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Chapter 1

It is summoned

It had been called many names. 'Demon'. 'Angel'. 'Dread'. 'Hope'. Night's Terror. Dawn's Light. It Which Good Men Feared. It Whom Evil Dread.

It had been called Law. It had been called Covenant. It had been called Balance. It had been called Retribution. It had been called many names, but It did not care what It was called, for the nature of It had always been decided by those who called upon It.

It had been summoned by a great many—each with different names, and with a different name for It. Each with a Task that It always completed. Each with a Price that It always took. But It had never chosen anything about It's Self.

It had no Self.

It did as It was Asked so long as It was paid a Price.

And now It was summoned to the mortal plane once more.

◊ ◊ ◊

"Thia? Is that you?"

"If that is what It's summoner desires, It shall be called Thia."

It knelt in a blood-drenched chamber. Not indoors. Nor outdoors. Metal wreckage. Red glow. Candles. The smell of tallow. Blue glow. Ritual circle. Leather-bound book. Winged serpents of an old friend. The gore of sacrifice. Messy. Flesh that was not necessary to summon It. Articles of Power in random assortment. A fledgeling summoner.

"…Thia… Thia… you're back… You're really back… Thia, it's me… It's me, dad…"

"Understood. It's summoner is Dad."

"Thank God… I can't believe it. I'm—I don't know what I would have done if… if…" It's summoner, Dad, trembled. "Thank God. Thank the devil. Thank whoever listened. I'm so glad you're here… that you're back…"

"It listens. What would It's summoner have It do?"

"Thia, you don't have to do anything. You never have to do anything. Just be here with dad forever."

"It refuses. No Price can afford Forever. Change your Ask."

"…Uh. Then how about: just don't leave this world before I do?"

"Understood. What Price will It's summoner offer in return?"

"Everything. Everything! Take everything I have. Dad will give you whatever you want. Just don't leave me behind. Don't let dad live alone in a world without you."

"Understood. It's Task will be to remain with It's summoner until It's summoner departs from the world. The Price paid will be Everything. Are these Terms correct?"

"Yes. Yes! It's correct. It's absolutely correct. Whatever you want. The terms. Whatever. Anything—anything if you'll just stay here with me is… dad would give anything and everything."

"It does not require Anything. Everything will suffice. The Task and Price are Just. It will obey."

"Oh, Thia. My Thia. I'll never let you get hurt ever again."

"It does not like to be touched."

"Right. Sorry, kiddo. I forgot you don't like hugs."

It's summoner shuffled back on his knees. An acceptable distance from It. Surrounded by the brutality of torn metal and gore, tear-streaked face lit by red and blue, It's summoner, Dad, choked:

"Welcome back, Thia."

"It has arrived."


Chapter 2

It goes to School

"Hey, kiddo… How are you feeling today?"

"It has no feelings."

"Aww, come on. You always say that, Thia, but dad knows it's not true. Anyway, no sidetracking. Is everything alright? No pain or anything?"

"It's body currently has no issues."

"Good. Good. Dad's really relieved to hear that you're okay."

"Understood."

"So… uh… Thia, the weekend is almost over…"

"It accepts the premise. Continue."

"So… you'll have to start going back to class tomorrow."

"It refuses."

"Thia, you're going back to school."

"It has no need for education. It knows all there is to know in this world and all there is to know in the myriad realms beyond the Veil."

"I know, I know. Dad knows you hate school, but you still have to go."

"It refuses."

"Thia. You have to go to school."

"School was not in the Terms. It will not go."

"…" It's summoner sighed. "How about we make a new subcontract?"

"It listens. What Task does It's summoner Ask of It?"

"Okay, the task will be… 'Thia must go to school whenever it is a school day until she graduates.'"

"Understood. What Price will It's summoner offer in return?"

"Dad will make you breakfast every day."

"It's summoner already provides It breakfast every day. The Price is not enough."

"…And pack lunch?"

"Understood. It's Task will be to attend School every school day until graduation. The Price will be breakfast and packed lunch every day. Are these Terms correct?"

"…Yes. That's correct, Thia."

"The Task and Price are Just. It will obey."

"Thanks, kiddo. So you'll go back tomorrow, okay?"

"It has accepted the Terms. It will not renege."

"Okay, great. I'll ask Amy to come over and walk to school with you for your first day back."

"Understood."

"…"

". . ."

"What's up, kiddo? Is something wrong?"

"Innumerous things."

