Nari was lost.  He had to be.  He’d been waiting almost five minutes and Vont hadn’t shown up yet.  Everyone knew that Gods were never late.

Sighing, he hopped off his rock and looked for someplace to right himself.

“Perfect!”  He squeaked at the sight of the tree.

Nari jogged the five steps to the tree.  He stepped behind it, closed his eyes and then came back into the clearing.

“You’re late, Nari.  You know how impatient we Gods are.”  Vont said patronizingly.

Nari jogged back to the rock he’d just left and sat next to Vont.

“Sorry, I must’ve gotten lost again.  I’m so awful with directions.”

Vont smiled his approval.

“What’s on your mind, my little blue imp?”

“Must you use the Voice of the Gods on me?” Nari hated that Vont was one of the Gods and he was only a god.

“Sorry, I forgot myself.”  Vont said, an octave higher.  “Shouldn’t you be working?”

“What’s the point?  You know how little there is for us gods to do.  The plague has nearly eliminated us.” Nari said contemptuously.

“Convenience.” Vont agreed, and they both spit.

“Don’t speak it, Vont, or it will seek you next.” Nari warned.

Vont flexed his golden body in defiance.  His perfect white teeth flashed at Nari.

“Convenience,” they both spit, “has not yet devoured my grasp over human bodily functions.  Where there is a belch, I’ve just left.  Where there is flatulence, I am proving my Godliness.”  Vont declared defiantly.  His amber hair rippled in perfect union with his voice.

Nari sighed.

“Oh, um… Not that you aren’t doing a perfectly good job with idle questions.”  Vont paused, waiting for some sort of response.  Getting none, he continued on, “Ya’know I’ve always wondered what happened to you that day.”

Nari stiffened.  He began to pull on his long pointed ears.

“We’d been given weeks of notice.  I realize we were all still new to the concept of what a week was, but you seemed to catch on quickly.  Then the day came when we were to get our jobs and you never showed.  The rest of us were queued for hours.  As the sun was setting you came dashing along, just as the teller was closing his window.  Where had you been?”  Vont was oblivious to the blood that flushed to Nari’s blue face, turning his cheeks a deep shade of purple.

“I don’t want to talk about it.”  Nari squeaked.

“You won’t even tell me?  It’s been 6,000 years!” Vont flashed his perfect smile.

“No.  But when I got to the window the only options left were porcelain,” Nari shuddered at the thought, “and idle questions.  Since,” He shuddered again, “porcelain was out of the question, I didn’t really have a choice.”

“But you’ve lasted longer than anyone gave you credit for.”

Nari glared at Vont, who didn’t seem to notice.

“We all figured you’d be one of the first to go to the Land of Unneeded gods.”

“Impotent gods, you mean.” Nari said with disgust.

“Oh, come on.  The Land of Unneeded gods isn’t so bad.  They play Bridge every Tuesday, and I’ve heard they’re going to start a cross-stitching club.  ‘Itchy Fingers’ they’re going to call it, named after the job of its founding member.”

Nari looked at Vont incredulously.

“Never mind.  I think I can handle my problems on my own.”  Nari stood on the rock.

“Well, alright, but you know us Gods are smarter than you gods.”  Vont flexed his neck.

“Uh… thanks, Vont.” Nari hopped off the rock and went behind the tree, waiting for Vont to disappear.

“See you around, little buddy!”

~

“What’s the meaning of Life?” Nari whispered into Tommy’s ear.

Tommy looked up thoughtfully, and then returned to his studying.

“C’mon!  What’s the meaning of Life?  Think about it!”  Nari squeaked in frustration.  His Review was coming up and he’d been having more and more trouble distracting humans.

Living in the Land of Unneeded gods was never forced on anyone, but the Review Board could make it look very appealing.  Anyone who failed their Review would lose their god status and be demoted to a footstool.

“Put your book down!  What is the meaning of Life?”

Nari’s spirits rose as Tommy set his book aside.  They quickly fell as Tommy turned on the T.V.

~

Nari was just visiting.  He just wanted to see for himself.  He wasn’t staying.

“Nari!  You finally gave up.  Good to see you finally came to your senses.  The rest of us knew you were off your game years ago.”  Ignoomus bellowed.

“I haven’t given up!” Nari squeaked with all the pride he could muster.  “I…uh…am just visiting.  I hear you’ve started a cross-stitching club.”

“Truly told, my boy.  Needed something to do since becoming unemployed.  Who knew you could cure an itch simply by scratching?  It didn’t take the Humans too long to figure out.  I should’ve picked something else, but when I picked my job I thought it was much better than idle questions.  You did well with that, what with being the last to choose and all.  What happened to you that day, anyway?”

“I don’t want to talk about it.”  Nari’s face flushed purple.

“Suit yourself, my boy, but we ought to stick together, you know?”  Ignoomus put his arm around Nari’s bony shoulders.

