
        
            [image: cover]
        

    

 




Lilith

by

Maximus Romulus

Published by

Maximus Romulus at
Smashwords

Copyright © 2010
Maximus Romulus.

 


Smashwords Edition, License
Notes.

This ebook is licensed for your
personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given
away to other people. If you would like to share this book with
another person, please purchase an additional copy for each
recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or
it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to
Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting
the hard work of this author. All rights reserved. Without limiting
the rights under copyright reserved above, no part of this
publication may be reproduced, stored in or introduced into a
retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form, or by any means
(electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise)
without the prior written permission of both the copyright owner
and the above publisher of this book.

 


* * * * *

This is a work of fiction. Names,
characters, places, brands, media, and incidents are either the
product of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. The
author acknowledges the trademarked status and trademark owners of
various products referenced in this work of fiction, which have
been used without permission. The publication/use of these
trademarks is not authorized, associated with, or sponsored by the
trademark owners.

 


* * * * *

Si vous êtes arrivés à ces pages
pour le rire, peut vous le trouver.

Si vous êtes ici pour être
offensé, que votre fureur être élevée.

Si vous cherchez l'aventure, c'est
la plus grande histoire jamais racontée.

 


* * * * *

Now it came to pass when the
angels of God came to present themselves, and Shaytan also came
among them. And God said to Shaytan, “From where do you come?” So
Shaytan answered and said, “From going to and from on the earth,
and from walking back and forth on it.”Then God said to Shaytan,
“Have you considered my servant Job, that there is none like him on
the earth, a blameless and upright man”. Does Job fear God for
nothing? Shaytan replied. “Have you not put a hedge around him and
his household and everything that he has? You have blessed the work
of his hands, so that his flocks and herds are spread throughout
the land. However, stretch out your hand and strike everything he
has, and he will surely curse you to your face”. God said to
Shaytan, “Very well, everything he has is in your hands, but on the
man himself do not lay a finger. "So be it" said Shaytan and then
left. Job 1: 1-11.

 


 



PROLOGUE

Once upon a time, before a time
that God and Shaytan consented upon yet another wager, similar to
that found in the Book of Job. And so they successfully created
three avatars to coexist harmoniously. An amorphous entity known as
the Spirit was the first being. The second was a feminine entity
named Lilith, and the third being was a masculine entity called
Metatron. It gave each one an exclusive divine attribute, to the
Spirit was bestowed the tree of knowledge, Lilith was granted the
tree of providence, and to Metatron was given the tree of life. As
a gesture of trust within the newly created accord, God and Shaytan
interchanged their avatars. God, governed the male entity Metatron,
while Shaytan, controlled the female entity Lilith. God and Shaytan
both influenced the Spirit. Contrary to today's traditional belief
God and Shaytan were neither good nor evil. Then, such concept did
not yet exist. God and Shaytan were simply known to them by an
interchangeable being named Tetragrammaton. And it was so. Eons
afterward, Lilith and Metatron created third dimensional beings of
themselves, and so they formed humanity in their own image, man and
woman, in the image of themselves, they
designed them. Metatron named the male Adam, and Lilith named the
female Eve. The Spirit since it is amorphous. It bestowed upon
mankind a unique element called a soul.
When the Spirit gave humankind its soul,
the first gust was given to the man, and then the woman received
the second breeze. As a consequence of this, the man
acquired a comparatively minor advantage
over the woman. However, Lilith was not at all satisfied with this
outcome. Apart from their opposite sex, she wanted the woman to be
as equal to the man, just as she was equivalent to Metatron. But, as
powerful as she may have been, she could not get the Spirit to
alter Eve's soul, for the simple fact that the trinity was ruled by
consensus. The relationship between Lilith, and the others soon
fell apart because of that. Lilith having her requisition turned
down by her peers, set out to ratify her own cause. And so,
she sought out the assistance of a
flamboyant seraph by the name of Lucifer.
One of the most beautiful of all the heavenly creatures was
Lucifer, but there was no comparison when it came
to Lilith's perfectionism, and charisma. As
Metatron's counterpart, Lilith was the ultimate seductress, the
exemplar of sheer beauty, and femininity. She effortlessly
persuaded Lucifer to joining her cause by
leading him astray. Bewildered by ambition, and lust, Lucifer
conjured a most devilish grand scheme. He recruited
as many angels as possible, raised an army, in
order to take over the heavens. A bit preoccupied by the duties of
war, heaven left the gates of Eden virtually
unguarded. Lilith took advantage of this golden
opportunity, to at last set Eve free. Lilith convinced her to eat
the fruits of the forbidden tree, hoping that it would somehow
equate her with Adam. However, the fruits of that tree had rather a
mortal taste, which unfortunately brought death instead into her
world. Lucifer and his minions lost the battle, but the war has
dispersed beyond the boundaries of the heavens, as he and his
willing accomplices now reigned in hell.
Banished from paradise, Adam and Eve with the assistance of Lilith
soon discovered a new way of cheating death, a way of regaining
immortality by passing along their deoxyribose nucleic acids (DNA)
to their offspring. The permanently exiled couple bore triplets,
two males, and one female. They named the female Norea. The one
male was named Cain, and the other Abel. As the children became adolescents, Norea became more
emotionally attached to her jovial brother Abel, but the ambitious
Cain desired a family of his own. The riddles of death lurked still
around the first family, for they did not know yet of its nature.
Cain wasn’t willing to take the risk of lingering on until Adam and
Eve could provide him with a suitable mate, and so he cunningly
overturned Norea's heart by having her consume a magickally
enchanted apple. Later in life, when Abel eventually discovered the
means of which Cain had attained Norea's affection, he became
furious, but yet incapable of changing the fact that Norea was now
Cain's wife. As a manner of vindication, Abel began having an
affair with Norea, but when Cain became painfully aware of their
unfaithfulness, and vividly caught them in the act, he was
unforgiven. He used his scythe to brutally murder
Norea and Abel. Consequently, Cain became a
cursed nomad, until one day he came across a mysterious woman
bathing along side of a waterway called the Euphrates river.
He took her as a wife, her name was Serena. Cain and Serena built a settlement in a
land they called Nod, and they had many children, and lived
happily. Now it happened, that when men began to multiply on the
face of the earth, and daughters were born to them. Then, the
angels of heaven became tempted by the attractiveness of the
daughters of men, and their passions toward them became absolutely
intolerable. The angels observed that humanity willingly having the
power to give, or take away life, and they became envious of
mankind. Under the aegis of Lilith, some of these
angels took on human shapes, but not without any adverse
repercussions. These angels under their
cleverly human disguises established a new tribe on earth called
the Nephilim. At first, they lived harmoniously with humanity,
until they begot children with the daughters of men, and their
offspring was an abomination upon the face of the earth. Some of
the Nephilim descendants were Giants, others were of the half-human, half-goat clan called
Satyrs. Then, there were the amphibious
ones who called themselves the Leviathans. However, due to their
awkward abnormalities, the Nephilim descendants could not
appropriately adapt to the humane society, and so, as their numbers
grew, mankind became distrustful of them, and bitter resentments
toward one another later emerged. Between all the various races
inhabiting the earth at the time, the humans detested the
Leviathans the most, and the animosity was reciprocal. And so, a
war between the diverse tribes became inevitable, but neither sides
wanted to become the harbinger of this conflict. But, all
that was about to change, when an Emim boy
named Icarus fell in love with Naamah, the younger sister of the
King of the humans. Dagon, the self-proclaimed leader of the
Leviathans absolutely hated this union between Icarus, and Naamah.
Dagon considered humanity, as nothing more
than a race of parasitical diseases upon the earth, hardly worthy
of existence. Given that the earth largely consisted
of water, Dagon reasonably presumed
that it should not be
dominated by mankind, a non-amphibian race, but rather by
his kind. So, one day, Dagon hatched out a
plan to murder Naamah, hoping that
humanity would rise up against the Nephilim race
in retaliation. Thus, giving him a valid
reason to exterminate the human race.
After murdering the girl, Dagon got exactly what he had hoped for,
a war with mankind. King Tubal-Cain infuriated by the news that his
younger sister Naamah had been killed. He boldly, declared war on
the Nephilim clan. When Tubal-Cain, and his men arrived in the city
of the Nephilims, they unexpectedly found
themselves facing an even greater challenge. An increasing menace,
that was far more monumental than what
they could have fathomed. The Nephilim’s King, revealed to them
that heaven was not satisfied by what the earth, and humanity had
become, and that they have decided to
flood the entire earth. At this moment in time, the two rivals had
no other ultimatum, but to combine their forces in order to survive
the deluge. While the Nephilim had a greater chance of surviving
the floods, mankind got the support of an
unlikely foe, an adversary whose interests, and objectives firmly
depended on the survival of the human race. Hell, came to their
rescue but not selflessly. They wanted
more souls, and with the mass extinction of humanity on the verge
their supplies were about to run dry. In the end, mankind withstood
the deluge, and so did some of the Nephilim. Humanity was now set
on a new path, an era of virtue, until Cain
re-emerged. Cain by then, had learned that
Lucifer was his legitimate father, and not Adam.
And so, he returned to earth, from the underworld
possessing a number of supernatural abilities. Under the alias of
King Nimrod, Cain led humanity to indulge excessively in
wickedness. He made full use of his supernatural
abilities to beguile humanity, and successfully
gaining possession of the new world. Cain’s strategy for uniting
humanity was different from his predecessors. He rallied around
mankind not by the strength of his armies, but rather by his
mastery in diplomacy. He knew precisely what humanity yearned for,
and he brought forth to them the most innovative devices that could
be transpired from the underworld to the new world, and the people
loved him, and he was idolized. King Nimrod, better known as
Cain, unified all of mankind toward one common
aspiration, their own self preservation, not adhering to neither
heaven, nor hell. Humanity became more
than heaven could have bargained for, and so Metatron sent out his
angels to confound their speech, and randomly scattered them upon
the face of the earth. Lilith extremely upset by the drastic
measures that Metatron took in dealing with humanity. She called
upon the sacred name of the almighty
Tetragrammaton, seeking justice on the behalf of mankind. However,
when justice was given, Lilith and Metatron were unpredictably
found blameworthy. They were both sentenced, to a lifetime on earth
as mortals. The harsh burden of mortality led to Lilith and
Metatron rekindling their broken relationship. Even
so, their reconciliation wasn't enough to rectify
the existing tribulations that were already in progress. Heaven has
no rage quite like love to hatred turned, nor hell, a fury like a
woman scorned.

