

    
        
          After Eden

        

        
        
          Eternal Betrayal, Volume 3

        

        
        
          Ezra Carias

        

        
          Published by Ezra Carias, 2023.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      AFTER EDEN

    

    
      First edition. April 3, 2023.

      Copyright © 2023 Ezra Carias.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8215584910

    

    
    
      Written by Ezra Carias.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Ezra Carias

	    

      
	    
          
	      Eternal Betrayal

          
        
          
	          Dissent

          
        
          
	          The Fall

          
        
          
	          Infernal War

          
        
          
	          After Eden

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Preceptor Series

          
        
          
	          Death Island Quest (Coming Soon)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          How To Transcribe Music

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Ezra Carias’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


After Eden

 

Ezra Carias




 

After Eden © 2022 by Ezra Carias

All rights reserved. Printed in the United States of America. No part of this book may be used or reproduced in any manner whatsoever without written permission except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical articles or reviews.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, organizations, places, events and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination, or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

 

For information visit:

 

www.ezracarias.com

 

Cover design by Kedka Creations

 

First Edition: May 2022

 

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1


 

Thank you for buying my book! I truly hope you’ll enjoy it! To find more about me, you can visit my web page:

 

www.ezracarias.com

 

I would love to hear from you once you finish the book. You can contact me here:

 

Facebook:

 

https://www.facebook.com/pg/ezracariasauthor/

 

Twitter:

 

@Ezra_Carias

 

Instagram:

 

@ezra_carias

 

LinkedIn:

 

https://www.linkedin.com/in/ezra-carias-b5a52b185/


 

Also by Ezra Carias:

 

Eternal Betrayal Series:

 

Infernal War (Book 2)

The Fall (Book 1)

Dissent (Short Story) (Book 0)

 

Non-Fiction:

 

Prayer Journal


 

For Andrea.


Table Of Contents

 

 

Part 1

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10

Chapter 11

Chapter 12

 

Part 2

Chapter 13

Chapter 14

Chapter 15

Chapter 16

Chapter 17

Chapter 18

Chapter 19

Chapter 20

Chapter 21

Chapter 22

Chapter 23

 

Part 3

Chapter 24

Chapter 25

Chapter 26

Chapter 27

Chapter 28

Chapter 29

Chapter 30

Chapter 31

Chapter 32

Chapter 33

Chapter 34

Chapter 35

Chapter 36

Chapter 37

 

Part 4

Chapter 38

Chapter 39

Chapter 40

Chapter 41

Chapter 42

Chapter 43

Chapter 44

Chapter 45

Chapter 46

Chapter 47

Chapter 48

Chapter 49

Chapter 50

Chapter 51

Chapter 52

Chapter 53

 

Acknowledgements

 

About the Author

 

Also by the author


Part 1

 

The Garden


Chapter 1

 

 

 

The being lying on his back on the ground breathed in and opened his eyes.

The Father smiled and stood from a crouched position.

The being on the ground sat and put a hand on his chest as he took in his surroundings.

The Father, Son and Holy Spirit exchanged glances and smiled.

The Father stretched his hand and helped the being on the ground stand. “Your name is Adam.”

“Adam,” said Adam. He repeated his name a couple of times as if trying to get used to it. He lowered his gaze as he repeated his name without saying it out loud until he was comfortable with it. He glanced around and rested his gaze on the Father. “Who are you?”

“I’m the Father. I created you and gave you life.”

“Where am I?” said Adam.

The Father, Son, Holy Spirit and Adam were in a clearing in the middle of a forest. A cool breeze rustled the trees and brought the forest smells to the clearing. Birds sang and flew away, scared by the rustling trees. The faint sound of running water emanated from somewhere in the forest.

“This is Eden,” said the Father. “And I made it just for you.”

“All of this is mine?” said Adam.

“Yes,” said the Father. “It’s a garden filled with different types of animals and plants. Everything in Eden is there for you. Follow me, I’ll show you around.”

The Father led Adam into the forest. The ground behind the Father burst with life as plants and flowers sprouted wherever he stepped. The trees close to him turned greener and grew fruits.

The Son and the Holy Spirit stayed in the clearing.

Adam walked a short distance behind the Father taking care not to step on the trail of new plants.

“Adam,” said the Father as he turned around. “Walk beside me”—he motioned Adam to come to him— “there’s something I want to show you.”

Adam ducked under a low branch and reached the Father. He walked next to the Father as he pointed out different plants along their path. They made their way through the forest and reached the edge of a river. 

A school of fish swan the clear river waters.

