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Chapter 1 Grandma Naomi Last Wishes

Naomi was still in the hospital. She was tired and in too much pain. More pain than she had ever felt before. Everyone came to visit her. She opened her eyes to see both her daughters, Nova and Night, Night’s boyfriend Newt, her grandson Nolan and Nolan’s girlfriend Natasha.

She smiled at them in spite of the pain. “I’m so glad you’re all here. I have something I want to tell all of you.”

Night asked, “Mom, are you comfortable? Do you need a pillow behind your back?”

Naomi continued to smile. She used the remote for her bed to raise herself up in a sitting position. “Night, you don’t need to worry about me, but I’m glad you asked instead of just putting a pillow behind my back.”

Night nodded. “Alright, I see you can handle your bed just fine. I’ll just stand back.”

Naomi chuckled. “I know you’re all worried about me. It’s sweet, but I’m at the end of my life. I’d ask you to stop worrying about me and get on with your lives, but I know that will be hard.”

Nova sighed.

Naomi continued, “I’m glad each of you were in my life. I have no regrets after living as long as I have. I don’t have much time left now. My body is worn out.”

Night, Nova and Nolan frowned.

Naomi blinked. “I see your frowns. It’s just the way it is. Night and Nova, you both have turned out well. Nolan, you have become a real man. Better than your grandfather ever was.”

Nolan sighed. “I never met him, so I’ll take your word for it.”

Naomi smiled again. “Have you gotten any new assignments?”

Nolan shook his head. “We were waiting to learn what it is that you wanted before we did that.”

Naomi sighed. “I see. Well, I’m not surprised. Natasha, how do you feel about this?”

Natasha sighed. “I’m glad I met you and I’m glad you don’t have any regrets. I’m sad that it’s nearly over for you. It means we won’t see you again.”

Naomi nodded. “Not like this. Perhaps I’ll visit you as a ghost. That might be fun.” She smiled.

Everyone laughed.

Naomi asked, “Nova, how are you doing with the martial arts?”

Nova blinked. “Really well. The instructor isn’t sure he can teach me anything else. He tells me to keep practicing.”

Naomi nodded. “Very good. Night, will you keep your job?”

Night sighed. “I don’t know. I guess it depends upon what Nova wants to do next. I already know Nolan, Natasha and Newt want me on board the ship with them.”

Naomi nodded. “Do you want to join them?”

Night bit her lip. “Yes.”

Nova said, “Then join them.”

Night turned to her sister. “What about you?”

Nova answered, “There isn’t much more I can do at my job and the classes are ending.”

Naomi asked, “Nova, will you join Nolan, Natasha, Newt and you sister?”

Nova answered, “Yes, but not until after I know what you want. We’ve all been wondering. The doctors and nurses all give us advice, but it’s you and what you want that matters.”

Naomi smiled. “I see now what you all have been waiting on. Thank you for making it so clear. Newt?”

Newt blinked. “Yes, Naomi?”

“Will you take care of Night and look after Nolan and Natasha?”

Newt nodded. “Yes, I will.”

Naomi said, “Good. I’m glad you came back, even though it took you quite a long time. You’re fitting into the family and that’s all I can ask.”

Newt smiled. “I’m grateful you all gave me a chance. I’m also grateful Nova wouldn’t let me forget what I’ve done. I’m sure she’ll keep me in line if I mess up again.”

Nova said, “Of course I will.”

Everyone laughed.

Naomi smiled. “Okay, now I’ll tell you what I want. I want you all to live your lives and stick together. We’re the Skye family and we look out for each other, we take care of each other and we don’t abandon one another in our times of need.”

Everyone nodded in agreement.

Naomi sighed. “I’m glad you’re all here. I think it’s time for me to move on. Please let go of me. We may see each other again in a different world and different time.” She took one more deep breath and tried to stay relaxed.

No one said anything. No one could take their eyes off Naomi Skye. She had been a wife, mother and grandmother. She had lived her life the way she wanted. She had discovered a freedom she didn’t know existed while her husband was still alive after he had died. She cherished her loved ones and the memories they shared.

Her breathing became shallow. She frowned and bit her lip in pain. She said nothing more as she waited for death to take her and set her free. It would be another kind of freedom she needed to experience now.

Her breathing slowed and finally stopped. No one spoke. Machines continued to monitor and make little noises. Tears appeared on those standing around. They huddled closer to each other which gave space to the nurses who came in.

The nurse blinked at the Skye family and wasted no time checking Naomi’s pulse.

“She’s gone now.” The nurse closed the Naomi’s eyes. We’ll give you a few minutes to finish saying goodbye.”

