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Chapter 1: A Rich, Grumpy Old Man Funds an Implausible Project.
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The rich, old, and grumpy Abraham Goldstein looked through the window of his Penthouse apartment in Antarctica. From his apartment 3000 metres up, he could see all his vast domains all the way to the ocean, far away at the horizon. Despite being the richest and oldest man on the planet, Abraham wasn’t happy. He wanted to own more and be more powerful. There was a problem with this foolproof plan: Abraham was 250 years old, and the life-extending pills that Abraham was taking started to lose their effect on him. Despite being so rich and powerful, it was time for him to nap six feet down under.

Abraham was not ready to die yet and had devised an implausible and ridiculous plan to spend all his money to bereave his horrible relatives of their inheritance. He had ordered a top-grade scientist, Jack Brown, to partake in a “secret” project, building an absurdly expensive and massive machine in the basement of Goldstein Tower. This colossal particle replicator machine would create a dimensional rift, allowing Abraham to meet God before he died. This was a bit wasteful as Abraham was 250 years old and could simply stop taking his life-extending pills and die anyway!
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Chapter 2: Abraham Finds Out That God is Dead.
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The next day, Abraham woke up and decided to take the lift down to the basement to meet with Jack Brown and use the expensive and dangerous machine that Jack had built there.

Unfortunately, Abraham forgot to notify the building management that he wanted exclusive access to the lift, so instead of a 5-minute-long lift ride to the basement, Abraham had to spend half an hour in the elevator, with people getting on and off at every level, something that made him grumpier!

Eventually, Abraham got to the basement, where he was met by Jack Brown and Jack’s team. Abraham spoke:


-  Is my huge secret machine ready?


Jack Brown was struggling to keep a straight face. What kind of idiot thought it was possible to secretly build a 1-kilometre-long machine in the basement of one of the landmark buildings of the planet? The number of noise complaints Jack and his team had received over the last few years was staggering, not to mention the endless shuttle traffic of trucks needed to freight away all the excavated soil and rocks from the construction process. 

Jack Brown stopped himself from laughing and spoke:


-  Yes, sir, it’s ready.


Abraham:


-  Took you a long time to answer that straightforward question. Time is money! Chop, Chop!

-  Have you tried the machine yet? I want to be the first to use it!


Yet again, Jack Brown struggled to contain himself. Of course, he had tried the mind travel machine on multiple occasions. What kind of idiot would ring his boss to inspect the device without checking it worked?

Jack Brown:


-  You’ll be the first to try this large and potentially dangerous machine, per your instructions.


Abraham Goldstein: 


-  Excellent, I love an employee who blindly follows orders and doesn’t think for himself. 

-  Plug me in.


Jack Brown:


-  Yes, sir. I must warn you. Time in the Divine Dimension doesn’t follow any logic and simply moves the way that suits the narrative.


Abraham Goldstein:


-  Thank you for that irrelevant remark. Start the machine already!


Jack started the machine, and Abraham fell asleep. His lips muttered gibberish, and his mind was sucked into a dimensional warp. Suddenly, Abraham ended up in an eerie but beautiful courtyard. This experience was cool, but how could he be sure this was heaven and not just a virtual reality simulation? Abraham would not be happy spending 120 billion Terran Credits, a large part of his fortune, on an advanced video game. He wanted fair value for his investment; he wanted to meet the god of his people, Yahweh, to play chess with him.

Abraham walked into the palace that was at the end of the courtyard. He saw a fancy-looking throne and a dead man in robes in front of it. If the dead man was god, he had wasted his bank savings for nothing. He walked up to the body to confirm its identity. Conveniently, the dead man had left a suicide letter!

The suicide letter contained a lot of gibberish, but Abraham concluded that the dead man was Yahweh. Yahweh turned out to be an alien that used Zetan mind-control technology to fool Bronze Age humans that he was a god. That was something Abraham wanted to do as well, and fortunately, Yahweh had printed the blueprints of the mind control technology on the pillar next to his throne. 

Abraham tried to memorise the schematics for hours without success, but then he realised how unnecessary this was. His brain had a lot of bionic chips installed, so all he needed to do was to look at the pillars and then use his memory chip to take a screenshot. A screenshot that he could extract once he came back to his science lab. 

Now, all Abraham needed to do was return to the normal dimension. And Abraham waited and waited. After endless waiting, he was getting frustrated at Jack for not waking him up, and suddenly, his mind was extracted, and he ended up back in the science lab.

Abraham Goldstein:


-  You bloody fool. I have been waiting forever! 


Jack Brown:


-  Oh really? You have only been connected for a minute, though.


Jack held in a laugh. He knew how long a minute felt in the simulation; it felt like a week.

Abraham Goldstein:


-  Oh really? So, all that time was just a minute. How good is that!

-  Anyways. To my great disappointment, it turns out that my God, Yahweh, was an alien who used mind-control technology to trick people into thinking he was a god. On the bright side, he was kind enough to mention the mind control chips and their schematics in his suicide letter.