"Oh? Like what?"

"The ceiling."

"…"

". . ."

"…Heh. Was that a joke? From Thia? From my super serious, law-abiding Thia?"

"It does not tell jokes."

"Sure. Did you learn that one from—" It's summoner paused. "From… mom?"

"It did not."

"…I see."

". . ."

"Alrighty. Well if nothing's up, then dad's going to go and let you get some sleep."

"It has a question."

"Sure, kiddo. What's up—uh. Or rather, what question?"

"It's summoner previously mentioned Amy."

"Uh huh."

"It wonders if It should know Amy?"

"…"

". . ."

"Is that another joke?"

"It does not tell jokes."

"…Amy is your friend, Thia. You spend almost every day together."

"Understood. Is Amy important to It?"

"…Yes, Thia. Amy is important to you."

"Understood. It will remember Amy as an important friend."

"…"

". . ."

"…Thia?"

"It listens."

"Do you really not know who Amy is?"

"Correct."

"You… really, really don't remember Amy? You're not pretending? You're really not making another 'mom joke'?"

"Correct. It does not have any memories of Amy. It does not tell jokes."

"…"

". . ."

"…Thia?"

"It listens."

"I… nevermind. Get a good night's rest, okay? Dad will make you all your favourites in the morning. Just like old times. And everything's going to be okay. We'll get through this. It's going to be okay. Everything's going to be okay."

"Understood."

"Good night, kiddo. Dad'll be just outside if you need anything."

"Understood."

"Love you, kiddo. See you in the morning."

"It accepts the premise. Continue."

"…"

It's summoner closed the door and cried.


Chapter 3

It meets Amy

"Thia! Are you okay? I heard you were in a nasty car crash. The school was saying that… uh… well, nevermind. You… you look okay?"

"It is unharmed."

"Unharmed… that's good. That's good… Still weird as ever, though. I kind of hoped you might've knocked your head 180 and finally factory reset into a normal person. Not that there's anything wrong with your current head—wait. Is there something wrong with your current head?"

"The head of It's current form has approximately 160 degrees of motion on the horizontal axis. It understands that this is standard configuration for humans."

"Don't… don't keep looking left and right to prove it."

". . ."

"Thia, it's so embarrassing. People are looking."

"It is not concerned."

"Oh my god, Thia. Stop… How can you even walk like that?"

"What Price will Amy offer It to stop?"

"I'll apologize! I'll apologize. I'm sorry, okay? It was just a joke. Mixed with a bit of concern. You're… hkkhhhhh… normal…?" Amy looked away. "…Ish."

"It accepts Amy's apology."

"Stop looking so proud of yourself."

"It expresses no such affect."

"I can see you oozing with self-satisfaction. Even your tail is wagging from here."

"Incorrect. It lacks the necessary biology for either such feats."

"…Forget it. Welcome back, Thia."

"It has returned."

"I'm glad your head is okay. Probably."

"It thanks Amy for the concern."

"By the way, what's with the 'It' thing? Did you pick that up from somewhere?"

"It has spoken like this for countless Cycles."

"Hm. I'm pretty sure that's not true, but you do you. I'm just glad you're okay."

"Understood."

"You're lucky I love that you're weird."


Chapter 4

It has friends

"Oh my god, Thia. What are you doing? Are you just staring at a wall?"

"Correct."

"…Can I ask why?"

"It allows the question."

"…This is why you don't have any friends."

"It does not understand the relation between Amy's question and It's purported lack of friends."

"Yeah. That's exactly why you don't have friends."

"Incorrect. It has many friends."

"Oh yeah? Name five."

"Dad—"

"Family doesn't count."

"Understood. It will try again."

"Go for it."

"Yahweh, Satan, Lulu, Ksiti—"

"Imaginary friends don't count."

"—arbha, Amy."

"I—you—uh. Wh—I mean. Okay. You win." Amy peeked between her fingers. "You're so sneaky sometimes."

"Incorrect. It is fully visible in this plane."

"Yes, yes. Good girl. I can see you so you're not sneaky."

"Correct."


Chapter 5

It experiences winter

"Thia, don't you ever feel cold in just a uniform?"

"It cannot feel cold."

"But you're not even wearing gloves or anything."

"It reiterates."

"Really? Let me feel your hands, then."

"It does not like to be touched."

"Right, okay. But how about, like, just for a second?"

"It relents."

"…"

"One."

"Thia, what the hockey puck! Your hands are freezing!"

