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Fate. 

Such a powerful word, and a concept that has a lot that we can unpack. 

In mythology, the Fates are three sisters who according to some myths live together in a cave, endlessly spinning, measuring, and snipping the threads of all lives. 

Some say the Fates have power even over the gods. 

In everyday usage, fate can be used to talk about anything from a destined and charmed romance, to a seemingly inevitable course of action that someone might be resigned to but not thrilled to fulfill, to a story or character’s end. 

Isn’t it interesting how the word fate—the concept of fate—can play with the concept of choice, of spinning something new with what someone has been given? 

If fate is in the ruts of lives lived unexamined, the patterns that are walked through as if they have always been there or must definitely be there, and choice represents a moment where a character wakes up to the option of new possibilities, it becomes very interesting to see how these two threads can weave together:

The unexamined, seemingly predetermined, odds-are-that-what’s-going-to-happen-is-already-set-in-stone domain of the gray masses of fate can sometimes meet life-giving moments where something unexpected has the opportunity to happen. Where change is real, and all bets are off. 

Maybe the great illuminating moments of opportunity that come up, though, could themselves be called fate—that is if the character chooses to take them (in which case we’re back in the realm of choice again). 

Or perhaps this pairing of fate and choice is a profound romance between to opposite concepts with tension between them. (Maybe they have a romance of fate.)  

I’ve pondered before that for a story or a life to have cohesion but also meaning and power, they need a combination of the stability of the expected and the moments where the unexpected can break through. Presence is a good concept to pair with this, I think. The more present I can be to writing a story, the more I can sense where illumination and the unexpected want to come through. The more present I can be to my own life, the more I see possibilities within each moment and can make more conscious choices. 

When I was an avid devourer of myths and stories as a schoolchild, I was delighted by the power and domain of the gods and elementals, and the way that their actions had a dramatic impact on the stories at play. So much could result from a single choice or a chance encounter. So many stories could rise up from the interplay of relationships. 

As I got older, I learned how the ripple effects of a story could shape not just how a civilization explained things to itself, but also how it chose to focus its attention and what it chose to value. The characters that we told stories about carried weight, as did the stories we chose to tell. I began to become interested in stories that explored and gave meaning to the nuances of relationship, and to what people held most dear (sometimes things that are very unexpected). My ears perked up when I read or heard stories that spoke to my heart, stories which spoke to what creates themes and resonance in an individual life. 

Stories can help us explore and build meaning, but at their heart I enjoy them as a form of play, a space where imaginative exploration questions can be asked, such as: 

What happens next? 

What would happen if this other thing happened? 

And what more could there be to the stories of particular characters than what we may have originally seen? 

What are the characters up to whose motives and actions we may not always see? 

This volume of Everyday Goddess Stories follows goddesses and women interacting with Choice and with Fate. This book also has stories about the Fates themselves. 

In “Nike Plays Cards,” the goddess of victory shows up for her regularly scheduled card game with the gods planning on an easy win. Will she get more than she bargained for? 

In “Fates’ Colored Water,” the Fates prepare for a birthday celebration for Atty. She’s the one who snips the threads of lives and she definitely needs a day off. 

In “Her Great Lengths,” Rapunzel gets a rare opportunity to make an unusual choice in her normally tightly proscribed tower life. (Maybe it’s fate.) 

In “The Quilt of the Fates,” Lach gets a headache when she looks deeply into one of the life threads she must measure. 

In “The Women’s House,” a story set in the Breadcove Bay story world, a woman chooses to seek help to move through the weight of her grief. 

In “Nike and the Fates,” the goddess of victory visits the Fates to ask for a favor.

“A Cold Mermaid Tale,” the bonus story at the end of the book, is the first story from my Mermaid Magic Tales collection and will give you a taste of that series.  

A note on names: 

In classic Greek mythology, the names of the three sisters who craft the threads of life are Clotho (Spinner), Lachesis (Allotter), and Atropos (Inflexible, the one who cuts the threads). In my collection, the Fates have given each other nicknames to go by, the way I and my sisters have done. Here, the Fates are Chloe, Lach, and Atty. 

I like the idea of the Fates mirroring in their own way the kind of crafting that women have done for generations when they’ve gathered together. As a descendent of crafters and quilters, myself, it’s easy for me to imagine Chloe, Lach, and Atty gathering to spin and manage life threads the way I’ve seen women gather to quilt and craft and talk as they tend to things that will serve their own lives and those of their families and loved ones. The lives that they themselves work to help care for and tend. 

Enjoy the stories. 

Cheers,

R.S. Kellogg
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by R.S. Kellogg

It’s fun to be a goddess of victory.

Until you need opponents for a game of cards.

Nike, goddess of victory, sat motionless at her place at the card game of the gods, seated at a rickety card table. 

This still being a card table of the gods, “rickety” by the divine definition was still beautiful. The cold surface where she drummed her fingers impatiently was inlaid with a glistening mother-of-pearl panel that had a few dull spots where it had been worn down by repetitive placement of holy elbows. A charred spot on the corner where a lightning bolt had glanced off the side of the table gave a silent clue as to which leg was rickety below, and also served as a silent reminder that the gods best behave themselves if they wanted to keep their card game friendly. 

