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Chapter 1 Eris

Antoni found himself back in Cat Falls. There were dead bodies everywhere. Some were people he had known and loved. Others were complete strangers. Everywhere death had done its worse. In the distance he could see a shadowy creature who could be the Grim Reaper without the scythe. Antoni found it hard to breath.

“Antoni!”

He opened his eyes. He was breathing hard and sweating.

“Antoni?”

“Vi, it was a nightmare.”

“Okay, breathe and let it go. Must have been pretty bad.”

Violet and Antoni laid in bed together. She stroked his arm.

“Yeah, I dreamed I was back in Cat Falls when I found everyone dead.”

She frowned. “I thought you were over that. Or at least your nightmares weren’t this bad about that now.”

He sighed. “I thought so too. But this was different. I saw a shadowy figure who resembled the Grim Reaper without his tool.”

“Oh. Could you be seeing who’s behind the murder of those people?”

“I don’t know. I suppose so.”

“Do you still want to go through with learning more about your family and what happened to the people of Cat Falls?”

He blinked in the darkness. “Yes. No one has taken responsibility for it and the authorities still don’t know who’s behind it.”

“Alright. We should be in orbit around Eris soon.”

“Violet?”

“Yeah?”

“I have no idea what we will find out. Clearly, there is a werecat in my bloodline, but I don’t know who it is. I know it didn’t come from my mom’s side of the family. They were all human.”

“Your dad was a werecat.”

“Yeah, I didn’t know it at first, but sometimes I saw him in his cat form. I was never afraid of him in that form and my mom was never afraid either. As smart as she was, I’m sure she knew what he was.”

“Yet, they didn’t talk to you about it.”

“I think they weren’t sure if it would happen to me. Makes me wonder if they were hoping it wouldn’t.”

“My grandfather doesn’t know for sure. He says from what he knows from Jorja and others is that the genes can be passed on, but not everyone turns when they are children. Some may never turn until they are already adults.”

“Like what happened to me.”

“There doesn’t seem to be any rhyme or reason to it.”

“I think your grandfather said something about not all genes are active. Sometimes they get triggered, but they can also be turned off.”

“I remember that conversation. So, we do have some control.”

“It is somewhat comforting. However, I do know my dad never knew his dad. He did mention something about nightmares about a large black cat chasing him. His mom had them too.”

“So, you inherited this dream ability.”

“We did meet in a dream.” He smiled and turned his head to see her better.

She smiled back. “Yes, we did. Then you came to see me on Mars.”

“It worked out for us.”

She leaned towards him and gently laid on his chest. “I can’t complain.”

“Good.”

“Your temperature is back to normal.”

“For now.” He stroked her hair. “That could change any minute.”

“I don’t raise your temperature high enough for you to transform.”

He chuckled. “No, that’s why I’m not worried about what we do when we’re alone.”

Captain Whitfield sat in his chair on the bridge and watched Eris come into view. The pilot didn’t take long to get into orbit. The doctor was on the bridge standing behind the captain.

“Whitfield, this is where we picked up Mr. Winchester.”

“Yes, I remember.”

“Are we going to lose him now?”

“I don’t know. He hasn’t said anything to us.”

“This is the last colony to see, so our contract with Ms. Mineur is nearly done.”

“Yes, I know. She does get passage to one more place per the contract.”

Dr. Brown nodded. “Then what?”

“We’ll be escorting tourists around the solar system as the Valiant does.”

“It will just be routine for us.”

“Perhaps routine will be better for us.”

The doctor chuckled. “We are getting on. Perhaps we should think about retirement.”

Whitfield raised an eyebrow. “Retirement? I’m not settling down now.”

The crew on the bridge chuckled. The pilot had the ship into orbit and was waiting for clearance to land at the spaceport. Soon the permission was granted.

Whitfield made the announcement. “Attention, everyone. We will be landing soon on Eris. Please strap yourselves in.”

Violet and Antoni were strapped into their bed and they waited. He bit his lip and said nothing. She could feel his tension and said nothing. She squeezed his hand. He squeezed hers back.

Whitfield said, “We have landed safely. Everyone is allowed to leave the ship and enjoy some time off. I will expect to see Ms. Mineur and Mr. Winchester at the airlock in 15 minutes.”

Violet pressed the button on the bed and the straps were released. She sat up and got dressed. Antoni soon followed suit. They brushed their hair. He grabbed his tablet computer and slipped it inside his coat. She put on her glasses with the computer attached. Then they left their shared quarters.

It didn’t take them long to reach the airlock where Captain Whitfield was waiting for them.

“Mr. Winchester and Ms. Mineur, please be careful. Cat Falls isn’t open to tourists. Don’t do anything rash or stupid to find the truth and facts.”

Violet said, “We won’t. We have requested access to Cat Falls and offered to help in the investigation. When they realized it was Antoni, they readily agreed.”

Antoni nodded. “I think they also agreed because of your reputation. But yes, they want to scan me and see if they can learn anything new about what happened to the people of Cat Falls and who did it.”

