


We are who we are, retroactive cosmic interventions included. We’re reactions and impulses
and desires oscillating between vice and virtue day by day—sometimes minute-by-minute!
And we’re constantly evolving, small changes adding up to larger ones.

And then sometimes there’s a big change all at once. It’s me, hi.

—Ronyo

























The Lighthouse

Heads up that Eutychia's
little brother Kassandros is
headed y'all's way.

 Send him over! We've
got plenty of room.



The Lighthouse Crew—

What's everyone's first impressions of Lalaith?

—Coda

Justine here. She popped up in the kitchen already in an apron and a hair net,
pulled out a mixing bowl half as big as she was, and proceeded to make a
baker’s dozen baker’s dozen of cupcakes. One hundred sixty-nine cupcakes,
fully frosted and everything. I have no idea how she fit them all in the two
ovens we have, or where half her ingredients came from, but they were some
damn good cupcakes.

But after I found her passed out in a pile of flower and nutmeg, I had to set
some strict hours on her.

We now have a regular rotation of cupcakes on the menu, though.
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