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      Serapion

      The smells of nutmeg, clove, roasted squash, and balsamic vinegar meet my nose when I enter my former home. If I didn’t know any better, I would think my mother was in the kitchen cooking up one of her world famous Thanksgiving feasts.

      “Ser! Hey buddy,” my brother, Taurus, greets me as he steps out of the kitchen while wiping his hands. He cranes his neck around the doorway and shouts to his wife, “Janice, Serapion is here. You can put the mushroom seitan roast in the oven whenever you want to.”

      “Sorry I’m late. The mountain roads were icy this morning.”

      “No worries. At least the storm passed in time. Hey, Straton is in the living room with everyone else, if you want to go say hi.”

      It’s been around three years since I have seen my cousin in person. With him across the country, living in the Town of Sea Glass on Cape Cod, visits aren’t easy. The last time was for Taurus and Janice's wedding.

      “There’s my favorite cousin!” He announces when I walk into the room, with my other two brothers, Angus and Thoreau, both punching him in the arm as a response.

      After a mighty minotaur brotherly hug, I join my cousin, brothers, and their wives, Elizabeth and Phoebe, on the sectional. The living room, as expected, is decked out for the holiday season. Sparkling lights, garlands, and a decorated tree taller than me adorn the room. I’ve kept up the tradition in my place on the mountain since moving out after Taurus’s wedding, but I can’t do anything elaborate like this in my small cabin. Classic holiday songs play on the speaker.

      Handing me a whiskey, Straton says, “It’s wild how almost all of you are now married. I don’t know about you, Ser, but I am totally jealous.”

      Choking on my sip, I nod.

      “Yeah. Happy for these crazy kids, but I’m feeling my old age around them.”

      “You’re 5 years older than me and still well within the middle-age range for bullman, Ser. I don’t consider you old,” Thoreau says, furrowing his brow.

      “78 is getting up there.”

      Tickling her husband’s ribs, Phoebe quips, “If this guy is middle-aged at 73, then so are you.” She then gives me a kind smile. “I didn’t know you were looking. You know, Elizabeth and I know someone who met her true love through a matchmaker.”

      “Mmmm, yes!” Elizabeth sits up straight, saying this. “Ava! She’s one of my teachers.”

      “A matchmaker? I don’t know about that. Who the hell would want to be matched with a minotaur?”

      My brothers burst into laughter as their wives both roll their eyes at me.

      “Um, hello,” Elizabeth says, pointing between her and Phoebe.

      “Give it a try, bro,” Angus, the youngest of us Del Toro brothers, says.

      Liz adds, “She’s paranormal. The matchmaker. Does that make a difference? And, I should add, I know her. She’s in my book club. Such a fun lady.”

      My cousin elbows me.

      “That sounds pretty cool, actually. If I was staying longer, I wouldn’t mind seeing her myself.”

      “She’s paranormal? In what way?”

      “She can read people through touch. Her name is Liora Indovina.” Phoebe says.

      “In Branwen Beach, right?” Her husband asks.

      “Yeah. She has a matchmaking business down there. Ash something, I think.” Phoebe says.

      Angus’s wife adds, “Psychic Ash Matchmaking Agency.”

      Taking another sip of my whiskey, I can feel all eyes on me. I look up at the obnoxious faces of my younger brothers, who begin to chant in unison.

      “Do it. Do it. Do it.”

      “You’re both annoying twerps, you know that, right?” I say, standing up to refill my glass, “But fine. I’ll think about it.”

      Taking that as a win, my brothers burst into cheers while their wives roll their eyes, paired with laughter, at their husbands.
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        * * *

      

      Sitting at our family’s farmhouse table, stuffed to the gills but waiting for dessert, Taurus stands up while clinking his wine glass.

      “Before we bring out the desserts that Phoebe and Thoreau baked for us, Janice and I have something to announce.”

      Huge, wide eyes lock in on my brother as the table’s roar silences. Janice stands up next to her husband, touching her belly, which does look a little bloated now that I am focusing on it.

      “Our second IVF cycle was successful.” She says and the entire table bursts into applause.

      Chairs scraping against the hardwood floor, the entire table jumps up to hug them.

      “You didn’t have to host Thanksgiving. We could have cooked, or something,” Phoebe says as she hugs Janice.

      “No, no, I love hosting. I’m feeling good, so it wasn’t a big deal at all. I promise.”

      With the women twittering over my pregnant sister-in-law, the rest of us get to work on clearing the table. She may claim she’s feeling good, but now she has a host of minotaurs who will want to wait on her hand and foot. We clean up, then get the desserts ready, and as we walk back out into the dining room, Janice is explaining that she’s due in early June.

      “Sorry, we waited to tell everyone. I was just so nervous during the first trimester.”

      “I would be, too. There’s nothing to apologize for,” Phoebe insists.

      “I can tell you one thing, Pheebs. The baby has been dying for your persimmon tart all damn day,” Janice quips, sitting back down.

      “Hey all, I bought champagne for our announcement. Shall I break it open?”

      With everyone agreeing, Taurus pops open a couple bottles of bubbly, plus an apple cider drink for his pregnant wife. Sitting at the table, eating multiple bites of various desserts, I quietly mull over visiting this Liora woman.

      I have to admit to myself; I do really want what my brothers have.

    



OEBPS/images/ravenhart-header-with-alt-text.jpg





OEBPS/images/breaker.jpg
©






This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