-  If there was only a way to recreate these strange alien artefacts that I have taken a bionic screenshot of. Hmm?


Jack Brown:


-  There is. Being far enough into the future for anything to be plausible, we have access to a particle replicator. This machine can create an exact copy of anything we have a blueprint for!


Abraham Goldstein:


-  Do you mean like a 3D printer?


Jack Brown: 


-  A lot better! 3D printers can’t make exact copies of Alien artefacts.


Abraham Goldstein:


-  Excellent. Make me 30 angel chips and 300 human chips, but only one God chip. There can only be one god! Me! Muahaha!


Jack Brown:


-  Sure, mate. Whatever, as long as I get paid.


Abraham Goldstein:


-  I’ll pick them up tomorrow!


Abraham went to the lift for the long way up to his penthouse. This time, he called building management to ensure he had reserved access to the elevator so he didn’t have to share it!
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Chapter 3 Abraham Tells Lucifer About His Evil Scheme!
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The following day, Abraham Goldstein told his right-hand man/ henchman, Lucifer, about his upcoming evil scheme. The following conversation took place.

Lucifer:


-  So, first of all, can I start using my real name, Terrence, instead of my operations name, Lucifer?


Abraham:


-  No, because we are running evil schemes together. We can’t expose your real identity.


Lucifer:


-  But why? No one even knows me under my real name. People think that I am a dork named Lucifer. It doesn’t work wonders with the ladies introducing myself with that name. 


Abraham:


-  I don’t care what name you are using on your dates. You use Lucifer when talking with me; that is your employee name. Period!


Lucifer:


-  And you are telling me this now?! I have had such a long, dry spell for no reason!


Abraham:


-  Well, if it’s any comfort. Once you reach my age, you lose all interest in sex and can focus your full attention on evil schemes and making money!


Lucifer: 


-  Lose all interest in sex? What about your eight super-sexy scantily clad female assistants?!


Abraham:


-  I have no interest in having sex with them, but making others envious never gets old!

-  Anyways. Back to my plan. Yesterday, I used my top-secret Divine Detector machine to travel to the Divine Dimension and meet with our God, Yahweh. Unfortunately, Yahweh was dead, but I found schematics of an alien mind control technology that I can use to convince people that I am God!


Lucifer:


-  Hate to break it to you, boss, but your super-expensive machine is anything but secret. We have received several noise complaints in the last year. We have been forced to work around the clock “convincing” people that they have not heard anything!

-  As for the meeting god part. Weren’t the 120 billion Terran Credits you spent on the project excessive? I know a guy that sells 3 doses of acid for 50 credits. Gets you the same effect!


Abraham:


-  How do you know about that? 


Lucifer:


-  It’s not that hard when you forget to lock your computer, and a file says “MY SECRETS. DO NOT OPEN!!!”


Abraham:


-  Have no one taught you respect?!

-  Anyways, the next step of my plan is to implant all my relatives with a mind control chip to intimidate them into doing what I tell them to do.


Lucifer:


-  Isn’t that a bit redundant? To my understanding, threatening people is what you have been doing for the last 200 years? Maybe try something new? 


Abraham:


-  Muahahaha! This is new and innovative!

-  For the last 200 years, I have threatened people with my wealth and henchmen. Now, I am threatening them with advanced Alien technology instead. It’s a game-changer!

-  Now you must leave. I plan to use mind control technology to fool my young and beautiful assistant into believing that I am having sex with her while drinking whisky and watching her being in that trance.


Lucifer:


-  That is the dumbest thing I have ever heard! Just have sex with her for real, like a normal person.


Abraham:


-  Who is old-fashioned now?! Get out of my office!
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Chapter 4: Lucifer Falls Asleep Waiting for a Date!
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Lucifer felt exhausted. He and his fellow henchmen had worked around the clock for three days straight, “secretly” implanting all of Abraham’s distant relatives with the alien mind control technology that would make it easier for Abraham to bully them.

But now Lucifer had a night off, and his excessive finger-swiping on Swoonder had paid off. He had found a date. Using his real name would be a game-changer as Terrence Lowenstein, Security Specialist, sounded much better than Lucifer, the henchman. Lucifer closed his eyes and dreamt about all the sexy women he would get in the coming years. Unfortunately, it was just a dream as Lucifer fell asleep while waiting for his date and got kicked out of the bar as the staff assumed he was intoxicated. Tsk, poor Lucifer!
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Chapter 5: Just a Few Deaths During the Goldstein Annual General Meeting
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The day after Lucifer’s dating debacle, it was time for the Annual General Meeting of House Goldstein. Abraham Goldstein had decided to transport his mind to the Divine Dimension, which would amplify the effect of the plot device, the Zetan Divine Technology chips. For Abraham, his trip to the Divine Dimension was a stroke of genius. Still, for everyone else, it was a major inconvenience as the over-dimensioned particle accelerator used up all the grid's power, which caused blackouts across the city. Stumbling in the dark with the lights only sporadically flashing, Abraham’s extended family members eventually managed to get to the conference hall to listen to his latest decrees and follies. Due to Abraham’s enormous wealth, age, and prolific bedchamber activities during his younger years, there were 300 relatives spanning over 10 generations gathered!

