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			Chapter 1

			In the beginning, before the creation of Heaven and Earth, there was God. And with Him existed two powerful forces known as love and evil. The two forces co-existed to bring balance to all things, for each force cannot exist without the other. But love, also known as light, was the most powerful of the two. God wrapped Himself in love, the most powerful force and evil was left to float on its own in the capsule of eternity. 

			Knowing that evil had an unbridled nature, God later created four spiritual beings known as the Orishas, keepers of the evil force. And He gave instructions to the Orishas to keep the evil force isolated. But evil began to grow unchecked in the capsule of eternity and one day, the capsule suddenly cracked open, releasing a dark crimson light that caused hysteria among the Orishas. A sign appeared and an enormous creature emerged – a red dragon. The dragon was strong and mighty and the Orishas were forced to retreat slightly. God saw this and drew a golden sceptre, raising it so that a bright light shone with lightning flashes striking in front of and behind the Orishas. 

			And immediately a great army of Orishas led by the four Orishas, keepers of the evil force, appeared. The enormous dragon thrashed its tail and swept aside a third of the army of God and with a loud cry, summoned a horde of evil spiritual beings known as the Hadians. War broke out. The Orishas and the army of God attacked the dragon, and the dragon and his army fought back. The dragon used a spell of trickery to deceive the four Orishas, who turned against their own troops. God’s anger was kindled and He sent a mighty rushing wind that blew and destroyed half the dragon’s forces. The mighty wind also lifted the spell of deception from the Orishas. The dragon and his army were not strong enough for the army of God who defeated them – but they were not destroyed. Out of nowhere, a bright golden censer stood in front of the Orishas and the army of God. The censer was about to break open, for it contained a prophecy about the beginning and the end of all things. The defeated dragon also stood in front of the golden censer. The dragon wanted to snatch it away and destroy the prophecy, but the four Orishas fought against the dragon and prevented it from stealing the prophecy. 

			

			The censer broke open and the prophecy in the form of a scroll with seven seals was lifted up to the throne of God. The Orishas defeated the dragon and hurled it down to the deepest level where nothing existed but darkness. The evil force returned to the eternity capsule, but God’s anger burned towards the Orishas for their failure to contain the evil force. So, God imprisoned the Orishas in the Shallows – a prison that He had created just for them. Later, after the creation, He imprisoned the four Orishas at the River Euphrates for the prophecy to be fulfilled. And God smashed and broke the eternity capsule, took the dark evil force, wrapped it in light and formed a seed that contained both light and darkness. In doing so, He tamed the evil force, for light is more powerful than darkness.

			

			Chapter 2

			On the sixth day, Heaven and Earth were fully formed, every living creature, every star, every planet, and everything there is, existed. And God sat on His throne and marvelled at His creation, surrounded by Angels. After the formation of the Earth, God released rain from Heaven to bless and nourish the ground. In the Far East, God planted the most beautiful garden on the whole Earth and out of the ground He made trees that were good for food and very pleasing to the eye. And in the middle of the garden, He made the tallest and most attractive tree, and in it, He hid life and the knowledge of good and evil. God was very pleased with His garden and wanted to preserve its beauty, so He placed man, His greatest creation to look after it. God commanded man to have of every tree in the garden except the fruits of the tree in the middle. God knew that man was primitive and could not control evil. As days passed, man tended the garden and enjoyed the fruits of every tree except the fruits of the tree in the middle of the garden. One day man saw a bright star fall upon the tree in the middle. The star sat above the tree, and man said to himself, This is a reminder from my father not to eat any fruits from this tree.

			Every day, God would visit the garden to converse with man and enjoy the splendour of His garden, but after some time, God noticed that it was not good for man to be alone. God had noticed for a while that man would see to the garden in the mornings as this was set in his routine but spend the rest of the afternoon in the company of animals. Man enjoyed conversing with all animals, and this came naturally to him as there was no other creature which bore the likeness of his image but God. One day God visited the garden and as He was walking towards man, He noticed that he was talking to one of the animals, one named serpent. From afar, God could hear their conversation, and seeing how mesmerised man was, He noticed that it was a very interesting conversation. 

			“Really?” said man. 

			“Yes, believe me, I’m telling you the truth,” replied the serpent. “I know the mysteries of this garden.”

			The serpent looked directly into man’s eyes as if it were looking deep into his soul. Out of all the living creatures whom God had created, the serpent was cunning and wise. It stood average in height and had a long flexible neck with a pointy tail. Its eyes assumed different colours because of its ability to manipulate minds, and it was a four-legged creature. 

