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Revelation 13:18 states, “This calls for wisdom: let the one who has understanding calculate the number of the beast, for it is the number of a man, and his number is 666”.
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Chapter 1  First Class
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Penny is excited to be in the competition for Hell’s elite position of lead soul catcher. If selected, she will no longer have to get her hands dirty, actually catching the souls. Good, she thinks, I'm tired of that and I have already mastered it, if I do say so myself. 

If selected, she will be in management. She loves the idea of being in charge, and of having subordinate demons. If selected, she will be in charge of the ones, who actually get the souls. There are a lot of ifs, but Penny is ready and excited. This means she’ll be on Earth temporarily and mortal temporarily. She will not have her demon powers. She will still have her intelligence and her compulsion to succeed and be better than everyone else. She checked on that.

Now on Earth and mortal, she sticks her head into the classroom door and looks at the other students. She sees the other seven demons in the class and sizes up her competition. She knows the other demons well and she is not concerned. She can explain her sin and how her sin, pride, gets people into Hell, better than anyone else. She confidently takes her seat in the front of the room.

The teacher walks in from the top doors of the lecture hall down to the podium. Everyone turns staring. They can't believe it's him. He's wearing a dark pinstriped suit. As he makes his way to the bottom of the stairs, he turns, and faces the class.    

“So you are my class of honor students, honor demons, as it were. I am the devil. Boo!” The class is staring transfixed on every word he is saying. They were too in awe to react when he said boo.

“I know you were expecting something different, but here is the big thing: we need to move in the shadows. We can't be flashy. We can't let everyone know it's us. Sometimes that works in our favor, but, usually, it doesn't. Usually, you need to work quietly in the background and have no one know you are or were there.

“So let me explain, how this class is going to work because you are supposed to be the best of my demons. You are the ones who are going to be in charge of the new demons, who harvest souls. It will be your job to train the newly promoted demons on how to get souls. As in, they will be helping people - go to Hell! Well, to be honest, the people were probably already going to go to Hell. Your trainees just make it so it’s a little more likely. 

“Also while all of you are elite demons and will be in charge of other underling demons, one of you will be selected as the lead soul catcher. The lead soul catcher works directly with me and will be in charge of the all the departments.

“So here is how this class is going to work. I will have each of you describe the infamous deadly sin that you represent and how it gets people into Hell. I figured this was as good a place to start as any,” says the devil.

With that he moves into the thoughts of one of the students, Penny, who is sitting there quietly taking notes, very studiously. 

He gets into her thoughts and says, Hi. Yes, I am quite capable of being in your thoughts and as you will soon learn, you can do it too. Now, here is the best part, no one knows when we’re here. When you are here, inside someone’s mind, not only will you be able to read the mortal’s thoughts, you can kind of influence them. I've chosen you, Penny, because you were having quite a few thoughts while taking your notes. You seem very serious, so I figured it was only fair for me to make a personal appearance.

Penny opens her eyes real wide and looks at the devil. She looks at his whole body rather than making direct eye contact. The devil notices this and makes direct eye contact with Penny, who then immediately looks him in his eyes.

The devil then says, “That’s better.” The devil now addresses the class. 

“Well class, I'm going to go grab one of the mortals from Earth. The mortal will just think he is having a bad dream or something. I'm going to get inside his mind. I want you to all start bringing yourself into his mind. 

“This is different from how you have previously viewed the mind of the mortal. Previously, you were assigned a mortal and told what to do. Now, you will learn to pick any mortal and determine which sin will work best at damning that mortal.

“Here is the hierarchy. Obviously, I am at the top. Next down is the lead soul catcher. This is the demon who can look at any mortal and determine what sin is going to damn them. Once the lead soul catcher knows which sin is to be used, the appropriate department will be contacted. As department heads, you will in turn, send in one of the underling demons. So to sum up, by being in this class you are already department heads. Congratulations. We are here to see which one of you will be the lead soul catcher. There is only one. 