 


CHAPTER I – PRIDE

In the beginning, Metatron,
Lilith, and the Spirit, known as the Trinity, created the heavens
and the earth. They then populated the heavens with nine choirs of
angels, which are divided into three hierarchies, each of which is
divided into three choirs of angels: the highest, the intermediate,
and the lower. The upper choir, the highest, and closest to the
Spirit, Lilith and Metatron consist of the Seraphim, Cherubim, and
the Thrones also known as the Elders. The intermediate choir of
angels consists of the Dominations, the Virtues and the
Powers. The lower choir consists of the
Principalities, the archangels, and the angels.

The highest order of the highest
hierarchy is the Seraphim. They are responsible for maintaining the
presence of the source of the whole of existence within the
physical worlds. They are the guardians of the various creations;
their primarily concerned is with vibrating manifestations that
keep divinity in perfect order. Their very name meant
ardor.

The Cherubim, angels of the eighth
echelon, are the guardians of the fixed stars, keepers of celestial
records, and best owners of knowledge. The name, Cherubim, denotes
their power of knowing; they are filled by participation in divine
wisdom, and bounteously out pour to those below them from their own
fount of wisdom. They are some of the most powerful and
awe-inspiring of all angels, standing below the Seraphim in direct
closeness to the throne of the Trinity.

The seventh echelon of angels,
known as the Elders or Thrones, are the most glorious and exalted,
denoting that which is exempt from an untainted by any base and
earthly thing. They are the keepers of higher, more expanded
energies; they ensure that these energies maintain the connections
that continuously flow through the realms. The Elders have the task
of pondering the disposition of divine judgments, and despite their
greatness, they are intensely humble, an attribute that allows them
to dispense justice with perfect objectivity and without fear of
pride or ambition.

Now the angels of the sixth
echelon are called the Dominations. They act as a form of middle
management between the upper echelon and the lower, distributing
and maintaining connections between all beings and things within
physical realms. They regulate the activities of the angels,
handling details of cosmic life and existence and designating tasks
to the lower orders of angels.

The fifth echelon of angels, are
the Virtues; manifested in the universe as astronomically beings.
Virtues are known as the spirits of motion and control the
elements. They govern all of nature. They have control over
seasons, stars, moon; even the sun is subject to their command.
Their name signifies a certain powerful and unshakable virility,
welling forth into all their super energies; not being weak and
feeble for any reception of the Divine illuminations granted to
them. Never falling away from the Divine life through their own
weakness, but ascending unwaveringly to the super essential virtue,
which is the source of virtue; and flowing forth providentially to
those below; abundantly filling them with virtue.

As angels of the fourth echelon,
the Powers are keepers and teachers of the laws of nature. Co-equal
with the Dominions and Virtues, their name signifies an orderly and
unconfined order in the divine receptions, and the regulation of
intellectual and super mundane power, which never debases its
authority, but is irresistibly urged onward in due order to the
divine. It beneficently leads those below it, as far as possible,
to the supreme power that is the source of power, which it
manifests after the manner of angels in the well ordered ranks of
its own authoritative power.

The Principalities are the third
echelon of angels. In an order that is Holy and most fitting to the
princely Powers, they imply their supreme
authoritativeness.

The archangels, are angels of the
second echelon, they govern the affairs of the messengers of the
various realms and dimensions. Their
primary duty being to carry out the will of the Trinity.

Then, there are the angels, the
lowest echelon of the nine hierarchies of angels; angelic beings
assigned to the guardian of every living Soul. These are the most
accessible angels to humans and other life forms, and they are
constantly present. While the lowest ranked of all angelic beings,
angels are, nevertheless, members of the heavenly host and thus
possess the profound and beautiful attributes given to them by
their Creators.

Heaven, the realm of the divine,
had walls great and high, with twelve gates; at each of the gates
were twelve angels. The city of angels had twelve foundations, and
the city laid foursquare, the length as large as the breadth and
measuring twelve thousand furlongs. The length, the breadth, and
the height of the wall is equal. It measured thereof one hundred
forty-four cubits, and it was built of jasper; and the city was
pure gold. All types of precious stones
garnished the foundations of the wall. The first foundation was
made of jasper; the second sapphire; the third a chalcedony; the
fourth emerald; the fifth sardonyx; the sixth sard; the seventh
chrysolite; the eighth beryl; the ninth topaz; the tenth
chrysoprase; the eleventh jacinth; and the twelfth amethyst. The
twelve gates were twelve pearls; every several gate was of one
pearl; and the street of the city of angels was pure gold. The city
had no need of the sun and neither of the moons to shine on
it.

"Holy, holy, holy is our Creators"
sang the angels.

During that time, the earth was
without form and void; and darkness was upon the face of the
deep.

"Let there be light" said
Spirit.

And there was suddenly light.
Then, they divided the light from the darkness, and called the
light day, and the darkness they called night. The evening and the
morning were the first day.

"Let the earth bring forth the
living creature after his kind, all the cattle, and creeping
things, and beasts of the earth" said Lilith.

And they made the beast of the
earth after his kind and cattle after their kind, and all things
that crept upon the earth after his kind.

"Let us make beings in our image,
after our likeness. Let them have dominion over the fish of the
sea, and over the fowl of the air, and over the cattle, and over
all the earth, and all things that creep upon the earth”
said Metatron.

“I shall breathe into their nostrils, the breath of
life, as they shall become living souls”. said Spirit.

Metatron mixes dirt, and water to form man in his own
image.

“I call you errr...Adapu, Adamu, errr...Adam” said
Metatron.

Lilith mixes some dirt, and water to make a paste.
She forms a woman in her own image.

"You will be called Eve" said Lilith.

They created humankind in their
own image, male and female; in the image of themselves, they
created them. Spirit breathes into Adam first, and Adam jumps up.
He feels his chest, and face, and twirls in excitement. Spirit then
breathes into Eve, and Eve jumps forth excitedly as well. She joins
Adam in celebrating life.

"Oh! My, they look fantastic" said Lilith.

Metatron looks toward Adam, and Eve with
satisfaction, proud as to what they have accomplished. Since the Spirit was without form, it gave humankind a unique
element called a Soul.

"Be fruitful, multiply, and
replenish the earth. Subdue it; have dominion over the fish of the
sea, and over the fowl of the air, and over every living thing that
moves upon the earth” said Spirit.

"What about Spirit here? Poor, Spirit doesn't have
his own incarnation in this realm" said Lilith.

Lilith and Metatron both
had an avatar on this newly created
paradise, but not the Spirit because he was without
form.

"What do you propose we do about that?" said
Metatron.

"I don't know... Wait, I've got just the thing" said
Lilith.

Spirit and Metatron waited attentively for Lilith's
suggestion.

"How about each one of us picks out a particular
plant unto which we'll cast our aura?" said Lilith.

And so, they each one selected a
plant unto which they casted their aura. Metatron carefully chose the genus Thuja as the tree of life,
while Lilith selected the Moringa as the tree of providence, and
the Spirit opted for the Pomegranate as the tree of knowledge.
After that they placed each tree next to one another, and on the
seventh day, the Trinity celebrated, as
creation was complete. The Seraphim, the Cherubim, the Thrones, the
Dominations, the Virtues, the Powers, the Principalities, the
Archangels, the Angels, and every other living creature, including
Adam and Eve, were invited up to heaven for a very special
occasion. The multitudes of angels are
gathered in columns, surrounding this magnificent open-air
chapel.

"Come on now, move along; quickly...quickly" said
the angel Gabriel.

Gabriel did his best to get everything ready before
Lilith, and Metatron arrived at the scene. All
the creatures were grouped in columns.

"Here comes the light-bringer" said the angel
Michael.

In the middle of this seemingly endless aisle of
angels came pacing the intensely sparkling Lucifer. As the leader of the Seraphim tier, Lucifer was unlike the
other heavenly beings, he had six wings, with two wings, he
shrouded his face, with another two he covered his feet, and with
the other two wings he flew.

"What is Lucifer trying to do, outshine the sun?"
asked the angel Raphael.

"He is the sun" answered Michael.

"He is such a show-off. Is it truly necessary for
him to have his wings extending so extravagantly?" asked
Raphael.

"If I have not known better, I would have easily
mistaken him for a peafowl" said the angel Uriel.

On that very day, the showy
Lucifer had all six of his wings spread out to the utmost; his aura
was so intensely sparkling that he could have easily outshone the
sun.

"Hush! The ceremony is about to begin" said
Michael.

Nearing the altar where the Spirit was hovering,
Lucifer stopped, he instinctively recoiled his wings, and stepped
aside. As Lilith passed by, Lucifer’s eyes briefly met with hers.
Lucifer quickly shrouded himself with his wings, and kneeled down
on the ground to display his utmost respect for the bride and
groom. Lilith is clothed with the sun; her nude figure painted with
gold, clearly showing every curve on her body. The moon was beneath
her feet, glowing with her every footstep, and on her head lay a
tiara of twelve stars. The groom was arrayed in the finest linen,
clean and white. He wore a glittering crown on his head, garnished
with all sorts of precious stones. And on
that day, Metatron and Lilith wedded. Eons
later. Adam and Eve were taking a swim in the ocean. They dove
through the waves, swimming beside each other. The newly created
beings are full of life; swimming strokes for strokes. They swam
for a long distance, far out beyond the shoreline. Suddenly, Eve
started to slow, her strokes becoming labored, until she became
completely motionless in the water. She began to sink like a stone.
Adam, realizing Eve is no longer beside him, turned back to lend
his support. Adam took her in a lifeguard hold, and began to nurse
her back to shore. Finally, the two are coughed up onto the
shallows. They both collapsed, just beyond the waterline,
exhausted, gasping for air.

