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Our Awkward Moment

Being demigods Kol and Vasos were kind of used to going through some weird things but being kidnapped and transported to a place that they couldn’t recognize in the least was a new one for them both.

As the two of them silently scanned the landscape Kol’s mind swam with the possibilities of where they might be now and why. He had hoped that after the two quests had finished, Vasos and himself would have been able to carve out some time to relax with the teams so they could get to know one another better while simultaneously getting their bearings for their upcoming quests. Unfortunately, the goddess they owed a favor to had other ideas and didn’t seem to care what else was going on in their helter-skelter lives, or the rest of the world for that matter. “Everyone was right about owing that favor, damn the luck.” He thought with a sigh, Kol figured what they were going through had to be some kind of bad luck passed onto him by his father Loki or from being his son, after all, having a Norse father who happened to be the god of mischief, evil and magic couldn’t bode well for him whenever he traveled. Looking at his friend and new quest mate Vasos, Kol couldn’t help but wonder what he was feeling. He figured Vasos would be an emotional wreck being the son of Aphrodite, goddess of love, but he quickly dismissed that theory when he remembered that he was also descended from Hercules god of strength, he probably took after that part of the family greatly.

In all truthfulness though both of them were holding up incredibly well given their situation and the fact that they both just lost comrades they considered brothers.

“Tell me something Vasos, if you were an all-powerful being would you take pleasure in jerking around demigods whenever you felt like?” Kol asked as he dusted the sand from his clothes.

Thinking about it for a second Vasos looked around before a devious smile crept from ear to ear. “Yeah probably, after all all powerful being get bored to I assume.”

“Just checking, I didn’t want to be the only one.” Kol said with a smile of his own as they continued to look around. “Ideas on where or what we are supposed to do now?”

Eyeing the sky instead of Kol, Vasos suddenly shouted startling Kol. “So hey there voice lady!! Where the hell are you?! For that matter where the hell are we? I mean you bring us all the way here and then go silent talk about a terrible plan!” He questioned with a yell.

With a raised eyebrow Kol looked at him sideways. “Tell me something Vasos if you were an all-powerful goddess who already enjoyed jerking around demigods for fun, what would you do if some upstart demigod yelled at you like that?” Frowned Kol with crossed arms.

“Oh I wouldn’t put up with anything like that, I’d punish them in a very, very nasty way.”

“Comforting, unfortunately I would too.” Kol said edging away from Vasos a little bit while mouthing the words silently “I’m not with him”, in an obvious joking manner.

“Funny.”

“I’m trying.”

“Try harder.” Laughed Vasos nervously. “So where do you think we are?”

“I’m not sure, it doesn’t look like any place I’ve ever seen in the Norse lands, you?”

“The same for me, this is unlike any of the Greek lands I know of.”

“I think it’s a little unfair to snatch us up and drop us in the middle of nowhere without any idea where we’re supposed to go or what we’re supposed to do.” Vasos complained crossing his arms tightly. “I didn’t even get a chance to morn Talis or make sure Sander and Sevrrir were ok.”

“They’re ok, before we were taken I made sure to do a little healing magic on them. Most of their wounds had already healed completely.” Kol assured him with a comforting pat on the back.

“Thank you Kol, and again I’m sorry about Curios, I’m sure that he made it to Elysium.” Vasos tried with a broken voice as he attempted to comfort him.

Kol’s look darkened for a moment at the thought of his lost brother before catching himself. “Thank you, but I should have stopped Loki. I should have expected him to attack when he did, I failed him.”

“Loki’s a god Kol, a deceptive god at that. I’m sure you did everything you could.”

“Is that how you feel about Talis death?”

“I see your point.” Frowned Vasos becoming somewhat somber himself. “So to do a noticeable change of subject, where do you think we should go from here?”

“I don’t see any taverns in sight so I was about to ask you the same thing.” Sighed Kol kicking up some of the dirt around them in a childlike pouting matter.

Vasos gave a half smile looking at Kol for a moment. “I’m betting that for every step of the way on the other quests you had to make every single decision and everything was on you all the time, or at least that’s how you saw it.”

“Constantly, I assume the same was true for you.”

“It was, truthfully after Talis got killed and Sevrrir and Sander nearly dying I was hoping for a reprieve from the burden.” Vasos admitted with a little guilt.

“I can understand completely, I feel the same way after what happened with Curios. What say we share the burden?”

“Sounds good to me in theory but I think you and I have a habit of not letting those we care for getting put in danger, but we can try, so...again what do you suggest?” Vasos questioned.

