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Melanie looked at the large door to the warehouse floor open as a truck pulled inside.

"I didn't think we had any more deliveries," she said as she stood up.

Her boss walked into the warehouse behind the large truck, followed by eight other women behind her. Melanie knew the blonde. Adriel, her boss's bodyguard.

Claire approached her worker and smiled. "How is everything going?" she asked, looking at the tall racks that nearly touched the ceiling of the vast warehouse.

"Sleeping as usual," Melanie said, staring back at the rows of racks that filled the immense warehouse floor. "We don't have room for anymore, maybe one of the other facilities?"

"So, that's all of them?" Eve asked.

"No," Melanie said. "We have forty-two other facilities like this in the U.S. and....." Melanie started to say.

"There are hundreds of places like this," Leslie said as she got down from the truck's driver's side.

"They are just sleeping?" Emma asked. "Like babies in a cot."

Each rack housed twenty men in a blue fluid in rem sleep, their minds plugged into the virtual world. There were two hundred racks on each floor of every facility with four floors.

"Millions of men fast asleep," Adriel smiled.

"Pull the plug," Eve stated.

"What!" Melanie shouted. "That would kill them!"

"That was the plan, sweetheart," said the lady with the dark black hair and the blue streak going down the middle.

"Who the fuck are you? Who the fuck are any of you!" Melanie said as she put her back against the controls.

"Do we have to go through this again?" Kelly sighed.

"No," Claire said, approaching her subordinate. "Pull the plug!"

"This wasn't the plan," Melanie said, shaking her head as she looked at the racks of men just sleeping and waiting to be awoken.

"Aw, she has a sweetheart plugged in here," Emma laughed as she skipped over to the lady. "What's his name?"

"Jerold," Melanie said with tears in her eyes. "I was waiting, we were waiting until they learned their lesson and then we were going to pull them back out, that was the plan!"

"Plans changed," Deanna said as she shoved her arm through Melanie's back.

"Bye-bye," Emma said as she watched Melanie's eyes dim.

Deanna pulled her bloody hand out of Melanie's body as it fell to the ground.

"Can you shut it down?" Eve asked as Leslie walked over.

"Of course," Leslie said as she kicked Melanie's body out of the way. Her fingers clicked and clacked over the keyboard as she put in the remote code for all the facilities.

Claire held the earpiece in her ear. "All trucks have made it to all the facilities," she smiled, looking back at Eve.

"Good," Eve nodded.

"Virtual world is dark," Leslie said. "Now here comes the fun part," she smiled as she hit the final key.

One by one, the racks started to shut down, and the loud hum sound filled this floor, and the floors above went silent.

"Wait for it," Leslie smiled as she stood up.

The bodies started to thrash as the life support system turned off.

They were stuck in their unbreakable cases.

All the women started to smile and laugh as the men panicked to get out.

"Music to my ears," Chloe smiled.

"Sounds like an opera," Kelly said as she and Emma started to dance.

The sound fell silent as they all stopped. 

"Open it," Eve said as she looked at the truck.

Chloe's new apprentice ran over to the back of the truck. "Come on out, babies," she smiled as she lifted the back.

Hundreds of infantile demons came scampering out. "Go on my loves," Eve said as she kneeled as the infants surrounded her. "Take your pick!"

The infants ran and climbed on the racks, ripping the cases open. They opened the mouths of the men and climbed inside.

Again, the bodies convulsed as the demons took over.

Outside, the bright sky drew dark.

Eve walked to the window. "Too late," she smiled, staring at the lightning beginning to flash. 

Eve pulled the door open and stood on the long porch as the rain started to come down. "You're too fucking late!" she yelled while laughing.

"Now the elders have to do their part," Adriel said.

"They will," Claire nodded.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~  ~
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"It's time father," Stephanie said.

"I know," an old man said as they stood on a balcony. The tall building stood high above the city. "Just taking one last look," he nodded.

"They are waiting," Jackson said as he stood alongside his sister.

The two had hardly ever been seen together in centuries. Their father, the oldest of all the elders, sighed.

"Let's get this over with," he said.

The two siblings walked behind their father as the other Elders walked behind them.

These were Eve's first babies, the first demons to walk the Earth, older than time. 

Humans thought they knew how the world began and the story of Adam and Eve, but they were wrong on all counts. The truth was much scarier than the man-written book had led them to believe.

"They are ready," one of the elders said.

"Do it," the father sighed as he sat in an oversized chair made of black wood. 

One of the elders hit his wine glass. The loud clink filled the large room.

Everybody in the large ballroom below stopped. The rich and prestigious below them stopped dancing, and the music stopped.

Their eyes looked up as they looked upon their benefactors, who made them rich, famous, and wealthy. Most of the humans knew they were Demons, but that didn't matter. All that mattered to them was the wealth they had put in their pockets.

The man cleared his throat and stood on the rail. The human below gasped as he unfoiled his wings and changed before them.

"It is time!" he yelled as the wait staff turned. Vampires, Werewolves, and many other lower Demons ran around as the humans tried to escape, but the doors were barred from the outside. It was a feeding frenzy.

The old man turned in his chair to look outside. The bright sky with the sun shining had turned dark, and thunder rolled. 

"She's done it," he said.

"Now we have to," Jackson nodded at the others.

They called their meat puppets on the phones. Clones they had put into high positions worldwide were now called into action with a single word.

In military stations all over the world, clones of generals and high-ranking officials gave the go-ahead to launch nuclear missiles.

"I will miss this," the old man said as Jackson nodded.

"What, father," Stephanie asked as she held her father's hand.

"The game," he smiled. He caressed his daughter's face as the screaming below got louder.

Secret service men were trying to protect the President as the White House's chambermaids, butlers, and others turned into raving killing animals.

They shot at them, but nothing happened.

"Convincing humans that their petty guns, and party politics would keep them safe," he said, looking into her yellow eyes.

The pope ran through the long halls as a large gargoyle chased him down the hallway toward his balcony. 

The gargoyle launched itself at the pope and then took off into the night sky with the screaming man in its claws.

"Making them believe that they were the highest power on the planet, and that their belief in religion would keep them from the upcoming darkness," he said as Jackson took a knee next to him.

Secret society members huddled together in their underground bases as the loud scraping and banging on the metal doors that were supposed to keep them secure and safe once the world began to fall started to bend and break. As those large metal doors gave way, Hordes of demons rushed inside.

"Letting them think their power and money was everything, and they were above the rest of humanity," he smiled, looking at them both.

Above, missiles passed across the globe, heading for their target locations.

"But most of all," he stood up as his skin tore and the dark scales pierced outwards. His immense wings filled the room, and his eyes glowed a deep red. 

"I will miss the quiet!" he roared as an archangel shot through the balcony.

The elder grabbed it and threw it across the room. The two long-time enemies launched themselves at each other.

~ ~ ~ ~  ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Eve held out her hands as lightning and thunder flashed all around her. 

Her horsewomen were in battle with their counterparts.

"Honey," Lucifer smiled as the two met in the air, their giant wings flapping loudly.

"Isn't the end, beautiful?" Eve smiled. "My love?"

"It's as good as you promised," Lucifer smiled.

Below them, their demon horde was killing at random.

"No more rules, no more blind obedience or faith, no more fear of what would happen because of our actions," she smiled as demons crashed through the doors of
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