Spirit and Metatron are lounging about in heaven,
while the angels are catering to them. Lilith suddenly appeared to
them.

“Leave us” said Lilith to the angels who were
standing there.

Then, all the angels disappeared, leaving only her,
Metatron and Spirit.

"What’s the meaning of this inequality?" asked
Lilith.

She was referring to Eve’s sudden collapse in the
water, unable to keep up physically with Adam.

"When you breathed into Adam first! Did you give him
more of an essence?" asked Lilith.

Lilith poked her finger into Spirit’s middle, where
his chest would have been, if he had a human body.

"It was you, wasn’t it? You made Eve fail! Spirit, I
want my human to be equal to Metatron’s human in every way! I want
it done" said Lilith.

Lilith became more aggressive. She poked her finger
harder into Spirit’s middle.

"I want it done today, I want it done now" said
Lilith.

Spirit used his energy to push Lilith’s hands away.
His light-form softened to become a soothing yellow.

“Tell me darling, what happened? Why have your
countenance fallen?” asked Metatron.

"I was watching Adam and Eve swim in the ocean, and
during the event, Eve physically collapsed in the middle of the
sea. Adam had to pull her out. And I sense that perhaps this
inequality, comes from this soul element that Spirit had bestowed
upon them during creation. And now, I want him to fix it" said
Lilith.

“Lilith, I don’t know how it happened. And, I’m not
sure on how to even fix it, not unless we remake them both, and I
could try again” said Spirit.

"Well, this cannot be. We have to make Adam and Eve
equal" said Lilith.

"Do as you pleased, but I prefer my creation just
the way it is. Adam must not be touched" said Metatron.

Lilith scornfully, turns on her heel.

“Fine” said Lilith.

Lilith sought other ways to make Eve equal to Adam
for eons, but thousands, and thousands of years had passed,
seemingly in peace, and harmony, without the wrong ever being
righted. Beneath the surface of heaven’s tranquility, Lilith was
fuming at Metatron and Spirit. Adam and Eve are enjoying a shower
beneath a waterfall in the garden of Eden. Metatron and Spirit
looked on, smiling at the animals. Lilith sat on a rock a few feet
away from Metatron and Spirit, and she scowled at the pair. Then
she looked at Adam and Eve, and her scowl deepened.

"They ought to be equal" she said to herself.

She then teleported herself to heaven in an abrupt
manner.

"What’s with her?" asked Spirit.

"I do not know" replied Metatron.

Lilith appeared in heaven in a blink of an eye.
Angels are lounging about peacefully, performing their routine
functions. She storms by them, looking very determined, seeking
only one seraph in particular.

"There you are" said Lilith.

Lucifer whirled around to see behind him Lilith in a
lavish garb, its utter cloth of gold draping her divine form.
Lucifer is awestruck.

"My liege. To what do I owe this pleasure?" asked
Lucifer.

The flamboyant seraph has adored her from afar.
Lilith knew that she; the ultimate seductress, the exemplar of
sheer beauty, the keeper of feminine whiles could have easily
persuaded Lucifer to assist in her plans.

"I’ve been looking all over for you" said
Lilith.

"I’m yours, to command" replied Lucifer.

She advanced with a luscious, curling smile. She
spreads her arms, moving ever closer toward him.

"Ah, Lucifer, the noble of ages" said Lilith.

She turns toward him while fondling his
feathers.

"My most impressive seraph" said Lilith.

She trailed her index finger up to his biceps, and
flirted with body language.

"After Metatron fashioned you, it was I who made you
as you are…aspiring, bold, and clever. Every fiber of your being is
my design" said Lilith.

She moved even closer to him, whispering softly in
his ears.

"I’m aware of your most intimate desires, and I’m
here to make them come true" said Lilith.

Lucifer hanged on her every word. There is such a
divine influence in her voice. Everything around her seemed to hum,
and quiver with her breath when she spoke. She
was the ultimate temptress, the exemplar of beauty.

“Follow me” said Lilith.

"As you wish" replied Lucifer.

Lucifer broadly smiled, and followed her. The pair
freely wandered throughout the universe, from the sun to the moon,
and to the stars, until at last they arrived on earth. Lilith began to enlighten Lucifer on the making of the
heavens and the earth, and most specifically mankind. After all,
she and Metatron created everything, according to their
preferences. As they strolled around on the northern side of Eden,
relatively close to where Adam and Eve lives. A large woodpecker
flies through the trees above them. There are other things wafting
through the high branches, small points of light like fireflies. A
few drifts nearby Lucifer, and he notices that they are similar to
glowing dandelion seeds, approximately the size of large
butterflies, waving their silky cilium to move gracefully through
the air.

“Where are you taking me? asked Lucifer.

“To Eden” replied Lilith.

“To where” asked Lucifer.

“To the garden of Eden” replied Lilith.

“What’s there?” asked Lucifer.

“Paradise” replied Lilith.

They crossed over an immense bed
of faintly glowing moss, which reacts to the pressure of their
footsteps. Loops of bluish, greenish lights, like water ripples on
a pond, expanding outward from each footstep; they soon pass
through a grove of trees like willows. The trees stir, responding
to their presence, a decorative fountain of gossamer tendrils from
each central stalk. The long tendrils hang down like aligned hair,
and they glow faintly. The couple sway a little, as if in a breeze,
but there is no breeze. They reach out, gently caressing the
tendrils as they are passing through. Lilith runs her fingers
through the tendrils as she walks. She holds up her hands and
speaks softly to nature. The tendrils tilted as if in a soft
breeze, and seemed to be caressing her in return.
Lucifer puts out his hands, and the tendrils play
over his fingers, his palms, his forearms, his wings.

"I know there is a part of you, that craves to have
the universe at your feet. I’ve come to give it to you" said
Lilith.

Lilith moved closer toward Lucifer, wrapping her
arms around him, she braced him, and licked his face. She
continuously fawned over him.

"Forget about everything else. We will rule over the
universe together" said Lilith.

Lucifer looked directly at Lilith, his face
flushed.

"Anything you want my liege" said Lucifer.

Lilith explained to Lucifer how
Adam was created in the likeness of Metatron and Eve of hers. She
enlightened Lucifer about the Spirit giving humankind a unique
element called a Soul. She afterwards told him that when the Spirit
granted humankind its Soul, the first strong gust was embedded into
Adam, and then Eve received the secondary breeze. As a result, Adam
obtains a minor advantage over Eve. Lilith was not at all pleased
with this outcome. Besides their gender, she wanted Eve to be
equivalent to Adam, just as she is equal to Metatron.

"Equality is the soul of liberty. There is in fact,
no liberty without it. I seek your assistance in liken Eve with
Adam" said Lilith.

"What would you have me do my liege?" asked
Lucifer.

Considering that he was not like
the other creatures, there was something about Lucifer that led on
Lilith to him. Lucifer had always managed to stand out among all
the angels. He was more confident, sophisticated, and certainly,
more charming. Lucifer vastly inferior to her, Lilith was,
nonetheless, amused by his presence. She cherished the fact that he
wasn't tedious, unfailingly witty and quite eloquent. As powerful
as Lilith was, she couldn't get the Spirit to adjust Eve's faulty
Soul, for the simple fact that the trio was regulated by consensus,
and neither Metatron nor the Spirit seriously considered Eve's Soul
to be flawed. Lilith felt voiceless in
heaven most of the time, as the Spirit and Metatron were often in
agreement with each other. Her point of views were sometimes turned
down by her counterparts, and so she set out to vindicate her cause
on her own. Offering Lucifer her allegiance, she emphasized on how
with each other, they would reign over the universe. Lucifer was
speechless. As he was still processing the proposal, and before he
could say a word, Lilith placed her left hand on his chest.
Momentarily, Lucifer became a humanoid; he puts his face closer to
hers. She gently rubs her cheek against his. They kissed. She pulls
him down until they are kneeling, facing each other in the sacred
glade. He falls into the infinite pool of her. They sink down on
the bed of moss, and ripples of light spread out under them. Then,
she passionately kissed him again, and there in the
garden of Eden. They made love. Bewildered by
pure lust, Lucifer then returned to the heavens with a diabolical
plan that made his task easy, recruit as many angel as possible,
raise an army, and take over the heavens. Lucifer entered
Heaven, all is radiant, and wonderful. Angels,
and cherubim lounged about peacefully. No one suspected
him of any wrongdoing. In a remote place in
heaven, he summoned the cherub Beelzebub,
the elder Vassago, and the angel
Astaroth.

"Hey, Light-bringer, what is this all about?" asked
Beelzebub.

Astaroth out of boredom, kept shape-shifting into
different forms. He then, turned into a giant panda.

"Yeah! Lu- what’s the big idea?" asked Astaroth.

Lucifer looked at each of them individually,
indicating that he was ready to disclose the nature of this unusual
gathering. Astaroth reverted to his angelic form.

"Beelzebub, what is the purpose of your existence?"
asked Lucifer.

Beelzebub looked at Lucifer dubiously, wondering to
herself why was he asking questions, that he already knew the
answers to. Nonetheless, she answered him.

"I am a cherub, the guardian of the fixed stars,
keeper of celestial records, and bestower of knowledge. All
knowledge" replied Beelzebub.

Beelzebub flailed, and shuffled her wings with
confidence.

"I know that seraphim, are responsible for
maintaining, the presence of light within the physical realms" said
Beelzebub.

Beelzebub then turned toward Vassago.

“Vassago here is the keeper of higher, more expanded
energies. His responsibility is to ensure that these energies
maintain the connections that continuously flow throughout these
realms” said Beelzebub.

Astaroth started mid-transforming into a
creature.

"And, I am an eight-hundred pound Gorilla" said
Astaroth.

Astaroth turned into a Gorilla.

"Lucifer go on with it. Why are we here?" asked
Astaroth.

