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Chapter 1 Persefoni’s Childhood

She was just a child, who was growing up in the floating platform city of Aphrodite on Venus. A city in the clouds. She wasn’t sent to school to learn to read and write.

Yet, she wanted something, but she wasn’t sure what. She was alone in the nursery. She looked up on the shelves where all the toys were kept sitting neatly side by side. She looked down but couldn’t find a way to climb up the shelves to get to the toys. She sighed and looked out the window.

She saw the clouds. Always there were clouds. Sometimes the nights were all too long on Venus. Nearly two months Earth’s time, but it was always hot. Many Venusians simply didn’t wear much clothing. They had no need for it.

The yellowish clouds were swirling outside the window. Little Persefoni wondered why the clouds would move like they did. Why were they yellow? If she had gone to school, she probably would have known the answers.

Soon there was cloud bumping against the window. The young girl blinked. She walked over to the window and opened it. Some of the yellow cloud floated into the nursery. She watched it in awe.

Then the cloud formed into a boy about her size. He had yellowish skin, amber eyes, and blonde hair. He even had wispy yellow wings on his back.

“Hello. Are you in need of a playmate?”

She stared at the boy. “Yes, I am. How did you know?”

“I’ve seen you day after day here by yourself looking up at the toys.”

“You have?”

“Yes. I am lonely as well. There aren’t many children where I live so I found you here and thought I’d come to play with you.”

Persephone smiled. “I’d like that very much. Can you reach the toys?”

“Yes.” He flew up to the shelves and brought the toys to her one by one. “My name is Klaemin. What’s yours?”

“Persefoni. I’m glad you came.”

They played and laughed for hours.

A disembodied voice were heard. “Persefoni, it’s time for your lessons.”

Both children stopped playing  and laughing to stare at each other.

“Okay, I’ll be right there.”

“I’ll help you clean up.”

The children wasted no time picking up the toys and putting them back in order. Klaemin put them back on their shelves.

“I’ll be back tomorrow, if you’d like.”

She smiled. “Yes, I would like that. See you tomorrow.”

Klaemin turned into a small yellow cloud and drifted out the window. Persefoni closed the window and turned around. She walked out of the nursery and into the hallway.

It wasn’t long before she was in the living room where the lessons were to take place. There were several pairs of high heels and dresses laid out.

She knew she would have to play the part of a doll once again. She knew all about the fine arts of hair, makeup, and fashion. He was pleased when she was his perfect little doll. She wasn’t never entirely sure who he was.

She was well taken care of by a robot nanny. Her nanny told her when it was time for lessons and when it was time for bed. Her nanny also made sure she took her baths on time and made sure she ate. But the human that gave her her lessons, who was he?

He wasn’t her father. She had watched television and saw kids with parents, so she could understand what parents were. This adult wasn’t her parent.

He was cold and distant. He was only happy when she was his little fashion doll. He made sure she knew that she would dress and undress in front of him.

She still wondered who he was and why these were such easy lessons.

“Today, you will be a fairy princess. Put these clothes on and do your makeup,” said the man standing in the shadows away from the bright lights.

She took off her play jumper and her shirt. She put on the skimpy dress and picked out a pair of high heels. Next, she went over to the mirror and reached for the makeup. It took her a few minutes and her face was perfection. Soon she reached for the brush and the hairspray. Then her hair was also perfection.

“Good. Now I will take your pictures.” The man snapped several shots of her as a perfect doll. “Okay. That’s good. You can change back into your play clothes and go back to your room.”

She changed her clothes and walked back to the nursery. Once there, she waited for the door to close behind her. Her nanny was standing in the center of the room.

“It’s time to eat.”

She walked over to the table her size. She sat down on the little chair in front of which was a plateful of food and a glass of water. She wasted no time in eating.

“I see you managed to get the toys off the shelf.”

She stopped eating. “Please don’t tell on me.”

“Ahh, I have been programmed to take care of you. Your needs are my sole concern. You could have asked me to take the toys down off the shelves and I would have done it. Your benefactor need not know.”

“Really?”

“Yes. I am willing to get the toys for you because I don’t want you to get hurt.”

“Can I have a friend visit me?”

“Yes, of course.”

“You won’t tell him about my friend?”

“If you don’t want me to, then I won’t tell him a thing. All he asks me is if you eat, sleep, or bathe. He never asks anything else.”

“Good. Then I do have a friend, but he comes in through the window, like a cloud.”

“Is he an air nymph?”

“What’s an air nymph?”

“A native of Venus. They live in the clouds, but they tend to visit humans.”

“Oh. He must be. He didn’t say anything about being an air nymph. He flew up to the shelf and got all the toys down. He also put them back when we were done playing.”

“Ah, good, so you didn’t hurt yourself. I am relieved. Your friend may visit any time you’re here in the nursery.”

“Wonderful.” She finished her meal.

