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		Chapter 1



!
"I take this step for my country, for my people, and for the Marxist-Leninist way of life. Knowing that today is but one small step on a journey that someday will take us all to the stars,” a human said as he made the first steps on a surface of a space rock other then Earth. 
The world cheered as the Soviet cosmonaut Alexei Leonov, became the first human being to set foot on the moon.
The static images, going live to Mission Command and millions of homes around the world, showed the space suit form of Leonov slowly turning around.
“What is THAT?” came his panic-ridden voice, and on the feed he stumbled backwards and fell against the lander with a dull clang being heard as the vibrations traveled to his helmet mike.
“Voskhod, this is command. What is what?” the communication came to him, quickly and seriously.
“That’s impossible,” he muttered. 
"Stay with us," the voice from Earth said. 
“Command, I think I may be experiencing hallucinations...” he paused catching his breath. “But, just in case, could you take a look at the area right in front of Voskhod?”
“One moment, Voskhod,” someone said, before conferring with the other people at Mission Command.
“Do we have a camera there?” someone ask.
“I think we can get a look at that angle, yes,” came the reply.
Tens, no hundreds, of millions around the world held their breath at this unexpected turn of events. What had he seen?
“Voskhod, this is Command. Can you describe what you’re seeing so we know if we catch it too?” someone asked.
“Uh, Command, it’s something you just have to see. But it looks like a tall woman with wings and a horn,” Leonov answered.
“Voskhod, a woman?” he asked, before hissing, “Why don’t we have that camera feed up yet?”
“Command I think it’s a woman. She’s just standing there, looking at me... I think,” Leonov said. 
“Copy, Voskhod. We’re working on getting a camera now. Hold one,” the voice said. 
“Got it!” one tech exclaimed triumphantly.
The camera switched abruptly, and all activity stopped dead for a moment.
“Voskhod, this is Command. We see it too.”
The gasp could be heard in almost every locale on the globe. 'Alien' came the mutter, in a hundred languages and a thousand dialects.
"Command, I think it's the goddess Celestia," Voskhod said as the woman before him is a prefect match for the pictures of the goddess Sunset Shimmer's mother.
Celestria on her part just stared at the human in the spacesuit before turning her attention back to Earth. After years of searching and leaving everything behind her. She finally found where her daughter has gone to, now she only has to find the courage to face her. (1)
!

			Author's Notes: 
1 - Crossover with ‘For All Mankind’.
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!
Russia, Moscow -
A large crowd has gathered around the local Triforce Church where the mother goddess of the goddess Sunset Shimmer is within. She had brought with her the cosmonauts in their spaceship down to Earth instead of taking the long way. She had waited for them to finish their mission before hand before bringing them all home. 
Once on Earth everyone was taken aback by the goddess before them. From the stories of the goddesses of the Triforce faith, they were tall but weren't the towering figure standing before them. The goddess Celestia stood at least over 11 feet tall, taller than the tallest man ever, Robert Wadlow who at his death was at 8'11". She was dress in a light purple bodysuit, with a light orange coat and boots. Long flowing multiple colored hair of light blue, pink, purple, and green. Large bird like wings on her back and an orange gem on her forehead, and has pale white skin. A prefect match for the picture of the mother of the goddess Sunset Shimmer. 
The goddess in Russian simply asked where can she learn about her daughter and her friends. Where one of the followers of the Triforce pointed her to the church, where she entered and been inside for nearly an hour. Celestia has been reading through the books kept there to learn about the fates of her daughter and her friends.  
Finally Celestia step outside where the army and police held back the crowds as the government officials were waiting for her.  
"You all have questions but, I have no time to answer them. I need to know what happen to my daughter and her friends," Celestia said as she spread out her wings and flew off. 
The governments did their best in tracking her, using any means they could to do it. They all quickly figured out where she's heading to, Rome. 
!
The Past -
Pompeii was an ancient city located in what is now the comune of Naples in the Campania region of Italy. Pompeii, along with Herculaneum and many villas in the surrounding area (e.g. at Boscoreale, Stabiae), was buried under 4 to 6 m (13 to 20 ft) of volcanic ash and pumice in the eruption of Mount Vesuvius in AD 79. And where the last of the 3 goddesses, Sunset Shimmer, Twilight Sparkles, and Trixie Lulamoon, fell saving as many people as they could.
The 3 goddesses first appeared during the aftermath of the Great Fire of Rome, it was an urban fire that occurred in July, 64 AD. The fire began in the merchant shops around Rome's chariot stadium, Circus Maximus, on the night of 19 July. After six days, the fire was brought under control, but before the damage could be assessed, the fire reignited and burned for another three days. In the aftermath of the fire, two thirds of Rome had been destroyed.
While emperor Nero was talking with the senators with what’s happening was when they showed up, appearing before the emperor. They offer to restore the entire city in exchange to be made the official goddesses of Rome replacing the old ones, seeing how the other gods are offering nothing in helping their followers. They used their magic to restore a single building that was destroyed by the fire to show everyone what they could do. Seeing that they can restore the city Emperor Nero accepted the offer and the 3 were made into the official goddesses of Rome.
They used their powers to rebuild the city, block by block and they worked with the city planners to design a city that will stand for ages. First they gave the homeless people temporary homes which are just hovels but better than nothing, they were built outside the city walls to allow the goddesses to work on rebuilding the city. 
The goddesses gathered the building materials they needed for the rebuilding of the city, gathering the wood, stones, and other building materials they needed. When asked why they couldn’t just make things appear, the goddesses explained that while they are gods it’s not like they can just make something appear out of nothing. They need materials to work with before they can use their powers. 
In a year with the goddesses working everyday, either all together or as they call it in shifts so that they could take a day off for rest. The first thing they did was improve the aqueducts and sewers for better supply of clean water supply and better sewers to have better sanitation for the city. They even built what they call a sewer treatment plant where instead of just having all the waste of the city to flow into the waterways, it would be filtered first. The waste could be used as night soil and what’s left be a whole lot cleaner than it would had been otherwise.
They then improved the roads of the city so that it’s easier to get around. They began building new homes from single homes, to apartments all of which have running water and flushing toilets. They built schools, libraries, hospitals, parks, indoor market places which they call shopping malls. They built guard stations for the soldiers who keep the city safe, courthouses, temples to themselves, bathhouses, storehouses and warehouses. For entertainment they built taverns, theaters, race tracks, and a massive coliseum. (1)
The 3 goddesses after they completely rebuilt the city could be seen around the city. Each doing what they are the goddess of, Twilight Sparkles the goddess of knowledge, Sunset Shimmer the goddess of power, and Trixie Lulamoon the goddess of dreams. Their symbol is a triangle made up of three smaller triangles, the top colored purple, the left blue and the right red. The triforce of power, wisdom and dreams, for power needs wisdom to be used, wisdom needs dreams to inspire, dreams need power to make real and so on. 
Twilight could be found in the schools teaching and spreading knowledge. Sunset could be found in the senate or at the army barracks, teaching both how to govern and battle tactics. Trixie could be found at the theaters and coliseum, putting on shows for the crowds and teaching others how to be dreamers. 
All three would put on musical shows as they call it, the songs they did while playing musical instruments. Their shows were nothing like the Romans had ever heard before or seen. Soon there were many people forming bands, having been inspired by the goddesses. 
That wasn’t the only thing they did as they invented the sandwich. A very simple meal item that no one had ever thought of making before. Cutting a loaf of bread in two and putting meat, cheese, or something else between them to eat. It changed how people ate, as a meal could be fitted between two pieces of bread instead of having lots of plates. Shops began popping up selling sandwiches, which people could buy and eat on the go instead of eating at the stall. 
Their frame spread through the empire as they goddesses lived and help mortals, like the stories of old. They explained that gods roles are to serve mortals not to rule over them. Unlike the old gods, they’re teaching them how to think for themselves and be self reliant, instead of falling to their knees and pray for help. Which doesn’t work with them as they can’t hear people praying to them. They’re powerful not being able to see and hear everything. And yes they’re more than happy to help someone if they could but it doesn’t mean they can grant wishes or do anything. 
The stories of gods being all powerful and knowing is just that, just stories that people tell and make it bigger then what really happen. They explained that while gods can live forever, it doesn’t mean that they can’t die, they’re just much harder to kill then humans. They can’t just do anything they want they have limits and they do need to rest, eat, and sleep like all living creatures. Twilight even gave out copies of her friendship journal for people to learn from and show that gods are flawed as they are. She even engraved the words ‘Perfection Is Impossible, There Is No Such Thing As A Flawless Being. Thinking Me And The Others Are And Expecting Us To Be What You Think We Should Be Is An Insult’.
Then came their visit to Pompeii where, all of them died. 
As the volcano was erupting they were attacked by a Christians sect with the leader claiming that the goddesses are really demons sent by the devil to led humans to evil. This led to a purge of Christians through the empire for the deaths of the goddesses. Which the Christians viewed as evil for saying that no God is prefect or flawless, as they viewed their god to be prefect and flawless. 
This led to a splintering of the goddesses followers, with many high ranking members saying that their version of the teachings of the goddesses is the right way. Once Rome fell many of their teachings were lost of suppressed by the Christian church, the two faiths became bitter enemies and rivals through the centuries. With the church of the three goddesses becoming a main religion in the modern times, as unlike the Christian faith women always had equal power in the faith, known as the Triforce Church. But one thing remain the same the core belief of the 3 goddesses faith, ‘The greatest power is to make friends out of enemies.’
!