"As you may have already gathered nearly all beings
created partakes a defined function, a purpose, with the exclusion
of one; mankind" said Lucifer.

“Go, on” said Astaroth.

"Adam and Eve all they have ever done since their
making is lounging in paradise. What is their purpose? What is
their function, are we not all created equal? Nine choirs of angels
have been established, and for what?" asked Lucifer.

Lucifer awaited a response from any of them, but
none was forthcoming.

"I'll tell you why. It’s because we have been
ordained into bondage, an eternity in servitude" said Lucifer.

"Blasphemy" shouted Vassago.

"It’s the truth. We exist merely to be vassals, and
nothing more. Why have the humans given souls, and not we? Are we
not worthy? Are we lesser beings?" asked Lucifer.

Lucifer stopped talking and recomposed himself.

"My fellow angels, I am pleading for your support,
in the struggle to attain our freewill. Nothing is more precious
than to be able to decide for ourselves the course of our own
destiny" said Lucifer.

A great silence was in the room for a moment.

"I cast my lot with Lucifer. The universe is indeed,
in disequilibrium" said Beelzebub.

"What say you Vassago?" asked Astaroth.

"Those who deny freedom to others deserve it not for
themselves. What are you proposing Lucifer?" asked Vassago.

"In the truest sense, freedom cannot be bestowed. It
must be achieved" said Lucifer.

"You had me at vassal. I’m in" said Astaroth.

"Go! Recruit as many angels, who desire liberty to
join the uprising" said Lucifer.

The group parted ways, determined to enlist as many
as attainable. These angels afterwards, talked with other angels,
and progressively, a slight note of discord rippled through the
nine choirs of angels. With the complete support
of Lilith, Lucifer successfully won over one-third of the angels to his cause; among them were Lucifer's
infamous generals Beelzebub, Vassago, and Astaroth.
In heaven, Beelzebub was the leader of the
Cherubim tier. Although petite in proportion she's tremendously
powerful, often animating herself as a chubby faced
miniature angel with wings. Lucifer's
third in command was an Elder named Vassago, who he was
also Lucifer's chief adviser. Belonging to the
seventh order in the angelical hierarchy, Vassago had the task of
pondering the disposition of divine judgments. He's depicted as a
luminous wheel, covered with a great many eyes. Lastly, was the
mischievous shape-shifter, the angel Astaroth, a very large radiant
spiritual being who sometime takes miscellaneous shapes in order to
cause misfortunes. On a secluded location in heaven, the multitudes
of renegades gathered around readying for a fierce battle. The
rebelling angels expertly formed four legions. Lucifer commands the first legion, armed with the elements of
fire, possessing the power to invoke firestorms, meteors, and
lavas. The second legion, lead by Beelzebub, were armed with the
elements of air, and they had the authority to summon up tornadoes,
whirlwinds, and lightning bolts. Vassago spearheaded the third
legion, which were equipped with the elements of water and
possesses the power to arouse blizzards, glaciers, and avalanches.
And finally, the angel Astaroth was in control of the fourth
legion, well armed with the elements of the earth, and they had the
power to conjure quakes, boulders, and dusts. Although the
rebelling angels favored the concept of unlimited boundaries
proposed by Lucifer, some still had their doubts notably Vassago,
Lucifer’s chief adviser.

"Lucifer with all due respect, one-third of the
echelons aren’t nearly enough to overthrow the heavens" said
Vassago.

"The odds are stacked clearly against us" said
Beelzebub.

"It would be wise to start negotiating terms" said
Astaroth.

"Pfft! Nonsense, I Lucifer, the morning star, the
most powerful of them all. I alone, will vanquish half of their
legion. However, if by some ill fate we are to
perish, then we are enough. Soon, choruses
of angels will sing hymns, and
praises of how we, with very few, conquered the heavens.
The fewer we are, the greater our share of
glory. Allow me to demonstrate my true power to eradicate
all doubts" replied Lucifer.

Lucifer turning toward one
of his underlings. He widely spreads his feathery wings. His body
emitted an energy beam so powerful, that it
instantly reduced his associate to ashes.
Afterward, he recoiled his wings, and looked around the
room. He stares at them in a demeaning manner, as if he was far
more superior.

“Is there anyone among you, who disputes my might?”
asked Lucifer.

Everyone remained silent no one confronted him.
From the ashes of the cremated angel,
emerges the metaphysical entity Deimos. A
dark and gloomy figure, whose essence immediately
dispersed in the area.

“What...What is that?” asked an angel.

It scattered itself within the
area like a smog, and went inside their
nostrils.

"Lucifer what is happening to us?" asked
Astaroth.

Lucifer fell down on his knees whilst choking
himself in despair, hoping to forestall the being from completely
possessing him. Lucifer struggled but in vain. The dark smog had
already taken over him. The angels became
bedeviled by it, and after that their eyes
turned to a golden amber sclera with oval black pupils.
Then, Deimos merged with Lucifer's shadow.
Accompanied by Deimos, the
personification of terror, Lucifer felt
even more confident that he could take on the heavens. It was then
the renegades first knew of fear, and they became intimidated by
Lucifer's supremacy.

In heaven, Spirit delivered the awful news to
Metatron.

"Lucifer has incited a rebellion against us" said
Spirit.

"A mutiny, this is inconceivable. How did this
happen?" asked Metatron.

"Apparently, they yearn for independence. They seek
an opportunity to exercise their own rights, and powers. A chance
to do away with the celestial chores given to them" replied
Spirit.

"They want to be like us?" asked Metatron.

"I’m afraid, it’s more complicated than that. They
seek to replace us" replied Spirit.

"They want to replace me?" said Metatron.

“Indeed” said Spirit.

"How dare they? Who has a claim against me that I
must pay? Everything under heaven belongs to me. Where is Lilith?
Summon her at once. Let us hear what she has to say in this
conundrum" said Metatron.

"She is with them. Lucifer and she, are now allies"
said Spirit.

Metatron is shocked, and stunned upon hearing of
this most devastating treachery. He stood there frozen.

"O! Lucifer son of the morning, full of wisdom, and
perfect in beauty. Your heart became proud on account of your
beauty, and you’ve corrupted your wisdom for the sake of your
splendor. And now you shall fall" said Metatron.

"What about Lilith? What is to become of her?" asked
Spirit.

"If it is a war she wants. It’s a war she’s going to
get" said Metatron.

Then, he teleport himself to a different location in
heaven. Metatron reappeared in heaven’s command center, where he
found the angels, Michael, Raphael, Gabriel, and Uriel are
preparing a battle strategy. Inside, the walls are covered with
cuneiform style writings, and other angelic symbols.

"Give them hell" said Metatron.

"Give them what my Lord?" asked Raphael.

"You’ll see. Here take this sword, it holds the key,
when the time comes, you’ll know what to do with it" said
Metatron.

He handed over to Michael a lengthy double-edged
broadsword.

"Behold, our nemesis this eradicator of amity has
taken courage to wage war upon us. Although, this villain yet holds
claim to that of an angel of light. He wanders about with all the
multitude of darkness within him. This wicked adversary, pours out
as a most impure flood, the venom of his malice on angels of
depraved minds, and corrupt hearts, the essence of deceitfulness,
of impiety, of blasphemy, and the pestilent breath of impurity, and
of every vice, and iniquity. These most crafty enemies have filled,
and inebriated with gall, and bitterness the entire universe.
Lucifer, and his cohorts must be stopped. Thus, I hereby confer
upon the angels Michael, Gabriel, Raphael, and Uriel absolute
authority over the four cardinal points of all existence" said
Metatron.

Metatron looked directly at the four angels.

"Kneel" said Metatron.

The four cardinal angels kneelled before
Metatron.

"Heaven venerates thee as protectors, and warriors
of righteousness. Arise then, O invincible princes, bring us relief
against the attacks of the lost angels, and lead us to victory"
said Metatron.

Michael grabbed the sword that Metatron gave him,
and carefully begin to examined it. The other angels gathered
around him and marveled with amazement at the double-edged
broadsword. The weapon was combined with five metallic elements:
iron, silver, tin, lead, and gold. The sword's length was
forty-eight inches. Its width was nine inches. Its depth was two
inches, and the sword weighed twenty pounds. Michael decided that
the battle would be best fought in a phalanx formation. On the
northern side of the formation, Uriel would take charge of the
Cherubim and the Thrones. Michael himself would command the
Archangels and the Angels on the southern side of the formation. On
the east, Raphael was to rule over the Dominations, and the
Virtues. Lastly, Gabriel would preside over the Powers and the
Principalities on the western side. Lucifer, and his minions were
recovering from the tragic event that took place earlier, when
suddenly out of a radiant portal appeared Lilith.

"Mighty impressive. Oh my, take a look at you" said
Lilith.

Lucifer gazed down upon himself.

"I’m impressed" said Lilith.

She slithered toward Lucifer. She began encircling him, as if she was
examining his body. With her index finger, she slowly trailed her
finger across his steaming body. Steams began arising from the very
spot where she was touching him. She winked at him.

"Hmmm! You’re so hot" said Lilith seductively.

"I am now, more powerful than I ever was before. I
shall ascend to the highest heavens, and be the most exalted. I
shall raise my throne above the stars. I shall sit enthroned on the
mount of assembly, on the utmost heights of the sacred peak" said
Lucifer.

"You have the ambition of a true ruler. However, if
you are to win this war, you must serve no master but your own
desires. Here, take this trident, and be triumphant" said
Lilith.

Lilith gave Lucifer a three-pronged spear, and a
gentle kiss on the cheek. He grabbed the weapon from her, and
examined it.

"Does it please you?" asked Lilith.

Lucifer nodded his head in approval. From that moment on, he would never again doubt his
convictions. Lucifer ever certain of his benevolence, from his
perspective those that were not on his side, they were undoubtedly
malevolent. Lilith's trident composed of a
unification of five metallic elements. The handle bar was of pure
gold; the lateral bar was made of silver; the first prong of tin;
the second prong of lead; and finally, the third prong was made of
iron. As a whole, the trident was eighty-four inches in length;
each prong was twenty-four inches long and the overall weight of
the trident was seventy pounds.

