my head furiously looking from Cam to Laney and my mom. 
   "I don't want to, but I don't have a choice,”
   "Jaime can heal you, right Jaime?" I asked frantically as Jaime appeared next to me. 
   "I'm too weak right now. Taking on Johnny took too much out of me. I'm so sorry,” Jaime whispered as she knelt next to me. 
   "Hey, it's.....,” Cam coughed, “It's not your fault. You did it! You saved our home. We knew what we were signing up for, right Mom?" Cam grinned over weakly at our mother who was being held tightly by the siren queen, “It's impossible to get something like this victory without sacrifice,”
   "But you guys aren't something I can sacrifice,” I cried back and Cam laughed weakly and smiled. 
   "It wouldn't be sacrifice if you could give it up willing....it'll be ok Megan. The day is won, we got our home back, saved the world, defeated our enemies.....we won. In....,” Cam took a breath but she only had seconds left, “I just......I just really love you. And...I don't wanna.......I don't wanna g...g....go......,” Cam's final words shook my very being, and I heard nothing but the sound of my crying for my big sister's sacrifice. My mom's ultimate contribution and I looked at Laney who simply laid down next to Cam's still warm body, holding it until she too slowly stopped breathing as well. 
I clung to Jaime, and I felt her hold me back tighter than ever. Jaime's free hand holding her dad's as she too cried. 
   "This victory was too heavy to be called a win,” a voice muttered quietly as footsteps could be heard behind us. I looked up, barely seeing Johnny's calm face through my tears.
He sat down against a wall with a tired sigh. He didn't say anything else for what felt like a very long time, “Jaime, Megan. Everyone....thank you. For freeing me. Now I can do what I promised I would,” he sniffled and with a wave of his hand, everyone minus those that had died, Jaime, me, the siren Queen, and Jaime's Mom disappeared. 
   "Where'd you send them?"
   "Surface. You guys should wait out in the open ocean while I do this. I want you guys here with me in my final moments. Sorry for being selfish, but I don't wanna be alone,” he muttered. 
   "Final moments....what are you talking about?" Jaime asked with a sniffle and some tears. 
   "You freed my spirit. The Atlantean bound my spirit to this body after the war with the sirens, but she's dead So I can pass on now. I'm no longer tied to this plane. What you're seeing now is nothing more than my after image. I have just enough power to destroy Atlantis before it sinks, causing the ocean to wipe out most of the surface world,”
Jaime said nothing, and I realized it wasn't calmness that was on his face earlier, it was peacefulness, he is at peace. 
I found myself and with Jaime and Johnny a few miles above Atlantis.
   "Goodbye Johnny,” I gulped as I hugged him and so did Jaime. 
   "Goodbye, guys imma miss you all,”
   "Us too,” I smiled through my sadness. 
   We watched in awe as Johnny snapped his fingers and there was a silent shockwave, and a sudden flash of light and Atlantis was blown into a thousand tiny pieces, that I'm assuming Jaime turned into bubbles before they reached us. I watched as they floated upwards then popped right before reaching the surface. Johnny didn't even look back as he himself dissolved into the ocean silently. That's it......it's over. It's all really over.......
   "It's not Megan. We still have the rest of our lives to fill. It's not over yet because it can't be,” Jaime said softly as she hugged me tightly.  
 


    
    