“Good point, listen, the reason I think both of us were chosen for this quest is because no matter what is thrown at us we find a way to survive. By that rational neither of us should worry that the other one will die because both of us are too tough to kill, ergo we can breathe easier and just get this favor repaid and get to the other quests that we most likely will finally die on.” He reasoned happily.

“Well you’re just a regular bowl of sun shine aren’t you?” Vasos laughed.

“You know I’m right.”

“Yeah I know.” Vasos smiled with a pat on the back. “Anyway what do you say we head over that sand hill to get a better vantage point?”

“Sounds good to me, what do you think we’ll see.”

Looking around before beginning to jog Vasos chuckled. “More sand hills.” He suddenly laughed wildly fully running for a little bit, before Kol knew it he was forced to scramble as he tried to catch up, noticing Kol was a bit behind Vasos finally slowed so the two of them could again walk side by side which unfortunately turned into an awkward silence until Kol looked over at Vasos so long and intently that the other demigod lost his temper. “What!? For the sake of the gods and all that is holy and right what? Are you that bored that you have to stare at me? Or are you coming onto me? What Kol? What?”

“It’s just I know that we don’t really know each other really well and we’ve only talked through a giant metal bird, but already I considered you and your men family. So despite all the things I just said I’m still going to worry about you.” Stated Kol beginning to walk again. “Although your whole rant right now did make you sound like a dick.”

“First off hearing that from the only other guy for who knows how many miles is just plain uncomfortable, secondly I’m glad you said that because I feel the same way and was just too uncomfortable to say it...mainly right? I meant manly now let us never speak of this again.”

Kol laughed with the tension breaking between them as they walked, finally the two of them reached the top of the hill with a good vantage point to look around.

“Where in Hades are we?” Questioned Vasos again.

“Hey look on the bright side you were right, more sand hills. Everything looks exactly the same, now don’t you feel safe?”

“Yeah lucky me, it’s all just so beautiful. What’s with all of this red sand?” Vasos complained kicking the dirt at his feet. “This place blows.”

“Red sand...” Kol repeated for a moment more to himself than Vasos.

“What’s on your mind?”

“There was a riddle that Hallthor was given by his father that I’m trying to remember.” He answered.

“That’s great does it hint where we might be?”

“Of course it doesn’t, what kind of riddle would it be if it told you exactly where the land is that you’re trying to find?” He snapped.

“Then why the heck are you trying to remember it? Who cares what it says?”

“Because Vasos, the riddle was supposed to lead to some kind of magic armor.”

“Ahhh, that’s what we need some magic armor because it worked out so well for Argus and let’s not forget it will tell us exactly where we are and we’ll be able to eat and drink it if worse comes to worse, that’s a great plan Kol!” He said sarcastically throwing his arms in the air as he walked again.

“Witty Vasos did you think of that all by yourself with your little pea brain?” Kol said jogging to catch up.

“All by myself, like a big boy. Look I even have on my big boy clothes.” He answered without turning around.

“So what’s your plan genius?”

“Right now my plan is to just find some where we can get food and water.” He snapped more harshly than he meant clearly irritated.

“Well if you would stop for a minute I have a better idea than walking in this stupid sand.” Kol yelled feeding off his friends’ irritation.

“What’s that?”

“How about I just create a magic ball of energy around us and fly us high enough to see if there’s anything around here.” Kol suggested with a smirk at his own brilliant idea.

“Why didn’t you just do that in the first place?” Vasos demanded.

“Because you’re impulsive butt ran off right away and then we had the awkward moment... which may I remind you, you felt to mister judgy.”

“Now is that never talking about it again?”

“Talk about what?” Kol said innocently.

“Exactly, now let’s fly.” Vasos grinned stiffening his body in anticipation of the flight. 

Noticing his ridged stance Kol raised an eyebrow at Vasos. “What the hell are you doing? Why are you standing like that?”

“I’m getting ready to fly.” Shrugged Vasos.

“Now how would you have an idea what getting ready for that would entail? And why the heck would you think stiffening your body would help you in flight.” Kol laughed manically. 

“You know I’m already missing dealing with you through a metal bird only.” Vasos said slightly shoving him.

“The bird, the metal bird. That makes sense you would be all stiff like the metal bird.” Kol said as he raised his arms creating the ball around them lifting them into the air fifty feet up. “I’m surprised that you can’t fly.”

“That’d be awesome if I could, how much easier would this favor be?” Asked Vasos.

“Maybe there’s a way you can, if I could find the right spell then we could enchant your weapon and whenever you hold it you can fly.”

“Now don’t get my hopes up.” Vasos laughed.

“Either way that’s a problem for another day, for now though I say we check out that spot of green out there in the distance.” Kol said pointing to a spot.

Pulling out his axe and changing it to a sword Vasos nodded to Kol. “Ready when you are.”

