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WHEN THE LIGHT CAME

Vetis inhaled and peered through the black sky. He could feel the 

discontent and hostility in the air. In the distance, the mountains spewed red, molten rock. It reminded Vetis of hell, but here on the rocky crust of the earth, he was not ruled by Lucifer. He ruled himself and fed from the discontent and hatred as he pleased. 

“Vetis,” a voice said from beside him. 

“Forneus,” Vetis said. “Speak.” 

“The sky does not look right,” Forneus said. 
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“I have noticed,” Vetis said. “It is not as dark.”  He could see gray in the black of the sky, and long fingers of light that appeared to be coming down from the heavens. 

“What do you think of it?” Forneus asked. 

Vetis shook his head. “I do not know.” 

“Should we be concerned?” Forneus asked as he watched another 

beams seemingly come from nowhere to touch the rock and hard-packed dirt of the earth. 

“Not yet,” Vetis said. “I have seen no harm come from the 

lightening of the sky.” 

“I have heard the finger lights kill,” Forneus said. 

“Rumors,” Vetis said. “Nothing more. We still own this planet.” 

He turned to face Forneus. This demon should have been in hell 

regenerating and receiving Lucifer’s will. “Why are you not in hell?” 

“Lucifer has demanded your presence,” Forneus said. 

“Did he say why?”  Vetis asked. 

“He did not. He only said, bring Vetis to me,” Forneus said. 

Vetis scowled. “So be it.” 

Vetis spread his demonic wings and launched himself into the 

black sky. To spite his words to Forneus, he avoided the beams of light as he flew to the nearest cave. Though, it was harder than it appeared. He had to dodge two new beams as they suddenly cast downward on the earth. 

Luckily, there was a warning. The sky above him shimmered and grayed in a long streak before the light appeared. 
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Vetis made it safely to his cave and landed on the rock floor. To spite not feeling any burning, Vetis checked his body for signs of ashing and blistering of his skin. He saw no wounds. 

Vetis walked to the back wall of the cave and stared at it. The rock looked solid. If he were to touch it, it would feel solid. However, there was a portal to hell just beyond it. 

Vetis muttered the incantation that would break the rock apart in 

pops, cracks and flashes of red and yellow light and took a step back. It was not a safe process. The odds of getting hit by flying rock while the portal opened were high, especially if the portal linked directly to Lucifer’s throne room. This one did not. 

Vetis walked through into hell, portal closing behind him. He 

inhaled the smell of brimstone and flame as he walked toward Lucifer’s throne room. It was perhaps the only thing Vetis liked about hell. The smell was demonically appealing. Unfortunately, living in hell under Lucifer’s rule was not appealing. Vetis spent as little time in hell as possible, and he had since he was created. 

In fact, Vetis was one of the first demons created by the planet’s 

dark forces and hostility. To his knowledge, the only demon older than he was Lucifer himself. 

Vetis paused at the rock bridge that spanned the entirety of a small lava lake. He did not trust the bridge. Rocks crumbled and fell into the boiling rock below with each footfall. The alternative was flying, but Vetis had seen lesser demons try to fly the expanse. It was almost never 
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successful as Lucifer would walk to the doorway of his throne room and pelt them with brimstone until they fell into the lake. 

While it wasn’t lethal for demons, you spent the better part of 

1,000 years healing from the burns, and Vetis had yet to see a demon that fully regenerated. Most were horribly scarred or twisted and missing feet or hands. 

Vetis did not wish to look like a melted version of himself, so he 

walked across the narrow bridge to the black archway that signaled the entrance into Lucifer’s throne room. 

“What?”  Vetis questioned. 

“Have you seen the light?” Lucifer asked as Vetis stopped and 

stood before him. 

“I have seen it,” Vetis said. 

“Does it concern you?” Lucifer asked. 

“It does not,” Vetis said. 

“It should,” Lucifer said and stood. “It should concern you 

greatly.” 

“Why?”  Vetis asked as he stood in place. Lucifer was an imposing

demon. At least, 45 handbreadths tall without his horns. Vetis, by 

comparison, was only 40 hands tall and that included his horns. Lucifer also had hooves instead of feet, and his hands were clawed. He was one ugly demon in Vetis’ opinion, especially since his skin was the color of the lava lakes minus his wings, which were a greenish-gray color. 
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“Because it will kill you and any demon who touches it,” Lucifer said. 

Vetis narrowed his gaze. “I have seen no such thing.” 