Abraham showed up in the middle of the room as a mirage and spoke.


-  Greetings, relatives. I am speaking to you as a mirage enabled by alien technology amplified by the secret particle accelerator in the basement of Goldstein Tower.


Jake Goldstein, Abraham’s grandson, 190 years old, replied:


-  Secret?! The building vibrates every night because of that machine; the power went out, and my wife fell over and broke her leg as she stumbled in the darkness. Can you turn that thing off?!


Abraham:


-  No, the machine is imperative for my evil schemes. If you could call our Goldstein factories operators and tell them to shut down for a while, that would help save more power. My smartphone doesn’t work through the dimensional rift. It says connection error.


Jake:


-  Okay.


Jake called the factory managers, asking them to shut down operations, and after a while, power returned to the Goldstein tower, and the meeting could resume.

Abraham:


-  Yeah, so, like I said. I discovered that our god Yahweh is dead, and I also found the mind control technology he used to trick us into believing he was a god. Now, I want to do the same thing in an artificial world to a made-up tribe of Bronze Age people.


Jake:


-  Good Luck with that, mate; time travel is impossible, so where would you find those retarded people?


Abraham:


-  Do not argue with your elders! You shall suffer.


Abraham activated the kill switch on the mind control chip implanted into Jake’s brain. This caused a massive brain haemorrhage that killed Jake.

Abraham:


-  Does anyone else have something to say?!


Matt Goldstein, one of Abraham’s younger relatives, tentatively raised his hand:

Abraham:


-  Yes, Mark? Michael? Simon?


Matt:


-  It’s Matt, sir. I am just congratulating you. Instantly killing someone with a brain haemorrhage is a fast way to kill. However, I’d argue that it’s not a death that causes a lot of suffering.


Abraham: 


-  Muahaha!! Good point; as a reward, I’ll let you live. 

-  Anyways. As time travel is impossible, I will terraform an asteroid to be a perfect replica of the Holy Land as it was in 1000 B.C. I will memory-wipe a bunch of Martians and brainwash them into thinking it is the Bronze Age and I am their God!


Matt:


-  But isn’t that prohibitively expensive? You can buy the Holy Land from House Rashid for a dime and a nickel.


Abraham:


-  You are clearly not catching on, Matt. Never question me! Time to die.


Abraham snapped his fingers, and Matt dropped dead to the ground.

Abraham:


-  Anyone else got something to say?


Josef Goldstein had terminal and excruciating cancer and saw an excellent opportunity for a pain-free death. 

Josef:


-  This is blasphemy. There is only one true God, Yahweh! You are merely an imposter and a tyrant!


Josef smiled and gave Abraham the finger. Abraham responded by killing him. After killing Josef, he recalled Josef’s condition, and to his great regret, he realised that it would have been crueller to let Josef live. 

Abraham then shouted to the assembly, asking if anyone else had anything to say. No one did, but Abraham killed three more delegates for arbitrary reasons, as he was a megalomaniac supervillain and enjoyed being that way!
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Chapter 6: Abraham Meets With the Terran Council.
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A few weeks later, Abraham Goldstein, with Lucifer and his grandson Isaac Goldstein in tow, went to the Terran Council meeting held in the Swiss Alps. Abraham eyed through the premeeting minutes. The minutes were going over numerous ways the plutocrats on Earth could torment the poor plebs living on Mars. While Abraham also enjoyed tormenting the Martian population, this did not interest him now. Instead, he was thinking about how he could convince the Terran Council to give him control over the worthless asteroids B528A and B528B so he could build his futuristic and yet backward Bronze Age world, Eden!

During the trip, Isaac Goldstein thought about how much he hated his new job and “his promotion”. Before Abraham went on a killing spree, killing everyone more prominent than Isaac, Isaac had an easy life, living in abundance with plenty of time to fiddle his thumbs without doing any work. Now that Isaac was promoted, he had to do actual work, and he was also more likely to be killed in his wicked ancestor’s hissy fits!

Abraham entered the meeting room. The host casually remarked to Abraham how expensive the table was to show off the wealth of his faction. This annoyed Abraham, but since he wasn’t home, he avoided throwing a temper tantrum!

The meeting commenced. The Terran Council represented the five wealthiest ruling families on Earth. They all had their own specific territory, race, and attached stereotypes. The ruling factions were:


-  House Goldstein, the Jews, was the wealthiest faction, or at least used to be, before Abraham’s dementia-induced spending spree started. 

-  House Muller, the Germans, were industrious, devoid of humour and painfully arrogant.

-  House White, the Americans, were the most racist and inclined to war and violence.

-  House Rashid, the Arabs, uncouth barbarians, inclined towards cruelty and beheadings.

-  House Cheng, the calculative Chinese, was known to be shifty, cunning, and unreliable.


