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The common phrase, "This is a man's world," has never seemed so real as it does now in our modern times. Due to the recent changes in our country, we are seeing how it has shifted from an ideology that revered and loved women, to one that wants to go back in time when men were in charge, and Christian values were the only ones that mattered.

We see it not only within our changes of government but also in places like social media and television, which show how young men are being groomed by slightly older men to see women as second-class citizens and to treat them as if they are beneath them. The most worrying factor about this is that all these men have a large social media following that agrees with their way of thinking. 

A perfect illustration of this is a documentary by Louis Theroux called ‘Inside The Manosphere.’

We also hear in the news how several people in power are continuously repeating the idea of how they want our country to be a Christian Nation, not taking into consideration that we are a country of immigrants that has multiple religions and ideologies, which do not fit in with Christianity. There has been an enhanced focus on prejudiced toward the LGBTQ+ community, all based on religious teachings, and depicting those individuals as ‘sinful.’

This level of intolerance towards women, sexual orientation, and different religions is highly alarming. Yet, when I voice my concerns about these doctrines, I am usually told by others that they are just ‘words,’ nothing will change, and that I should not be worried.

Unfortunately, we have all seen how things in the past have gotten out of control when hateful rhetoric takes hold of a nation. We have no better example of this than the Second World War. What started with just one group of men spewing hateful thoughts turned into a catastrophic genocide that took the lives of millions of innocent people solely because of their chosen faith.

I am of the opinion that simply looking the other way and saying "that can't happen to us" is nothing more than a facile answer that can lead to detrimental consequences. In this book, I delve into the idea of what could happen if those ‘words’ were to become more than words.

“A well-read woman is a dangerous creature.”

Lisa Kleypas
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REALITY BEGINS
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It was the year 2090, and a war was raging; it was referred to as the “Gender War” and had been going on for ten years. Before the war, society had reverted to resembling a quintessential 1950s misogynistic landscape. Despite the many advances accomplished by women during the 20th and 21st centuries, everything came crashing down when a man named Yahweh El took control. Men went back to their old-world ways, and women had been treated as second-class citizens for the last forty years.

Yahweh El also brought back slavery to the country, citing that it was what God intended. This was determined by social status. The rich were able to purchase the poor, particularly the young children, from impoverished families.

“Slaves, obey your earthly masters in everything; and do it, not only when their eye is on you to curry favor, but with sincerity of heart and reverence for the Lord.” (Colossians 3:22)

In addition, Yahweh declared homosexuality a sin as well as a punishable crime, citing Bible verses for both men and women.

“If a man has sexual relations with a man as one does with a woman, both of them have done what is detestable. They are to be put to death; their blood will be on their own heads.” (Leviticus 20:13)

“Even their women exchanged natural relations for unnatural ones.” (Romans 1:26)

The small country named Florentine was once a flourishing place for art, science, architecture, medicine, and human rights. It had always been admired for its accomplishments. Now, the rest of the world watched in awe and disgust, but even still, no other country intervened to help those most affected by the new tyrannical leader.

Yahweh El even changed the name of the small country; it was now called Eden.

Every month, the male leaders held a special council on how to maintain control over women based on the word of God. 

“To the woman God said, ‘I will make your pains in childbearing very severe; with painful labor you will give birth to children. Your desire will be for your husband, and he will rule over you.’” (Gen. 3:16)

As President Yahweh used to say, “Girls are not meant to learn. It is a sin of society to educate women; it only creates problems in the world.” As a leader, he made sure those words became the entire country’s motto.

“A woman should learn in quietness and full submission. I do not permit a woman to teach or to assume authority over a man; she must be quiet. For Adam was formed first, then Eve; and Adam was not the one deceived, it was the woman who was deceived and became a sinner.” (Timothy 2:11–14)

Among these respected, wealthy, and admired men was Abraham Terah. He had been widowed twice, with two sons, Isaac and Noah, and a daughter named Lilith. Abraham was Chief Advisor to the President and his second in command; he approached his role with great dedication. He was a pillar of the community, and everybody expected remarkable things from him.