“Just because you have not seen it does not make it untrue,” 

Lucifer said. “Hades, Set and Beelzebub were caught in the light last night. Lesser demons have been getting caught for the past lunar month.” 

“Have you heard from the new god?”  Vetis asked. 

“Michael has told me the light is his doing,” Lucifer said. “And it is growing.” 

“Can we stop it?”  Vetis asked. 

“I have not yet found a way,” Lucifer said. “But I am looking.” 

“Are you commanding the demons to return?”  Vetis asked. 

“I am not,” Lucifer said. “Every time the light catches a demon, it seems to slow.” 

Vetis contemplated. “Then, as we devour from the darkness…” 

“The light grows,” Lucifer said. “I will not be sending any demons 

back that succumb to the light. We must maintain the darkness.” 

“Then, command the demons to return to hell,” Vetis said. 

Lucifer shook his head. “No. I want only my strongest on the 

surface. Those who would become caught in the light are not the 

strongest.” 

Vetis nodded. He understood the reasoning. “What do you want me

to do?” 
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“Watch the light,” Lucifer said. “And report back to me. There is also a rumor coming from the archangels. There will be other creatures on the planet soon. We may be able to use them.” 

“To get our darkness back?” Vetis asked. 

Lucifer nodded. 

“I will watch for them and report to you,” Vetis said. 

“You may go,” Lucifer said. 

Vetis found himself on his hands and knees back in the cave as the 

rock behind him cracked closed. Snarling, Vetis stood and walked out of the cave. The world seemed no different than when he had left, but he could not be certain if it was the same night or the next or some time further into the future. Hell-time was less than reliable. 

The only thing that Vetis was certain of was that he no longer saw 

Forneus. Whether that meant Formeus was called back to hell, burned in a beam of light or somewhere else, Vetis did not know. It was perplexing. 

However, Vetis was certain there was more light. He was not 

pleased, and as he looked across the landscape, he could tell the other demons were not as well fed. This could be a problem. If there was less food, they would wither and become weak. It was something he knew 

Lucifer would want to know, but Vetis could not risk leaving now. Not if the conditions were changing this rapidly. 

Vetis continued his trek across the field. He needed to find a good spot to inhale the discontent. He thought a lava lake might be his best source of food. 
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“What did Lucifer say?’ Forneus asked as he landed next to Vetis. 

Vetis turned his head to view Forneus. He looked no different. 

“Stay out of the light,” he said as they walked across a large grassy field. 

The blades withered and turned brown under their footfalls. 

“Things have changed,” Forneus said. 

“I noticed. How long was I gone?” Vetis asked. 

“Almost two lunar months,” Forneus said. 

“And it changed this much?” 

“It did,” Forneus said. “I watched several demons burn in the 

light.” 

“Lucifer said they were being cast down into hell,” Vetis said. 

“I am not sure they are,” Forneus said. “They seem to be burning 

to dust.” 

“What of Beezlebub, Set and Hades?”  Vetis questioned. 

“They lost hands and feet to the light,” Forneus said. “They 

returned to hell to regenerate.” 

Vetis raised an eyebrow. “And the younger demons are burning to 

dust?” 

Forneus nodded. 

“Show me,” Vetis said. 

Forneus led them through the field and across an area of rocky 

terrain. “Here.”  He motioned. 

Vetis leaned down and brushed a hand through the oddly colored 

dust. It did not match the dirt of the ground. It was too fine and the wrong 13

color. “It is demon.”  He stood. “As I said before. Stay out of the light. It appears to be more dangerous than we originally thought.” 

“Lethal,” Forneus said. 

“Is there a warning before a new beam appears?” Vetis asked. 

“Very little. There is a graying, a flash high above and then the 

light,” Forneus said. “Though, they seem to be more frequent when every demon is feeding.” 

Vetis nodded. “Lucifer said as much.” 

“What should we do?” Forneus asked. 

“When we are resting, we should take cover in the caves,” Vetis 

said just as something fell from the sky and touched his skin. Whatever it was, it had turned to steam upon touching him. Vetis saw the small flicker of what appeared to be smoke. “What was that?” 

Forneus contemplated for a moment. “I believe the other demons 

are calling it water.” 

“Water?” 

“It falls from the sky,” Forneus said just as a crack of thunder 

sounded in the near distance. It was quickly followed by a flash of sharp light. 

Vetis winced. “And that?” 

“That was not the beams of light. We are not sure what it is, but 

when it lands on the ground, the rocks and dirt are scorched,” Forneus said. 

