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        A prickly hedgehog goddess finds herself toe-to-toe with an oasis god.

      

        

      
        Abaset would rather keep to herself and not have anything to do with most of the other gods, but while helping two of her friends, she finds her oasis unable to move the way it should.

      

        

      
        When she uncovers the reason for the problem, she finds herself more involved in the plight of another god than she'd like, but there's something about Ash that makes her want to do just that.

      

        

      
        Will Abaset find someone to share her oasis with?

        -

        Guardian Of The Oasis is part of the Forgotten Gods series and is based on Egyptian mythology. It includes a dash of adventure, a m/f romance, and can be read as a standalone.

      

        

      
        If you enjoy Egyptian mythology, gods and goddesses, quests and adventures, and a modern setting, then you should start the Forgotten Gods series!
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            A  Note On The Gods & Goddesses Of The Forgotten Gods Universe

          

        

      

    

    
      Due to the span of Ancient Egyptian history, many gods and goddesses took on multiple roles over the span of time. In most cases, the gods and goddesses in the fictional Forgotten Gods Universe have been given one of their various aspects. The family links the Ancient Egyptians formed between their gods weren't meant to represent blood family, but aspect ties. This is why many of the gods and goddesses are consorts with their siblings. In the context of the Forgotten Gods Universe, none of the gods are related to one another by blood, but many choose to create family bonds.

      You can see a full list of Gods & Goddesses in the Forgotten Gods Universe, as well as other definitions and information, on my website.
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      The familiar whirring sensation inside me was all I needed to be sure that my oasis was travelling through the desert unhindered on its way to Karnak. Despite having lived by myself for centuries and avoiding most contact with other gods, I'd somehow found myself in a situation where I was regularly returning to the temple, though I was yet to step inside and had no intention of changing that unless I had no other choice.

      But it was worth it so I could help my friends.

      And right now, those friends needed me. Or they did as far as I could tell. The draw that I usually felt when the oasis was needed was definitely there, and my friends were likely the ones who required my assistance.

      Or Ma'at.

      A scowl formed on my face at the mere thought of the goddess of justice. I wasn't sure precisely how she'd found the loophole in summoning my oasis, but she had. And I was fed up with it. Knowing my luck, today would be the day that Ma'at decided to summon me to talk with her.

      The oasis came to a stop, signalling it had arrived at Karnak.

      I let out a loud sigh and made my way through the trees. Hedgehogs pottered along beside me. There was a part of me that wondered whether they were doing it because they didn't want to leave me, or if it was because they were curious about what was happening at the edge of the oasis. I supposed that as far as hedgehogs were concerned, it probably was interesting to them.

      I took a deep breath and stepped out from the treeline. Disappointment filled me as I realised that it wasn't Anat and Haurun waiting for me, but one of Ma'at's priestesses. I supposed it was a small mercy that it wasn't the goddess of justice herself.

      "Your Eminence," the priestess said, bowing her head the moment she saw me.

      I narrowly avoided grimacing. I hated it when they used the honorific, but I knew there was no convincing her not to. "Are Anat and Haurun coming?"

      She nodded. "They're on their way." She paused. "I was also asked to give you a message."

      "Oh." Not what I wanted to hear.

      At all.

      "Ma'at wishes to speak with you," she said, appearing a little nervous. Maybe she was expecting me to say no.

      But I wouldn't. Not only would it put an innocent priestess in the firing line, but there was also a small part of me that was curious about what Ma'at could possibly have to say to me, even if I didn't actually want to be in her vicinity. When we encountered one another here, she normally asked if I wanted to join the other gods at Karnak, but I always turned her down and she never pushed any harder.

      "Very well," I said. I looked at the edge of the oasis where my hedgehogs were waiting. I knew that they'd keep the oasis safe, but I still loathed leaving them. Which was perhaps also part of why I rarely ventured out into the world beyond my haven. It wasn't even that I was particularly attached to any one creature, more that they were my comfortable companions who didn't actually want much from me compared to other people.

