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        To those whose journey seems too much to endure,

        God’s got an amazing adventure in store for you.

      

      

      

      
        
        To Sebastian, enjoy the journey God has planned for you.
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        “Abraham took another wife, whose name was Keturah.”

        -Genesis 25:1

      

      

      Hebron, 2028 B.C.

      Isaac

      

      Joyous shouts rang out all around Isaac. It seemed every ally within traveling distance had come to celebrate his father’s wedding feast. The gathering of people filled the pastureland of Hebron to the brim. Sheep had been moved out of the way to make room for the festivity. Isaac would have rather gone with the livestock than to see his father united with a woman that wasn’t his mother.

      Keturah was nice enough for a concubine-turned wife. Her name meant incense, and it was fitting. She was sweet and kind, but she was no Sarah. Keturah was a wafting scent that, although enjoyed for a moment, passed quickly and was easily forgotten. Sarah was like a raging fire that burned big and bright. Isaac missed the fire of his mother. When her flame had gone out, his life seemed darker than night. At least the darkest night had stars, what did he have?

      Isaac’s stomach turned watching his father.

      Abraham’s delight could not be contained. He drank and laughed as if Sarah had never spent a day by his side. The old fool acted more like a twenty-year-old receiving his first bride, when in fact, the man was nearing his one hundred and thirty-seventh year. The majority of those years were spent with Sarah, who now lay barely cold in a hollowed-out cave in Machpelah.

      Isaac emptied his wine cup and motioned for a servant to refill it.

      The servant poured fresh wine into the clay cup as Isaac watched on. He didn’t care that he had lost count of how many he’d emptied since the feast began. In one fluid motion, he downed the drink and handed the cup to the servant. He wiped his wet lips on the back of his sleeve and headed toward his father.

      “Ahh, my son.” Abraham flung his arms open wide. “Come to congratulate the bridegroom?”

      With liquid courage lighting a fire in his veins, Isaac set his feet wide. “I’ve come to give the bridegroom a piece of my mind.”

      Abraham’s dark eyes turned to iron. “Please, son,” He put his hand on his son’s shoulder. “Let’s just enjoy this day.”

      “Enjoy?” he spat the word. “My ima’s body lies motionless in a cave freshly hewn, and you celebrate her by taking this concubine for a wife as if Ima never existed.”

      Abraham put his free hand on Isaac’s other shoulder and squeezed. “Please, son. Don’t do this.”

      Even under the pressure of his father’s hold, Isaac felt the world shift sideways. “I will speak my mind.”

      “You will hold your tongue.”

      Isaac lifted his arms between his father’s and broke free of his hold. “You need someone in your life that will speak truth. Your servants do nothing but agree with you.”

      The scurry of nearby servants stopped to look to their master.

      Abraham waved them on.

      “How can you betray Ima like this?” Isaac felt his strength wane and tears fill his eyes.

      “I’m not betraying your mother.”

      “We buried her only days ago, and now we stand here feasting your new wife.” He dipped his head to Keturah in an exaggerated bow, but the motion caused him to stumble.

      A pair of strong arms caught him before he landed in the grass.

      Isaac looked up into the face of Eliezer, his father’s oldest and most trusted servant.

      “Master Isaac, may I have a word with you?”

      “I’m not done speaking with my abba.” Isaac attempted to pull his arm free, but the servant’s grip proved too much.

      “It will just take a moment.” Eliezer yanked Isaac away allowing him to stumble along.

      “If you don’t unhand me, servant, I will see to it that⁠—”

      “You will do no such thing.” Eliezer finally freed him when they were far enough away not to be overheard. “For in the morning, your head will ache too much to remember anything you said this day.”

      Isaac rubbed his sore arm. “You know nothing of what I shall remember.”

      “I’ve seen too many fools lose their tongues and more over too much wine.”

      “Abba is the fool.”

      He crossed his arms over his chest. “Why? Because he chooses to make an honest woman out of Keturah?”

      “Because he is replacing my ima, his wife.”

      “Your mother is no longer here.”

      “What does that matter?”

      Eliezer sighed. “It matters to a man who is grieving and lonely.”

      “I’m lonely!” Isaac barked. “I’m grieving. What remedy is there for my pain?”

      The servant kept still.

      “You see, not even you, the wise Eliezer, can answer.”

      “I cannot answer because each man must grieve in his own way. Your father has chosen his. Keturah has been a loyal concubine since your mother fell ill years ago. She has done nothing to usurp her role. None of the fault can be laid at her feet.”