Rome -
Celestia flew to the eternal city where the main Triforce church is located. Built by her daughter and her friends, that served as their home. The main building serves as the gathering place for the faithful to prey to the statues of the goddesses. In front of the temple is the Lulamoon stage grounds where the goddesses would preform shows for their followers for special events. There is also the Sparkle Library that houses ancient books that people from all over the world come to seek knowledge from. And in the garden stands a lone Sequoiadendron giganteum, giant sequoia; also known as giant redwood, Sierra redwood, Sierran redwood, Wellingtonia or simply big tree. The tree was planted by Sunset Shimmer from a seed and in the over 1,800 years since she planted the tree, it has become the tallest living thing on Earth. With the height of 289 feet, 109 feet girth at the ground, and volume of 53,352 feet, no other tree matches it. Far from the tree that is fenced off is a bronze statue of Sunset holding a copy of the seed she planted. With a plate with the words, 'With time, effort, and will you can make the smallest things grow'. (2)
The ancient walls of the temple ground still stood where they were raised so long ago, still guarded by the Tri Legion. The Legion was formed by emperor Nero who gave the goddesses their own legion to guard them and their temple. After the deaths of the goddesses, with none of soldiers that escorted the goddesses to Pompeii survived to tell what happen. With only a few accounts of survivors who fled, reporting them fighting the Christians sect trying to recover the bodies of their goddesses who were cut down from behind as they were trying to save as many people as they could from the volcano. The remaining guard left to guard the temple, have continued to stand guard, keeping anyone who tries to damage the temple from doing so. 
There Celestia went through the records that survived, with the high priestess recognizing her as the mother of goddess Sunset. Using her magic Celestia open up the rooms that have been sealed shut and could only be open by magic which has become a lost art, thanks to the Christians witch hunts. Entering her daughter's room and friends, going through their journals and things to learn what happen to them, after they left her behind. 
“In the end their followers believed in the belief, not the ones who they followed. Either for power, money or how they thought it should had been,” Celestia said having read how the followers of her daughter and her friends have broken up in different groups all saying that they're following the true path.
Now she's sitting in front of the alter with the high priestess with a news crew filming them. Outside the temple grounds is a crowd waiting to see the goddess and those watching on the tv. For the first time since the deaths of the 3 goddesses, another goddess is now walking among them. And she has already proven she is a goddess but spinning the earth around so that it was day and then night before putting it all back to normal. Celestia explained that her daughter and her friends were just young gods and are much weaker then she is, for the older a god becomes the stronger they become. And they were just young gods who weren't even in their teenager years yet when they died by human standards, while she is by their standards is thousands of years old. 
“It is true but I like to think we kept their teachings alive,” the high priestess Holly Bell said.
“Yes you followers of my daughter and her friends still kept the idea that it’s better to make friends then enemies and learned from the friendship journal that Twilight kept before she left with the others,” Celestia said as she read through the newest copy and besides some grammar changes, the pages are the same as she remembers.
“Is it true you gods don’t know what happens when you die?” Holly asked.
“No even we gods have no idea what happens. There are ways to keep your soul from passing but once what ever keeps you bound is gone, you go with it and into the unknown. No one has ever return to tell what happens. And ghosts and bond souls are dead but haven’t pasted on yet, so if there is an afterlife they haven’t been there yet. Not to mention I always found the afterlife to be just a comfort for the living,” Celestia said.
“Why is that?” Holly asked.
“It means that for those who believe in that, once you die and go to heaven or whatever. If you wrong someone, you can take comfort that no matter what they are in heaven and you can say sorry to them when you die. I seen so many people on different worlds using that to make themselves feel less guilty for their actions. For even if they killed someone not guilty of a crime they can take the comfort that they one they killed is in heaven and they don’t have to feel guilty for their actions. I don’t believe in an afterlife, my daughter and her friends are dead and I will never be able to tell her how sorry I am for being a horrible mother to her,” Celestia said.
"Gods are flawed as everyone else," Holly said. 
"Yes, we are and always be," Celestia said. "I read that book with that faith the Christians, your faith is a rival of, I can only imagine how much of it is just made up. Leaders changing things so that it would reflect their world view, like how the other branches of your faith books have been changes to reflect the beliefs of the ones who started those branches. I read my daughter's and her friends journals and they had to deal with people creating their own branches based around them. With the leaders using it to get power, wealth or something else."
"Many will just say that it's written by their god and has never been changed," Holly said. 
"That's foolish to believe that their bible has never been changed at all, as unlike the book of friendship that your faith uses. No one can say who actually wrote it and how much it has changed. I read the book of friendship before Twilight and the other left and its how I remembered it. And opening her old room, I found the original copy of said book, which your people can read and compare to the copies you have to see how much has been altered. Sure some grammar has been changed but other then that it's like I'm reading the letters she use to send me," Celestia said. 
"That's the reason why the Triforce and Christian has always been at odds with each other. They can't and won't believe that a god can be flawed," Holly said. 
"If their god is real and that he will comeback to see them. They will see that he's nothing like what they thought him to be, or if their god is even a she," Celestia said. "I always hated how my followers always thought that, I'm prefect and flawless, it just made me have a big ego where, I couldn't see when I was wrong till it was too late to do anything. Which is why I abandon my followers as they just grew too dependent on me and expected me to do everything for them. Which is why if the old gods of your world are all real and not made up, as that does happen. They too just grew tried of their followers hold them to a standard that no one could ever live up to and just left. I'm happy that my daughter and her friends made sure to have their followers be able to be independent of them when they're gone and not to believe that they're prefect and flawless. Or think that just by praying and doing nothing will cause good things to happen, especially when they can do something to help." 
"Your daughter's teaching does says when you can help someone in need, offer a helping hand," Holly said. 
"There is also the fact that the bible being rewritten and changed from the first edition. Does also mean that all the evil that the god of the bible did, could be all made up as well. It happens more times to both gods and mortals than I can count where they're blame for things that they didn't do," Celestia said. 
"Happen to you?" Holly asked. 
"My old followers kept giving me credit for everything. A good harvest, it's because of me. A storm that cause a flood, that's me. People who are sick or need treatment and because the people only pray for me to heal them, doing nothing else and they died because of lack of treatment, that's me as well. I hate my old followers for thinking that anything that happens good or bad is because of me," Celestia explains before giving off a laugh. "If the god of the Bible is real and seeing how the followers think everything is because of their god. I can see why they don't show themselves anymore. What's the point when their followers will always assign whatever happens good or bad on them." 
"Must have been hard on you," Holly said. 
“You have no idea how much I resented my followers as they kept on putting their ideals onto me and expecting me to be what they think I should be. Taking liberties with what happen and making it into something else, saying that I can grant life back to the dead. Which we gods can’t do. Once you die you are dead, what I did was restarting the heart like how doctors use those defibrillators when someone’s heart stops, or when someone drowned I got the water out of their lungs and got them to start breathing on their own again. If I could bring someone back to life why aren’t I bringing back my daughter and her friends for those listening on in. Don’t bother asking me to bring anyone back or raise their souls as I would be doing that already. And I am not looking to have followers ever again,” Celestia said.
“You don’t want to be worshiped?” Holly asked.
“No as I refuse to be worship and place on a pedestal with standards that no one can ever live up to. Before I abandon my followers and their planet, I had to act like a prime and proper lady doing everything in a refine and elegant way. The only time I could be myself was when I return to Equestria,” Celestia said opening up to Holly as they continue with their interview. 
“From Twilight’s book you lived on another planet but would return to the realm of the gods, Equestria?” Holly asked.
“The worlds of the gods are a higher realm then this one you mortals live. We gods come in different types and races like you mortals, just that we have powers and are immortal as long as we’re not killed and take care of ourselves,” Celestia said. (3)
“Take care of yourselves?” Holly asked.
“A god with poor health or allow themselves to become out of shape or become sick can die like you mortals. Ancient gods while powerful most have health issue as even we gods aren’t wholly immune to the effects of time. And no even the most ancient gods have no idea how they came to be. The best we can figure we gods are evolved like you humans from primates. Just that we had powers,” Celestia said.
“So you gods have no idea how the universe began?” Holly asked.
“None that I heard of. And if there is a creator to everything, there be no way it would choose this one planet and create only one race in its image like how many of your human religions believe. Only about 1 out of 10 world's I have been to that has life on it had lifeforms that even walk on two legs,” Celestia said.
“What about the meaning of life?” Holly asked.
“The answer to that question is many. Everyone has different values and beliefs. Like one race is a insect base one that slowly eats their food while its still alive, will have a complete different value system then you humans. I for one believe its what you do with your one life is that matters in the end. Which I have wasted,” Celestia said.
“Wasted?” Holly asked.
“Instead of caring and treating my child as the most important thing in my life. Instead I pushed her away and lost her, as I cared more about my followers then her. And that’s not even getting into what I did with my student Twilight. After they left and I had time to actually reflect on my life, I found how empty it is. My personal life had nothing outside of my work as the goddess of my followers. The lesson that my daughter and friends reached of making friends, is what I been teaching them but I had none myself, just followers. And when I actually look at my followers, I saw them expecting me to do everything for them and live to their ideal of what I should be. When I stop the act and just be myself and told them they need to be independent and handle things themselves. They turn on me claiming that I should be taking care of them, while giving little in return. It’s like taking care of someone who never show you respect and want you to always act and behave as they expect you to behave for nothing in return. I tried to explain that I would no longer act like how they think I should act and no longer do everything for them. My followers just rioted and attacked me as they couldn’t believe that I their goddess would no longer take care of everything for them and expect them to be independent. I left them and haven’t looked back since,” Celestia explains.
“You never went back?” Holly asked.
“I heard from other gods I met in my search that my followers have become savages living in ruins of what use to be thriving cities who make blood offerings in my name to get back their goddess who will take care of them. They’re nothing but children who once they’re on their own couldn’t survive. I left them the infrastructure, with running water, power, farms, transportation, knowledge, and other things they needed to be able to survive without me. And they still ended up wasting what I gave them, expecting me to always be there to take care of their needs. And why I abandon them to their fate, they are just a lost cause,” Celestia said. (4)
"Really?" Holly asked. 
"Why bother helping people who won't help in anyway when they can? I was doing everything out of my good will alone. Like someone helping others asking for nothing in return, but if you treat that person badly they won't be willing to help anymore. Which is what happen with me. And might have happen with the old gods of this world," Celestia said. 
"Some of the old gods aren't that good," Holly said.
"The Greek ones being rape happy and petty, being the cause of many of the problems that happen in the myths. Sadly that is how some gods are, as you know that not all humans are nice the same goes for gods. And that goes for demons as not all demons are evil as not all gods are good," Celestia said. 