Through a stroke of magic, all ruling factions were equally powerful and controlled a fifth of the planet each. They all shared the same passionate hatred for poor people, especially those on Mars, and none had any redeeming qualities.

The faction leaders gave speeches detailing their nefarious plans to make life miserable for the Martians. Abraham, who had heard the same statements for the last 200 years, got bored and fell asleep, snoring.

Eventually, Isaac woke him up when it was Abraham’s turn to speak.

Abraham:


-  *Snort* Hmmm? Oh, uh, ahem!! *snort* Sorry, I wasn’t sleeping; just preparing my speech.


Hans Muller: 


-  Interesting method... I have never heard anyone snoring so loudly while preparing a speech before.


Abraham: 


-  Ahem!! Anyways. I will fund the proposed penal colony around the Tau Ceti star if the Council grants me ownership and complete privacy for the asteroids B528A and B528B.


Ibrahim Rashid:


-  Yes, Isaac told us about your plan. To create a fake Bronze Age colony where you pretend to be God and recreate the atrocities from the Old Testament. 


Abraham looked at Isaac in a mix of disbelief and anger. He had to contain his murderous tendencies, though, as killing his second in charge would be unsuitable during a Terran Council meeting. But what would he do now that his plans were in the open?!

Ibrahim Rashid continued:


-  Don’t worry, Abraham. I think it’s an excellent idea. I can even lend you the Holy Land on Earth for free if we get the Television rights!


Abraham:


-  No! That is not how I envisioned things to go! I will do this the hard way by spending the remainder of my wealth on making a replica of the Holy Land on an empty asteroid, and for that, I need the asteroids B528A and B528B.


Ibrahim Rashid:


-  Okay, suit yourself.


Hans Muller: 


-  That concludes the agenda for our meeting. I will now provide refreshments shipped from our colony orbiting Alpha Centauri. Sending it here took 40 years and was incredibly expensive, making today’s meeting dinner exquisite.


After this, they all proceeded to eat and drink House Muller’s space food from Alpha Centauri. Having spent 40 years in the cargo hold of an interstellar spaceship, the produce was unpalatable. Still, everyone kept a straight face and ate it anyway, as it was rare and expensive!
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Chapter 7: Abraham and the Angels Leave Antarctica
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Installing mind-control chips in all his extended family members' brains had a negative side effect; Abraham was constantly reminded of how much they despised him. While he was confident that they had also hated him before, it hadn’t bothered him back then, as he had lived oblivious and happily scheming in his Ivory Tower: The Penthouse level of Goldstein Tower. But now, he was constantly reminded of their bitching and plotting against him, and he had enough. It was time to leave Earth and head to B528A, the future Eden, in Abraham’s luxurious spaceship, The Golden Penny!

Leaving Earth came with both an advantage and a disadvantage. His relatives ended up being out of range of his Alien mind-control chips. This meant that Abraham could not bully and intimidate his relatives from Eden. On the bright side, he would not need to listen to their whining either!

Convincing Lucifer and the other 29 angels to come with him to Eden had been a bit trickier. But Abraham had won their enthusiasm when he promised to also bring his super-sexy female assistants. Once they had left Earth, Lucifer realised that Abraham was lying and the female assistants were not coming. But at least he could have fun on his regular holidays and time off. Yeah, right, Lucifer!
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Chapter 8: An Unrelated Expedition to Tau Ceti 
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As promised at the Terran Council meeting, Abraham funded the expedition to build a penal colony around Tau Ceti over 100 years of travel away. He did this despite being told by the other faction leaders that the expedition was unnecessary and Abraham could just take as many Martian prisoners as he needed for his Bronze Age God roleplay. Suffering from dementia, Abraham had forgotten that the other faction leaders knew about his Eden project and insisted that the Eden project didn’t exist. The settlement of Tau Ceti was met with as much enthusiasm as the settlement of Australia was a millennium earlier. But hey, if you are a prisoner in a terrible detention centre on the Moon, what harm is there in trying something new?

The 30,000 Martian prisoners were cryogenically frozen and stored on ten large ships, with the Tau Ceti solar system course set. Abraham ordered one of the ships to be diverted to Eden while the other nine spaceships headed towards Tau Ceti. The fate of the nine spaceships heading towards Tau Ceti was never mentioned again, but presumably, they were still in transit by the trilogy's end! The futures of the last ship’s inhabitants were much more detailed, though, as they ended up being Abraham’s subjects in Eden.
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Chapter 9: Lucifer, the Debt Collector!
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As expected, Abraham’s disgruntled relatives had no interest in paying Abraham’s enormous bills for the Eden Project, and they stopped paying as soon as they were out of range of the tyrant’s alien mind-control technology. This situation added another job title to Lucifer’s lengthy resume as Abraham’s henchman, the role of debt collector.

Abraham sent Lucifer and five other angels to Earth to gate crash the House Goldstein board meeting and ensure the others paid the bills for all Abraham’s follies. 