The next day, the robot nanny was in the nursery cleaning. Persefoni was having another lesson. The yellow clouds swirled outside the window. One floated close to the window and tapped it. The robot looked up and saw the cloud. He opened the window.

The yellow cloud floated into the room and formed into a little boy with wings. “Where’s Persefoni?”

“She’s having a lesson, but she will be back soon. You must be the friend she told me about.”

“Yes.”

“I see you’re an air nymph.”

“Yes, I am!”

“You are welcome here. I was just cleaning up. I will have a meal ready soon for her. Would you like to join her?”

“Yes. I am hungry.”

“I was just going to prepare some vegetables with a light sauce, fish, and some biscuits.”

“Sounds good to me.”

The robot finished cleaning as the boy floated around the room. Then the robot went over to the little kitchen and prepared the meal. He set the table. Klaemin sat down and waited for Persefoni to arrive.

She did five minutes later. She waited for the door to close behind before speaking. “You came back!” She walked over the to the table and sat down.

The robot cleaned up the kitchen while the children ate.

“Hey, the robot isn’t so bad.”

“No. He is willing to keep you a secret from him.”

“Him?”

“My benefactor.”

“Oh.”

“I’m not sure who he is or why I’m here, but I do get fed and now I have a friend.”

“Hmm, that’s not how it is where I’m from.”

“What’s your home like?”

“Well, I don’t know who my parents are, but most of the other air nymphs look out for me. They make sure I have plenty to eat and I don’t get into trouble.”

“I don’t know who my parents are either.”

“At least you have someone to look after you. I think kids need that more than we sometimes want to admit.”

“I think you’re right. I wouldn’t know how to take care of myself if I had to find my own food.”

“That could be a problem. I’m not sure I know either.”

“Well, we could learn.”

“I’m sure we will.”


Chapter 2 The Teacher

When Persefoni reached adolescence, she and Klaemin weren’t able to see each other as much as they did when they were children. The robot remained as her caregiver.

She was away at her lesson, when Klaemin came to visit. The robot let him in as usual.

“She is at her lesson and I’m not sure how long it will last. The benefactor told me the lessons have to change and they will take up more of her time.”

The air nymph sighed. He collapsed into the chair that was too small for him. “I don’t understand what her lessons are about. Do all children have the kind of lessons she does?”

“No. Some human children go to school and learn other skills which help them get jobs.”

“Jobs?”

“Something for a human to do to support themselves. That way they can get things like food and a place to live.”

Klaemin nodded. “Interesting. Air nymphs have jobs in a way, but not to survive. They do things because they want to better themselves. I guess it’s a different way of thinking.”

“How do you survive?”

“Our food is plentiful. We don’t have to worry about it. I think they might have worried when humans first visited and then later arrived to build a colony here, but relaxed when they realized they couldn’t live on the surface.”

“Ahh, yes, it’s too hot for humans. The atmosphere is too poisonous for them as well.”

“Yes. I’ve been warned lately, about making sure I don’t stay away from the clouds too long or I could die.”

“That makes sense to me.”

“She’s usually done by now and has all that crap on her face.”

“Makeup on her face.”

“Oh, is that what it’s called?”

“Yes. The benefactor thinks she’s more beautiful when she puts on makeup and adds hairspray to her hair.”

“She doesn’t need anything of the sort.”

The robot said nothing.

Persefoni wasn’t sure about the new lessons. Were they even lessons? Her teacher was explaining how she needed to attract men to her. She wasn’t sure about that part. Why couldn’t she just be a fashion doll and he’d take pictures of her like he used to?

No, she was to make her voice more alluring and show off her skin. If she did it right, according to him, he would desire her and that would be a good thing.

Right now, he didn’t desire her. He was unhappy and disappointed in her.

Finally, he gave up for the day and sent her back to her room.

She walked inside and was still looking at the floor when the door closed behind her.

“What’s wrong, Persefoni?”

“My teacher says I’m not getting the new lessons.” She shook her head and walked over to the little table. She sat down in the too small chair. “I don’t understand. I thought he was happy when I become his little fashion doll and now he wants me to make him find me attractive and alluring. What’s he thinking?”

The robot went to over to the little kitchen and begin fixing a meal for the two.

“I can’t say I understand either. Perhaps now you see what all the lessons from your childhood amount to. Maybe you’ll find out why he picked you for these kinds of lessons rather than for something else.”

She sighed. “Perhaps you’re right. I still do wonder.”

Something happened to Persefoni. She didn’t expect it at all. She saw her teacher in a new light. She found she wanted to please him more than anything. She still did her makeup and hair in front of him. She still changed into the clothes he wanted her to wear in front of him. She even tried to act the way he wanted her to.

So why wouldn’t he even smile at her? Or give her a kind word or two? Or even kiss her and tell her how much he loved her?

He was frowning at her again. She wasn’t what he wanted. She tried to be. She tried so hard to act the way he wanted her to. Why couldn’t she get it right?

