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Most of the Immortals in this book are the children of Pagan gods who once walked this planet. They no longer play the role of gods, but they still walk with humans throughout time, guiding them along while staying in the background and trying not to interfere in the development of the human species. The Immortals live amongst humans, but they also live in a place called Shadow. Think of Shadow as the space between spaces, and the physical laws that bind you on this planet do not apply there.

The time is present day. Our group of Immortal friends is living amongst humans but keeping their distance and just doing their own thing until things change and they are forced into conflict.
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As I try to clear my head and focus while I wake up from my sleep, I notice that there is a weird vibe in the air this morning. I turn over to look at Freyja and say, “I feel a disturbance in the force, I do.” 

As I say this, I hear fighter jets in the sky. Then we hear our friend, Gem, scream at us to get up and come inside from the tent we are in because there is something on the TV we need to see. I complain that it is too early for this shit but whatever.

We don’t speak a word to each other as we get dressed and run inside. As we make it through the door from the outside, everyone else is intently watching the tube, the volume irritatingly loud. It sounds like they have got the news on for something important. None of us watch the stupid news so it must be something we need to take notice of.

When I get into view of the idiot box, I see what seems to be a loop that the news is playing over and over. One of the Twin Towers in NYC just came down and I ask what just happened. Rhiannan tells me to shut up, but Gem tells me we may be under attack. Everyone in the camper looks at each other for a second and I say, “Well, this should get interesting.”

This day burned into my memory for some reason. 

It is now late summer of 2024. I should not have to say what took place between 9/11 and now. It took a lot of time for many humans to wake up, but the big question is: Was it enough? Many are still so into their cell phones and video games, amongst other things, that they still don’t care. “Let someone else do it” seems to be the attitude of the nation. The powers that be have been a success at separating the people of this country, and the people don’t even know it.

We have another fake pandemic starting. I would have thought that everyone would have learned from 2020. Then there is what happened to Hawaii last year. Conspiracy theorists are half joking while they talk about painting the roofs on their houses blue, but that’s about as far as it goes. I mean, come on. The fire started from an energy weapon. People saw this with their own eyes while it was happening and did not grasp it. They were so damn complacent that they burnt alive in their cars because they did not want to break the law and push past the police cars that had them blocked in on the road. They would rather burn up than break the law? Just what the fuck? I fear that the humans are doomed over their own damn stupidity. Now that we are all caught up here, this is where this story begins. What happened next is un-freaking-believable. 

~
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“So what are we gonna do now, M?” We are all sitting or standing around the table in the camper talking about where we are going next. We have been living in Sedona, AZ for the last 20 or so years after what happened to us out east, and we are not quite sure what to do. Rhiannan speaks up in my place. “I, for one, am tired of all the know-it-alls in this damn town. It is pretty ridiculous how you can move here and 3 months later you can claim you are a shaman or whatever and get paid for knowing nothing.”

Freyja snaps up and speaks in a smart-ass, sharp tone. “Yes, Rhi, but we are not supposed to talk that way anymore. You know that,” she says and begins to laugh. She is not the politically correct type of person, ya know?

“Leave it to Freyja to speak her mind,” I grin. “I have been thinking for a while now that we should maybe go back out east but southern Ohio where the mountains are, or something like that.” I grab a beer and try to sit on the counter, but that is a bad idea. Campers are too small to do that crap.

Everyone raises their eyebrows like it sounds like an idea that could work. “Something defendable and somewhere private. “We still have to keep up the illusion that we are human, I would think,” Gem says and we all shake our heads in agreement.

“Sounds like a plan. So is this what we are gonna do then? What about our stuff? Do we take it with us? Or do we just start over? Again.” It got so quiet we could hear a pin drop for a minute. 

Beetle, who has been silent all this time, finally speaks up and says, “Yup.” Everyone went silent again till we all agreed. It is assumed he meant just to get new stuff.

A few weeks pass.

