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business we won't get into (Hera) on account of some

meddling gods (Hera) for reasons of a cosmic apocalypse

(Hera).
So there tr rvas at Alternative High School, the onl1,

place that would let me complete a diploma in time to

attend college with my girlfriend. In order to make up

for all the credits I'd missed through no fault of my ow'n

(Hera), I had to take weekend courses.

On Saturdays, I had a dual-credit Spanish class with

Dr. Hernandez at Borough of Manhattan Community

College. Sundays, I took an online chemistrv class.

\{onday mornings, when I really needed a break, I'd

stun-rble into school with a throbbing headache and try to

sc-r lhrcuqh m1, regular classes without letting my brain

ir:k o.,r of mr- ears.

Every once in a while, my school counselor, Eudora,

would step out of her office and give me a thumbs-up.

"You're doing great!"

But mostly she left me alone. She was secretLy a

Nereid, working for my father. I think I made her ner-

vous. Either that or she was afraid to ask how my college

recommendations were coming along. I'd done a quest for

Ganymede and goften a letter from him, but I still needed

endorsements frorn two more Greek gods if I wanted to

get into New Rome University. And they weren't going to

come fot ftee, of course.

My application deadline was approaching, and things

had been quiet.
Ioo quiet. In fact, things were so quiet I fell asleep in

English class and di<

right over me and sar

I jolted awake. Ir
"Themel" I yellec

preparing to answer

free will versus fate."

Mrs. Foray frown

laugh.

"Your aunt is in
note. "She's come ro

There were seven

me look like a doofus

ber when I was p".f.
even had my driver's

was way scarier than ,

Second, if I left :

work and grumpy te;_

Third, I did:r't 1

human side of rny fa
I mumbled an ap<

my cheek, and heade,

I'd still be able ro us

fate. It seemed to be

When I passed tl
her head out, looking

"Hir" I said. "You

"SHHHI I'm nor
That was a litrle

Nereids were like gr<
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shadows when they poked their heads out of their dens,

it meant six more weeks of hibernation.

When I got to the reception desk, the secretary was

standing there frozen, staring at nothing. She pointed at

the principal's office and murmured, "They are waiting."

Entranced secretary. Probably not a good sign.

I rapped my knuckles on the principal's door. It
creaked open. Inside, Dr. Samuels sat motionless at her

desk, her eyes glassy. Next to her stood a middle-aged

woman in a dark sleeveless gown, A chain of diamonds

glittered around her neck. Her hair was a thicket of black

tufts, wreathed in a halo of green fire.

Flaming hair. Definitely not a good sign.

'Ah, good," said the woman in black. She glanced at

the principal. "You may leave us now."

Dr. Samuels rose and wandered off, closing the door

behind her. I imagined my school administrators were

going to get prctty tired of having their jobs take, by

mythological beings. First Eudora became my guidance

counselor. Now this woman in black was moving into the

principal's office. One of these days I was going to find

that our athletic director had been replaced by a poison-

breathing dragon . . . though on second thought, I'm not

sure anyone would notice the difference.

The woman in black settled into the principal's

chair. She smoothed her hands across the armrests as

if assessing her new throne. She seemed to find it sat-

isfactory. Before she could staft laughing maniacally or

[+l

monologuing about :
hers, I decided I'd betr

"Hi," I said. I hat..

"You may continr-r,

her fingers lovinglr- ac

do not anticipate this

I tried to not dri'e.

me instantly. 'And r ou

I didn't mean ro
just don't think ro
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Super-Powerful Anno,

Her onyx eyes qliri
fingers, looking more 1

pal ever did. "You ma..

\!'alker, the Night \\::
the daughter of Perse s
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of triple goddesses: The Fates. The Gray Sisters. The

Furies. Destiny's Child. I couldn't keep track of them all.

I waited for the goddess to elaborate. That seemed

like the safest thing to do.

She frowned. Maybe she was irritated that I didn't

grovel or burn an offering or something.

"I am Hecute," she said, loud and s1ow. "Goddess of
magic, crossroads, necrom aLncyl"

My tongue turned to sand. I'd never formally met

Hecate, but I knew her work. I remembered her from such

hits as "I Joined Kronos During the Battle of Manhattan

(But Then Switched Sides) " and "I Helped Your Friend

Hazel Fight a Giant (But Only After I Knew the Giants

Would Lose)." Hecate had always struck me as a team

player-.as soon as she was sure which team would win.

"Right," I said. "Lady Hecate."

My continued lack of groveling did not seem to please

her. Well, she was going to have to deal with it. I wasn't

much of a groveler.

"I assume you've had a restful few weeks?" she asked.

"The other gods have left you alone as I requested?"

"1- 1Yxi1. As ltou requested?"

She waved her hand like she was clearing smoke. "I
told them to stay away from you. I couldn't risk you get-

ting damaged or killed before you undertook m1 questt"

My fingernails cut grooves into my palms.

I remembered something my girlfriend, Annabeth, had

once told me Always count to fiie before saying something in

anger to a divine being. 
-

chances of being turn
coal briquettes.

I managed to cou-r

who wanted to give m
"Oh, yes. Several."

'And you told ther
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weekl"

A few ancient Gre

mind.
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Apparently, I could'r'e

Hecate had snatched r

This time I counte

improving. "And these

"IJnworthy of vou,
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with Hermes. All muc

Waterskiing and c
because if Hecate x'as
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flashed...awarning,
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before I undertake a quest," I said. "So, like, if I have to

do favors for rny other gods along the wey' they can write

me recommendation leffers too."

Hecate spread her arms generously. "That's llo
probleml"

"Gfeat."

"Because no other gods will be involved in what I'm

asking you to do, so it won't matterl"

She beamed like she was waiting for a thank-you.

"What's the quest?" I grumbled.

"Pet-sitting."
"Excuse me?"

"Pet-sittingl Starting tonight through Friday evening,

you will sta).. at my house and watch my animals. As you

know, this is an important time of year for me."

"Because . . . Oh, Friday. Halloween."

It made sense that the goddess of creepy stuff would

have that date circled on her calendar. The only problem

was, my friends and I aheady had plans for Friday.

'Alas . . ," Hecate sighed. "My sacred days used to

happen at the end of everi ln:'onth. I would travel the world

collecting gifts that my worshippers left for me on their

doorsteps. Over the past few centuries, the offerings have

been slim. But at the end of October, people sti'll remem-

ber mel So I must travel the world and make my Presence

known. While I'm gone, you must watch my hellhound

and polecat."

There was a lot to unpack in that statement. My big

takeaway was that Hecate was going trick-or-treating. She

seemed to believe that

for her.

On the one hand, t
On the other hanr

goddess and her Toots
"So, these pets

hellhounds. But polec:

Anything I should kno
Hecate chuckled- '

that latei'
She produced a bl

across the table. Wrin
like fresh blood, was a

PARK WEST.

'Arrive at sunset," r

rules for keeping my F
"sunset...tonighr
She frowned. "Do

Tonight. You may brin
and Groverbeth."

Close enough, I thc
"Ok y, I'11 do it," .

have? But I must not h
Hecate rose from hr

ing you the chance for
a major goddess, the Ti

"The Star Walker, r
to move a few things ar

Hecate lifted her arr
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