“We?”  Nari asked.

“The Unneeded gods.  Good thing you got out before your Review.  That would have been embarrassing.”  Ignoomus chuckled.

“I didn’t ‘get out,’ Ignoomus,” Nari squirmed out of the chubby man’s grasp. “I’m not one of you…you impotent gods!”

“Oh, right, right.  I forgot, but let’s not get all worked up.  It’s obvious you’ll be Unneeded soon enough.  Either that or a footstool!” Ignoomus laughed.

Nari looked around at the gods.  He could hardly stand to look at them.  They played cards and picnicked and he even saw one frolicking.  If they wanted to waste away immortality, so be it.

“At least stay here among your friends, Nari.  You know we play Bridge, don’t you?”

Nari threw his hands in the air and screamed.

~

Swish!

Tommy sunk another basket.

“Should abortion be legal?”  Nari whispered.

Nari wouldn’t give up.  Couldn’t give up, now that he knew everyone expected him to fail.  He’d spent all night trying to think of his most distracting questions.

Swish!

Nothing seemed to work, however.  Tommy was as focused as he’d ever been.

“What would you save if your house was on fire?”

Swish!

“Do you believe in Bigfoot?”

Twang!

Nari was startled.  The ball had still gone in, but it hadn’t been perfect.  He wasn’t sure if it had been his work or just the breeze that had suddenly picked up.

Nari shook with anticipation.  This might be his chance.

“Do you believe in Bigfoot?”

Swish!

Nari sighed.  He had to keep trying.

“Where do you want to be in five years?”

Swish!

“When will Death come for you?”

Swish!

Swish!

Swish!

~

“Vont!”

“Hey there, little buddy!  You missed it.  This old lady could hardly hear.  When she got up to go to the restroom, Yours Truly was there, making her flatulent the whole way.”  His sky-blue eyes shone with excitement.

Nari tried not to let his admiration show.  “That’s great Vont, but-”

“And the best part is that this woman’s whole family is there.  You see, Nari, since the old woman couldn’t hear her own flatulence, she figured no one else could!  You should have seen them laughing.  No wonder I’m one of the Gods!”  He flexed and smiled.

This time Nari couldn’t hide his admiration.

“Wow!  That really is First Class!”

“I know.” Vont tossed his hair.  Nari hated how it all landed exactly as it had been.

“Vont what am I going to do?  I just can’t go live in the Land of Impotence!  I can’t!” Nari squeaked. “I’ve wanted to become one of the Gods for so long!”

Vont scrunched his brows together in concentration.

“Nari, I’ve got it!  You needn’t go to the Land of Unneeded gods.”

“I needn’t?” Nari quivered in anticipation.

“Well, just look at me.  What do you notice?”

“Your perfect smile?” Nari ventured.

“Yes!  Uh…no.  If you’d looked closer you’d’ve noticed my feet are planted firmly on the ground.  When your Review comes up you could put in a request to be my footstool!”  Smile, flex, and hair toss.  Vont was truly proud of this suggestion.  “Then we’d always be together, eh, my blue pal?”

“Why you… How could…I’d never…” Nari stuttered.

“Speechless with joy.  I’m going to celebrate.  You let me know when you’re being transferred.” Vont stepped around a fallen log and was gone.

Nari’s entire body was purple with rage.  He kicked the rock where Vont had been sitting.

“Ow!”

~

“Let’s go to the mall, Tommy.”  The girl suggested.

“Would she be your wife?”  Nari whispered.

“Let me get some money.”  Tommy called out his window.

Nari followed him down the stairs, whispering unrelenting questions.  When Tommy opened the door, Nari burst into tears.

“Why?  Why won’t you listen?  Why can’t I distract you?”  Nari sobbed.

“If you’re ready, let’s go.” She placed a kiss on his cheek.

“Why…? Why?”  Nari sobbed.

“Why?” Tommy asked distractedly.

“What?!”  Nari stiffened.

“What?” She asked.

“Why are we going to the mall?” Nari prompted.  He squeaked when Tommy repeated his words.

“It’ll be fun, I guess.” She offered.

“Why?”  Nari prompted.

“Why?”

She just looked at Tommy.

“Fine, let’s just stay here.”

“Why?”

“We could, ya’know, have some fun.”  She pressed close to Tommy.

Nari saw his opportunity.

“Should abortion be legal?”

Tommy repeated the words!

Nari couldn’t have been happier when she slapped Tommy.  She shoved him away and ran to the car.  Tommy ran after her, but Nari didn’t care.

Nari smiled for the first time in days.

~

“You’re one of the Gods now?” Vont asked incredulously.

“Yep!”  Nari flashed a perfect smile.

“So you’re not going to be my footstool?”

“Nope.”

“But, why?”  Vont wondered.

“Why indeed!”