We end up finding a piece of land outside of Covington, KY, get the approval from the Elders to live there and we move. There is no house on it as of yet. Just land, 40 acres of it. No water, no power, no nothing. We find a place to park the RV on it and start to make it home. The first thing we do is to build a big fire pit so we can cook. Then we build a free energy generator so we can have power for pumping water and electricity for light. Did I mention we also have a stream running through part of our land? This place is absolutely beautiful. 

When standing on the street and looking up the mountainside towards our land, the forest is about 100 yards away and uphill. Part of the land is covered sparsely with trees and other foliage until the land opens up into about a two-acre clearing covered in tall grass and is fairly flat. The rest of the 40 acres is all forest. This is perfect for building on and very private as well.

We are all sitting around the firepit one evening. We have music going and it's starting to get very dark. We didn’t think about how to get around here at night with it being so dark. With no full moon, it gets so dark here you cannot see your hand in front of your face. So one of us makes an energy globe thingy so we can see without tripping over everything after leaving the light of the fire.

I break the spell of being quiet and listening to tunes.  “I, for one, do not feel like driving that damned RV everywhere when we need to leave. Going up and down this hill is going to be a bitch. We need a car, and I think I wanna bike.”

“Oh, I love motorcycles.” Freyja gets all giddy with excitement. 

“A bike it is,” I smile intently. “So, it’s too dark now to go anywhere. Is everyone coming along tomorrow to check out Covington and get what we need? If you stay here by yourself, I don’t wanna have to go searching for you when we get back cause you're lost or something. Besides that, I don’t wanna hear any complaining about what we brought back.”

Everyone says they are up for the trip. It should be fun trying to get the RV out of here and down to the road again. We need to make a driveway, I suppose.

The next day.

Our little excursion went pretty well, I think. The girls decided they would get a Jeep and I found my bike, as it would turn out. Right after we get out onto the main road, there is someone with a jeep in his yard for sale. It's an older one, a ‘98, but it is in good shape for the price we pay for it. Then, after doing the grocery shopping thing in town, myself and Freyja are dropped off at the motorcycle shop where we picked up a Honda Shadow. It’s good on gas, and it doesn’t seem to have anything wrong with it, so we got it. It looks a little old school, but I like that.

When we get back to the property it is evident that we need a driveway. The girls have no issue with driving back onto the land with the Jeep but Beetle, who is driving the RV, is having trouble; I have to get off the bike and take over. Riding bikes like we have off-road is not that much fun, either. 

Gem and Rhi ask how we are supposed to make this driveway: are we allowed to use magick to make something permanent, or do we have to hire somebody? 

“We got no humans around to see this, so I am down for using magick. There is no telling how long it would take to get someone up here to make it for us.” I sit down at the firepit and light a cigar.

“OK. So who’s going to make it?” Beetle asks since I just sit and act like I wanna do nothing.

“Oh. Allow me. I just love playing with this stuff. It makes me all tingly inside.” Gem proceeds to make a winding switchback type of drive down the hill to the road, walking behind what she creates.

She is using this device that she carries like a purse. The thing is in two parts. The second part of this thing looks sort of like a wand and is connected to the part she carries. It shoots out energy and removes the top layer of the ground like a shovel. Removing the soil and stone alike, the device makes very little sound, just a light hum.

“Don’t make the turns too tight. We have to drive this path of yours, Lady,” Rhiannan yells as Gemdreamer is having fun playing in the dirt, so to speak.

The spot we pick is a slight incline going up the mountainside. It seems to be the easiest way to get on the property from the road. The rest of the place is covered in trees and stuff. I mention to Rhi she should go behind Gem and make a ditch on each side of the drive so the water has somewhere to go when it rains. She does, and as soon as Gem notices what she is doing, a fight starts. So I tell Gem that I suggested Rhi do what she is doing and to yell at me.

She does just that. 

She walks back to the pit and goes off on me. “You guys never let me do anything all by myself. You always have to butt in like I’m stupid or something. This was my chance to play. Well, fuck you all...” Then she goes into the RV and slams the door. 

Freyja sits down next to me. “You know, M, she’s not wrong.”