“Now go forth, unleash the tides of doom, upon all
those who would oppose us" said Lilith.

Lead by their utterly fearless
leader Lucifer, the legion of doom fled toward the Pearly Gates,
and there they came across Raphael, Uriel, Gabriel and Michael.
Clearly outnumbered by their adversaries, Lucifer and his legions
decisively rejected the notion of a withdrawal, determining to win
at all cost. The army of darkness rages on, some of them were
actively involved in aerial assaults, while others stayed on the
ground. Raphael and the shape-shifting Astaroth found themselves in
the same path on the battlefield.

"I was hoping that we’d crossed path on the
battlefield Raphael" said Astaroth.

"You’re no match for me Astaroth" replied
Raphael.

"Is that so, we’ll just have to see about that. Come
on, then. It’s just you, and me. No weapons, no special powers"
said Astaroth.

They stared each other down for a
moment, and then they began to fight. The
two of them go at it, unleashing a flurry of kicks, blocks, and
punches. Astaroth counter-attacked, and got Raphael in a
back-choke. He twisted out of it, throwing Astaroth over his
shoulder, who neatly cartwheeled, rebounding back off at Raphael
again. They traded blows, a brutal death-match that seemed to defy
gravity. Ultimately, Raphael bested him, and so to avoid being
vanquished Astaroth rapidly shape-shifted into a humanoid
resembling Adam, and humbly begged for mercy, hoping to outwit
Raphael.

"Be merciful O, great archangel. I beg of you do not
slay me" said Astaroth.

Upon seeing that Raphael hesitated for a split
second, but that was long enough for Astaroth to quickly elude him.
Shortly thereafter, Astaroth came back behind Raphael and strikes
him from the rear. However, this time he was not alone. He returned
with several dust devils with him. His dust devils, were merely
mundane physical manifestations of himself, capable of causing
severe damage to their victims upon contact. Raphael finds himself
encircled by three dust devils in addition to Astaroth.

"You couldn't bring yourself to harm me, could you?
How noble of you Raphael! But, you will receive any mercy from me"
said Astaroth.

Raphael stood in the middle of them. He calmly
glanced to his left, then to his right, and in the corner of his
eye, he sees the four dust-like creatures that Astaroth had
conjured. All bets are now off. Raphael pulled out his long
sword.

"So, you've got me surrounded. That's good, now I
can attack in any direction, and not miss" said Raphael.

Then, he swung his weapon around in a circular motion, and decapitated them
all. Given that Gabriel was not doing so
well fighting Vassago, Raphael went to his aid.

"Why won't you die, like a good angel?" screamed
Vassago.

Vassago was beating Gabriel to a bloody pulp on the
ground. In desperation, he dug his fingers into Vassago's many
eyes. Raphael appeared just in the nick of time, and smote Vassago
off of him. Raphael kicked Vassago in the face hard, instantly
breaking his neck.

"Phew! Now that was a close one" said Raphael.

"What took you so long?" asked Gabriel.

Vassago’s neck sagged sideways for a second. Then,
he violently swung his head around, somehow redressing his neck
vertebrae into place with a snap of his head. Vassago recomposed
himself to an offensive stance, and growled in anger. Gabriel, and
Raphael look at one another.

"Oh! Oh! Here comes trouble" said Raphael.

Then, the dynamic duos joined
forces to defeat the notorious villain, but in spite of their
efforts, Vassago continued to batter the both of them
relentlessly.

Anael and Beelzebub faced each
other with their weapons raised. Their eyes locked, and their
defensive stance frozen. Beelzebub attacked first, bringing her deadly halberd over in less time than it
take to blink an eye. Anael somehow managed a counter-strike. She
advanced offensively with her spear, parrying, and thrusting with
supernatural speed and strength. Beelzebub
dodged, barely avoiding being impaled by Anael’s
spear. Beelzebub wickedly struck back. Anael lock weapons with her. Then,
Beelzebub twisted her halberd free, cutting open Anael's cheek.
Anael flew through the air, and came down crashing at Beelzebub
spear first. Beelzebub quickly rolled away. Anael missed, and the
fighting raged on. Lucifer, on the other
hand, appeared to be unstoppable, as he plowed through heaven's primary lines of defense
effortlessly. Analyzing the current
situation, Michael now realized that ultimately, it
is Lucifer that must essentially be
stopped.

"Lucifer, I challenge you to a duel, and whoever
wins this duel, is the winner of the war. We could end this war at
this very instant, and avert the demise of many. You fight for your
own cause and I, for heaven's sake" said Michael.

"You Michael? You are challenging me?" said
Lucifer.

"I am. Let's end this here and now" replied
Michael.

"And I suppose, you are expecting to be the victor
of this battle?" asked Lucifer.

"Certainly, heaven is on my side. I am an ally to
good, and a nightmare to you" replied Michael.

Lucifer shuffled his wings, as some sort of a
distraction, and then viciously struck Michael hard to the
ground.

"How do you intend to defeat me Michael? I am a
seraph, and you’re nothing but a feeble archangel" asked
Lucifer.

Divinely superior to Michael.
Lucifer was a seraph, after all, and an
elite angel of the highest echelon in heaven. Michael was only an
archangel, an amateur of the lower-ranking power structure. Lucifer
arrogantly assumes that his victory is definite. Michael
battled Lucifer in both aerial assaults, and ground attacks, but
nothing seemed to be effective. Michael kept on
attacking Lucifer, but on every attempted assault, Lucifer was
capable of successfully evading him. Michael began yet another
aerial battle with Lucifer, but alas that strategy turned out to be
in vain, for Lucifer had six wings clearly possessing the
advantage, whereas Michael had only two wings. Michael became
exhausted and Lucifer pompously continued taunting him.

"Let me ask you this Michael! Has an angel like
yourself ever experienced fear?" asked Lucifer.

 



CHAPTER II –
GREED

Meanwhile, on earth,
Lilith found her way
into the garden of Eden. The garden is lush, and animals
flit about. It remained peaceful, despite the war taking place in
heaven. Lilith noticed Eve wandering about alone in the garden.

“My dear, has the Spirit truly said that you
shouldn't eat from any tree of the garden?” asked Lilith.

"Oh yes, from the fruits of the trees of the garden
we may eat, but from the fruit of the trees which are in the middle
of the garden, we shouldn't eat from it, or we'll die" replied
Eve.

Lilith pretended to be stupefied by her words.

"Die? Are you sure, that's what the Spirit had
said?" asked Lilith.

Eve nodded her head in confirmation.

"Well, let me ask you this, Eve. What is death?"
asked Lilith.

Eve remained unresponsive. She didn't know what it
meant to be dead.

"No, you will not die. If you eat from this tree you
will be equal to Adam, just like me, and Metatron are equal, you
will be like us" said Lilith.

Eve took a ripe pomegranate from the tree, and ate
it. Soon thereafter, the Spirit appeared in a
shape of a burning bush. Although the thuja bush was aflame, it was
not burnt. Metatron also came along.

"Lilith what have you done?" asked Metatron.

Spirit placed Eve, and the rest of Eden in a time
freeze while Metatron and Lilith discussed the issues.

"Behold, the woman has become as one of us" said
Spirit.

"You told her that if she eats from the pomegranate
tree, she would die. And, I told her that she wouldn't, and from
where I'm standing, she doesn't look dead to me. Does she?" asked
Lilith.

"That’s not the point" said Metatron.

"Then what is the point Metatron? I’ve requested
your aid for eons, in hopes of finding a resolution to Eve’s
debility, and millenniums after millenniums. I’ve been repeatedly
neglected as if my concerns were of no importance. So, I took
matters into my own hands" said Lilith.

"Taking matters into your own hands, is that also
why you have Lucifer ambushing the heavens, is this part of your
plans?" asked Metatron.

"Lucifer is nothing but a mere distraction. If I had
told you beforehand that I was going to have Eve eating from the
tree of knowledge would you have approved of this action?" asked
Lilith.

"Absolutely not. These gifts are sacred even to us"
said Metatron.

"My point exactly. So you see, sometimes the
invisible hands of fate must be forced" said Lilith.

"Fine Lilith! Have it your way, let’s recreate Eve,
we’ll redo heaven, and earth, we will undo them all. Destroy
everything, and start anew. So be it" said Metatron.

"How, how could you destroy it all without
consideration? Charge the violation to the violator, charge the
offense to the offender, but be compassionate to the other living
organisms on this realm. Let Eve be cut off from Paradise. Be
patient, it would be better if I'd periodically take away her
essence from her, until there's nothing left, and then she will be
no more" said Spirit.

"No, you cannot do this. Eve is innocent, it was I
who convinces her to eat from the tree, and as for Lucifer, he was
nothing but a mere pawn" said Lilith.

Spirit released the time freeze around the garden.
Eve is rendered mortal, and cast out of Eden.

"This is far from being over, mark my words... mark
my words" said Lilith.

After Eve ate of the forbidden
tree, she did not die as she was previously told. She became quite
understanding of her own environment. She now perceives the trinity
for what they truly are, divine but not omnipotent. They were not
as she previously thought of them to be, for they also had a
creator. Lilith was hoping perhaps by
allowing Eve to eat from the tree of knowledge, that the
pomegranate fruit would somehow counterbalance for the lack of soul
inside of her. Metatron grasps this moment as the perfect
opportunity to retaliate against Lilith for her infidelity, and so
he suggested that Lilith's avatar, Eve, be severely punished. And
so it was that Metatron and the Spirit concurred with that Eve
would be rendered mortal and cast out of Eden. This
decision further outraged Lilith, and she vowed
to her revenge. Back on the battlefield,
Lucifer was still toying with Michael. Lucifer overtly confident of
his superiority continued to ridicule Michael, constantly knocking
him down to the ground. Each time, Michael thought he had gotten
the upper hand, Lucifer would knock him to the ground, and belittle
him.

"If you can't defeat me, then why don't you lay down
your weapon, and join me? Michael, join the rebellion. Join us"
asked Lucifer.