Lucifer and his group arrived in orbit over Goldstein Tower, and Lucifer tried to figure out how to access the meeting. The way he usually got to Abraham’s penthouse, via the main entrance taking the lift, was not the best idea. Lucifer doubted that the new management would appreciate the arrival of the former management’s accomplices. Although Lucifer was a genetically engineered super-soldier, he preferred not to fight the entire Goldstein army to trespass the board meeting. 

But then Lucifer remembered something. He remembered the “secret” hatch that would take him straight into Abraham’s former penthouse from the air. Why anyone would build a door to one’s apartment at 3000 metres height was beyond Lucifer, but the door was there. With some luck, no one had changed the access codes to the door in the last 5 years!

Lucifer and his fellow angels dropped from low orbit in their futuristic battle armours with built-in fusion thrusters and attached angel wings. The angel wings were purely for decoration, but Lucifer thought they looked cool and made for a good entrance, so he decided to keep them on. 

Lucifer approached the door, and to his great relief, the access codes were still the same, and the door opened. The angel wings, however, caused an issue. They made him too big to get through the damn door! After struggling for a while, he remembered that there was an eject button for the angel wings. As Lucifer pressed the button, the wings detached and hit Lucifer’s colleague Malphat in the head. This knocked Malphat unconscious and sent him crashing towards the ground. Ouch!

Eventually, Lucifer and his fellow henchmen stormed the board meeting and shocked the delegates!

Isaac Goldstein:


-  So, it was you idiots that made all that noise?! I thought it was the pest controller. I just called HR to have him sacked!

-  You are Terrence Lowenstein, our former employee, aren’t you? 


Lucifer shed a tear of joy. He was moved by Isaac’s comment. Not only did Isaac remember Lucifer, but he also called him by his real name! But then Lucifer got angry. “Former employee”? Was this the reason he hadn’t gotten paid? He decided to speak up!

Lucifer: 


-  I am Terrence Lowenstein, a current employee, here to collect my pay!


Isaac Goldstein:


-  Wouldn’t it be easier to set up a query with the payroll department about that?


Lucifer:


-  Perhaps, but I am here to settle a more significant account! Why have you stopped sending shipments to Grandmaster Abraham’s Holy Eden project?


Isaac Goldstein:


-  Because it is stupid, and it is driving us broke!


Lucifer:


-  Those are two good reasons, but my question was rhetorical.

-  You need to start sending shipments, or I’ll have to kill you with the alien mind-control technology.


Isaac Goldstein:


-  Isn’t it excessive to threaten us with obscure magical technologies when you aim an assault rifle at us?


Lucifer: 


-  Yes. But my obscure magical technologies can kill everyone in House Goldstein, while my rifle can only kill those in this room.


Isaac Goldstein:


-  Good point. Tell Abraham that I will pay up and resume the shipments.


Lucifer:


-  You choose wisely!

-  Malphat, Hashmallim, Seraphim and Ishmael will stay back and make sure that you keep your promises.


Hashmallim:


-  Master Lucifer, you accidentally killed Malphat when you released the angel wings, knocking him unconscious and sending him crashing towards the ground.


Lucifer:


-  Oh shit. I forgot about that part! Don’t tell the boss! Oh well, the three of you stay here and make sure Isaac and the board are paying. Nuriel and I will head back to Eden now. 


Lucifer and Nuriel headed out the same way they came in, this time without getting stuck in the door. They used their futuristic fusion thrusters and flew back to their spaceship, floating in low orbit. Once they were back on their spaceship, Nuriel spoke. 


-  Fucking dickhead, I thought we were mates?


Lucifer: 


-  I am sorry about Malphat. We have a dangerous job, and sometimes accidents happen!


Nuriel:


-  I didn’t mean that. I meant that you are bringing me back to Eden with you. The others will have the time of their lives enjoying tasty food and drinks and the company of Abraham’s former sexy assistants!


Lucifer: 


-  Wait! Are they still working there?! 


Nuriel:


-  Yes, I saw one of them hiding when we stormed in.


Lucifer:


-  Oh shit.


Lucifer gazed out into the darkness of space, wholly demoralised. While the colleagues he left on Earth would have the time of their lives, he had condemned himself to another decade of building Abraham’s stupid space colony. Aaargh!
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Chapter 10: The Construction of Eden
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For the next 20 years, Lucifer oversaw the development of Eden. Abraham insisted on keeping the project a “secret” and refused to get external contractors in to assist. Instead, Lucifer was stuck doing all the work with his two dozen accomplices, soldiers, not builders. Although they had thousands of construction robots on the site, they couldn’t keep up, and there was an endless line of transport ships outside Eden waiting to offload their shipments. So much for secrecy!

Another security issue that Abraham had overlooked was the possibility of hacking the construction robots to make them send a live video feed of what they were doing. These construction robots had been secretly hacked by every other faction and most news outlets, leading to the progress of Abraham’s “secret” project being regularly broadcasted on the evening news as a reality show!