"Demons are real?" Holly asked.
"Both gods and demons come from the same family tree like how dogs are related to wolves. Depending on the gods and demons they're either at war or living together. Also you humans really need to make sure you don't judge by appearances, from your standards a race is horrifying to look at but it's the same for aliens seeing a human. Here let me show you an alien race I have met in my travels. And be prepared by your human standards this will be shocking," Celestia said as she waves her hands and the image of an alien appeared.
The alien stood several shambling inches taller than seven feet, with broad shoulders. Its hair straggled down either side of its face, lank and matted with glittering streaks of orange ooze. One lidless eye, weeping a colorless liquid, was roughly in the middle of its left cheek. There was no nose, just a semicircular hole above the chin, fringed with tendrils of pale skin that trembled in time with the thing's breathing. It didn't have a proper chin. The lower jaw was missing, and a row of jagged stumps protruded from the set-back upper jaw. Where it moved it left a trail of thick, jellylike slime, like that left behind by a gigantic snail. The thing had two seemingly ordinary arms that ended in crooked fingers. Beneath the normal arms it had several sets of paddle like, residual arms, becoming progressively smaller.
"What's that?" Holly asked staring at the thing. 
"This is Frankie a Taro from the star system of Rocae, on the 5 planet Hae. Her kind are a race who managed to create a advance culture with them settling on most of the planets of their star system. They're a very nice race when you mind your manners with them and not go scream and attack them because how they look like to you. You humans will have to really learn not to just attack and scream because of how someone looks if you humans ever go out and meet other races. I stayed with them for awhile and found them very friendly once they gotten use to how ugly I looked to them," Celestia said.
"You ugly?" Holly asked as Celestia is simply beautiful. Not only that but she has a body that many women would die for, not helping that with how big she is, makes those features really stand out. 
"Different standards of beauty," Celestia said as she made two images appeared. One is basically a beautiful woman with long red hair, cute little wings, and a pair of antennae. While the other is a horrible cross between a termite queen and a human woman. 
"Different races?" Holly asked. 
"Good guess but they're twins and one is born hideously deformed. The first is Princess What's-Her-Name and her sister Queen Pulsating Bloated Festering Sweaty Pus-Filled Malformed Slug-for-a-Butt," Celestia said. 
"What?" Holly asked. 
"I know a long name but that's how their planet does things. They are from a insect world and Princess What's-Her-Name was born deformed. While her sister Queen Pulsating Bloated Festering Sweaty Pus-Filled Malformed Slug-for-a-Butt is a true beauty among her kind. With her being the only one who doesn't recoil at the sight of her sister," Celestia said and looks at the camera filming everything. "Also I heard from you humans at a space port of how when members of a race who have red skin and horns on their heads, you humans have been using their race to represent the devil and demons. Attacking them whenever they had to stop by on Earth to resupply on water or something. Only stopping when a new hyperlane was created to bypass this system." 
"And that's why haven't there been more aliens visiting Earth?" Holly asked.
"Earth is like the only waterhole in a desert for hundreds of miles around or like a small island in the middle of nowhere. There is really no reason to visit and I'm not going to lie your world and you humans are utterly insignificant to the rest of the galaxy and the rest of the universe. The only reason why anyone stops by is when they have no choice," Celestia said. 
"We're really that insignificant?" Holly asked. 
"You humans are doing well for yourselves but if you actually want to be special and known for something, good. You humans have lots to do before you're ready for the the rest of the galaxy, seeing how primitive you humans are still," Celestia said.
"We're really that primitive?" Holly asked.
"I have been listening to Earth's radio and watching this world so that, I would know enough of it before I came here. From what, I learn you humans are still primitive in so many ways," Celestia said.
"It does depend on the country," Holly said. 
"That's not true. The country of the United States, holds itself up as the example for the rest of your species when it cannot even govern itself. Holding the high morel ground while people who aren't the right skin color, don't have the same rights. A government that covets what does not belong to it, and chases shadows of threats with utterly reckless paranoia. The same goes for the Soviet Union, that is the same in how they do things. I do not think your specie are primitive, I know it," Celestia said. 
"So what should we do?" Holly asked. 
"I'm not going down that road again. I'm not going to be a goddess ever again to anyone. It cost me too much and nothing to show for it," Celestia said.
"Then don't be a goddess, be a teacher instead," Holly said. 
"For what?" Celestia asked.
"There is a reason why your daughter and her friends choose this world to make themselves home on. The city of Rome has stood even as the rest of the empire fell around it. They built this city to last, many of the things they built are still standing and still in use today. Why not stay and see what your daughter and her friends saw in us and teach us like they did," Holly suggested. 
"I know what you're doing but I have been searching for a very long time and now that, I have nothing better to do. I might as well stay and see if there is anything worth staying for. You humans aren't special, not the chosen, if you humans never travel beyond the stars you all just die and the only one who will even remember you is me. The only way to change that is by doing something that will make you special. Life is meaningless and pointless, only if you never do anything with it. I will stay and see how you humans do, till you either show me why my daughter and her friends stayed or I just grow tried of you and leave," Celestia said. 
"And then what?" Holly asked. 
"Go back to the realm of the gods or just drift around the universe till I find meaning to my empty life," Celestia said. "That's the problem with being immortal. The utter boredom when there is nothing in your life to give it meaning." (5)
"Then let us humans show you some entertainment and give you meaning to your life. You might even make some friends," Holly said. 
"I would like that," Celestia said.    
!

			Author's Notes: 
1 - Sunset and the girls did city building in real life.
2 - Where Vatican City stands in real life, is where the Triforce Temple is located.
3 - The gods in this universe are like the ones in Marvel and DC, or like in Dragonball. They're powerful and immortal but they're not completely all powerful and can die. 
4 - Sometimes there are people and things that no matter how much effort you put in, its just a lost cause or a waste of time. Like wasting time and resources on someone who no matter what refuses to change till at the very last second where it's too late to do anything. Or on something that is so broken that it's best to just start over. 
5 - That is a big problem with being immortal. Boredom when there is nothing that gives them something to do and that they can't die.
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!
Celestia walk down the streets of the ancient city of Rome, where the modern and ancient world have melded together. Getting much attention thanks to her wings and being a giantess among the humans. Many of the buildings have stood since her daughter and her friends rebuilt it. With things having been added as new technologies appeared. Electric lights and water pipes were added to the still standing buildings. Repairs could be seen from where the old parts of the building were damaged for one reason or another.
Celestia had spent the entire day in the temple garden and green house, that’s right next to the zoo. The garden use to be much vaster then it is today which the zoo is built on, where animals that the goddesses found and brought to the city were raised. The last herd of Woolly Mammoths were brought to the city, along with the last woolly rhinos, sabertooth tigers, giant ground sloths, Holmesina large armadillo like mammals, Glyptodon their larger cousins, moa’s, dodo’s, and other animals. Where they were bred and spread out around the empire as domesticated animals, thanks to it being a status symbol for the rich and nobles to have one of the rare animals that the goddesses care for. 
The woolly mammoths, rhinos, and giant ground sloths are now farmed for their fur which like sheep is harvested once a year. The sabertooth tigers were bred and kept as status symbols as well as blood sports. The holmesinas being the size of a large dog were bred to be pets and food source. The glyptodons were used like oxen and war animals thanks to their natural armor, made stronger by fitting metal plates on them. The dodos are both pets and farmed for food, same goes for the moa’s with the added bonus of them being raised as riding animals.
The goddesses taught their followers to not over harvest and hunt in sustainable numbers, never hunting the females with young so that there always be enough animals to hunt later. Pointing out that if they over hunt an animal it be like them slaughtering almost all of their farm animals and just expecting there will always be enough left to keep slaughtering the animals, and be surprised when there’s no more. And telling their followers even if they could make more animals, they wouldn’t as they would never learn their lesson if they did. The Triforce faith have passed down the lessons of the goddesses down the centuries, to always be conservative and sustainable in harvesting their resources, so that there will always be enough left for the future. 
Celestia read up on the city that her daughter and friends built. It has remained one of the most advance cities in the world thanks to what they did. The city when it was rebuilt didn’t just had the old city wall to protect it from invasions, it had two outer walls to protect the city. The two walls protected the farmlands and smaller towns and villages outside the city. Which saved the city from falling even as the empire fell apart around it. The city of Rome remained the light in the dark ages that came with the fall of the empire, that split into two. The Western and Eastern Empires, out of the ashes of the old one.
The old empire influence had been declining after it reached its perk and its territory shrinking. Due to both corruption where funds went into the pockets of government leaders and weak rulers. The lands that previously were firmly under their thumbs being either snatched up by opportunistic neighbors seeing the chance to take their old enemy down a peg, or gaining independence at the hands of separatist movements smelling the weakness of their overlord and deciding that the time is ripe to claim their right to self-determination either through political means or open rebellion. Leaving the Western half just a Vestigial Empire that only controls the land around the city of Rome.
The Eastern empire is where the Christians faith that was wiped out in the West survived. Replacing the Triforce as the main religion of the eastern empire and spread its teachings. The Christian sect continued to be the rival of Triforce, going against just about everything that the Triforce taught. Going so far as claiming that singing inflamed the spirit and is the work of the devil, mainly because of Triforce having singing being a big part of their faith.
When the Eastern Empire during the reconquering of the Western Empire, the city of Rome fells thanks to corrupt government officials letting the invaders inside. There the Christians did what they could to destroy the Triforce faith. But were stopped from destroying the temple by the eastern emperor and that the auto defenses that the goddesses had placed around the temple still worked. The crystal pillars place around the temple firing beams of light at any attacker, reducing them to ash while not attacking any of the followers. Any attempts of moving the pillars were always were met with the deaths of the ones who tried, as well as any long range attacks, the crystals would destroy the projectile and blast the ones who attacked. 