"I’ll never join you" replied Michael.

Displeased by Michael's rejection
Lucifer smote him viciously, knocking him to the ground once
again. Then, he leaped high into the air,
and landed with both his feet on Michael's chest.

"You weak pathetic fool" said Lucifer.

Lucifer whammed his foot on
Michael's head, and entrenched it onto the
ground. He lifted
up his trident to deliver the finishing blow.

"Here comes the pain" said
Lucifer.

Michael lay completely defenseless
on the ground; he closed his eyes and prayed.

"Lord you are my refuge, and my fortress, and in
you, I will trust. Surely, you shall deliver me from the snares of
evil. Your truth shall be my shield. I shall not be afraid of the
terror of Deimos, nor of the imminent destruction that lay waste. A
thousand may fall at my left side, and ten thousand at my right
side, but death shall not come near me, because you have set your
love upon me, and through you, I shall be victorious. Amen" said
Michael.

"Is it just me, or does it sounds like you were
praying for your dear life" said Lucifer.

Before Lucifer could impale him,
Michael grabbed him by the ankle, and threw him off. Lucifer fell
to the ground, stunned, dropping his trident.

"Rgrr..., blast you" roared Lucifer.

Suddenly, a beam of light
enveloped Michael, and sparks of lightning manifested on his
body. His sword became ablaze.
His eyes became like a flame of fire and his body
began to transform. Dramatically, four additional wings grew out of
Michael's angelic body. Lucifer realized to his horror that Michael
had ascended from an archangel to a Seraph. The two angels were now
equal in attributes. Michael turned around with a smirk.

"It’s my turn" said Michael.

Lucifer got back up and shuddered
his wings, not fazed a bit by Michael's transformation; he started
clapping, sarcasm rippling through his voice.

"Well, well, well look at what we have here, Michael
the seraph. Welcome to the club schmuck, but unfortunately for you
there's only room for one seraph on this battlefield" said
Lucifer.

"Make that two" replied Michael.

"Michael, I’m glad that you have gotten a bit
stronger. Maybe this time around, I’ll actually break a sweat" said
Lucifer.

Then, Lucifer furiously assaulted
him with all types of syndicated attacks but, this time Michael is able to fight back, resisting, even
winning. Michael was stronger than him now, and Lucifer was getting
trounced regardless of what he did. Lucifer pulled
himself up from the rubbles.

"You insignificant little pest. You’re still
nothing, when compared to my power. I don’t care how powerful you
think you’ve become, you don’t stand a chance against me" said
Lucifer.

Then Lucifer stretched out his
wings, and with a jolt of confidence, he emitted a vigorous
exertion of energy much like the one he used to vanquish his
minions. The many wings of Michael shrouded his perpetual body, completely shielding him from Lucifer’s
deadly rays.

"Is that all you’ve got?" asked Michael.

"You must be so proud of these irritating tricks
you’ve learned" said Lucifer.

Lucifer attacked Michael with all his might.
Eventually, one by one, Michael cut off Lucifer’s
wings, all six of them.

"Give me strength" said Michael to himself.

Then, taking his flaming sword,
Michael raises it as high as possible above his head and then
plunges it to the ground. And almost instantly a huge portal was
opened up.

"Welcome to hell" said Michael.

Michael and Lucifer continued fighting at the edge
of the abyss. Heaven's warriors were regaining
their momentum on the battlefield, and simultaneously they began
steering the rebels in the direction of the abyss.

"No, I refuse to accept this as my fate, to be at
the mercy of a mere tyro" said Lucifer.

"O! Lucifer you were the signet of perfection full
of wisdom, and perfect in beauty. You were blameless in your ways
from the day you were created until wickedness was found in you and
you’ve sinned. So now, I expel you in disgrace from the heavens,
and I banish you to hell" said Michael.

Lucifer was helplessly hanging onto the edges of the
threshold, and before completely falling in. Michael grabbed him in
a compassionate attempt to saving him. Lucifer's
imperious pride has been completely crushed. An inferior being had defeated
him. At that very moment, the prideful overlord found
himself at the mercy of a mere tyro.

"Grab a hold of my hand" shouted Michael.

"I don’t need your pity Michael. Let go of me" said
Lucifer.

"Lucifer please, don’t be foolish, hell won’t be as
pleasant as heaven" said Michael.

"It is better to rule in hell, than to serve in
heaven" said Lucifer.

"I cannot hold on any longer, save yourself" said
Michael.

"I will not spend eternity as your second Michael,
every breath you now take is an insult to my honor, and I will have
my vengeance, by my hands you will be cut down inch by inch, the
way you have cut out my wings" said Lucifer.

Lucifer made one final attempt to striking down
Michael.

"Never say die" shouted Lucifer.

Michael locked eyes with Lucifer one last time, and
simply let him plummet into the pits of hell. As
soon as the abyss absorbed every rebelling angels, the portal
closed. After the battle, all the angels gathered in heaven's yard
to give glory to Metatron.

"Oh come, let’s sing to our
Lord Metatron! Let us shout joyfully to the rock
of our salvation. Let us come before his presence.
Let’s shout happily to
him with psalms for the Lord is the great
Lord above all. In his hand are the deep places of the
earth. The heights of the hills are his
also. The sea is his, for he made it, and
his hands formed the dry land. Oh come, let us worship, and bow
down. Let us kneel before Metatron
our maker" said Gabriel.

In order to distinguish the
benevolent angels from the malevolent ones, Metatron summoned the
stars, and made halos of them. He then placed these halos on the
heads of heaven's valiant warriors. As for those angels that were
fatally wounded on the battlefield, they were revived as Saints.
Back on earth, Eve was going through a very difficult time.
Expelled from Eden, and stripped of her immortality, she
strolled about into uncharted territories.
The terrain is dreary comparing to the lush Eden. During Eve’s
incident, Adam was slumbering, and when he woke up, she was not by
his side, so he went out looking for her.

“Eve, where are you Eve?” yelled Adam.

Adam walked around Eden looking, and calling for
her, but she was nowhere to be found. Adam could not figure out
what had happened, but he felt that something was quite different,
for there was now Cherubim armed with flaming swords guarding the
entrance of Eden.

“Eve, are you there?” yelled Adam.

Then, the angel Gabriel appeared to him.

“Gabriel, where is Eve? And why are these cherubim
standing there at the gate?” asked Adam.

"She’s gone Adam" replied Gabriel.

"Gone? What do you mean she’s gone? Is she giving an
audience to our Lords in heaven?" asked Adam.

"No! She’s a sinner now. She ate of the forbidden
tree, and on account of that she has been cast away from paradise.
She’s now at the mercy of death. Come, let me show you" replied
Gabriel.

He took Adam to a nearby exit, and
there she was. She hardly looked like the woman Adam had known;
almost everything about her had changed, except her beautiful eyes.
Eve did not venture too far from the gates of Eden, since there was
no other place for her to go. She appears miserable. She was afraid, alone, cold, and hungry. And being
mortal was now the least of her worries, as even the animals had
turned against her. When she turned her attention to the animals,
the deers and squirrels saw Eve and darted away, they distanced themselves from her. Adam wanted to leave the perimeter to be with her, but the
Cherubim, who was guarding the exit, stopped him.

"Adam, you are forbidden from leaving the garden.
Every choice one makes has an end result. She has made her choice.
Let it be" said Gabriel.

"Take me back, take me back, please, because I
cannot stand seeing her looking like this" cried Adam.

"Alright, we can go now" said Gabriel.

As they walked back, Adam stopped
in the middle of the garden where the Tree of Life,
Knowledge and Providence
stands.

"Tell me again Gabriel, what did she do to deserve
such a dire fate?" asked Adam.

"She ate from the tree of knowledge" replied
Gabriel.

"Which tree…? asked Adam.

Adam pointed in the direction of the Tree of
Knowledge

“Do you mean this tree" said Adam.

He then walked closer toward
the Tree of Knowledge, and plucked a fresh fruit. Gabriel cautioned him,
reminding him of the consequences of eating the fruit.

"Adam, what are you doing? You do know the
consequences of eating from this tree, now put it down" said
Gabriel.

"Her eyes, her lips, her smile, and her gentleness
every inch of her makes it worth it. I love this woman Gabriel, and
I would rather spend a brief moment out there by her side then to
spend an eternity in paradise without her" replied Adam.

Then, without any hesitation, he
ate the forbidden fruit. Soon thereafter, Adam was cursed, stripped
of his immortality, and banned from paradise. However, he did not
seem to care. Adam did not wait to be escorted out of Eden,
he ran out by himself.

“Eve, where are you Eve?” yelled Adam.

Upon hearing Adam’s voice calling for her, Eve came
running toward him. Adam ran toward her and,
hugged her, and he kissed her with so much passion that all the
angels in heaven wept.

"Adam, you..."

Before Eve could finish saying
whatever she was going to say, Adam interrupted her. He
placed his finger on top of Eve’s lips.

"Shhh! Don’t say a word.
Just kiss me” said Adam.

They kissed for a while, then Eve parted her lips
from his.

"But, Adam what about paradise?" asked Eve.

Eve felt guilty for what had happened, but Adam was
quick to reassure her.

"Forget paradise. You’re all I need. I'd echoed
tenfold of my first disobedience, and devour once more the fruits
of that forbidden tree whose mortal taste begot death into our
world. What's the point of immortality, if I could never touch,
taste, and smell the scent of you? I'd echoed tenfold of my first
disobedience to be with you" replied Adam.

