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In Olympus, in the throne room, silence came. The gods and demigods, gathered in little churches, waited with bated breath for the word of Zeus. The lord of thunder and lightning, coughing into his fist, turned his gaze to the gods and finally spoke:

-  As you know, an unpleasant event, I would say a misfortune, brought us together. 

-  Misfortune, for someone, joy, for someone else, chuckled Momo, the god of humor. No, no, not otherwise, but I owed him a few obols, nothing at all, thirteen. I hope you don't think I did it, no, no. I'm not a killer, Charon was my friend. I'm glad I got out of debt, but he was still my friend. I'm sorry he was killed, but, Momo chuckled, I kept my obols. 

-  Stop it, Momo! thundered Zeus. And if you interrupt me one more time... 

-  What? What will I suffer? Momo giggled. Will you banish me from Olympus? You already did. I live in the palace of Hades, I'm already being punished, what could be worse? 

-  You could end up in Tartarus, smiled Zeus. 

-  In Tartarus, in Tartarus I don't want, no, I certainly don't want to. I'm sorry to interrupt you. Who wants in Tartarus? Nobody wants in Tartarus. 

-  Momo, Hades' voice was heard from the crowd, stop it! 

-  Yes, yes, sure, my friend, you are my friend, right? 

For a moment, silence once again permeated the throne room. Zeus coughed into his fist, and then spoke:

-  Charon, the scoundler of Hades, the one who carried the deads over the river Acheron, was killed. The Thunder Lord paused, then continued: 

-  Worse, Charon's shadow dissapeared, maybe it's haunting somewhere in the world of the deads, maybe... I have no idea where it is. But without it, without the shadow, I can't bring him back to life. And without Charon, the deads cannot cross the Acheron. Don't ask me who killed him, I don't know. But I swear by the waters of the Styx, I will find out! Jupiter paused again, then continued: 

-  Hades, command to the Erenii to seek Charon's shadow in the Elysian plains, in the plain of the Aspodes, in Tartarus, even on Earth. 

-  Yes. 

-  And we, in the meantime, will find out who the killer is. I swear by the waters of the Styx, woe and bitter to his skin! 

-  Argos, Argos, shouted Momo from the crowd, here's who can help us, Argos with his thousand eyes, Argos who sees everything. 

-  Momo, sighed Zeus, Argos is dead... 

-  Wow, how can it be, I didn't know! I don't even have from where, I live in the kingdom of the dead. But wait a minute, surely Hera is involved. Not? Zeus, this woman will ruin you. I have told you, two wives are enough for you, but you, no, I want one more. Did I tell you or didn't I? 

-  Yes, you told me, but... 

-  Here you go?! Hera rushes at Momo, you... you buffoon... how dare you...? 

-  Silence, Zeus thundered, as if you were two children! Momo, stop your bullshit, this is not the time, nor is it the case. Hera, my beloved wife, you will speak when I allow you, which means today, unlikely. 

The Lightning Lord stood up, got off the throne and approached Hades:

-  My brother, tell me everything you know, everything you know about what happened on this accursed morning on the banks of the Acheron.
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