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Faith Von Bock opened her eyes.

Her first thought was: Where am I?

Her second as she looked around the nondescript room: How did I get here?

But before she could think too much about what was going on, she heard a voice say, “Hello, Faith,”

Startled, she turned around a couple of times but didn’t see anyone. Not knowing what was happening or being able to see who it was that spoke to her, made her frustrated and it also angered her, so she asked, “Who are you? Where am I? I demand to know what’s going on,”

The voice chuckled, “Oh, you’ll know soon enough. As to where you are, do you remember what happened before you found yourself here?”

“Of course. I took over the temple in Jerusalem, so I could use it as my seat of power while reveling in my victory over the Israeli’s by making them a part of the world community,”

She could hear the disapproval in the voice, “Oh come on, Faith, you can do better. What happened after that?” 

Crossing her arms across her chest, Von Bock decided she didn’t want to play this game, so she asked in her demanding tone of voice, “Who are you? What do you want with me?”

“Now, now, be a little patient. I’ll answer your questions once you answer mine,”

Von Bock thought about it, I think I was confronted by someone. Maybe one of the governors of one of the provinces? I don’t remember. I think I remember a gun, but then nothing after that. Then a realization dawned on her, so she asked, “Am I.... dead?”

“In a manner of speaking, yes,”

“Can we stop playing this game? I demand to know what’s going on, and I want to know now!” She was tempted to stomp her feet, but rethought doing so, since she didn’t want to be seen as an immature brat.

The voice sounded annoyed, “How old are you? Two years old? I realize patience isn’t your strong point, Faith, but all will be revealed soon. So, yes, you are dead, but only physically,”

“What does that even mean? Once I’m physically dead, I’m dead. There’s nothing after that. Right?” Faith wasn’t even sure she believed there was nothing after death.

“Wrong. If you’re dead, then how come we’re talking. I know you’re smart, so figure it out,”

“I suppose I’m now some sort of spirit and you’re leading me to the afterlife, to my great reward or something,”

“No, I’m talking to your soul, the very essence of who you are. As for the afterlife and the great reward you think you’re getting, I decided I had better things in store for you back on Earth,”

“Who are you?”

Von Bock was startled when she felt a tap on her shoulder. She turned around and was finally able to see who she was talking to. The man that stood in front of her was dressed in a nice suit and was probably the most attractive man she had ever seen – if she was into that sort of thing. He smiled at her, and said, “Hello, Faith, I’m Lucifer, or Satan, if you prefer,”

She couldn’t help but laugh at the very idea, “That’s silly, you’re Satan? Oh please, you look like you should be on the cover of some male glamor magazine, instead of being some sort of Crowned Prince of Darkness,”

Thanks to literature and other popular media, nearly everyone always makes the same assumption about what I look like, except for those who God claims He has forgiven, they always seem to see through the deception. Sometimes it works in my favor, and at times like this, not so much. “Maybe you were expecting me to look like this?” Lucifer morphed into the familiar red demon with horns and a tail, and he even held a pitchfork. “Is this better?”

Von Bock’s eyes went wide, she was somewhat shocked that the man appeared to actually be Satan. She had convinced herself that he was a myth, but since he was standing right in front of her, she figured she’d play along. “Okay, I guess I’m convinced. What do you want with me?”

“I want to help you take over the world,” Satan replied as he turned back into the man in the suit. Then he snapped his fingers and the two were hovering over the planet. “Behold the blue ball known as Earth,”

Instead of panicking, the sight of the planet below her awed Von Bock, and she sarcastically said, “Um, I already have the world, if you hadn’t noticed,”

“Yes, but without me, you’ll never have complete control over it. Together, we can stop God from carrying out His plans to reshape the world and its people in His image. I’ve chosen you to help me with this because you have been the most consistent in wanting everything I want. I’ve given my services to far too many who have abused the power I’ve given them, which almost always led to their downfall, and you have proven over the years that you won’t abuse that power if I were to share it. I’ve helped you out over the years, but I wasn’t sure until the last few years that you were the one that would help me achieve my goals,”

“What do you mean you’ve helped me out over the years? I don’t recall asking for your help,”

Lucifer returned them to the nondescript room. “You may not recall this, but you were beginning to suffer from Dementia the last time you ran for President of the United States. You were saying all sorts of odd, goofy things that baffled your supporters. For example, you couldn’t recall an actual event that happened, which involved a protest in your home state of California that you had brutally squashed as the governor of the state. You said your opponents were making it all up, even though there were videos and other evidence to prove otherwise. But you stuck to your guns, claimed it was all made up, and it was all some vast conspiracy from the right. Then there was the issue with digital communications when you were a senator, in the fact that you and your staff were quite lackadaisical with classified information. You also claimed none of that happened, saying that you were a victim of a right-wing witch hunt because you thought your opponents were threatened by a woman running for the highest office in the land. Those were some of the many reasons why you eventually lost,”

“Dementia? I don’t have Dementia! And.... and I was the victim when it came to all those accusations,”

“Whatever makes you feel better, my dear. To continue what I was saying - the man on the other side of the political aisle that ran against you was backed by me. The guy was as dumb as a box of rocks, even though he was considered by humans in the know as a successful businessman. I thought his obnoxious, boorish, and amoral behavior was a major asset, but his large ego tended to get in the way. It was a little too easy to turn people who should’ve had the moral insight to see who he really was, but they were enamored by his celebrity and fell for the delusion. It was great fun to see so-called Christians abandon their principles.