Together the two of them sped towards the green in the distance, as they drew closer to the spot the trees came into view baffling them even further.

“Have you ever seen trees like that?” Questioned Vasos.

“Never.” Kol answered as he landed them near a pool of water in the middle of the trees that swayed gently in the wind.

“Welcome my young friends.” Echoed the magical voice they heard when first abducted. Quickly they turned to see a beautiful woman lounging on a lectus eating some grapes, she was wearing two gold armlets with snake designs on them. Her honey color eyes were beautiful and intelligent but almost in an evil sort way, her black hair was perfectly straight hanging to her shoulders trimmed straight and perfect along her brow and shoulders. Her half shirt showed off her perfect belly but hugged her breasts and from her waist down to her knees was a white loose fitting skirt that showed off her long tan legs. And if her normal physique wasn’t impressive enough there were her pure white wings that stretched out on either side of her taking their breath away as every once in a while rainbow colors shot through them.

“Is that how you treat all your friends? Take them at the most inopportune time when they have lost loved ones, nearly died and drop them in the middle of nowhere to finish dying?” Asked Vasos ready for a fight no matter who it was in front of them.

“Most of the time?” She smiled with a slight pause as she thought about it. “Yes I do. I’m used to getting my way when and how I want and I’ll warn you this once that if you ever disrespect me with that tone of voice again I’ll send you to your grave boy.” She warned with her voice full of malice.

“You’d be surprised how often we hear that and how very little it means to either of us.” Kol retorted back at her readying his own weapon.

“I’m not surprised if you talk to all goddesses in this manner.” She replied standing and rippling with power.

“Goddess?” Questioned Vasos backing up and bringing his sword to the ready.

“You’re not any goddess that I know of.” Kol stated allowing his magic staff to ripple with power of his own. “And I won’t be tricked by Loki again.”

“There is no need to think the worse Kol, if I wanted to hurt you or Vasos I would have done it long ago when I helped to raise you both.” She answered coolly.

“What? You helped to raise us? You came to Sparta?

“And Skallholt?”

“Of course not, I helped raise you both here. I am the missing key to everything that has been hidden from you.” She answered with a sinister laugh. “Now do your surrogate mother a courtesy and lower your weapons.”

“Who are you?” They questioned in unison without lowering the weapons.

“I am Isis goddess of magic, love, healing, fertility and the moon, welcome to Egypt my young demigods.”
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We Plan A Rescue And A Party! Sort Of...

“No offense to you father or to you Lord Hercules, but how the hell is it that the gods themselves cannot know where they are! You’re gods!” Hollered Hallthor.

“Calm yourself son, we are as alarmed at this as you are, remember Kol is my son as well as your brother and Vasos is descended from Hercules. Both of us have a great deal of emotion wrapped up in this.” Thor reasoned patting Hallthor on the shoulder trying to calm him down.

“Maybe this is wrong but if they are in fact hidden from your sight doesn’t that mean that they might not be anywhere in the Greek or Norse lands at all?” Posed Sevrrir.

“If that is indeed the case Sevrrir then there is not much that can be done, ancient laws forbade us from going further then our collective boarders.” Hercules explained darkly.

“That is indeed the case my son.” Zeus said appearing in the clearing on a lightning bolt with Odin. “Selene prayed to Hera and myself confessing that it was Isis that Vasos and Kol pledged themselves to and it was she that took them transporting them to Egypt.”

“So are you going to get them now?” Slurred Sander. “It won’t be a proper party without them, I mean I can do it anyway but it just wouldn’t be fair...I think.”

Odin turned towards him. “We cannot, our peace with the gods of Egypt is already quite tenuous.”

“That’s it, you’re right, they’re screwed. I say we drink and party to their memory.” Sander toasted drinking from his flask.

“What!?” Yelled Hallthor stomping towards him ready to give him a thrashing.

Getting in his way Sevrrir stopped him before he could get to Sander. “Whoa, relax big guy I know how you feel, I felt the same way when I first met Sander and I’ve been dealing with him ever since. If anybody is going to hit him it should be me.” He yelled turning towards Sander as he rolled up his selves, but as he turned back around to slug him in the face he found Sander was already high up in a tree snoring fast asleep.

“Gentlemen, I believe we’ve got a little off topic.” Thor interrupted grabbing their attention. “Father what have you and Zeus decided to do about this?”

“There is nothing we can do without risking open war my son, you are well aware of this. Thus we have decided we will parley with Horus on the subject but even that is uncertain, we do not know if Isis is working alone or not. Exposing them to Horus and the others may be a mistake, thus we are still deliberating on the course of action to take.” Answered Odin.

