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      My sister, Hel, runs the underworld. It’s pretty cool – my sister running the place, not the place itself. If someone doesn’t die in battle to get carried off by the Valkyries to Valhalla, they go to the underworld. This means there’s a lot of old men and angry women. When I got the invitation to her party, I was surprised. But, she probably needed a break.

      The invitation came in the form of a bone I found buried in the grass – not by me – of the side yard. Of course, I had to magic the grass back in place before my Papa, Loki, saw it. He doesn’t like holes in his lawn. I was pretty sure he’d noticed if someone else had buried the bone here, and that’s when I’d first realized that it had been pushed up through the dirt from the underworld.

      Okay, so the underworld isn’t really below ground regardless of its name. For starters, it’s on the realm of Asgard. Papa lives with me in Midgard. They’re two separate realms. It’s kind of like a different dimension, but that’s not quite right either. It’s really hard for most people of Midgard to understand, so just think of it as a website. Yeah. Asgard is one website: Midgard is another. You can access both through the Internet.

      Now, the underworld is sort of like a subdomain of the website, like a blog. Yep, Asgard is the main website while Valhalla is the blog for warriors and the underworld the blog for the non-warriors. Got that?

      I said it was hard to understand. The limitations of the human mind make me sigh. A lot.

      Anyway, this bone was like a shipment from the website, except, since it was for me from Hel, and it came via the ground, I had to dig it out. Not all of us get nicely delivered packages right on our doorstep.

      Of course, when was the last time you ordered something from another realm, not just a website?

      Once I had the bone out and the grass fixed before Papa saw, I took a whiff. Yep, definitely a fresh bone. I suspected there was a good amount of marrow still in the bone though. That would be a tasty treat. Good thing I also looked at it first. That’s when I saw the writing.

      Not just any writing, but runes.

      Oooh, fancy. I was getting a letter in the old language. Except it wasn’t a letter. It was an invitation to a tea party that my dear sister was putting on.

      I only call her dear because Papa says I can’t call her dorky.

      I read the time and date again. Then, just to make sure I’ve got it, I go to a nearby tree and lift my leg. This way, I can mark the time and date somewhere where I can find it again. It’s kind of like making an event post to social media that only you can see. Out here, it’s my own personal Sniffbook.

      Now, the bone is all mine. I crack it in two with my powerful jaws so I can get to the marrow remaining inside. Yum. I’m salivating even before I even begin to gnaw on one of the halves. Probably a good thing too considering what happened next.

      An object struck against my teeth. The pain of it rung through my head. With a yip, I jump up and stare at the offending bone. There is something small inside of the bone with several shiny, flat sides.

      A jewel.

      I can’t quite get a good look at it, so I lick the bone a couple of times. The jewel is a transparent red. If I had to guess, I’d say this is a garnet of some sort.

      Okay, now even I know that gems shouldn’t be inside bones, so what was this?

      Flipping the bone around on the grass with my paw, I try to dislodge the gemstone from the part that I want. No one wants to eat a hard stone unless you’re like a bird or a rock monster.

      “Get out,” I scream at it. Of course, on Midgard, my holler comes out like aggressive barks. It makes me mad enough to growl in anger. I slap it with my paw, making it bounce, as if that will help.

      It doesn’t. The garnet stays lodged in the bone.

      Lying down on my belly with the bone just at the end of my outstretched paws, I examine it and try to understand what’s going on. Vikings often had garnets to improve their fighting abilities and that would totally make sense if a Valkyrie had sent me an invitation to a tea party.

      I jump up and circle around, coming back to sit by the strange bone with an embedded gemstone. I just don’t understand why it has to be there.

      I stare at it, huffing loud, irritated breaths down my long muzzle. Somehow, I don’t think I’ll be able to scare the gem out either.

      Fortunately for me, I’m not some fluffy little puppy. Not really. I just play one here on Midgard.

      And this gem in my juicy bone is really ticking me off. If I want to enjoy it, I must get the rock out.

      Just not with these puppy teeth.

      I focus my irritation toward the stupid rock being in my bone where it shouldn’t be and grow to double my puppy size. That should be plenty. I don’t want to go full rage and grind the bone to dust accidentally. That wouldn’t be very much fun.

      Larger now, I crack the other side of the bone which pops the garnet free. Now I can pop back to puppy size and enjoy this bone.

      Or so I think.

      The garnet does something it shouldn’t be able to do. It grows in size much like I do.

      Huston, we have a problem.

      I back up a couple steps and watch the gemstone continue to increase in size. The faceted sides flash as they change in the sunlight.

      I’m wondering if I need to run for Papa when the garnet begins to rock back and forth. There’s no time to even teleport to Papa and tell him that there’s a giant gemstone in our backyard that came from the underworld within an invitation of a tea party. I might be all that stands between this whatever-it-is and Midgard. Like Papa, I must protect.

      Time for full-sized Fenrir.

      With a growl, I spread my stance and claim my true self.

      Every sense sharpens. I hear the ground grinding beneath the rocking, unearthly gem. I smell the life once held in the bone, and the raw taste of it clings to my tongue. Grass bends under the pads of my paws, and I see flames burning within the garnet.

      It’s a pyrope garnet, a fire gemstone.

      Hel sent a fire demon within the stone to devour Midgard.

      But why would she do that after all Papa had done for her? Maybe this is Baulder’s attempt at escape. Yes, so the mistletoe which had been used to kill Baulder had been behind all the evil plans for Baulder to take over the underworld, but that didn’t
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