"Incorrect. It's hands are not freezing."

"You're so cold! What do you mean you're not freezing?"

"It clarifies: It is merely cold. It is not freezing."

"I thought you literally just said that you weren't cold? Twice, even."

"Incorrect. It said: 'It cannot feel cold.'"

"…That's literally the same thing! If you're cold just say so!"

"It does not understand the purpose."

"If you just told me you were cold, I could lend you my hoodie, or we could go somewhere warm, or—or—or… or we could h-hold hands to warm up or something."

"It still does not understand."

"…What don't you understand?"

"Clarify: 'cold' is a feeling?"

"…Yes, cold is a feeling, Thia…"

"Clarify: 'warm' is also a feeling?"

"Yes, Thia."

"It does not have feelings. Thus, It's temperature is irrelevant."

"No!"

"It seeks Clarity."

"Warm is just better, okay? So tell me when you're cold."

"It accepts the premise. Continue."

"How you feel doesn't matter to you, but it matters to me, okay?"

"Understood."

"So if warm or cold doesn't make a difference to you, then isn't it overall beneficial to be warm? Because you being warm is a good thing for me."

"It commends Amy's reasoning."

"And tell your dad that I told you to wear gloves and a hat."

"Understood."

"…"

". . ."

"Actually… what about… Um. Did you not like the ones I got you?"

"It does not recall receiving gloves and a hat from Amy."

"…Huh?"

"It reiterates."

"…"

"It wonders why Amy has stopped walking."

"…"

". . ."

"…Thia?"

"It listens."

"Is everything okay? Are you okay?"

"It's body currently has no issues. It's summoner has taken It to Doctor multiple times to confirm."

"I… Okay. If the doctor says so…"

"It confirms. Doctor said so."

"You're such a goose."

"Incorrect. It's current form is human."

"Typical goose response. Are you learning bad habits from your mom?"

"It does not have a Mom."

"…"

". . ."

"…Sorry. I… Sorry."

"It is not bothered."

"Anyway, I just… I want you to know that I'll always be there for you. So If you ever want to talk about anything, just remember that I'm here for you, okay?"

"Understood."

"Anything at all. Any time."

"Understood."

"I mean it."

"Understood."

"…I'm such an idiot."


Chapter 6

It is photographed 

"Hi, dad! I'm here to kidnap Thia from you again."

"Oh, hey. Thanks, Amy."

"Yup. Always—Were you crying?"

"Heh… I don't mean to brag, but Thia stopped me at the door just now and told me to wear gloves and a hat so I don't get cold."

("It confirms that events happened as described.")

"And that's why dad was crying. Yup. I almost died from happiness."

"Oh wow, she's never done that before. A whole new send-off phrase? That's kind of huge. Congratulations. I didn't even know Thia could do that… They grow up so fast."

"Right? Well… actually…" It's summoner looked around. "Don't tell anyone… but dad actually thinks that Thia has always been the best at every stage."

"Can't argue with dad facts."

"Yup. Anyway, before you go, take a look at the photos dad took this weekend! Look. See that? We're wearing matching gloves and toques."

"Heh. She looks annoyed in this one."

("It's face is unchanging—")

"That's because I tried taking my fuzzies off to keep them preserved in The Shrine forever."

"…No comment."

"If you thought that was good, check out this one."

"Oh wow, she's practically smiling!"

("It's face is unchanging—")

"Right?"

"Aww. You guys are so cute."

"And this next one."

"Wow. Send this to me. Like right now."

"I already did."

"It's a certified treasure."

"It's an heirloom, even. Worthy of The Shrine."

"It does not understand."

""Thia!""

"It has been here the entire time."

"Oh hey. Look, Thia! We're all wearing matching hats and gloves today!"

"Thia, would you mind if dad took a photo with all three of us?"

"Yes! Please!"

"It does not care."

◊ ◊ ◊

"Three… Two… One… Say 'Thia!'"

"It refuses."

Click.

◊ ◊ ◊

"Awww! Look how happy Thia is!" 

("It's face is unchanging—")

"Dad's going to print one hundred copies of this treasure—this holy artifact, even—and glue them in the background of The Shrine. The start of a new era."

"…Ignoring that. Shall we head to school?"

"It accepts."

◊ ◊ ◊

"Hm? Thia, what are you doing?"

"It is offering Amy It's hand."

"Hm?"