The Father crouched and dipped his hand into the river. “This liquid is called water. Plants need it along with soil to survive; animals need water and plants to survive.”

The school of fish swam closer to the Father’s hand in the water. They pushed each other as they tried to touch the Father’s hand.

The Father cupped his hand to fill it with water and lifted it.

The fish continued on their journey once the Father lifted his hand out of the river.

“Do I eat soil?” said Adam.

The Father chuckled and stood. “No, you don’t eat the soil. You can eat any of the herbs, fruits and plants in the garden. Here, drink.”

Adam placed his hands under the Father’s cupped hand and leaned forward.

The Father brought his hand close to Adam’s lips.

Adam drank and wiped his mouth with the back of his hand.

“Good, right?” said the Father.

Adam nodded. Every word the Father spoke filled Adam with peace. The closer Adam got to the Father, the need to be near him intensified.

The Father tilted his head. “Come on. There’s more I want to show you.”

They walked deeper into the forest.

A four-legged animal with antlers growing out of its head walked to them.

The Father held out his hand.

The animal reached the Father and bowed its head.

The Father pet the animal’s head.

Adam smiled and moved close to the animal. He held out his hand to pet it.

The animal pulled away and disappeared into the forest.

“Why did it run away?” said Adam.

“It doesn’t know you,” said the Father. “None of them do.”

“If the animal had stayed, I would have asked its name.”

The Father smiled and placed his hand on Adam’s shoulder. “They don’t speak. And they don’t know their names yet.”

“You named me. Why didn’t you name them?”

“I wanted you to do it.”

“Me?” said Adam.

“Let me explain something to you,” said the Father as he removed his hand from Adam’s shoulder. “I have given you this garden and everything in it. This means you are supposed to take care of it. You are responsible for the garden and every animal in it.”

“I don’t know how to do what you’re asking of me,” said Adam.

“I know,” said the Father. “I’ll teach you everything you need to know. Do you understand?”

Adam nodded.

“Naming the animals is a simple enough task. It’s a good place to start.”

Adam wrinkled his brow. “I don’t think I’ll—”

“Adam,” said the Father. “Trust me. I made you. I know what you are capable of. I understand you haven’t done this before, but you’ll learn. You’re smart enough to do this and many more things. All you have to do is trust me and try. What do you think? Will you at least try?”

Adam scratched his chin and smiled. “Yes. I’ll do it.”

“Great!” said the Father.

“Should we go find the animals now?”

The Father shook his head. “Not yet. I want you to explore the rest of the garden by yourself. At some point, the sky will darken. Don’t worry, this is supposed to happen.”

“Why?” said Adam.

“Why make it dark?”

Adam nodded.

“Animals need to rest. The best time for them to do so is when the sky darkens—it’s called night.”

“Night,” said Adam.

“Don’t worry. After the night, the light will return. The period of light and darkness together form a day. Do you understand?”

“Yes.”

“Make sure you meet me in the clearing where we first met in two days.”

“I understand,” said Adam.

A rustling sound behind the Father caught Adam’s attention.

“Don’t be afraid,” said the Father. “They came looking for me. Go on. I’ll see you in two days.”

The Holy Spirit made his way to them and stood next to the Father.

Adam turned around and went deeper into the garden.

“It’s Michael, isn’t it?” said the Father.

The Holy Spirit nodded. “He’s just being cautious. He wants to know what he can do to protect Eden.”

The Father smiled and turned to face the Holy Spirit. “Tell him Lucifer will be here soon and when he gets here, he’s to allow him into Eden.”

“What about Adam?”

“I’ll be with him. He’ll be safe.”

The Holy Spirit nodded and turned around.

“I need to speak to Gabriel.”

“I’ll tell him to come to you,” said the Holy Spirit and left.

The Father scanned the floor and found a bare patch of ground between two trees. He pointed to the tree canopy above him with his right index and middle fingers.

The tree branches casting a shadow on the ground parted and a shaft of sunlight broke through and reached the bare patch of ground.

The Father extended his other arm and pointed it at the bare ground.

“A pine tree,” said the Father and lifted his hand with the palm of his hand toward the sky.

As the Father lifted his arm, a small plant rose from the ground. It grew taller and thicker until it became a full-grown pine tree.

The Father smiled.

A white-clad figure dropped from the sky, landed behind the Father and knelt. “You called for me, Father?”

“Yes, Gabriel,” said the Father. “Rise.”

Gabriel stood.

“Lucifer is going to be here soon. I need you to deliver a message to him. Tell him: you cannot kill them.”

“Who can’t he kill?”

