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      The room is dark, the glow from the candles seems only to emphasize the darkness.

      She looks nervously at me for the tenth time in as many minutes, “I need to see the picture again if I am going to draw this properly.”

      I hold the book out facing toward her as she painstakingly copies the symbols onto the floor before her in chalk. Drawing the last line she turns to me, “Are you really sure we need to do this? I mean, he is dead. Do we really need revenge? We never needed her around anyway. That was his sick obsession.”

      I flip my dark hair back over my shoulder and close the book. “I don’t know about you, but Gabriel’s issues are the last thing I am concerned with right now. I am much more concerned with HIM. I think Mr. Sunshine will do very bad things to us if we back out now. And besides,” I gesture towards the two people tied up in the corner, “after we did that we both knew there was no turning back.”

      The two of us get to work calling corners and summoning powers. The candles flicker in the still air of the close room before flaring up brightly and blazing blue. I let her place a golden ring with a large, emerald-cut ruby on the plate atop the altar between us. We clasp hands over the altar and begin the chant. The candles become a darker color as they burn higher and a strange wind spins through the room. A shrieking cry of anger is heard in the distance.

      We shout, our voices sounding strange and otherworldly, “We command you, Gabriel! Your soul is our to command, bound to our will!” The spirit we have called blows into the room and hovers over the alter.

      Gabriel looks down at us, “You don’t know what you are messing with here. Why have you called me from my journey?”

      I sneer up at him, “You gave us your soul a long time ago. No one else has claim to it! Besides, a higher power than us has a use for you even now.” The two of us finish the chant that binds Gabriel’s spirit to the ring and compels him to do our bidding. His spirit slowly seeps into the ruby, a mournful sigh left behind as the ring glows briefly before appearing once again, normal. The two of us move quickly to scrub clean the etheric planes of all traces of the spell and, more importantly, of Gabriel’s journey to them. We can’t have any of the guardians tracking us down to collect that soul. That done, we release the powers that helped us and while my little blond one blows out candles that now burn with a normal flame, I flip a switch to turn on the lights. I look at the two we have tied up on the couch, one sleeps while the other attempts to curl protectively around her. Chuckling at the futility of her actions, I kick the one curled around the other on my way past them to the kitchen. I laugh more hearing the grunt and then the growl from behind me. Her pain delights me.
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      I ease the truck to a stop in my father’s driveway. Getting out of the truck I shut my door and take a step to open the back door for Kya to climb out as well. Summer is nearly over but the temperatures have not noticed yet and shorts are a girl’s best friend if she has to be outside. Kya is particularly adorable in the little blue shorts and matching white shirt with a blue butterfly on it and her little blond pigtails bouncing about as she moves.

      My own clothing is more plain, jeans shorts with a purple tee shirt. My dark hair kept from being everywhere through the service of a long braid. Kya skips ahead to the front door, turning to look at me she asks, “Can I push the button momma?”

      “Go ahead sweetling,” I tell her with a smile.

      Kya pushes the doorbell and Tim opens the door almost immediately. Kneeling down he greets Kya, “Hello little one. Shall we have an adventure today?”

      Kya squeals in delight, “Yes! Momma said I could go adventure with you because you would always keep me safe.”

      Tim looks up in surprise at me, “I am honored that you think so highly of me.”

      I reply, “Tim, you managed to keep me safe throughout my childhood, I have complete faith in you. Besides, how could I deny Kya the fun of your world? You’re the best and I know you will take care of her like she is your own. Go have fun.”

      I wave them on and Tim nods at me, swallowing and blinking rapidly. Standing, he takes Kya’s hand and they walk off toward the back of the house, happily chatting about the adventures that he has planned for them. I shut the front door behind me and walk toward the kitchen in search of my father. It was early enough in the day that he was likely still at the kitchen table reading his newspapers and drinking coffee. Pushing open the swinging door I look left and see my father sitting at the table as I expected. “Is there any coffee left for me?”

      Apophis turns at the sound of my voice, “I made some fresh just a bit ago so there would be. Get a cup and come sit.” I walk across the kitchen leaving the door to swing behind me. Opening the cabinet I pull out my favorite cup, the only black cup with a picture of Baphomet splashed across it in the house, and pour coffee into it leaving an inch of space between coffee and rim. Walking over to the fridge with my cup, I add cream to the coffee. On my way to sit with my father I stop at the island and add a spoonful of sugar, stirring it before putting the spoon back on the napkin and moving to sit opposite her dad. Taking a sip, I moan a little. “Dad, I am going to need you to tell me where to find this coffee. It is the best. I need this at home too.”

      Chuckling, Dad puts down his newspaper and sips his own coffee, “You could always move back in, then you wouldn’t have to worry about getting coffee.”

      I roll my eyes, “I like having my own place Dad. Besides, mom isn’t entirely comfortable being around you yet. So I need to keep my own place still.”

      Apophis looks out the window frowning a little, “I know. And I have no one to blame for that but myself. So many things I could have done better…” he shakes his head and continues, “but that is something she and I need to deal with eventually. Today is for you. I have kept a great many things from you and suddenly you need to know them for your safety and Kya’s too.”

      I watch my dad as he speaks. His face seems more expressive since all the mess with Gabriel happened. “Dad, you don’t have to do this. I mean, I can get by without knowing everything if it is going to hurt you.” I reach across the table and take his hand, “I know that some things in your past are painful to recall. Especially the ones with mom and about where you are from.”