Abraham was blissfully unaware of this; instead, he spent most of his time studying the history of the Zetan species. He did this by checking the vast Zetan archives in the Divine Dimension!
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Chapter 11: The Zetan Backstory
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75,000 years ago, the Zetan Alien race opened an interdimensional gate between our universe and the Divine Dimension. There is no logical way to explain how they did this, but the Holy Bible is the most-sold book of all time, so “magic” or “god” is often a good enough explanation for everything unexplainable!

Regardless of how the Zetan got to the Divine Dimension, they did. And once they were there, they devised a foolproof idea! They wanted to spread throughout the galaxy, not through colonising other worlds but by travelling around and altering the genomes of different species to make them brighter and start civilisations. This way, the Zetans could tell themselves that they indirectly spread across the Milky Way, which they could have done themselves if they had a bit more interest in sex and procreation. Eventually, the Zetans realised the foolishness of amplifying the intelligence of other species, and they stopped the project. Still, by then, they had already induced humans and other species, such as the Xenos, with heightened intelligence.

For 65,000 years, nothing terrible happened. The Zetans lived peacefully in their small galactic empire governed by the benign influence of the Zeto crystals, which were magical plot devices imbued with the soul of the True Maker 

10,000 years ago, the Xenos species invaded Zetan territory, hellbent on destroying the Zetan civilisation. The Zetans beat them quickly as they were supernatural beings with superpowers, and the Xenos were just brutish beasts with proficiency for being cannon fodder. 

But the Xenos kept coming back in big numbers as they, despite being able to perform interstellar travel, hadn’t grasped the concept of contraception! 

The repeated Xeno attacks slowly diminished the Zetan number, and they had three options:

	To start procreating,

	Using robots to fight their wars,

	Find a primitive species to use as their own cannon fodder against the Xenos. 


The Zetans opted for C and the species that got the questionable honour to serve as the Zetans’ soldiers were humanity. 

The Zetans decided that the best way to get humans to fight their wars was to build a lot of portals across Earth, masked as pyramids. They posed as Gods to convince humans to make the questionable choice to walk through the gateways to be recruited into the Zetan Interstellar Space Army!

The Zetan plan worked, and with the help of their human soldiers, they repelled the Xenos and fought them all the way back to their home planet of Xenora. The Zetans politely asked the Xenos to surrender. The Xenos answered by saying, “fuck off,” and their evil queen, Rangda Kaliankan, who had infiltrated Zetan territory, caused a supernova explosion that destroyed the Zetan interstellar civilisation. The destruction of their home planet caused the Zetans to stop being civil, and they responded by exterminating the Xeno species; at least, you are led to believe so until the second book!
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Chapter 12: Yahweh Turns Gay, Tries a “Cure”, and Ends up Pursuing Bestiality 
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With the destruction of his homeworld, Zetani, and the loss of the Zeto crystals, Yahweh ended up in a pickle. For thousands of years, Yahweh had preached to humans how much he hated gay people! And now, with the loss of the crystals, he found himself head over heels in love with Lucifer, the male rival he had spent the last few millennia bad-mouthing. Bummer! The sexual relationship with Lucifer made matters complicated for Yahweh, and it was a threat to his credibility.

Yahweh came up with an ingenious solution to the problem. He invented a serum that would cure his homosexuality, give him an extreme sexual drive, and arouse all women on Earth! There was only a slight problem, though. The serum made him a sex god for humans! As humans were a lower species than the Zetans, Yahweh’s “cure” for homosexuality had turned him towards bestiality instead!

Yahweh injected himself with the serum and engaged in a massive one-month sex marathon with human females. His sex marathon gave Yahweh a lot of children, but only one of them ever reached fame, Jesus. Eventually, Yahweh returned to the Divine Dimension, where his boyfriend Lucifer, angered by Yahweh’s unprecedented cheating spree, knocked him unconscious with a psionic blast.
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Chapter 13: Yahweh Destroys the Portal to Earth!

[image: ]


Many years later, Yahweh finally woke up from his slumber. He was hungry, thirsty and had a terrible headache. He looked down to Earth through the magical pond in the Divine Dimension courtyard and saw something that angered him. 

Jesus, one of the many sons that were the outcome of Yahweh’s sex marathon, had become exceedingly famous and was now more worshipped than Yahweh had ever been! Yahweh grabbed his walking stick containing a dangerous hidden weapon and confronted Lucifer. Abraham faced Lucifer, who had tea and cakes with a couple of gossipy friends.

Lucifer:


-  Look who is back? It is the cunning and low-life pervert! 


Yahweh:


-  What are you talking about? We used to be mates. We had great sex and good times together!


Lucifer: 


-  I was referring to your sudden towards humans. Your sex marathon with female humans! Pfft!


An awkward silence ensued, as Yahweh wasn’t the only Zetan who had engaged in intercourse with humans over the years. 

Yahweh:


-  I’m not the only Zetan who has ever done it. Anyways, I am here to punish you for knocking me unconscious, thus missing my son’s birth, childhood, rise to prominence and execution.


Lucifer winked and replied: 


-  And how do you plan to punish me? Will you use that massive rod you are holding?


Yahweh:


-  Not in that way! This rod contains a secret, dangerous weapon once activated. 