“He’ll know,” said the Father. “I also want you to tell him I haven’t even begun to hand out gifts.”

A confused expression appeared in Gabriel’s face.

“Don’t worry. He’ll know what I mean.”

“I understand,” said Gabriel.

“He’ll come out of a sulfur pool outside the garden. After you deliver the message, get to the top of the closest hill and show him Eden.”

“Forgive me for asking, Father,” said Gabriel. “But why lead him to Eden? You cast him from Heaven. I can’t imagine Lucifer would just leave your creation alone. He might even want to harm Adam.”

“I have a plan, Gabriel. I know it doesn’t make much sense, but it will. Adam, Lucifer and every angel in existence has a part to play in my plan. Lucifer still has a lot to learn about who I am and who he is. The only way he’ll learn is if he comes to Eden.”

Gabriel nodded. “Thank you for indulging my curiosity.”

“My pleasure,” said the Father. “You can tell the other angels what I told you. I’m sure some of them have the same questions you had.”

Gabriel extended his wings and flew away.

Once he was alone, the Father took a moment to take in the activity in the garden. He sensed every form of life in the garden, from the smallest ant to the largest tree. All of them, thriving in this new environment. He sensed Adam’s excitement as he explored and discovered a new section of the garden.

The Father smiled. “It’s very good indeed.”


Chapter 2

 

 

 

Adam walked past the tree line into the clearing.

The Father stood in the middle of the clearing and waved at Adam.

Adam smiled and jogged to the Father. “I’m sorry I’m late. I know you said two days, but I just got carried away exploring the garden. Everything is so…”

“Beautiful.”

“Yes,” said Adam. “Beautiful.”

“It gets better, believe me.”

“How so?”

“Well, we start your training today.”

Adam smiled. “What do I do?”

“We’ll start close and move deeper into the garden,” said the Father. “Follow me.”

They made their way to the edge of the clearing.

The Father stopped a short distance from the tree line.

“I thought we were going to go into the forest,” said Adam.

“Not yet,” said the Father. “I wanted to focus more on the creative aspect of your training.”

Heavy footsteps grew louder as an animal got closer to the Father and Adam.

“Should we—”

“Just wait,” said the Father.

A brown four-legged animal with a huge set of antlers broke through the foliage between two trees. It sniffed the air and stopped a short distance from the Father and Adam.

The Father smiled and moved closer to the animal.

“He’s big,” said Adam.

The animal lowered its head.

The Father pet the animal on the head. “This is your chance, Adam.”

“What do you mean?”

“Name him.”

“Oh… right. How do I—”

“Just take a moment and pick whatever name you want.”

The animal huffed.

Adam scratched his chin and furrowed his brow. “Moose.”

The Father laughed.

“What’s wrong?”

“Nothing,” said the Father as he stifled a laugh. “The name is perfect, it just sounds funny.”

Adam smiled. “I like it.”

“I do too. Come over to pet it,” the Father stepped away from the moose to give Adam room to touch it.

Adam stepped forward and pet the moose.

“Moose,” said Adam. “Your name is moose.”

The moose huffed and disappeared into the forest.

“What do you think? Is the task too difficult for you?” said the Father.

“It was easy, but what if I can’t think of a name?”

“Adam,” said the Father as he faced Adam and placed a hand on his shoulder. “You are my creation and I made you capable of accomplishing this task and so much more. It’s vital for you to believe in yourself.”

“Will you come with me?” said Adam.

The Father smiled. “Of course. It will be my pleasure.”

For the next couple of days they walked through the garden and the process was the same; an animal came close to the Father, and Adam would name him.

After Adam named the first dozen animals, he began to suspect the animals were drawn to the Father. He understood what they were going through. Spending time with the Father was pure pleasure. He always answered Adam’s questions without holding anything back. He also told jokes when naming the animals became too much for Adam. It was as if the Father knew just what to say and when to say it.

“Elephant,” said Adam. “Your name is elephant.”

The huge animal trumpeted and walked away.

“Congratulations,” said the Father.

“What for?”

“You’ve completed the first part of your training. Tomorrow you will have to keep on naming the animals.”

“I understand,” said Adam.

“I won’t be there tomorrow. You’ll have to continue on your own. I recommend you start early in the day. If you want, we could meet afterward.”

“I’d like to,” said Adam.

“Great! I’ll look forward to hearing about your day.”

The Father turned around.

“Father?” said Adam.

“Yes?” said the Father as he turned around to face Adam.

“Thank you for training me.”

The Father walked to Adam and hugged him. “My pleasure, Adam. Always.”

Adam hugged him back.