The class looks at each other and smiles. This is the first time they have been told they are department heads. Most of them hope to be more.

“Back to getting into a mortal’s head. You just look at them. You think about them and then you think what does this person want most. What is going to do it for them.  What is the thing that is going to let you in. What is their weakness? Don’t worry, while you are in this class, I can help you have full demon powers, but only while you are in this class.”

Suddenly, next to him appears a very disheveled person, kind of scared, kind of terrified actually and he looks up at the students, not knowing the students are actually newly mortal demons.  

The devil says, “Tell me, why are you here?”

The person responds, “I don't know man. I-I dropped some acid and I guess I'm on a bad trip.”

The devil looks at the class.

“Well class, this is as good a place to start as any. Let's do some roll call and have one of you get into this person's head. 

“Lust, my darling, my vixen, why don't you start.”

She looks at the person, suddenly she can see or rather just knows all the mortal thoughts, and then says, “Oh, what is it you want most? Let's see, oh you’ll do fine, by which I mean, I’ll do fine. You find women attractive, not in any way that you want a relationship, but you do certainly want to sleep with some of them. So let's see what we can make happen. Oh, I can feel all his thoughts, oh this will be fun.”

The devil then says, “All right let's move on to the next mortal.” The devil exchanges the disheveled man for one in a suit. The man in the suit looks around confused, his brow furrowed.

“Avarice, you represent cocaine levels of greed. What do you think? Come now, you must have something.”

Avarice flashes a knowing smile. He already knows how to do this. “Oh, I can see that he wants more. I can appreciate wanting more. He wants more money, more respect, and more power. He wants more of everything. He just wants more and he doesn't care what he has to do to get it. Oh what else can we do with you, sir? Because I'm pretty sure he's going to do anything to get more.” The demon, Avarice, can feel more of what this person is needing, wanting, and coveting.

Then, the devil says, “All right that's enough.” With a snap of his fingers, the man in the suit goes away in a puff of smoke.

The devil brings in another mortal. As he does, the door to the classroom opens. The door, before it opens even an inch, causes the devil to make the mortal he just brought in vanish. Everything and everyone looks like a regular college class.

A girl pokes her head in the door, without opening it all the way. “Oh, I didn’t realize you were in here, already.”

The devil looks at the girl very angrily and snaps, “Yes, I’m here. This class is closed. You shouldn’t be here.”

The girl smiles, looks directly at all of the students, and closes the door. Penny notices, the devil stares at the door a little too long, like he knew the girl.

The devil then brings back the mortal, who was there before the girl opened the door. The devil addresses the class as if nothing had happened. “Well Gluttony, what do you think?”

Gluttony knows what the mortal is thinking but it's fuzzy. “The guy does seem kind of hungry, but it's more of he wants things prepared in a certain way. Everything done in a certain way. It’s more of, he wants all the food, but he wants it prepared very precisely according to his standards.

“All he cares about is indulging, for the sake of indulging, not because he is looking at his fellow man or anything.” 

Gluttony can’t think of anything else to say. He just stops talking and looks down.

The devil says, “Alright, I'm not as happy with that one, but it'll do”. Then he looks at Envy, and says, “Envy, what do you think?”

She is careful about answering. It is not enough for her to look good, she must also have the others look bad. Gluttony just did that. She wants to and needs to impress the devil, but doesn’t want the other demons to know she is talented. If they under estimate her, they may be less competitive, then she can win more easily.

Envy, who understands with crystal clarity what this person's thinking, answers, “Well, he does want all the riches. He looks at people and wishes he had their power, their cars, their jewels, and their nice house.” She looks down.

“I am afraid, I'm just not very good at this. I am just not feeling it as well as the others did.

“He doesn't seem to be envious. He does seem to have a lot of greed. I guess I do feel that he wants more, but I'm not feeling everything.”

“Alright, thank you, Envy.” The devil thinks to himself ‘oh Envy, leaving us wanting more, as always. Of course, that is part of your sin.’

“Sloth, will you try now?”

