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Kiss of the Sun Queen


At rest. Fina. Syna. Urga.

Biju Rao opened his eyes to the first light of morning and a
salty film from yesterday's dry April heat. He reached over the
metal cot bar, fished the dusty tile, sending flies to swarm, for
his dhoti. Hips first around the white cotten, summit mons belly,
across the shoulder.  The saffron gamucha he tied while
walking from the plastic tent to his Maruti Swift. He clicked open
the hatchback glass, the golden sunrise shimmering over Bangalore
melted across the defroster lines, and from beneath a protective
cinderblock he removed a silk pouch.  He shut the hatchback
and jogged the dirt path to Sri Ranganayaki's temple.

Inside, Vaanika Rajanigandha moaned a woeful prayer to a pair of
tourmoline statues, the presiding Sri Ranganayaki in deitous
consort with Sri Ranganatha.

"Still wearing white?" Biju asked.

She cast her arms upwards, offered a closing prayer, and shifted
two slabs left to the temporary Alamelamma bust.  "Surya spins
us thirteen times, but Saranya instructs my heart otherwise."

The thirteenth anniversary made the mental arithmetic easier,
thirteen days of mourning for the three hundredth sixty fourth
time.  He pulled his necklace chain, centered the Saranya
pendant on his chest. Handing her the silk pouch, he said, "Stop
telling his family I'm permitting you extended mourning."

Vaanika upturned the pouch and shook free a pearl nose
ring.  As she fixed it to Alamalemma, she said, "I won't marry
him."  And then she muttered, perhaps the only sincere prayer
Biju heard her speak since the pilgrimmage began, "Syna, syna.
Saranya save me."  She stood, brushed dust from coarse
cloth.

"The sun still rises," Biju said.

She took his hands in hers, momentarily, and released
them.  "I remember her divine touch at first light."

"Always."

"No," she turned from him.

He set his hand on her shoulder, guided her to face the Saranya
statue.  "Never turn your back."

Pointing to the sunrise, "She is there."  Then, she crooked
her arm.

Biju squinted at two dark shadows in the doorway.  "Nirmay,
Alekhya, welcome." Then, he saw Alekhya only wore her madisar and
absent was her gamucha.

"Biju," Nirmay said.

Alekhya strode through the temple, speaking rapid fire prayer to
Sri Ranganayaki.  "And so on, and so forth, Sri
Ranganatha."

Nirmay hurried after, saying, "We -"

"I can't do this," Alekhya said.  "Thirteen years? 
It's over. Nirmay won't say it, but now we have Ravi and his family
demands, if we must worship Ishvara, it must be
conventional."  She jostled a pendant. "Ravi has Devi for his
Ishvara, and the Padmals approve."

Plaster powdered Alamalemma's cheeks, he wiped clean the cheap
replica. Once he administered Saranya to hundreds. Without Alekhya
and Nirmay, it would only be Vaanika and he. Sunlight flared on the
pearl nose ring clamped to Alamalemma's sculpted nose.

"Biju? Biju?" Alekhya asked.  "We're leaving. Okay?"

"One more sunrise."

Nirmay told Alekhya, "We have to cross the Kaveri bridge now or
we'll be stuck in Talakadu all morning."

"I'm telling him," she said.  To Biju, "I told you, there,
it's said, it's done, we must choose Devi as Ishvara for Ravi's
sake."

Nirmay led Alekhya from the temple.

Biju watched them leave into the sun rising.

"It's almost time," Vaanika said and knelt before Saranya.

But Biju continued facing the sun.  "You're right.  I
remember her always at first light."

He closed his eyes, a warm breeze stirring the stagnant temple
air.  "Rising from dream, before waking each day, she came."
Soaring on flaming wings, cupping his cheeks in bejeweled hands,
her bright colored lips kissing his mouth.  Through her kiss
passed divine revelation and enlightenment, and on those days he
never wanted for guidance or knowledge.

