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Asherah was
enraged. Even bLz was contrite as he
listened to her fury.

“TWENTY YEARS,
YOU TELL ME—LESS THAN TWENTY YEARS AND THEY WILL REDUCE THEMSELVES
TO SAVAGES FROM THE PINNACLE OF CREATION TO HAS-BEENS—AND THEY’RE
TAKING THE OTHER GREAT SPECIES WITH THEM—IN LESS THAN TWENTY
YEARS!!!”

Astarte
tried to calm her. “They have been on
the brink before, Sister. Let’s develop a plan to help save
them.”

The
other Goddesses clucked in
agreement.

Asherah slammed
her fist onto her lectern.
“It’s my damned husband's fault—and yours, too, bLz.
He hid the tree, and you didn’t
eliminate the Kyrios-Olon. Plus, you let the Canaanites eliminate
me from history along with all my sisters. They turned us from
Goddesses into prostitutes and then stripped away the respect due
to prostitutes. But Civilization still could have
made it if my husband hadn’t hidden the tree. He is an arrogant
imbecile, and you, bLz, are his toad.”

She
whispered to herself, “No disrespect
to toads.”

bLz tried to
defend himself. “I set
everything into motion that I could. But Oceanus disobeyed his
mother and didn’t release the flood quick enough to get rid of the
Olympians. When he did release the flood, it
destroyed the Olympians but set civilization back a thousand years
and confused future generations about what had been happening. Then
Dionysus inadvertently created the Teumessian Church that created
the Kyrios-Olon who are now driving civilization into oblivion.
Horus tried his best with Abram, but the boy simply couldn't
outgrow his boyhood fear of women. Ishmael’s daughter found the
Tree of Life and established her church, but the Kyrios-Olon had
their new religions eliminate the competition. I tried hard. But
you are correct, Goddess. I failed miserably.”

Asherah sighed. “Do you
have a plan?”

bLz
replied, “We know what we want them to do but we don’t know how to
get them to do it. Every government must dedicate itself to
reversing global warming, women must reclaim equal power with men,
and, of course, humans must discover and understand the Tree of
Life. Those three things being done yesterday, they might have had
a chance.”

Astarte: “What is being done to address the
first issue?”

bLz: “Several global crises are happening
simultaneously to try to force people to force their governments to
address global warming.”

Anath: “And the women?”

bLz:
“We have several initiatives to force
them out of their lethargy. Issues concerning their children’s
well-being, their bodily autonomy, and their being maintained in a
kind of social non-existence.”

Asherah: “And the Tree of
Life?!”

bLz:
“It remains hidden by command of your
husband.”

Asherah:
“Have him unhide it!”

bLz:
“He is Yahweh,
Goddess.”

Asherah:
“He will unhide it!
Make it so! If you don’t, I’ll go to Isis
and Demeter. Then, we will all go to Dionysus and Zeus and even
unto Gaia, herself!”

bLz: “You put me in an impossible position,
Goddess.”

Asherah: “Do it! I’ll help!”

< >

Right on
schedule, Yahweh called his council
into the great meeting room. He sat majestically on his magnificent
throne of gold.

The gods entered
from the right; the goddesses,
followed by bLz, from the left.

They took
their positions facing their
leader.

Yahweh
announced, “Everything’s great!
Unless someone has something to be addressed, I will adjourn this
meeting and we can all go listen to my heavenly chorus sing my
heavenly praises.”

bLz
spoke. “My god, human civilization is
on the brink of extinction. If nothing is done at
this meeting, they will revert to hunter-gatherers in
an environment that no longer supports
hunter-gatherers.”

Yahweh: “Fix
it!”

bLz:
“I have taken all the measures I can
to help them find their way. The final measure is your
decision.”

Yahweh: “Which
is?”

bLz:
“I may not speak of it.”

Asherah:
“I can, Husband. Unhide the Tree of
Life!”

Yahweh: “How dare you
bring that up, Asherah. You know my ruling—and no one is to speak
of it!”

bLz:
“Without finding the Tree, there is
no possibility of their civilization surviving. Even finding it,
their outlook is bleak.”

Asherah: “You may not be
concerned with humans, Sweet Husband, but they are taking the
elephants, and big cats, and whales, and all the other animals and
sea creatures with them. Those creatures please you, don’t
they?”

Yahweh: “If humans find
the Tree, they will become like us and live forever. I will not
allow it!”

bLz: “They will
only be given the chance to find and
understand its implications. It’s probably too late for them to act
on it.”

Zarathustra: “Will they
have time to discover it? Even if someone does discover the Tree,
it will take generations for the experience to come to
fruition.”

Budda: “Yes, eating the
apple did not bring forth instant knowledge of good and evil. It
only instilled the process of learning, of deductive and intuitive
reasoning, of thinking farther downstream than the immediate
consequences. Neither knowledge nor the way to knowledge burst
forth fully formed.”

Shiva:
“Let it go. It’s too late for them to
save themselves, anyway.

Vishnu:
“No! They must be given every
opportunity. Their potential is infinite. Look at what they did
after they were shown the Tree of Good and Evil. Think of what they
would have become had they discovered the Tree of Life.”

Jesus:
“It serves no purpose to keep it
hidden. Unhide it. Let the algorithm take its course.”

Agreement flowed
through the council.

Yahweh
lost his composure. “IT WILL REMAIN
HIDDEN! Only I know where it is and I will not tell. Do not speak
of this unpleasant subject, again!”

bLz, quietly: “You
modified their LRRN gene on chromosome 3 plus some oxytocin
receptor genes. Your modifications discourage them developing the
empathy necessary to recognize or feel the presence of the Tree. It
reinforces their natural blind predisposition to their own tribe
over a reasoned or compassionate response to anyone outside their
tribe. Even when the few find and embrace empathy, they still don’t
extrapolate where this understanding leads.”

Yahweh
stared at bLz in silent
fury.

Asherah:
“My sweet husband is jealous because
bLz is not only smarter than he is but is also much
better-looking.”

Yahweh
began rising from his throne in
fury.

Asherah poured it
on. “And my sweet husband
knows that he made a grievous error when he banished bLz from full
membership in this council over that “Apple and Eve”
thing.

The enraged Yahweh stood
full height preparing to violently condemn his entire
council.

bLz
quietly said, “A thousand tiny
wounds of our irreverence
culminated in your decision to hide the Tree from humanity. It was
not mankind’s fault, Great Yahweh. Do the right and noble thing.
Admit your mistake in this matter. Allow them the opportunity to
find the Tree.”

Yahweh
stared over his council with
unknowable fury. Frozen in time.

bLz said, “Their
civilization is going to die and take them with it. Wherein lies
the fault? Wherein lies the reason?!”

The
grain of guilt festering and rotting
in Yahweh’s soul since forever erupted. He finally screamed, “I DID
IT! I SHOULDN’T HAVE! I HID THE TREE OF
LIFE!”

bLz’s
expression did not change. He
gave no hint of emotion, no sign of triumph. Yahweh had admitted
what the council had always known. Hiding the Tree of Life from
mankind would have grievous consequences.

Zarathustra: “Yes
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