Taiitana gathered the children round the fire, wanting them warm after a hard day’s work shovelling snow. They could hear the snowy winds howling just outside the rundown building they were in, even though they were far from the windows. She was glad they made it before the blizzard. The windows were thin, some had cracks she and the older children had sealed up with newspapers and tape. Luckily Killian, the eldest among them after her was able to start a fire and she was able to make them some stewed porridge.
The children, who all sat around the small fire in this order, Ingris, Jaja, Tue, Alice, Dimi, Maney and Peter, were being served a small bowl filled almost to the brim with stewed porridge and a plate of slightly stale bread and roasted fish that Killian and Maney caught from a river they always pass on their way home. She served the food while Killian and Charlotte gave them to the others before settling down round the fire to eat as well.
The children thanked their darling sister Titi as they munched on their second meal of the day. She looked at them with adoration and asked them if they wanted her to tell them a story. They cheered as she joined them in the circle, gratefully accepting the warmth of the flames as she bit into a piece of bread she’d torn from the loaf in her plate with her eyes closed. She asked them what kind and the children yelled one suggestion after another over each other. 
Taiitana laughed. It felt like she heard every story from Goldilocks to Excalibur and hoped they’d let her off with just a single story tonight. Then Ingris said something that caught her attention in the midst of all the chaos. ‘Tell us something about you’ she said, her voice small and high.
Taiitana was taken aback. Ingris was usually very reserved. She was the last of the children to open up to her and even now, after spending five years with them, she still senses her guard up at times. 
Something about her… She wondered for a moment if perhaps Ingris was being mean but it was not in her nature to be so. Could it be that she really did know something?
Charlotte tapped Ingris’ head, her hand remaining on her head even as Ingris cried out in shock. As the second eldest of all the girls, Charlotte made it her responsibility to make things as easy for Titi as possible. After finding her buried in snow all those years ago, Titi has been the closest thing to a mother they’ve ever had. Even before she saved them from the orphanage, she’s been watching, protecting and providing for them like the divine goddess she was named after.
With her hand still firmly on Ingris’ head she turned her little sister’s face towards her. Her gaze was as firm as her grip as she asked her what she meant by what she just said. It was no secret to the children that, try as she might, Titi has not been able to regain her memory. From the moment they saved her till now, she has only ever had them and her name. Even little Tue, the youngest of them, knows how sensitive a subject this is for their sister.
Ingris, with tears in her eyes, started to weep as she called out for Titi. Charlotte withdrew immediately. It was not her intention to make her sister cry. Jaja, who was thirteen like Ingris, put his hands on her head to pet her. She calmed down almost instantly, sniffing occassionally. Some of the children that were shocked to silence had recovered as well. Alice and Dimi laughed at Ingris, while Killian checked to make sure Titi was alright.
Taiitana laughed as well. Ingris told them she only meant to hear of the goddess Taiitana. This shocked Titi but what really moved her was how on board everyone was with it.
She put her hands in the air as Charlotte face palmed while chuckling. ‘I’m no goddess, Ingris.’
Ingris took a bite of the piece of fish Jaja fed to her. She chewed as she exclaimed, ‘Are too!’
‘Yeah!’ Tue yelled in agreement, startling Alice. Titi laughed and let go of the ache in her heart.
‘Hmm… You know, I’m sure you and goddess Taiitana aren’t that different!’ Alice said, hoping with all her might, they get a story tonight. It took them months to find a new place to settle down and just as many months to make it inhabitable. They haven’t had the time to sit and relax like this, especially together.
Charlotte didn’t want to seem as excited as the others, but she too has long since likened Titi to that of the goddess herself. Especially with everything she saw that snowy night.
Taiitana rubbed her hands together as the room grew colder. ‘Hmm…’ she pondered playfully. ‘You might be right!’ The young ones giggled in excitement. Killian stood to put in a bit more firewood to feed the flames.
He ran his fingered down the worried expression on Titi’s face, something he did whenever she starts to overthink.  ‘I’ll get more tomorrow.’
As if to mock him, the howling winds intensified. Killian chuckled, ‘We’d have to anyway. It’s just getting colder and colder.’