 
 Chapter 20 - The Peaceful Life 
    
    
      Six Years Later 
      Jaime 
    
  I sat on the sun deck chair next to Megan, on our island. I glanced over at her, and she at me. 
   "What?" She smiled at me. 
   "Nothing. You're just so perfect.”
   "That's a bit uncalled for J,” Megan chuckled and I shrugged. 
   "Maybe. But it's true.”
   "Thank you,” she smiled, putting her hand on mine.
   "So, first mer couple to live on land, how you feel about that?" I asked with a grin and she laughed. 
   "Feels normal, we spent most of our relationship on land anyway. Plus, we're actually on an island, so it's more acceptable.”
   "True,” I nod. 
   "I'd bet they'd wish they were here for this,” Megan smiled up at the sky after a while of silence. 
   "Yeah. You know they're watching over us though right? Laney probably making some wisecrack, and Cam glaring at her.”
   "I still miss 'em.” 
   "Me too,” I nodded. I understand her pain, still, there was no way we'd have won that battle without sacrifice, I don't know...I just didn't think the toll would be so high. The siren queen along with my family ruled the underwater world now. while I watched over the ocean, doing my best to keep it calm and peaceful, there's been enough bloodshed in it by now. It's time for it to be loved, “They were my sisters too at the end.”
   "You remember how we met so long ago?" Megan asked after a while and I smiled and held her hand.
   "I do, I was so scared of your world. Of you. I thought you were gunna eat me,”
   "Me too. But I don't know, something about you drew me in. It felt like it was wrong to hurt you.”
   "Well, I'm glad I got you,” I smiled. 
   "Momma! Momma!" Toa exclaimed with an abundant amount of excitement, her teal hair blowing in the wind as she ran up.  
    "Yes, darling?" I smiled down at our daughter.
   "Look what I found!" She said with a massive grin and handed a seashell to me, “It has names on it. Look look!" She jumped up and down from excitement.
   "Does it now? Let me see that,” I gazed down at it and froze, it had their names on it, Laney, Cameron, their mother, even Johnny's. 
   "Megan, look at this,” I smiled handing her the shell. 
   "What is.........it....,” she trailed off as she too froze from surprise, “You do this J?" 
   "No.”
   "What does this mean? Who could've done this?"
   "That'd be me,” a voice declared in a relaxed tone. Looking up, I saw a girl in a very revealing all black dress, black nails, hair, lipstick, her eyes glowed with the color of fire. Despite her extremely powerful aura, I could sense she meant no harm. 
   "Who are you?" 
   "Hades, forgive my intrusion, just figured you'd want an explanation after their revival,” she nodded to the ocean. Looking back into the water, I saw, well more like I feel four souls emerging from its depths. Looking closer, it was them.....looking completely like they should as if they'd aged with us, “That's me too by the way. Figured you'd earned their resurrection,”
Looking back from the bear hug I'd just given them and received, I turned to face Hades once more. 
   "What's with the Greek god names?"
  "Titles, and we're the ones tasked with overseeing earth's vital functions,”
  "Tasked by who? Zeus?"
   "Hell no. He has no power over anyone but himself and his kingdom. We were tasked by the paranormal and hunter community, as we're the only ones strong enough to,”
   "Better question though, why'd you revive us?" Johnny asked hesitantly. 
   "And isn't there some kinda cost to pay?"
   "Nope, no cost this time. As for the other question, it's because while I have dominion over the dead, and power over death, there are some souls, albeit very very few, but there are some souls that I can't claim. Yours, for example, you all belong to the sea, to Poseidon there,” she grinned, pointing at me. 
   "Why'd you take so long to revive them?" Megan asked and Hades scoffed. 
   "Do you have any idea how many souls I had to sift through to find them? Thanatos got pissed, cuz I apparently messed up his order system,” Hades chuckled before continuing, “And in addition to that, I had to wait for things to settle after the war with Atlantis. That battle had serious repercussions, killed A LOT of souls, emphasis on a lot. Kinda threw off the natural flow of the dead. In fact, to be honest, it was raging pain in the ass.”
   "Oh, well if we hadn't fought back, this world would be dead.”
   "Hey, you don't need to validate yourself to me. I get it, it's your world. You protect your domain, you protect your home. I'm the same way.”
   "Thank you so very much for this. I owe you one.” 
   "As tempting as a favor from Poseidon is, imma have decline that. You owe me nothing.” 
   "You sure?"
   "100 percent,” she smiled, “Anyway, I must be on my way. Underworld is always busy busy busy as I'm sure you can imagine.” 
   "Oi, Hades!" And she looked back at me with a look of confusion, “Thank you,” She smiled back at me. 
  "You're welcome,” she nodded and erupted in a black fire then was gone. 
   "She Sure exits in style,” Megan said in awe. 
   "Yeah, I'm kinda Jelly,” I scoffed. 
   "In any case, it's good to be back,” Laney sighs loudly with her hands on her hips. 
   "Good to have you back,” I smiled. 
   "So what now? Dying, while refreshing, is very taxing. So, I want food and a nap,” Johnny grinned and I laughed alongside Megan. 
   "Momma, who's them?" Toa asked and Laney smiled with a gasp and Cam blinked in shock. 
   "Nooooooooo, she isn't....,” Cam gasped and I and Megan nodded. 
   "She's our daughter.”
   "How's that work? There was no penis?" Laney asked nonchalantly. 
   "She was medically implanted in me, giving birth is a pain though, don't recommend it,” I joked and they laughed as I picked up Toa and she put her arms around my neck to hold on better. 
   "They're your family,” Megan answered and Toa blinked then looked their smiling faces. 
   "Family?" She questioned me and I nodded with a grin. 
   "Yep. That's Cam, her wife, Laney, and that's our friend Johnny,” 
   "Family!" She smiled and I laughed. 
   "Wanna go say hi?" I asked and She nodded, putting her down. I and Megan held her hand as she walked over to them. 
   "I'm Toa!" She introduced herself and Laney and Cam knelt down. 
   "I'm Cameron.”
   "I'm Laney, nice to meet ya,” Laney smiled and shook her hand. 
   "How old is she?"
   "She's 4,” 
   "She's adorable!" Johnny knelt down finally patting her head. God, I missed them, it feels great to finally have my family back. And I'm not gunna let them go ever again.  
 


