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    [image: This black-and-white engraving-style illustration depicts a towering, angelic yet sinister figure with flowing robes, wings, and a halo, proclaiming to a fearful crowd. The people below show expressions of terror, awe, and pleading gestures. Dark clouds, twisted trees, and hovering demon-like creatures enhance the apocalyptic atmosphere, with shadowy city silhouettes in the background suggesting a desolate world. The scene evokes judgment, doom, and a haunting beauty.]














  



Chapter I – A Marvelous Idea


According to an old Benedictine manuscript, the Devil one day conceived the idea of founding a church. Despite his continuous and substantial profits, he felt humiliated by the disconnected role he had played for centuries—without organization, without rules, without canons, without ritual, without anything whatsoever. He subsisted, one might say, upon divine remnants and human oversights and favors. Nothing fixed, nothing regular. Why should he not have his own church? A Devil's church would be the perfect means to combat other religions and destroy them once and for all.


	"Indeed, a church it shall be," he declared. "Scripture against Scripture, breviary against breviary. I shall have my own mass, with abundance of wine and bread, my sermons, papal bulls, novenas, and all the ecclesiastical apparatus. My creed shall be the universal nucleus of all spirits, my church a tent of Abraham. And while other religions wage war and divide amongst themselves, my church shall stand singular; I shall face neither Mohammed nor Luther. There exist countless ways to affirm; there exists but one way to deny all."


	With these words, the Devil shook his head and extended his arms in a magnificent and masculine gesture. Then he resolved to visit God to announce his idea and issue his challenge. He lifted his eyes, blazing with hatred and rough with vengeance, and spoke unto himself: "Now is the hour." And swiftly, beating his wings with such force that it shook every province of the abyss, he burst forth from darkness into the infinite azure.
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