They stood there for what seemed to Adam a long time. He pulled away from the Father’s arms and smiled.

“I’ll see you tomorrow,” said the Father. He turned around and walked into the forest.


Chapter 3

 

 

 

Lucifer landed outside of Eden after Gabriel delivered the Father’s message. He decided against flying to the garden; he didn’t want to announce to anyone he was there. His once-clean robes were splattered with mud and torn in some places. He managed to control his hair after exiting the sulfur pool, but he couldn’t do much about the smell.

The smell will probably announce my presence, thought Lucifer.

He brushed his robe in a fruitless effort to remove the mud stains as he entered the garden.

The birds sang as Lucifer made his way through the garden. He reached a river and waded in to wash himself.

“It’s not going to do you any good,” said a voice.

Lucifer turned around to face the river shore. “Who’s there?”

Michael emerged from the foliage at the edge of the river and stood close to the shore. “Water will never wash away your filth.”

“Michael!” said Lucifer as he flashed a smile. “It’s so good to see you! How did you know I was here?”

“I smelled you since before you entered the garden,” said Michael. “There’s no sulfur in the garden.”

Stupid sulfur, thought Lucifer.

“I just wanted to tell you—”

“Gabriel already told me,” said Lucifer as he made his way to the shore.

Michael’s long black hair swayed with the breeze. He made a fist with his right hand and twisted it. A sword appeared and he pointed it at Lucifer.

“There’s no need to call forth your sword,” said Lucifer. “You don’t have to fear anything from me. We’re brothers!”

“You’re right; I don’t fear you at all. But you’re wrong; I’m not your brother.”

Lucifer walked out of the river with his arms raised.

You should fear me, thought Lucifer. Do you think you’re untouchable just because your robes are clean and you don’t smell of sulfur? You don’t know what I’ve been through. You might be cleaner than me, but you’re not better than me.

“I don’t want to fight you,” said Lucifer as he reached Micheal and stood outside the range of Michael’s sword. “I just got here. I just want to find a spot where I can—”

“I don’t care what you want,” said Michael. “I wanted to warn you: I’m watching you.”

Lucifer turned his smile to a grin. “Oh, Michael. You don’t have to worry about me. I don’t want to do anything to this place. Look at it. It’s beautiful! I’m happy to be here and I know I can find a place in the garden where I can inhabit without—”

Michael chuckled.

“What’s so funny?” said Lucifer.

“This place is not for you,” said Michael.

“What do you mean?”

“Earth, Eden, this river. None of it is yours. You’re here…I don’t know why you’re here. The Father has instructed me to let you into the garden.”

“You’re lying,” said Lucifer. “The Father created this place for me because I know he loves me. This place has to be mine. I’m no longer allowed in heaven and this place is an imitation of it. He must have made it for—”

“No,” said Michael and smiled. “You’re wrong. This is the best punishment he could have devised for you.”

“Punishment? What punishment? If I were being punished, the Father would have ordered you and the rest of the angels to prevent me from coming into Eden, yet here I am. I think you are the one who is mistaken. I have already received my punishment. My debt has been paid—”

“You haven’t paid enough for what you did!” said Michael as he pointed his sword at Lucifer’s face. “What you did, all the angels you tricked, there’s no payment large enough to undo the damage you created. I’m glad you’re here. It means I’ll be able to see your face when you realize your new position in the Father’s creation.”

“My new position?” said Lucifer as he furrowed his brow.

Michael rotated his sword and opened his hand. His sword disappeared. “Explore, Lucifer. Discover your place, but be careful. If you attempt to break any of the rules the Father gave you, I will be there to stop you.”

Michael turned around, extended his wings and flew away.

The gust of wind Michael’s wings created made Lucifer’s hair and robe flap in the wind.

Footsteps and the sound of branches breaking on the other side of the river caught Lucifer’s attention.

The head of a long-necked animal moved above the treetops. The animal’s yellow fur with brown patches stood out against the green plants.

A large, black four-legged feline creature followed the long-necked animal. It ran through the forest without any effort to remain hidden.

What a terrible hunter, thought Lucifer. It will never be able to catch any prey if it doesn’t make any attempt at subtlety.

A flock of birds flew in the same direction as the other two animals.

Where are they going? thought Lucifer.

Lucifer crossed the river and followed the animals deeper into the garden. He made sure to stay hidden as he chased the animals. The variety of animals increased the longer he followed them. As a result, it became difficult for Lucifer to remain unseen. The animals reached a small clearing in the forest.

Lucifer hid behind a large tree trunk at the edge of the clearing. He wanted to get a good view of the area before exposing himself to sunlight.