“What's the point? I mean honestly, I don't care. What's the big deal with us being able to go into someone's mind and read their thoughts and maybe influence them. Why should I waste my time reading a mortal’s mind?”

At this point, the devil enlarges himself and no longer appears his suave and sophisticated self. He is huge, he is scary, and he lunges toward Sloth. He looks like a snarling dragon.

“Well the big deal is you want to know what sins they have committed, what sins they want to commit, and what sins they are unlikely to commit.

“The whole big thing is YOU are trying to remove the mortal from “him” (the devil points up). It's like we just need to get rid of any evidence of Christ. If they believe, at all, in Christ, and in the Holy Spirit, and all that; we're not going to get him and we want him. So if we can go into the mortal’s mind, and we can and we do then YOU will waste your time on this!

“Oh and Sloth, you will waste your time because it is your job to get his soul. It is why you are in this class, so that is why it is worth your time. Do you understand me? YOU WILL GET THAT SOUL.”

The devil returns to his normal size and charming demeanor.  

Envy leans over to Penny and says, “At least, I did better than he did.” Penny nods.

“Now as I was saying,” the devil continues.

“Hey, don't I get a chance? Where’s my mortal?” Wrath stands up and asks.

“Fine. I’ll bring in a mortal for you,” says the devil, rather annoyed that he was interrupted.

A man appears, whose fists are clenched, he is wearing a sweatshirt, and jeans. His hair is dripping with sweat and he looks like he either was in or was about to be in a fight. The man looks around a little confused, which causes him to clench his fists more.

“This one's easy. Obviously, he's filled with anger and rage. He just wants to hit something. He’s not looking at the why. It’s about the immediate reaction and not even considering any long-term consequences. He is filled with anger and there is no reason.” Wrath finishes his assessment of the mortal, having seen everything clearly, and sits down.

“All right, very good. Now, if I can get back to what I was saying?” the devil says, still annoyed at being interrupted.

Wrath doesn't feel he received the sense of acknowledgement from the devil or the others that he feels he deserves. He sits stewing in his anger at the perceived slight.

The devil continues, “Thought implantations, the lovely thing is we just have to plant seeds of doubt. As we plant our seeds of doubt, oh don't they grow deliciously fast and easy.  For example watch with just a little bit of planting, I can make this person question their shoes.”

With that, he enters the mind of a mortal, picked out at random on Earth, who immediately looks down at his shoes and kind of moves his feet a little bit. Sometimes moving one foot behind the other. The demons can tell he's just, he's just not comfortable with his shoes. Not like oh I’m in pain. More a feeling of ‘I'll never make it.’ The demons can just tell this mortal is preoccupied with their shoes. The mortal feels like these shoes are not correct for where they are.” The demons can sense that's where the mortal's mind is.

The devil stops his example and says, “That's it folks. You do a very small thought implant. You let the seed grow, a little bit, not too much and then, you wait and see. Later, you come back. Basically, you just want the person to worry about anything other than other people’s well-being. It's okay for the mortal to worry about other people, like Envy worries about what other people think of her, that's not a problem. 

“What we want to do is make the person self-conscious, that they're not good enough, or you want to make them worry about themselves. If they're worried about themselves; they're not worried about their fellow man.

“Here's the big thing with the deadly sins, what makes them deadly is that it separates the mortal from Christ and that's what we need to do. As we explore each deadly sin, you'll see how each sin separates the mortal from Christ. We need to have it so these people turn away from Christ. 

“This is where it's even more perfect. Don’t forget, we don't exist. There are records from the 1500’s saying I convinced the world I don’t exist. They keep commenting that it’s a trick I played on them. It is known. Yet, they keep falling for it.

“Nowadays science is my best friend. Everyone (by which I mean the mortals) thinks themselves so smart.”

The devil stops and looks around the room before settling on Penny, who represents the sin of pride. “Penny you must know this one, quite right up pride’s alley.” Penny nods, but only half-heartedly.