      "Do you need someone to show you the way?" the priestess asked.

      I shook my head. "I remember it." Even if it had been a long time, I still knew my way around the temple, and I doubted the goddess of justice had ever moved where she was based.

      I strode into the temple, ignoring the priests and priestesses on their way about their chores. It was impossible to tell which of the gods most of them worked for, which I suspected was somewhat on purpose. Or maybe it was normal and I was just clueless about how things ran here. It wasn't like I'd spent much time around any of the other gods even before our power started to wane.

      As I expected, it was easy for me to find the grand double doors that led into Ma'at's temple. And even easier to be shown inside by another priestess. If anything, the only thing that surprised me was the number of followers Ma'at seemed to have still working for her. I knew that she'd been one of the most powerful gods thousands of years ago, and that she was one of the gods whose name was the most remembered, but I still expected fewer priestesses to be going about their work.

      "Ah, Abaset," the goddess in question said the moment she saw me.

      I forced a smile onto my face, though I knew it didn't reach my eyes. "Ma'at."

      "Thank you for coming."

      "Because I had a choice not to?"

      "Of course."

      I let out a loud snort of derision. "No one has a choice when it comes to you."

      "That's not true." She gestured for me to step inside a tent-like structure.

      Despite my misgivings, I did just that, finding a beautiful pool full of fish inside. Anat had told me about this many times, and that her own pool was based on it, though I was yet to see it as that would have involved entering Karnak. I could see why she liked it, even if it was truly nothing compared to the beauty of the lake in my oasis. Nothing could beat nature when it came to things like that, and no one would convince me otherwise. Though I supposed I had to admit that I was biassed considering I lived in a magical oasis. It kept the number of predators low, including the biting insects that could make life deeply unpleasant.

      "Would you like any refreshments?" Ma'at asked.

      "No, thank you." I didn't intend to stay long enough to need them, though she likely hoped otherwise. I took a seat on one of the benches. "What did you want to see me about?"

      "Straight to the point, I see."

      "I've made it clear many times that I don't wish to be here, Ma'at."

      "So you have." She sat down and folded her hands in her lap. There was almost something fragile about her compared to normal, as if something had changed in her life that made her less certain than she usually was.

      Despite knowing that I shouldn't let something like that affect me, I could sense my feelings towards her softening.

      "I wanted to ask if you'd join us here."

      "No."

      She raised an eyebrow. "As blunt as always."

      "I don't see the point in pretending for the sake of others, and I haven't exactly been around people much for a few thousand years," I pointed out.

      "Don't you want to change that?"

      "Not particularly." I wasn't sure which part of that she was struggling to come to terms with, but it certainly seemed as if she didn't understand it.

      "Is there something that we can offer you that might change your mind?"

      "No, thank you."

      Ma'at didn't do well at hiding her surprise. I suspected that most people didn't tell her no, even if they wanted to. Perhaps if they did, she'd stop asking favours of people who were busy minding their own business.

      "The offer is there if you change your mind," she said.

      "I appreciate that." But I wasn't going to. A quiet life in my oasis was all I'd ever really wanted, and that was precisely what I planned on doing. I understood that other gods wanted different things from me. In fact, I really hoped that they did, it would be a boring world if we all wanted exactly the same thing, and I had to wonder whether we'd ever really get anything done.

      "Will you still help Anat and Haurun?" Ma'at asked.

      "You know I will." I rose to my feet and smiled at the other goddess, not saying another word lest she somehow convince me that I should stay and listen to more of her offers while trying not to feel too annoyed that she knew she could use my affection towards my friends against me.

      I nodded politely and headed for the door, my heart pounding as I left. Despite my attempted confidence, I wasn't particularly feeling it about the entire situation.

      I ignored everyone as I made my way through the temple, eager to return to my oasis.

      "Abaset!"

      I turned at the sound of my friend calling my name, surprised to find Anat hurrying towards me.

      "Is everything all right?" I asked her.

      "I need you to stick around for about an hour, does that work for you?"

      "Aren't you the one who called me here?"