A lone figure stood in the clearing. The animals exited the forest and made their way to the figure. Once the animals stood in front of the figure, they waited for their turn to interact. The figure would say something to the animals in front of him and pet their heads. After the figure pet them, the animals left and disappeared into the forest.

“What is the Father doing in the clearing?” said Lucifer, his voice a whisper. “Did he change? He looks different.”

The group of animals clustered around the figure in the clearing. The birds landed behind the figure and sang to demand attention.

“What is he doing to the animals?” said Lucifer. He crouched, left his hiding spot behind the tree and hid behind a large shrub at the edge of the clearing.

This should be close enough for me to hear what he’s saying, thought Lucifer.

“And you,” said the figure to the animal standing in front of him. “Your name is…rhinoceros.”

The rhinoceros huffed as the figure pet his head.

The figure smiled.

The rhinoceros strode away from the figure.

He’s not the Father, thought Lucifer. He looks like him though. Who is he and why is he naked?

Lucifer spied on the figure for the rest of the day. Once it got dark, the animals stopped coming to the clearing. After naming the last animal he left the clearing and walked into the forest.

Lucifer followed him.

The figure walking through the forest stumbled when he stepped on a large tree root. He regained his balance and continued in his way.

He’s not the Father, thought Lucifer. He would have never stumbled. What are you doing, Father? I know you can hear me. I know you have something to do with this…creature because of the animals. They would never have come to the clearing all by themselves. Why are you helping him?

The figure selected a large tree and lay on the ground close to its trunk. He closed his eyes and slept.

Lucifer watched him sleep the entire night.

The next day the figure stood, made his way to a river. He drank water and ate a yellow fruit he plucked from a tree growing close to the river. The figure ate the fruit as he walked to the clearing where he named the animals yesterday.

After the being left the riverside, Lucifer made his way to the tree with the yellow fruit hanging from its branches and plucked one. He sniffed it, squeezed it and turned it in his hand.

Do you need to eat it or do you have to eat it? thought Lucifer.

He threw the fruit against the ground.

The fruit splattered into many yellow, wet pieces.

Lucifer crouched and poked one of the fruit pieces. He licked the tip of his finger.

“Sweet,” said Lucifer. He stood and followed the being into the forest.

This day, the animals did not come to the being. He had to go into the forest and search for animals he hadn’t named yet. He had to get close enough to see the animals, name them, pet them and then continue his search.

Since the being was moving around more than when he was in the clearing, Lucifer had to make sure he was taking every precaution to stay hidden. On more than one occasion, the being startled a small animal and had to chase after it.

The smaller animals would run in an erratic pattern through the forest. This made their movements impossible to predict. Lucifer had to remain farther back in order to spy without getting spotted.

The being crouched to name a rodent.

“How is the naming going?” said a voice.

Lucifer trembled in his hiding spot when he heard the voice. He had to support himself on a tree to keep from falling. It was the Father’s voice.

The Father appeared behind the being. Lucifer couldn’t see the Father’s face, but he knew the Father was smiling.

The being stood and faced the Father. “It was easier yesterday than today, but I learned to be more deliberate when I’m around small animals.”

How come he isn’t on the ground? thought Lucifer. He should be trembling before the almighty. I’m stronger than he is. I make fewer mistakes than he does. Why is he able to face the Father like it’s nothing?

“Good,” said the Father. “I’m glad. If it’s alright with you, I’d like to show you something. I don’t want to interrupt you.”

“No, please,” said the being. “I would love to see what you want to show me.”

What? Did the Father just ask him for permission? Who is this puny thing? Why doesn’t the Father cast him to…hell to pay for his arrogance and lack of respect toward the almighty?

“Excellent,” said the Father. “Come, Adam. Walk beside me. We have to follow the river.”

“Where are we going?” said Adam.

“The ocean.”

The Father and Adam walked next to the river.

I don’t understand it, thought Lucifer. Why does he care about this…Adam creature? He’s not perfect. He’s not all-knowing. If he were, he would have noticed me spying on him. I have to speak to the Father.

Lucifer stood, walked out of his hiding spot and strode toward the Father and Adam.

He took two steps before he got hit on the chest and fell.

Michael appeared in front of him.

“Were you spying on me?” said Lucifer.

“Of course I was,” said Michael. “Where were you going?”

“You were in the spiritual realm?”

Michael smiled. “I was.”

“Interesting,” said Lucifer. “I tried to weave into the spiritual realm before entering Eden. I wasn’t able to do it. I thought it might be impossible for any angel to weave into it since—”

“You murdered every living thing on Earth?”