Whitfield nodded. “That’s a good sign. I just hope who is responsible doesn’t go after you two.”

Antoni said, “We’ll be careful.”

Whitfield nodded again. “I know you two can defend yourselves, but it sounds dangerous just the same.”

The airlock was ready.

Whitfield continued, “Good luck with the search.”

Violet and Antoni thanked him and left the ship.


Chapter 2 Cat Falls

Violet and Antoni sat on the train next to each other. Soon the train left the station and out the airlock. It sped across the rocky surface of Eris. He held her hand as he focused on his breathing. He didn’t want to transform on the train and scare the others who were there.

She held his hand and sent out calming energy around them. The other passengers didn’t seem to notice the new energy or the couple themselves. Violet and Antoni sat in silence and watched the scenery fly by.

It wasn’t until the train reached Cat Falls, that he let out a sigh. It didn’t take Violet and Antoni long to exit the train. They waited at the station per request by those who were researching what had happened to the people of Cat Falls while Antoni was away at college.

Soon the train left the station to take its other passengers to where they wanted to go. The couple waited in silence. They looked around them, but didn’t notice much of anything. He certainly didn’t see anything different from the last time he was here.

They didn’t have to wait long. The train was so loud that the researchers could hear it and knew Violet and Antoni would be waiting at the station for them.

“You must be Violet Mineur and Antoni Winchester.”

They both nodded.

“Good. Come with me. Mr. Winchester, we have your statement and you have answered all of our questions. Is there anything you’d like to add?”

He shrugged. “I don’t think so. It’s been some time since I’ve been here.”

“Are the food allergies any better?”

He blinked. “Yes, I have gotten over many of them so far. There are still a few stubborn ones.”

“Good. For the type of food allergies you ended up with, that sounds about right.”

He asked, “Has anyone else who’s been here experienced the same kind of food allergies?”

“Oh, yes. Some of us are now on strict diets as a result. We try to warn anyone before coming here. I hope Ms. Mineur doesn’t have any trouble.”

Violet raised an eyebrow. “I thought those kinds of food allergies only show up if the person has already had a history with allergies to things such as pollen or dust.”

The researcher paused. “We have noticed that connection too. However, we don’t have enough researchers to conduct a thorough review when we ban those who have any kind of pre-existing allergies.” They paused again. “Do you, Ms. Mineur, have any pre-existing allergies?”

Violet shook her head. “No. Never had them.”

The researcher nodded. “Then you probably don’t have anything to worry about.”

Antoni gasped. “This looks completely different.”

The researcher said, “We’ve been here quite some time. We’ve buried all the bodies.”

Antoni asked, “Where?”

“I’ll show you.” They led the couple to the mass burial site.

There was a plaque to honor all those who perished in Cat Falls so mysteriously. Everyone’s name was listed. Antoni pointed out his friends and family.

He asked, “This was the best you could do for them?”

The researcher answered, “It was all we could do. No one is happy that a whole city on Eris has been destroyed. We are trying to find evidence to get those responsible. It’s the least we can do for all who have died.”

Antoni sighed. “It’s still hard to accept that someone would want to take out the whole town. It makes no sense to me.” He blinked and took a deep breath. He was sweating again and didn’t want to transform. “Have you found any diaries or journals from anyone living here?”

The researcher blinked. “We have. Freddy who lived and worked at the hotel here left one.”

Antoni raised an eyebrow. “May I read it?”

“Yes. His has been released because there are no living family left. He did write about you. Good things. He only wrote good things about you.” They pulled out their tablet computer. “Let me send you the data. I understand you have a tablet of your own.”

He pulled out his tablet. “Ah, I see it. Thanks.”

“We also found some diaries and journals from your family. We haven’t read anything yet. We were waiting for your permission.”

“I see. Are you going to let me have all of those too?”

“Yes, of course.” They sent some more diaries and journals. Then they pulled a hand bound book from their bag. “We found this one too. It’s handwritten and it appears to be from your mother.”

He took the book and opened it. “Oh! She was clever. It’s written in a different language so no one would know what she was writing.” He glanced at the pages. “There’s entries on when she was locked in an insane asylum.”

Violet gasped. “You mentioned that time to me.”

He nodded as he closed the book. “Yes, and she taught me how to read this language. I guess she wanted me to understand someday.”

The researcher gaped. “None of use could read it and now we know why.”

“Alright. I would like to go through my family’s diaries and journals before I let you read them.”

“Alright. We’ll agree to that. Is there anything else?”

Antoni blinked. “I would like some DNA profiling done on my family. I’ll let you do it to me too. I need to know where certain genes came from. Especially since I don’t know who my paternal grandfather was.”

The researcher made some notes. “We do have the DNA for many of your known family members, but we haven’t done any profiling of it. Just sign here.”

He signed. “May Violet and I look around? We will stay out of your way. I do want to show her the hotel and my family home.”

The researcher nodded. “That’s fine. We’ll let you know when we’re ready to take a DNA sample from you.”

Violet and Antoni parted ways with the researcher. He led Violet to the hotel first.
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