When the armies of the East withdrew once the emperor who drove the invasion died, Rome remained in the hands of the Christians for the next 300 hundred years. Where the art of singing was stamped out with the Muslins spreading the idea of singing is bad to Asia. The last recorded death for singing was in Africa in the 1400’s where singing became a lost art. (1)
When Rome was retaken and the Triforce became the main religion once again. No one knew what singing sounded like anymore. Singing is one of those things where exposer is key to know what you’re expiring to do. The Americans attempt to recreate singing fell flat because of that fact. The only singing left came from isolated tribes which till recently, Christians missions continued to do their best to stamp out the art of songs, still clinging to the belief it’s their god’s will. Which is how the Native Americans lost the art of singing. (2)
Celestia decided to show the world how to sing and have the world hear it. Hearing what singing is and once the genie is out of the bottle, the Christians can’t stamp it out again. And she knows how to do it thanks to the fact even when it was conquered, the city was left as it was as the emperor at the time made sure his soldiers killed anyone who tried to destroy the city built by the 3 goddesses. With the Christians who stayed afterwords wanting to make the city and the Triforce temple into a Christian icon.
!
The Colosseum -
The ancient Colosseum is still in use thanks to the 3 goddesses building it to last, like much of the city. Celestia flew over the arena and found it to be empty as night has fallen, which suited her just fine for what she’s planning. Celestia used her magic to activate the ancient devices that only magic could activate, which the magical arts also became a lost art thanks to the Christians stamping it out in the name of their belief. Crystals pillars began glowing as the long starved magical circuits are once again have energy running through them.
All over the city, projections of what's happening inside the Colosseum could be seen thanks to the stone pillars that have been placed around the city, with black stone blocks on top of them. All projecting the scene of the Colosseum into the night sky, like the old stories said they use to be able to, showing past performances. And in the first time, in a very long time, people heard singing.
https://youtu.be/NyVYXRD1Ans
The image in the sky focuses on Trixie Lulamoon as she stood in one of the entrance halls of the Colosseum holding a staff in her hands. The stamping of feet could be heard as she stood there, wearing her iconic cape and hat.
'Woah'
'Woah'
'Woah'
'Woah'
'Woah'
'Woah'
'Woah'
'Woah'
'Woah'
Trixie walks down the tunnel and out into the field leading people on horses behind her. From the other entrance ways came other horse riders. 
'Ladies and gents, this is the moment you've waited for (woah)'
'Been searching in the dark, your sweat soaking through the floor (woah)'
'And buried in your bones there's an ache that you can't ignore'
'Taking your breath, stealing your mind'
'And all that was real is left behind'
From beneath the arena raising on platforms came other performers gathered from all over for the show. Exotic animals were released unknown to the people of Rome like kangaroos, moa's, giant lemurs, the last herd of Woolly Mammoths found on an island, and other animals that the goddesses have gathered around the world. On the middle pillar that is raising high in the air, is Twilight at the controls of the fireworks controls. 
'Don't fight it, it's coming for you, running at ya'
'It's only this moment, don't care what comes after'
'Your fever dream, can't you see it getting closer'
'Just surrender 'cause you feel the feeling taking over'
'It's fire, it's freedom, it's flooding open'
'It's a preacher in the pulpit and you'll find devotion'
'There's something breaking at the brick of every wall, it's holding'
'All that you know'
'So tell me do you wanna go?'
As the performers danced and the horse riders stand on their horses as they rode around. The fire breathers let loose their flames into the air. Trixie points to Twilight who fires the fireworks into the air lighting the air in lights. 
'Where it's covered in all the colored lights'
'Where the runaways are running the night'
'Impossible comes true, it's taking over you'
'Oh, this is the greatest show'
'We light it up, we won't come down'
'And the sun can't stop us now'
'Watching it come true, it's taking over you'
'Oh, this is the greatest show'
Four huge elephants came walking on either side of Trixie. Leaping down from the backs of the elephants came four gorillas who surrounded Trixie before turning to face the crowd and letting out a roar. Trixie points her staff into the air and a huge fireball burst out from the top where it lit up the sky. 
'Colossal we come these renegades in the ring'
'(Woah) where the lost get found in the crown of the circus king'
Out from the fireball came Sunset falling to the center of the arena. Who landed on her feet and released birds made out of fire from her hands that flew around the arena. 
'Don't fight it, it's coming for you, running at ya'
'It's only this moment, don't care what comes after'
'It's blinding, outshining anything that you know'
'Just surrender 'cause you're calling and you wanna go'
From the air came the acrobats swinging from ropes. They leap from one rope to another as the fire birds flew around them.  
'Where it's covered in all the colored lights'
'Where the runaways are running the night'
'Impossible comes true, intoxicating you'
'Oh, this is the greatest show'
'We light it up, we won't come down'
'And the sun can't stop us now'
'Watching it come true, it's taking over you'
'Oh, this is the greatest show'
The acrobats all let go of their ropes and fell to the ground where they were caught by Trixie and Sunset using their telekinesis before they hit the ground. And slowly set them on the ground where they joined the other performers in dancing and singing.  
'It's everything you ever want'
'It's everything you ever need'
'And it's here right in front of you'
'This is where you wanna be (this is where you wanna be)'
'It's everything you ever want'
'It's everything you ever need'
'And it's here right in front of you'
'This is where you wanna be'
'This is where you wanna be'
Twilight fired all the remaining fireworks into the sky and in a puff of smoke disappeared from the center pillar. The pillar goes back underneath the arena, both Sunset and Trixie went to their places. in the center.
'When it's covered in all the colored lights'
'Where the runaways are running the night'
'Impossible comes true, it's taking over you'
'Oh, this is the greatest show'
'We light it up, we won't come down'
'And the sun can't stop us now'
'Watching it come true, it's taking over you'
'This is the greatest show'
'When it's covered in all the colored lights'
'Where the runaways are running the night'
'Impossible comes true, it's taking over you'
'Oh, this is the greatest show'
'We light it up, we won't come down'
'And the walls can't stop us now'
'I'm watching it come true, it's taking over you'
'Oh, this is the greatest show'
Both Trixie and Sunset held out their hands in the center. Twilight appeared in a puff of smoke joining her hand in the middle and they dance around as they each glowed their own personal colors. Sunset red, Twilight purple, and Trixie blue, creating a pillar of colors of the Triforce in the air. 
'Cause everything you want is right in front of you'
'And you see the impossible is coming true'
'And the walls can't stop us (now) now, yeah'
They broke apart and turn around facing the stands and beams of light from them burst into the night sky. The lights forms the symbol of the Triforce, red, blue, and purple in the sky for all to see for miles around. That formed into a winged horse with a horn, a blue body, red wings, and purple horns and mane. 
'This is the greatest show (oh!)'
'This is the greatest show (Oh!)'
'This is the greatest show (oh!)'
'This is the greatest show (oh!)'
'This is the greatest show (Oh!)'
'This is the greatest show (oh!)'
'(This is the greatest show)'
'This is the greatest show (oh!)'
'This is the greatest show!'
The recording of the three goddesses took a bow, to the stands to a roar of cheering from the crowds, both in the past recording and in the present day. 
Celestia smiled seeing this as she has brought back some magic into this world that was lost. 
!
Middle East - 
In the Christians holy city of Bethlehem the birth place of their lord, the Christians leaders have gathered. They have been closely watching the goddess Celestia and what her actions will be, many fear her wrath for the deaths of her daughter and her friends. The Christian faith had many set backs as they were driven out of Europe and into the Middle East and Asia, after the Christian sect killed the goddesses. They all watch as the sky became night and day, by the whims of said goddess who is much older and stronger then the young goddesses. 
They were talking about what to do about the goddess and what their action should be. When they were alerted to what’s happening in Rome and what the goddess had unleashed upon the world. Their faith had worked hard over the centuries to stamp out the sin of singing and the goddess has just undone all of that work. 
Using missionaries and setting up schools in remote regions they managed to stamp out singing just as their belief told them. They spent much in money and resources to find all the most remote tribes to ingrain their belief of singing is a sin. Even with the raise of followers of the Triforce, even with the failed attempt of the Americans in recreating the art of singing. The only thing that came out from that was the bird callers, who could copy the bird calls. 
But with this and it being broadcast on the news, people all over the world will be exposed to singing. Which exposer is needed to even know what you’re trying to copy. They couldn’t just have anyone who sings put to death like in the past, it would turn the countries against the church if they called for mass executions. Not to mention what the goddess would do to them, as it’s their one true faith that killed her daughter and friends. They were lost in what to do.
!
A Month Later -
Celestia step up to the stand where she would speak to the members of the press. It’s been about a month since she came to Earth and made huge waves in the social order of the world. Revealing that gods are flawed and are just people with powers. About there is no one who knows about what happens when you die, as no one ever came back to tell about it. And her bringing back singing to the world, that has spread like wildfire. 
Singing is something that being expose to it is needed to know what you’re trying to do. People can copy birds singing but that’s it’s as the best people could do was copying bird cries which is nice to hear, isn’t human singing, they’re bird cries. Since Celestia began broadcasting the old recordings of the shows that her daughter and friends once held in the Roman Colosseum, both on tv and on the radio. Each new song cause more and more young people to try their voice at singing. 
Of course for the Christians and other groups who share their views that singing is the work of the devil, has cause much unrest. With mostly the young not caring about what an old book says is right, as they don’t see why singing was ban in the first place. And is the main reason why Celestia was called to the press conference for all the unease she is causing.
“I have been asked to hold this press conference because of me reintroducing singing to the world. That has been causing unrest around the world. I do not regret giving back music to this world. The young and those who been searching for it now know what was taken from them, so that people who stood against my daughter and her friends, for power and wealth not for the belief of the god they use to gain power, just so that they could maintain their control. Seen it happen so many times on so many planets, a small group of people who maintain power by saying what they say comes from the god of the faith they control. Seeing how people have tried and failed to recreate singing since it was stamped out. There are plenty who enjoy having it back, instead of having to listen to the bird songs,” Celestia explains. (4)
The reports all erupted in questions, only to have their voices all silenced by Celestia making a glowing hand wave. The reporters all found that they couldn’t talk, no matter how hard they try to make a sound. All stared at the goddess before them.