“Anyway, in the end, all he cared about was how much money he could get for his businesses because of his influence as the President through better trade deals and all that nonsense, not how he could help me finally bring about the collapse of the United States of America. However, his totally random style of running the country did accidently start its downfall. When I realized I should’ve backed you instead, I got rid of your Dementia so you could be the woman you are today. Also, did you know I even tried influencing that Indonesian citizen that beat you the first time you tried running for President? He wasn’t all that intelligent, mostly because his Communist upbringing really made him blind to the fact that I was real, so I couldn’t really do much to influence him,”

Von Bock interrupted him, “Wait a second. Are you saying my first opponent really was from Indonesia?”

“Of course. Nobody who becomes an Indonesian citizen can be a citizen of two countries at the same time. When he came back to the United States, he never bothered to become a citizen again and very few people questioned it. I’m sure you thought you and your staff were being clever with your attacks, but it was all true,”

“I hadn’t really believed he was; it was all show for the idiots that were my voters. If I had taken the accusation more seriously, oh the power I could’ve wielded. Oh well, all water under the bridge. Now, what do you want me to do? I mean, I could’ve sworn I heard somewhere that whoever partners with you was supposed to be a man, and I’m most definitely not one,”

“See, that’s what everyone thinks I’m going to do, and really kind of expects it, so I decided to throw a curveball and make you my representative on Earth just because I wanted to do something different. Anyway, we’ll have to deal with God, who may throw a fit in the next few years, but I’m certain we’ll get our way. I mean, I’ve had more followers than He has in the history of this planet and I command a bigger army, yet He continues to deny me what is rightfully mine, which is a place beside Him in Heaven,”

“Why did you get denied all of that? From what little I know about it, weren’t you part of the big three in the angel’s department, like in the same league as those other two? What are their names again?”

“Michael and Gabriel, that’s who they are. They’re all jealous of me, that’s why they’ve denied me sharing God’s power and it’s the reason they exiled me. You understand, don’t you?”

“Yes, I think so,”

“Would you like to see what they’ve done to me over the years?”

“You can go back in time?”

“Of course,”

“I don’t understand. If you’re claiming you can go back in time, why not change everything to come out better for you?”

“My dear, it doesn’t work like that. It’s not at all like those time travel stories where you can change something and a paradox occurs when you return to your own time. The past is set in stone and there’s no way to interfere. Believe me, I tried. All I can do is show you what happened and then we can work hard to change the future to favor us,”

Maybe this is a scam, maybe it isn’t, but if he can go back in time, I’d like to see him try. If he fails, it might be good for a laugh. “Okay, I’m up for it, let’s do this.”

“All right, here we go.”
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The trip back in time wasn’t what Von Bock expected – it was instant. She kind of expected whirling colors and some kind of vortex through time, maybe scenes of world history going backward, but not being in the present to the past in an instant. She wasn’t sure she should be happy the trip through time was painless and without drama or angry that nothing at all happened.

“That wasn’t at all like I expected,” she muttered.

“Of course it isn’t. Your popular media glamorizes all sorts of things, when in reality real life is nothing but boring. All right, I need you to be quiet while I show you one of the events we came to see. Can you do that?”

Shrugging, Von Bock said, “Okay.”

The two came into God’s throne room, where Von Bock could see that the Lucifer from this period approached God. For some reason that she couldn’t begin to figure out, Von Bock couldn’t exactly see God, all she saw was a bright light. Each time she tried to look directly at the bright light, her eyes burned and she felt weighed down by all the sin she had committed over her lifetime, which made her very uncomfortable to the point of wanting to run away and hide. She wanted to ask Lucifer all sorts of questions, but since he told her to keep quiet, she decided to honor his request, mostly because she was curious to see what was about to happen. For his part, Lucifer really wanted Von Bock to see everything from his point of view, to show that he really had been a victim, but he knew he couldn’t easily, if at all, manipulate what she was about to see and hear next.

The Lucifer from this period said to God, “I’m no longer satisfied with the responsibilities you’ve given me. I don’t just want to be the most powerful or most beautiful of the angels, I want to be like you and be worshiped by all of creation. I demand you give me this power. If you don’t, I have assembled an army of angels that will force you out,”

With a voice that shook all of creation and frightened Von Bock, God replied, “Lucifer, you are my creation, you will not and cannot demand anything of me. I will request this only one time – withdraw or you and your followers will face punishment,”

Crossing his arms, Lucifer defiantly replied, “I will not withdraw,”

“Then, because you will not continue to worship me as your creator, you and your followers are hereby banished to the earthly realm, where all of you will remain until prophecy has been fulfilled.” 

