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The Divine One was too late; Adam had turned the key in the golden doors. The bright light enveloped them.

"My son, what have you done!" the Divine One shouted.

Moments passed in the bright light before everyone could see again.

Adam was gone; all the angels were back with him, including his brother Lucifer.

"What did she do?" the Divine One yelled at his brother.

"Who? Lucifer asked.

"No!" the Divine One raged as he rushed to Heaven's end.

All the angels rushed to the balcony that looked down onto Earth.

"No!" the Divine One shouted.

"They are so young," Lucifer said.

Adam and Eve were in the garden.

"She reset everything, but why?" the Divine One moved the Earth. He rotated it this way and that. "No, it can't be! Where is it?"

Lucifer looked down at the Earth just as worried. "Where did you put it!" Lucifer yelled.

"There! I put it there, under the tree!" the Divine One shouted.

He had reset the Earth many times to try and get his brother back on his side. He had tried everything to stop his brother's rebellion, but it was written in fate, and even he couldn't do anything about it.

In a few years from now, Lucifer would hate his love for the humans, and he would join her.

"I am going down there," the Divine One said.

"You can't!" Lucifer yelled. "If you don't know where it is, the moment you step foot on the soil it will open!"

"You did this!" the Divine One shouted. "You told her about it!"

"Who are you talking about?" Lucifer asked.

The Divine One was the only one who knew about all the other timelines and what he did, what she did!

"Why would she hide it?" the Divine One asked.

"Isn't that obvious," a voice said, coming from behind them.

"Eve!" the other Angels were surprised as they were two Eves, the one standing before them and the one down on Earth with Adam.

"How?" the Divine One asked.

"I made all these plans, and now you ask me how?" Eve laughed. "Typical!"

Michael launched forward and swung his mighty sword. It went straight through her like a knife through the fog.

"She's not here," the Divine One said. "She's a phantom, a memory."

"Yes," Eve smiled. "Not so much a memory, a phantom, or a ghost of my former self."

Eve walked forward to the balcony. "Oh, how she is going to hate you!" she laughed. "So, will he."

Eve looked at her younger self. She was in love with Adam and would do anything for him. And that would be her downfall.

"What is she talking about father?" Gabriel asked.

"Tell them!" Eve said. "Tell them that today is not the first time they have stood here and looked down. Tell them that you promised the humans that you would not flood the world again, but you did it again and again. Tell them that when the humans dare defy you as they evolved you reset them over and over again!"

"Stop it!" the Divine One yelled.

"No!" Eve shouted in his face. "I defy you!"

There was silence as even Lucifer was taken back. No one had shouted at the Divine One, not so blatantly and never to his face.

"Your promises are empty. You promised them free will and that you would protect them, but you didn't. They suffer repeatedly and beg for your help, but you don't offer it. They fall to their knees and pray to you, but you don't listen. Now You will listen!"

The Divine One's face shook with anger. "You don't understand, what you have done!"

"I understand perfectly!" Eve scoffed as she looked down at her young self.

She looked at the other Angels.

"Did you know that at one point, the humans down there finally achieve peace, long-lasting peace? They created a utopia on Earth. Finally putting greed and independent thought aside and coming together as one?" Eve asked. "It was wonderful. They were about to reach for the stars as one serene race," Eve said, shaking her face with tears coming down. "My children had finally become so serene and loved each other," her face turned angrily. "But he took that away. He knew if they ventured out into the galaxy eventually, they would find the truth. In the blink of an eye, he took that away, all of it!"

"Father?" Michael, the oldest of the Angels, spoke. "Is that true?"

"How many times have you done this, brother?" Lucifer asked.

"They weren't ready, I saved them as I have always saved them!" The Divine One shouted. "Now you are going to kill all of them!"

"Better be killed on their feet than live by your rules," Eve smiled. "They don't know the rules because YOU keep moving the line!"

"Me?" Lucifer's voice filled with realization. "You've done it to me, I can feel it now."

"Brother," the Divine One reached for his younger brother.

"What did he do to me?" Lucifer pushed his hand away.

"Oh, my true love," Eve tried to trace her hand around his face, but her hand disappeared as she touched him. She pulled her hand back and shook her head. "So many things, you took the worst of it, every time the two of us would remember what he had done, he did it again. Sometimes even the humans feel it, they feel that they have done something before, known someone before, been somewhere and know things they shouldn't, but they are so young, they pass it off."

"I can feel it too now," Gabriel said as he touched his heart.

The others nodded.

"You did this!" the Divine One scolded Eve. His once stoic face showed the hidden emotions under it.

"Look down again," Eve smiled. "It's happening."

The world was spinning faster.

"It can't be," the Divine One said.

"Time is correcting itself," Eve smiled. "The Time Trap has been opened."

Lucifer stopped and looked at Eve. "She's here!" Fear settled into his voice.

"Oh yes," Eve nodded.

"You have doomed us all!" the Divine One said. "Because of vengeance? To feed your lust for your revenge, the rest of us should die?"

"Die?" Eve laughed. "All of us have been dead for a millennia or more; we are just echoes. But you!" Eve smiled. "You're immortal. None of us can touch or hurt you. We can't inflict pain on you."

"They can," Lucifer nodded. "I remember them, they will come for us!"

Eve started fading as time was catching up with her. "I am sorry, my love;" she stared at Lucifer. Her eyes met his one last time. "I didn't mean to hurt you, but His time must end; He must pay for the pain He has caused."

Down below, the humans had reached The Bronze Age.

"I wish I was there to see your face when they see you," Eve said as she finally disappeared. Her smile was the last to go.

"What is going on?" Gabriel asked.

"You!" the Divine One said to the Angels around him.

"What can we do for you, Father?" one of the angels asked.

"The Time Trap has been opened, but..." the Divine One said. "It can be reset."

"She will still be here," Lucifer said.

"Yes, here, unable to talk to the others," the Divine One nodded.

"Find her," Lucifer ordered. "Bring her here!"

Lucifer pointed to a forest
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