"Does Amy not consistently Ask It for temporary possession of It's hand? It preempts a reoccurrence."

"Squee…"

"It waits."

"Sorry, I think that was the sound of my soul leaving my body."

"Incorrect. Amy's soul is properly housed."

"Anyways, yes. Holding hands. Yes! A thousand times, yes. Yes. Always yes. And you're even offering? Super yes. But I thought you didn't like being touched?"

"It does not."

"So then…"

"It elaborates: It finds touch to be negative, but touch is warm. Warm is positive. Therefore touch is neutral. Amy finds touch to be positive. Therefore, touch with Amy is 'overall beneficial'."

"I see. Hehe. So it's only overall beneficial because it's with me, right?"

"Correct."

"Heh. Thia, you're so cute."

"It accepts the premise. Continue."

"Squee."

"Amy's soul is properly housed."

"Squee…"


Chapter 7

It is bullied

"It had It's packed lunch thrown on the floor."

"Yeah. And what are you going to do about it?"

"It will Ask for your name."

"Pfft. You don't even know his name?"

"Is he important to It?"

"Hmm… actually. Not really, no."

"Understood. Then It has no reason to know his name."

"…What? You what? Are you serious? Aiden. My name's Aiden."

"Aww is wittle Aiden feewing emascuwated? Thia doesn't even know your name even though you're always pissing around and crying for attention like a needy, love-starved, block sucking brat."

"Shut your wh—"

"It reminds that such language is forbidden by the Terms set forth by School."

"Didn't you hear what she just called me?"

"It heard no words which violated the Terms set forth by School."

"Anyway, aren't you going to apologize? You totally knocked her lunch, right?"

"It proposes that the Price paid will be an apology."

"I'm not apologizing to some freak."

"It will accept a counter offer."

"Nope. An autistic little freak like you that can't even feel anything? You're not getting a thing from me."

"Understood."

"Huh? Wait, Thia, are you mad?"

"It expresses no such affect."

"Aww boohoo~ is the little freak and her handler upset?"

"Damn, is that your lunch all over the floor? Wait, who packed it? I heard your mom died in a car crash."

"…"

"You're disgusting. Why in Jesus Truck-driving Christ would you even say that?"

"That was a little…"

"Oh. Too far?"

"Yeah, man. What the hell?"

"It grants Clarity to It's Observers."

Aiden: "Oh for ​█​█​█​█s sake. What are you talking about now, freak?"

"It predicts that those Observing from a realm beyond our own will not understand the following events without assistance. It has rewound the scene."

Aiden: "What the hell does that even mean? Say it again in human."

"It was performing an act beyond the realm of mortal comprehension. It believes no explanation will suffice."

Classmate A: "She's calling you stupid."

Aiden: "Shut the f—"

"It reminds that such language is forbidden by the Terms set forth by School."

Aiden: "​█​█​█​█​█."

Amy: "Thia, what happened?"

"It had It's packed lunch thrown on the floor."

Aiden: "Yeah. And what are you going to do about it?"

"It will Ask for your name."

Amy: "Pfft. You don't even know his name?"

"Is he important to It?"

Amy: "Hmm… actually. No, not really."

"Understood. Then It previously had no reason to know his name."

Aiden: "…What? You what? Are you serious? Aiden. My name's Aiden."

Amy: "Aww is wittle Aiden feewing emascuwated? Thia doesn't even know your name even though you're a lonely, desperate bellend constantly jerking around his limp, phimotic ego in a pathetic attempt to prove to everyone that he's a real, alpha, manly man's man."

Aiden: "Shut your wh—"

"It reminds that such language is forbidden by the Terms set forth by School."

Aiden: "Didn't you hear what she just said to me?"

"It is intrigued that the smallest divergence in timeline created such variance in insults."

Amy: "Anyway, aren't you going to apologize? Didn't you totally knock her lunch?"

Classmate A: "Yeah it was him. I saw it."

"It proposes the Price paid will be an apology."

Aiden: "I'm not apologizing to a freak."

"It will accept a counter offer."

Aiden: "Nope. Does an autistic little freak like you even feel anything?"

"It does not."

Aiden: "Then you're not getting a thing from me."

"Understood."

Amy: "Huh? Wait, Thia, are you mad?"

"It expresses no such affect."

Aiden: "Aww boohoo~ is the little freak and her handler upset?"

Classmate B: "Damn, is that your lunch all over the floor? Wait, who packed it for you? I heard your mom died in a car crash."

