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WHY SHE WAS NOW IN human form was a mystery to her - why now, of all things?

Born a truly free spirit in the interstellar gases between galaxies, she never knew parents or anything you'd call a childhood.

So finding herself on Earth, as a human was a remarkable experience. 

One she wasn't getting used to very easily. Because she still had powers useful in deep space, but quite destructive within a planet's atmosphere.

She needed to find out who had trapped her here, and why. Because until then, she was either going to fry this planet and every being on it, or... Well, she didn't see much other choice to get her old life back.

And then she met a human mentor, who was flame-proof, but still very human...
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NEVADA, AND AS TYPICAL, the desert. 

Gaia and I shimmered into an deserted area, arms around each other. I was still in my work outfit, of blue dungarees over my work boots, a red t-shirt, and ball cap. In this cooler fall weather, I was happy I also had my chore coat. It seemed hot now, but the cool would be fast arriving when the sun set.

The temperature didn't seem to be affecting Gaia. (Like anything would affect an Earth goddess. She was wearing only dungarees like mine over brown Wellingtons, a chambray shirt tucked in over a tan silk knit top. Her black hair with white highlights moved with the wind, and gave her a very casual look with the rest of her outfit.

Our surroundings were mostly rock, and dust was everywhere. Only the scrub trees and bushes were nearby.

"What is so important that I needed to come immediately?" I asked.

"Over here." She let go of my waist and took my hand to lead me up a small incline. Once we topped the ridge, at first I saw Jean, dressed similar to Gaia in jeans, boots, and chambray shirt. He waved to us from further down the slope. He was looking at something very bright at the bottom of that slope, the center of a natural bowl formation.

I couldn't see much with all that light, but could squint to make out a form in the middle of it, like a person sitting there.

"What's this?"

"We don't know for sure. None of us seem able to get close enough. It's got the radiation of a star, but not the bulk or mass. Since you are the one who is the mystery solver, we brought you in."

"Is this radiation dangerous?"

"Only to pure human types. And you can see that all the shrubs and plants have been burned back to about where Jean stands."

"Jean can't get any closer?" 

"He says it's above his pay grade. There's a problem of absorbing all that light and radiation and then outputting it to some other form. The sheer volume is just too much."

"And you?"

Gaia smiled. "I'm an 'Earth' goddess. Not an interstellar goddess. I've contacted my own mentors, but they haven't responded yet. Time doesn't have the same urgency for them as it does for life here. Besides, stars never have this effect when they impact a planet. There are centuries of destruction and melting before the cinder is finally absorbed."

"That body in there - looks like it has to be a spirit. Anyone check with Ben?"

"Sure. He's got nothing that radiates like that. But he did confirm it's simply a spirit. Still, the hard radiation is a tough scene to handle. And if we don't do something fast, we're going to have an environmental disaster here. Underneath her is some uranium deposits that are absorbing all they can, and are heating up to critical."

Even for a goddess as old as this planet, this was a trying experience to balance for her. If she just pulled it down into the planet, then she risked exploding the core. But lifting it out into space could still fry the atmosphere before she could get it far enough away.

I turned to her and smiled. "OK. I've got a plan. And you get to help me with it." 

Gaia's face showed relief.

"Anything you need."

"I can see two stages: first, take me to the hottest part of the Earth's core, then take me up into that uranium underneath her. When I'm used to both of these, then send me up right next to her."

Worry lines showed on Gaia's forehead. "Are you sure of this? We don't want to lose you."

"Either I take the chance that my 'imbalance' can help me adjust to her, or we lose the entire planet. Worse comes to worst, I'll just get there a little ahead of everyone else." And forced a smile at my own dark joke.

Gaia just smiled and shook her head. "You are really something. Hold onto my waist again."

I did, and we shimmered out...

- - - -
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THE CORE OF THIS PLANET was thick, hot, and had tons of radiation in it, but on lower bandwidths. I gestured with my arm, finding it was more like moving around in a thick soup. Then nodded to Gaia.

The uranium deposit was nowhere near as hot, but gave me an idea of the radiation I was going to get. 

"OK, Gaia," I sent. "Push me on up."

A column of stiffer matter formed under me. I sat cross-legged on it as I was pushed to the surface next to this light- and radiation-emitting person.

Closing my eyes for a bit, I acclimated as best I could. Then opened them to reach out to the person. While hard to make out, I could see that it was a young woman sitting cross-legged in a meditation pose. My hand went to touch her at mid thigh, which made her open her eyes and look at me.

"Hi."

She didn't answer. 

"Say, would you mind turning down the light a bit? I'd like to ask you about your life."

Her mouth dropped open. And the sudden drop to normal daylight made everything seem like an overcast midnight.

"Thanks." And the daylight gradually returned as we sat there.

I could see Jean on the slope and Gaia rise up next to him.

The young woman and I just sat there for awhile at the bottom of that depression as my eyes adjusted. 

"I'm John. Can you tell me your name?"

"They call me Star."

"That's a pretty name." 

"Could be, I wouldn't know. Maybe for humans."

"So this is new to you?"

"Quite. I just showed up here and now I find I'm a human now."

"What were you doing before this?"

"Just going around out there, between planets and stars. That's where I came from. That's...."

Her eyes rolled up in her head, fainting away before she finished the sentence. At least I was quick enough to pull her to me. That's when I found she didn't have a stitch of clothes on. Just a long mane of white-blond hair that flowed down from her head. I shucked out of my chore coat and put it around her. 

Just as I was about to holler out to Jean and Gaia, a monsoon hit. Or at least it felt like that. In our neck of the woods, they called this a "real gully-washer". After all that heat, being drenched was a relief. All I could do was to hold onto Star.

Then helping hands took my arms and Star's, and we shimmered out of that downpour...
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WE ALL WOUND UP AT my place. And the four of us were in the furthest cabin of the three. Those extra two were from when we added on for Angie. They'd been empty since then - as I don't have many visitors. Or, at least I don't plan on any. But they come in handy every now and then.

Silvie helped Tess in transporting us. Tess had already been in touch with Ben, who suggested this was the simplest solution. I had to agree. Of all the places that most of our people knew, if Star got to burning things, this would be the easiest to replace.

Granger met us there, and shooed the three of us outside while she checked over Star to see what her condition was. We were all three dripping wet, so I led us over to my cabin for the towels and dry clothes I had. 

Like I had to worry. Tess's little flying tesseracts got us all some extra-big fluffy bath towels and thick bathrobes – Silvie got a black one, Tess's was russet, and mine was denim blue.

When we passed the center cabin, the ladies peeled off, as Tess would have her little flying "tessies" get them a change of clothes while I got changed in my own cabin. 

Just to admit it, I had to stay "flexible" with all these guests I had every now and then.

Still, I needed to check the cows again, as it was getting dark and
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