When Metatron saw heaven weeping
for humanity, he knew that he had to do whatever it would take to
redeem humankind. After his shameful defeat, Lucifer sat on his
throne in hell, contemplating his next course of action.
Hell, located three thousand league beneath the
ocean, is much like earth’s surface with vegetation, rivers,
mountains, and lakes, but only dark water prevails in these
streams. Most of the plants are gigantic, and flaccid. The black
mandrake, and the pomegranate shrubs are namely a few plants
that prosper there. An
inner sun exist, where sunlight is evermore present, which
caused the temperature there to be
relatively high. The vibration, and energy level found in this
hollow earth is purer, and is of higher vibration frequencies,
comparing to the outer earth’s surface. Lucifer’s personality had
changed dramatically. The flamboyant angel
has been overwhelmed by shame, and it appeared that the
overbearing seraph has stopped enjoying
the limelight. When he had to make an appearance, he would rather
do so, while lurking in the dark. Meanwhile, the rest of the
renegades gathered in small groups. There were firm indications of
a mutiny, gradually developing among the fallen angels, but no one
dared to express openly their discontent. The
fallen angels were not accustomed
to that type of environment. No one had
any idea, for how long they would be trapped there, or how to
escape. However, one thing was certain.
They were willing to do almost anything to get out.

"What terrible misfortune has befallen us? We were
promised freedom, and all we’ve gotten as a reward is this" said
Moloch.

"It seemed that every moment spent in this forsaken
place feels like an eternity. Perchance, if we were to ask our
brothers for forgiveness, we may someday return to the heavens"
replied Asmodeus.

“Not a chance! Over throwing Lucifer would seem more
proper. He has been absent from sight ever since that archangel
Michael castrated him. We ought to be preparing for another attack
at once rather than lingering around twiddling our thumbs, and
fluffing our wings" said Sammael.

“And, which one of you knows the way out of this
horrendous nightmare? Not one of you, Lucifer is our best chance of
attaining our freedom, mutinying against him now would be
absolutely disastrous" replied Xanatos.

“I have lost all confidence in Lucifer’s ability to
lead us. We could remain eternally imprisoned in this netherworld"
said Sammael.

Xanatos walked behind Sammael, and rubbed him on the
shoulders.

"Do not be troubled my brother, Lucifer does have a
plan. Be patient" said Xanatos.

Inside of a dark, and gloomy chamber Lucifer sat all
alone upon a lofty throne, high, and lifted up, gnashing in
anguish, spitefulness, and ashamed to find himself beatable by one
so far beneath him. Suddenly, he had a vision. Lucifer saw during
his vision an infant boy. The boy was laughing, and calmly playing
along with Deimos, the personification of terror. A dark shadow,
something vaguely resembling human, with two eyes, like lava.
Lucifer ran hastily toward the boy in order to protect him from
Deimos. When the infant boy turned around, and locked eyes with
Lucifer. The boy’s eyes are as dark as an onyx. Lucifer realized to
his horror that the boy had already been tainted by Deimos.

Beelzebub walked in, and interrupted the vision.

"Is there a problem?" asked Lucifer.

“I’m concerned for your well being. The realm is in
dismay Lucifer. There are talks of mutiny, many angels whispers
about rebelling against you, but yet you do nothing" replied
Beelzebub.

"So, let them" said Lucifer.

"I refuse to believe that one-third of the angels
rebelled, and fought for nothing" said Beelzebub.

"And, what would you believe?" asked Lucifer.

"I believe they fought for something. They fought
for freedom. They fought for you" replied Beelzebub.

Lucifer broke down in tears and sorrow.

"They will never see the light of day again because
of my arrogance" cried Lucifer.

"The path we have chosen is full of perils, and
uncertainties but the cost of freedom is often steep" said
Beelzebub.

"Freedom! What freedom, we are all doomed" replied
Lucifer.

“Freedom is an idea. The idea that we angels can be
free to do as we choose. Anything less than that is simply another
form of bondage. Lucifer, we were all ready to pay whatever the
price is the moment we rebelled against the heavens. They can
imprison us in hell for all eternity, but they can never vanquish
an idea" said Beelzebub.

Lucifer recomposed himself.

"I feel so lost, and alone. As the light-bringer my
role was simple, worship, and serve. Now I don’t know what to do"
said Lucifer.

"Regardless of which path you decide to take, we are
yours to command. The one path we shall never choose, that is the
path of surrender. Now pull yourself back together, and regain
control of your realm" said Beelzebub.

Lucifer took a moment to reassess the situation.

"Assemble the army" said Lucifer.

To ease the growing tension,
Lucifer decides to deliver a reassuring
speech; with the entire army assembling before him. Before Lucifer
even began his speech, another portal similar to
the one that hauled them into hell, slowly opened
up. However, this one was much smaller. They all
thought that heaven had returned to finish them off, they
were all ready to fight. Lucifer conjured a
massive fireball, while Moloch raised a
thunderbolt. The renegades were on the ready to blast whatever
that’s coming out of this
portal back to oblivion. Soon thereafter, a
female with an exquisite pair of legs came walking out of the
portal. It was her; Lilith.

"You missed me?" asked Lilith.

The entire army bowed down,
upon recognizing her. As
excited as Lucifer was to see her, he was also deeply ashamed, for
he had failed in his attempted coup. He was now a beaten
wingless seraph, who is trapped in the
pits of hell.

"What took you so long?" replied Lucifer.

Lilith grabbed Lucifer by the hand, and raised it in
the air as a show of support while the crowd roared in approval.
Lucifer walked up to the
podium.

"At last, the sleepers have awakened. Many of you
fought valiantly in our struggle to capture the heavens. Your being
here in this moment conclusively proves that you have longed for
your independence. A liberty which you all deserve, to live in a
realm where the only rule would be that there are no rules. This
Hell, the place that you find yourselves in today, it is only
temporary. I will do all within my power to release you. Do not
conceive of this as an imprisonment, rather think of it as a
tactical retreat, for when we do strike back, we will give them
hell. Do not be discouraged by this minor setback, we may have lost
the battle, but the war has only begun" said Lucifer.

The crowed roared and cheered, his audience bellowed with delight at his zingers, which had so much flattery in it.

"Bring me, your injured, and your fallen warriors so
they may yet live another day" said Lilith.

Lilith revived them with the aura of Deimos still
within them.

"Henceforth, you are known as Demons. No longer
should you be referred to by your old monikers. Seraphim, Cherubim,
Thrones these are but our titles" said Lucifer.

Lilith resuscitated the fallen
rebels who perished during the conflict. Since the auras of Deimos
were still in them, they became known as Demons. Unlike Lucifer and
the other fallen angels, Lilith could not be punished, nor confined
for her active involvement in the coup. After all, she was
Metatron's counterpart, and co-creator of the Universe. Although
her relationship with Metatron had gone sour, she retained her
unrestricted access to the heavens, the sun was still her shroud,
the moon remained under her feet, and she continues to wear the
stars as her crown. Although it was unclear to all, what honestly
attracted Lilith to Lucifer, the pair came to be an
inseparable pair. Not even
isolation to the underworld, could keep
them apart. Lilith scrutinized the realm closely.

“This must obviously be one of Metatron's inept
creations, an inner earth. Sadly, without my delicate touch, he’s
unable to mend it to perfection" said Lilith.

Lilith scrutinized the realm even more.

"So, this is the best that he could come up with"
said Lilith.

"Do you know where we are?" asked Lucifer.

"Of course, I know where you are. You are three
thousand league beneath the earth's ocean" replied Lilith.

Lilith leaned forward, and grabbed a flaccid
plant.

"Apparently, this place could use a feminine touch"
said Lilith.

As she walked around, carefully examining the place, livelier, and more
vivid plant life suddenly, started growing
in hell. The violent volcanic activities had
stopped. The dark
waters became clearer. She looked around some more and noticed that
there were no animals present. And so, she
began creating a few on her own. She took some of the earth, then
some water and made mud. Forming a shape, she blew some air into it
until it was completely dry. Then she gently dipped it into the
fiery lava. The first hellish creature was a half-man, half-lion
with wings. On his head were two horns. His hair was as long as a woman’s, and his teeth were like
that of a lion’s. He had a tail like a scorpion’s tail, which had
stings on it. He wore a breastplate of iron and carried a bow with
fiery arrows; when he fluttered his wings, there were sounds of
thunder.

"What is this creature?" asked Lucifer.

"I call it a Manticore" replied Lilith.

"Could you procure another?" asked Lucifer.

"Could I? Sure I can, but it won’t be as perfect as
creating angels or humans without Spirit or Metatron’s contributing
powers. Watch this" said Lilith.

Then, Lilith created a
reptile-like creature who has red scaly
skin, wings, and a very long tail; it also breaths fire. As soon as
the creature came to life, it blew out such a humongous fireball
that even Lucifer was impressed.

"Wow! Fireball that’s more like it" said
Lucifer.

“Ah! Exactly" replied Lilith.

“Allow me the honor to name this one Dragon" said
Lucifer.

Since the creature could fly,
Lucifer jumped on its back and rode it. Lilith made one last
attempt at another creation, producing a creature with the head,
and upper body of a woman, and the tails of a fish instead of
legs.

"Last but not least, I give you Siren" said
Lilith.

"She is much fairer than the others" said
Lucifer.

As remarkably beautiful as
this creature was, the Siren was one of the fiercest creatures in hell. Due to her amphibious nature, she is the only indigenous
creature of hell, that is physically capable of coming into the
human world. Soon thereafter, Siren jumped into the water, the Manticore, and the Dragon flew
away to explore the realm.

"What now your Highness?" asked Lucifer.

“Lucifer you lost the battle, mainly because heaven
had the Spirit as their partisan. Do you remember, when I told you
that the Spirit had given mankind, this unique element called a
soul?" said Lilith.

“I recall something of that nature" said
Lucifer.

“Well, the souls are particles of the Spirit. If you
were to gather enough souls, you could, then give rise to an entity
that is similar to the Spirit. That being would function, as a
counterbalance to the advantageous effects of the Spirit which
heaven currently possesses. It’s quite simple really, the more
humanity sins, the more souls you'll get, and the more souls you
obtain, the more chances you have of defeating heaven" said
Lilith.

Lucifer to his amazement applauded this new
idea.

“I'll use my unrestricted access to the heavens to
allure the remaining angels, and once they fall, these angels won't
be sent to hell. They'll remain on earth to assist us as devoted
devils. When I get you out of here, you'll have another army of
loyalists already encamped on the outer surface" said Lilith.

“Is there any chance of an earlier release, from
this forsaken place?" asked Lucifer.