“However although we may be bound to keep out of their lands, you demigods are not. We cannot give you a quest or order you to go after them though, the choice must be yours.” Zeus added slyly.

“Who among you would go after them?” Questioned Hercules eyeing them carefully.

Hallthor and Sevrrir quickly shared a look before answering in unison. “I will.”

“So will he.” Sevrrir added pointing at Sander.

“He must agree of his own free will Sevrrir.” Stated Thor frowning at the snoring demigod. “Provided you can wake him long enough to answer.”

“Hey Sander.” Yelled Sevrrir waking him slightly.

“What?” He yawned.

“Say you will!”

“Will what?” Questioned Sander with a yawn.

“Ah, go to a party in Eygpt. Vasos and Kol started one without you because you weren’t there.” Sevrrir reasoned.

“What?!” Exclaimed Sander suddenly fully awake. “I will go, I will not stand for such disrespect! They think they know how to throw a party without me? I’ll show them.” He slurred looking down at Sevrrir already starting to fall asleep again as he struggled to focus. “Here kitty, kitty, kitty.”

“Good enough, then it’s settled, you three will go to Egypt and find Kol and Vasos but be warned that once there we cannot help you.” Smiled Hercules remembering his own days as a demigod.

“May I ask you something grandfather?” Asked Hallthor.

“Anything.”

“I know of the stories and history we have been taught about the gods, but every people has a similar history. Are all of the gods in the world related?” He questioned.

“All of the gods are related and sprang from the same source but that is not a story we tell to the people of Midgard Hallthor. That includes the demigods, one day upon your passing into death or if and when you join the gods you will know the truth. Only the gods are allowed to know the truth of our origins.” Odin answered.

“Now we must go good luck to you all.”

The thunder crackled through the sky as they disappeared into the heavens.

“That didn’t tell us anything.” Complained Sevrrir.

“Typical answer from the gods I’d say, so what do you think the first order of business should be now?” Asked Hallthor.

“First? First thing we do is throw rocks at Sander until he falls out of the tree, then I say we head to Argos so we can have a little chat with Queen Selene and learn everything we can about this goddess IsIs.”

“Sounds like a good place to start and I’m hoping that Floggen hasn’t gone too far I have a feeling he knows a lot more about this then he’s letting on.” Hallthor said picking a rock up off the ground and tossing it at Sander who just scratched at the place it hit.

“You just have to throw it a little harder he has a thick skull.” Beamed Sevrrir picking up a rock the size of his fist and hurling it towards Sander’s back.

With a thump the rock assaulted Sander in the middle of his back but all he did was change positions to get more comfortable while wrapping himself in vines.

“Now what?” Glowered Sevrrir.

“Think bigger of course.” Hallthor beamed holding up his hammers for Sevrrir to see.

“You know what? I like you more and more by the second.” Sevrrir decided stepping back to watch the show.

With a nod back at him in agreement Hallthor raised his hammers overhead throwing them full force at the base of the tree at the same time. With a colossal boom the hammers sheared through the trunk like a hot knife through butter. Creaking through the forest the sound of the falling tree reverberated almost competing with the all-encompassing girlish scream that emanated from Sanders’ mouth. Rapidly Sander created a cushion of vines that rose up from the ground at amazing speed plucking him out of the air and saving him while a moment later setting him gently on the ground.

“Oh good what luck your awake.” Sevrrir said happily.

“Go figure.” Sander said frowning at them both. “It’s a good thing for you two that I’m awake, now we can plan that party we were talking about.”

“Are you insane?” Inquired Sevrrir raising an eyebrow. “Our sworn brothers are missing in a strange land with unfriendly gods probably on a quest that they won’t survive and you want to throw a party?”

“What better way to honor them than a party in their memory?”

“They’re not dead!” Bellowed Hallthor slamming his forehead with his hand.

“Hey kiddies we agreed when we sent the messages back and forth that we would have a party, I’m just doing what they wanted, you agree right?” Whimpered Sander at the thought of not having a party.

“The messages back and forth.” Repeated Hallthor.

“You’re not actually buying into this are you?” Probed Sevrrir clearly concerned turning towards Sander. “Did you make him drunk?”

“No, what? You can make people drunk?”

“Heck yeah I can, wanna try it Hallthor?” Sander brightened happily.

“Hallthor focus, what about the messages?” Interrupted Sevrrir turning him so they were face to face.

“Right, we have the golden bird so why can’t we send a message to Vasos and Kol?”

“Would it even be able to reach them? Wouldn’t the Egyptian gods just stop it?” He wondered out loud.

“I don’t see why they would, we’re demigods not gods.” He reasoned.

“Where is it now?” Asked Sander.

“Back on our ship of course.” Hallthor stated proudly.