The card table had been in the family for centuries—it was the original card table, in fact, and had served as the divine blueprint for all earthly card tables, which may also have explained why so many of humanity’s card tables were also rickety. 

At this point, the gods’ attachment to the table may have been more sentimental than anything else. 

It was the card game they had always used for their friendly card games.

They had never used a different table. 

So, they continued to use it, even with the scorch mark and the rickety leg. 

The air smelled of butter, glaze, and cinnamon from the hot, fresh cinnamon buns sitting on an ornamental green glass plate on the corner of the table. Nike didn’t have much of an appetite for desserts, so she pushed the plate slightly toward Zeus, who had already eaten two.

The slightly unstable table rocked just a bit under the weight of the shifting plate, and Zeus grinned at her, a couple of cinnamon bun crumbs in his beard. He jovially helped himself to a third.

She suspected that Zeus had ordered the cinnamon rolls as treats for the table with the knowledge that both Nike and Hera—the two goddesses who were present—would turn them down, leaving more for him. 

But she overlooked the selfishness for now. 

She had bigger fish to fry. 

Nike was a more minor goddess, and only invited to a card game of the gods every few weeks or so. 

The winner of the card game got to ask a favor of Zeus, unless they annoyed him too much.

And Nike had something she wanted today. 

She wanted to upgrade her victory torch to something sleeker and more modern. Something beautiful that befitted her as both an ancient and a modern goddess. 

To make the switch on an official level, she needed approval from the highest level.

Which meant playing nice with the king of the gods.

She glanced at the empty chair to her left. All they were waiting for was one last player. Hermes wasn’t scheduled to play, but hadn’t put in an appearance. 

She wondered idly what might happen if Zeus ever won a card game, but that had never happened, so far as Nike knew. If anything, she thought, perhaps Zeus used the card games to doll out favors to the other gods in an organized way. If you wanted to take a petition to Zeus, you just needed to wait for your turn at the table. And then, your odds were pretty good: one out of three of the players facing Zeus would turn up as a winner. 

And of course, when Nike was at the table, the winner was almost always her.

True, there had been a few times in which she hadn’t won, and this was enough to give her an edge of nerves, because she really wanted to win this one. 

But she was hopeful, and as confident as she typically was.

Nike sat at a folding chair which had padding on its seat far more comfortable than any folding chair had a right to be on earth, silently displeased at the fact that the back of the chair pressed against her in a more uncomfortable way than any folding chair had a right to do. 

It probably didn’t help that Nike had wings which she needed to tuck behind her when she sat down, and therefore preferred chairs with more padding or a more thoughtful design, but still.

Given that the table was owned by Zeus, she figured maybe having chairs with uncomfortable backs was deliberate on his part—can’t let other players be getting too comfortable during a card game of course. They needed to get up and go after the game, not linger and talk his ear off.

Or, baring this, perhaps the powerful king of the gods had not yet figured out how to make chairs more comfortable—suitable for a goddess. It could have been one of those unnecessarily tough machismo things that Nike tended to roll her eyes at. 

Or maybe, she mused darkly, the other chairs at the table might be fine, and maybe Zeus always gave her an uncomfortable chair on purpose—to try and keep the goddess of victory on edge, and thus somewhat more likely to lose. 

As if.

The marble floor where Nike now tapped her impatient sandals was polished to a high sheen, and harp music from a muse drifted over from just far enough away to reassure the players at the table that their conversation was probably out of anyone else’s divine earshot. 

Flasks of mead sat at the table for the gods’ pleasure—although Nike preferred the green smoothie which she’d brought for herself in the tall, thin reusable thermos in front of her, which she sipped at with a long fat straw. 

She rested her chin on her fist, and sighed. 

Zeus was chewing up the last of his most recent cinnamon roll, and Hera sat directly across from her, hands folded and calm. But the seat to Nike’s left was, suspiciously, still empty.

“So why isn’t he here already?” she asked. 

Zeus glanced awkwardly at Hera, whose long brown hair was piled up on top of her head behind her circlet crown. 

Both Hera and Zeus shrugged. 

Nike glowered. “He’s afraid to play with me after last time, isn’t he?” 

Hera smiled warily, her gray eyes seeming to see both the present and the beyond. “He said he’d be here,” she said. “Maybe he’s just running late.” 

Raising her eyes toward the azure blue sky overhead, Nike pouted. “I can’t help it if I’m the goddess of victory,” she continued. “Some gods just need to try harder.” 

“Relax.” Zeus had one foot propped across his other leg, making a triangle with his knee. He was shuffling the deck of cards in front of him on the table. The cards made a perfectly paced cascading paper sound as they came together flawlessly, as he shuffled them over and over again. These cards had been a gift to the gods from a previously unknown but now rather famous artist down on the lands below. His gift to the gods had gotten him all manner of divine assistance in advancing his career. The cards of the decks featured gods and heroes of various realms, and Nike found all of the art luscious and fascinating. 
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