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Cover Image
Cat's Eye Nebula
Three thousand light-years away, the Cat's Eye Nebula, a dying star throws off shells of glowing gas. This image from the Hubble Space Telescope reveals the nebula to be one of the most complex planetary nebulae known. In fact, the features seen in the Cat's Eye are so complex that astronomers suspect the bright central object may actually be a binary star system. The term planetary nebula is misleading; although these objects may appear round and planet-like in small telescopes, high resolution images reveal them to be stars surrounded by cocoons of gas blown off in the late stages of stellar evolution.
Image credit: NASA, J. P. Harrington (U. Maryland) and K. J. Borkowski (NCSU)
Mister Johnson The Very Minor God
When Johnson, or Mister Johnson, as his one and only subject called him was called into being he knew two things: first that he had only one subject, Alexandra, an otherwise normal little girl, and second that he was a very minor god. He never let the first of these facts bother him. Alexandra made up for being his one and only subject very well. She was always faithful, completed penance with never a complaint, she even did extra from time to time. All in all what more could a god ask for. But the second fact, had always bothered him a little.
From time to time he would check with the other gods and none of them had as successful a track record as he did, one hundred percent faithfulness from their subjects. His perfect record was the envy of all the other very minor gods. Not one of them even came close.
This made him proud, and in return he took good care of his faithful subject. He made sure that she never got sick, she never so much as stubbed a toe. He even gave her special powers from time to time. When that brat Thomas Middleberg pulled her hair and teased her in second grade, Mister Johnson made sure the she could catch him on the playground that afternoon, despite the fact that he was much faster than her normally. That was why, on the day it all happened it was so very devastating.
The second of July had started like any normal day for Mister Johnson. Alexandra had woken him with her morning prayer. She sang softly in the way that he had taught her, and he was very happy that her voice was starting to take on the qualities that maturity would bring. Now that most of the little girl voice was gone, it was a soft and soothing way to wake up.
Today, he knew she was going to ask Tom Middleberg to the Sadie Hawkins Dance. She had fallen for him all those many years ago when she had chased him down on the playground. He had kissed her on the cheek that day so that she would not hit him, saying he was sorry for being rude to her. From that day forth, she had a crush on him. When she had found out that the school was going to hold the traditional girl asks boy dance, she had begun to pray. Mister Johnson was all but too happy to comply, his one and only subject had always been faithful after all. He had endowed her with the gifts she had requested and prepared her the best way he could.
That day was important for another reason. That day was the day that he was going to fix the one thing about his existence that had always troubled him. He was going before the god council to present his record and get his status elevated from very minor god to minor god, in truth he had much higher aspirations, but the minor god status would mean that he actually got to sit in the gods lunch room.
“Mister Johnson," the head of the council said. "We have seen your record, and it is positively glowing." A round of here heres would follow. "It is in the judgment of this council that instead of the normal adjustment from very minor god to minor god, that you be elevated to the level of major god. And because of your incredible achievements you will be given control of the entire southern hemisphere." Clapping and cheers breaking out as he finished the proclamation.
"Johnson, Johnson," the man with the annoying little voice broke into his thoughts. He stood up and made his way to the little barred window.
"I'm Johnson," he said.
"I will need proof of that." Johnson pulled out his very minor god ID and showed it to the annoying little man.
"Oh, you are a very minor god," he said never making eye contact and shaking his head. "You will have to come back on Wednesday, the council only takes up very minor god issues on the third Wednesday of February on leap years."
"But I have this appointment, and a spotless record." He said holding out his appointment slip and record.
"Let me see that." the little man said snatching it from Johnson. As he did his dirty fingers left smudges on the nearly glowing record. Johnson felt is blood begin boiling at this,but he controlled himself. "Oh I see, you are that Johnson. Yes, yes have a seat the council will see you in a little while."
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