“Not the stupid bird, my flask.” Sander said beginning to freak out until he spotted it on the floor near his feet. “That was close.”

“Yeah you almost over reacted to a non-emergency.” Hallthor said smacking Sander in the back of his head. “Now onto the actual emergency, let’s head to the ship shall we? We’ll send the message to them and then head to Argos after we do a quick look for Floggen.”

“If that is indeed your plan then you will need my help.” Hephaestus grunted appearing next to them clearly agitated. “Vasos may not have come from me but he is my son none the less and I don’t take well to anyone meddling with my family, I will go to the ship ahead of you and fix the bird so it is programed to take messages between you and them. As it stands the bird would not return to you otherwise. Good journey demigods bring them home.”

The moment he disappeared Floggen came running out of the forest.

“Where the hell have you been?” Demanded Hallthor.

“I don’t have time for your anger Hallthor I’m being hunted so listen close to what I have to say about Vasos and Kol before it’s too late.”
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Given Impossible Tasks And No Direction To Head In

“Egypt? Are you kidding us?” Yelled Kol running his fingers through his hair.

“I am not kidding you.” IsIs replied rolling her eyes. “Why would I be kidding you? I hadn’t expected you to feel so much fear over this.”

“Fear? I’m not afraid.” Laughed Kol. “We do have quite a bit on our plates right now though Lady Isis.”

“You misunderstand our mannerisms my lady.” Vasos said laughing along with Kol. “We’re not upset in the least.”

“You’re right I do not understand, explain yourselves quickly.” She huffed angrily.

Kol fielded the question for them both. “Lady IsIs, all of our lives we have both wanted to be heroes’ that are renown throughout the world, performing great deeds here will draw us ever closer to that dream.”

“I see, how very amusing.” She said flatly. “Humans, you never cease to amaze me. Now if you’re done behaving like some filthy untrained animals I will tell you why it is I have brought you here.”

“Sorry Lady IsIs, please explain why we are here.” Said Kol stifling a laugh and a bark out loud for comic effect instead he leaned over to Vasos and quietly said woof, who just smiled in return trying not to laugh himself.

“I have brought you here to prove why we should once again be allies with the Norse and Greek gods, doing what I ask will not only prove that but also save the world.”

“And how will we prove this to you?” Asked Vasos becoming more intrigued.

“Through quests of course.” She answered smartly.

“That is the favor you ask of us some kind of a quest?” Kol inquired.

“Do not think lightly of this task demigod, there is much more at stake than the merger of the Egyptian gods with the others. If you were to fail this quest it would spell doom for not only us but for the rest of the world the evil would spread like a plague to the stars themselves.” That news sobered them up pretty quickly as they glanced at one another silently.

“So what is this danger you speak of?” Vasos sighed growing a little tired of how often the world seemed to be trying to destroy itself.

“The chalice of time, an ancient object that was created by the head gods at the beginning of creation just in case they decided that they didn’t like what they created, thus there would always be a way for them to go back and start over. This object was broken and separated into over twenty pieces meant never to be reassembled again without the permission of all the gods throughout the world.”

“Then why not destroy it completely?” Questioned Kol.

“Don’t interrupt child!” She yelled. “But as it is a valid question I will answer it. The reason it was not destroyed is because it could not be demolished by even the power of all the gods, it was made to be forever. It could be broken but not destroyed. To get back to my point though, the cup has been reassembled. There is only one piece missing from it and the forces of evil are closing in on where it is hidden.”

“What do they plan to do with it once they have it?” Pondered Kol out loud. “Hold it over the other gods? Demand they rule over all the world? Or something worse?”

“They plan on going back in time and wiping out the rival gods they have here, if they do that. Then their power will grow strong enough to invade the lands of all the other gods and destroy them but that is not the first leg of your journey.”

“Of course it had to be the something worse! You had to jinx it didn’t you?” He said clicking his mouth in a tisk, tisk, tisk, sound and waving his finger at Kol who rolled his eyes. “Anyway may I ask what is the first part of our journey my lady?” Vasos questioned sure that he didn’t want to know the answer.

“First I must tell you that unlike the gods of your homeland we Egyptians did not wish to mix our blood with humans, that is, until recently. With the blessing of my son Horus king of the gods, Anubis god of judgment and dogs and Ptah god of creation had one child each to see how the mix would go. Ptah’s child is named Keri and Anubis’ child is named Nuru, if these children proved to be heroes and blessing rather than curses, Horus was going to have a child to start the royal line of Pharaohs anew, also the gods would be allowed to have demigods if they pleased. Regrettably both of the demigods were kidnapped by followers of Am-Heh a god that lives in the lake of fire in the underworld and Ha god of the desert.”