But Abraham had a problem.

He had a strong dislike for his only daughter, deeply resenting her looks, her strong will, and her intelligence. He had caught Lilith reading books other than the Bible several times, and this angered him immensely.

Lilith had always made it clear to her father that the Bible wasn’t the word of God, but simply a tool used to control the frightened and weak-minded.

“As Jules Renard said, ‘I don’t know if God exists, but it would be better for his reputation if He didn’t,’ Lilith quoted.”

“How dare you use such blasphemy!” Abraham shouted. “It is embarrassing enough that you look like a Jezebel, must you also be so difficult and not submit to me? I blame it on the barbaric books you read!”

“I look just like Mother, everyone says so! If you hate my looks so much, why did you choose her as your wife? And why are you threatened by my intellect? Does it scare you?” Lilith asked.

This question was always answered with a punch that left her on the floor with a bloody nose or a black eye.

Lilith possessed a regal look: pale skin, a beautiful face with full lips, long flowing black hair the color of a raven, bright brown eyes, and a figure that commanded the attention of men of all ages. Her father detested how much she reminded him of her late mother.

Lilith’s mother, Eve, had died when Lilith was only ten. Abraham said that Eve had died of heart complications. He never mentioned much more than that and forbade any further questions about her passing.

So, Lilith was raised solely by her father.

He  wanted  Lilith to be regarded as a respectable woman,  so  when she reached the customary  marrying  age of  fifteen,  Abraham attempted to arrange her marriage. 

However, this proved difficult because Lilith’s reputation made others view her as a poor example of a lady.

After years of unsuccessful attempts, he was finally able to arrange a marriage to a man who was three times her senior.

His name was Samuel Elohim, a fifty-four-year-old, wealthy, severely overweight man from one of the most influential families.

Lilith was only eighteen years old,

and afraid.

Although she was young, society deemed her past her prime for marrying age, so the Elohim family considered it a favor to Abraham to marry his unruly daughter to their much sought-after son.

Samuel was known as a strict, religious man who had no patience for female impertinence and expected complete submission from his wife. He had been married twice before, but both wives had gone missing under uncertain circumstances.

On the day of their wedding, Samuel had everything chosen for the ceremony: the church, the sermon, the decorations, the food, even Lilith’s wedding dress and her bouquet.

The message could not have been clearer.

The woman didn’t matter.

It was all about Samuel acquiring a new, young prize.

As the groom would say time and time again:

“Wives, submit yourselves to your own husbands, as you do to the Lord.” (Ephesians 5:22)

Throughout the entire ceremony, Lilith held her composure and didn’t shed a tear, but inside she was screaming and begging for help.

The help never came.

She was doomed to a life of misery with a man who was too much like her father.

The wedding night came, and Lilith was terrified. Nobody had ever really explained the intimate duties expected of her, except for one maid who told her, “Just lie down on your back, open your legs, close your eyes, and let him finish. It will only take a few minutes.”

These words didn’t give Lilith much solace.

Now more than ever, she longed for a loving mother who would explain what she was supposed to do, as well as offer words of comfort.

Since she didn’t have that, the only other thing she hoped for was that her new husband would be gentle and patient with her.

This turned out to be a false hope.

Samuel entered the room smelling of liquor and tobacco. He slammed the door behind him and gave Lilith a damning look.

“Stupid girl! Why do you still have your clothes on? Take them off at once and lie on your stomach.”

“My stomach? I was told I had to lie on my back,” Lilith questioned.

“You will lie; however, I command you to do so!” Samuel yelled.

With that, Samuel rushed to Lilith, grabbed her by the hair, and roughly manhandled her until she was lying on her stomach. He then held her down by the neck, lifted her nightdress, ripped her undergarments, and began penetrating her.

Lilith screamed and cried in agony while Samuel laughed and continued his task gleefully.