			“What mysteries?” asked man, and suddenly a bright ray of light appeared as God had almost reached them. 

			“Oh… well, I was on my way to the River Euphrates to have water, we’ll talk later,” said the serpent abruptly as it walked off. 

			“Hello, son.” 

			“Hello Father, the serpent is going to tell me about the mysteries in the garden, isn’t that interesting?” he said with much excitement.

			God discerned the curiosity of man, as his mind began to fill with wonder and his heart with joy. 

			I wonder what mysteries lie in this garden. Maybe there are undiscovered animals or creatures in my likeness, man wondered out loud to himself while rubbing his chin with his index finger and thumb, oblivious to everything around him, including God.

			“Son,” said God in a soft and gentle voice, but loud enough to echo across the garden. 

			

			Man did not hear Him as he was still deep in his thoughts trying to decipher the so-called mysteries of the garden. 

			“Son!” God repeated in a slightly louder voice that echoed across the garden and even shook trees and caused birds to take flight. 

			“Yes, Father – do you maybe know the mysteries of the garden?” man snapped his fingers in enthusiasm. 

			“Do you remember what I said about the tree?” 

			Everyday God would ask man this question as a reminder to man to not eat the fruits of the tree in the middle of the garden. 

			“Yes, I know father, you ask the same question all the time.” His head faced the ground and his eyes rolled in annoyance. 

			“Good,” said God. 

			“So, are you going to tell me about the mysteries of the garden?” he asked, his eyes full of curiosity. 

			“Tell you about what?” as though God did not hear the question. 

			“The mysteries—” he repeated, with his arms raised in irritation. 

			

			“How about you tell me about your day,” God attempted to change the subject of discussion. 

			“My day was the same as yesterday and the day before. I do the same things every day, this you already know!” said man angrily, thrusting his hands high. 

			“Are you saying you get bored in the garden?” 

			“Well, after tending to the garden, I seek company in these animals while I’m waiting for your visit—” He said this with a feeling of sadness in his voice. 

			Immediately God could discern the loneliness that had descended upon man. In the garden, man was surrounded by trees and animals, and he was the only creature in God’s likeness. And God said in His heart, It is not good for man to be alone. 

			“Do you not enjoy spending time with the animals?” 

			“I do Father, but only for a while,” said man in very low spirits. “The animals are not always company for long, except the serpent.” 

			Suddenly a tiny thrill of anticipation came upon him. “And the serpent said it is going to tell me about the mysteries of the garden,” he said eagerly, like a dog after sighting a bone in its master’s hand. 

			

			Knowing that the serpent was cunning and deceptive, God said again in His heart, It is not good for man to be alone. 

			“It sounds like you spend a lot of time with the serpent?” 

			“Yes, the serpent is a storyteller of note.” 

			And man turned his head towards the river, looking to see the serpent. From afar, he could see animals gathered around the serpent and knew that it was telling another one of its many tales. Jumping to his feet with a burst of excitement, he said, “Let us hurry, lest we miss the serpent’s tale.” 

			“Have I told you an interesting parable?” God said, hoping to solicit man’s attention again just as man was about to rush off to the river to listen to another entertaining story from the master of tales. 

			“A parable?”

			“Yes, a parable.” 

			Man was now curious to listen to God. “Okay,” he said as he sat down on one of the rocks nearby with slight confusion on his face as he was torn between listening to the serpent’s tale and God’s parable. “Very well then, tell me the parable,” man said, much to God’s amusement, and He laughed at man’s indecisiveness. 

			

			God cleared his throat and began to share the parable:

			In a place far from here, there lived a clowder of cats. The clowder lived near a waterfall and the areas nearby were full of cliffs. Within the clowder, was a cat with seven kittens. To keep her kittens safe from the danger of falling off the cliffs, Mama-cat forbade her kittens to go near the waterfall or cliffs or even to find out about them. 

			Throughout the seasons, these kittens knew nothing about their surroundings nor had ever tried to leave their habitat. Mama-cat had told her precious kittens that outside the habitat, there were wild creatures who would devour them should they wander too far. Within the litter, was a kitten with bright eyes and a black spot on its fur. Unlike other kittens, the bright-eyed kitten would often stare for a long time at the waterfall from afar. The kitten always wondered to itself, where does the water come from and where is it flowing to? It longed to uncover this mystery but knew that it was not allowed to leave the habitat. As days passed, the young kitten became more interested in going closer to the waterfall, but the fear of wild creatures kept it from leaving. So often it would play closer to the gateway of the habitat to see if it could spot some wild creatures.

