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CHARACTERS

Robert Westerman- Police officer who is married to Minnie and they share a newborn son named William.  Robert has brown hair and a clean-shaven face; his eyes are a clear blue.

Minerva (Minnie) Westerman- Minnie a witch and writer and Robert's wife and mother of William. She had long raven hair and brown eyes. 

William Westerman- Infant son of Robert and Minnie. He is a newborn only a few weeks old. He has blue eyes as all newborns do and just a little dark hair on his head making his parents believe he will have raven colored hair like his mother. 

Eros Johnson- Officer Eros Johnson, who is single and unlucky with women. He is tall and thin and sometimes awkward around most anyone. 

The Lady of the Lake- She goes by the name Caide. 

Andrew Carson- The Major of Caidreamh Collai. He is a werewolf and the alpha  of his pack. He is married to Valerie who is also a werewolf. He and his wife run a tavern called the Wolves Den.

Valerie Carson- Valerie owns and operates a bookstore called The Wolves Haven. She is married to Andrew and loves reading and writing poetry. Her hair is auburn, and her eyes are a brilliant green. She runs the Wolves Den with her husband. 

John- John is a shifter. He is promiscuous but in love with his best friend and afraid she will never love him. 

Sally- A witch and John’s best friend whom he is hopelessly in love with but afraid to make the first move. Sally is also fairly promiscuous, but John is not aware of this and some think of her as a prude. 

Michael- Michael is another siren who wants Caide to give up trying to save the humans, and only worry about the lake and the magical creatures in the lake. 

Carol- Eros’s best friend who has been in love with him for her entire life. Her ancestors were Faye so she knows that Eros is her mate. 
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​Chapter 1 The Lake
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The water of Lake Caidreamh was calm that morning as Officer Robert Westerman drove up to take his break. He always came to the lake on his breaks. He would park his car and lean on the hood enjoying a cup of coffee and a cigarette.   

He knew he should give up smoking but each time he tried something happened that made his anxiety go up and then back to smoking. The last time he tried to quit, he found out his wife was pregnant. Normally this would not be a reason to be anxious, but he was still worried. He worried that something might happen to him on the job, and he would not come home to his family. He worried about the crimes he witnessed and even the deaths. His son was born about two months ago. He thought he knew love before but when he held his son in his arms for the first time, he felt a new sense of love. He looked down at his son as he slept peacefully in his arms thinking there was no one in the world he loved more. Of course, that brought its own set of worries. And that's why on this autumn morning he was standing at Lake Caidermah having a cigarette with tears in his eyes.

They had gotten a call late that night, a woman woke up to find her infant son was not breathing. The dispatcher called out and Robert took the call and went out to the house. He was the first one to arrive on the scene, but it was already too late. The woman had let her son sleep in bed with her and must have rolled over on top of him in her sleep.  The image of that infant boy will haunt his dreams. He called his wife as soon as the call was done to check on his son. Having a few hours left in his shift, he could not race home the way he wanted to, so he called her. His son was sleeping peacefully in his bassinet. 

So here he was leaning against his car looking out at the water. 

A figure stood on the other side of the lake watching the police officer. The lake was dying as it was her time to come forth. She needed more power and more souls to perform the ritual. She paced on the side of the lake trying desperately to find more souls, but she was limited. She could not leave the lake, and therefore all the souls needed to come to the lake. With it being autumn, less and less people were coming and that meant less souls. Had her time come during the summer months, this would have been easy but not now. “Fuck this curse. I could have all the souls I wanted if I could just leave,” she said with a growing frustration in her voice. “Without more souls, the lake will die. I have to get the man to the lake.” 

Robert flicked his cigarette to the side, “Well I need to be getting back.” He signed, “Nights like these make me want to retire early.” He turned to leave and then he heard a voice calling to him.  

She dove into the water and swam just a few feet from the shore, the steam from the lake rose all around her as she spoke, “Come swim with me.” Her brilliant blue eyes sparkled as she glanced his way. She reached her hand out to him, “Come join me. Swim in my waters.” She was standing bare skinned in the cold but the heat from the water steamed off her body. Her long blonde hair laid down her back as she walked toward him, the ends starting to curl as they dried. One hand was reaching for him, and the other was pleasuring herself. “You could help me; we could help each other. Come join me, pleasure me in my waters.”

Officer Westerman rubbed his eyes in disbelief, here before him was a beautiful woman begging him to come to her. Where did she come from, he wondered? I must be more tired than I thought.

Westerman shook his head thinking about his wife at home, “No miss I am sorry, I have to get going.” He thought of all sorts of excuses, “I’m on duty and my wife is home waiting for me.”

The lady of the lake smiled, thinking of him and knowing all about the town she dove under the water. She resurfaced with a new skin, the skin of his wife. “But I am here waiting for you,” she said in his wife’s voice.  Her raven hair seemed to sparkle as she saw, and her dark brown eyes focused on him as if she truly was her loving husband. 