“Your father said you were a wild one, so I vowed to tame you fiercely,” Samuel remarked.

Lilith could hear his words, but her mind was consumed by the pain and indignation she felt. She had never felt so broken as she did in that moment.

The only positive outcome was that the maid was right, the task only lasted a few minutes.

Even still, those minutes would leave a mark on Lilith that would never be erased.

As Samuel dressed and prepared to leave the room, he smiled at her and said:

“Girl, now you know what your nights will be like from now on, and this will continue until you bear me a male child and until I see that you are submissive to me.”

He slammed the door behind him, walking away as if he had just completed a worthy mission and was pleased with himself.

Lilith gathered herself as quickly as she could. She got dressed and wiped the tears from her face. She noticed blood on the sheets, and she became consumed with pain. She suffered physical pain from the assault, but also the deeper agony of knowing that her father had married her to such a vile man.

At once, she became enraged.

Not just at her father.

Not just at Samuel.

But mostly at herself.

How could she let this happen to her?

Had she not read enough of that cursed book to know that this was what destiny had in store for her?

To think there was a moment when she had expected kindness from Samuel...

Lilith felt foolish.

But more than anything, she was determined never to let it happen again.

At any cost. 
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SURVIVAL INSTINCT

[image: ]


The next day arrived, and Lilith performed her domestic duties. She made breakfast for her husband, cleaned his bedroom, did the wash, and finally prepared him dinner. As  nighttime approached, her new husband, who was too busy to acknowledge or speak to her all day, had a maid hand Lilith a letter.

The letter read as follows:

“Girl, tonight we will meet, and I will do with you what I please. I expect you in my bedroom, on your stomach, as soon as I enter the room, and I will not tolerate any backtalk about lying on your back as you did last night. It behooves you to just remain silent. This will take place at 8:00 p.m.”

As she read this, she felt a chill run down her spine. It was like someone had just threatened her life, but she quickly turned that idea around.

Eight o’clock came, and Lilith did as she was asked. She lay on her stomach with her nightgown already lifted and wore no undergarments. She then heard the door open and slam shut. Samuel walked in, slurring his words and smelling of sweat, liquor, and tobacco again.

“Good! It seems you’re not as much trouble as your father said, and a man shouldn’t have to tell his wife what to do. As his servant, she should know and submit to him. Now just lie there and don’t speak!” Samuel demanded.

Lilith didn’t speak; she barely moved. She allowed the obese drunkard to insert himself in her and get comfortable enough to take his hands off her neck to fondle her instead.

The feeling was vile, but she endured it until she heard his final pleasured moan. As Samuel was enjoying his last seconds of ecstasy and his body became lighter, he got off Lilith and lay next to her with a smile that resembled that of a disgusting predator.

Lilith quickly grabbed a knife she had hidden under her pillow and plunged it into his eyes. What started with his eyes quickly escalated into a frenzy of stabbing him everywhere in his face and torso. 

She then grabbed a pillow and smothered his bloody face.

Lilith watched quietly as the large man screamed and moved around awkwardly in pain. He wanted to attack her, but he could not see. He no longer had eyes. All Samuel could do was scream into the pillow.

“You demonic woman, what have you done to me?! I will have your head for this!”

She put all of her weight on him until he could scream no more. Watching as he became weaker while the blood drained from his body, and all his strength turned into total stillness. When he finally took his last breath, Lilith removed the pillow and proceeded to strip all of the expensive jewelry from his remains.

Anticipating the fallout, Lilith figured she would have to run away before his body was found and use the gold as currency to travel. Once she removed the jewelry and placed it in her pockets, she exited the room.

Lilith had done just as her husband had instructed in his letter: she had remained totally silent.

Lilith went into her room, quickly removed her bloody clothes, and threw them into the fireplace. She then jumped in the shower so that the water would wash away any evidence from her body.

The plan was to leave immediately afterward, but an intense wave of relaxation and freedom washed over her, so she sat down to recover her strength.