Lucifer grunted as he stood. “I didn’t kill them. The Father did it. As a matter of fact, we should all go ask him about it.”

“No,” said Michael.

“ ‘No’? To what?”

“You can’t speak with him.”

“Why?” said Lucifer.

“He’s with Adam. He did not want anyone interrupting him.”

“What?” said Lucifer. “I have to speak with him, Michael. This type of near-sighted decision is what got him into trouble last time—”

“You are unbelievable,” said Michael. “You think the Father was to blame for what you caused?”

“I didn’t cause anything,” said Lucifer. “I only wanted to help.”

Michael laughed. “Right. You know what, I don’t want to argue with you. I don’t care what you have to say. I know what happened.”

“Really?” said Lucifer. “Were you there? Because from what I remember I was there, the Father was there. I don’t remember seeing you there. Who told you what happened?”

“The Father.”

“Interesting. Do you think he might tell you a version  of the story—”

“There aren’t different versions of the story!” said Michael as he called forth his sword and pointed it at Lucifer. “There’s only the truth. I didn’t need to be there to know what happened. The Father told us what happened and his word is good enough for me. He has always told us the truth and you are trying to get me to believe he lied to us? I should run my sword through you right now.”

“You used to believe me,” said Lucifer.

“Yes. I did. But you’ve proven yourself to be unworthy of my trust.”

Lucifer’s face became a mask of rage. “I don’t need your approval. I can regain all I’ve lost. Now, if you’ll excuse me, I have to speak with the Father.”

“I told you you’re not—”

Lucifer called forth his sword and swung it.

Michael moved his blade to the left. He blocked Lucifer’s sword and slashed at Lucifer’s neck.

Lucifer stepped back and lifted his chin to avoid Michael’s blade. He gripped his sword with both hands and pointed it at Michael.

“Don’t go near him,” said Michael. “This is your last warning.”

Lucifer took two steps forward and thrust his blade in front of him.

Michael weaved into the spiritual realm and disappeared.

Lucifer recovered from his attack and withdrew his sword. He faced the path Adam and the Father took and spat on the ground. “I’m still going after them. If you want to stop me, Michael, this is your chance.”

Lucifer waited for Michael’s attack. The sound of the river seemed to get louder as he waited. The attack never came.

“I’m not stopping until I speak to the Father,” said Lucifer.

Michael appeared behind Lucifer. “I won’t let you.”

Lucifer turned to face Michael. “You think you’re so special just because you can weave into the spiritual realm?”

“I just wanted to teach you a lesson,” said Michael. “You’re not who you used to be, Lucifer. You can follow and spy on the Father and Adam all you like. The Father ordered me to allow it. Just know this: I will be watching you and if you attempt to interrupt him again, I will stop you.”

“You little—”

Michael disappeared.

Lucifer spat on the ground and followed the path the Father and Adam took along the river.


Chapter 4

 

 

 

Adam and the Father stood in waist-deep water. The river’s clear water made it easy for Adam to see the fish as they swam close to him to name them.

“There’s so many different types of fish,” said Adam. “I thought I was just going to have to name the land animals.”

“Oh no,” said the Father as he smiled. “You’re going to have to name all of them. You haven’t quite finished with the land animals yet, but I just wanted to show you the scope of what I need you to do.”

A gray fin broke the surface of the water and moved closer to Adam.

“Can I ask you something?” said Adam.

“Sure.”

The animal with the gray fin swam around Adam and the Father.

Adam dipped his hand into the water in the path of the gray fin. “Dolphin.”

The top part of the dolphin’s body broke the water surface, blew air out its blowhole and swam away.

“Why is it important for me to name the animals?”

The Father raised his hand.

A gray fin bigger than the dolphin’s broke the surface of the water and made its way to Adam and the Father.

“The work you are doing will help you understand who I am. Knowing me is the most important thing you could ever do.”

“Couldn’t you just tell me?” said Adam. “Wouldn’t everything go quicker?”

“Yes. It would go quicker, but I don’t want it to go by quick. It’s important for you to experience everything having to do with the naming. As you encounter the animals, you’ll be able to see their behavior. Try to remember everything you see.”

Adam nodded as the gray fin swam in a circle around him. He reached out and touched the tip of the fin as it swam in front of him.

The outline of the large animal swimming was visible through the clear water.

“What about this one?” said the Father. “What are you going to name it?”

Adam scratched his chin. “Hmm…Shark.”

The large fin disappeared under the water and the shark swam away.