A chorus of agreements came from all the kids as the fire burned hotter and brighter. It was beautiful, perfect for a story after such a long time. Taiitana moved to sit closer to the flames and stretched her hands out.
A small ball of fire rose out of the flames and came towards her. The kids had all gathered to the other side of the fire, all eager and curious as to how the story will unfold. Another ball of fire followed suit soon after and then another.
The three balls began to spin in a circular manner, the flames slowly turning a magnificent shade of blue. This became her core. She took in a long, deep breath and closed her eyes. She felt energy flow through her body and build up. She let out a long breath with soft sigh which got drawn into the core. With her hand gestures changing ever so slightly, she began her tale.
‘Taiitana…’ she said softly. The children, who were the warmest they’ve been all winter, shivered from the goose bumps that covered their skin from the power that carried her words. She opened her eyes.  Gone was the dull shade of brown of her eyes and in its place, a soft shade of blue.
She took in a deep breath once again as a figure emerged from the campfire. It was a woman. She wore a beautiful and elegant gown but had no shoes on. Her hair was as black as tar and fell to her waste in wavy curls. She stretched her arms out and began to spin round the energy core.
‘And so it begins’ Titi said as the campfire turned blue, the same blue as the core.
‘Long ago’ her tale began. ‘Before time, before light and darkness, there was a song.’ Another ball came from the blue flames. It stretched out to make musical notes that danced round the dancing woman.
‘This song did not come from any form of human.’ She grabbed a musical note with her right hand and watched it disintegrate. ‘This song was of a-‘
Taiitana grew silent. She could not believe her senses. She hoped she was wrong with all her might as she rushed to her feet, eyes on the barred up door. The older children, Killian, Charlotte and Maney, rose up in alarm. Charlotte took charge of the younger ones, leading them to the safe zone Titi had made months ago. She tried not to panic as she rushed them to safety. They haven’t had to use a safe zone in almost two years. Why here? Why now?
Killian grabbed his hunting knives while Maney went to check on Titi. Her breathing was shallow. Her eyes were diluted, going back and forth between blue and brown. She flinched every couple of seconds, the energy she felt racing towards her was unlike any other she’d felt before and yet it was so very familiar to her.
Maney, who had just turned eighteen last week, shook Titi with all his might to try to break her out of the trance. He’s never seen her like this before, not even when they’d first found her. Her eyes were black now. He’d never seen them like that before but he knew what that meant. She’d told them all so long ago. He knew what to do.
A tear fell from Taiitana’s left eye as she looked deep into Maney’s grey ones. He felt his heart sink into the Abyss when she gave him a soft smile. He knew that this was the end and that he was completely powerless.
He turned to Killian, who had positioned himself between Titi and the door, and grabbed his shoulder. Killian flinched and turned to attack. Maney barely dodged it, wincing from the light sting from the small cut Killian had just given him. Killian didn’t even have time to scold him.
His hunting knives fell to the ground as he too notice the state Titi was in and the lack of colour in her eyes. ‘No…’ he whispered as Maney began to pull him towards the safe zone.
There was nothing they could do. Black means run away after all.
‘Hurry!’ Taiitana wheezed, struggling to catch her breath in the midst of the still growing force approaching her. ‘It’s almost here.’
The boys surprised Charlotte and the children when they came rushing into the safe zone. She knew it wasn’t over, she knew it was worse than they’d thought. It was written all over Killian’s face. She was afraid to ask what colour Titi’s eyes were but hoped with all her might they weren’t black.
Taiitana’s senses have never been this overwhelmed. Everything burned, everything rang and everything spun around. She clutched her left arm to her chest tightly as she moved round frantically, her attention being pulled every which way. She couldn’t calm down.
Try as she might, she couldn’t find it, the thing knocking on her consciousness like a hammer on a nail. It was ruthless. She felt like she was drowning and burning at the same time. She almost fell to the ground, her legs shook and her body swayed as she tried to grab hold of her sanity. The fire had since gone out. It was dark and she was alone in this cold, abandoned place.
Then she wasn’t.
