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Dedication

This book is dedicated to the original author of the
Book of Genesis. Congratulations on creating a story which has
survived and been read for millennia; no writer can hope for any
greater compliment.

 


 Map of the Garden of
Eden
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 What
you are about to read is a work of fiction utilizing characters
mostly from The Bible, but also Greek, Roman and Norse mythology
and history. I have written this work in order to entertain; any
philosophical, theological or socio-political meaning that you
might detect in the following pages is purely
coincidental.

Well, at
least mostly coincidental.

To appreciate this story, you need to have
studied the Bible and the mythologies I mention above. Without that
foundation, much of my intended humor may miss its mark. I
certainly didn’t know how much I didn’t know about these topics
before I started work on this book. Instead of just letting you
jump into the story and risking a bunch of my hard-earned jokes
falling flat, I want to take a moment to familiarize you with the
characters as they appeared in these older stories or, in a few
cases, history. You may want to take some notes; there will be a
test afterward. That is how strongly I feel about not wasting
moments of potential humor.

Summary of the
first few chapters of Genesis in The
Bible This summary specifically highlights
information you need to know to help you find my story amusing; I
am in no way claiming to summarize all of Genesis. In time order,
here are the highlights of what went down:

First, God created heaven and earth in six
days.

Near the end of that busy work week, He
created the first man, Adam, from mud and dirt and breathed into
him the breath of life. He instructed Adam to name all the animals
and, while he was at it, check and see if any of them would be a
compatible companion for him. Adam did as instructed and, luckily
for the future of the human race, found no beastly companion. God
then took a rib from Adam and created Eve, the first woman, via the
same mud/dirt/breath of life process.

Voilà! There was one man and one woman in the
world. Not surprisingly, God instructed these two to be fruitful
and multiply (preferred Biblical euphemism for sexual intercourse:
to know). He also told them they could do anything they wanted in
The Garden as long as they didn’t eat from the Tree of Knowledge of
Good and Evil. Alas, with a little encouragement from the Serpent
(who, at that point, did not have to slither on the ground), Eve
ate from the tree and then encouraged/tricked Adam into doing the
same. This made them conscious of their nudity, which made them
embarrassed, so they hid from God. By hiding, God figured out what
they had done; apparently, He didn’t have CCTV cameras trained on
the tree 24/7. Their punishments included banishment from The
Garden, painful childbirth, and the need to toil for their
sustenance. The Serpent was also punished by being made to move
around the world with his belly in the mud. God then locked the
door to The Garden with a flaming sword. Boom, that’s it for the
Garden of Eden in Genesis.

So, Adam and Eve moved out, knew each other
and produced their first two sons, Cain and then Abel. Cain was a
tiller of the soil and Abel tended to sheep. All seemed swell until
Cain felt his vegan offering to The Lord was sneered at and Abel’s
carnivore’s delight of an offering was prized. Cain killed Abel out
of jealousy and, when asked where his brother was, uttered the
famous line, “I know not; am I my brother’s keeper?” His punishment
for murder? Even greater banishment from wherever all of humanity
had been banished and a scar (the mark of Cain) so anyone who found
him (total people in the world then, as far as I can tell from the
text: three) would know not to kill him. Adam and Eve then had a
replacement son, Seth.

That’s it. That is the basic story to be
satirized in the following pages. What follows are additional
details about the characters to help you follow along and tell when
I’m trying to be funny.

Adam and Eve and
their Offspring You already know about
Cain, Abel and Seth. If Adam and Eve had stopped there, these three
sons would have had no women to pair off with. Apparently, more
knowing occurred, because both Cain and Seth are identified as
having wives in the Bible, they are just not named. Therefore, for
the two oldest daughters of Adam and Eve, I am using names given in
the Book of Jubilees (a book not included in the Bible but, it is
thought, written approximately the same time), Awan and Azura. This
means that yes, Cain and Seth married their sisters; what other
choice could there be? One detail I change: the Book of Jubilees
says that Azura marries Abel and then, after his death, marries
Seth. You’ll see in Part I how I handle that.

