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        * * *

      

      Hi, everyone! Fenrir here, and today I am out to explore this realm of Midgard.

      Papa says that kids on Midgard go to a place called school. Since my Papa is Loki and a god, I believe him. Still, I want to see this school place for myself.

      It’s easy enough for me to think school and pop there.

      What I see astonishes me.

      The square, white building I see is much smaller than I thought it would be. Considering the large number of people I have seen on Midgard so far, this school looks too small to hold all the children of Midgard. Unless, of course, they don’t breed prolifically. Somehow, I doubt that.

      There is a fence around the building. That’s probably a good thing to keep all the young ones contained. Humans run amok without boundaries. Trust me. I’ve seen it.

      The fence, one not very effective at keeping snow back in the winter I would say, extends far beyond the building and surrounds training equipment. I must go check these out.

      Gravel crunches beneath my feet and I cross over to the first item of interest. It’s of solid metal construction with long chains hanging down nearly to the ground and a strip of what looks like leather between them. One smell tells me it is not leather, but more of that stuff Papa says is called plastic.

      I reach up and bat a paw against it, making it jiggle and nearly hit me. I strike it again and this time it goes another direction. This must be how they train their young about secondary attacks.

      I move on to the next item. It’s long with two bars running between four posts parallel to each other and several smaller bars between the longer two at perpendicular angles. This must be where they hang the children to make them stretch and grow tall into adults.

      The next item is a strange contraption of ladders and tubes. There are various platforms, ropes, and slides. This must be where they would train for the boats. Very strange since I’ve seen no true boats since getting here to Midgard and have only seen their strange boats on wheels. There’s no sails or riggings that need to be handled with those. Maybe this piece of training equipment is outdated, but they still teach the young ones what to do just in case the tides ever rise up to cover the planet again. It happens every now and again when Odin gets angry. Once was Papa’s fault, but we don’t talk about that.

      To the building. It must be explored now. I must find out how they fit so many small creatures into one place.

      On this side which faces all the training equipment, there are large, round creatures trapped within the white walls. They seem happy to be frozen there, but I wonder if they get released from their two-dimensional confines for more drills to prepare the children for the larger world of Midgard. As they are, these beasts don’t look too scary. Uncle Thor would be dismayed and probably shake his head that the people of Midgard don’t provide their children with something a little more fierce.

      Of course, I haven’t seen terrifying creatures in Midgard yet. I also haven’t seen anything like these colorful beasts. Those, I would remember.

      A shrill bell rings from a horn overhead, making me duck and cover my head. It’s like a horn to battle, which I totally adore, but the suddenness of the sound right above me had startled me. As it stops and I spring to my feet, preparing for the attack, the door opens and out pour a river of young ones.

      There are so many.

      I am not prepared for all the little feet stomping toward me and I rush to get out of the flow.

      “Doggie!” one of the children cries.

      Suddenly, they are all pursuing me. I feel like the head of Jörmungandr, the world snake, and the young ones are its body. No matter how much I wiggle and swerve, I can’t shake them off.

      Yes, I could transport myself back home, but I’m kind of enjoying this. As we run along through the gravel, I start to prance and yip excitedly in the air. This is so much fun.

      I get the young ones to run in a circle as if we are chasing our tails. They giggle and laugh, enjoying this as much as I am.

      “Children!” comes the shriek, and like an explosion, most of the kids dart away. The couple who remain beside me stop and look in the direction of the horrid sound.

      “It’s a doggie, Ms. Limre,” says one of the boys as he drops beside me and puts an arm around me. He’s got very dark skin and short, curly black hair. There’s an odd, but not unpleasant smell to him. It’s very different than most people I’ve met in Midgard.

      A brunette woman in a long floral skirt and flat black shoes comes over and puts her hands on her hips. That’s never a good sign. “Is this your dog, Marcus?”

      “No, Ms. Limre, but we could keep him like we do Clarence. I’ll be the first to take care of the doggie.”

      “Marcus, having a dog is a lot more responsibility than a turtle. A lot. Much more than our class can even handle. Besides, he probably has a home where he gets lots of love. We don’t want to take him away from that, now do we?”

      Marcus dragged his shoe along the ground. “No.”

      The woman, Ms. Limre, looked around. “But we do have the question of how he got in and who owns him.”

      “I’ll go see if the gate’s open,” Marcus said. He took off like
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