Something strange came over Robert as if he had no control over himself or his actions. He fell forward and fumbled on his belt as he raced to undress and run to the water. He couldn’t fight her words for all he saw and heard was his wife’s voice. All rational thought had ceased as he ran. 

He ran to the woman, and she embraced him. Together they moved farther into the water. She kissed him and let her hands explore him. One moment she was a beautiful young girl and in a blink of an eye, a decaying corpse.

Westerman screamed, he thrashed but there was no escaping the dead woman's clutch. 

The voice made a horrific sound as it said, “Come into my waters,” then it pulled him under.

Once under the water she turned back to the beautiful young woman as if this man’s touch changed her in some way. “I am here to please you and then you will go home and please your wife.”
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​Chapter 2 Robert  
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Robert was completely under her spell. She moved with such grace as her body flowed through the water. He knew he should run but he was captivated by her. Captivated by her beauty and grace. In one moment, she was a beautiful woman, the next some sort of sea hag and then his lovely wife. How could this be?  I must be dreaming. Of course, that was what he thought but this was no dream. 

The woman swam around him, enticing him. She moves her hands over her breast, taking them in her hands and massaging them. “You want this don’t you,” she said, for she could speak under the water, and he understood her. 

“But I am married. I need to go home,” he said pleading with her. I am trapped, this isn’t right. I have to leave.  

“Oh, don’t worry. I am not going to hurt you. Oh no, I am going to give you a gift. You see, the town is dying. Each one hundred years, I return to the town to fertilize the lake and help the people of the town. That means I need to help you all show each other how much you love each other. I need the power, you do not understand the power of love,” she said but she was sensual in nature and being awake and swimming through the water made her want physical attention. The water was warm, and she moved her hands over her body knowing this man was not going to help her. She still needed him though. She needed to infect him so he would carry her message to the rest of the town.

“You can’t leave just yet. I need you,” Robert shook his head and swam to the surface, but she was right behind him and wrapped her arms around him pulling him down.  She moved her hands around his neck and pulled him close into a passionate kiss. As she kissed him for a brief moment her lips turned blue, and then in return Robert’s lips turned blue as the message and the pathogen entered his body. 

At first Robert pulled away but something stopped him.  This magical energy surrounded him pulling him even closer to the lady. “Please don’t do this,” he urged her. 

“It is too late, one kiss is all I need, and now you will spread this infection through the town,” she laughed. “It’s not a bad thing. It is a very good thing,” she said with a wicked smile for she knew what was to come. 

Robert woke up sitting in his cruiser, his coffee sitting in the cup holder still warm. He felt his close and they were all dry though he was expecting them to be wet. He sighed, “It must have been a dream.” He looked at the clock on his dashboard realizing it was time to head home. “What a night? I can’t wait to go home and hold William,” he turned the car on and drove home.

The first thing he did as he entered the house was to check on his son William. He stood at his crib watching him sleep for a few minutes thinking about the baby who had just lost his life. Damn that could have happened to anyone.

Minnie, his wife, came up behind him watching him. “He sleeps so peacefully. I am so lucky. Most moms say their babies cry all night, but William sleeps so peacefully.” She watched his chest rise and fall and his mouth make little movements. “What do you think he dreams of?” She asked her husband.

He turned to his wife with tears in his eyes, “He dreams about the most beautiful woman in the world, his mom.” He placed his hand on her shoulder and pulled her in close. He needed to feel her warmth. “It was a difficult night,” he finally told her after a few minutes of holding her. He placed his head on his shoulders. “A baby died and all I could think of was getting home to you and William.”

Minnie’s face turned pale, “Oh no, what happened?” It was early in the morning, so Minnie decided to go and make some breakfast. She knew William would be awake soon.

She turned to leave Robert to head to the kitchen, but he grabbed her arm and pulled her back to him. Something came over him, a strong desire for his wife. He always loved her, so this wasn’t unusual but after everything that happened that night, it was strange to him. 

Minnie was startled but then Robert kissed her. This wasn’t a normal kiss; it was full of passion. She slid his arm around her waist and held her close so she could feel his hard cock against her. “Robert, where is this coming from,” she asked as he kissed her. 

“Life is fleeting, and I want to love you as much as I can for as long as I can,” he lifted her up, pulling her legs around his waist and carrying her to their bedroom. Robert did not notice the blue tint of Minnie’s lips as it faded right after he kissed her. 

Robert held her close as he carried her into the bedroom, laying her down on the bed gently, “You are so beautiful.” He said as he kissed her. 

Since it was early, she was still wearing pajamas, so they slipped off her body with ease. “Oh Rob,” she said with tears in her eyes. Ever since they had William, things have been stressful. “I missed you,” she said, trying to catch her breath from the kiss. 