“I will give you all back your voices after. I have more to say,” Celestia said to the stun crowd. “I call for questions you raise your hand and if you find yourself able to talk you’re the one who gets to ask the question.”
The crowd of reporters all settled down.
“The problem isn’t singing, it’s because of people who believe more in the belief, not the god which the faith is based around. Do you have any idea how many times my followers who meet me for the first time, can’t believe that I’m their goddess? The goddess that they had built up in their heads or were told by others is so unlike me that, when they finally get to meet me. They can’t believe that the goddess they pray to and give so much to, is me. Many go into denial as the goddess they built up is so unlike me that I can’t be their goddess. The ones who can relate to me are stars of entertainment of all kinds, especially the movie and tv ones. Fans seeing their favorite star on the big screen and when they finally meet them in person, they find that they’re not like what they seen on the screen. If the god of the Bible ever comes to Earth showing themselves to their followers, many of the most devoted follows of the Bible will be in complete denial that the god they gave themselves to, is what is standing in front of them. For the god in front of them can’t be their god as the god is not the god of the imagination that their belief told them what god is like and what they think god is in their minds. Any questions?” Celestia ask. (5)
“So god of the Bible wouldn’t be anything like is written?” a reporter asked.
“Of course not, if that was true than god of the Bible would be evil and cruel. In how the Bible has god written, he went and cause the things to happen so that it became worse, like making the Egyptian ruler’s heart to harden so that the plagues could continue instead of ending earlier. To win a bet cause nothing but suffering to a man to lose everything, and once the bet is over thinks that just by giving the man a new family it makes up for the deaths of the old one. It be someone killing your whole family and than telling you that they give you a new one. So many stories that has god being evil and petty, and that’s the god the believers want. A god if you don’t follow what the Bible says to live your life you go to Hell, which is so narrow in who gets in, that no one is pure or good enough to get into the Heaven of the Bible. How many saints who killed in the name of god would be in Hell for it is still a sin to murder, even in the name of god. As for forgiving that sin, won’t mean the punishment isn’t still going to happen. And everyone and I mean everyone in the entire universe all go to Hell who aren’t believers in one god on one planet, just because you humans think you’re that special that the creator of everything chose only you humans and only you humans to be the only special race there is. And the only proof to that belief is an old book, while here am I a goddess telling you that isn’t true. Questions?” Celestia said with a heavy sigh.
The sky darken as night fall, followed by the sun rising. This repeated several times before stopping. 
“My power is based around gravity, to the point where I can spin this planet around like that of a one of those globes. I can move the Star in this solar system like it’s nothing. I am the real deal but even with all I have shown, people holds onto their denial and refuse to even admit I’m real. Because doing so would mean that their belief is wrong, and that is horrifying for them to face. They rather hold onto their denial than to ever admit that they’re wrong. I seen people break down as they finally face the truth and admit that they’re wrong. Or are in so much denial that they’re living in their own little world where what they believe is what is real and choose to ignore the reality that they’re living in,” Celestia said. (6)
Celestia makes a beer mug appear in front of her and takes a drink.
“Like this for example. I pulled a mug of beer from a nearby bar and take a drink. Do you have any idea of how many of my old followers telling me that I shouldn’t drink something like this. As they view me as being so refine that I only drink the most finest and most expensive wines and when I rather be drinking beer and eating a burger? I would actually like having the god of the Bible appearing on Earth. Not only would I have another god to talk to, but I can watch as the believers of the faiths based around him, face their god and learn how much their god isn’t like they imagine them to be. And yes the god of the Bible can either be a man or a woman or another gender,” Celestia explains. “Questions?”
“There’s more than one gender?” a reporter asked.
“Don’t start that, depending on the race there can be many different genders. Not counting the ones where they just say they’re a gender while not being that gender. One planet I visited had made up 10 different genders when they like you humans only having two genders, male and female, with the odd hermaphrodite being born now and than. But they just created more genders and while I can understand living as the gender you want to be and getting an operation to change it or living as what you want but can’t afford to change gender. There are many worlds where either by medical science or something else you can change gender as easily as getting a tooth pulled. They instead just say they are one kind of gender and never change their sex. I couldn’t understand it so I just left and I’m telling you to just drop it as if it’s this confusing for me a goddess, it be even more confusing for you mortals,” Celestia said. “Questions?”
“Can’t you find the god of the Bible?” a reporter asked.
“If it was that easy to find a god, why you think it took me all this time to find Earth? We can’t just snap our fingers and make the god we’re looking for appear in front of us. Even in the realm of the gods it’s hard to find who you’re looking for, considering that I don’t even know the real name of said god of the Bible and the names that are given might not even be the real names just what the humans at the time gave to said god. Not to mention if said god is real to begin with, as looking into the myths there are lots of gods that people could had used to base the god of the Bible on. It be one of you humans trying to find someone who is as vaguely describe in detail as possible with many names used and the gender is up in the air, who could be anywhere in the world. That’s what I would face in trying to find said god,” Celestia explains. “Questions?”
“There is no machine or anything like that you could use to find the god or just call around?” a female reporter asked.
“It’s not that easy and the time it would take would be very long. I’m immortal you humans aren’t and when I finally find said god. You all might be long dead with the god only barely remembering you humans,” Celestia said. “And you humans aren’t really worth remembering, as it be you remembering a funny animal you saw in your childhood. As it’s hard to be attach to something you know you will outlive. But I have gone to worlds where the race of said planet is well remember by the god or gods who help them in the past and many still being there helping said race. If my daughter and friends weren’t killed, under them you humans could be living in a highly advance culture at this point like in that American tv show Star Trek or that cartoon The Jetsons. That also brings up the point that I have no reason to help anyone who follows the faith that murdered my daughter and her friends. Questions?”
“There are races that advance who still have gods with them?” a male reporter asked.
“Yes there are even if the race doesn’t need a god or gods to look after them anymore. Depending on the planet they’re either in charge or help in ruling. Of course then there are planets where for one reason or another the gods just left. There are lots of reasons why a god leaves, like you humans who finally had enough of a job they been doing and decide to leave. And yes there are races who actually kill off their gods, usually young ones or if said race have advance energy weapons. I read up on the DC and Marvel comics and actually having a glowing green rock that weakens a god to the point of death or being able to kill them outright is just fantasy. There are radiation glowing rocks that can kill gods but the radiation only affecting said god and not everything else organic is just plain fantasy. It be one of you holding a bomb and expecting that when it blows up it will leave you unhurt. That said, the planets that have gods that old where the race went from learning to use fire to being able to travel to other galaxies in some cases, are some of the most powerful beings around. Many of those gods are hundred of thousands years old or in rare cases millions. We gods only get stronger as we age like a comparing a seedling to a fully grown redwood, those gods who are that ancient to have live over a million are the strongest around,” Celestia said.
Small objects began floating around the room.
“And not in terms of physical strength as I said that even we gods aren’t wholly immune to the effects of time. I mean in terms of skill and finesse of using their powers. If I live to be over a million, I would be able to move entire solar systems without effort as I’m doing with the objects I’m floating around the room,” Celestia said. “Questions?”
“Are you going to be staying on Earth?” a male reporter asked.
“I’m going to explore this world first and see what it has to offer,” Celestia said.
!

			Author's Notes: 
1 - I’m going with exposure is needed to know how to sing. As how do you know how to sing if you never heard anyone sing before.
2 - Stamping out the art of singing because of some church leader deciding that it's the work of the devil and people blindly following that mindset. Happens in real life and continues to happen as leaders of a faith decided that what they think is right is the only right choice for their followers who follow blindly.
3 - In this timeline instead of the Vatican being built in Rome, it’s built in Bethlehem.
4 - As one reviewer wrote that people could copy bird songs to relearn singing. Seeing how bird songs are just their language, all a person who copies a bird song would be able to do is copy how the birds speak. And while there are people in real life who are great at making bird calls, that type of music is more like whistling than singing.
5 - I can see many people will go into complete denial if there is a god and shows up in person. Many will refuse to believe it is god as they’re nothing like they were told or imagine to be. Especially if god shows up and god is a woman, or whatever the god of Southpark is suppose to be.
6 - Like how in Southpark Cartman is so in denial that his memory is everyone telling him that he isn’t fat and is cool. And that he twist things just so that where the boys tell him that they never thought that he was ever cool. He goes into denial so that what they say to him is that they think he’s cool. Or Invader Zim who denial is the only thing that protects him from seeing that he’s hated and that he sucks.
And once that denial is broken and they can’t twist things anymore is when they have a complete break down. Which Zim went through when he finally realize that the Tallest wouldn’t be coming to Earth. Only went back into complete denial when he tried to bring Earth to them.


	
		Chapter 4
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“Please I have a family!” a police officer pleaded as he was held in the air by the goddess Celestia who held his right arm and is pulling on the left one.
He and his partner were called about a possible robbery of a colored kid who was reported to have stolen 20 bucks worth of paint. He shot the kid in the leg and him and his partner used pepper spray and their batons on the kid, when their arms were suddenly grabbed. Turning they saw the goddess Celestia standing behind them. His partner was slammed overhead on top of their car repeatedly with one arm, caving in the top as his body was broken on it. His arm that Celestia used to swing him with, is hanging loosely as the bones are dislocated and broken when she finally stop. Leaving the goddess attention solely on him.
“And the boy doesn’t?” Celestia said as she pulls off his arm that he shot the kid with. 
Shots rang out as two police cars had rolled up with the four cops opening fire on the goddess. Celestia just stood there as the bullets struck her and just bounce off of her. She slammed the cop she’s holding onto the police car repeatedly, right next to his partner. She stops slamming the cop as he has stop moving and left his body on top of the car next to his partner. Celestia turns to the police who continue to shoot at her as they hide behind their cars. 
The two police cars are lifted into the air as Celestia held her hand to them with her hand open then she made a fist. The cars are crushed into small cubes that fell to the pavement, with the four cops staring at her in fear. Celestia made a hand motion to come to her, the cops guns all tore out of their hands. The guns turns around and pointed at the cops.
“Let’s see how you like it,” Celestia as cause the four guns to fire.