His lips moved, intoned, "Syna -"

A gust tousled his hair, a mouth pressed into his, kissing with
full lips.  Thirteen years of confusion disappeared, and in
its place harmony and reason. The lips evaporated on his mouth and
he opened his eyes.

Together, mesmerized, Vaanika and he said, "Syna."

And the sun answered, "Ack."









From the same author on
Feedbooks


	Metalheart
(1994)
Seran is a Scout fighting alongside other robots in the war
against humans. When she detects wreckage of a fallen battleship,
an errant process compels her to fight through the human forces and
rescue a survivor. She is drawn to the dying robot and the
attraction leads her away from the protocols of machine
society.

Command: Read. Request: Enjoy.



	


Woman
of Glass (1994)
Julian scratches metal flamenco in a dive where humans and
synthetics intermix. A man invites him to play a song for his
disabled neighbor. Although he plays he is uncomfortable around her
and never sees Lee again. Lee, on the other hand, has her own
ideas.



	


Empire
(1995)
Jan Christopherson is a reporter tasked with reporting on
Analytical Engine pollution predictions for the year. When he
scratches the surface he finds a conspiracy is afoot that
challenges the Jung-Freud religion ruling his way of life.



	


Phone
Calls From God (1995)
Craig Henry is an atheist and he loves Tabitha Wolfe. Her
mother, Christine Wolfe, is a devout Christian and thinks her
daughter can do better. But, when Christine starts receiving phone
calls from someone she believes is the Almighty, long hidden family
secrets come to light.



	


The
Alchemy of The Aurora Chateau Deo Belle Etoile (1997)
While leading an expedition into deep space in search of
paradise, Manuel deFöl navigates his starship to a planet that fits
the description. Upon touch-down, the world does indeed seem to be
a paradise. But then the cost of living in paradise comes due.



	


The
Predator of the Meadow (1998)
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In the latter half of the nineteenth century, Cain is a
gunfighter known as a leading cause of ghost towns. His desire for
a peaceful life is impossible given his sordid past and his
inability to remember the bad things he believes he did. Now, his
friends from a Palouse tribe have begged him to right a wrong
brought about by the US Cavalry. Indebted to the tribes, Cain rides
to confront the Cavalry. And the demons of his past rides beside
him.
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A long time ago, Diotitus was a Greek god. At least for about a
month until his worshiper-base of eight converted. Now, Diotitus
lives in an apartment in the afterlife of the generally unsaved.
One neighbor is the enigmatic Brangot, and another neighbor is the
vivacious Tif Brown. Unfortunately, Tif has completely given up and
is now a Drooler. But at the moment conscious thought left her
mind, she had a burst of insight that is now the most sought after
piece of information. Many gods from many afterworlds want to know
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Mitch finds himself amidst a coup threatening his position as best
friend. Thankfully, Mitch has his own network of friends to rely on
for support, including a hive mind and his employer, the entity
responsible for his best friend's persona.



	


Delicate
Spring Flowers (2011)
The winter of apocalypse has passed and love is in the air. A
woman inexperienced in the ways of romance loses her fiancé and
must set out to find another boyfriend. As her biological clock
ticks down she hurries to find a tribe of endangered humans and
their scarce promise of a suitor. Along the way she discovers at
least one other woman has the same agenda. She must camouflage
herself to even approach a human male. Hopefully the man of her
dreams will not be too distracted by the other women, or too leery
of her before he removes his mask in the safety of filtered
airspace. Then, alone in their intimate encounter, she will let
nature take its course. What else is a hybrid spider to do?
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A young woman becomes the eighth wife to the prophet of a
celestial family. But following the marriage ceremony and witness
to consummation, the prophet unknowingly invites more than the
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Jideon de Rosa is a combat cyber-medic with the Spanish Legion.
After his ex-wife takes their daughter, he tracks them to North
America. He finds his wife missing and his daughter suffering from
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body, transforming the pharmaceutical into something terrible.
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