I have included one other important Biblical
character in my narrative, the ninth generation from (or great
great great great great great great grandson of) Adam and Eve,
Noah. You probably know his role in The Bible, but just in case,
here are the highlights: he built an ark, saved two of each type of
animal from a 40-days and 40-nights flood and, when the rain was
over, sent a dove out to see if there was dry land and the dove
responded positively by returning with an olive branch.

Further down the Adam and Eve family tree was
a dude named Moses. He does not appear in my story, but two items
from his Biblical Biography (the Book of Exodus) do: the phrase he
used to describe the land that the Israelites sought (a land
flowing with milk and honey) and the way that God communicated with
him (a burning bush). I co-opt that phrase and have God (usually
called The Boss) communicate with his creations via a burning
bush.

Greek
Mythology A quick confession: when I first
started planning this story, I realized I needed someone that could
bridge the gap between the world I was writing about and our world.
Why? Because I thought the story would be funnier that way. I
quickly identified Cassandra as a good candidate to be this
intermediary, because she was mentioned in the fine film
12 Monkeys by Madeline
Stowe’s character as someone who saw the future but was disbelieved
when she told anyone about it. At that point, I foolishly thought
Cassandra was a character in The Bible. A quick Google search
proved to me that she was, instead, a character in Greek mythology,
a daughter of the royal family of Troy. So, I considered
backtracking, until it occurred to me that I needed to introduce
many characters that are not in The Bible, so what better source to
draw from than the mythologies of ancient man? Therefore, Cassandra
stayed and became another daughter of Adam and Eve. Just like the
character in Greek mythology, Cassandra in my story can see the
future but those around her do not believe in her
visions.

I included four other Greek mortals in my
story:

- Daedalus, famous for designing
the labyrinth that held the minotaur on Crete and the wings that
allowed him and his son, Icarus, to fly away when imprisoned in
that same labyrinth. That didn’t turn out too well for Icarus, but
he was warned about the temperature sensitivity of his flying
apparatus and did not heed those warnings, so don’t blame the
engineer.

- Hyacinthus, a lover of Apollo
who died while attempting to catch a discus, which none of you
should try at home.

- And now, not from mythology but
actual Greek history: Erinna and Sappho, lyric poets who may or may
not have lived at the same time (somewhere around 600 BCE) on the
island of Lesbos. The two of them were painted together in a
romantic way by Simeon Solomon in his “Sappho and Erinna in the
Garden of Mytilene.”

Roman
mythology Once I opened the door to the
Greeks, a small legion of Romans just marched right in. I include
the twins, Romulus and Remus, as twin sons of Adam and Eve. In
Roman mythology, they are the legendary founders of Rome on its
famed seven hills. Their myth includes the young twins being
suckled by a she-wolf.

Norse
mythology After bringing some of the
mortals from Greek and Roman mythology into my story, I wanted to
further expand my cultural landscape and include mortals from other
civilizations, too. I tried to find someone from Egyptian
mythology, but all the interesting characters I could find there
were gods. So, I took a look at Norse mythology. There, I decided
to use their Adam and Eve equivalent, the first two humans who are
the parents of the whole human race, Ask (sometimes written Askr)
and Embla. In Norse mythology, these two humans were created by
three gods (Odin, Vili and Ve) out of two trees.

Jewish
traditions The following information may
be of some use to you in understanding the humor of Part II of this
book.

- The Jewish
people have a ceremony where a child transitions to being an adult
in the eyes of the church, after which they are responsible for
their actions (religiously speaking). It is called a
bar mitzvah for a boy
and bat mitzvah for a girl. It happens when the child has just turned 12 or
13 (or, in my story, 666 Sabbaths, a.k.a. weeks). The child has to
recite some religious texts and/or rules before they are welcomed
to the religion and then there is a party. 666, by the way, is
considered the “number of the beast” in the Book of Revelation, the
last book of The Bible.

