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For my little godlings:

Dante, Athena, and Artemis.

Believe in yourself, and you will soar.
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VISITOR FROM OLYMPUS

Iris dipped her bucket into the ocean and filled it to the brim with water. She was in the middle of her daily chore: watering the clouds. The fluffy white pillows were almost full and ready to burst into raindrops!

Iris was the daughter of Elektra, a cloud nymph, and Thaumas, an ocean nymph. Every day, she would gather water from the ocean into her magical bucket, fly up to the sky on her white wings, and pour the water into the clouds to make rain to water the earth. Iris felt proud to have such an important job. If she wasn’t here to do it, who would fill the clouds and make it rain so flowers and vegetables and trees could grow?

She was just about to spring into the air with her last load of water, when her mother and father called her over to them. They were speaking with a boy she had never seen before.

“This is Hermes,” Thaumas said.

“Hello. I’m Iris,” she greeted him.
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Hermes was about her age, with curly brown hair and wings on his sandals. He looked nervous, and hid his trembling hands behind his back.

“Nice to meet you, Iris. Zeus sent me to find you and bring you to Olympus. He needs your help with an urgent matter.”

Iris had never been to Olympus, but she knew it was a grand palace at the top of the tallest mountain, called Ida. The most powerful gods, called Olympians, lived there.

“Does this mean I have to leave my home?”

Her mother Elektra put her arm around her shoulders and gave them an encouraging squeeze. “If Zeus has commanded it, then you must go. He is the king.”
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“But who will water the clouds while I’m gone?” Iris felt a flutter of panic in her chest at the thought of not being here. What if it didn’t rain? What if the flowers and trees began to die because she wasn’t here?

“The king knows how important my job is, doesn’t he? There must be some mistake.”

Her mother looked at Hermes for an explanation.

“Zeus chose you because your job is so important, and because you do it so well,” Hermes explained.

Iris didn’t know what to say to that. Doing a good job usually meant a reward, but leaving her home and parents felt like a punishment. Tears gathered in her eyes. “Will I ever come back?”

Hermes nodded. “You can return home once you complete your task.”

Elektra smiled at Iris. “Your father and I will take care of the clouds for you while you’re gone. Don’t worry. It will be an adventure.”

Thaumas wrapped his daughter in a big hug. “It is always important to help others whenever we can. If Zeus needs you, then you must go.”
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Iris nodded and gave her mother and father a hug. “Goodbye,” she said, following Hermes outside.

Iris held tight to her bucket, trying hard to feel optimistic and not sad. Maybe it would be exciting to go somewhere new and see new things. She would miss her parents and her clouds.
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