Yahweh activated the secret weapon. The other Zetans looked at him in awe, jealous over not being smart enough to design such a weapon. 

Yahweh:


-  Everyone except Lucifer, get out! We have some talking to do. 


The other Zetans left and headed to the armoury a couple of kilometres away to pick up their weapons. Yahweh led Lucifer at gunpoint to the portal to Earth. 

Lucifer: 


-  What are we doing? Why are you leading me to the portal?


Yahweh:


-  Don’t worry. I just found it too stuffy in there to have a proper conversation. Let’s talk about our relationship and resolve our problem.


After that, Yahweh had a good talk, and they resolved most of their issues and differences. Unfortunately, Yahweh pressed the wrong button when he tried to deactivate the dangerous weapon, so instead of disabling it, he fired off a massive blast that incinerated Lucifer and destroyed the portal. The portal's destruction caused a dimensional rift between the Divine Palace and the rest of the Divine Dimension, leaving Yahweh stuck by himself in the palace. Unlucky!
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Chapter 14: Jack Brown is Living the Good Life.
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Jack Brown, the scientist Abraham had hired to construct his “secret” Divine Detector machine many years earlier, was looking at the beautiful sunset. Would he ever get tired of living on this tropical paradise island and returning to working for some clueless plutocrat? As it turned out, no!

Jack Brown and his researchers had struck a goldmine when Abraham had tasked them with building his silly machine many years earlier. Being a “secret” project, it was never audited, which meant that Jack and his fellow researcher could embezzle most of the money assigned to the project unnoticed. 

Jack was genuinely surprised when the machine turned out to be functional, despite the money embezzled, but sometimes good things happen to good people! He asked Jenny Lundberg, one of Abraham’s former beautiful female assistants, to fetch him a drink while he enjoyed the sun setting over the Pacific. Ahh, this was the life!
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Chapter 15 Lucifer Wakes Abraham Up. 
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Lucifer stood on the manmade mountain at the top of Eden’s Mount Sinai. When Lucifer mentioned that Mount Sinai was not located in the original Holy Land, Abraham had one of his hissy fits, so the mountain got to keep its name. Lucifer sighed. The construction of Eden was finished, and the asteroid colony was ready for settlement. As promised, he would wake his dementia-ridden villainous tormentor up. 

The last few years had been quiet and peaceful, as Abraham had instructed his angels to only wake him up once Eden was finished. Obviously, none of them had shown any rush to complete the project. Instead, they had taken their time and gone on holidays across the solar system to different resorts, courtesy of Abraham’s technically still-valid credit card. When the credit card eventually got cancelled due to suspected fraudulent transactions, they had no choice but to go back. 

Unfortunately, despite possessing Abraham’s unlimited credit card, Lucifer had still failed to get laid; as Abraham had designed his genetically engineered super-soldiers to be hapless towards the opposite sex and to make matters worse, he had also programmed the angels’ bionic microchips to sabotage any interactions. 

Lucifer activated Abraham’s cryogenic tank, and the old fool awoke after a while. 

Lucifer:


-  We have finished building Eden, and I have woken you up as instructed. 


Abraham:


-  Excellent. What year is it?


Lucifer:


-  It’s the year 2810, Master.


Abraham:


-  What?! It was 2805 when I went to sleep, and you told me only a couple of months of work remained. 


Lucifer: 


-  You must have misheard me, Master. I remember saying that there were only a couple of decades of work left. But due to our dedication to your cause, we worked around the clock and finished the remaining work in five years!


Abraham:


-  Ahh, I see. That dedication is why you are my archangel, the greatest of all!


Abraham:


-  Did anything significant happen when I was asleep?


Lucifer considered whether he should tell the old tyrant about:


-  How House Goldstein had fallen apart and lost most of their territory while he was asleep.

-  That his relatives had blown up Abraham’s penthouse apartment in the Goldstein Tower and pronounced him dead.

-  That they were broke!


He decided against it. He hated to be the bearer of unwelcome news, and with some luck, the old fart would die before he noticed!

Lucifer:


-  No, Master, no news worthy of your attention.


Abraham:


-  Good. Wake up our Martian subjects and place them in Eden. It is time for them to see their new home and meet their new god, ME!


Lucifer: 


-  Yes, Divine Grand Master. 
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Chapter 16: A Slight Budget Problem.
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Lucifer was checking the bank balance for the project, and his biggest fears were confirmed. They were broke, and their prepayment for 3000 doses of memory-erasing drugs had bounced; thus, they would not receive any shipment. This was a crucial flaw, as Abraham’s grand plan for the project was to memory-wipe Eden’s inhabitants to make them believe in his follies. 

Fortunately, things went well despite Lucifer’s failure to erase the memories of Eden’s inhabitants. They were originally from a war-torn Mars and had been detained in a terrible detention centre on the Moon for years. It was worth participating in this strange role-play for the Martian captives as they got fresh food, a clean environment and relative safety!