- On the Sabbath
and some Jewish holidays (but not Passover), challah bread (bread with a bumpy
top) is served.

- At Jewish
weddings, the horah involves guests dancing around in circles and carrying the
bride and groom aloft on chairs.

Units of
Measurement Throughout this text, I use
the Biblical unit of distance, the cubit. For your reference, a
cubit is approximately a foot and a half. If you prefer the metric
system, think of it as approximately half a
meter.

In-A-Gadda-Da-Vida In 1968, the band
Iron Butterfly released a song called “In-A-Gadda-Da-Vida.” The
story goes, the song was originally called, “In the Garden of
Eden,” but when the lyrics were written down the lead singer was so
pleasantly under the influence that he lost the gift of
enunciation. What he slurred sounded like, “In-A-Gadda-Da-Vida,” so
that became the name of the song. I borrow that creative accident
to be the name of Part IV of this story.

OK, I think that should do it. I sincerely
hope I have neither given away too much information nor that I have
forgotten anything important. If I have failed in either direction,
I apologize humbly and profusely. I wish you a fantastic reading
experience. Now, here’s your quiz (you thought I was joking, didn’t
you? I guess this particular joke is on you. Don’t worry, the
answers are below.)

1) Who are the three sons of Adam and Eve
listed in the Bible?

2) Which of Adam and Eve’s sons was a tiller
of the soil? Which was a keeper of sheep?

3) Who is the character in Greek mythology who
can see the future but is not believed by her
contemporaries?

4) In Roman mythology, who founded
Rome?

5) Who are the first man and woman in Norse
mythology? For a bonus point, what substance did the gods create
them from?

6) What bird did Noah send out to see if there
was any land after the great flood? Bonus point: what did the bird
bring back to show that yes, there was dry land out there
somewhere?






Answers:

1) In order, Cain, Abel (deceased) and
Seth

2) Cain, Abel

3) Cassandra

4) The twins Romulus and Remus

5) Ask and Embla. They were created from wood
(trees)

6) A dove. The dove brought back an olive
branch
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 In the
beginning, there was darkness. And then, there was…

What?

“What is that?”

“Dust,” a voice said. A deep, resonant
voice, gentle and yet authoritative. “Now that you have started to
sweat, it is becoming mud.”

“It is... icky.”

“Don't worry, you can wash it off soon. I
just need a few more minutes to try to tame the bobbing going on in
your throat when you swallow. Hang on... if I could just get some
leverage with this wrench... just about got it…”

Adam opened his eyes. He noticed an angel,
or perhaps an archangel, or maybe just a common, Garden-variety
guardian angel, with a wrench clamped to the Adam’s apple in his
throat. The angel was struggling to turn the wrench, leaning into
it with all of his or her strength until the handle slipped from
her or his fingers and the wrench flew free, striking Adam in the
chin.

“Ow,” Adam said, though he was more
surprised than hurt.

“Oh no, now he has a divot in his chin!” the
deep voice said. Adam looked at the angel; he or she hadn’t spoken.
Looking around him, Adam did not see anyone else who may have
spoken. “Don’t worry, Gabriel, I know that adjustment was a tricky
one. I guess neither the bobbing nor the divot really hurts
anything. We’ll just leave him as is.” Adam noticed that a small
plant or bush near his feet was on fire, and the level of the
flames varied with the words he heard from the deep-voiced person.
The angel (or archangel or guardian angel) winged away as Adam
heard, “Stand up, My son. Your name is Adam and you were fashioned
in My image. Let’s do a little test walk before We pronounce you
hale and hearty.”

Adam sat up and then waited for the spinning
in his head to stop before he tried to go any further. He became
aware that most words he needed to know just popped into his head
when he needed them. For example, when he looked at himself, the
words, “Feet, knees, legs, penis, stomach, chest, arms,” all popped
into his mind as his vision scanned upward. He was made of flesh,
that much was clear because he could see the skin of his body
peeking through the coating of dust and sticky mud all over.

“Don’t worry about the schmutz, I’ll
take you to the river in just a moment,” the voice told him.

