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Horace kissed my forehead tenderly. “My Nuit,” he whispered. 

“What?” I asked, as my groggy awareness reluctantly returned to my body. I half-dozed against him, eyes closed. I felt like I was awakening from a dream. It seemed unreal to be lying naked against him, our bodies pressed together. This mysterious man who wandered into my life, who had just told me he is the incarnation of the Egyptian god Horus. Well, he certainly had the body of a god. And some awfully divine lovemaking skills. I felt like I had just flown to Heaven and back.

“She is in you, Candace, as She is all things. You just need to learn to awaken Her within yourself, and you can be Nuit, Isis, Aphrodite...you can be all the goddesses mankind has ever created, as all goddesses are part of the One. I can teach you. That is what I am here to do.”

“Mmmmkay,” I sighed. I would agree with whatever he said. Was is just the after-sex endorphins, or was I falling into his delusion? He certainly felt human, I could hear his heartbeat as I lay against his chest. He was warm and sweaty, alive. But there was certainly something about him that was different, something I had never seen before. 

“The Ages of the nurturing Mother and the puritanical Father have passed. We are moving into my Age, the Age of Horus, the Age of the Child. The Age where humanity learns to reclaim its innocence, regains its sense of wonder and play. The Age where we realize how little we know, and that anything is truly possible.”

I let his words flow over me, my eyes closed, my mind still filled with the peaceful darkness of starry space. There were many things about this night already that I would never have thought possible. Maybe there actually was something to what he was saying.

“When I complete your training, you will be like a goddess walking upon the earth. This I can accomplish by the full moon. I promise you.”

I felt a sudden pang at the reminder that he would disappear out of my life in a month’s time. “I’m going to be sad when you’re gone. I’ve never met anybody like you.”
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