The nurse walked out of the room and waited in the hallway. The Skye family gave a group hug and mumbled goodbye to Naomi. They released the hug. Nova led the two couples out of the room.

Nova turned to the nurses. “Okay, we’re done. We hope to have the funeral soon.”

The nurse nodded. “Of course. We’ll finish up here and we’ll send her body to the funeral home.”

Nova led the Skye family back to the apartment. Night went to work right away in the kitchen to cook for everyone. Newt assisted her as best he could by grabbing things that she needed and handed them to her.

Nova plopped down into her chair and sighed. Natasha and Nolan sat down on the couch together. They could hear Night and Newt in the kitchen.

Natasha said, “At least Night can still cook at a time like this.”

Nolan said, “It’s her comfort. I’m glad my dad is with her.”

Nova sighed again. “I suppose we should just move on with our lives, but I’m not ready yet.”

Natasha blinked. “Then let’s grieve for now. Then we can plan what we do next.”

Nolan sighed. “We have to go through her things. Can that be part of the grieving process?”

Natasha blinked. “Yes. I think we should all do it. There may be things we want to keep and things we can give away.”

Nova blinked. “I suppose we could ask those we meet at the funeral if they want anything of hers.”

Nolan nodded. “Good idea. I’m sure we don’t need everything.”

Night said, “Dinner will be ready soon. I don’t have a dessert this time.”

Everyone else mumbled that was fine.

Newt set the table. Nova, Nolan and Natasha walked into the kitchen to help dish up things. Then they sat down. No one said anything as they stared at one another. It was quiet and they weren’t sure what to do next.

Night blinked and served herself first. Then she started to serve Newt. He took over and then passed the dish on. Soon everyone served themselves and had some food to eat. No one tried to talk while they tried to eat.

The food was still good even though no one could really taste it. They continued to eat in silence. They took turns between eating and crying. Somehow they managed to get enough food in each of them. They cleaned up the meal and put leftovers in the fridge.

They washed dishes in silence. No one had the strength or energy to do anything else. After they finished cleaning up the kitchen, they slowly made their way to the living room and sat down in various places. Nova sat on her chair. Night and Newt sat on the couch. Natasha and Nolan sat on the floor.

They took turns sighing. No one wanted to talk. They all turned to face the empty chair in the room. They all imagined Naomi was sitting there smiling at them. Just happy they were still together in their shared grief. Perhaps her ghost was sitting there smiling at them even though they weren’t aware of her.

Time lost all meaning to the Skye family. No one felt the need to say or doing anything.

Then Nova’s tablet computer chimed. Everyone jumped and readjusted themselves.

Nova checked it. “Oh, Mom’s body is being sent over to the funeral home now.”

Natasha blinked. “Do we have to make arrangements?”

Nova answered, “No, she already did that. We just have to show up to her funeral when it’s time.”

Natasha sighed. “That’s a relief.”

Nolan said, “We’ll have to dress up and wear black.”

Everyone mumbled.

Night tapped Newt. “Newt, do you have something you can wear?”

“Uh, I don’t know.”

Nolan blinked. “Wait, I might have something here in the apartment.”

Night nodded. “Yes, you do. I remembered you didn’t take everything with you when you went to the University of Ceres. I bet there’s a couple of dressy outfits.”

Nolan stood up and went to the hallway closet. He quickly found a box of the things he had left behind. “Dad?”

Newt answered, “Yes?”

“There are some dressy outfits here. I wouldn’t be surprised if we wear the same size. Or close to it.”

Newt stood up and followed his son. “Hmm. I don’t know about these clothes.”

Nolan smiled. “You don’t like to get dressed up, do you?”

“No, but I’ll do it this time.”

Night looked down the hallway. “Well, boys, try them on and see how they fit.”

Newt looked at Night. “You want to watch me change?”

Nova shook her head. “I don’t want to see that.”

Natasha said, “Neither do I.”

Night smiled. “Use the bathroom, Newt.”

Nova looked at her sister. “What was that about?”

Night chuckled. “I guess he feels a bit frisky.”

Natasha laughed. Nova stared at Natasha.

Newt stepped out of the bathroom a few minutes later. He walked over to the ladies and turned around.

Night smiled. “That’s not bad. It fits. How does it feel?”

“Weird.”

Nolan went into the bathroom next. He only needed a few minutes. He walked out and showed the ladies. “Well, it still fits.”

Night nodded. “Good. You two are taken care of. Anyone else?”

Nova blinked. “I have something. I should try it on.” She stood up and went to her room.

