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  “THIS MAY BE OUR LAST Thanksgiving dinner with just the four of us,” Dr. Pérez smiled sadly at his unique, twin teenage girls. “I see college, boyfriends, possibly husbands and grandchildren in the near future. When that happens, our beautiful family will be too big for this dinette set. Who knows what other adventures may be included in your lives as magical mermaids. Until then, let’s savor our precious time together. I’m so blessed to have you three wonderful women in my life…Marnie, my lovely wife and Marina and Perla, my beautiful daughters.” He choked back down the lump of emotion rising in his throat.




  He and his wife saw the finding of abandoned infant twin girls 17 years ago as a miraculous event. Months later, in their first celebration swim together as a family, their discovery of the babies’ natural ability to turn into infant mermaids was absolutely shocking. Being very protective of the girls and their secret, Dr. and Mrs. Pérez hid the truth from others. With the extreme reactions both babies had to the sea, they showed their doctor just enough scaling for him to diagnose them as having a severe allergy to the ocean.




  They all lived a fairly normal, happy family life together through the foster parenting and legal adoption stages. Who wouldn’t with two doting, fun, loving parents and adorable baby girl twins? Right? Moving away from the seashore before the girls got too curious about the ocean was the next step. Raising their unique twins in Arizona felt safe since it was not located near any seashore. They shared many happy memories now of their twelve years there.




  Recently, Dr. and Mrs. Pérez began to feel like the time had arrived to tell their girls about their magical nature. The best way to do this was to set the stage for a safe transition. After a long search, they found a small house for sale with a secluded beach on the southern California coast and so they bought it. As soon as his requested transfer confirmation to the medical research lab in Los Angeles came through, they told their daughters.




  For Marina and Perla, a new job, a new home, a new state, a new school and the discovery about their mermaid natures was a lot to take in. Thankfully, they adjusted rather quickly due to the loving parental bond that Dr. Pérez and his wife shared with their girls. The disruption caused by the move to Mason Beach was lessened because Marina and Perla’s best friends since second grade had moved there a year earlier. This was an added bonus.




  “I’m so grateful to have you all in my life, and just want to say, I love you with all my heart!” Mrs. Pérez’s voice was full of emotion as she expressed her feelings openly. She continued to feel so greatly blessed being married to such a wonderful man as Dr. Mateo Pérez. Added to this was her opportunity to raise such beautiful, talented, and magical twin daughters. Her heart overflowed with happiness as she looked at the whole family sitting together around the table.




  “You are the best parents ever!” Perla added, her own voice choking up. Perla knew that she and her twin sister were adopted and this bothered her. She could never understand how her real parents could have given them up so easily. While she enjoyed the constant love, support, encouragement, and the security she felt with their adopted parents, Perla still could not comprehend the thinking of her biological parents. How could they have left them?




  “Amen!” Marina said, smiling as her eyes filled up with tears of happiness. She was really blessed to have a twin sister as her forever best friend, and parents that chose to love and raise them as their very own. Even when they found out their girls were not regular babies, the proof of their love could be seen in the great care and commitment to protect them and help them to grow up strong.




  “Mason Beach has been a wonderful experience,” their dad said as he carved the roasted turkey. “As you girls finish your senior year here, there’ll be many opportunities to help others with your gifts, normal and not so normal. Please be wise and careful not to put yourselves unnecessarily in jeopardy. Your mother and I will always do our best to support each of you in your learning, development, and service to others. We’re working together to guard you, our wonderful treasure, and your many talents and abilities.”




  When their dad lowered his head reverently to pray, his family joined him in his expression of sincere, prayerful gratitude for their Thanksgiving Day meal and the many blessings they shared.




  The sunset glowed yellow, red and pink upon the waves. In such light, the stark gray and white of the large shark swimming around Mason Beach might normally have been noticed. However, with people enjoying their Thanksgiving celebrations indoors, the shark went unseen.




  A shadow swimming beside the huge shark soon surfaced. Momentarily, a woman’s blood-red hair, head, and shoulders felt the cool, light November ocean breeze upon her face. She opened her mouth and let out a piercing, high-pitched wail, then slipped silently under the small waves once more.




  “What was that?” Marina and Perla both wondered aloud, looking up. The first bite of their meal still stuck to their forks.




  “What was what?” asked their father.




  “That shrill cry!” Perla explained. “You didn’t hear it, Dad?”




  “I didn’t hear anything,” he said, giving his daughters a puzzled look.