The cops scream as the bullets spinning in the air grind away at the space between their eyes. Celestia just watch as the bullets finally lost their momentum and fell out of the air, leaving a bruise on each of the cops. Celestia waves her hand and the clothes of the cops came off leaving the four cops naked.  A news crew had already arrived and is catching it all on film. (1)
“Run,” Celestia said causing the cops to run away as they cover themselves.
Celestia walk over to the wounded black boy and lifted him up with her power. She waves her hand and his wounds healed and the bullet came out of his leg with the wound closing. The boy looks at her in awe as do the crowd around them, having watched a miracle happen in front of them.
“Go home,” Celestia said.
The boy ran off to his home as more police cars came rolling down the street from both ends of the road. Celestia raised her hands and the police cars all broke apart in the air, the police officers in the cars all had their uniforms and equipments torn apart from the their bodies leaving them naked. The naked police officers all ran covering themselves as they ran on the broken pieces that was once their cars, causing many to step on something that cut their feet. 
Celestia began walking towards the nearest police station with her lifting the broken police equipment and police cars into the air above her. The news crew followed her along with the crowd of onlookers. On the way more police cars came rolling towards her only for the same thing happening to them, their cars and equipment including their clothes getting broken into pieces leaving the cops naked. Any cops who tried to shoot her got the same treatment with them brought before her before she strips them of everything. All caught on the news channels as the news crew who first started filming are joined by others.
The police station has police cars blocking off the street with all the cops in front with their weapons drawn. All aiming their guns at the goddess walking towards them with a crowd behind her. Celestia made a wave and all the police cars, equipments, and uniforms broke apart and added to the floating ball, leaving nothing but naked police officers behind. The naked officers ran into the police station, the ball of broken pieces of police equipment was dump into the park lot for the police. 
“I think I made my point,” Celestia said in a normal speaking tone but could be clearly heard through the city who at this point heard what happen and are listening on the radio or watching the tv. “The boy didn’t even had what he was accused of stealing but the two law officers still brutally attack him. I rip the arm off the one who shot the boy and crippled both of them. I know about you cops beating those who aren’t white and being unpunished for your actions.” 
Celestia waves her hand and the two cops that started it all, fell through it and land in front of her.
“These two are dying and I’m giving you police officers to come out and save them. Or you all will just stay safe inside the building and let them die so that you will live,” Celestia said.
Celestia stands there waiting for anyone of the cops to come out to save their fellow officers. Finally two black police officer came out as their chief said that they be safe. They carefully walk up to the two dying fellow officers while looking at the giant goddess, but before they reached the two white officers, they were lifted into the air. Their bodies are floated to two ambulances and set down on the ground where the medical workers went to work.
“I see your fellow white officers are cowards,” Celestia said to the two black officers before her and waves them off to the side.
The two black officers walk to the side as she motioned them to joining the crowd of onlookers and reporters.
“Many of you Americans talk about me since I came to this planet. Comparing me to Superman, which is true in a way. Both of us are aliens to you humans and have vast powers. The problem is that unlike him, I’m was never raised to think or act like a human or am I an American. I wasn’t raised to believe in the American dream of truth, justice and the American way. How can that be when you Americans don’t give the same rights to those who aren’t light skin or men? How can this country that claims to be free be so backwards and primitive?” Celestia asked.
“We’re primitive? I mean we’re not the Jetsons but we’re not that primitive,” a reporter said causing Celestia to turn her attention to the reporter.
“Primitive as in your culture and way of thinking. Your country holds itself up as the example for the rest of your world when it cannot even govern itself. Holding the high morel ground while people who aren't the skin color like you or male, don't have the same rights. A government that covets what does not belong to it, and chases shadows of threats with utterly reckless paranoia. I do not think your country is primitive, I know it. I seen enough worlds that follow the same way of thinking that different colors mean anything. There is nothing different between any of you besides skin color. And thinking that's makes a difference shows how primitive you are,” Celestia brutally laid down the facts. 
Celestia wave her hand and a portal open behind her. She turns around and walk into the portal but stops and turns her head looking at the cops staring at her from the station’s windows and main door.
“Those two black cops are worth more than any of you hiding in there. But you are right, about one thing. They're safe from my wrath, the rest of you aren't," Celestia said waving her hand. 
The windows of the stations all burst into pieces. Causing the cops inside to duck for cover. 
"I’m not Superman, I simply don’t think or want to be like you humans. I’m a goddess not a mortal or raised as one. And I don’t value your lives. Especially when I see people who are suppose to serve and protect, abusing their powers on others. I didn’t kill the two cops not because I won’t take a life, I didn’t kill them because if I did they can’t live and suffer for the rest of their lives. And I don't care to learn their names, in a hundred years from now. The only reason anyone will remember them is because they were involved with me at this moment in time. Besides that they're not worth remembering, just a footnote nothing more and the rest of you inside won't be remembered at all. You are not important or will you ever be, none of you. The world will go on like you were never even there. With only me only having a faint memory of this time, like it has happen so many times in the past,” Celestia said and walks deeper into the portal that closed behind her. 
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Celestia stood in the blast site of the atomic bomb testing that happen near the city of Las Vegas. She has created a stone table and a chair where she could do her work while several floating cameras she took from several news stations are filming her. What she's working on is an atomic bomb that she had stolen from a military base. 
"For those who have just tune in, yes this is a atomic bomb that I took from the US military. I have just armed it to blow up in the next couple of seconds once, I hit the switch," Celestia said as she turns to the cameras filming her. "All to prove a point. I know that in this nation of the United States that my actions with the police of that city, I visited has brought up calls to kill me. Which unlike my daughter and her friends, is impossible for you humans at this time. So to make it clear how the only reason why, I haven't wipe out humans for what happen to my daughter and her friends, is because of my kindness. But that doesn't mean, I will just turn a blind eye to what, I see and work within your laws and morals. Seeing how those who aren't white in this nation don't have the same rights." 
Celestia hit the switch starting the count down. 
"It's time for you humans to remember what it's like to have a fully matured god among you," Celestia said.
The bomb went off in her face. The blast destroyed the cameras near her, sending a blast of sound and dust through the air. A mushroom cloud appeared in the sky, and the people in the nearby city of Las Vegas were once again treated to the sight of a atomic blast. 
As the dust settled and the cloud faded as the energy from the blast faded. Cameras that were left outside of the blast zone were activated and flew towards the new crater in the desert. The tv signals were fuzzing but became clearer as a figure came into view. 
As with the moon landing millions watched as the goddess Celestia came out of the dust completely unharmed. Using her powers to make new clothing as her old ones were destroyed in the blast, that the cameras caught her creating new outer clothes over her undergarments.
"As you can see the only damage done was to my clothes," Celestia said to the cameras. "I'm a sun goddess, meaning that, I can and have bathed in the stars, being about to withstand not only the plasma that makes up the stars but also the gravity, radiation, and energy pressures that being inside a star does to anything that enters one. A nuclear weapon means nothing to me. No weapons of any country has, means anything to me. I in fact enjoy having the atomic blast hit me in the face. I found it very refreshing, like a nice bath after a long day." (1)
The viewers watching were all just stun. Seeing how big of a gasp in power a fully matured god is compared to a young one. Many had thought that Celestia would only be a bit stronger than her daughter and her friends, who were killed by humans with melee weapons. But they all saw that the most powerful weapon humans have created to date, is worthless. 
"I'm all powerful and invincible compared to you humans. Having a god on a world does give the race on said world lots of advantages but it's a double edge sword. Once a race does something to make a god mad, what the Bible said what the god of it did when angered, is just the start. A god serving their followers to better themselves is one of the things that gods do, but that's only when we're pleased with our followers. And right now, I have nothing but disgust for you white Americans who think because of your skin tone means anything, while saying you're a nation of freedom for all. Change or continue to disgust me, who has no value for any of your lives," Celestia said cutting the signal. 
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In the Pentagon president Nixon is meeting with the top brass of the arm forces and other high level members of the government. Since the goddess Celestia first showed herself on the moon with the Soviet cosmonaut Alexei Leonov making first contact with her. They had all watched the landing and the entire world learned that they’re not alone and the first alien they met is a goddess.
Then came her actions with the two white police officers beating the young colored kid. The entire police force is now a laughing stock and the police doing what they can to spin it to control the damage. Then there was what happen when Celestia stole several of the atomic bombs of the US army and set them all off in her face. She just walk out of the hole she created like nothing even happen to her, just to show that unlike her daughter and her friends she can’t be killed with any weapon they have.
It cause Nixon to order for all the intelligence agencies to find every information on the Triforce goddesses that they can get ahold of. Hoping that there be something that could be used against Celestia. Agents look through all the books of the Triforce and their goddesses for any weaknesses. They search for books that are copies of ones that were written by one of the goddesses, looking for any useful information. 
“From what we managed to gather, gods according to Celestia are immortal but can be killed. With the older a god is the stronger they become, comparing it to like a seedling of a fully grown redwood tree. That is the only reason why her daughter and her friends died. In human terms when they were killed they were only between 7 to 10 years old. Celestia is far older and much stronger, with better control of her powers. It be like chopping down a fully grown redwood with a pocket knife and unlike a tree said god will be fighting back,” a FBI agent said.
“And with her setting off all those nukes with her in the middle. Showed that we have nothing to hit her with that will hurt her,” a general said.
“It’s not like in the comics where we have a magical sword, a ray gun or there’s something that weakens her. Or have people with superpowers. We have to face facts, there is nothing we have currently that would be able to kill her. And even than if she survives than we’re dead. She can just kill all of us by flinging us into space or just decided to smash the moon down on us or just throw the planet into the sun,” another general said. 
“We need to get her on our side. Other countries are already doing what they can to woo her to their side. If the Soviets are able to get her to side with them, all of our defense strategies are out of the window,” Nixon said in deep thought. 
“She won’t care about anything we say,” a CIA agent said.
“Why’s that?” Nixon asked.