      A tremor went through Isaac’s body. Though the wine fueled his anger and bitterness, the words of Eliezer cooled their flames. He pushed his hand through his disheveled hair. “You’re right.” He sighed and held his head. “I need to apologize to her.”

      “And to your father.”

      Isaac hardened for a moment before conceding. “And Abba.”

      “Good boy.”

      With staggering steps, Isaac returned to his father’s side. “Forgive me, Abba. My words were unnecessarily harsh. I shouldn’t have spoken to you in such a manner during your wedding feast.”

      Abraham reached over and patted his arm. “You are forgiven, my son. Now, go enjoy yourself.”

      He gave a short nod to Keturah. “May Elohim bless your union.”

      She closed her eyes and dipped her head.

      As Isaac made his way through the crowd, he waved off the offerings of food and more drink. The overwhelming sense of joy and merriment of the crowd grew too strong for him. Without word to anyone, he retreated to the place where the flocks had been taken.

      Among the bleating of sheep and various other livestock, Isaac found a stillness that was all his own. He’d rather spend every moment of the day among those who followed him than plaster on a false smile with those who only sought his father’s wealth.

      He checked on each creature as he wound his way through the stalls. The animals yielded to his touch and none of them sought to betray him. They cared nothing for riches as long as their bellies were full.

      His female dog trotted over to his side and rubbed against him.

      “I don’t understand why Abba would want to get married at such an advanced age anyway, Tira.” He scratched her head. “I’m thirty-seven and he’s never even discussed my betrothal.” His gaze stretched over the open field before them. “We’ve been so many places and seen our fair share of what this vast land has to offer.”

      Tira huffed at him.

      “Don’t get me wrong, the women here are quite beautiful. It’s just that they seem so…well…empty. They have no fire, no life in them.” He stroked his dog’s thick fur. “I’d like a wife more like Ima. She had such life.” Dampness blurred his vision and his head started to pound. He rubbed his forehead. “I guess this life of travel wouldn’t be very fair to a woman from Canaan. They have wonderful stone homes to protect them. Not like us who sleep in tents and travel wherever Elohim tells Abba to go.”

      Tira licked his hand.

      “Yet, Abba has selected a woman from among them for himself.” He sighed and leaned his forearms on the makeshift gate to watch the evening sun start its descent. “I’m the chosen seed of this new promised line, yet without a wife and with Ima now gone, it stops at me. Maybe Hagar was right, maybe Elohim will choose her son, Ishmael, over me. He’s already married and has born sons.”

      The large dog put her paws on the gate and pressed her cold, wet nose to his cheek.

      He nuzzled her back, then allowed his gaze to return to the distance. “I don’t see much life here now for me. Abba will be too busy with his new wife and I’m old enough to be on my own. Perhaps it’s time to be moving on.” Isaac rubbed his dog’s head hard enough to cause her ears to flop back and forth. “Maybe we’ll pay a visit to my brother, Ishmael.”

      “Ishmael?” a deep voice caused Isaac to turn around. Abraham stood about a stone’s throw away. “When I couldn’t find you at the feast, I assumed you’d be here. What were you saying about Ishmael?”

      Isaac leaned back against the wall. “I’m planning a visit to see him.”

      “May I ask why?”

      He looked at his sandals. “I think it’s time I took my leave of this place. You will need space for your new life, and I need to start mine.”

      Abraham took a step closer. “You’re leaving?”

      He nodded. “It’s time.”

      “But where will you go?”

      “To see Ishmael first. There are plenty of lands down near Beerlahairoi. Perhaps I’ll settle there for a while.”

      “Have you sought Elohim in this matter?”

      Isaac paused. The truth was Elohim had never spoken to him as He spoke with Abraham. The invisible, practically unknown deity had chosen to remain silent to everyone except his father. Even if Isaac had taken the time to seek guidance, he wasn’t sure if he’d receive an answer. “No.”

      “I think you should. Such decisions should not be made on a mind soaked in wine.”

      The throbbing in his head reminded Isaac of the many cups he had emptied at the feast. He rubbed his forehead with the heel of his palm. “Maybe you’re right.”

      Abraham gave a sharp nod and left without another word.

      Isaac turned around and set his arms back on the gate to watch as the first star came out. “Elohim, I don’t know if You’re listening, but Abba says You do. You probably won’t speak to me like You do to him, but I am asking for Your guidance.” He rubbed at the increasing ache in his head. “I don’t really know how You will respond, but I believe I should leave Hebron and head south. There is more room for me there and perhaps a new life.”