			“The kitten should have just left the habitat to experience the splendour of the waterfall,” said man with passion in his eyes. 

			

			“Maybe, or maybe not,” replied God. “Let me continue telling the parable.”

			One day, the little bright-eyed kitten decided to cross the threshold of the habitat and over to the other side it went. It had perfected the time in taking this leap after days of patiently monitoring times and moments that Mama-cat took her daily naps during the mid-hours of the day. Mama-cat usually gathered her kittens for a mid-day nap, and it was during this time that the curious little kitten slipped away from its mother’s arms and took a journey to explore the waterfalls. As it struck out into the open fields for the first time, the kitten looked around at its surroundings, both confused and amazed by the newness of it all. Suddenly, a sharp cold easterly wind blew across the surroundings, causing birds of different kinds to take flight. Noises of different animals that the kitten had never heard before, permeated all corners of the surroundings. Immediately the kitten looked back towards the entrance of the habitat, remembering its mother’s warning of the danger of leaving safety. Nonetheless, it continued walking slowly towards the waterfalls, looking in both directions in anticipation of any danger that may arise. ‘Click,’ the kitten stepped on a piece of a stick and immediately stopped for a moment while looking in all directions for any danger, but none came its way. 

			Suddenly, tiny drops of water beat against its fur as the wind carried it. The kitten shook off the water from its fur and proceeded forward. And as it took a couple of steps, it heard a loud noise that it had never heard before. This was the noise of rushing water, rushing in its might and glory. Immediately there was a cool breeze beating against the kitten. The kitten lifted its head towards the noise of rushing water, and for the first time in its life, the kitten saw the most amazing sight – the waterfall. Mesmerised by the glory of the flowing water, the kitten became oblivious to everything around it, including itself. Without thinking, it began to walk toward the waterfall with eyes gleaming. As it stretched its paw to touch the water, down it fell, hitting its head against rocks, and sealing its fate. 

			“Did the kitten disappear? How?” asked man. 

			“Yes.” 

			Suddenly the sound of loud laughter erupted from the river – the serpent had just cracked a joke. Man looked to the river with a smile, thinking to himself how humorous the serpent was. 

			“I still don’t understand, did the kitten slip and fall?” 

			“The cat could not master its curiosity,” God replied.

			“Ha ha ha! Ha ha ha!” Another burst of animal laughter filled the airwaves as the master of entertainment amused his audience. 

			

			Man looked toward the river again, only this time wishing that he were there. Immediately the garden became less bright. 

			“Are you saying curiosity caused the kitten to disappear into thin air?” 

			After he had asked his question, he turned around and noticed the bright white dove soaring in the sky above – a sign he had come to know as the departure of God. Saddened, for God had left without telling the moral of His parable, man still bid adieu to Him, “Okay, I guess I’ll see you tomorrow.” 

			This was commonplace to man as God always left without announcing His departure. It was evening, and man retired to his resting place. 

			“Don’t stay up too late, wolves!” he admonished as he passed a pack of wolves. 

			He climbed the big tree and on top of the spreading leaves, he lay on his back. Above, the moon and the stars adorned the sky and gave light to the garden. He lay gazing at the moon and the sky in an exchange that seemed intimate. He began to think about God’s parable and how he related to the kitten. For with all the beauty and bounty in the garden of God, he lacked nothing but the meaning of his existence. He quickly turned and lay on his side, wondering what new things he would encounter or experience should he leave the garden just as the kitten left its habitat. And with that thought still lingering, he fell asleep. God was listening to man’s thoughts, and He thought to Himself, It is not good for man to be alone. 

			And so He resolved to create a helper suitable for him. 

			God caused man to fall into a long deep sleep, and while he slumbered, He reached into man’s side and carefully removed a piece of bone from his ribs and covered the hole with flesh. God used His supernatural powers to create a creature that He named woman out of the piece of man’s rib. God also created woman in His likeness and in the likeness of man too. Woman was of medium height, with fair soft skin and long hair touching her shoulders. In the morning, man woke up to a slight pain on his side which he did not pay much attention to. God presented woman to man, and he was overjoyed to meet her, for out of all living creatures in the garden, woman was the only creature created in his likeness. 

			And seeing that man was happy about his suitable helper, God revealed to man’s heart how woman was created, and man fell to his knees, worshipping God. Man took woman’s hand and said, “You are now bone of my bones and flesh of my flesh.”