Von Bock then noticed two powerful looking angels coming into the throne room, adorned like they were about to lead some kind of ancient military campaign. God continued, “Michael and Gabriel will personally escort you out of Heaven. Your followers have also been expelled from this realm. You may want to occasionally approach me to discuss a matter, but only with permission from me through either Michael or Gabriel. Don’t expect the opportunity granted to you often. Do you understand, Lucifer?”

“You’ll regret this, you’ll see. I’ll become more powerful than you and will have all the sentient creatures in the universe on my side. They’ll see for themselves that you won’t share power and I’ll occupy your throne when that happens, I guarantee it. You’ll soon regret denying my right to have the same kind of power you have,”

“Michael and Gabriel, remove Lucifer from my sight,”

The two angels obeyed and escorted Lucifer from the throne room of Heaven, while he angrily yelled vile oaths at God and the two escorting him. The now disgraced angel was left on Earth, where he was surrounded by his followers. Looking less like the beautiful creation he had been before he rebelled, Lucifer was filled with hate and anger as he said to those gathered, “This is not the end of our struggle, we will continue the fight. We will convince the sentient creatures of the universe to side with us and we’ll be the dominant force ruling in Heaven, you’ll see. We have much work to do, so let’s get to it.”

Von Bock interrupted the scene to ask the present day Lucifer, “What happened next?”

Lucifer, glad that Von Bock wanted to know everything, said, “Next, we visit the Garden of Eden,”

“Really? That place actually existed?”

“Faith Von Bock, ever the skeptic. Come now, you’re talking to Lucifer and you’ve gone back in time, are you really going to doubt the existence of Eden?”

“I guess you’re right. Okay, show me what happens next.”

The next thing Von Bock knew, she was standing in a very green outdoor location and it was unlike anything on Earth she had ever visited or seen before. The next thing she noticed was a huge tree in the distance, full of some kind of fruit. She looked around and could see animals that would normally kill each other, actually resting or playing together. The air temperature was pleasant, and in spite of all the greenery, there wasn’t a hint of humidity. Then, a naked human woman unexpectedly walked past them, acting like she hadn’t a care in the world. The woman was somehow different than other women, but Von Bock wasn’t sure how she could begin to describe the difference.

“Let me guess, that’s Eve,” she deadpanned.

“Of course. Thanks to God, she and Adam have been unaware for centuries of the power they could have, but He doesn’t share, so they don’t know. I attempted to open their eyes to the problem, but my efforts were wasted,”

“What do you mean?”

“There’s a tree in the middle of Eden that has fruit on it that they’re forbidden to eat....”

“Oh, you mean the one with the Apple of Forbidden Knowledge?” Von Bock interrupted.

Rolling his eyes, Lucifer muttered, “Maybe I did a too good of a job throughout history of misconstruing what the fruit was.” Then said out loud, “It wasn’t an apple, my dear, that’s a common fallacy. Anyway, I wanted Adam and Eve to know the same things I and the other angels knew, and I felt they needed to be aware of this knowledge. So, in the next few moments, I approached Eve to make her aware that she and her husband could become like gods if she ate the fruit,”

“What do you mean they could be like gods?”

“Simply put, they’d be able to see and interact with not just God or me, but with other principalities and powers that are normally beyond a human’s ability to see or comprehend,”

“Oh,” Von Bock wasn’t entirely sure she understood what he meant.

“If Adam and Eve had eaten of the fruit, I would’ve had allies and I would’ve been able to take my rightful place on the throne,”

“And?”

“Once again I was thwarted. Amazingly, the two humans felt guilty about all the knowledge they received. When God found out, He banished them from the Garden for eating of the fruit and made sure all the animals hated or feared humanity. However, that action had the benefit of me and my followers now being able to influence humanity to see my side of things, so I went to work. Care to guess where we’re going next?”

“Not really,”

“Fine, be a wet blanket. The next place in history was when my followers and I practically had unlimited access to the denizens of Earth and could freely intermingle with them. Of course, God interfered because he was jealous,”

“What did He do?” Von Bock was actually curious about what Lucifer claimed happened next.

“If you really want to know, we can be there in an instant,”

“All right, I’m curious, it’s not that big of a deal. Let’s go already.”

Von Bock and Lucifer traveled to the next stop in history. When they arrived, Earth still looked mostly like a tropical paradise to Von Bock. From where the two were, she saw a large city in the distance, and animals the size of skyscrapers near the two travelers. Since none of the animals were what popular media and even scientists in her time depicted, she asked, “Are those dinosaurs?”

“Yes and no,”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean, that yes, those are what you would call dinosaurs. However, the ones you’re thinking of aren’t the big predatory reptiles scientists in your time think they were. As you can see, they’re docile and some people in this period use them like people in your time use horses or other beasts of burden,”
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