      The stillness was invaded only by the lingering sounds of the wedding feast still taking place in the open field.

      He sighed. No voice broke through the night to reach him.
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        “In the beginning, God created the heavens and the earth.”

        -Genesis 1:1

      

      

      Emar, 2025 B.C.

      Rebekah

      

      The only home Rebekah had ever known was a day’s journey behind, and her future home seemed like a lifetime across the desert.

      Excitement over her family’s security was now met head-on with the cold fact that her life now yielded to the will of a stranger. At least Kishar and Laban were safe and sound back in Haran. Her mother and brother had enough precious jewels and gold to provide a comfortable life. Perhaps even a thriving one if Laban made smart choices with the wealth they had been handed. The image of his honey-crusted beard and guiltless glance wrapped around her heart. Would his hunger lust prove to be her family’s undoing?

      Rebekah shook away the dreadful thought. There was nothing she could do to order her brother’s steps. Only he could walk the path before him as she walked the one before her.

      She glanced behind her to find her nurse Deborah and her handmaid Hadiya. What had she hauled them into? Under the hand of Abraham and Isaac, what life could she hope to provide them?

      Her gaze drifted to the firelight. She watched as the flames danced free and unencumbered, like the Euphrates River they had crossed only hours ago. Both could be unstoppable forces causing even the land to yield to them. If properly handled and contained, they could be used for survival. Which future lay ahead of her?

      She closed her eyes and fought against the tears that stung them. Her heart ached for her father’s embrace. If he hadn’t gotten injured, he’d be leading the family, and Rebekah would have been able to live out her days among her flocks. But his death had left a need. A need she alone couldn’t fill. Once the opportunity came to fill it, she jumped on the camel and left everything she’d known. Now the void she was left with and the path she’d been forced on lay ahead of her with more questions than answers.

      “So, how much do you know of your Great Uncle Abraham?” Eliezer’s voice snatched her from the darkness of her despair.

      She looked up to see his shining eyes staring down at her. The firelight seemed only to heighten their youthful appearance. Though, with as much gray as was painted in his long beard, she suspected he was older than most of her uncles.

      He handed her a bowl of stew.

      “Very little actually.” She accepted the meal with a nod and set it next to her feet. Hunger was the last thing on her mind. “He was a forbidden topic among my family.”

      “Oh.” The servant settled down on the other side of the fire. “And why is that?”

      Rebekah filtered through the pieces of conversations she’d heard about the estranged family member. “My dods believe he abandoned them to chase after an invisible and unknown god.”

      Eliezer took a bite from his bowl and chewed it longer than necessary. “And this ‘invisible and unknown god’, do you know of Him?”

      She shook her head. “He was also a forbidden topic.”

      “I see.” He enjoyed the rest of his meal seemingly unbothered by the silence that hung over the group.

      Rebekah glanced at the four younger men who accompanied Eliezer. They ate in haste and kept their eyes searching around them. Each of them was drastically different, yet they all seemed as broad as they were tall. They were like chiseled boulders cut with experienced hands. She imagined them as four stone walls surrounding the caravan like a fortress. She suspected that had been the sender’s intent.

      “Where are my manners?” Eliezer rubbed his face. “I should have introduced you to your guard.” He pointed to the man closest to him. “This is Layth, Taj, Dov, and Meir.” As he gestured down the line, each man bowed toward her.

      She bowed back. “Thank you for your service.”

      Their eyes returned to the distance.

      “They are the best of Abraham’s guard. I can assure you, my dear, you are in very safe hands.”

      “I have no doubts.” She glanced behind herself. “This is my nurse, Deborah.” She reached behind and squeezed her hand. “And Hadiya, my handmaid.”

      Eliezer nodded to the women.

      “They are happy to help in any way possible.”

      “I’m sure they are.” He smiled. “Now, I’d like to tell you about my master.” He set down his empty bowl and folded his hands in his lap. “But in doing so, I’d also have to tell you about the God he serves. Now, you were probably taught that the gods created humans by mixing clay with the blood of a rebellious deity named We-ilu. He had been specially slaughtered for the occasion, yes?”

      Rebekah swallowed hard and nodded. It was not one of her favorite stories, but his summary was accurate.

      She thought back to her last trip to the temple of her Goddess Inanna. The empty-handed statue who’d left her in the hands of a flash flood and a thief, had ripped off her father’s leg, and then ripped the entire man from her life. A shiver crawled its way up her back.