Robert slid his hands up her waist forgetting he was still in his uniform, “Oh god, Minnie, I want you so badly.” It has been so long since they were able to be together after having William. Minnie needed time for her body to adjust and both of them were exhausted from late night feedings and the overwhelming feeling of being parents. 

“As much as I like you in your uniform,” she sat up on bed and loosened his color, “I would rather see that butt of yours.”

Robert laughed as he unbuttoned his shirt, Minnie slid her hands on his chest kneeling on the bed. Rob flung his shirt to the side and Minnie unbuttoned his belt with haste. They both knew they didn’t have much longer before William woke. 

With his pants down to his ankles, Minnie laid back on the bed and ran her fingers along her sex. She ached for him as they had not made love in so long. She feared he would not want her after the baby, that her body, which was once fit and thin, would not be the same after pregnancy, but now she could tell Robert did not care. 

He moved forward and kissed her, the blue from before faded away. He moved his cock on her sex finding her opening and sliding in. Minnie moaned, spreading her legs out and wrapping them around his waist to push him in further. “Oh god Robert, yes,” she screamed.  

He knew he would not last long. He thrust into her a few times before his release. He fell onto her, his breathing ragged but he was not done. Minnie slid her hands up and down his back, as she kissed him. Their legs intertwined as they both lay gazing into each other’s eyes. He slid his cock out and moved next to her. Placing his hand on her breast, he gently massaged them. “I can’t believe he didn’t wake up. You made so much noise,” he said with a laugh.

“I made noise. I do recall someone grunting and moaning,” she said to tease him.

“It’s still early,” he said, taking the covers and pulling them over her. “Stay here with me for a while. If only for a little bit, until he wakes.” He pulled her close, wrapping his arms around her. He kissed her neck, smelling her hair as he did, “Oh Minnie, I love everything about you.” There was something different in the air, something that made both of them feel warm as if nothing in the world could bother this happy moment. 

“It is too late, one kiss is all I need, and now you will spread this infection through the town,” she laughed. “It’s not a bad thing. It is a very good thing,” she said with a wicked smile for she knew what was to come. “Come into my waters.”

​
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​Chapter 3 Minnie
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Minnie could not stay with Rob that long as William woke up crying. She sighed and kissed her husband and dressed quickly as she could not go to her son naked. With pajamas on, she went to see William. “Good morning, is someone hungry?” She asked as she yawned.

The infant was laying on his back crying, but his mother understood. Infant cries mean different things and after a while; Minnie realized just what her son needed. “Oh, you need to be changed first. I see, well let’s get that done and then we can eat.” She lifts her son up gently and takes him to the changing table. As she changes his diaper, she sings a little song to him as he smiles up as this mother. “Oh, someone is a happy baby today.” 

Over the last few weeks, after having William, Minnie felt sad and almost depressed. She had always wanted to be a mother so that was not making her sad. She knew in her mind that it was her hormones coming down from being pregnant, but her heart didn’t know that. She would often cry at odd times and especially when Rob went to work that she was all alone. That her life would be nothing but dirty dirties and feedings. She tried to breastfeed as long as she could build her breast hurt so much and exhaustion set in. 

Today however and for the first time in a long while she was feeling rather good. She lifted her son up and walked into the kitchen with him so she could prepare his bottle. She placed him in the bassinet she had in the living room, she turned on the mobile on the top so he could be entertained while she worked on his bottle. She chose a mobile that had bright colors and woodland animals that spun around and seemed to dance to the music. She watched him for a moment as his eyes were fixed on the animals before she went to make his bottle. 

In the kitchen she heard a woman’s voice, but no one was in the house. She looked around for a moment but shrugged it off thinking she was hearing things. But then it happened again, “Come into my waters.”

“Come into my waters, whatever does that mean,” she said as she prepared his bottle. Minnie set a pot on the stove so she could heat the bottle for William. Just then the phone rang, and she sighed knowing it was probably that station calling Robert in for something. He only just got home, how could they be calling him now. 

She reluctantly went to the phone but before she could half-awake Robert got to it first. “Hello,” he said, dreading the voice on the other line would be someone from the station. “I see, well I only got off a few hours ago. Okay, I can do that. See you soon.”

Minnie was standing in the kitchen with her arms folded. As soon as he hung the phone up, she said, “You need to sleep.” 

He leaned against the wall, to steady himself. “They gave me a few hours to sleep but...” He knew sometimes he told her things he shouldn't. Every officer did. He, like most officers, needed someone to confide in and talk to and for Robert it was his wife, Minnie.  “They found an abandoned car at the lake, and they want me to check it out.” The more he thought of it the odder it became. “I take my break at the lake,” he said without thinking. He thought for a moment about the woman in the lake and then turned to his wife.
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