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To my children, Tony, Timmy & Ashley, and to all of my grandchildren, who show me every day that the most profound magic is found in love.

And to Ryan, my kindred spirit across the miles, a friendship that proves some connections are truly heaven-sent.

Home isn't four walls. 

It's the person you can be your messiest self with.

Even if one of you is divinely tidy. 
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Part 1: The Divine Move-In
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Chapter 1: The Celestial Error
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Seraphina reviewed the celestial mandate for the third time, the golden script shimmering in the non-light of the pre-corporeal waiting room. 

Mission C-782: Observation and Reporting on Modern Human Compassion. 

Simple enough. She was an expert in observation, a celestial bureaucrat of the highest order. Her reports were legendary for their clarity, their meticulous detail, and their adherence to the Prime Directive: Observe, do not interfere.

"Everything in order, Seraphina?" asked Uriel, his form a comforting pillar of warm light beside her.

"Perfectly, thank you," she said, her voice a melody of wind chimes. "The dwelling is secured, the mission parameters are clear. Ninety standard Earth days. A simple data-gathering assignment."

Uriel shimmered, a celestial form of a chuckle. "Nothing is ever simple with humans. Just remember the rules. And try not to alphabetize everything you see."

Seraphina gave a faint, glowing smile. "Order is the foundation of understanding."

With a final nod, she stepped toward the portal. It looked like a heat haze shimmering over a summer road. On the other side was Portland, Oregon. A city chosen for its high concentration of artisanal coffee shops, bicycle commuters, and earnest, well-meaning individuals. Prime compassion-observation territory.

She stepped through.

The transition was jarring. The scent of ozone and eternity was replaced by the smell of old pizza and something vaguely like damp socks. The ethereal hum of the cosmos was gone, replaced by the thumping bass of a neighbor's music. And the "unoccupied observation dwelling" was, to her profound shock, very much occupied.

A young man with tired eyes and a three-day-old beard was asleep on a rumpled sofa, a laptop precariously balanced on his chest. Empty mugs and design books formed precarious towers on every available surface. A half-eaten bag of chips was clipped shut with what looked suspiciously like an official government document. It was chaos. It was entropy. It was... human.

Seraphina cleared her throat, a sound like tiny bells. The man, Luke, didn't stir. She was precisely at the coordinates specified in her mandate. There could be no mistake. Which meant the mistake was celestial. A clerical error of astronomical proportions. Her mission was compromised before it had even begun.
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Chapter 2: The Unbreakable Lease
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Luke dreamt he was drowning in a sea of rejected logo designs. The client's face, a terrifying composite of disappointment and rage, loomed over him. "It needs more pop!" the dream-client roared.

He woke with a snort, the laptop sliding off his chest and onto the floor with a painful clatter. He groaned, sitting up. The first thing he saw were a pair of pristine white sneakers, standing primly in the middle of his cluttered living room. His gaze traveled up from the sneakers, past a simple, elegant white dress, to the face of a woman who was, without any exaggeration, the most beautiful person he had ever seen.

She had silver-blonde hair that seemed to catch the light in impossible ways and eyes the color of a clear summer sky. She was also looking at him with an expression of profound disappointment, as if he were a particularly messy equation she couldn't solve.

"Can I help you?" Luke mumbled, scrubbing a hand over his face. Had he met her last night? No, he'd worked until 3 a.m. and then passed out.
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