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Dedication
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This book is dedicated to those who are willing to imagine the lives of biblical characters far beyond what scripture tells them. What was life like in those days? Were they thinking much like we do today? What were their challenges? Did they love, fight and bleed as we do today?

“Then God said, ‘Now that the Man has become like one of us in knowing good from evil, he must not be allowed to reach out his hand and pick from the tree of life, too, and eat and live forever!’ / So God expelled him from the Garden of Eden, to till the soil from which he had been taken / He banished the Man, and in front of the Valley of Eden he posted the great winged creatures and the fiery flashing sword, to guard the way to the tree of life.” (Genesis 3:22-24)
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Chapter 1
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Eve

––––––––
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Volcanos were spewing lava and ash as Eve decided to leave her homeland. Her family meant nothing to her now. My mother hates me. She curses me daily for driving my father to other camps where available females welcome him. Why it was my fault, I’ll never know.

Eve ran from the only life she knew west to where, she did not know. She just kept running until the volcanic mountains were a distant glow behind her. She could hear a far-off roar like thunder from a distant storm; but the real storm, her mother, was far behind. Eve settled into a nearby cave for the night. Plants she recognized grew along the riverbank, which provided sustenance. Sleep came easily to her after the long run of the day. She was too tired to form a plan. I’ll leave that for tomorrow, she thought as she drifted off to sleep.

Morning seemed to come early for Eve as the sunbeams slid into the cave opening. Is this a day to keep running or should I develop a plan? Probably best to make a decision as to where I should go. The river seems to be getting larger so it must be heading for a larger river or a bay of some kind. There is plenty of food on this bank and caves seem to be plentiful. I think I’ll follow the river for a few more suns and see what I find. Eve was not afraid of being alone. She’d spent much of her childhood alone, exploring the mountains of her home. Though this was not similar to those mountains, she knew most of the plant life that would give her energy and keep her alive.

After a swim in the river, a morning meal of plants and dates from a nearby date palm, she continued her trek, a trek that would last several more uneventful suns. Finally, the river she had been following led to another, large river. Eve could tell it was a large river by the ridged riverbank. It was large, at least during part of the year; now, it was just an oversized stream, not much larger than the one she’d been following. Yet on the other side were lush green trees and bushes along with grasses, vines and blooming flowers of yellows, blues, pinks and white. Such a bountiful island of life she had never seen. This was going to be her home. Eve was not aware this was the Valley of Eden, not yet anyway.

She crossed this new river on foot, just mid-calf at its deepest. The green Valley with its soft grass under foot and the bushes with berries and trees with nuts, figs and palms with dates were all a welcome sight. She had run and walked far enough to know her homeland was a distant memory. She’d seen fur covered hominids on her way here but they seemed to ignore her, or, at least, were not threatening. So far, she thought this could be a place to call home, at least for now.

She continued to walk and explore. By late afternoon, she found a cave with a wide, open mouth. She explored the inner parts of the cave, found no evidence of other animals or hominids. This would make a good shelter. There’s a hidden place in the back to sleep and plenty of fruits, berries and leaves to eat. I can use some of the leaves to weave a sleeping mat and some baskets.
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Chapter 2
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Adam

––––––––
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Being different meant walking confidently on two legs; using one’s hands and arms to carry or move objects, as well as to help propel one while walking. More importantly, it meant using one’s mind to identify and solve problems.

One man, coming north to explore unknown territory, found himself in a verdant Valley1. Fruit and nut trees flourished as did many wild vegetables; plenty of food here. The intertwining branches provided enough cover for him under which to rest. This valley was peaceful—no marauding groups of partial humans as he had escaped in the south. He continued to explore the Valley.

This man’s name was Adam. He’d grown to adulthood in a tribe of australopithecine, where his father used his arms sometimes to help him walk and his mother, though upright most of the time, relied on her hands to help, too. Then, one day, a marauding group overtook the tribe and Adam’s mother was raped by a hominid2, clearly standing and running on two legs. The child of this rape was Adam.

Adam’s parents accepted him at first. He looked like a normal australopithecine child. As he grew, however, he took on more upright characteristics. His arms were shorter, though still long enough to help, if necessary. His spine lacked the curve characteristic of quadrupeds. His head, though smaller, housed a brain capable of imagination, problem-solving, memory and the desire to explore the unknown. He became withdrawn and sulky. His mother, Elgyth, worried about his disinterest in tribal life. His father, Tamel, resorted to force.

