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Sid Valentine and the Fearful Goddess

 


The place is midtown Manhattan. The
building owned by Discord, Inc.

I walk past the secretary's post, push the
glass doors open and approach the oak desk. My cousin Simon swivels
his chair around to face me. He's on the phone, looking aggravated,
as he always does, so I head to the bar and make myself a breakfast
special. I take a swig to check for taste. Satisfied with the
morning brew, I make a second glass which I present to Simon, who
seems like he can use the buzz.

I head over to one of the couches flanking
the main desk and kick back, leafing through one of the skin mags
on the coffee table. I look up just as he concludes his little chat
on the phone.

"You like what you see?" Simon yells from
across the room before taking a big gulp of his drink.

"What?"

"I said do you like what you see in that
magazine?"

"Not bad. I wouldn't kick any of them out
of my bed."

"I can get any one of them here today if
you want," he boasts.

"Good to know, but that's not what I'm here
for." I chug down the rest of my brew and make myself a second
dose.

"That room next to my office, it's locked
up never used, what's in it?"

Simon takes a puff from his cigar and
offers a fresh one to me. I pass on it.

"It's, or was, an office. I figure it's
just a matter of time until she comes back."

"Until who comes back?"

"Celeste."
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