The devil continues, “The mortals think they're very smart because they're coming up with all these ways of proving things and studying things. They have just about proven, that if they believe in anything remotely, related to religion then, they're just being silly and provincial. Science is now the truth. They don’t look at it like science is letting them learn more about God’s world. They make it science or God.

“Well that's fine by me. Science can appear in charge. In fact, thanks to science, I've gotten it so if you believe in God, you're kind of a ninny. Why would you believe in that? It's what, the big invisible guy in the cloud, that's not what you're going to believe in, is it? How about we believe in cellular division, and what goes on with diseases, and how long the Earth's been around.

“I will tell you what it means. I've managed to convince the silly mortals, that by giving up religion, that it is wrong to have a day of rest. I mean to get rid of the Sunday, day of rest. No longer do you get a day of the week off to just rest, breathe, and contemplate how things are going in the world. 

“Now, it is always everyday, all day, same grindstone just work, work, work. I used to let you have a whole day off. Well I didn't, God did. He gave them that and I took it away.” The devil chuckles at his success.

“Those idiot mortals were like ‘no we're progressive, we don’t want to be told which day we have off.’ My favorite one is, ‘it's just wrong to take Sunday, what about Friday, for the Jewish people, or what about Saturday, for the Seventh-Day Adventists.’

“They divided themselves. I love when people divide. I love division. Divide and conquer. They have no idea how easy it is to conquer the divided. So first it started with we will let you have the stores open from 12:00 to 6:00 on Sunday, just a half day. Let some businesses open. Grocery stores, no one is going to die if I can buy a box of graham crackers on a Sunday. Certainly, you wouldn't let someone sell liquor or anything like that. Just a bit of ‘okay you can sell some basic necessary supplies on Sunday.’ Then, I got it so they can be open all the time. It was no restrictions on hours because we were not going to be following religion.

“I got the people to argue the first amendment right to freedom of religion meant they didn’t have to observe Sunday. Silly mortals, it's not that you have to observe Sunday; it's that you get to observe Sunday, a day of rest.

“This gets so much better. I didn't even have to do anything, after a while, people's greed wanted more and more. So, it went from not open at all; to open for a few hours, but people got time and a half. They were paid extra. Well, I just simply had them pass another law. They lost time and a half, and a day of rest. So now, Sunday is a day like any other.  It used to be a nice day of rest. They’d see their family. They’d have some Sunday dinner. Ha-ha! Now that everybody's working, there's just not time for Sunday dinner. There is no time for family. There's just not time for a moment of reflection.

“Oh and ever since there's been no religion, there's no time. Everybody started earning more money, but having less. No one goes to church, though, no time. As it's going on now, my next greatest trick might be convincing the world (as he points up) that God doesn't exist. I'm getting closer. You should see the mess the world's in now, but as long as I can keep things going the way they're going; there's no end to what I can accomplish.

“Now, there's a reason we're all sitting here in mortal form. If we were to walk around in all the scary things that they think we are, they would know to put themselves on guard. Let's face it, if a big dragon showed up and said follow me, they’d crap their pants and run to the nearest church. I understand that, so we're not going to do that. No no no. I'm going to be in the sheep's clothing; because that's what's best for me. 

“There are still places I cannot manage to go without raising a stink. Even though, ‘Hi, I look like everybody else.’ Everyone is on such high alert for me, like Salem, Massachusetts during Halloween. Oh my word, those people are crazy. Transylvania is also not going to work. Everyone is on their guard. No, we work best when no one suspects a thing, until it’s too late.

“All right, tomorrow, we start on our deadly sins and Lust you get to start us off.”

Lust smiles and says, “Oh good, I’ll be the virgin speaker.”

––––––––
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___

GREETINGS READER, I’M glad I caught you before the chapter ended. I will be speaking to you throughout the book. It only makes sense. I mean you know, I, the devil, exist. Why shouldn’t I know that you, the reader, exist. I mean, let’s face it, I’m in a book. Did you not think I wouldn’t know where I am and thus, where you are?
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