    
 
 Chapter 21 - A Child of The New World 
    
    
  12 Years Later 
  Toa 
    
    "Toa time for school!" Mom called up and I nodded. 
   "I know!" I called back, applying my last bit of eyeliner.
   "What's keeping you from coming then?!" Momma shouted. 
   "Nothing!" I called back as I grabbed my bag and bolted down the stairs. Hugging my parents, I grabbed the toast they'd made for me and ate it as I jumped in the water and commanded the waves to surf me to the shore. Landing on the dry land, I sighed happily as I patted some sand off my dress. Perks of being the daughter of the Oceans, I don't get wet. Yay. 
I saw Abigail waiting for me, her car passenger door open for me. Hopping in, I grinned at her, throwing my bag in the back seat. 
   "What's new Abi?" 
   "Nothin much. Same life different day.”
   "I gotcha. Anything fun happen on your date with George?" I smiled and she laughed as she pulled away from the curb. 
   "Define fun? Human fun? Or our kinda fun?" 
   "Fun is fun,” I shrugged indifferently. 
   "Ah, is it now?" She nodded sarcastically.
   "It is, so spill? You two kiss?" I winked and she looked me dead in the eye. 
   "We had sex,” and I blinked and my mouth hit the floor it felt like, and then five seconds Abi busted out laughing, “Only kidding. Nah, we just went to see a movie then I went home. He didn't try anything, maybe he was intimidated by my being a vampire? Who knows?"
   "I do. You are not intimidating at all. He was probably trying to prove to you that he wasn't just trying to get inside your pants.”
   "Good, cuz these are expensive pants,” Abigail grinned gesturing to her leather leggings. 
   "I don't doubt it,” I laughed. 
   "Still though, I appreciated him not trying anything. Says a lot about who he is,”
   "He's bold for one, tryna date a vampire as a human.”
   "Maybe, but it is a brave new world Toa, we don't have to live in the shadows of myth and legends anymore.”
   "True. Which is good, cuz I need my sun,” I grinned and Abigail chuckled as she made a turn onto the main road. 
   "I still can't believe the humans welcomed us with open arms for the most part. Like, I don't know, I thought after Atlantis things would be more hostile,” Abi shrugged. 
   "My Parents said that back then, they fought side by side with the humans. So, they didn't immediately turn on us paranormals then. And a lot of time has passed from then, so it makes sense that things got more stable. And in a good way. Humans got a chance to truly see how we operate, and we ended up being able to coexist with them for the most part,” I answered. 
   "Speaking of coexistence, how does it feel to be a straight mermaid? I'm told that's rare,”
   "My parents were surprised. But didn't really care to be honest. It's like the reverse of coming out. So it feels normal from my point of view, but weird when I think about it from a historical standpoint,”
   "I could see that.”
   "Yeah,” I nod. 
   "Yet still no boyfriend huh?"
   "Nope. Haven't met the right guy yet.”
   "When you find him, how's that gunna work?"
   "What you mean?"
   "I mean didn't mer used to drown and eat humans?"
   "Ok um A, we quit that and resorted to eating animal meat. And B, we prefer the ocean but are quite capable of living on land.” 
   "Ok ok, touchy!" Abi laughed and I glared at her. 
   "Don't you vamps still suck human blood?"
   "Nah fam, we used to steal blood packs. Now we buy them or use animals. Gotta say though, we kept the part about sucking a bit of our future partner's blood should they get approved by our clan. It's like our wedding night tradition.”
   "Sounds painful,” I unintentionally winced rubbing my neck. 
   "It's painful for the first four seconds. Then it feels blissful to both partners, so I'm told,”
   "Ok then,” I nodded uncomfortably. 
   "You mer got traditions too right?"
   "Uhhmmm not really, we kinda just go,” I smiled awkwardly. 
   "Huh, didn't know that.”
   "Now you do.”
   "No shit.”
   "Oi, focus on the road,” I pointed at the now green light, and Abi turned left into a neighborhood road then made a right into the school parking lot.
   "So how bout it Toa?"
   "How bout wha?" I asked grabbing my bag. 
   "What is it like? Being one of the first children of the new world?"
   "I don't know man, hopeful I guess. Kinda stressful, the whole the world rests on your shoulders now thing. But it is also freeing, knowing that the worlds consequences are directly dependent on my actions. Makes me feel important, in control,”
   "I bet, especially since your basically royalty in both our worlds. I mean your mothers are basically the rulers of the world’s oceans!"
   "That's another thing! I don't like people seeing my title before seeing me,” I frowned. 
   "Oh your gunna be one of those people,” Abi spoke with a sarcastic tone of disgust and I glared at her. 
   "Damn straight.”
   "Alright pouty princess.”
   "Oi! Watch it!" I pointed at her and she held her hands up in a surrendering manner. 
   "Consider me warned.”
   "Good. But yeah, plus, you're just as old as me. The hell you on about, asking me about being a child of the new world. You are too doofus!"
   "Yeah, but it's not the same. You're iconic.”
   "I don't wanna be.” 
   "Doesn't matter.”
   "Whatever,” I sighed as we stood in front of the high school doors, “Let's go get some boys,” I joked. 
   "You mean learn,” Abi laughed as she corrected me. 
   "I know what I said,” I nodded and kicked Open the doors and walked Inside Newfound senior high school. Paranormals future, humanity future, the worlds future, my future, they all look very bright. And I won't let this world down. Watch out, everyone! I got one hell of a show for you.    
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