Entire Classroom: "…"

Amy: "You're disgusting. Why in Jesus truck-driving Christ would you even say that?"

Aiden: "That was a little…"

Classmate B: "Oh. Too far?"

Aiden: "Yeah, man. What the hell?"

"It grants Clarity to It's Observers."

Aiden: "Oh for ​█​█​█​█s sake. This again?"

"It repeats this line to maintain continuity. It believes that the previous scenes and those to follow will now be of sufficient Clarity for the Observers from beyond."

Aiden: "This is why I f—why I hate everything about you. Can't you just be a normal person for once?"

"It cannot. Acts beyond the realm of mortal comprehension invalidate the potential for normalcy. What cannot be understood cannot be perceived as normal."

Classmate A: "I think she's calling you stupid again."

Aiden: "Shut the f—"

"It reminds that such language is forbidden by the Terms set forth by School."

Amy: "Come on, Thia. Let's go."

"Understood."

Aiden: "You're not going anywhere."

Amy: "What, you shiitake-stained cow muckers still want to keep going?"

"It believes that is their intention."

Amy: "Well, who cares what they want. Nobody should have to listen to the vile schmidt that they're saying."

"It follows, but It posits that leaving will not resolve the situation."

Classmate B: "Total freak, but at least she's not stupid."

Amy: "Shut up the hell up, Bransley. You sound like you're named after some third-rate, bargain bin cereal. Why are you even following us?"

Aiden: "Hey, you ungabunga gorilla b—"

"It reminds that such language is forbidden by the Terms set forth by School."

Aiden: "Hey, you monkey ​█​█​█​█​█  ​█​█​█​█-wrangler. Get back here."

Amy: "You think those words hurt me? Come on say it again. Pussywillow."

Classmate B: "Hey, wait. Aiden, it's not a good idea. Look—"

Aiden: "Shut up."

Amy: "Come on, say it again. Loud enough for those in the back. Do it again. You won't."

Aiden: "You're a dumb ​█​█​█​█​█​█​█  ​█​█​█​█-wrangling ​█​█​█​█​█ of a ​█​█​█​█​█."

"It clarifies: It has added mosaic to any words spoken which violate the Terms of School. It clarifies: such words were spoken with full profane might in reality."

Aiden: "There she ​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ goes again. Living in some ​█​█​█​█​█​█ up fantasy world nobody can see. ​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ Lala Land-​█​█​█  ​█​█​█​█​█. Let me spell it out. ​█​█​█​█​█​█​█. Nobody. Can. ​█​█​█​█​█​█​█. Understand. A. ​█​█​█​█​█​█​█. Thing. You're. Saying. You. ​█​█​█​█​█​█​█. Freak."

Teacher: "Ahem."

Aiden: "For f—"

"It reminds that such language is forbidden by the Terms set forth by School."

Amy: "Thumbs up. What she said."

"It greets Teacher and requests to leave."

Teacher: "Thank you for asking, Thia. You may leave. Aiden, come with me."

◊ ◊ ◊

"The Task is re-education. The Price paid is Time in solitary detention. The Task and Price are Just. Despite reneging on what one owes, It always claims It's dues."

Amy: "Hm?"

"It was explaining the events obscured in Time by three diamonds to the Observers from beyond. It will now retract the Clarity of names."

"Oh, okay. Are you going to be fine without lunch?"

"It does not feel hunger."

"You say that… but don't you still eat your packed lunch every day?"

"It does. But as long as the Price is paid, It is not concerned with whatever outcomes follow."

"Even though today you had strawberries?"

. "It maintains It's position."

"Okay, okay. Don't pout. I'll share some lunch with you. I've got lots."

"It is not emoting."

"Sure, sure. Say 'ahhh'."

"It refuses."


Chapter 8

It has a Mom

"It has a question for It's summoner."

"Huh? Of course, Thia. What is it?"

"It is It."

"What? No, I mean—Right. Okay. Uh. What did you want to ask dad?"

"What is the relationship of Mom to It?"

"Oh… Thia… do you… Are you missing mom?"

"Correct. It's Classmates have asked It about Mom, but It has not encountered Mom."

"…I see."

". . ."

"That's… Thia, are you alright? They shouldn't… that's… I'll go… Dad'll have a word with the school about that…"

"It is alright. Understood."

"…Thia? Will you let dad know if you're ever not alright? Sometimes people can say things that are really hurtful… and it's okay to tell the people you trust, like dad and Amy, or your teachers. Especially if those words are hurtful or make you feel bad, okay?"

