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    This series is dedicated to Jesus, Mary and Joseph.

      

    

Based on scripture, tradition and the earliest letters and accounts from church fathers

(With a touch of imagination)
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ROME  (62 – 66 AD)

After a few days of severe torture, Nero had both Paul and Peter brought before him. Both men were led into Nero’s throne room shackled with irons on their hands and feet. The room was spacious and empty and the ceiling was over fifty feet high. Nero’s face twitched violently as he rose from his throne and approached the apostles. He held a short black leather whip about two feet long. 

“So you are the Bishop of Rome?” he questioned Peter who remained silent. “What does that make me? Am I your servant?”

“You are the Emperor of Rome.” Peter answered. 


“But how can we both exist in this world. It doesn’t seem possible.” Nero charged. 


Peter looked him in the eyes coldly. “We have done so for this long...”

The Emperor walked behind the two who stood motionless. He violently struck Peter in the back of the head with his whip. Peter grunted.

“How did you bring my whore back to life Peter?” the Emperor snarled as his face continued to twitch.

“I did not.” Peter answered.

“You did! One of my soldiers saw her three nights ago.”

Paul smiled and looked at Peter for confirmation. Peter smiled back. “Not I, but the Lord Jesus Christ.”

Nero paced back around in front of the two men again. “When I kill someone I expect them to stay dead!” he screamed like a madman in Peter’s face. “That is highly disrespectful!

Peter shrugged, “Please listen carefully this time. It was not I, but the Lord Jesus Christ.” 

Insulted, Nero slashed his face with the whip, opening a gash across his nose and eye. Peter took the blow with only a wince. Angry that he did not cry out, Nero gave him another severe lash with the same result.

“I know these miracles of yours are nothing but sorcery. You are not fooling me!” he shouted. “Bring Simon in!”

Barcus entered leading a tall skinny man with a deep gaunt face and a flowing, green robe. The soldier gave a wide grin at the sight of Peter’s swollen and bleeding face. He stood to the side at attention after delivering the man.

“This is Simon the Sorcerer. And as you will see he is the same as you. A magician - nothing more.” Nero boasted. Peter and Paul looked at each other knowingly and smirked.

“Peter, do what you know is right. I hear the Lord calling me.” Paul whispered.

“You jest? This is an opportunity before us. We must take advantage.” Peter answered. 

Paul sighed pathetically at his companion.

“Now watch this miracle and see how common your power is!” Nero exclaimed.

Simon slowly marched by the two prisoners as if reviewing them for duty. He stopped and drew close to each and spit slimy, green venom in each of their faces.

“I ask you again Peter; please do what you need to.” Paul groaned, wiping the revolting goo from his face with his two cuffed hands. Peter ignored the request and bowed to Simon graciously.

“Watch me great and mighty king as I am lifted to the heavens in the same way these liars claim their God left this earth!”

Simon raised his arms in a grand and dramatic gesture and began to levitate. Slowly he rose, five feet, ten feet – up, up into the air.

“Peter, really now...enough of this. I am being called home right now. I hear the Masters voice; I see my angel ready to escort me. The Lord sits on the throne awaiting your foolishness to end. Do as the Lord commands!” Paul whined impatiently.

Simon rose fifty feet into the air, his back against the ornate marble ceiling. “You see...he is in heaven!” Nero laughed loudly. He marched up to the holy men and whipped them both repeatedly. 

“Look! I command you! I am the one and only God and all must do what I say!” 

Paul looked to Peter, his eyes begging.

“Very well Paul.” he whispered. 

“Emperor! This man is evil. He deceives you and makes a fool of your highness!” Peter exclaimed.

“No you are the fools. He will stay up there until I command him to come down! I am his God, he obeys no one but me!” Nero answered angrily.

Peter lifted his chained hands high in the air toward Simon, the iron clanged and echoed throughout the massive room. He took a deep breath and shouted boldly and with

































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
This Is How It Happened

by P% Perkins

. : ‘-7‘-‘ § /
Based on scrlptu!; tradition and the

ﬂlest accounts ahd\ gtters from the
' church

Lo s

Peter Pau“l**and Ners”“

-
=
3





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





