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God studied Hank’s
last move, knight to bishop three, and then reached for His
Heavenly Drink. “Bad move, Hank. You’re going to lose.”

“No offense, God. But you just worry about
your side of the board and I’ll worry about mine.”

God smiled. “Getting a little testy, aren’t
you? How’s it going since you lost the bet?”

“Situation’s worse than I thought. If you hadn’t put
in that human flaw thing, my job would be a lot easier.”

“What human flaw? I made everyone in my image.”

“They’re selling commercials on Facebook. I’m going
to have to advertise to get any traction.”

“Hank, I’m counting on you.”

“I know. You’re going to lose the bet. How
are Gaylord’s Creations doing?”

“I don’t want to talk about it.”

“Are we slipping behind?”

God set His Glass down and absent mindedly
rotated it around. “Tell me, why does anyone in their right mind
snort rhino horns?”

“It’s part of that human flaw thing. It’s
your move, by the way.”

“How about if I create another planet?
Inhabitable, of course. You go, and take the best of your species
with you. You can start fresh.”

“It won’t work. If I’m successful, the ones
left behind will want what we have and attack. And then we’ll have
Space Wars. You have any idea how expensive that would be? That’ll
destroy any society. Will you please move?”

“Hank, you’re so pessimistic. Maybe they’ll
use your success as a new model and put it to use.”

“Elections are coming up. Nobody’s listening
to anybody any more.”

“That’s why I put you in charge, Hank. You’ve
got chess smarts.”

“When you say that you’re going to lose the
bet, what are you going to lose?”

“Scotch,” God replied, swirling the drink
around in His Glass.

“That’s it? Why are you so worried?”

“It’s a lifetime supply.”

“Oh. How long are you expecting Gaylord to
live?”

“Same as me, forever.”

“I see,” said Hank, studying the board. “That
could get expensive.”

“And he only drinks the best. Would it help
if I un-invent gunpowder?”

Hank shook his head. “I don’t see how that
could work. We’d lose eleven hundred years of history.”

“You measure history by gunpowder?”

“No. By dynasty. Same thing. Will you please
concentrate on the game?”

“How about if I create a third party?
Republicans and Democrats don’t seem to be getting it done.”

“I’ve thought about it. The problem with that
is I’d never have enough votes to win, but I’d draw enough votes
away from the party that I’d vote for, that the party that I didn’t
like, would win. And then we’d be in a bigger mess. It’s still your
move. You’re not even thinking about this game.”

“I already know the outcome. You’re going to
lose. You might as well quit now and get it over with.”

“You think you know everything. If that’s
true, then you already know whether us humans are going to make it,
or not. And if that’s true, then the outcome must be bad for you to
incorporate me as your helper.”

“I want only the best, Hank. Queen to Queen’s
rook four. Check.”

“Are you trying to give me this game?”

“You’re in check. How am I giving you the
game?”

Hank pointed to a lowly pawn hiding in the
dark shadows of the board. “You’re going to lose that one. And
that’s your only hope to get another queen.”

“Pretty good, Hank. That’s not for another
forty-seven moves. I guess that visit to the sixth dimension did
some good. You were only there for trillionth’s of a second.”

“It seemed like forever to me.”

“It was, and still is. What do you think the
human flaw is?”

Hank shook his head. “If you made us perfect,
something got lost in translation. Where do I begin? First off, we
can’t get along.”

“That’s a religion thing, not a human
flaw.”

“It’s more than that. Humans have long
memories. What happened hundreds, or even thousands of years ago,
and they’re still fighting about it. I have to get beyond
what people think is important, even if it isn’t.”

“Hank, have you ever had really
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