So, Adam tried not to worry about it. He
used his arms to push himself up off the slab of cold rock he had
been lying on. He straightened both of his legs and balanced
precariously on his clumsy feet. Slowly, standing felt more natural
and he didn’t feel like he needed to concentrate all his attention
on his balance, so he looked around at his surroundings. It was a
stone bowl, open to the sky but with walls taller than he was
almost all the way around. At one end was the burning bush that
he’d seen earlier; on the far end was an opening, like a door. In
between were several large rocks lying on their sides, at the right
height for Adam to sit upon. Adam was struck by the vivid blueness
of the sky and surprised at how bright one particular part of the
sky was, an area his mind now told him was the Sun. His neck was
getting sore from swiveling about so he used his feet, in tiny
little steps, to turn himself around.

“That’s very good!” the voice boomed, the
flame blossoming up into the sky. “Try walking forward a few
steps.”

Adam slowly got turned around, pointed
towards the door, and took ten small steps forward until he could
touch the back wall. It felt hard and cold. Then he turned in just
a couple of steps and walked back towards the burning bush.

“Yes, everything seems to be working well.
Adam, let me be the first to welcome you to The Garden of Eden.
This is your home. I want you to take control over all the plants
and animals in The Garden. Step one of that process will be for you
to name all the animals. Are you ready to start doing that?”

Adam shrugged his shoulders. “Sure, why
not?”

“Excellent! They are all lined up and ready
for you. Follow your guardian angel, she will take you to the River
Eden to bathe and then to a long line of animals. I don’t mean to
rush you, but this is a task that must be done today, so, you know,
no dawdling. And, I almost forgot: while naming the animals, check
to see if any of them might be an appropriate companion for you,
OK?”

“A companion?” Adam asked.

“Yes, someone to share your life with,
someone to love and be loved by.” Adam stared at the bush blankly.
“I know, this is a lot to take in on your first day on the job.
Just… you’ll know if and when you see your companion, I promise.
Now go; I have some finishing touches to put on some coastlines,
some fjords and ice sheets to configure. Come back when you’re done
with your task, we’ll talk then.”

Adam followed a flying blip of light that he
somehow knew to be his guardian angel. This light led him out of
the stone bowl and down a skinny stone pathway that opened up to
the most beautiful, green, abundant place imaginable. There was a
river right there as the meadow came into view. Adam gratefully
walked onto the water and stood there in surprise, wondering how
this bathing thing was going to work if he couldn’t go into the
water. The guardian angel buzzed about his feet quickly, zipping a
full circle around his ankles on the surface of the water, and Adam
dropped into the river up over his head. The current carried him
downstream as he kicked and flailed himself back to the riverbank.
He crawled up onto the grass, spitting out water and coughing.

Well, mission accomplished, anyhow: now the
dirt and mud were all gone and Adam was all flesh tone. Which tone?
Well, by an amazing coincidence, precisely the same skin tone that
you possess, dear reader. Exactly the same.

The little light buzzed around Adam’s head
and led him to a stone arch standing over the River Eden. Adam
climbed up and over this arch and found a line of animals that
stretched to the horizon waiting for him there. He immediately
started thinking up names for the animals. “OK, you’re a horse, and
you’re a cow, and you’re a cockatoo, and you’re a bush tit and
you’re a mosquito and…”

Etc., etc. The animals filed past and got
their names and then wandered off into other parts of The Garden.
The Garden was so big that Adam couldn’t see the ends of it, even
if he hadn’t been so busy with all the animals. Adam didn’t notice
it, but all the other animals made fun of the ass for getting such
an embarrassing name; the ass realized this was not a good omen for
his future happiness, but what could he do? That was his name. The
ass might have felt better about his name if he had stuck around
until Adam finally reached the end of the line, because he said,
“And, I’m afraid I’ve run out of good names, so I’m just going to
have to call you a duck-billed platypus. I’m sorry, I’ll try to
think of something better later.” The platypus wandered off
unhappily; he was sure he would not get invited to participate in
any reindeer games, not with a stupid name like that.