“Ha? Nothing funny about that.” Joked Kol trying to lighten the mood.

With a look of anger IsIs silenced him instantly as she continued. “These gods are both followers of Apophis the supreme god of snakes, evil and chaos. They are holding them in two separate places here in Egypt, the first demigod Ptah’s child is being held in Heliopolis by Ha’s followers and the second child Nuru is being held at Aswan by the followers of Am-Heh.”

“Sounds simple enough, they’re just regular mortals they’ll be no match for us.” Reasoned Vasos.

“Not quite, the true followers of the gods are rather adept at arcane arts. They are known as the Clerics of Being the magical order that has been taught to them by the gods themselves. Their magic has been known to be strong enough to trap and hold gods for a short time, so whatever else you may do make certain to not underestimate them.”

“Well this is just getting better by the second.” Vasos said with a deep breath.

“There’s more.” IsIs continued deciding that the best thing was to give them all information at once. 

“There always is.” Kol stated halfheartedly. “Let’s have it.”

“You must not fly and you will have to try and blend in while you are here, the enemy has many more gods that have flocked to his cause, they have many followers and they themselves will be hunting you. The gods that are loyal to my son will of course also try to help but too much interference by either side could lead to open war among all of the gods something that neither side is willing to risk yet.”

“So let me see if I have this straight. We’ve been pulled to a land ruled by gods that are completely unfriendly to our parents and as such don’t really like us and compounding that fact is that I’m sure our prayers wouldn’t reach our gods. The reason that we are here is to find two demigods that are the first ever to be born here and don’t know how to use their powers and are probably as hated as we are, in the way of that little task are a legion of magical followers intent on killing us and if the rumors I’ve heard are true, eat us as well. Multiply all of that with us having to travel great distances during this mission without the aid of flight I might add, then, after surviving that, assuming we do that is, we have to find a magical chalice that is being sought after by every god here in Egypt, and if our gods find out about this or any other gods in the world I imagine war would start anyway right? Did I miss anything?” Kol reiterated.

“The world and planets thing.” Vasos added.

“Oh yeah if we fail the world dies with us and evil would spread throughout the entire universe, sorry I left that out. Thanks brother.”

“That is pretty much the gest of it, bravo Kol you’re not as dumb as you look.” IsIs slow clapped sarcastically. “Now demigods I have lingered with you long enough, I can no longer hide my presence here, fair thee well.”

“Wait, tell us why were we raised here? What has been hidden from us?” Questioned Vasos urgently.

“Survive this quest and do all that I ask demigods and at the end of your journey I will tell you.” She smiled wickedly disappearing leaving no room for questions or debate.

“I really don’t like her.” Kol noted walking to the pool and taking a huge drink before looking down at his clothes and then Vasos’. “Also it was nice of her to help us blend in, somehow I doubt they dress like us here.”

“We’re not going to get very far without the proper money to use here and no food or water, never mind the clothes.” Vasos pointed out as he bent down to drink himself.

“No worries Vasos I’ve got that covered.” Kol said standing back up. “Check this out.”

With a simple gesture of his hands and a little magic Kol conjured his supplies from the pocket dimension he kept it in, going through the bag Kol provided a bunch of food for the two of them. “I can’t believe I forgot that I had this stashed away.” After an excellent meal Vasos and Kol laid on the sand relaxing for a bit thinking about what they were facing.

“So now we know why we are here and what we have to do.” Kol said breaking the silence as they watched the few clouds that dotted the sky.

“How do you feel about it? Scared at all?”

“Nah. You?”

“Are you kidding me? Not at all.”

“Time to save the world then.” Vasos said.

“It’s something that should not get old brother, although I will say doesn’t it seem odd to you how often the world seems to be doomed? Does that seem right to you?” Kol questioned for a moment rhetorically. “Anyway let’s do it, one question though. Do you have any idea where the hell the first place is at or what direction we’re supposed to go?”

“None at all.” Vasos declared staring back at the sky above. “That could be a problem I’m guessing.”

“Only if we plan on actually saving the world.”

“Well there is that and the fact that laying here in the sand is getting us anywhere.”

“Given all that I therefore have decided to pray.” Kol proclaimed striking a pose.

“For some intelligence I hope, don’t you remember that our gods won’t even hear the prayers and I doubt that IsIs is planning on coming back.”

“I’m planning on praying to Ptah, I figure that Horus being king and all wouldn’t bother to answer, IsIs is already high tailed it out of here without giving us any helpful information and Anubis is probably dealing with the dead or dogs.” Kol reasoned.

“Or dead dogs!” Vasos laughed. “And hey be nice IsIs did remind us that we are filthy animals that’s something you don’t hear everyday right?”