“Adam, come here and move these rocks to make this cave larger,” Tamel said.

Adam had developed a tool for spearing fish in the nearby river and was concentrating on fishing. 

“Did you hear me?” Tamel roared.

Adam did not answer immediately causing Tamel to become angry. “Where are you, boy?” 

“I’m coming,” Adam answered, finally.

Tamel grabbed Adam’s arm hard when he arrived, not noticing the fish. “I have fish for our meal tonight,” Adam said from the ground. He had been slung down by Tamel.

“You didn’t answer me and you took too long to come when I called. Do you understand what work needs to be done? Those rocks in the cave need to be moved. Now,” Tamel exploded.

At this point, Elgyth came from the cave to find out what the yelling was about. She saw Adam and the fish on the ground with Tamel standing over him in a threatening way. “I sent Adam to the river to try out his spearing idea to get fish for our meal tonight.”

“You should have told me, woman. I need him to move rocks,” Tamel said. Tamel kicked Adam and said “Get up and give me some help.”

Adam got up and followed his father into the cave, leaving the fish. Elgyth retrieved the fish and carried them to the area near the fire pit, where she and her daughters began to prepare the meal.

“This is the largest fish I’ve ever seen. I didn’t know they were this big in the river,” Elgyth said. “Perhaps, we should invite others in the clan to join us for the meal.”

“Yes,” the girls said in unison. “We’ll go and tell the others now.”

At that point, Elgyth heard more bellowing from the cave. Why is Tamel yelling at Adam? Doesn’t he understand Adam wants to help but in his own way? He’s been a good son and now he’s almost a man. He’ll probably be taking a mate soon and moving on. He’ll move on sooner if Tamel keeps bellowing at him. She heard more loud, harsh words as both men came out of the cave.

“Don’t talk to me that way,” Tamel yelled.

“I’m leaving,” Adam said. “I can’t please you no matter how I try. You don’t want me here. You just want me to do the hard work for you while you stand over me with a switch. I can’t take it anymore.”

Elgyth wanted to intervene but knew Tamel would order her away, or worse, push her to the ground. I wish I could make Tamel understand how Adam helped with the fish for our meal. He did it without being ordered or told to help get food. Now he’s been told to leave and I’ll miss him so much. She brushed tears from her eyes, knowing she must accept the rift that had come between Father and son. Tears sent Tamel into a downward spiral of anger. It is best if Adam leaves now before things get worse. She handed Adam a water satchel and a packet of food as he stomped past her and out of the cave.

Adam left immediately. He walked away, not bidding his family farewell. There was nothing he wished to take from home. He was on his own. He actually felt relieved. I’m free now to see what lies beyond the caves and the river, to head north to see what is beyond the mountains on the horizon.


He knew not which direction to take when leaving but he’d never been north so he chose to head in that direction. Adam followed the large river3 to the delta and turned east. I will go east until I find a way north. This desert is hard to walk through, hot, dry and food is scarce. Strange hominids are here but don’t seem to be dangerous. It was late summer and the water level in the delta was low so he could walk or wade to the far side. He filled his water satchel and moved on. He speared a fish and cooked dinner before stopping for the night, for tomorrow and on the following days; he’d be crossing a desert. Though he kept the large sea on his left in sight, he could not use the saline water for drinking. He knew he’d be dependent on oases to traverse the desert.

He walked on during part of the day, resting in the shadow of a boulder during the heat of the day. He walked on for several hours until sunset. He chose a small oasis one afternoon in which to rest, collect food and water and spend the night. He’d settled for the night when he heard loud voices. They were getting louder. He sat up and grasped his knife and fishing spear—the only weapons of defense he had. Five hair-covered hominids approached. When they saw Adam, they stopped, raised their clubs and rushed toward him. He stood, raised his pole and disarmed them, while tripping them. He picked up a club that had fallen within reach and used it to knock two of the five senseless. He hit a third hominid with a stone. The last two ran from the oasis. He slit the throats of the three who were senseless and hauled their bodies away from the oasis so any other marauding beings would see the bodies and realize there was danger in this oasis.  

At dawn the next morning, Adam left the oasis. He walked on for nearly another moon before he turned to the east, following stars he had noticed. He’d found the stars as a child while following his father on hunting trips. As he headed east, he found more of the same—desert. He was acclimating to it but still moved from oasis to oasis. Sometimes, several days elapsed between oases. 