      Dad squeezes my hand lightly, “Oh child, avoiding it just makes the secret of it more painful. Where to start? Maybe I should start with where I came from?”

      I lean back in my seat, releasing his hand to soak in the warmth of my cup with both hands. “Start where you feel comfortable Dad. I have time.”

      Apophis sips his coffee and sets his cup down. Waving a hand he creates an image on the glass of the window before us. Pointing at the image of a home made of blue stones with a galaxy in the distant sky behind it and a field of purple flowers surrounding, “That is where I am from, the primordial ooze is what it would be called here. Though really the ooze is the sea that cradles the island. This is where universe creation begins. My birthplace is a place unlike any other. The sea surrounding our land is filled with all the components needed to create, well, everything. It takes just one spark to set the process in motion. We were always very careful to keep watch for the signs of imminent creation so that we could stay out of the sea. The creation event that trapped me here was a surprise. I have suspicions that perhaps someone I knew started it while I was out swimming on purpose in order to be rid of me.”

      He looks over at me and shrugs, “I wasn’t even fourth in line to rule. I can’t imagine why they wanted to get rid of me but someone did. When the event happened I was well out into the sea. I loved swimming in it. Suddenly everything was on fire and explosions threw me all over. I blacked out at some point. When I woke I was floating in empty space. I was out for a long time I think. Your mother and her kind passed by not long after I became conscious again, on their way to this planet. I followed so I wouldn’t be alone.”

      My mouth is hanging open by now, “Holy fuck Dad, you are so old!”

      Apophis narrows his eyes at me, “Indeed. Do you want to hear the story or make fun of my advanced age?”

      I giggle, “I want to hear the story. Sorry, Dad.”

      Apophis grunts at me, “I’m sure you feel especially apologetic. I hid out in Egypt for a time. Until your mother’s people arrived on the scene there. I suppose hid out isn’t quite the right term. I was worshipped there but I wasn’t sure how these other gods would react to my presence. So I left and I wandered for a time. I eventually made it up into the area we call Europe now. Your mother’s people had been mixing with the people native to this planet so I could mix among them freely without too much question and at that time they were still much more accustomed to gods wandering about looking like gods. That was when I met your mother. She was as stunning then as she is now. My people were all ghostly pale like myself, seeing all the rainbow of colors on this planet had been an education for me. But your mother, wow. Her dark skin seemed to glow with a light of its own and her silver hair was in braids even then. It still took me a few hundred more years to get her to notice me. All that time I was still more focused on how to get home than anything else, and I did horrible things that I justified as the means to get me home. I consider myself extraordinarily lucky to have realized how stupid I have been, and I hope to make up for it. Though I am still pursuing a way home. Incidentally, I found the stone.”

      I tip my head to the side, “You found the stone? What stone?”

      Apophis sips his coffee and grimaces, “Cold! Blegh! Want some more while I’m up?”

      I hand over my cup, “Yes please.”  Apophis refills the two cups and adjusts them to the taste of each with cream and sugar. Picking up the two cups he comes back to sit in his chair and hands me my cup.

      “I found the creation stone. It is the stone that connects this place to my home. Each planet has one, they could be anywhere on a planet. When I was growing up my parents told us over and over that if we should ever be caught out in a creation event and unable to find home, we just had to find the creation stone and get a little power boost to get home. Their version of making a child memorize their address or phone number. We can travel where we please, and if we left then we can return on our own no matter where our home has wandered. Being out in the creation event disrupts our ability to find home and we must seek help.”

      I study my coffee as Apophis stares at the image still on the window. Finally I ask the question burning in my throat, “Will you ever come back here after you go home?”

      Apophis looks in surprise at me, “Of course I will! I can’t just leave you forever. You are more important to me than even going home. I know I didn’t always show it, and to be honest I didn’t always realize it, but you are very important to me child. Never doubt that I will come back to you, daughter of my heart.”

      I sniffle a little, “I thought maybe you weren’t going to come back. You were my only family for so long, I don’t know what I would do without you Dad. Family is so important to me, and I don’t want to lose you, the only family I had for my entire life till now.”

      Apophis looks down at the mug in his hand, “I am so sorry that my actions took your mother from you for so long.”

      “I know Dad. I am still a little upset by that but I will get better with time. And with getting to have my mom and my sister around. That is still so crazy to me. I went from my mom died when I was little to now I have a mom and a sister. And a bunch of other family that I haven’t met yet. And being a goddess! That feels like a huge responsibility. I still have to talk to mom about that. I know her family was sent here to help and guide. I need to find out what that means for me.”

      Tim and Kya walk through the kitchen door then, talking animatedly about their adventure. Kya runs toward me, I hurry to set my cup on the table before Kya can jump at me. I just manage to get my arms open as Kya flies into them. Turning back to my father as I hug Kya to me, I tell him, “Looks like that is our time for today. I should go take care of some things that didn’t go away because of the whole goddess status,” I chuckle at myself, “and still have to be done. We can talk some more about this soon, I hope?”

      Apophis nods, “Of course. Perhaps we can get together again next week?” “Fantastic. I will let you know as I get my schedule figured out.” Kya and I say our good-byes and see ourselves out, leaving Apophis in the kitchen and Tim off to catch up on things he missed while entertaining Kya.
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