			

			And from that day on, man and woman lived happily in the garden of God, enjoying the splendour and the bounty that surrounded them daily. 

			All the animals in the garden were delighted to have woman in the garden and took turns showing her around while enjoying her company. All animals except one, who watched despisingly from a distance. Jealousy had come upon the serpent as man delighted in the company of woman and was no longer spending time with the serpent. Man even lost interest in listening to the serpent’s tales and this newfound liking for woman ignited the serpent’s jealousy and hate toward man and woman. Day and night in the shadows, the serpent plotted the demise of man and woman – God’s most precious creation. The serpent was also jealous that man and woman were given dominion to rule over all creatures on Earth, and it sought to destroy them. One late afternoon, knowing the order that God had decreed to both man and woman, to not eat any fruits from the big tree in the middle of the garden, the serpent approached woman while man was tending the garden on the east side. At this time of the day, woman was picking fruit for the evening meal. 

			“Is it almost mealtime?” asked the serpent. 

			“Yes,” she replied, giggling in delight as she smelt the fresh fruit she held in her hands. 

			

			“I cannot wait for man to return from tending the garden, I have picked his favourite fruits.” 

			“Which fruits are his favourite?” 

			“Bananas, apples, grapes and watermelon,” she replied as if she was reading from a list. 

			Woman moved about from tree to tree picking fruits as she would do every day. After noticing that woman picked fruits from almost every tree in the garden except the big tree in the middle of the garden, the serpent resolved to trick her. 

			The tree in the middle of the garden was the most beautiful tree in the garden. It radiated light and its fruit looked the most palatable of all fruits. In the night, a star sat above the tree and gave light to the garden. 

			“I also know which fruits he likes,” said the serpent. 

			“Huh!” exclaimed woman. 

			Pointing at the tree, the serpent lied and said, “He also likes fruits from the tree in the middle.” 

			Woman dropped the basket and put her hands on her head in shock as terror came upon her, for there was one thing she knew not to do, and that was to not eat any fruit from the tree in the middle of the garden. “But we are not to partake of any fruit from that tree! Neither man nor animal.” 

			“Why can’t we?” the serpent asked as if it did not know the answer. 

			“Father said the day we eat fruits from that tree, is the day we will perish.” 

			“Nonsense!” spat the serpent in annoyance. 

			“How so? For you know this, all creatures in the garden know what would happen should any of us eat fruits from the tree in the middle.” 

			“Lies, you will not perish. He lied to all of us. I’ve been here from the beginning, I’m telling the truth.”

			“Huh!”

			Her confusion lingered. And slowly she began to consider what the serpent had said to her. Little did she know she could not trust the serpent, and as she looked at the fruits from the tree, she knew she was not allowed to eat any, but she could not help herself. Her eyes were now open to lust, and a spirit of desire came upon her. 

			“Listen to me, God lied to you. He is afraid of you. When you eat from the tree, you will become like Him. You will live in the heavens and have knowledge of good and evil.” 

			

			“How do you know this?” 

			“Because I ate from the tree once.” 

			“Really?” she said with great curiosity. 

			“Wait, but why are you not in Heaven with our Father?” 

			“Um… I… I’m not made in His likeness like you.” The serpent breathed a big sigh, for its lie was almost discovered. 

			“Okay, I suppose you are right.” 

			Woman looked at the fruits from the forbidden tree and her mouth began to fill with saliva, her eyes became big, and she could almost taste the fruit. 

			“Are you sure I’m not going to perish if I eat of this fruit?” she asked with all her being already succumbed to temptation. 

			“No, you won’t perish, God lied to you.” 

			“Well, I suppose I can just eat one,” she conceded as she rubbed the fruit with her hands, wholly mesmerised by its beauty and how delicious it looked. 

			“Yes, eat one, just take a bite,” the serpent encouraged her. 

			

			At that very moment, footsteps could be heard approaching. Man had just returned from tending the garden, and hunger was an uninvited friend that he brought along with him. Without further thought, woman ate of the fruit. For a moment, the ground shook, the sun disappeared, the moon appeared, and the sun reappeared. The sun and the moon stood side by side. The two entities aligned and became one, and in a split second, the moon disappeared. The fruit was the sweetest and most palatable of all fruits in all the trees in the garden. She closed her eyes to savour every bit of the delicious flesh, and all her senses became awakened. Oblivious to all that was around her, she felt hands embracing her from behind. Man greeted her with an embrace as he was delighted to see her. 
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