      “I think it would help if I shared with you some of our stories. Stories that stretch much further back and have deeper truths than what you’ve been told.” The old servant searched her with his eyes in the quiet. “If you’d like, I can start at the beginning. We do have a long journey ahead of us. Plenty of time to talk.”

      She waved for him to continue.

      “In the beginning,” Eliezer looked into the clear sky, “Elohim created the heavens and the earth. His spirit moved over the face of the waters. He called light into the darkness and separated the two into night and day. He divided the waters from dry land and yielded all kinds of plants. He filled the whole earth and sea with many different kinds of animals. One such place was a garden called Eden.”

      As his words flowed like a calm stream, Rebekah’s mind conjured images of plants and animals living together in a beautiful garden. His voice reminded her of her uncle. “My Dod Uz used to tell me stories of Inanna and a Huluppu tree that she planted in her garden.”

      “Ahh, in the garden that I speak of there was planted a tree also, but we shall arrive there in time.” His eyes sparkled. “All the things Elohim had made were good, but He wasn’t done creating. He scooped some of the dust from the ground and formed a man.” Eliezer dug his fingers into the sand and poured some into his other hand. “Then Elohim breathed on the man imparting life and a soul into him.” He blew the pile of sand into the fire causing the flames to dance wildly and set some pieces of sand ablaze.

      “Elohim put the man in the garden and allowed him to tend it. He brought forth all the animals and let the man name each one.”

      Rebekah reached over and scratched her dog,  Zami behind the ear.

      The dog rubbed into her palm for more attention.

      “But the man found none like him. So, Elohim caused a deep sleep to come over the man.” Eliezer waved his hand over his eyes and pretended to sleep.

      A smirk tugged at Rebekah’s lips, but she fought the urge. She imagined herself sitting in her mother’s warm kitchen listening to Deborah’s lessons and around the table listening to her uncles share stories. The hope of simpler times was far behind her.

      “While the man slept, Elohim removed a rib from the man.”

      At the mention of ribs, she rubbed her old injury. The bouncing camel had revived the ache from the break she sustained trying to save a sheep in the flash flood. She imagined having a rib taken away would be just as painful.

      “With the rib, Elohim formed a woman. That’s why you women are much stronger.” He winked. “We men were created from dirt, but you women were crafted from bone.”

      She smiled despite herself.

      “Elohim placed the woman next to the man in the garden. The woman slowly opened her eyes against the bright light and blinked several times before searching around her. She had no memory; she had no knowledge of what happened before that moment. She glanced at her flesh and then reached to touch a blade of grass. Everything was new. Everything was fresh and bright.

      “She slowly raised her head and brought herself up to sit. So many sounds and sights overwhelmed her. She didn’t know what to look at first. She inhaled the sweet smell of life and then held onto it, never wanting to let the moment pass.

      “A groan behind her caught her attention and she twisted to see what had made the noise. She saw something lying in the grass beside her. It was long and strange, but appeared similar to herself. She edged closer and slowly reached to touch it.

      “The creature rolled over, and she saw him. She caressed the contours of his strong face. She traced his lips and nose. She felt his warm breath on her fingertips. As she leaned over the handsome creature, his eyes opened and he smiled up at her.

      “ ‘Hello there,’ he said. ‘I am called Adam. And I shall call you… Eve. For you were taken from me.’ Adam reached over to his side.

      “Eve saw a faint line across his side. She reached out and traced the line with her fingers.

      “ ‘Elohim has taken you from my bone and made you flesh of my flesh.’

      “Eve looked deep into Adam’s eyes. ‘Elohim?’ she asked.

      “ ‘Come sit with me.’ Adam smiled deeply as he sat up.

      “Eve obeyed and looked around and then back at Adam.

      “ ‘Just wait,’ he assured her.

      “After a few moments, a form moved toward them.

      “Eve glanced at Adam.

      “ ‘It’s Him.’

      “Eve rose slowly and waited for the form to come closer.

      “Light encircled the being who stood before Eve. He was so beautiful. She thought Adam had been beautiful, but Elohim was magnified with so much radiance, it took her breath away. His white, curly hair and bronzed feet shone bright. And His eyes. His eyes were like fire which pierced through her and in the same moment shone with absolute love.

      “ ‘Eve, my daughter,’ Elohim said as He drew her to Himself.

      “ ‘Adam,’ Elohim called the man closer. “She is yours. She shall be your helper and you shall be her provider and guide. Love her, Adam. I’ve made her especially for you.