“I’ll rest only for a few minutes,” she thought.

Before she knew it, exhaustion took over, and Lilith fell asleep.

The following morning, a maid found her master’s punctured and bloody body and let out a terrifying scream. The scream was so loud it brought all the house staff running into the bedroom. The staff consisted of about ten people, including a groom, stable boys, a cook, maids, and a head housekeeper.

Lilith also arrived at Samuel’s room shortly after.

Everyone was horror-stricken, and Lilith feigned the same emotion. The only complication was that the old maid who delivered the letter knew of the meeting her master and his new bride had the night before.

“It was the girl! She was the last one to be with Master Samuel last night; it was that harlot!” the old maid cried.

Lilith acted surprised and replied, “I did indeed meet with my husband last night, this is true, but after completing my wifely duties, I retired to my bedroom, where I stayed all night. What might have happened to him afterward is beyond my knowledge.”

“Liar!” the old maid shouted.

“No, it’s true,” the groom exclaimed. “Master Samuel sent for me last night after meeting with his wife. He ordered me to bring him ale and tobacco, and he was in perfect health.”

“Then who else could’ve done this?” the old maid demanded.

“Three horses were stolen last night from the barn,” a stable boy said, “and I heard the voices of several men riding away late last night. I tried to follow them, but it was after midnight and totally dark out. I’m sure they were bandits.”

“He’s right!” the groom added. “All of Master Samuel’s jewelry is gone as if stolen by thieves, and besides, how could such a small woman like Mistress Lilith overpower Master Samuel? That’s impossible!”

“It would take several men to take down our strong master,” the stable boy added.

“Blasphemy!” the old maid snapped. 

‘Slaves, obey your earthly masters with respect and fear, and with sincerity of heart, just as you would obey Christ’ (Ephesians 6:5).

Why are you lying for this woman? You are going against God!”

“That  is  enough!” the head housekeeper screamed. “The men are right. Look at the state of his body; it is atrocious, and all the jewelry he was wearing is now gone. There is no way Mistress Lilith could have done this. Master Samuel was robbed and killed by ungodly men. Let that be the end of this discussion.”

When the head housekeeper, Athaliah, spoke, the rest of the staff knew it was best to be quiet and not challenge her. She had been in the service of the Elohim household for nearly ten years, and everyone trusted her implicitly.

The conversation was finished.

Just like their master.

Lilith was amazed by what the two men had said, and she was puzzled as to why they would lie for her. But it would have to remain a mystery. She certainly didn’t want them to have a change of heart by pressing the issue.

It wasn’t long before everyone in the town found out about Samuel’s gruesome murder. Many concerned neighbors stopped by the Elohim residence to offer their condolences and bring food and gifts to comfort the “grieving” widow.

Lilith played her part well.

She dressed in black, behaved somberly, and gratefully accepted all the well-wishers’ presents. She even managed to squeeze a few tears during the memorial service.

No one imagined those tears were tears of joy.

Lilith had just freed herself from an unspeakable horror.

Even though murder was considered a sin, she was elated.

In her heart, she knew she had done nothing wrong.

Men like Samuel Elohim didn’t deserve even the oxygen they breathed.

If anything, she had done society a favor.

Especially women.

Once the time of mourning had ended, it was time for Lilith to pack her belongings and leave the Elohim's house. Sadly, she would have to return to her father’s home, as the law dictated for widowed women, but even that was better than being married to that subhuman creature.

As Lilith was packing her belongings, the first thing she did was take out all of Samuel’s “stolen” jewels from under the floorboard where she had been hiding them. She was placing them all in a  chest where no one would find them, ensuring no evidence would be held against her.

At that exact moment, without so much as a knock, Athaliah, the groom named Judas, and the stable boy named Haman entered her room and quickly shut the door behind them.

Lilith was holding nearly half of Samuel’s jewels in her hands and was caught completely off guard. She froze, unable to think of an excuse. 

