
Well, Stephen was a bit of a skeptic in matters of magic and the great beyond. In fact, thatís a bit 
of an understatement. Stephen was pretty mad at the whole universe ever since he had moved to 
town, and it had gotten worse after his dad had disappeared. So this was too much. Life was hard 
enough without two people reading your mind, and showing up out of nowhere when he was out 
back chopping wood. But Stephen took a few deep breaths, and suddenly, he realized that 
whatever they were offering was going to be vastly more interesting than another bowl of Cap’n 
Crunch. With real milk.

He looked at them both. “OK I’m ready. What do you have in mind?” 

Dan reached over. On the coffee table was a small wooden box, about the size of four 
matchboxes laid out flat, and about an inch thick or less. There were two hinges on it, and a hasp. 
Handing it to Stephen, Dan said, “Open it.”

The late afternoon’s light was pretty dim. The living room was almost in shadow, but not quite. 
Stephen opened the box. There was a black velvet lining, and at first he thought that it contained 
nothing. But then, as he saw a blue fire outline, his eyesight shifted, and he saw a Key. It was 
simple and at the same time the most beautiful thing he had ever seen. It looked formal, like the 
Key to the City, or something. But it was humble.

Stephen said, “What is this used for?” Mr. Edviso smiled. “It is used in many ways, but as an 
instrument of influence from a distance. This is an instrument of what you call prayer. Let me 
show you something.” Mr. Edviso took the box, took the key out, and said, “In the Key is the 
strength of man and woman. Not just man and woman, but the power of the male and female 
forces that create the universe every day. When held with both hands it recreates the forces that 
made the universe. There is nothing more powerful.” He held it out as if offering it, handle first, 
to something invisible.

“But what do you DO with it?” said Stephen. 

“Remember before, what I said about two ways of pursuit for every event in our lives? Imagine 
that the best way really is to find a way outside of each event in our lives and ask to manipulate 
these events as if from a distance. You could call that prayer, and though The Key has many uses, 
on this planet it is an instrument of prayer,” said Mr. Edviso. “Prayer, and certainty, in a world 
full of illusions, false comforts, and lies. The prayer you make with it will change you, and you, 
in turn, will change it. Here.” He held it out to Stephen.


