Excerpt from When a Mermaid Cries….

Healing powers? Noah began to feel like he had learned nothing in his fourteen years of life! Mer-people appeared so happy, so connected to what Mira called the Energy of All Things. He wished his world was in tune with this energy as much as this world was.

Got it. Say, Mira…how old are you? He asked unabashedly as they swam toward the biggest cave. 
To this she laughed. 
I was waiting for that one!
We don’t use human years, or care little about age, but if you must know.... I believe I am ninety-four. 
Noah was taken aback. She looked seventeen!

Noah had anticipated meeting Mira’s pod, however he had not expected they would be interested in meeting him!
The mer-people were thrilled! Noah however, had hoped to blend in a little more than he did. It wasn’t long before he realized he did anything...but blend.
His hair was short, his eyes smaller, and Noah had short hair! His teenage muscles were smaller too, even though they were growing quickly. 
The mer-people gathered around him. Curious. They came in all sizes, but all were fit and strong. Some were blonde, brown, others black-haired, other red like Mira’s, and even others had hair white as the snow. Their scaled tails were all colours of the rainbow.
All of them plied their coarse hair with wraps and braids, jewels, gold coins and even decorated them with polished shells and glass.
Many of the older ones has vials of mer-tears around their necks, like Mira’s, and Noah soon learned these were signs that they had also been to the Green Island. Noah wondered if there were others like him in this watery world…..