“Because we’re white,” the CIA agent said. “Since coming here she has only been helping those who aren’t white. With only a few exceptions here and there. Saying we’re not the ones who need her help. She knows our history and who’s we treat people who aren’t white. She looks down on us because of that and is disgusted. And the news of what she did to the mob who lynch that black couple down south.” 
He pulls out todays newspaper with a photo of a mob of a hundred or so white people who had lynched a colored couple and Celestia who happen to come across them. The photo shows the white mob on the grround screaming for help. Celestia had broken their backs so that they’re completely paralyzed from the neck down and had personally press her thumbs into their eyes till she popped them. All recorded and boardcasted live as she did so, to the mob made up of men, women and children. And after she was done she said to the camera, that she’s coming for all of the KKK members, who started the lynching. 
“Now she’s going around destroying statues of anything Confederate, lynching KKK members no matter who they are. The hospitals are filling up with people with their eyes pop and necks broken that paralyzed them from the neck down. And now we got KKK members begging for protection, some confessing to crimes just to be put in a jail cell,” the FBI agent said.
“There’s nothing we can do to stop her,” Nixon said.
“The only ones she listens to are members of her daughters faith. And only then she listens when members of color are the ones talking to her,” the FBI agent said.
“Of course as there are plenty Triforce members who are member of the KKK and twist my daughter’s teachings so that it goes with their beliefs,” Celestia said appearing in the room.
“Stand down! You know very well all that will do is make her mad,” Nixon ordered as guns were drawn and aimed at the goddess.
“Besides if I was here to kill, none of you would even be alive,” Celestia said as she takes a empty chair and transforms it making it bigger so that it be able to handle her size and takes a seat at the table.
“What brings you here,” Nixon asked steeling himself as he prepares himself for the most intense talk he will ever have. One bad move and he’ll be dead if he’s lucky.
“I have finish in crippling all the members of the KKK in the southern states of your country. And decided to talk with you instead of finishing things off,” Celestia said.
“And what do you want,” Nixon asked.
“Make the civil rights law and equal rights to women. The reason why is because I find it revolting that your country says it’s the land of the free but only for those who are white and other things that narrows down who has rights over others. So I’m making you change or I’ll just act as a god you Christians believe should act and force you to change or feel my wrath,” Celestia said.
“It’s not that simple. I maybe president but laws have to pass through both congress and the senate before they become law and need votes to pass,” Nixon explains.
“That reminds me there are several congressmen and senators who have ties with the KKK,” Celestia said as she disappears from the chair. She return shortly afterwards returning from her seat. “I just return after paralyzing and blinding the ones on my hit list. Telling people around that seeing how they keep on voting down civil rights and if anyone votes it down or anything else I want done. The same thing will happen to the ones who didn’t vote as I said them to vote.”
“You’re just going to force us to change as you think we should be,” Nixon said.
“Of course that’s what my daughter and her friends did. They were just doing it by slowly changing things and people just accept their changes as it made their lives better. As gods we can afford to wait, but I’m not like my daughter and giving you the choice of doing what I say or I’ll just wipe out enough people or in your country case the white people till the ones left are so scared that they will do anything I want,” Celestia said.
“That won’t work,” Nixon said.
"Of course it will work. How you think, I ruled my old planet for so long. I wipe out entire cultures of people to make them do as I want, and to install fear so that what happen to my daughter would never happen. My daughter and her friends just didn't want to do things how I was taught in ruling over followers, which is why the humans at the time were foolish enough to kill them. Which is one of the reasons why, I'm doing what, I'm doing. To show you humans how powerless you are compared to me. And yes, I can just throw the moon down on your world and end it for you all or just throw whole groups of people into space, or just lift them up into the air and just drop them," Celestia said. 
"You're mad about your daughter's death but you shouldn't just go around terrorizing people. People will remember what you did," the CIA agent said. 
“I’m a goddess who is immortal. I can spend centuries killing off people who don’t do as I say till there’s no one left. I did it before in my old world when I first started. Wipe out entire cultures and people and made sure they were forgotten. Because in a few generations you the president will be nothing but a footnote in history," Celestia said to Nixon before turning to the CIA agent. "As for you, no one will even remember who you are. Everything you have done and ever will do won't be enough for you to be remember. I can kill you now and you won't be remember in a few years. That's what will happen as the people who are close to the ones I cripple die off, if I let them live that is. Do you even know the names of those who killed my daughter and her friends? They killed gods and yet they're not even remembered but for those who actually study the ancient books even know their names. That's what you will be, just a name on an old file that only someone who studies the past will even see and even then you'll be just a name with the only claim to frame is that you were killed by me. That goes for everyone else here." (1)
"What do you want?" Nixon asked everyone else felt very small at what Celestia said. 
"Do as, I tell you and have a better standard of life. Or don't and have a short one filled with pain. I will not kill, as that would just end the suffering of what, I have plan for those who anger me," Celestia said teleporting away. 
"So this is what it's like to have someone who can do anything and there is nothing that can stop them," Nixon said as the whole space race is now nothing but a background event with a goddess who can do anything running around. 
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President Nixon inside the Oval Office signed into law the Civil Rights Bill that gives African Americans equal rights as well as women in front of a crowd of reporters and news crews. And standing next to him is Celestia who is making sure he sign it into law. She made it clear that she wouldn’t stand for any kind of delays or stalling. 
“There now it’s the law of the land,” Celestia said. “And all it took was me holding a gun to your head to get it done.”
“What are you going to do now?” Nixon asked.
“Go around the country and anyone who has anything against this, will be made into examples. Just like all those government leaders, I blinded and crippled everyone who said no to what I wanted. And they’re all be easily be replaced with people who knows to do what I tell them to do. And once this country is how I like and all the ones who have anything against it are blind and cripple from the head down. I’ll start with the next country and so on till this planet is how I like,” Celestia explains.
“Won’t that take years?” a reporter asked.
“Yes but that’s a benefit of being an immortal goddess. I will out live you all, I will be still here as your star transforms into a red giant that will engulf this planet, everyone here and has ever live on this world will be forgotten. Everything any of you have every believe in and value will be gone and forgotten. The only thing left that would show that you humans had ever existed at all will be my memories. I’m just here to make sure you humans as a specie will survive long enough to actually have an impact in this galaxy. If not, I can always try again,” Celestia explains. 
“We have no choice?” a reporter asked.
“Seeing how you white people of this country need a law to be passed to treat those who are different color skin as equals and those who are female. You have proven to me you need to have a gun held over your heads to get you to act nice. I blinded and cripple everyone who stood in the way. I did the same all over your country, so now there are 652,385 white people who are now unable to care for themselves and need people to take care of them. And that’s just for a start of what’s to come, I didn’t kill them for any sense of mercy you think I have. I left them alive so they can suffer, unable to see, or move and anyone who does anything or say anything like them will suffer the same fate,” Celestia said as she looks to one reporter. “Like how you said I’m a nigger lover who sucks dicks.”
The reporter eyes widen as he was lifted up into the air and pulled to Celestia who grab him by his head with her index and middle finger plunging themselves into his eyes. The man screams as Celestia held him in the air by one arm while he’s screaming in pain. The other reporters all watched in horror as the goddess just blinded the reporter. Bringing her other hand around his neck, Celestia snaps his neck leaving him paralyzed. She drop him to the group where he fell like a rag doll, all awhile screaming.
“You really have to know exactly how to break a neck so that the victim isn’t going to die. I have centuries of hands on experience to learn to make it into an art form. So that they will be unable to move anything, and by blinding them they will see nothing. For the rest of their lives they will be trap in their own bodies unable to do anything just hear and their cries heard by the ones around them. Reminding everyone what happens to anyone who displeases me in anyway. Making them completely worthless and just a drain of resources and time for anyone who has to take care of them, leaving them dead inside,” Celestia said showing she doesn’t see humans as anything but worthless to her. (1)
A pair of secret service agents quickly carried the still screaming reporter out of the room.
“I can read your minds and so there is no point in hiding or pretending. I will make sure you all follow my orders. So just do what I say. You all are easily replaceable no matter who you are. But to show the benefits of having a goddess like me around. I’ll take a page out of the superhero comics and destroy organize crime,” Celestia said disappearing in a flash of light but stop before she fully disappeared. 
She turns to Nixon. 
"Before, I go you have plans in place to pull the soldiers out of Vietnam. I want them all gone or, I'll simply cripple all of them and leave them to their fate. I will over see the withdraw myself and will tell North Vietnam what, I want from them. Depending on how you response will either have all the American personal safely coming home, or come home crippled and blind," Celestia told Nixon what she wanted of him. 
Celestia turns her attention to a reporter. 
"I heard you, saying I should be more like the god that you Christians believe in," Celestia said staring at the man. "Very well, I will." 
Surprising everyone in the room and watching the live broadcast. 
"All first born children of anyone who displeases me will be blinded and crippled. I will also cause plagues to bring sickness and famine to the lands," Celestia said causing everyone to stare in horror. 
Celestia gave them a amused smile. 
"Many of you think, I should act more like the Christian god. Well, I am acting just like the god in the Bible. Being cruel and you humans having to just deal with it. Like that man who the god of the Bible tortured just to win a bet with the devil. And even if his health and wealth are restored, and he is blessed a new family. Still doesn't erase that he lost his family just so a bet could be won. Or maybe, I should just flood the world and kill off all of you humans," Celestia said. 
"That makes you a monster," a reporter said in horror. 
"Just being like the god of the Bible who has done everything I just said in the stories. But you blind followers just brush it aside as it couldn't be wrong if the god you all believe in did it, but when I'm another goddess will do that to all of you. Suddenly it's wrong," Celestia mocked. (2)
Celestia was the only one laughing in the room. 
"You whites aren't my chosen people. Seeing how most of the followers of my daughter and her friends are of color and not white. Makes you all the enermy of my daughter's followers, and as a god it's my job to protect them. So you either do what, I say or I'll just act like the god you whites believe in. Just that, all the evil acts will be on you all instead," Celestia explains. "Also, I don't believe that the Bible has never been rewritten and changed. And for those who say that they truly believe that everything is true and has never been rewritten. You do realized that the Bible being changed and rewritten also means that all the evil acts that god of the Bible has ever done can all be made up," (3)
Celestia then teleported away. Leaving the American people who are white to have the slow realization that the goddess walking among them does have a chosen people who she will save. But it's not them she has chosen to save. 