      “Elohim took Adam’s hand and placed it together with Eve’s. ‘I’m giving you to each other. I’m leaving her in your care, Adam. Take care of her as you do for your own body and love her.’ ” Eliezer paused and watched Rebekah. “The very first man and woman Elohim ever created. The two would become the father and mother of us all.”

      Rebekah leaned forward. “And the tree?”

      Eliezer nudged Layth with his elbow. “We’ve got a bright one here. Doesn’t miss a thing.”

      The guard nodded a simple agreement.

      “The tree. Of course. Well, Adam took his wife through the entire garden, showing her all Elohim had created for them. When they reached the very center of the garden, Eve noticed a large tree. Adam explained that it was the tree of the knowledge of good and evil and was off limits to them. Elohim had told them not to eat of the tree or they would die.”

      “Die?” Rebekah found herself caught up in the story. “Why would Elohim plant a tree that would cause their deaths?”

      “That is the same question Eve asked Adam. It was Elohim’s rule. They had the entire garden and all the fruit in it to eat. Elohim had only given them one rule to follow; the fruit of that one tree must not be eaten.”

      “But why?”

      “Sometimes Elohim does things that are part of His plan without giving us the reasons.”

      “Did Adam and Eve enjoy their garden?”

      “For a time.” Eliezer looked to his sandals. “Until the day that Eve ate from the forbidden tree.”

      “She did?”

      He nodded. “One day, Eve was walking in the garden. As the day grew late, Eve’s stomach growled. She looked up to see the forbidden tree. The fruit looked so delicious. As Eve turned to find her husband, she heard a strange sound.

      “ ‘Eve,’ a soothing voice called.

      “She turned to see a large serpent walking toward her.

      “ ‘I heard your stomach. Are you not hungry?’

      “ ‘Why yes, I am. In fact, I was going to pick something for myself.’

      “ ‘Why not eat the fruit here?’ The serpent patted the trunk of the large tree.

      “Eve shook her head. ‘Elohim said we can’t eat of that fruit.’

      “The serpent chuckled. ‘Didn’t Elohim say you could eat fruit from any tree in the entire garden?’

      “Eve thought for a moment. ‘He said we could eat of any tree in the garden, but we can’t eat from the tree in the middle of the garden.’ She pointed to the tree. ‘Elohim said we shouldn’t eat or even touch it otherwise, we’ll die.’

      “The serpent stroked the bark of the tree. ‘You will not die. Elohim only told you that because He knows if you eat this fruit, your eyes will be opened and you will be a god because you will know good and evil.’

      “Eve’s stomach protested. She looked at the ripe fruit which hung low on the branches. Taking a step closer, she reached up and plucked a piece. She held the fruit to her nose and inhaled its sweet savor.

      “ ‘See, you shall not die,’ the serpent hissed.

      “Eve closed her eyes and opened her lips. As she bit into the crisp fruit, a burst of sweet juices flooded her mouth. She chewed the bite and then opened her eyes. The beautiful garden she had grown to love seemed to dim. She glanced over at the serpent and watched the creature’s mouth twist into a vicious grin.

      “For the first time ever, Eve was terrified. She looked down at her flesh and noticed she was exposed and felt the need to cover herself. As she frantically grabbed at mud and leaves, the serpent walked away chuckling to himself.

      “She sat down on the grass and thought about what she had done. Then Eve heard something rustle. At first, she thought it was the serpent coming back, but then she heard Adam’s voice, ‘Eve?’

      “ ‘Here I am.’ She rose slowly from the bushes.

      “ ‘Eve? What’s wrong? Why are you covered in mud?’

      “Eve thought quickly. ‘Come here, my husband. I have something to share with you.’ She handed him the fruit of which she had taken a bite. ‘It is the most delicious thing I have ever eaten.’

      “Adam took the fruit. He brought it to his lips and took a bite. ‘It is good. I don’t think I’ve eaten this before. Where did you get it?’

      “Eve pointed to the tree.

      “Adam looked down at the fruit and then back at her. ‘What have you done? Elohim told us not to eat from that tree.’

      “Eve watched the beautiful color drain from her husband’s face. Adam spit out the fruit, but it was too late. He looked down at his flesh and at his wife who was covered with mud and leaves.

      “ ‘Adam, now we can be like Elohim.’

      “ ‘We’re naked, Eve!’

      “ ‘Take some of these and cover yourself.’ She rubbed his body with mud and leaves.