  “You didn’t hear that ear-piercing wail, Mom? Dad?” Marina questioned both her parents.




  “No,” her father said, shaking his head.




  “I didn’t hear anything either,” their mother replied, although her eyes widened a bit with a fear she did not understand.




  “If you did not hear that chilling wail and we both did…” Perla began to say, feeling spooked.




  “Then it must be an otherworldly sound that we are not in tune with,” their dad said, finishing the sentence for her. All their heads turned to look outside through the overly large picture window. Somewhere out there, with the sunset’s beautiful glow still upon the ocean, something supernatural haunted them. The twins shuddered as they both sensed impending danger.
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Chapter 1
The Chungs
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  Although their Thanksgiving dinner had been prepared with love and smelled delicious, the Pérez family found it difficult to enjoy the meal. The eerie, high-pitched wail sounded again and again. Each time, the girls felt the wailing drawing nearer to their small, beachfront home. Terrified, they could hardly swallow the small amount of food they were able to chew. The meal had lost its savor and tasted much like cardboard.




  Suddenly, the telephone rang, startling the family from their frequent, fixed looks out over the sea through the large, dining room window.




  “I’ll get it,” their mom said, springing up nervously. “Hello?” she answered in an uncertain voice.




  Marina and Perla turned to look at their mother, grateful for the distraction from the weird wailing that unnerved them.




  “Well, hello, Lindy! It’s great to hear your voice again! How are you?” Their mother responded contentedly to the caller. “Yes, thank you. Hoping you had a happy Thanksgiving too!”




  “It must be Lindy and Bo Chung from Sandy Ridge, South Carolina!” their dad said as he took another small bite of turkey with stuffing.




  Marina and Perla remembered Bo and Lindy well. They had come to see them several times when the Pérez Family lived in Arizona. They also knew Mrs. Chung helped in their adoption so many years ago. The friendship between the Chungs and Pérez families developed several years before the twins had even been born. Their mother really enjoyed Lindy’s friendship and they managed to keep in touch all these years, thanks to modern technology and an occasional visit.




  “Tomorrow? Definitely! We’d love to have you stay for dinner too!” their mother chuckled, then paused. “Oh…okay. Uh…I’ll tell them. Thanks…and see you tomorrow afternoon. Bye now.” Mrs. Pérez hung up the phone and returned to the dinner table.




  “Bo and Lindy Chung, right?” her husband asked after he swallowed his bite of food.




  “Yes, that was Lindy. She and Bo will be in town tomorrow and want to come by in the afternoon to see us all, so I’ve invited them to dinner as well.,” Marnie confirmed.




  “It’ll be good to see them and catch up on things,” Mateo said with a slight smile.




  “Yes, but just before she hung up the phone, she told me to be sure to warn the twins against going out into the ocean for the next few days. She says she’ll explain when they get here.” Mrs. Pérez looked puzzled. “Lindy knows that Marina and Perla have that ocean ‘allergy.’ Why would she make a comment like that?”




  Suddenly, the twins’ faces jerked back towards the large picture window to gaze once again out over the ocean.




  “Another wail? Did it sound even closer than the last one?” asked their dad.




  The girls nodded without saying a word.




  “I don’t know why Lindy would utter such a warning, but I think what she said is very good advice right now,” their dad admitted. “Marina and Perla, you’re grounded from ‘mermaiding,’ at least for a few days. I don’t like the reaction these eerie noises are bringing out in you. I am thinking that it is probably unsafe for you to venture out right now.”




  The twins turned to their parents with a fearful look.




  “Don’t worry, Dad and Mom. I won’t be going in. I’m freaking out here!” Perla declared.




  “These wails are scary, but I don’t know why,” Marina spoke in a hushed voice, shaking her head. “No way am I going out there!” Seeing such panic in their young faces, their parents stood up and came over to comfort them with loving embraces.




  “We will take care of each other, girls. You’re safe here with us,” their dad said tenderly.




   




  ≈




   




  The haunting wails finally stopped by 10:00 o’clock on Thanksgiving night. Marina and Perla finally fell asleep, exhausted from the fright caused by the recurring cries that only they could hear. The next morning, their parents hesitated to wake them. The twins did not even stir from their room until almost noon.




  “Good morning, girls! How did you sleep?” their mother asked as she set the table for brunch.