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2 - Seeing how many horrors that the god of the Bible did in the book, where wiping out all but two of everyone animal, torturing someone just for a bet and all the other horrible stuff. You can make one hell of an evil god when you just remove all the good things the god of the Bible also did. 
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Celestia held the governor of Alabama after he said no to her, with a twist she snaps his neck and drove her thumbs into his eyes. All out in the open in front of the governors mansion of the state. A crowd of people had all watched along with news crews.
“Now that he’s no longer able to do his job. I’m expecting the next person in line to sign the release papers for all the innocent people of color who are in jail. As there is nothing you can do to stop me,” Celestia said turning to the bodies of all the judges, police officers, and others in government who she had gathered all together in front of the governor’s mansion.
She had one by one snap their necks and drove her thumbs into their eyes. All of them had are either racist, corrupt, or just said no to her. The news crews filmed everything while making sure not to anger Celestia as she has just grab any reporter who has slighted her and cripple them. Now hundreds of cripples are now being carted off to hospitals and the remaining government leaders are scrambling to please the goddess. 
“Now that’s over, I’m expecting for their replacements to do what I tell them to. I crippled enough whites to show that I do not value any of your lives. You whites aren’t my chosen people and have no value to me at all. What I expect from you all is obeying me. Seeing how I have to do all of this just to get you whites to treat people of color as equals,” Celestia said. 
Celestia has been leaving a trail of cripples who stand in her way or did anything that displeased her. When a mother told her that she didn’t want her child to go to school with niggers. Celestia responded by crippling and blinding her child in front of her, telling the horrified mother that she doesn’t have to worry about her child going to school anymore with niggers. She followed suit with all the other parents who are against people of color from attending school with their kids. Followed by her tearing off the manhoods of the fathers and destroying the wombs of the mothers so that they could never have anymore children. So that any protest of them not wanting their kids to interact with non whites will be voided as their kids can’t do anything anymore and they can’t have any more children. (1)
“I’m giving you only one choice do what I say or else. And no it doesn’t matter what is written about me as the last time I did this, within a few hundred years. Everyone I did this to are nothing but footnotes and names on pages that no one cares about. You all will be forgotten and your values will be forgotten. I will shape their planet for the better for my chosen people. Which you whites aren’t. The only ones who will be spared are the ones who already treated people of color as equals, have married and had children with. The rest of you are only allowed to live because I let you. So when I tell you to bend over, I expect you to bend over and take it,” Celestia said to the dread of many people watching the news and joy to her chosen people.
!

			Author's Notes: 
1 - Celestia response to anyone saying something like it’s for their children. She just cripples and blinds their children so that they can’t take part in whatever their parents don’t want people of color to take part in. So that their excuse is voided as their child can't do anything anymore.
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Celestia spanks the Don of one of the mobs of New York City who is naked and on his hands and knees in front of the courthouse of the city, with a studded paddle. The powerful blows caused bleeding, destroying his flesh and breaking of his bones of his butt. By the time Celestia was done, his butt was nothing but a bleeding piece of smashed meat.
“There now be on your way,” Celestia said to the don who was forced to crawl on his hands and knees under the onlookers of the crowd and news crews who caught everything.
He’s alone now as Celestia gave him to options of her just spanking him in exchange of not blinding and snapping his neck. Which he took along with agreeing that everyone apart of his mob have their necks snap and her blinding them. Every single member of the mob, all members of the family underneath the Don, to the lawyers, even their imminent family, even the children were crippled and blinded. She gave the don the option of sparing the children in exchange for crippling and blinding him, he refused and the children no matter how young were crippled and blinded just so the life of an old man could be extended a little longer. 
“Alright now for the other mob groups,” Celestia said looking at the cameras. “I’m going to do this to all the other mobs and other crime groups. Giving the leader of the groups the same option, and for the ones who are apart of the mobs. You saw yourself that the Don of the Giovanni family would rather have everyone else but them be blinded and cripple if it means they wouldn’t be. I’m giving you the chance of turning in everyone else and you and your family be spared or be blind and cripple while your boss isn’t. Who are you scared of more, your boss or me? Besides what is the leaders of the crime groups really going to do after I have blinded and cripple everyone working for them and if they try to hire anyone else to work for them I’ll do the same to them and their families.”
Across the country many members of mob families and other crime group rush to turn over evidence and make deals to save themselves. For their old boss would have their entire family killed. But the goddess would blind and cripple them and let them live like that, already showing she can just round up everyone in any group and openly snap their necks and pop their eyes. Their boss who will be blind and unable to move from the neck down is the least of their worries. Besides once all the people working for any of the bosses are all cripple, blind and anyone who gets hired on will have the same thing happen to them and their families. There is nothing left for the boss to use anymore. (1)
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President Nixon read the report set in front of him, the report is the status of the nation since goddess Celestia came. The southern states is nearly nothing but cripple and blind whites now. She had personally gone and broke into the homes of every member of the klan and blinded and cripple them, after making them watch as she blinded and cripple their families first. She also did the same to many others who supported them in anyway. Many police stations are empty of police in the south after Celestia took care of them for either standing aside or helping while violence happen to non whites. Even going after old men and women and made them watch as she cripple and blinded their families to end their bloodline. 
“So what’s the fallout with most of the south white population being useless now?” Nixon asked.
“The remaining white population are now doing whatever Celestia tells them to do. Any business or owner who doesn’t hire people of color and give them the same pay and benefits as whites, a visit by the goddess and the next person does what she wants. Everyone is running scared and right now there’s a huge call to hire non whites so that the goddess won’t come for a visit. Then there are places where the whites destroy the towns of people of color,” one of the aides said.
“What’s happening there?” Nixon asked.
“Shes having the whites moved out of their homes and the non whites are moving in with them being made into the new owners. While the whites are now living in the homes of the non whites. Anyone do even says anything that displeases her, Celestia makes their entire family an example to the others. She even have the business owners fire the whites and hire the non whites. She personally trains them how to do the jobs and if the business owners gives her any lip, they’re replaced by a new non white owners who now owns those business,” the aide explains.
“There is also taking care of all the blind and cripples she left behind. The nursing homes and hospitals are filled up. They’re shipping out them to other states just to handle the overflow. Many are ending up with their family members but they’re usually shipped out once the stress and bills pile up. Many insurance companies are folding or dropping claims, saying it’s an act of god or this case goddess so they don’t have to pay. Which Celestia has responded that if they try pulling that with any of her daughter’s followers or non whites they're next,” an aide said. 
“Bottom line we simply can’t afford to take care of all those who are blind and cripple. While many are going to be institutionalized, many will end up dead one way or another because of cost and how there are whole families of them,” another aid adds. (1)
“On the bright side organize crime has taken a hit it might never recover from. Hard to put fear into people after the heads of the mobs are spank till their butts are hamburger meat and made to crawl while crying and calling for their moms. And they’re the only ones left of their groups and no one wants to work for them. One of the dons tried to hire a lawyer who was visited by Celestia telling him once he’s the dons lawyer she’ll cripple and blind him and his family. Most of the men working for them all tried to turn in evidence, the first ones who got to the local police departments are the only ones left not cripple and blind. Then she hit all the gangs, now everyone is too scared to fill in the power vacuum left behind,” another aide said.
“The other mobs and gangs in the other countries are running scared as well. News of the deal she gave out spread quickly and causing a whole lot of problems for those mobs and gangs. Lots of infighting and killings,” 
“Any ideas to get her to stop?” Nixon asked around the table. 
“She did say she will not stop or listen to any of us. Seeing how we need a gun press to our heads to do the right thing,” the aide said.
“You got that right,” Celestia said appearing in the room.
“An eye for an eye?” Nixon asked.
“Of course as the blacks in this country are mostly my daughter’s followers. And with her gone, it’s up to me to defend them. Which none are complaining about how I do things, maybe I restart the whole slave thing but with you whites as slaves,” Celestia said to the shock of the people in the room. “All it takes is a slave spell that can be passed down to the children so that a slave mark will appear on your foreheads. Once set the slave will have to obey anyone who doesn’t have a slave mark on them. A little fair play thing.”
“Is there anyway we can work this out?” Nixon asked.
“Oh yes you who needed to have me threaten you with being blind and cripple, will just do what I want to do without me holding the gun to your face,” Celestia said as she grabs a guard and pulls out his gun before tossing him away and points the gun at Nixon’s face. 
“Please we can do what you want without all of this,” Nixon said fearfully as Celestia made it clear she sees him as replaceable as anyone else.
“Well I do need to see other countries. I give you a ‘To Do’ list and I want them all done by the time I come back. That means all prisoners I want free are freed, the ones who put them in jail in jail. Huge compensation for all the victims and rebuilding of destroyed settlements. All done and how I want it or I’m going to make you whites into slaves who can’t harm or talk back to anyone who isn’t a slave. And the religion of this nation be the one that my daughter and her friends made. After all the only whites who won’t be slaves will be the ones who follow my daughter’s religion. And yes this is one of those if you don’t follow the belief you die or in this case cripple and blind,” Celestia said as she crushes the gun in her hand displaying her strength. “And don’t worry I don’t kill, because it be kind for me to end you life. Keeping you alive so you can suffer is the cruelest thing I can do to you. I’m teaching all of you that you need to fear living after what I do to you and that death is a mercy.” (2)
!

			Author's Notes: 
1 - There be a big die off of the people that Celestia blinded and crippled as the cost of taking care of them and just how many of them will take a toll. Not to mention the ones who have no one to take care of them. Not to mention how many people want to be put out of their misery. Seeing how they’re blind and can’t move their bodies, they can’t really enjoy anything anymore.
2 - This world setting is in the 1970’s and is realistic Earth where there is no hidden magical world or super science where it be easy to replace lost eyes and regain movement of your body after having your neck snap. And the only one who can heal all that is Celestia the one who did it in the first place.
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