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Chapter 1: Regrets, Mind Control Technology, and a Spacebook Addiction
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Keila Eisenstein got up from the floor after a seizure. The seizures happened every now and then. She’d visited a medical professional about them, but the medicine that stopped the seizures also ended her divine visions, and the visions were non-negotiable.

She looked at the dead bodies of Jeshua and Abraham. She was the only one in the room, holding a smoking gun, so she concluded she must be the killer. The motive for killing Abraham was obvious — he was the villainous tyrant she’d come to Eden to usurp. But why had she killed Jeshua? He was annoying, clingy, and a lousy lover, but that hardly warranted murder. Then she remembered: an evil alien space demon called Rangda had commanded her to kill him in a vision. Under such circumstances, the sanest thing to do was to oblige.

With that settled, Keila turned to the more pressing question of how to take control of Eden. Killing the head honcho was a good start, but not sufficient — she’d killed the leader of the Terran Council once and spent four years being chased for it.

Eventually she came up with a plan. She would use the particle replicator, conveniently located in the same room, to copy the alien mind-control chip Abraham had used to manage the Edenites. The display showed two hours until completion. Keila considered spending the time reading the operations manual, but her phone had been dead for days and she was desperate to know what had happened on “The Wealthy Wives of Warner Brothers.”

She logged into Spacebook to post a status update and noticed something interesting: her nemesis Bjorn Muller had updated his own status. Reading it gave her an epiphany. The reason Bjorn’s army always knew her location was that Bjorn followed her on social media. In a stroke of genius, Keila deactivated her account, listing the reason as “User has perished.” That would fool them.

She then turned on an episode of her favourite show in Abraham’s private room — unknowingly broadcasting it to every monitor on the station. This alerted Abraham’s angels that something was amiss, as Abraham loathed “The Wealthy Wives of Warner Brothers” and would never watch it.

Keila got up with a twitch when Samael and the other Angels stormed in. Samael aimed his gun at her.


•  Stop! Who are you, and what are you doing here?


Keila:


•  I am Keila Eisenstein from the Martian Humanist Alliance, and I am watching TV.


Samael:


•  Yes, I can see that. But apart from your terrible taste in TV shows, you are trespassing. Where is Grandmaster Abraham?


Samael glanced at the corpses and continued:


•  Did you kill him?


Realising the truth might not be popular, Keila lied:


•  No. Jeshua killed Abraham, then committed suicide out of regret.


Samael:


•  I see. So what are you doing here?


Keila:


•  I am the stripper ordered for the birthday celebration.


Samael:


•  You lie. We don’t celebrate birthdays around here. We only celebrate Abraham’s glory.


Metatron, who had never liked Abraham, decided to intervene. It wasn’t his birthday, but Samael wouldn’t know that.


•  Come on, Samael. It is my birthday. Abraham is finally gone — let me have a lap dance with this pretty lady.


Samael:


•  Okay. I wouldn’t mind watching. I’ll kill the intruder later. Now dance, woman!


As she got up, Keila realised the flaw in her stripper alibi: she couldn’t dance. She also had a bullet in her leg from her fight with Abraham’s bodyguard Abaddon. She danced terribly, smiling through the pain. Fortunately, she had a sensational body, and despite the poor technique she managed to mesmerise the sexually starved angels long enough for the God chip to complete.

As the chip finished, Keila ran to the particle replicator, grabbed the mind-control chip, and crammed it into her left ear. Ouch. She had inserted it the wrong way — not having read the manual — and caused a psionic explosion that knocked everyone in the room unconscious. Boom.
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Chapter 2: Metatron Decides to Put the Clueless Keila Eisenstein In Charge.
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A while later, Metatron woke up with a terrible headache, briefly wondering why he’d been drinking again. He opened his eyes and remembered: a short-circuit in the alien mind-control technology had caused the psionic blast.

He looked around. All his colleagues and the mysterious woman were unconscious. He carried Keila to a life support unit, correctly inserted the God chip into her brain, then connected her sleeping body to the Divine Detector machine and transported her mind to the Divine Dimension.

Metatron recited his plan:


•  Get rid of Abraham: Check.

•  Insert mind-control chip into Keila, the pre-destined successor: Check.

•  Convince the others that Keila was the chosen one: Pending.

•  Seduce Keila and make her promote him to her spouse: Pending.


He left Keila connected to the machine and went back to lying on the floor, so he could pretend to wake up alongside everyone else. An hour later, Samael stirred.

Samael:


•  What happened? Where is the intruder?


Metatron:


•  Have you checked if she is connected to the Divine Detector Machine?


Samael:


•  She is. But she must have been knocked unconscious by the blast as well. How did this happen?


Metatron:


•  It’s unexplainable. It must have been Yahweh’s will. A sign that we should elevate her to leadership, just as we followed Abraham all these years.


Samael:


•  Yes, it must mean that.


He proclaimed loudly:


•  Fellow angels! We must now follow our new prophet, Keila Eisenstein, and do Yahweh’s bidding, now that Abraham is dead!


He got a soft murmur from the others, who were still too confused to argue. The angels headed back to their beds. All except Metatron, who planned to be waiting when Keila woke up.
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Chapter 3: Metatron Allies with Keila.
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Keila opened her eyes after what felt like an exceptionally long dream, and was greeted by the charming smile of the incredibly handsome Metatron.

Metatron:


•  Good morning, Grandmaster Keila. I am Metatron, at your service.


Keila:


•  I remember you — you left the door open for me. Right?


Metatron:


•  Indeed. Did you meet with Yahweh in the Divine Dimension?