“Yeah, I suppose we should give her more room and credit than we do. I will go talk to her after she cools down a bit. That woman can stay pissed for hours.” I sit back on my wood stump and begin to take in all the beauty.

Surprisingly, Gem comes out of the RV and tells everyone she is sorry for going off like that, but us people can just piss her off so easily sometimes.

Rhi walks over to Gem and gives her a hug and a kiss. “Don’t worry about it, honey. We all will do better at treating you like you are one of us. Sometimes we forget.” Gem smiles and kisses her girlfriend back. Then they, too, take a seat at the firepit.

Everything seems to go well for the next week or so. I infest the yard around the camper with a shit load of solar lights to try to take care of the darkness problem. There seem to not be any other problems here. The wildlife is so abundant that it is going to take some getting used to. We see plenty of deer and even a black bear once. Boy, if we hunted we would be in paradise, but that doesn’t happen with us. There is no need.

We are part of one of the six Anunnaki species that walk this planet, and humans don’t even know it. There is Gemdreamer, otherwise known as Linda. She used to be human but is now one of us. Then there is Beetle, also known as Morpheus, the god of dreams. Freyja is the goddess of love, fertility, battle and death. Rhiannan is the goddess of Death and rebirth. Lastly, there is me, the god of karma, and the king of the light side. I really do not like holding this crown, and I blow it off as an unnecessary title.

We are the children of the old gods, inheriting these titles even though we do not play the roles anymore, god or goddess. We instead walk beside, and passively guide, humans without anyone ever knowing a thing. 

Over the last week or so, we have made a few human friends who say they want to come visit. We don’t see any harm in their visit, so they might come by tonight. It will be nice to have some company besides ourselves to shoot the shit with, and since everyone down here is so nice, it seems a bit rude for us to not have our new friends over.

To my surprise, when evening gets here around 5 or so, about ten bikes come thundering in. We expected a mix of cars and bikes, but ok, no big deal. We also expect 4 or 5 people to show up, but we get ten. This is ok, we can deal with this, too, but I can’t let this turn into a giant party or anything like that. Just a good, friendly get-together.

We all sit. Amazingly, there are enough seats for everyone and enough beer to boot. Rhiannan must be up to her old tricks again, but now it’s time to introduce everyone. Freyja stands and decides to introduce everyone on our side. “Hey, all. Welcome, it is nice to have you all here. Anything you need, please ask.” She first points to Rhiannan and Gem. “This is one of my best friends, Rhiannan, and sitting next to her is her girlfriend, Gemdreamer. They love to make cool shit and sell it online.” 

Pointing over to the guy sitting next to Rhi, “And here we have Beetle, Rhiannan's brother. He is into podcasting conspiracy stuff.” 

Freyja then walks over and sits on my lap, taking a swig of beer before she continues. “And here is my other half, M&M. A jack of all trades.” 

“I am Freyja, I just do whatever needs done, I guess.” She takes another swig of beer and shuts up.

There is only silence for a few seconds, then the guy I invited up here stands. “Please forgive the fact I brought so many people, but I wanted to have y’all meet some of my family. Blood or not, I consider everyone in my group to be family. So here we are.” He downs the rest of his beer and continues, “So I will just go right down the line here. This is Jimmy and his girl Lisa, Scooter, Anthony and his girl Sandy, Carl, Zipper, Danny, Steve and his wife Mee. Yes, that is her real name. I don’t know if y’all go for that magic stuff, but Mee is a fortune teller. The rest of us do whatever we need to get by. The other ladies stay at home, mostly.”

Mee, or I should say Calypso, goddess of the sea, has dropped off everyone's radar for the last 80 years. She gives us her creepy smile and waves at us as if saying suggestively to just shush, we will talk later. All five of us do our best not to let the others know that we already know Mee.

None of us like her. She can be a real manipulative bitch at times and has a thing for humans. Being a fortune teller does fit her personality well, though.