Once, Adam chose a boulder under which to rest during mid-day. A large serpent had also claimed the space in the shadow of the boulder. Not feeling inclined to challenge the serpent, he moved on. No boulders were present so he kept pushing on, watching and hoping for an oasis, even a small one would do. It was nearly dark when he finally saw a distant palm tree, indicating an oasis. He was hobbling by this time, soles of his feet burned by the hot sand, famished because his food supply had diminished and his water satchel was empty. Adam needed this oasis more than he’d ever needed an oasis on his entire walk, so far.

Upon approaching the oasis, Adam heard voices, mostly grunts and groans. The oasis was occupied but he desperately needed to stop. He entered the oasis and found two hominids, a male and female. The oasis was a good size with a large pool and spring with several date palms. He stopped on the far side of the pool, under a date palm. The other hominids either did not see him or were so engrossed in their own activities they decided to ignore him, which was fine with Adam. He filled his water satchel and entered the pool to relax in the cool, fresh water to ease his burning feet. He grew sleepy and pulled himself from the water and picked up some dates for the evening meal. After eating, he lay down on the warm sand and fell asleep almost immediately. 

Before dawn, he awoke with a start. He felt as if he were being watched. He opened his eyes and saw both hominids staring down at him. 

“What?” he said, as he sat up.

They didn’t answer. They just ran as quickly as their legs and arms would allow.

Adam was now fully awake so he decided to pack up and move on. By the time he had taken to the pool again, ate a handful of dates and packed more in his food packet, loaded his spear, water satchel and food pack on his back, it was light enough to begin another day’s trek. Though he’d awoken in alarm, he felt refreshed and ready for the day.

The day grew hot almost as soon as the sun rose. As he walked he came upon another oasis at which he did not stop. He passed two more that day. He was able to rest during the middle of the day and move on. Later that day, he noticed slight changes in the vegetation. In the distance, he saw a line of green, which, at first, he took as a mirage caused by the desert heat. He’d been seeing mirages along the way; of course he didn’t know the name of the phenomenon, but his experiences of his homeland made him aware of their giving the traveler false hope. 

He stopped at an oasis when the sun was setting. There was a large pool of fresh, cool water and food was plentiful. He rested sitting in the pool. He thought about his journey. I’ve come a long way. My home and my father are in the past. I miss my mother and sisters, though. Oh well, I’ve made a decision and I’m sticking with it. Life has to be better on my own. I’ll keep walking to see if what I thought I saw is real. It looks even now as if the desert will end soon. What I’ll find ...


He awoke early as the sun was rising. After another brief time in the pool, he ate, loaded up his backpacks and headed toward that view of trees he’d seen last night. Now, in the cooler morning, that distant line of green on the horizon was still there. That line was not caused by heat or my imagination from fatigue. It is real. I’m heading to a huge oasis or the end of the desert. I’ll move on to see how far away it is and what it is.


Adam walked toward the green line on the horizon for four more suns. The green line finally seemed to be closer. He wasn’t walking on hot sand anymore. The ground underfoot now seemed softer, though there were small stones and tufts of grass. The grass was a welcome sight, telling Adam he’d reached the end of the desert. Another sun’s walk and he’d be to the trees, he guessed. He was right, as this sun came to a close; he sat beneath palm trees on a bed of grass. I’ve made it out of the desert. There seems to be no end of this oasis, if that’s what it is. I’ll rest here tonight and continue on tomorrow. I’ll find out how big this oasis is.


Adam continued to explore this oasis. As he moved into the tree and bush area, he found a plethora of fruits and berries, the likes of which he had never seen. He ate his fill as he walked, marveling at the floral display, the soft, cool breeze and the luxurious soft, green grass under his tired, burned feet. I think I’ll stay here for now. I don’t see any end to this oasis. By now, he had traveled well into the Valley, when he came upon a waterfall with a pool below it. Looking beyond, he saw a cave. There he decided to make his home.
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Chapter 3

[image: ]




Lilith

––––––––
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Lilith was young, perhaps 16 or 17 summers. She became self-aware as she matured. She realized her immediate need for a physical connection and charged out with an overwhelming passion. Her insatiable hunger was incomprehensible to her and it drove her to the nearest object of desire: a man—Adam, another product of the creative force of evolution. She realized her potent and dangerous passion could have only one place of containment; the earth, the Valley.

Lilith realized her beauty immediately. Her need for a male was growing by the minute. Her body twisted and ached from the need. If I don’t find a man soon, I’ll surely dissolve. My beautiful body will become but a river of need, flowing over a bed of soft sand. Where is the man I need?