The guardian angel had fallen asleep during
that long shift, so Adam just back tracked over the stone arch and
up the skinny canyon to where he had been born. Once at the top of
the canyon, Adam turned and looked and realized he could see all of
The Garden from there. His mind boggled at the beauty of it all. He
saw the River Eden right below him, its great falls just below the
stone arch he crossed. Further downstream it divided into four
separate rivers. A huge blue sea sat at the end of one of those
rivers. A gigantic meadow made up most of The Garden with copses of
trees and bushes at irregular intervals. Far off away to his right,
there were some hills jutted up against the otherwise nearly flat
landscape. Straight in front of him in the distance were two
enormous trees, much taller and lusher than all the rest of the
trees scattered about. These two trees stood out; they were created
to be noticed. And that was The Garden of Eden. And, Adam realized,
it was all built for him. Wow.

Adam walked back into the stone bowl where
he had received the breath of life. “Ah, Adam, good to see you!” he
heard as the bush burned brighter with each word. “Any problems
naming everyone?”

“No,” Adam said, leaving out the awkwardness
with the platypus. “But, I did not find a companion for myself
amongst the beasts of the field or the birds of the air. I almost
chose the dog, he seemed so friendly, but in the end he didn’t seem
quite right.”

“How about amongst the fishes of the river
or the sea?”

Adam’s eyes grew large. “I didn’t name them;
they were not in line.”

“That’s OK, you can do it when you go back
home. I want to tell you, Adam, I am very proud of you. You did
exactly as I had expected today. I knew your companion was not
amongst the beasts or birds, or even the fishes in the sea, and the
fact that you realized the same thing shows me things are working
out precisely as I had planned. Now, lay down there again where you
were born, and I will cause you to fall asleep and then I shall
make a companion worthy of one molded in My Own image.”

“Why do I have to be asleep?”

“Because I am going to take a rib from you
and use that as the core from which I shall create her.” The deep
voice became even lower and spoke slowly and dramatically. “She
shall be taken out of a man, and therefore called a woman.”

Adam cocked his head to one side. “That
makes no sense.”

“Just go with it, OK? We’re still on a tight
schedule. It’s already late in Day 6 of creation and I have a lot
to do before we all rest up on My Sabbath day tomorrow.” Adam
shrugged and lay back down. “Very good. Now, don’t worry, I promise
I'll do better this time, I’ll eliminate the bobbing neck and
divoted chin, and I’ll make sure your mate doesn’t walk on the
water, either.”

“That’s good,” Adam said, though he wasn’t
too sure about anything right then.

“OK, now close your eyes and I’ll get
started. See you soon.”

“Just a quick question: who are You?”

“I am your Lord, your God. I created
you.”

“OK. What should I call You?”

The flame licked about for a moment before
Adam heard, “You may call me The Boss,” as he fell pleasantly to
sleep.
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In the beginning, there was darkness. And
then, there was…

What?

“What is that?”

“Dust,” a voice said. A warm, full-bodied
voice floating to her ears from nearby. “Now that you have started
to sweat, it is becoming mud.”

“It is... icky.”

“Yes, it is. Don't worry, I’ll take you to
the River Eden and you can wash it off soon. Can you open your
eyes?”

Eve realized she knew what eyes were shortly
after she heard that man say the word. Despite the dust and mud
nearly sticking her lids together, she was able to open her eyes to
see the serene blue of the sky surrounding one extremely bright
spot.

“That bright spot is called the Sun. I’d
suggest not staring straight at it; the eyes don’t like it. May I
help you sit up?”

“OK,” Eve replied. She saw movement off to
her left and turned her head that way in time to see someone with
two arms and two legs and some tiny extra central appendage walking
up to her. This creature slid his right arm underneath her
shoulders and lifted until she was sitting upright, her head
spinning and stars dancing about in her vision. “Just relax like
this for a minute and you’ll feel better,” he said to her. “I just
went through this same process earlier today. Trust me, it all
turns out well.”