Anyhow, everyone sits around the fire as we play tunes and shoot the shit. We do this for a good couple of hours until it starts to get dark, and I mention that we have a busy day tomorrow so it's time for everyone to go. They all agree and insist that we do this again some time soon. I just thought to myself, ‘Yippee, just what we need is a bunch of scooter trash to get in the way.’ 

I enter into my quiet mode after they leave. I just want to sit in peace without talking or being bothered for a while. I want a chance to think about what we may have inadvertently stepped into.

Anytime Calypso is involved, from what I know of her, it ain't good. This is telling me that the people are a bit shady and into whatever benefits themselves. They also have the attitude of ‘fuck everyone else’ so I don’t think we should get too close to them. Just enough so we can keep tabs on them. 

I sit for a while and just as I am about to get up and go in the RV, Freyja steps out and asks me to come inside because we need to talk. So I do, wondering what is up and if it has anything to do with Mee.

Rhi speaks up as I walk in the door. “Hey, M. Gem has been informed that we need to have an informal meeting at the castle, ASAP. Aradia wishes to speak to us in a safe place.” 

I flop down in a seat. “OK, so what are we waiting for, then? We should prolly do this in sleep mode since I am not feeling good about things at the moment.” Everyone agrees.
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In Shadow:

My castle is an awesome place to be. At the top, it is three stories tall and holds more rooms than I can remember. It looks a lot like most castles seen on Earth and is also filled with many hidden chambers. There are also a few hidden tunnels that lead to a cave system that has been there forever.

Aradia steps from the darkness of a cubby hole entering the main room of the castle. She already has a fire going since my place can get a bit chilly sometimes.

“I have asked you all here because a few of us have concerns over a recent development. We think that Calypso resurfacing may not be a good thing. It is also apparent, on a global scale, that things are about to make a major change.”

Gem takes the time to make some stuff to sit on: pillows and a couch. She is into making stuff out of her head like this. I suppose it’s awesome for her since one minute she’s a mortal and can’t do shit, and the next she can create anything she wants.

I speak up. “I was just thinking the same thing about Calypso. No one hears a thing from her after she drops out of sight for almost a hundred years. Then just as things are about to heat up with the humans, she resurfaces. What the hell is up with that? I know there has to be an alternative motive in this. I am also thinking, now that you bring it up, the two concerns may just be related.” I pull a cigar out of my leather jacket and sit back to hear what is coming next.

I think I got Aradia's attention because her eyes brighten a bit. “It’s a bit of a leap M, but it does sort of fit, doesn’t it?” Aradia steps away from the table she is leaning on while she says this. She is the queen of the witches, by the way.

“It does,” I said.

Then Gem gets a bit concerned. I can hear it in her voice as she speaks. “What do you mean Aradia? What is about to happen on Earth? What? I stopped paying attention to their fear crap a long time ago.”

“Linda, Gem, my newest friend, I think you might want to get caught up a bit later about what's going on. Mee, as she is calling herself these days, is our main concern at the moment,” Aradia explains to her.

Rhiannan leans over to Gem, “I will talk about this with you later. We don’t wanna be here too long, honey.”

“Okay.”

I speak up again, “I am thinking now that we should become friends with Calypso and her friends. I think this is the best way to see what she is up to. I am not liking this more and more as we talk about it. At first, I thought I might be a bit paranoid, but ya never know.”

“That is what we are getting at, M. You all should probably be going back now. You do not want to stay here too long. This does not feel right, if you know what I mean. I have to go do something now, as well. Love y’all.” Then Aradia disappears from the room. We take a minute of silence staring at each other.

On Earth:

We all pop back into the camper and then check to see if anyone else is around. No one is, so we take this time to discuss what just happened. None of us think it’s anything to worry about too much. We settle down for the night and plan on going about our business the next day.

We wake up to see a small gift by the firepit, it must have been left when we were all in Shadow. It is a small cauldron made for burning incense. We are all in agreement that it is to let us know that Mee knows who we are. 

We just shrug this off, saying that it is interesting, and we go about our morning. Today, we build ourselves a house, or a cabin, or whatever. We are all tired of living in that damned RV and I, for one, would like my own space. 

