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        * * *

      

      Fenrir’s day started off average. He woke in his little bed placed right beside Papa’s bigger, elevated bed. Papa was so lucky to be a god.

      Fenrir got up, stretched his back and legs, and noticed that Papa was already up. Loki was important here on Midgard, so he usually started his days very early. Communication never stops was a phrase Papa used often. He’s very important.

      Arriving at the food bowl on the floor, Fenrir saw Loki’s servant, Jason, serving out a portion of moist and meaty food. Fenrir barked, “Good boy. Thank you,” even though he knew Jason wouldn’t understand.

      Jason reached over to put his hand on Fenrir’s head. “Got to keep you happy, don’t I?” he said as he shook Fenrir’s ears.

      “Dang straight,” Fenrir yipped again.

      Jason straightened and went to the island in the kitchen near where Loki stood. “Sometimes, I think he understands everything I say to him.”

      Loki smiled. “He does.”

      Fenrir suspected Jason didn’t really believe Papa. Oh well, his loss. They could have great conversations if Jason would only pay attention. Communication never stops.

      As Fenrir ate, Jason and Loki headed out the door, Jason saying something about satyr fairies and Papa sighing with annoyance. Fenrir heard Papa’s wheeled boat start up. How did they find all the tiny oarsmen to fit inside the boat? Fenrir had never seen any of them, not in the boat or in Midgard. They might be invisible.

      Fenrir knew he had to find out. But where to start?

      Even loyal subjects couldn’t serve all the time. They needed time to eat, sleep, and bathe. Yes, that meant they had to live somewhere when they weren’t serving to row Loki’s wheeled boat. Even Jason left sometimes. Maybe they all stayed in the same place. Where was it that Jason went when he left here?

      That was a good question.

      Why not find out?

      Ooh, another good question.

      Fenrir closed his eyes, squinting them shut hard. He thought about Jason, caught the scent of the human still in the house and held onto it. This, he followed through the ether until he found where it remained the strongest. Then Fenrir teleported there.

      He found himself standing on a dark, multicolored carpet in the middle of a room which sank down a step from a kitchen and another room which had a rectangular wooden table and a light hanging above that. Four chairs sat around it. Long, cream-colored drapes concealed whatever might be beyond the table. Maybe that was where the oarsmen took their rest since they weren’t out here.

      Fenrir bounded up the easy step to the upper level and trotted over to the curtain. He stuck his nose below it and lifted. The dense material slid over his head. His nose bumped against glass and he found himself looking out on a small concrete space which opened to blue sky. While impressive, Fenrir had to ask what the point was of having a part of the house which didn’t have a roof.

      He sniffed, trying to smell through the glass. All he could do was smell the room around him, which smelled like Jason.

      Fenrir turned back and dragged his head out from beneath the curtain. Looking once more at Jason’s house, Fenrir wondered where else to look. Tiny, invisible oarsmen had to exist somewhere.

      He thought hard about how to accomplish the task of drawing them out of their homes. How would this best be done? Hmmm.

      He thought back to Asgard. He could command them out like Odin or even Uncle Thor would. He could coax them out with laughter and dance as Frey or Freya would. Bragi would have a story.

      Yes, that was how most people gathered around. Food, a warm fire, and a story. That sounded logical to Fenrir, who started to look for food and something to make a fire. For a story, he would tell one about his Papa, Loki, the great trickster. Those tales always brought a laugh.

      Jason also had one of the large ice boxes which held food. Loki must have granted it to him for being such a good servant. Papa was so kind and generous. Certainly Papa, being from a land of ice and snow originally, must have created these big boxes where food could be stored. Papa was smart like that too.

      Using his nose, Fenrir popped the ice box open. A rush of cold air ruffled through his fur and tingled his nose enough to make him sneeze. He had to stand on his back paws to see inside. Vegetables were on the bottom. Those weren’t any fun. But there were some meat and cheeses on the next shelf up. Plenty of liquids, hopefully hearty meads, at the top if they wanted some refreshment.

      But Fenrir had to entice them to come first. Drink could come later.

      Taking the meat and cheese out, he placed it on the floor. In here, the floor was shiny and flat. It looked like a textured tile pattern, but there was no grout in-between. It was all fake and it smelled faintly of oranges, which was just weird unless Jason dropped a whole bunch and danced on them because the whole floor had the scent.

      Food achieved. Now for a fire.

      Fenrir looked around for what he could use to start it.

      At home, Papa sometimes kept papers on top of his island. Maybe Jason did too. The island in Jason’s kitchen was more like a border to separate the kitchen from the dropped level living room and that other funny room with the table and long drapes. Fenrir didn’t see how he’d be able to jump on top of the island since it was so high up. He supposed he could grow a little.

      Fenrir put energy into growing. His legs and muzzle stretched
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