The Father disappeared and Adam named water animals for the rest of the day. Once night came, he exited the water and walked back to the tree he had slept under for the past couple of days. He woke the next morning and went to the river, bathed and ate one of the yellow fruits growing on one of the trees in the garden. After eating the last piece of the yellow fruit, he walked toward the forest. An uneasy feeling swelled in Adam. He turned around and scanned the area behind him. “Is someone there?”

The sound of swaying tree branches and birds singing was the only response he got.

Adam shrugged, turned around and continued on his journey. He went into the forest to look for animals to name.

A horse made its way to Adam.

“What are you doing here?” said Adam as he pet the horse’s head. “I already named you.”

A white mare came out of the forest and made its way to Adam.

“And who might you be?” said Adam as he pet the white mare. “I thought there was only one of you.”

The white mare closed her eyes as Adam pet her.

Adam smiled. “I’m glad to see you too.”

Both horses moved away from Adam and went into the forest.

More animals got close to receive their names. Adam resumed his task of naming animals for the rest of the day. The difference between this day and every other day was the animals came in pairs. Male and female waited their turn and then they both went back to the forest.

Am I alone? thought Adam.

“No,” said a voice behind Adam.

Adam turned away from the pair of large gray animals towering over him to face the owner of the voice.

“You have me,” said the Father. “I will always be here for you.”

“I know,” said Adam. “I was just curious.”

A hint of a smile appeared on the Father’s lips. “What are you going to name them?”

Adam turned around and pet one of the gray animal’s trunk.

The Father moved next to Adam to pet the trunk of the second animal.

“Hmm…I think…elephants,” said Adam.

The Father crouched and placed his hand on the dirt and pulled it away.

The spot on the ground the father touched turned black as countless tiny bugs emerged from the dirt.

The elephants turned and walked away.

Adam watched them walk away and felt a pang of loneliness.

“Adam, look at these,” said the Father.

Adam’s gaze was fixed on the ground with a sad expression on his face.

The Father stood and touched Adam on the shoulder. “Adam? Did you hear me?”

Adam blinked and shook his head. “What? No. I’m sorry. I didn’t hear you. What did you say?”

“These,” said the Father as he pointed at the bugs on the ground. “What are you going to name these?”

“Hmm,” said Adam as he scratched his head. “Ants.”

“Ants it is,” said the Father as he stood and rubbed his hands together to clean them.

Adam continued to name the animals and the Father noticed it took Adam a little longer to smile.


Chapter 5

 

 

 

Lucifer spied on the Father and Adam from behind a tree trunk.

There it is! thought Lucifer. The Father’s mistake! He didn’t give his poor imitation of himself a partner! I can get to him next time the Father goes away.

A long, thin animal with small, muscular legs moved closer to Adam. The animal raised its head until it reached Adam’s sight line. The animal received its name from Adam and went into the forest.

Lucifer couldn’t hear what Adam was saying from his hiding spot. He picked his hiding spot based on Adam and the Father not being able to see him; eavesdropping was not a criteria he considered when he selected his hiding spot.

One word cut through the forest noises and reached Lucifer’s ears.

“Snake.”

The snake ran away from Adam into the shade of the forest.

The Father and Adam left the forest clearing.

Adam continued to name animals as he walked back to his tree.

Lucifer followed them and hid behind a bush a short distance away.

The Father and Adam spoke until night.

Lucifer tried to hear their conversation, but the various calls of the animals attracted to the Father’s presence made it impossible for him to hear.

“Sleep,” said the Father, his voice cutting through the animals and forest noises.

Lucifer felt his knees quiver.

The animals in the vicinity stopped their calls and went away.

The forest became quiet.

Adam lay next to his tree, closed his eyes and fell asleep.

The Father moved closer to Adam and knelt.

Lucifer crouched and moved behind a tree trunk closer to Adam’s tree to get a better view.

The Father moved his index finger along Adam’s torso and stopped just below his ribcage. He moved his finger to trace Adam’s lower rib. As his finger moved, it cut Adam’s flesh exposing the white of his ribs. He gripped Adam’s lower rib and removed it. He passed his free hand over Adam’s open torso to close it. He stood and walked away from Adam.

Lucifer followed him.

The Father grabbed the rib from one end and spread his hands apart.

The rib grew in size as the Father’s hands moved apart. 

The Father held the rib upright and expanded it from the side. As the rib’s shape shifted, an intense glow emanated from it.

Lucifer turned his gaze away from the Father as the glow intensified. Once the glow faded away, he turned his face to the Father.

A figure with long hair stood in front of the Father. The figure had its eyes closed.

