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18th December, 1945

 


Arthur
alighted from the cab and looked up at the night sky. The moon was
full and bloody. He shivered as he pulled his collar up.

 


“Sir, should I wait for you?” the cabbie asked. “I don’t like
the look of that sky.”

 


He
turned back and held out his purse. “No, my man. Take this and go
home to your family. You’ll need each other tonight. This should
keep you safe for the coming month.”

 


The
cabbie took the offering and shook his head. “This is too much, my
lord. I can work the night.”

 


Arthur
rubbed his hands together before opening them and blowing across
his palms. A glowing mist spread out and engulfed the cab. “No, not
tonight. Go home, Eddy. Be safe and remember.”

 


“Remember?”

 


“Remember everything good in the world.”

 


Eddy
tipped his head. “Thank you, my lord, I will do that. Bless you.”
He put the cab in gear and slowly drove off.

 


 



****

 


 


Arthur
crossed the road and entered the park. He followed the paved path
towards the illuminated building, taking in the play area with its
swings and slides locked up for winter. He’d played here as a child
with his best friend. His once best friend. He grimaced, thinking
about all the wasted time. Now that time was running out he was
determined to make amends. He stopped a few steps away from the
main entrance. He looked up at the great astronomical clock set in
the entrance gable. The full moon symbol floated above the XII with
the planets and stars following in its wake. Its usual yellow glow
had been replaced with an orange pink as it attempted to match the
lunar event currently staining the ground. It was magic, of course,
like the entire edifice. A magical place anyone could visit, anyone
could enjoy. Anyone, magical or not, human or other. All could
visit or work in this palace of acceptance. All the people who
worked together, ate together, lived with each other, loved each
other. Tolly’s was a model of what was and what could be again.
Just like anywhere until now.

 


This
could not end. If he had the power he would not allow it. He was
not important but he would do what he could. They would not win. He
would make sure they paid for all that was wrong. All the wrong
they had supported, implemented. All the lies used to take control.
He would die if it was what it required. He would take them with
him if the goddess allowed it. He was prepared for it, all of
it.

 


He
stepped forward and pushed the doors open. He was immediately
assaulted by hushed conversations and a sense of worry. He let the
doors close behind him and cleared his throat. Silence fell and
everyone present turned to look at him. He lifted his hand and gave
a nervous wave.

 


The
doorman hurried forward. “I’m sorry, my lord, we are about to
secure the premises.”

 


“Gordon, do not concern yourself. Is the lady in the
observatory?”

 


“Yes, sir. May I ask why you are here? It is not
safe.”

 


“It isn’t. You are correct.” Arthur looked around at the
staff. He raised his voice. “I am here to relieve you all. I want
you all to go home. I will take your place. I will stand with the
assistants, with Marta. Go home and be ready to stand for what is
right with those you love.”

 


A murmur
spread throughout the foyer. A Marta stepped forward. “Lord Apollo,
how can we serve you? We will do whatever you ask if it will save
the lives of our children here before us.”

 


“Ensure they all leave as quickly as they can. Everyone, from
the top to the bottom.”

 


“The mistress will not leave nor will I or my
sisters.”

 


“I would not have expected anything else, my dear.”

 


Marta
called her sisters together and shared the information. They each
turned away and disappeared into the bowels of the building. She
returned to Arthur’s side. “It is being done, my lord.”

 



****

 


 


A burly
manager approached Arthur and stood quietly, looking down at his
feet. Arthur raised a brow and waited. Other employees began to
gather behind him.

 


“Excuse me, my lord, are you sure we cannot help?”

 


“I am but if you could share some of your magic it could make
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