Lilith, her need burning hot inside her, ran through the lush Valley. As the soft branches stroked her body, she felt her need rising higher. Where, oh where, is the man I need? Then she saw him—a tall, sleek man with shining, onyx skin. So beautiful, he would certainly fill her need. She turned to him, unleashing her most seductive moves and musical voice.

“Oh, I am searching for one like you.”

“From where have you come? I’ve never seen you before,” said Adam.

“I’m looking for one to relieve my passion.”

“But I don’t know you.”

“Come here, lie with me and you will know me.”

Lilith saw his control begin to fade as he continued to gaze at her magnificent body. She performed more seductive moves; hips swaying in a slightly slithering motion, hands beneath her breasts thrusting her nipples to him, licking her lips and humming a melodious tune. Completely captured by Lilith, Adam lay on the ground and she fell to him. Their passion exhausted for a time, they slept.

When Adam awoke, he saw Lilith lying beside him, a more beautiful woman he’d never seen. He wanted nothing but to take her as his mate. He knew her, her power over him. Seduction was a powerful tool, making him continue to want her repeatedly. Lilith awoke, smiling shyly at him.

“What is your name?”

“Adam, and yours?

“Lilith. Now we know each other. Will we be mates?”

“Yes, I want you with me forever.”

She moved to cover him as they confirmed their mating pledge.

Time passed in the Valley of Eden. The Eden Valley was covered with lush greenery, fruit and fig trees, flowering plants of all kinds, ferns and other low-growing plants. A soft layer of moss covered the ground. Life was without care or concern. Not all was harmonious between Adam and Lilith, however. Both she and Adam became aware of their physical need and attraction at the same time. Lilith believed this made her equal to Adam. She refused to lie beneath Adam and he refused to lie beneath her. To solve the impasse, Lilith decided to end her stay in Eden. Leaving Adam and the Valley of Eden, she crossed the Red Sea. Lilith met and consorted with Samael, a well-known demon. She seduced him and bore him children, known as Lilin. 

Adam found life without Lilith peaceful. He roamed the Valley, appreciating all the scents from the flowering plants, the fruits from the trees, the sounds of a babbling brook and the stars in the night sky. He found this place much to his liking, never in need of comfort or fear of marauding tribes. No one else like him was here. This was his domain. This was his home, his kingdom on earth. 
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Chapter 4

[image: ]




Eve Meets Adam

––––––––
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Eve sat in the opening of her cave, polishing stones and other stone tools she thought she might need for living alone in a new place. Eve only knew in her home village no one was safe, especially a woman, living alone without strong males for protection. She was, therefore, preparing to protect herself by stabbing intruders if surprised or hiding in the depths of the cave at night. 

After she’d been in the Valley of Eden for some time, she relaxed never having experienced any frightening encounters. Several curious hominid types, mostly fur covered and walking with the help of their hands, passed the cave but seemed to have no interest in the cave or what or who might occupy it. She did exercise caution when she saw these semi-hominids because they closely resembled those in her native village. She wanted no part of a life with the part animal/part human beings with which she’d been reared. Eve wanted to meet someone more like her. There must be someone more like me. I can’t be the only one. One of these days, I’ll strike out around the Valley to see if I meet someone who looks and walks like me, someone who walks only on two legs and isn’t fur covered.

One day, as Eve sat in the mouth of her cave sanding a bowl using fine ochre sand and a large, thick, green leaf, a deep voice came from behind her, “Hallo.” 

Startled, she jumped to a standing, defensive crouch holding a sharp pointed knife-like stone object. “Stop. Who are you?”

“I did not mean to frighten you. I mean you no harm.”

“Who are you?” she asked again, still pointing the knife at her intruder.

“I am Adam. I come from the south4.”

“I don’t know you nor have I seen you before.”

“My cave is a day’s walk from here. I decided to walk in this direction to see a new part of the Valley.”

Eve relaxed somewhat, deciding there was no immediate danger. She lowered her knife and returned it to her belt. This is a male, though his skin is almost black, much darker than mine, he seems not to be hostile and uses words I can understand. Perhaps, this is a person I’ve wanted to meet. “Sit with me for a bit and tell me from where you came. Your skin is nearly black. I’ve never seen people like you.”

“Yes, I’ll sit for a while. As I said before, I came from the south. I walked for many moons before I reached this Valley. I’ve been here for more than two moons. I’ve not met anyone like you, female and lighter skinned.”

“I have been in the Valley for nearly a moon and have not met anyone like me until now. What do you know of this Valley?”