The Father leaned in and blew at the figure’s face.

The figure’s face gained a rosy color.

“It’s okay,” said the Father. “You can open your eyes if you want to.”

The figure opened its eyes. “Who are you?”

The Father smiled.

Great, thought Lucifer. There’s two of them now.

“I’m the Father and your name is Eve.”

The Father led Eve back to Adam’s tree.

Lucifer followed them back to the tree.

The Father knelt, and touched Adam’s shoulder. “Adam?”

Who are these vile creatures? thought Lucifer. The Father never knelt for me! Why does he give them so much privilege? Has the Father lost all reason? Does he not know who he is? Does he not know what he can do to these vile little creatures!

Lucifer called forth his sword.

He knows I can cut them, thought Lucifer. It’s the only reason why he assigned Michael to watch my every move. I know if I take a step right now, Michael will weave into the physical realm and stop me.

Lucifer withdrew his sword.

But the Father is here, thought Lucifer. I might be able to overtake Michael but not the Father. For some unexplainable reason he loves these…vile creatures too much. He knelt to wake him! He could have called out to him. He knows the repercussions of using his voice.

Adam stood as he locked eyes with Eve.

“Adam,” said the Father. “This is Eve.”

Adam and Eve smiled at each other. Neither of them knew what to do next.

The Father took Eve’s hand and placed it in Adam’s.

“How did she—” said Adam.

“We have much to discuss,” said the Father.

Lucifer had to sit in the dark and suffer through the Father’s explanation to Eve of what happened before she was here. It disgusted Lucifer as she smiled and nodded as the Father told her how Earth was created.

“What about me?” said Adam. “Please tell her how you made me.”

The Father told them.

Adam and Eve smiled at the Father and each other.

The whole scene made Lucifer want to vomit. He rolled his eyes every time Adam and Eve locked eyes and smiled.

“And this brings me to the two trees,” said the Father. “Both of you are allowed to eat of every tree in the garden. Each tree in Eden is unique, there might be many trees of the same kind, but not two of them are alike. I have placed in Eden two specific trees. These two trees will give you two different types of fruits. One of the trees is called the Tree of Life. You are more than welcome to eat of its fruit at any time and as often as you like. Do both of you understand?”

Adam and Eve nodded.

“I have a question,” said Adam. “Where is the Tree of Life?”

“I placed the trees on opposite ends of the garden,” said the Father. “The Tree of Life is planted on the east side of Eden.”

“What does it look like?” said Eve.

“It’s large and its trunk is thick,” said the Father. “Its fruit is purple. Once you see it, you’ll know which tree it is.”

“What about the other tree?” said Adam.

“The second tree is called the Tree of The Knowledge Of Good And Evil. This tree is located in the center of Eden. It is also a large tree and its fruit is red. You are not allowed to eat the fruit of this tree. If you were ever to eat or touch the fruit of this tree you will die.”

“Is the fruit poisoned?” said Adam.

“No,” said the Father. “All you have to do is obey what I’m telling you right now: do not eat from its fruit.”

“What will the fruit of the Tree of Life do to us?” said Eve.

“If you ever get hurt,” said the Father. “Eating from the Tree of Life will heal you. Are there any more questions?”

Adam and Eve shook their heads.

“Good,” said the Father. “It’s getting late. You two should get some rest. I will see you tomorrow.”

“Wait,” said Adam.

If a lesser being ordered me to wait, thought Lucifer. I would slaughter them.

“What is it, Adam?” said the Father.

“I just wanted to say thank you,” said Adam.

“My pleasure,” said the Father. He turned around and disappeared into the forest.

This is my chance to talk to these useless beings, thought Lucifer. He stood and took a step away from his hiding place.

Someone grabbed Lucifer by the back of the neck and pulled him.

Lucifer lost his balance and landed on his back.

Michael pointed his sword at Lucifer’s neck.

“Michael,” said Lucifer as he flashed a smiled. “How fantastic to see you, as always.”

“Where were you going?” said Michael.

“Me? I was going to take a stroll and explore the garden on this wonderful night.”

“Liar,” said Michael with a disgusted look on his face.

Lucifer laughed. “Michael, you know me. I’m not a liar; I always tell the truth.”

“Shut your mouth. I can’t stand to be near you. I only do it because the Father asked me to.”

“Always the obedient one,” said Lucifer. “Have you ever considered—”

“Shut your mouth,” said Michael as he walked away from Lucifer. “Follow me.”

“Why would I—” said Lucifer.

“The Father wants to speak to you.”

Lucifer rushed to stand, brushed the front of his robe and followed Michael.