Lucifer used a crafty trick to stop Abraham from noticing how broke they were. He had created fake spam pop-up status updates on the Spacenet that always showed how rich Abraham was when he checked his bank balance. The problem remained, though. Eventually, Abraham would discover he was broke, which would be the century's temper tantrum!
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Chapter 17: Abraham the Pervert Matchmaker
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Jon of the Gad tribe was a typical Edenite settler in that he was bored and confused by the ongoing role-play he was forced to participate in. But at the same time, John was happy over having access to clean food and a clean environment. The drawback was that he had to do a lot of manual labour with outdated tools, such as bronze cutters and blunt spears, but on the flip side, he had an almost unlimited supply of food and wine, unlike on Mars, where he was always hungry. 

During one of his night-time drinking sessions, Abraham showed up in Jon’s house as a hazy mirage. 

Abraham:


-  Bzzz, Bzzz, Oh Jon of the Gad tribe. Why haven’t you participated in a marital union with your consort?


Jon:


-  What are you talking about, old man? Speak normally!


Abraham:


-  Why haven’t you fucked your wife, Nadia?


Jon:


-  Oh... I didn’t know Nadia was meant to be my wife; I hadn’t been briefed on that part of the role-play.


Abraham:


-  What are you talking about, you fool? Did my incompetent henchmen imbue you with the wrong memories? You are Jon of the Gad tribe, Nadia is your wife, and I saved you both when Yahweh, for no apparent reason, wiped out Earth and the rest of mankind.


Jon thought of talking back to Abraham, but then he remembered Lucifer’s warnings about Abraham’s temper tantrums, so he decided to play along instead.

Jon: 


-  I am so sorry, grandmaster Abraham. I fell and hit my head the other day and forgot everything you told me. 


Abraham:


-  Very well. I forgive you. Now procreate with your wife to honour my name. 


Jon: 


-  There is a slight problem with that. Nadia also hit her head, so you need to remind her...


Abraham got frustrated. What kind of dimwit fools had he kidnapped for his project?! He should have captured Terran humans; they were much smarter and better looking! Then Abraham realised that his fellow greedy tycoons on the Terran Council would never allow him to kidnap Earth humans, and that’s why he had settled for Martians in the first place. Abraham spoke:


-  Okay. I will talk to her. 


After explaining the situation to Nadia, they tentatively started undressing each other to please their perverted captor. Jon, feeling performance anxiety about having the filthy old Abraham in the room, eventually shouted. 


-  Can you at least leave the room and give us some privacy, please?


Abraham: 


-  Ha-Ha! I am the all-seeing and omnipotent Grandmaster Abraham, Yahweh’s successor! I see everything.


Jon: 


-  Yeah, that might be, but that doesn’t mean we want to see you while making love. It ruins the mood!


Abraham was astounded and replied sheepishly:


-  Oh! Am I still in the room as a mirage? Sorry about that; I will make myself invisible at once. 


Abraham deactivated his mirage in Jon’s and Nadia's room while secretly perving on them. Jon shouted to him:


-  Thanks, Abraham. That’s a lot better!
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Chapter 18: Problem with the Henchmen Union!
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Abraham woke up from a nap when a warning status display was beeping in his office. Beep, beep, beep! A large fleet of war spaceships had arrived outside of Eden and threatened him. Who was coming after him, and was this the end of him? Abraham had a few suspicions:

	The bloody do-gooders in the Martian Humanist Alliance were coming after him because of his crimes against the Martians he had kidnapped to live in Eden.

	The Terran Council had come to steal his priceless Eden colony now that he was weak and unprepared.

	His relatives in House Goldstein had come to get their revenge.


Abraham knew he could neither beat nor negotiate with either side, and he prepared Eden for self-destruction! However, he received a transmission from the fleet before he had time to press the red button. As it turned out, the Henchman Worker’s Union Party had sent the fleet. 

Union representative:


-  Good day, Abraham Goldstein! We have received several complaints from the members of our Union regarding the payment and working conditions for your employees.


Abraham: 


-  What? Why are you here? I will not release the 3000 Martians imprisoned on the surface of Eden for my role play. I would rather self-destruct this station and kill everyone!


Union representative: 


-  We have no interest in your Martian prisoners as they are not members of our Union. You need to pay the wages to your 30 henchmen, or we’ll blockade your station.


Abraham: 


-  That’s not a big deal; I am the wealthiest person in the solar system and can pay my staff. How much do I owe them?


Union representative:


-  You owe them 5 million Terran Credits!


Abraham: 


-  That’s nothing for a wealthy man like me. I will pay them straight away.


Union: 


-  We hope so, for your sake!

After disconnecting from the Union guy, Mr Nobody, Abraham was confused.


Why hadn’t he, the wealthiest man in the solar system, paid his henchmen that were imperative for the success of his schemes? Weren’t the payments auto-direct debited from his supermassive bank account every month? Abraham realised that there was a virus on his computer and logged in from another just to understand the terrible truth. He was piss broke! The shock caused by this awful realisation gave Abraham a massive heart attack, and he died on the spot. Unlucky!
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