      She grimaced. "Yes, but I didn't expect you to get here so fast, we're not quite ready to leave yet. We only just finished dealing with another assignment and we haven't finished mission prep for this one."

      "I know you can't die, but surely Ma'at knows better than to exhaust you."

      She chuckled. "Apparently not."

      I scowled, only remembering to cover it up at the last minute. I didn't want anyone passing to know my true feelings about Ma'at, even if I suspected that several of them probably harboured similar thoughts to mine and simply weren't admitting it, there was something unwise about revealing it.

      "I'll wait," I promised.

      "Great, thank you. I promise we'll be ready as soon as we can."

      I nodded, not seeing any point in trying to convince her that the way Ma'at was treating her was wrong. I knew that was the case, but I was reasonably sure that my friend liked the fact that she felt useful when she was sent out on her missions to retrieve long-lost possessions of the gods. Maybe I should be doing more to make myself useful too.

      I pushed the thought aside. I was already doing more than I had to by helping Anat and Haurun travel throughout Egypt and beyond, I didn't need to do more.

      "I've already set aside some of those stuffed dates you like," Anat said. "I'll bring them along with our stuff."

      "You didn't have to."

      "I know, but you're helping us out a lot. At least this way I can show my appreciation."

      "Thank you." I softened a little. As much as I disliked being around Karnak, I had to admit that it was nice to have friends, even if we'd become that during the most unlikely of situations. "I'll be in my temple when you're ready to leave."

      Anat nodded. "We'll come find you." She waved and headed deeper into Karnak, probably towards the small part that she called her own.

      I sighed and ignored the urge to run away and not look back. That wouldn't help anyone, myself included.

      Instead, I'd go back to the oasis and make sure that all of my hedgehogs were ready for the trip to wherever it was that Anat and Haurun needed to go this time. I hoped it was going to be somewhere at least a little interesting, that might take the sting off my bad mood following my conversation with Ma'at.
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      There was something soothing about being inside my temple. I wasn't sure whether it was because it sat in the centre of my oasis, or if it was the scamper of little hedgehog feet against the ground that truly made this place seem like home, but it did.

      Even if there were no longer other people living here, there was still something nice about it. Or perhaps that was why it was nice. I hadn't had any priests in a long time, which wasn't a huge surprise considering how minor of a goddess I was.

      Footsteps sounded from the entrance, reminding me that I was no longer completely alone and I had new duties to attend to. A smile spread over my face while I waited for Anat and Haurun to arrive and tell me that they were ready to set off. Even if I preferred being alone most of the time, I didn't regret giving them rooms here. They were in the oasis often enough to warrant them and it lowered my chances of witnessing something that I didn't want to see, especially now the two of them were properly together. It hadn't been as bad when we first met.

      "Are you ready?" I asked as the two of them entered the room. Though I already knew the answer, they wouldn't be here otherwise.

      Anat nodded.

      "Show me where we're going?" I asked, gesturing to the map on the table in front of me. The oasis didn't technically need me to know the answer to that question in order to get there, the old magic that controlled it should be able to listen to Anat's needs and react accordingly, but I was trying to practise more control so I could at least read the oasis' intentions. Whether it would work or not was something I couldn't predict, but if I didn't try, then I'd definitely never know.

      She stepped up to the table and searched, eventually putting her finger down on a spot. "Here."

      I closed my eyes and released the hold I had on the oasis, which should allow it to start its travel to the spot she needed. "There's no town there."

      "There isn't," Haurun confirmed.

      "That's unusual."

      Anat shrugged. "I've come to expect the unexpected from these missions."

      "Because your first one went exactly to plan?" I asked.

      She let out an amused laugh. "Our first one was nearly a disaster, as you well know."

      "Mmm, I think some of the hedgehogs enjoyed taunting the rabid set animals that had been chasing you," I said, actually smiling at the memory. Which was easy to do now, at the time it had been more worrying than anything else, especially as my friends had nearly ended up mauled because of the amulet they retrieved.
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