Night said, “I think I have something too. Natasha, do you have something you can wear?”

Natasha shook her head.

Night blinked. “Well, come with me. Perhaps I have something you can wear.”

The two wereunicorns were left alone in the living room. They looked at one another.

“Nolan, I don’t know if I like these kinds of clothes.”

Nolan smiled. “It’s just for the funeral.”

Newt sighed. “I think I can handle that.”

Nova stepped out of her room. “Well, I’m glad it still fits.”

The wereunicorns turned to look at her.

Nolan said, “Yeah, that will do.”

Then Night and Natasha stepped out. Newt couldn’t keep his eyes off Night and Nolan couldn’t keep his eyes off Natasha.

Nova smiled. “Good. We all have something to wear. One less thing to worry about.”

Natasha said, “Thank you, Night. I was afraid I’d have to go shopping.”

Night said, “Don’t worry about that now. It’s probably a bad time to go shopping for anything.”

Natasha said, “I would agree. I usually check out thrift stores before retail.”

Newt said, “Well, at least we’ll look as we’re together.”

Nova smiled. “We’re the Skye family. We should look like we’re together even when we’re crying our eyes out.”

Everyone agreed to that and smiled. They did a group hug.


Chapter 2 Funeral

Nova led her sister, her sister’s boyfriend, her nephew and his girlfriend to the funeral home. Everyone was quiet and all dressed up in their chosen outfits. They were early and met with the staff to ensure everything was ready.

“Who is the celebration of life for?”

Nova answered, “Naomi Skye, my mom. This is the rest of the family.”

“Ah, this way.” The funeral director led the Skye family into one of the rooms. “There’s the casket. We have set up everything per her instructions.”

Nova and Night checked out everything.

Nova asked, “Has everything been paid for?”

The director nodded. “Yes, it’s all paid for. It’s about time for the viewing before the service.”

Night turned to look at the director. “Everything looks good. I’m so glad she made her arrangements.” She wiped away a few tears.

Newt put his arm around her shoulders. Nolan held Natasha’s hand. They stood around and waited. They weren’t sure how many people would show up. They didn’t think and they didn’t worry if they were the only mourners.

People came. Some stayed just long enough to give their condolences. Others stayed for the service. There were many tears and plenty of facial tissues to wipe the tears and blow noses. Again time had lost all meaning. The Skye family weren’t aware of the passage of time.

The director signaled to people it was time for the service to start. A minister appeared in front of everyone who was sitting down. He waited a few moments for everyone to get situated before beginning. The Skye family sat in the front row and didn’t hide their tears.

“Today, we celebrate the life of Naomi Skye. She had a seemingly ordinary life. She married young. Not too long after she had graduated from high school. She was content to be a wife and mother. I remember she used to volunteer and help cook meals for those who needed it the most.”

People couldn’t stop crying.

“Then she became a widow and we weren’t sure what was going to happen. Turns out, she and her daughters were able to adjust without him. Perhaps because it meant they could all get jobs to support themselves. Naomi always said her family was the most important thing to her and she was quite happy to become a grandmother when her only grandchild was born.”

Natasha squeezed Nolan’s hand. Newt held onto Night’s hand.

“Like many parents and grandparents, her heart was saddened when she heard what had happened at the University of Ceres where her grandson was a student. She was blessed that he survived and he also brought some of the other students with him back to Earth.”

The tears kept flowing.

“Naomi Skye has touched many of us and she won’t be easily forgotten. It’s hard to replace someone who has done so much for her family and her community.”

Many people silently agreed.

The service ended moments later. Night approached the front of the room and looked at everyone.

“Attention, everyone. We will be going through my mom’s things soon and wondered if any of you would like anything.”

Some people approached her and let her know what they would be interested in. Night made some notes.

The minister stopped in front of her. “If you still have anything left over that you don’t need or want, you can always donate it to those who have nothing.”

Night nodded. “Alright, that’s all noted. We’ll let you know shortly what we have and what we find.”

The rest of the Skye family gathered around her and waited.

Night blinked. “I suppose we should go back to the apartment and eat something. I can’t guarantee any dessert, but we should eat.”

Nova said, “Good idea. I think we’re done here.”

Night blinked. “Nova, did you get the book? We’ll need to take care of the thank you cards.”

Nova held up the book. The family gathered and then followed Nova back to the apartment. Once inside, Night and Newt headed to the kitchen. Nova fell into her chair and closed her eyes. Natasha and Nolan sat next to each other on the couch.

They were quiet and just breathed. There was nothing more they could do other than be together. Night cooked for everyone and Newt set the table. Newt walked out to
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