Rhiannan pulls Linda aside, looks into her eyes, and says, “Guess what, my love.”

“What, dear?” Gem looks a bit puzzled.

“Today we all get to play. Everyone gets to decide how our house will look and then make it. This could get interesting and be fun.” Rhi smiles big.

“Oh wow, and anything goes?”

“Well, you should keep things within reason. We are not making a mansion.” 

“Good to know. Very cool.” Then Gem shuts up, sits, and begins to ponder what she wants to do.

Freyja speaks up, “This is a group participation thingy here, guys, but don’t go nuts. OK?” And so the fun begins.

As it turns out, this place is pretty cool. Something resembling the old A frame from back in the day, only bigger, and this place is on stilts because of the slope of the mountain we are on. It is the only way to make it level and somewhat defensible, in a human concept anyway. We even have a new wood burning fireplace. We can’t go without having one, now can we? And we still have a big part of the day left to kill.

“So what do we do now, M?” Gem says with an immense grin on her face.

“Where did the beer come from, Lady?” The last I knew we were out, and it's not like her to just randomly manifest something like that.

She shrugs, continuing to hold her wide ass grin, and sits. 

“Time for some personalization.” Freyja darts off into the house and I follow because I don’t need her making the place all girly and shit.  

A few days later.

Rhiannan is the first one up this morning. She is all wrapped up in a blanket and sitting outside next to the firepit with her coffee. She has a fire going and is immersed in her phone with a concerned look on her face. She does not say a word, or even give me any recognition as I take a seat next to her. We both continue to sit in silence.

Then Linda comes down to the pit and sits, but she is more agitated. “You two know about what is happening at Burning Man? Damn, I forgot my coffee.” Instead of getting back up and going to get it and then coming back, she just manifests it where she sits. I am wondering if maybe she is getting lazy, but I say nothing to her about it.

Without much interest, I ask, “What's going on there?”

Gem gets all excited as she begins to tell us. Rhi says she is reading about it now. “Seventy thousand people have just been quarantined there. There is some sickness and FEMA has declared an emergency. No one is allowed to leave and at least one person has died. Ebola, or something like that.”

I sit up in my chair, now interested.

Gem continues, “It is like they have just gathered up all the free thinkers and are now gonna kill them.”

“I can see that happening,” Rhi says as she takes another sip of her coffee.

If you don’t know what Burning Man is then let me tell you. Burning Man is a week-long, large-scale desert camp-out focused on community, art, self-expression, and self-reliance held annually in the western United States. The name of the event comes from its culminating ceremony: the symbolic burning of a large wooden effigy, referred to as the Man, that occurs on the penultimate night of Burning Man, which is the Saturday evening before Labor Day. 

The event has been located at Black Rock City in northwestern Nevada, a temporary city erected in the Black Rock Desert about 100 miles north-northeast of Reno since 1991. According to Burning Man co-founder Larry Harvey, the event is guided by ten principles. These stated principles are radical inclusion, gifting, decommodification, radical self-reliance, radical self-expression, communal effort, civic responsibility, leaving no trace, participation, and immediacy.

Freyja walks up and sits on my lap, doing her best not to spill her coffee. “Do you think this is how it’s going to start, M?”

Linda asks, “How what starts?”  

Freyja continues, “The beginning of the shit hitting the fan, as the conspiracy theorists refer to it, Gem.”

“Oh, I never gave that too much thought. M, do you give this any credibility? The end of the world and all that.”

“It’s not the end of the world, Gem.” I sit back in my chair and drink my coffee. Freyja gets off me and grabs her own chair.

I just sit there watching the fire and listening to the wildlife do its thing while all three girls are intently looking whatever up on the internet. Just as it starts to warm up, we can hear the sound of Harleys in the distance. The sound is getting closer and then we see them coming up the drive.

What do ya know? It is Mee and her old man, along with one of the other couples that were here the other day. In a smart-ass, put-out tone Freyja says, “Well, well. This ought to be fun.”

“Yeah, no doubt.” No one stands to greet them as they pull up.
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