“Nice good point maybe that’s actually a compliment here after all don’t a lot of their gods have animal heads or something? But that aside, I’m thinking that Ptah will answer because both he and Anubis are probably pretty protective having the first demigods ever, I’m guessing that neither of them were forced into it.”

“Well then be my guest.” Vasos answered nodding his head in agreement while readying his weapon. “I’ve got your back just in case something goes wrong.”

“I appreciate it.” Kol smiled kneeling down and interlacing his hands. “Lord Ptah, this is Kol, demigod son of Loki and Thor. I’m praying to you now because Vasos demigod son of Aphrodite and I need your help. IsIs told us what is happening here and has charged us with a quest to stop the union of the chalice of time but before we do this task we must rescue both your daughter and Anubis’ child. Disappointingly IsIs told us where to go but didn’t point us in the right direction, please help us.”

“I had not thought that the Greeks or Norse were capable of such respect, at least that’s what most of us have been led to believe.” Ptah’s voice suddenly floated in the air around them, while his voice spoke all the objects in the area floated up colliding together to slowly form Ptah.

When finally formed Ptah was standing at seven feet tall, his head was completely bald except for his three foot long black hair that was tied at the top of his head and laid down his back. His eyes kept shifting from color to color like they couldn’t decide what they wanted to be and his body was muscular and defined perfectly. The only cloth he was wearing was a blood red Shendyt (skirt type clothing) that belted at the waist and his feet were bare.

“On the contrary my lord, we treat those with the respect they deserve unless of course it is proved foolhardy to give them such.” Answered Vasos bowing respectfully along with Kol.

“Then I will prove to you that I am one that will forever deserve your respect my young heroes. I am pleased that my petitions to Horus have not gone unanswered; it is beyond frustrating to have to sit and watch my child in the hands of an enemy. I have sent many followers to try and free my beloved daughter Keri but every time they have been thwarted. Ha’s followers have fortified their position, to get there you must head that way (he said pointing) you will find that directly to the west is a tributary from the Red Sea. Beyond that after a long way over more desert, you will find Heliopolis but be warned that the desert is a dangerous and treacherous place and there are many enemies on the prowl.”

“We will be careful my lord and trust us your daughter will be rescued and safe.” Kol reassured him suddenly feeling protective of another demigod in danger.

“I know that you have been tasked with much and although I will be in your debt, I must ask one more thing of you both.”

“My lord?” Queried Vasos with mild interest.

“I would ask that you take my daughter on the rest of your quest and train her in every way you can while you are here.”

Kol and Vasos shared a look of instant silent agreement. “We will my lord.”

“Then go with my blessings and this gift for my daughter.” He answered producing a chain with a knife at the tip appear, with a smile he handed it off to them. With a final nod all of the items flew apart flying back to their original places leaving no trace that the god was ever there.

Vasos inspected the chain with admiration as the weapon shifted between blue and purple with the dagger at the end matching and humming with power.

“I wonder what it does.” Asked Kol intrigued himself looking it over himself.

“Let’s go rescue his kid and find out.” Vasos answered with a smile.

“Here hand me that and I’ll put it in the dimension I keep our other supplies.” Kol said grabbing the gift and placing it with their other stuff.

“Monsters, magic, mayhem, gods and demigods.” Vasos stated.

“Death, destruction and the end of the world.” Kol added.

“Just another day for us I’d say.” Laughed Vasos walking in the direction Ptah pointed with Kol following.
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Chapter 4
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No One Picks On Our Friends But Us

“What? Hunted by whom?” Demanded Sander readying to fight as did the others.

“There’s no time we need to get out of here!” Pleaded Floggen as his eyes darted around looking for trouble. “I’ll tell you what you need to know as we run!”

“Too late my foul little traitor.” A voice whispered from all around them as a body began to form from the ground.

Floggen looked around with his face contorting into a sneer. “I’m the traitor Haurun? That’s an ironic statement coming from a god who jumped ship out of fear; tell me how it feels to be a lap dog of chaos.”

“With the gifts bestowed upon me by Lord Apophis I have become more powerful than ever, you’re interference in our plans ends now. These demigods will not come to the aid of the others I’ve heard we’re transported to our lands, we will find them and who they are.” He yelled with unquestionable certainty.

Haurun one of the gods of Earth from Egypt finished forming in front of them, he was twelve feet tall with close cropped dust brown hair and dark brown eyes speckled with green. He had a stocky build covered with a light layer of dirt that fell off of his body as he moved and his pointed beard seemed to be made of grass. The only clothing he wore was a light layer of dirt that covered him from the waist to the knees and every time he walked the entire ground shook.