“This Valley is large. I’ve walked in one direction for five suns and not come to the end of it. I don’t really want to find the end of it. I like it here and I want to stay. It is home to me now.”

“Yes, I’m happy here too but I can’t help wondering how big this Valley is and what is beyond it.”

“No, what’s beyond it doesn’t interest me. I’ve come a long way and I did not pass through anything nearly as good as this. Everything we need is here. Nowhere else could be better.”

“I wonder if there are more like us here or maybe, out there, out of the Valley.”

“Why is that important to you?

“I grew up in a village with many fur covered animal/hominids but none like me. I wondered if I was a freak but now I’ve met you, I know there are others.”

“Yes, there are others. My village was raided by a group of ones like me. My mother was raped by one and I am the product of that rape.”

“That may have been the same for me. I’ve heard stories about raids in my village but my parents would not tell me specifically about them, just nodding their heads and mumbling about it being long ago.” 

“Where did you come from?”

“I came from the east, near mountains that belch fire and rocks. I ran away from my village because life got too difficult. My mother hated me and blamed me for all her problems. It took me more than ten suns to come here, following a small river that became a large river.”

“Things will be better here. I had a disagreement with my father. That’s why I left my village but I’m happy here. It is so peaceful.” They sat a bit longer talking about what they found in the Valley.

Finally, Adam rose to his feet as did Eve. “I better move on. Thanks for inviting me to sit with you. Hopefully, we’ll meet again.”

“I’m so happy to meet you and I’d like to spend more time talking to you.”

“Until we meet again.”
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Chapter 5
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Life in the Valley

––––––––
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Adam spent his days relaxing, swimming in a nearby pool. The water was clear, cool and fresh. It was at the base of a waterfall. It never seemed to overflow. Though he searched for a stream, he could never discern from where the water for the waterfall came. Adam decided to add it to his list of mysteries in the garden. Other mysteries included the plants. The blooming flowers never seemed to wilt and die as they did elsewhere. Leaves of the trees did not change color, fall and awaken as new buds and new green leaves. No rain fell and no storms heralded a change in weather; in fact, the weather never changed. Animals were no danger. Lions and tigers seemed friendly, unlike in his village where they were a constant threat. Herds of deer moved across the plains and through the forests, seemingly comfortable and unconcerned.

Forests were not the dark, foreboding places he’d experienced near his homeland. Here sun rays filtered through the limbs, needles and leaves making the forest a serene, welcoming place. The ground was not covered with leaves and needles as it was in the woods of his youth. Now he could spend time in the forest without the need for a weapon to protect himself. Occasionally, he saw groups of furred, human-like creatures, usually in the trees, but they seemed to ignore him or maybe didn’t see him. At least, they didn’t see him as a threat and he didn’t see them as a danger, either. These creatures appeared to communicate with each other, groom and feed each other.

Adam found the peaceful life for which he’d longed. He was not bored, far from it. He was able to enjoy the freedom of thought. One day, sitting in the forest, birds singing while he stroked his favorite tiger, his thoughts strayed to his conversation with the beautiful Eve. She seemed willing to care for herself and was industrious. She had found a cave to her liking but still seemed to startle easily and fear the beasts and furred, ‘hominid-like’ creatures. Adam hoped she would lose her fear and find the serenity in this Valley he’d found. Perhaps, he could help her find that peace and, maybe, enjoy that peace together, forever. At this point, that may be too much to hope for; she did seem to be an independent woman. He needed to get to know her better to draw any conclusions.

Eve left her cave to explore the area nearby. She made sure her sharpened stone tool was tucked in her basket before venturing forth. She saw nothing to fear but she’d always carried a weapon for security and this Valley was new to her. She had not been here a moon yet, so she did not feel comfortable. She’d been wandering for nearly an hour when a big cat with a large, dark golden mane appeared before her. She knew her stone knife would be useless against such a large animal. Though the impulse to run flooded her brain, she’d learned long ago running from these large cats was useless; instead one must lie down and play dead. Her heart beating so fast and hard she thought her chest would explode; she fell to the ground in a full sweat. She curled in a fetal position and waited. She felt the lion approach. He sniffed her head and neck then with a paw; he gently rolled her on to her back. All the time she was in abject terror. Then he began to lick her face and neck. She cringed, waiting for him to open his mouth for the killing bite. It never came. She opened her eyes and the lion had positioned himself next to her, trying to warm her; he must have thought she was hurt or ill.
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