  “Hi, mom,” Marina said, yawning slightly. “I actually slept well. I thought I’d have nightmares after all that spooky wailing last night, but I had peaceful dreams.”




  “Me, too,” Perla added. “It was as if I was sleeping within cushioned, gentle waves that sang to me.”




  “Wow, we even dream alike! I was sleeping inside gentle waves with music all around me. How weird is that?” Marina pondered.




  “Well, it is a beautiful, bright day out there with a chilly wind blowing in off the ocean,” said their father, strolling into the kitchen and joining the conversation. “So, if you do go outside, wear your jackets, please. And remember, no swimming for now until we can get some idea of how safe it is with all that wailing yesterday.” He paused a moment, then asked, “Were there any more haunting cries this morning?” He took hold of the covered glass dish full of scrambled eggs that his wife handed him to set on the table.




  Perla picked up the platter of newly made waffles from off the counter and followed her father over to the table. “No, Dad, I haven’t heard any more since last night. However, I actually feel like I just want to stay inside, close to you both. This way, I feel safe.”




  “Okay. That’s fine if that’s what you want to do, Perla,” their dad said. “But Ceri called about an hour ago to see if you girls would like to do the Black Friday shopping event beginning at 1:00 o’clock at Fashion Fun Run. I took down the message earlier, but didn’t bother to wake you. We thought you two needed a healing rest after last night.”




  “You know, I feel the same way as Perla. I just want to stay home today with you, where it feels safe and secure,” Marina nodded. “I want that peaceful feeling from our sweet dreams to linger. I think we need that.”




  “Me too,” Perla said. “I’ll call Ceri and Kari to let them know we had a rough night and just feel like we should take it easy today.”




  “Good idea, girls.” Mrs. Pérez added, bringing over pitchers of chilled orange and cranberry juice. “Let’s just enjoy a relaxed afternoon together and get ready for our visit and dinner with the Chungs. They should be here at about 4:00 p.m. and we can have dinner about 5:30 this evening.”




  Following their mother’s lead, they all pulled out their chairs and sat down together to eat breakfast.




   




  ≈




   




  The doorbell rang just minutes after the small hall clock chimed 4:00 o’clock in the afternoon. Dr. Pérez opened the door and there stood Mr. and Mrs. Chung, his longtime friends.




  “Bo! Lindy! Wonderful to see you! Please come in!” he said, welcoming them inside.




  “Hello there, Mateo! Thanks so much for letting us come by!” Bo chuckled as they shared a friendly embrace.




  Marnie hustled to the door to give Lindy a big hug. “Oh, my gosh, Lindy! You never age! You look as young as ever!” she said, smiling happily at her beautiful Chinese friend.




  “Oh, you are too kind! Sometimes I feel like I’m 200 years old!” Lindy said with a laugh. Glancing around the room, she asked, “And where are your twin girls? They must be all grown up now!”




  “They certainly are,” Marnie told her as she hooked her arm through Lindy’s to escort her into the front room. “They’re grown up and really beautiful! They should be coming down the hall any moment.”




  “Here we are! Hello, Mr. and Mrs. Chung,” Marina said. The twins had finally changed out of their pajamas and slipped into some comfy jeans and fuzzy, warm, pullover sweaters.
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   “Well, you are all grown up!” Bo said, looking them over. “How old are you girls now?”




  “Seventeen,” Marina and Perla said together.




  “Yes, that’s about right,” Lindy nodded. “Bo can’t quite keep track of the years as they fly by. He’s only 300 years old and still acts like a teenager most of the time!” Everyone looked at Bo and laughed at such a wild comment.




  “Well, come on in and sit down. Dinner will be ready in a while, so we have time to catch up!” Marnie said, motioning everyone into the front room where there were comfortable couches and chairs.




  “We do have a lot of catching up to do!” Bo agreed. “So much has happened since we last saw you! We’re really happy to be here with you, not to mention being thankful for this holiday trip to California!”




  “Hmmm. It sounds like you have something you want to tell us,” said Mateo with a curious look on his face. “So, let’s hear it. What’s been happening with you two?”




  “Okay, Okay,” Lindy spoke and winked at her husband. “But first, I wanted to explain about my warning that the twins do not go out into the ocean for the next few days.”




  Everyone sat up and the laughter vanished from their faces.




  “Like I mentioned on the phone, Marnie,” Lindy continued, “it’s just that…well, it isn’t safe for you right now with all the wailing going on last night.” Surprised at what they were hearing, the Pérez family just sat there staring in silence at the Chungs.