“As much as I love to see Floggen tremble in fear and get stomped on like the ant he is we still have some questions he needs to answer so sorry but take a hike pal, he’s ours to beat up on.” Hallthor stated stepping in front of Floggen.

“Floggen? That is the name you go by here, I can’t say it suits you Heka. In fact neither does posing like a dwarf, as for what you think is yours demigod all I can say is how do you think you could stop me?” Laughed Haurun staring daggers at Hallthor.

With a clang in answer Hallthor’s hammer connected with Haurun’s jaw knocking him to the floor.

“I have an idea or two.” Hallthor said evenly.

Standing back up Haurun bellowed with rage until Hallthor’s hammer came back around hitting him in the back of the head as it flew back to Hallthor’s hand and knocking the earth god back to the ground with his face depressed in the dirt. Before he could even think to rise vines raised all around his body wrapping him up like a mummy and to finish it off Sevrrir leapt into the air bringing his axe down on the vine wrapped body in unison with a lightning bolt Hallthor called from the sky.

To their dismay Haurun dissolved into the Earth and then reformed with a laugh that chilled them all to the bone. “Again I pose the question little mortal, how do you think to stop me? I am a god of the Earth my power is always around me.”

“You’re so lucky that Vasos isn’t here.” Sevrrir growled.

“Or Kol.” Chimed in Hallthor.

“Who are this Vasos and Kol?” He questioned with an eyebrow elevated.

“No one.” Floggen answered quickly. “Other demigods that would defeat you were they here.”

“Doubtful, no one can defeat me Heka just ask some of your old friends in the Duat.”

“I can defeat you.” A voice rang out from the sky.

“Is this the mighty Zeus or perhaps Odin? I have heard much about both of you and have longed to battle you show yourself!”

The light of the heavens flashed all around them for a moment before fading and depositing Bion the titan of Earth.

“I am neither Zeus nor Odin, I am Bion titan of Earth, and no one picks on my family or comes to our lands uninvited. Face me Haurun and we will see just how much a son of Earth you are.” Bion demanded.

“You’re a fool to challenge me! I will...”

Stopping him midsentence was a fist made of rock rising from the ground and slamming Haurun into a tree. Instantly he turned to dust falling to the floor absorbing into it, a second later two hands formed from the ground clapping together to squish Bion between them. For a second it seemed like he wasn’t going to reform but then in a hairs breath a massive hole opened underneath Haurun sucking him in.

Bion quickly reformed turning to the demigods “Just for your information guys I’m not dead set on playing fair so feel free to jump in on this tussle and Floggen if you are ever planning to help why don’t you take your godly form.”

Floggen frowned at Bion as his body grew in height standing nine feet high with a proud face, his straight black hair fell to the middle of his back and a light purple band was tied on his forehead. His purple eyes were kind and wise and a small tuff of black hair sprouted from his chin which made him look young. His skin was cream colored and perfect looking, both soft and timeless and his Shendyt was both blue and red, lastly he had four strong arms that looked like they could snap a tree in half.

“Now that’s a face that looks good buddy that other one only a mother could love Floggen.” Sander grimaced trying to joke.

“Scrap that, a mother wouldn’t even love that look.” Hallthor feigned gagging.

“The name is Heka and I’m the Egyptian god of magical power, energy and medicine.” Heka snapped pulling out two swords that glowed. “So watch it or I’ll make sure you have a bunch of kids that look like I did when I was Floggen.”

“That’s hitting below the belt, but I guess that’s as high as you can reach when in disguise.” Sevrrir joked.

“Great, that’s what I needed two Hallthor’s.” Heka slapped his head before turning abruptly and yelling at the reformed Haurun with a magic shock wave making him visibly tremble for a second.

Before he could recover the team worked together like a well-oiled machine, they all attacked in unison, Bion lifted Haurun off the ground high in the air where Sander grabbed the god with vines from surrounding trees keeping him from the Earth. Hallthor slammed his hammers into his head while lightning struck over and over again, with the last strike Haurun dropped free towards the ground and right into the waiting jaws of Sevrrir in lion form who immediately ripped him apart tossing pieces everywhere. Slowly the parts reform with Haurun crawling sluggishly away from the group leaving trails of blood as he went.

“Leaving so soon?” Bion leered standing over him. “What’s a matter? I thought you were a big bad god.”

“Stopping me means nothing, when Lord Apophis gets what he wants all of the other gods and the world will be his.” Haurun spit disappearing into the ground.

“Good riddance.” Sander said pulling out his flask. “What a party pooper, I hate doomsday talk it always makes me want to drink for the wrong reasons.”

“Ignore him, I do.” Sevrrir sighed waving him off.
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