Keila:


•  I did. Nothing special. On Mars, we follow the True Maker, creator of the universe. Yahweh’s more of a regional deity.


Metatron:


•  Let’s not destroy our future relationship arguing about religion.


Keila:


•  Good point. Anyways — Yahweh was dead. Suicide letter and everything. He’d been gone for a millennium.


Metatron:


•  Abraham must have known and lied to us! I must go see for myself. Although I was never allowed to use the machine — only Abraham was.


Keila:


•  Promote me to leadership, and I’ll let you use the machine as much as you want.


Metatron:


•  Excellent. I knew I made the right choice helping you and having you appointed grandmaster of Eden.


Keila:


•  Why would the others agree to make me their leader? And what’s in it for you?


Metatron:


•  I told them Yahweh saved your life after the psionic blast — when in fact it was me. As for what I want: second in command of Eden. And I have an exceedingly long dry spell.


Keila:


•  I’m happy to promote you to whatever position you want. As for the dry spell — you realise I have a bullet in my leg, a bullet in my arm, and a terrible headache from the blast?


Metatron:


•  Ah. Now that you mention it, yes. I’ll get you a medical robot at once.


Keila:


•  Thanks, Metatron. Just call me Keila. Get some rest — there’s plenty to do in the days ahead.


After Metatron left, Keila smiled to herself. Everything had worked out exactly as she’d hoped.
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Chapter 4: Adal and Markus Interrupt Bjorn’s Celebration.
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Later that day, Bjorn Muller was having another one-man celebration in his private quarters. Her Spacebook account was deactivated with the error code “User has perished.” As Keila was a social media addict, this was conclusive evidence she was dead.

There was a knock at the door. It was his right-hand man Captain Adal Schneider and his chief scientist Markus Bauer, both wearing looks of serious disgruntlement. Bjorn sighed.


•  What is it now, my lovelies? You haven’t confirmed Keila’s death, and you’ve come to argue. Again.


Adal Schneider:


•  Admiral Muller, we cannot confirm someone’s death based on a deactivated social media account. We need a body.


Markus Bauer:


•  An intact body, so I can verify it isn’t a non-functional clone.


Bjorn:


•  Very well. I’ll see what I can do. Dismissed.


After they’d left, Markus spoke quietly to Adal:


•  Why did you address him by the wrong title? He is Rear Admiral, not Admiral.


Adal:


•  Did you notice how smoothly that went? Always give Bjorn a higher title than his actual rank. It strokes his ego and makes him cooperative.


Markus:


•  I will keep that in mind.


As it turned out, Markus did not keep it in mind — but more about that later.
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Chapter 5: A Deal with Bjorn Muller.
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Metatron woke with a tremor from a relaxing nap to the sound of gunfire coming from Keila’s bedroom. He ran toward it unarmed — his pistol was at the shooting range on the other side of the station, because he wasn’t American.

Fortunately, the shooter was Keila, who was shooting at the hologram machine.

Metatron:


•  What are you doing? Why did you destroy the hologram generator?


Keila:


•  My archenemy Bjorn Muller was on it, and now he’s gone. What happened?


Metatron:


•  He called on the hologram machine and instead of pressing “reject call” you destroyed the device. Duh.


Keila:


•  Oh. Was it expensive?


Metatron had an aversion to delivering unwelcome news to his bosses.


•  No, we have plenty. They’re a dime a dozen.


Keila:


•  Good. What do you think Bjorn wanted?


Metatron:


•  You’re the psychic. I suppose the simplest thing is to use another hologram generator and call him.


Keila:


•  Good. You call while I eavesdrop.


Metatron called. Bjorn answered promptly.


•  This is Rear Admiral Bjorn Muller of the Terran Council Interplanetary Security Forces. Who am I speaking to?


Metatron:


•  Aye Captain, I am Metatron.


Bjorn:


•  You misheard me. I am REAR ADMIRAL Bjorn Muller of the Terran Council Interplanetary Security Forces.


Metatron:


•  Was it necessary to repeat that entire title? This is not Game of Thrones, and you are not Daenerys.


Bjorn:


•  Game of Thrones? Daenerys? That’s 800 years ago. How would anyone know about that?


Metatron:


•  Well, you do now. Anyways — I need you to deliver the corpse of Keila Eisenstein. My chief scientist won’t believe she’s dead without evidence.


Bjorn:


•  But wasn’t her Spacebook account deactivated stating she was dead?


Metatron:


•  Exactly! But — wait, how do you know that?


Bjorn:


•  Because I killed her and deactivated the account.


Metatron:


•  Excellent. I have a feeling you and I could become good friends. Can you deliver the body so we can verify her death?


Bjorn:


•  Sure. Two days.


Metatron:


•  Two days?! Just give me the body now.


Bjorn:


•  No. I’m sitting on a well-armed space station; you’re on a single ship. I think I’ll make you wait. See you in 48 hours. Metatron out.


Metatron turned off the transmitter and found Keila two seconds later, aiming a pistol at him.

Keila:


•  You bastard! You intend to kill me and hand my corpse to Bjorn?!


Metatron:


•  No. 48 hours is the time it takes to create a non-functional clone we can deliver to fake your death.


Keila:


•  What kind of idiot would fall for that? Non-functional clones aren’t very lifelike.


Metatron:


•  The kind who believes the most wanted terrorist in the solar system is dead because she deactivated her Spacebook account. Besides, a corpse isn’t very lifelike either.


Keila:


•  You are so smart. I’m lucky to have you. Much better than my previous sidekicks, Sven and Jeshua.


Metatron:


•  And you haven’t even tried the best part of me yet. Anyways — I need to go. The non-functional clone doesn
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