"Understood. It has not been Harmed."

"…Dad's relieved to hear that."

". . ."

"…"

"It's classmates have also asked It where Mom is."

"…"

"It wonders about the current location of Mom."

"…"

"It wonders how It can encounter Mom."

"…"

". . ."

"You know… dad wishes… I wish I could see her too, Thia. But mom is… she's gone. And she… she can't come back. And she left a hole that will never be filled. But she gave us you. And you were the best thing that ever happened to us. And even though she's gone, mom is still going to be watching over you forever, okay? So, back to your very first question… you don't have to worry about anything happening to your relationship with mom. Mom will always be your mom. And she'll always love you, and she'll always be looking after you. And that relationship will never change. Even if you… even if we can't see her any more."

"Forever is too high a Price to be paid. It has nothing worth Forever."

"No, Thia. You are. You're worth forever. You're worth a million forevers. And when I'm gone, dad will watch over you forever, too."

"It does not understand the offer of such a Price."

"That's what being a parent is, Thia. You'll understand one day. If you ever decide to, that is. Uh. I mean there would have to be a boy, I guess. And I would have to vet him first. And Amy would probably… well. Nevermind. Anyways."

"It has more questions."

"Dad knows you do… Go ahead."

"Is Mom an important person to It?"

"Of course she is! Well. Uh. Dad doesn't want to speak for you. But you were your mom's everything. And I'd like to think… I… Dad hopes that she was your everything, too."

"It does not recall an Exchange of Everything with Mom."

"Not literally… not formally… Just… mom loved you and would do anything to make you happy."

"Understood. Mom is important to It."

"She is. Was. But she's… gone now, Thia. Do you know why?"

"It does not."

"…"

". . ."

"She was… mom was… part of the sacrifice used to summon you back. Thia, you… you died. Back when the accident happened. And mom… she was hurt. But you were dead. And when mom saw that… it was worse than any injury in the world. So mom… she lost her heart. When you died, mom's heart died too. And her body was failing. And she wasn't going to make it. Well… she might have, actually. I don't know. But she didn't want to. How could… how could…"

"It waits."

"…"

". . ."

"…Mom… she couldn't keep living in a world without you. So she asked dad to use her to bring you back."

"Understood."

"Thia?"

"It listens."

"…Are you upset with dad?"

"Should It be upset?"

"Of course you should! Because… she… your mom died. It was your mom! And she loved you and she cared for you all her life, just like dad. And you loved her and cared for her, too. But dad killed her! I killed her, Thia."

"Understood."

"…Thia, sometimes… even dad won't know what you mean if you don't say a bit more. Could you do that? For dad?"

. "It will elaborate."

"Thanks, kiddo."

"It's summoner believes that It should be upset because the sacrifice, Mom, was lost. Correct?"

"…Mm."

It will not mention that the corpse of Thia would have sufficed to summon It. It will not mention that the sacrifice of Mom was unnecessary except to preserve It's current vessel. You, Observers, now know. But It's summoner need not learn of this. For It has learned that that which makes no difference to It can be of 'overall benefit' for others.

"What are you thinking about, Thia?"

. . "How did It's summoner know It was thinking?"

"Because you're my daughter and I know everything about you."

"It has doubts but no rebuttal."

"What's on your mind?"

"It believes a fallacy has occurred from different planes of understanding."

"Can you explain? Dad still doesn't understand."

"It's summoner believes that It should be upset because the sacrifice, Mom, was lost in the process. But the sacrifice was not lost. Part of the sacrifice, Mom, is part of It. Therefore It has no cause to be upset. This is the fallacy."

"…Thia? Can dad give you a hug?"

"It does not like to be touched."

"…"

"It will allow a hug."

The accruement of 'overall benefit' borders Divinity. To create something from nothing. It does not understand why more beings do not partake.

"What are you thinking, Thia?"

. "How did It's summoner know It was thinking?"

"Because you're my daughter and I know everything about you."

"Understood. It's thoughts were unimportant. It now wonders: Which Lord Of Death Is Sovereign For The Souls Of Mom And Thia?"

"I… I'm not sure, Thia. Our family's never really prayed to God or anything."

"It Asks That The Souls Of Thia, Dad, And Mom Be Bound In Both The Afterlife And Their Lives Thereafter."

"…And what price will you pay for such a beautiful dream?"