“I still don’t find you attractive. You’re not trying hard enough. You could be my queen, if you would only do as I say! Now go back to your room! I don’t want to see you anymore today!”

She ran back to her room and cried. She didn’t notice the yellow cloud floating through the window the robot had opened. The cloud floated nearby him and formed into Klaemin.

“What happened? What’s wrong?”

“He hates me. I’ve tried so hard to be what he wanted, but he said I didn’t try hard enough.”

“That’s mean! Where is he? I’ll tell him to treat you better!”

“No, Klaemin! Don’t! Please don’t.”

Her teacher was standing in the doorway. “Don’t what? Who is this in your room?”

“I’m Klaemin!”

“Really? You’re not human. What makes you think you’d be good for her?”

“I treat her with respect and I’m her friend!”

The teacher laughed. “Well, I’ll give you a warning for now. Persefoni is off limits. She’s mine! She was given to me to do with as I please. So, you go back to where you came from and don’t ever visit her again. Or else I will have to punish you.”

“Really? What kind of punishment?”

“You’ll lose your life.”

“You wouldn’t do that!” Persefoni shook her head.

“Yes, I would. Leave now, freak. Don’t ever see her again. Or I’ll make good on my threat.” He drew a blaster from his belt and pointed it at Klaemin.

Persefoni screamed.

“Fine. I’ll leave, but you better treat her better or I’ll be back to save her.” Klaemin flew out the window.

“Robot, how long have you know about him?”

“Uhh…”

“Oh, keeping secrets from me are you?”

“You told me to take care of her and tend to all of her needs.”

“Yes, but that doesn’t mean you can allow an air nymph to get near her.”

“She needed a friend.”

“I’ll determine what she needs.”

“I cannot harm her.”

“Then your services are no longer needed.” He fired and the robot was silent.

Persefoni was still crying. “How could you?”

“You’re mine. The lessons are over.” He turned and left the room.

She collapsed to the floor. She was all alone. Soon she lost consciousness.

She was hungry. She sat up on the floor. The robot was still silent. She stood up and wobbled. How long was she out? She stumbled over to the robot.

“Robot? Nanny? Can you hear me? I’m hungry and I don’t know how to use the kitchen.”

The robot said nothing, but turned and walked to the kitchen. He made a mess, but she got the idea. She walked over to the kitchen slowly and helped him out.

Soon she had something to eat. It wasn’t as good as what the robot used to prepare, but it was edible and filling.

Days went on. Persefoni learned to cook from what the robot could show her. Eventually, he stopped responding to her. She was able to eat and her cooking improved. She saw no one. She didn’t even notice the yellow cloud which came to her window everyday.


She was alone. She didn’t know if the robot was able to do anything anymore. She missed her nanny’s comforting presence. No one told her when to eat or when to bathe or when to go to bed. She just mechanically took care of herself.

Finally, her teacher showed up in her room. Unannounced. She looked up at him and said nothing. She didn’t smile.

Neither did he. “I see you’re still alive and alone. Good. Now you have a job to do.” He walked over to her. “You will please me. One way or another.” He grabbed her arms.

“What do you want me to do?”

“Undress. Take off everything. I want to touch and play. You will let me.”

She did as she was told. He was rough as first, but soon calmed down. After a while it was all over. He was getting dressed. She laid on the bed exhausted.

“Not bad. I wonder if that was your first time. Probably not knowing how air nymphs can be. I’ll be back from time to time. You be ready and waiting for me.”

She said nothing and watched him leave. Tears welled up and fell from her eyes. The door closed behind him. She got up and went into the fresher.


Chapter 3 Help is on the Way

Klaemin had watched her for days. He didn’t dare get into the room now. He didn’t like the teacher. He was cruel. He used Persefoni for his own pleasure. Klaemin saw what happened. Before he could talk Persefoni, he needed to study more about humans.

He wasted no time in visiting other parts of the floating platform city. He was disgusted. Everywhere he looked, women were ill treated. They had to give men pleasure. It didn’t matter if the women got any in return. He remembered what the robot had said. Some children went to school and learned different things. But where were the schools and the other children?

Perhaps the robot knew. Klaemin went back to the nursery. He tapped on the window. Persefoni was in a troubled sleep and didn’t wake up. The robot was standing near the kitchen and turned his head towards the window.

He carefully and slowly walked to the window. He opened the window. Klaemin floated in and formed into himself. “Robot, I need information.”

“You shouldn’t—”

“I know I shouldn’t be here. Can you come with me?”

“As long as you don’t take me to the surface.”

“I won’t. Let’s go.”

Klaemin picked up the robot and they left the room. They flew above the platform city.

“Robot, you said other children went to school. Where are they and what do they learn?”

“Oh. That’s on the other side from where I worked. You need to go there.” The robot pointed.

Klaemin took them there. There was a school. There were small dwellings nearby. Outside of them, children were playing. “Now I see. Those children are happy. They have friends to play with. Hey, they’re both boys and girls!”
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