  Finding his voice, Mateo asked, “You--you know about the wailing the girls heard last night?” Bo and Lindy nodded. “How did you know about that?” he muttered suspiciously.




  
Chapter 2
A History Lesson
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  “MATEO, THIS IS SOMETHING we’ve been wanting to tell you for a long time,” Bo explained, placing a comforting hand on his friend’s shoulder. “We know because we are watch-guards of Marina and Perla, who are royal daughters of Aequora.”




  “What?” Mateo whispered, feeling completely confused.




  “Mateo,” Lindy said as she looked at the Pérez family sitting in wide-eyed amazement. “Remember that song in the sea breeze that you heard so long ago about babies sleeping in a concha, floating near the Boulders Carolinas? That was me in my mermaid form singing to you from the ocean. I led you to find Marina and Perla as infants.” Lindy began singing the same gentle music to the Pérez family that had enchanted Mateo one special autumn evening seventeen years before.




  “Yes. I recognize that song,” Mateo responded softly, nodding as the feeling of being charmed came over him. His wife and twin daughters just sat there, as if fastened to their seats, unable to say or do anything. For the first time, they heard the enchanting melody that guided Mateo and Marnie to find their unique, magical, twin babies floating in the ocean.




  Lindy continued, “Mateo, you and Marnie were chosen as earth guardians and parents to protect and raise these princesses of Aequora. Marina is actually Lunaelumina Pacis, meaning ‘Moonlight of Peace’ and Perla is really Solaris Laetitia, meaning ‘Solar Joy.’ They are the daughters of Oceani Rex and Uzuri, the king and queen of Aequora—meaning they are also the granddaughters of the great ruler of the sea, Neptunus. He’s more commonly known as King Neptune.”




  Bo looked deeply into the eyes of the twins’ parents and said, “It is time for a very important history lesson for all of you.”




  Each member of the Pérez family remained sitting there, dumbfounded from the Chungs’ astonishing announcement. Bo raised his left hand to his lips, opened his palm and slowly blew all over it. Magically, a tiny, lustrous pearl appeared. He lowered his hand to the coffee table and allowed the pearl to roll onto the table top. Once there, the pearl began radiating light and to grow in size.
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  The stunned girls and their parents, felt irresistibly drawn to the glowing pearl in greater amazement. As they leaned closer to see more clearly, swirling luminous clouds appeared inside and an aerial view of the American west coast revealed itself. Suddenly, it seemed as if they flew down into the giant pearl and diving deeply into the ocean, they entered a magical underwater kingdom covered by a nearly invisible dome.




  Even though all were mesmerized by the magical vision of the pearl, they still felt the solid sofas beneath their bodies. It reassured them to know that, while in their mind’s eye they could clearly see this sparkling place in the ocean with merfolk and other sea creatures swimming all about, they remained physically safe in their California beach home. Bo spoke to them in a calming voice as they experienced this amazing virtual trip.




   “Mateo, Marnie…welcome to Luciscientia, Neptune’s golden sea kingdom of light and wisdom. This is where King Neptune, with Queen Salacia at his side, ruled the oceans of the world for centuries. His palace has been called by many names, but all of us from the sea knew it as Luciscientia. The many tales of Neptune around the world were mostly told by humans who spun fantastic stories of their imaginations. But we, who truly know him, see him as a wise and caring ruler of the ocean, seas, and fresh water.”




  Everyone in the room could now see King Neptune and Queen Salacia in a shell chariot pulled by giant sea horses. As they traveled out and about the ocean, they communicated with many types of sea creatures.




  Moments later, in King Neptune’s golden throne room, the Pérez family watched an older merman bow before the king and begin warning him, “O, mighty King Neptune, the pollutions and the scientific advances of the humans in the near future will harm and endanger many of your loyal subjects. This will surely cause you great distress in your mystical kingdom!”




  Bo explained, “About 200 years ago, the Seer of the Sea, Videns, gave King Neptune this warning. As you can see, the king and queen decided to create a new dimensional ocean world to protect his realm. He named it Oceanus after the beautiful oceans of Earth.” The creation of Oceanus unfolded before them in the vision pearl while Bo narrated these events.




  Upon completion of his new world, King Neptune commanded all the magical sea creatures of the ocean to move over into the healthy, safe waters of Oceanus. You are also welcome to join us, he invited the earth’s sea animals to swim into his new ocean world.
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