"The Price Will Be A Favour From It."

"Oh, that's a good one. Who wouldn't love a favour from my precious little Thia? Dad's getting jealous. Better not let me find out who it is, or I might have to break into their church and take it back."

"The Task And Price Are Just. Obey The Terms."

"Now, now. Obey? Thia, you shouldn't be too demanding with people you owe favours to."

"Understood. It will keep this in mind."

"Good. Good."

"It will sleep now."

"I love you, Thia."

"It accepts the premise. Continue. . ."

"Sure thing. How about in the morning?"


Chapter 9

It owes a favour

Which Lord Of Death Is Sovereign For The Souls Of Mom And Thia?

( ​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ heeds the Call. For what purpose does The Great Truth Ask with such Words Of Power? )

It Asks That The Souls Of Thia, Dad, And Mom Be Bound In Both The Afterlife And Their Lives Thereafter. The Price Will Be A Favour From It.

( ​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ accepts the Terms. )

The Task And Price Are Just. Obey The Terms.

( ​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ does not dare refuse. The favour— )

It pauses events.

It explains: It protects the eyes and mind of the Observers by obscuring the True Names of those with Divinity.

It retroactively explains: Yahweh, Satan, and Lulu are not True Names, though the beings themselves are Divine. Ksitigarbha is Bodhisattva. Amy is mortal.

It proactively grants Clarity: True Names will be marked with relevant distinction.

It resumes events.

( —will be used at once. )

It seeks to know the contents of the favour 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ claims.

( 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ wishes to invite The Great Truth to a grand banquet in 🌄​█​█​█​█​█​█​█. The duration is for The Great Truth to decide. )

It has seen a great many favours fester in the hands of greed. It commends the wisdom of decisiveness.

( The lowly 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ is honoured to receive praise from The Great Truth. )

It arrives at the Hall of 🌄​█​█​█​█​█​█​█.

( The lowly 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ invites The Great Truth with full reverence to sit in the Seat of Honour. )

It accepts.

( Might the lowly 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ inquire how long The Great Truth will grace us with The Great Truth's presence? )

It will remain for one mortal night. Or three weeks and six days in 🌺​█​█​█​█​█.

( The lowly 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ would like to formally begin the banquet. Will The Great Truth formally Officiate the Ceremony of Beginnings? )

It Drinks A Toast Of Thanks And Welcome To All Beings Of 🌺​█​█​█​█​█. It Extends Hospice And Hearth To All Those Who Attend The Grand Banquet Of 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█. 

( The lowly 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ sheds tears of gratitude for the bestowal of such Words of Ceremony that exceed the worth of what 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ can offer. )

It will provide what 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ cannot, as Price for what 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ has granted It.

( Then the lowly 💀​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ will speak no further. )

It will preside over one set of Terms for each Guest in the Hall of 🌄​█​█​█​█​█​█​█​█ during the eleven weeks and four nights that the banquet lasts.

( The Great Truth blesses 🌺​█​█​█​█​█ and all those within with Truth and Fairness. Let the banquet begin. May all beings reap the fruits of Just harvest. )


Chapter 10

It is tired

"Morning, Thia. Bad night's sleep?"

"It attended the banquet of an afterlife not to be named and presided over the Arbitration of Terms for all beings within."

"Yup, sounds tiring alright. Do you want to take the day off school? Dad can lie and say that you're out sick."

"It refuses."

"Oh ho? Is my little Thia actually looking forward to going to school? Dad's so proud of you."

"It's Terms compel It to go to School every school day until graduation."

"Well, if you say so. Dad's just glad that you're finally warming up."

"It is not. The thermostat maintains the temperature of Home at a general constant."

"Except the toilet."

"It confirms. The toilet is preternaturally cold."

"Anyway, that's cute but not the point." It's summoner pulled up a chair. "Thia, warming up is more of… a figure of speech kind of thing. It means that you're becoming more accepting of something."

"It does not understand the relationship between temperature and acceptance."

"…Uh… do you remember what Amy said?"

"It remembers every word spoken by Amy."

"…Hoo boy. Anyway, do you remember what Amy said about warmth?"

"It repeats: 'you being warm is a good thing for me.'"

"…Hoo… boy… Anyway! What can we learn from that?"

"It posits: warm is positive."

"Yes! Exactly. So if you're warming to something, it means that thing is becoming more and more positive to you. Like going to school every day."

"Understood. It will append It's definition of 'warm' to
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