She became panicked, assuming they were there for retribution or to blackmail her.

Athaliah was the first to speak.

“Don’t fret, child. We are not here to harm you or bring you any distress. Please sit down so we may all speak plainly.”

Lilith was still nervous, but she did as Athaliah asked and sat down on a large couch in the sitting area of the room. Judas and Haman did the same.

“It took courage to do what you did, and yes, we know that you are the one who killed Samuel. Why else would we have lied if we didn’t know it to be true?” Athaliah stated.

Lilith was shocked, but she finally mustered the nerve to speak.

“Then why did you all lie on my behalf?”

“We have been forced to do horrible things for this ‘Godly’ family, and yet we fail to see God’s hand in any of it,” Athaliah added.

“I don’t understand,” Lilith replied.

“Samuel’s first two wives didn’t disappear as the Elohim family claimed,” Judas confessed. “Samuel killed them both. The first was in a drunken fit because he thought she had disobeyed him, and the second was for giving him a daughter instead of a son. He would often say the Lord said to Moses,” Haman said.

‘If she gives birth to a daughter, for two weeks the woman will be unclean, as during her period. Then she must wait sixty-six days to be purified from her bleeding’ (Leviticus 12:5). 

“Samuel thought all women were unclean, so one who bore him a female child was doubly unclean. Therefore, a man of his position could not be with an unclean woman.” Judas said.

“After the murder of these innocents,” Haman added, “the Elohim masters forced us to get rid of all three bodies, and as slaves we had to obey or face torture and certain death.”

“Three bodies?” Lilith asked. “I thought you said he killed two wives.”

“He also killed the infant female from his second wife; he smothered the child to death.” Athaliah remarked. 

As Athaliah said this, her tough exterior crumbled, and she began to cry. The two young men were also visibly shaken by their confessions and went to Athaliah’s side to comfort her.

“That is why we lied, Mistress,” Judas explained. “We know the kind of monster Samuel Elohim was, and we were all terrified when we learned he would marry again. We all thought you would end up like the ones before you, and we all knew in our hearts we couldn’t stomach being complicit in any more innocent carnage.”

“What you did wasn’t a sin,” Athaliah said. “It was divine retribution. It restored my faith again. Mind you, not in God, but in humankind. Like I told you before, Madam, what you did took courage. Sometimes in life, we must do bad things to avoid worse things from happening, and that’s exactly what you did.”

“We wanted you to know that your secret is safe with us,” Haman added, “and to thank you for ridding us of such a horrible master.”

Lilith couldn’t believe everything she had just heard, and she had no idea she was so close to being killed by such a macabre man. Samuel was evil personified, yet the world viewed him and his family as holier than thou.

“I have no way to thank you all for this,” Lilith said. “I know you feel guilty for what those people made you do, but as slaves, you had no choice in the matter, and covering up for me took tremendous strength and conviction.”

All three servants sighed in relief and cried for all the times they hadn’t been allowed to cry in the past. The past deeds weighed heavily on them, and by helping Lilith, they all knew they had helped combat evil in the world. Even if it was just against one man, they felt some redemption.

“Here, take all his jewels,” Lilith pleaded. “I can’t stand to look at them.”

“No, Madam,” Athaliah replied. “That is not why we came. We are not looking for payment to keep our silence. Please don’t misinterpret our intentions.”

“I am fully aware that you have all come here out of your overburdened consciences, and not for payment,” Lilith said. “But I can also see how unhappy you are having to work for this family.”

“Now I am the one who doesn’t understand,” Judas commented.

“Before I am relieved as your Mistress, I will grant all of you your freedom,” Lilith said. “After that, you will all move to faraway towns, and this gold will be able to afford you good lives. Please take it. You’ve been through terrible situations, and this is your chance to escape. It isn’t as if I can do anything with this gold; it would only serve to condemn me. So, either you take the jewels, or they end up at the bottom of the ocean. The choice is
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