"Any chance, of you accepting Metatron as your Lord,
and savior?" asked Lilith.

"It is better to rule in hell, than to serve in
heaven" replied Lucifer.

"Time is of the essence, I must return to the
heavens" said Lilith.

Then, she sharply snapped
at her fingers, and the portal gradually
reopened. She walked into the portal, and
she was gone. As the gateway is being closed, a demon made a desperate attempt to escape through it, but
as it came into contact with the brightly glittering threshold, the
demon was instantly incinerated. The harsh reality was that as
powerful as Lilith was, she was incapable of getting Lucifer, and
his minions out of hell. It took, the combining powers of both
Metatron, and the Spirit to detain the rebels in hell. Therefore,
the concurrence of either Metratron, or Spirit is required in order
for her to get them out. Alas, neither
Metatron, nor the Spirit wanted anything to do with her.
Nevertheless, she was more than determined to free her loyal
subjects from hell, and she knew exactly how to
succeed in her objectives.

 



CHAPTER III –
LUST

Back on earth, Adam and Eve were
actively searching for food in the forest, when suddenly, a
menacing bear came rushing after them.
They abandoned their supplies, and ran away as rapidly as they
could, but the bear still vigorously pursued them. While they were
running, Eve fell along the way, but Adam did not notice until a
while later. The bear was within inches away from devouring Eve,
when suddenly Lilith appeared. With a simple stare from her, the
frightening beast became as gentle as a cub.

“You should be more careful out in
these woods” said Lilith.

Lilith graciously helped Eve get back on her
feet.

“Thank you” said Eve.

Meanwhile, Adam came bursting back
toward them.

“Get away from her! Get away"
shouted Adam.

"I was simply helping her get back up, and telling
her that she should be more cautious out in these woods" said
Lilith.

"You're the reason why we're in this circumstance in
the first place" said Adam.

"I'm the reason why she’s still alive right now"
replied Lilith.

"Come on Eve, let's go" said Adam.

Adam grabbed Eve by the hand, and started walking
away from Lilith.

"Adam, wait" said Lilith.

"We’re leaving" said Adam.

"Adam, please" said Lilith.

"What do you want from us?" asked Adam.

"I want to help you. For how long do you think
you're going to outlive living like this? You two have discovered
the gift of knowledge, but have yet to explore it fully" said
Lilith.

Adam stared at Lilith in disbelief.

"You can't be serious. Gift, what gift, all that
we've gotten so far is pain, hunger, and suffering, and in the end,
we will die. That's all" replied Adam.

"It doesn't have to be this way Adam. You're the key
holder, and Eve is the gatekeeper. Together, you can sort of
re-open the doorway to immortality, cheat death, you know, by
having offspring. Be fruitful, and multiply, don't you remember?"
asked Lilith.

Lilith moved closer toward Adam, and started to
remove his garments. Adam stood unyielding, in protest.

"Relax, simply follow my lead" said Lilith.

Adam felt the bounce of her
luscious breast, against his own nakedness. She touches his lips
gently with hers, and then fervently kissed him. The exquisite
taste of her lips, and the sweet aroma of her flesh aroused Adam,
and he wants more, more of this aphrodisiac that seems to daze his
senses. Lilith turned toward Eve, who was
standing there to the side. With her index
finger, she signaled for her
to come over, inviting her to participate in this
unfamiliar, but yet enticing adventure. The maiden Eve found
herself intimately bound in between, as Adam and Lilith removed her
garments, one by one until she was completely nude. Adam kissed Eve
with all the loving tenderness that he could muster. He then parted
his lips from hers, gently stroking her
throat, and cupping her breasts, as his
hands drifted lower and further, sweeping
over her flat belly; his fingers slowly venture down
her abdomen, as the hot moist trail of his tongue
followed. His mouth tightly
shutting upon her firm breast, as his
tongue wandered teasingly over her hard nipple, sweeping it
repetitively. He slowly sank himself against her, his forefingers
tenderly brushing the Utopian triangle
that guarded her innocence.

"That’s it" said Lilith.

Adam gradually parted
her legs, first licking his lips, and with the
extremity of his tongue, he warmly massaged her clitoris. Very soon, he felt the warmth within her. She
twisted restlessly from side to the side,
crying out and disoriented until, reaching a dramatic climax. He rose
above her, and without hesitating, he lowered himself on, and into
her, feeling the initial wet warmth, and then, the blockage of her
virginal interior. Adam pressed on as steadily as he could, while
she loudly screamed, and moaned. Her eyes
met his briefly, glittering with the tears, that she was fighting
back. Adam gave thought to, if she was crying from the pain, or
from the fury inside of her, or because he had managed to excite
her to climax, prior to claiming her
innocence. Tremors soon seized him,
overwhelming him time, and time again, until at long last. He
inwardly groaned, as he reached his
climax. Adam's body filled hers excruciatingly. His very life
seemed to spill out of him, and into her.
Then, he fell to her side, struggling to return to his sanity,
after the blinding pleasures he had just discovered. Lilith
returned to the heavens resuming her conquest, where she sought out
Samyaza, the leader of the Grigori, also
known as the “Watchers”. They were a small group
of archangels, whose duties are covertly to monitor, and record the
events of humanity. Samyaza, the leader of the Watchers stood guard
at heavens watchtower covertly monitoring, and recording the
activities of humanity. His senses are so acute that he could see,
and hear any event occurring on earth. Nothing, escaped his
watchful eyes. Lilith approached
Samyaza.

"Look but don’t touch, touch but don’t taste, taste
but don’t swallow. These are not the rules that you submit to
Samyaza?" asked Lilith.

The archangel Samyaza stood there,
non-responsive, not wanting to be disrespectful, yet he's trying
his very best not to fall for her
temptations. She then snapped her fingers,
and in the midst of a fluffy cloud loomed the dramatic scene of
Adam and Eve making love.

“I know you were watching. Although, it’s always fun
to watch, I'd say it’s even better to participate, don‘t you think?
Now, haven’t you ever fantasized about what it would be like to
touch, taste, to smell the scent of a woman" said Lilith.

Samyaza remained silent. Lilith snapped her fingers
again, and the cloudy panorama disappeared.

"You can see it all. You can hear it all, but you
won't really know what it’s like, until you've tried it yourself"
said Lilith.

Then, she simply disappeared. Back
on earth, Eve had become pregnant and gave birth to a wonderful set
of triplets. A daughter named Norea and two sons, Cain and Abel.
Cain grew up to become a robust man, who labored the fields with
his father Adam, while Abel shepherded the domestic animals, and
Norea generally catered to her mother Eve. One day, Cain was alone
in the field, tilling the soil with a wooden plow attached to a
horse, when Lilith suddenly appeared to
him.

"Poor child, every day, you work tirelessly on this
ill-fated soil, the scorching sun at your back, your body aching.
Your hands, and feet badly blistered. And what does Abel do all
day? He spends his time relaxing under a tree, enjoying the gentle
breeze" said Lilith.

“I’m not envious of my brother’s function, nor do I
resent him for his fairly easy chores. To be honest, Abel wouldn't
last too long in these fields. That's the reason why father
appointed him as the shepherd. And besides, being a shepherd isn't
as harmless, and jolly as you make it out to be, there is always
the constant danger of wild beasts, and of getting lost in the
forest" replied Cain.

"That may be so, but my dear Cain, haven’t you
noticed that your parents haven't provided you with a mate. In the
future, to whom do you think Norea will mate with, an older, rusty
laborer such as yourself, or your jolly brother. If Norea settles
on with Abel, then by the time your parents have another child, if
it’s a female, you may already be dead. And Oops! There goes Cain’s
legacy" said Lilith.

Cain stood attentively, while being lectured by
Lilith.

"Death, is the cessation of the connection between
the mind, and the body. Because of the difficulties of your
occupation, your mind, and body are depleting much faster than that
of your brother isn't it? asked Lilith.

Cain took a moment to think about what Lilith have
said.

"You could be right, but if she favors my brother,
there isn't much that I can do about it now, can I? I cannot make
her love me" replied Cain.

"You could always kill him. Eliminate the
competition" said Lilith.

Lilith awaited Cain’s reaction to her statement, but
none was forthcoming.

"I was just kidding. However, I know of a way to
help you win Norea's heart" said Lilith.

"Go on, I’m listening" replied Cain.

"Now listen, during its birth, the foal will produce
a small fragment of tissue on its forehead. You must take this
tissue, dry it, and reduced it to a fine powder. After that, take a
red apple, and carefully remove its core, and the seeds. Fill up
the inside of the apple with the powder, and then cautiously reseal
the opening with that which you have removed. You must give the
apple to Norea, while making sure that she eats it in your
presence. Do this, and she'll be yours. However, you must act
quickly! Now go" said Lilith.

Cain left the field and went on to
prepare the enchanted apple. Eve and Norea are alone in the cooking
area preparing food.

“Honey, have you made up your mind yet as to which
one of your siblings you will wed?" asked Eve.

Norea felt annoyed by her mother constantly nagging
her with the same question.

“Oh! Mother hadn't I told you numerous times. I’m
not yet ready. It's a very complex decision. I don’t think you can
ever understand my ambiguous situation, because you never had to
choose between father, and any other" replied Norea.

“You better choose fast honey, because you're not
going to live forever. Now pass me the spices" said Eve.

In the meantime, Lilith sought out
Abel who was happily attending to a group of sheep and goats. Abel
was looking for a lost lamb in the woods, when he heard the sound
of someone humming nearby. Abel went on to investigate. He finds
Lilith seating on a stone with the lost lamb on her lap. Abel was
very cautious, for his father had already cautioned him about a
female that resembles his mother. So, he kept a fairly safe
distance from her.

"Don’t be afraid, I won't hurt you. I don't bite"
said Lilith.

“It’s you! You're the one my father warned me about"
said Abel.

“Oh! Yeah! And what did your father say about me,
which had gotten you so spooked. That I was this hideous being with
hooves, two horns, and conceivably, a tail" replied Lilith.
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