      “As Adam tried desperately to cover his shame, they both heard rustling.

      “Adam looked up at the sky and saw how late it was getting and the air had grown cool. ‘He’s coming.’ Adam pulled his wife’s arm. ‘Come on, we need to hide.’

      “They ducked behind a nearby bush.

      “ ‘Adam?’ Elohim called.

      “Eve’s breath quickened as she held onto Adam’s arm and buried her face into his shoulder. Adam placed his finger over his lips. Eve’s eyes began to water, and she closed them in an attempt to erase what was happening.

      “Elohim’s steps drew closer to them and then the brush moved. ‘Adam? Why are you hiding?’

      “Adam stood. ‘I heard your voice in the garden and was afraid and I’m naked so I hid myself.’

      “Elohim’s eyes burned bright. ‘Who told you that you were naked? Have you eaten from the one tree I told you not to eat?’

      “Adam pointed down at Eve. ‘The woman You gave me; she gave me the fruit to eat.’

      “Eve stood and took a step away from them.

      “ ‘What have you done?’ Elohim asked her.

      “Eve shook her head as she backed up further. ‘It was the serpent. He tricked me, and so I ate.’

      “ ‘Serpent,’ Elohim called.

      The serpent stepped from the bushes.

      “ ‘Because you have done this thing, you are cursed above every creature. Upon your belly you shall go.’ Elohim pointed at the creature. The serpent’s arms and legs fell off and withered on the ground.

      “Eve heard the serpent screech as he threw himself on the grass.

      “ ‘And dust shall you eat all the days of your life. And I will put hostility between you and the woman. Between your seed and her seed. Her seed shall bruise your head, and you shall bruise his heel.”

      “Eve’s skin crawled as she watched the serpent slither away.

      “ ‘Eve,’ Elohim’s sharp voice caught her attention. She gulped as she tried to fight looking into His scorching eyes.

      “ ‘I will greatly multiply your sorrow and your conception. In deep sorrow will you bring forth children. And your desire will be toward your husband and he shall rule over you.’

      “Eve began to weep.”

      Rebekah wanted to weep too. She thought of Inanna and how the Goddess longed for a throne. Rebekah’s tears had flown freely in sympathy for a Goddess who wanted her rightful place. Her heart nearly broke for the woman named Eve who had been deceived into eating the forbidden fruit. Allowing the dampness to run down her cheeks, she looked at Eliezer. “Did they die?”

      He nodded. “But Elohim wasn’t finished with them yet. He turned to Adam. ‘Because you have hearkened unto the voice of your wife and have eaten of the tree, of which I commanded you not to eat, I will curse the ground for your sake. In sorrow, you shall partake of it all the days of your life. Thorns and thistles shall take over the earth and you shall eat the herb of the field.

      “ ‘In the sweat of your face shall you eat bread until you return to the ground. For out of it were you taken and unto dust shall you return. Now, you must take your wife and leave the garden.’

      “ ‘But…’ Adam reached for Him.

      “Elohim held up His hand. ‘This is how it must be.’

      “Eve noticed two young lambs prance into the open field behind Elohim.

      “Moving into the meadow, Elohim beckoned the animals to Himself. He picked them up and took them back to Adam and Eve.

      “They watched as Elohim searched the ground for a stone. Then, to their horror, He struck the creatures and placed each at their feet.

      “Eve watched as He took a sharp rock and removed the skin from the animals. Fashioning the skins into two garments, Elohim removed the leaves from Adam and Eve and placed the skin clothes on each of them as more suitable coverings.

      “Eve’s stomach turned over at the sight of the blood which covered Elohim’s hands and His white robe.

      “ ‘Now, it’s time to leave the garden.’

      “As they left, Elohim set a gate outside the garden with two large angels armed with flaming swords to guard the entrance. He stood before them and told them, ‘The entire world is yours. Work the ground and multiply. Fill the earth with your kind and subdue the world.’ ”

      Rebekah thought in silence. “So, they didn’t die?”

      “Eventually they did. They missed out on the garden and the life Elohim had for them. Instead, they spent their days laboring in the harsh land that often was unyielding to them.”

      Inanna and her Huluppu tree now dimmed to Rebekah in the light of Eve and her fruit tree. The old story that had been a balm to her soul on more than one occasion now seemed foreign.

      Like Eve, Rebekah too felt banished from her home and part of her wished to turn the caravan around and return to her family. But doing so would mean giving back their security. She sighed. She too must face the unknown path ahead of her as Eve had done.
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