Though she was sitting up just fine on her
own, whoever he was kept his arm tightly against her back despite
how dirty and yucky she was all over. She decided she kind of liked
him holding her, so that was all OK. “Who are you?”

“Madam, I’m Adam. Who are you?”

She thought about that for a moment and
realized she knew the answer. “I am Eve.”

“You were made from one of my ribs. We are
to be companions and have dominion over the entirety of The Garden
of Eden.”

Eve laughed. “You lay a lot on a girl for a
first date.”

That made Adam laugh, which made Eve laugh
more. These were the first laughs, ever.

“Would you like to try standing up now?”

“Sure, why not?” Eve replied. Adam stood and
took both of Eve’s hands in his, even though they were dusty and
muddy, and easily lifted her to her feet. She looked around at the
stone bowl around her. “It doesn’t look much like a garden.”

“This is just The Boss’s office. We’ll go to
The Garden after He’s made sure you are working as designed and He
has had a chance to give us some instructions.”

“Oh, good. That would be useful,” Eve said.
Adam held her hand as she took her first steps, strolling back and
forth from the back wall to the burning bush. As they were resting
near the bush, The Boss said, “Hello, Eve!” and Eve jumped for the
first time in her life.

“Sorry about that, I didn’t know you could
talk,” Eve told the bush.

“That’s how The Boss communicates with us,
through His burning bush,” Adam informed her.

“Why?”

“I work in mysterious ways,” The Boss said
mysteriously. “Now, there are two things I want you to keep in mind
as you live in The Garden. The first is something I want you to do:
go out there and be fruitful and multiply. The world needs to be
peopled, and you two are the people to get the process started.
Capisce?”

“I’m not sure…” Eve said, looking to
Adam.

“Don’t worry, Eve, I’ve had some thoughts
along these lines. I’ll tell you all about it later.”

“Oh, OK. It sounds like we’ve got that under
control,” Eve said happily. “What else do you have, Boss?”

“My other instruction is a very important
warning: do not eat the fruit from the Tree of Knowledge of Good
and Evil. If you do so, you shall surely die.”

“Which tree is that again?” Adam asked.

“The big one, in the center of The Garden,”
The Boss explained.

Adam thought back to when he was overlooking
the whole Garden earlier. “There are two big trees in the center of
The Garden.”

“Yes, the Tree of Life and the Tree of
Knowledge of Good and Evil.”

“How do we tell them apart?”

“The Tree of Life has no fruit; the Tree of
Knowledge of Good and Evil has fruit.”

“Oh, OK, got it,” Adam replied.

“No eating the fruit of the Tree of
Knowledge of Good and Evil lest we die,” Eve repeated. “Good to
know.”

Adam and Eve stood before the flame, which
was barely burning at all. Eventually, Adam asked, “Is that
it?”

“That is all,” The Boss said. “Oh, except
Adam, remember to name the fish in the river and the sea.”

“Oh, right! Good idea. We’ll be going, then,
and get Eve cleaned up.”

“Talk to you later, Boss!” Eve said brightly
as they turned to go.

Adam and Eve left The Boss’s office and held
hands all the way down through the skinny canyon. “For your
safety,” Adam said, though there were other reasons for his
attentiveness, too. Eve made Adam feel funny, deep in the pit of
his stomach, but in a good way. When they made it to the River
Eden, Eve dove right in, paddling around happily. Apparently, The
Boss got that little accidentally-walking-on-the-water issue fixed,
as He had foretold. Adam was glad. Adam didn’t swim again but did
wash his hands and arms to clean off the dirt and mud he had picked
up from Eve. As Eve emerged, dripping and oh so flesh-toned (that
flesh and her hair being exactly the same color as yours, too),
Adam noticed that she did not have the lump in her throat or the
divot in her chin; The Boss had made all His planned corrections,
which impressed Adam greatly. “Eve, if you don’t mind me asking,
what are those?” Adam asked her, pointing toward Eve’s chest.
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