‘It’s here’, she whispered. She wanted to tell the children to run, run away! The energy was unlike anything she’d ever sensed. Darkness and light coexisted in perfect harmony. She could feel no hatred, no anger or kindness. There was only duty, purpose. It chilled her to the bone.
A small shiver ran up her spine. She whimpered at the sting of it and spun around instinctively. She shouldn’t have.
This was pain, pure and very much physical. It happened so fast that she couldn’t defend, she couldn’t protect herself. She could barely hear the cries from afar as a hand held her shoulder down till she knelt. Holding her steady, the long sword was pulled out of her back.
It burned. It was a different sensation than before. Her senses screamed at her as all attention, all of her awareness, was drawn to the hole in her chest. She’d never been able to get even a paper cut the last half a decade but now she finally knows what colour of blood she bleeds.
Tears fell from her eyes as she pressed on her wound to try to keep the gold in. Yes, she didn’t even bleed like a human. She closed her eyes, the ringing in her head worsening. From afar she heard a soft gasp and a whisper.
‘The blood of the old gods’.
Her eyes tore open in surprise. The voice came from close by but the only people around her right now are her family. She knew that voice but it couldn’t be! They’re safe. Her vision blurred as her golden blood pulled in her mouth. She spat it out, wheezing as the hand on her shoulder shoved her to the ground. She heard her name. Someone called out to her, screaming ‘Titi! Titi!’
‘Charlotte? Alice?’ She wondered if she was heard. She had no strength to power her words but she was scared. She needed them safe. ‘What are you doing here? Go back to the safe zone!’
Ingris screamed as a hand reached out to grab her by the hair. She screamed and screamed for Titi to come save them. Killian and Maney had tried their best but they were struck down for resisting. It’s alright though! Once Titi shows up, everything will go back to normal. Its fine, they’re fine. They can’t be dead! They can’t be dead! They can’t be dead!
She heard Alice cry out their sister’s name. The pain almost seemed to disappear for a second. Her eyes stung with tears as they entered the once lit up room. It was dark but she was glad. She didn’t want to see. It didn’t take her long to adjust however and the sight before her was just too much to bare.
So it was true. Taiitana really did come from the sky that day, just like Charlotte said. ‘The blood of the old gods!’ she whispered as her tears began to fall. She’s dying, Titi…
Ingris was thrown to the ground. Alice was there, Dimi as well but she couldn’t see the others. Where were the others? Where’s Jaja?
Taiitana could no longer see or hear, she could only feel the disconnection. She tried with all her might but she knew they couldn’t hear her. How did they find her safe zone?
She couldn’t move. She was so frustrated but she couldn’t even cry out. Is this it? After promising them a bright and happy future and taking them away from that blood farm they called an orphanage, all she’s been able to do for them is keep them fed and clothed. What of their dreams and hopes? What of their beautiful potential?
Killian wants to be a hunter. He’s skilled with the knife and bow. Taiitana was so proud of him because he’d taught himself. Peter can sing whole ballads beautifully. Jaja wants to open up a store and marry Alice. What of their time? Their lives?
Why is this happening? Who is doing this? They’re just orphans, just homeless survivors.
Vetilor and his brother Krid had slaughtered the children. They didn’t have too but they couldn’t be sure if they’d been altered or not. Taiitana was once the greatest Alchemist in High Realm. Something was odd though. He knew of the goddess’ reputation and was expecting to lose at least an arm but she was down and gone in a flash and was travelling with a bunch of dead weight. How did she evade trackers like him all this time?
Finally, they’ve managed to kill an old god.
There weren’t many of them left and each one is as powerful as an entire universe but they’d gotten lucky. Taiitana is a primordial worth at least a Dukedom back in High Realm. The brothers were set for life.
Krid got a dimension pocket and handed it to Vetilor. They were going to store and transport the bodies to High Realm. The children would fetch a pretty price.
Vetilor didn’t even get the chance to open it. The metal ball dropped to the ground as Vetilor instinctively reached for his weapon. He yelled for Krid to get down as Taiitana let out the energy stored in her core. 
Krid, who managed to pick up the dimension pocket, activated it to draw the energy into it. The power was so overwhelming that the ball exploded before it could absorb it all. The explosion took out half the abandoned building.
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