“Then, we should assume that will also kill demons,” Vetis said. 
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Forneus nodded. “I agree.”  His words were punctuated by an even louder explosion of thunder and more hot, flashing light.  Seconds later, the water Forneus spoke of started flooding from the sky, landing in large drops on the parched earth. 

Vetis watched as another drop of water steamed from his hot skin. 

What did not fall on his skin quickly formed puddles around them. “We should seek shelter in the caves.” 

Vetis took flight, soaring into the sky toward the nearest rocky 

outcrop. He landed in the entrance of a cave that was 10 cubits up the side of a cliff and walked inside. He was quickly joined by Forneus. 

“At least the water does not burn,” Forneus said. 

“It is one small victory,” Vetis said. “However, it does not look 

good for us if we do not stop the light.” 

Forneus inhaled the wet air as he looked outside the cave entrance. 

“The storm is getting worse.” 

Vetis watched the rain fall. He could hear the thunder. It sounded 

as though it were right on top of them. The flashes of burning light shattered the darkness faster than Vetis could count. He scowled. Vetis had never seen such a thing. The water was pooling on the ground and running down the paths forged by thousands of demons. 

It irritated Vetis. He stepped to the edge of the rock ledge, red eyes peering through the darkness. He could barely see through the rain and fog. “The only good thing to come of this is that the storm is hostile.” 
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Vetis inhaled the hostility from the storm before walking to the back of the cave. He sat with his back against the rock wall and closed his eyes to rest. 

Sometime later, he opened his eyes to view Forneus nudging him. 

“What?” 

“You need to see this,” Forneus said. 

Vetis stood and walked to the edge of the cave. The storm had 

stopped, but there was less darkness than he had ever seen. The hands of light were now large swaths of light, and directly below them he saw green things. Vetis scowled. “Have you ventured outside the cave?” 

“Only briefly,” Forneus said. “There is light everywhere.” 

“What is the green below?”  Vetis asked. 

“Some type of life form,” Forneus said. 

Vetis flew out of the cave and landed on the ground in front of the green life form. He leaned down and touched it. It did not burn or harm him, and it did not appear dangerous. It was, however, a new life form. He had never seen anything like it. Prior to this moment, there was only demons, rocks, dirt, discontent and hatred. Now, there was this thing. 

Vetis did not think it was important enough to return to hell. Plus, he did not want to spend two months in hell. This world appeared to be changing extremely quickly. 
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So, instead of returning to hell, Vetis observed from the cave and fed off the discontent of the frequent storms and what remained in the rocks. 

When he could, he ventured out to see if he could find any other 

demons. He found far fewer than he expected, and the story was all the same. Lesser demons and even some great demons were being ashed by 

the light. The green things were being called plants by some of the demons. Vetis agreed with the word, but he had no idea how to stop the changes that were destroying the demons, his cohorts and sometimes his friends. 

Some months later, Vetis walked to the edge of his cave only to be 

assaulted by light. As soon as he stepped into it, his skin began to smoke. 

Vetis jumped backward and looked down at his feet. They were scorched but still there. Vetis hissed. The pain was almost worse than brimstone. 

Glancing out across the expanse of land, Vetis could not see any 

darkness. The light was winning. 

Vetis turned and walked to the back of the cave. He muttered an 

incantation, and the portal to hell opened. It did not take him long to traverse the bridge to Lucifer’s throne room. 

“What have you found, Vetis?” Lucifer asked. 

“The light is winning. When I went to leave the cave, there was no 

darkness,” Vetis said. 

Lucifer growled. “What do you mean there was no darkness?” 
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“I mean it was all light. The fingers have turned into hands and now they consume the world,” Vetis said and then dodged several pieces of brimstone as Lucifer threw them. 

“That means the light is winning!”  Lucifer yelled and stood from 

his throne. “I told you to tell me if there were any changes!” 

“The changes happened to quickly,” Vetis said. “It has only been a 

few lunar months.”  He dodged another round of brimstone. 

“Is there any new life?”  Lucifer questioned with a snarl. 

“Only green plants,” Vetis said. “I have seen no new creatures.” 

“Well, you may see them when you return!” Lucifer said. “Now, 

get out of my sight and find a way to bring back the darkness.” 

Vetis, once again, found himself face down on his cave floor as the wall behind him snapped and cracked back into place. Vetis growled and stood. 

Looking around the cave, he did not see Forneus. Vetis wondered 

if the old incubus had retreated to hell. This world was no longer habitable to demons. 

As Vetis walked to the edge of the cave, he could tell that the light did not bring hostility or discontent, only warmth, and that reminded Vetis of hell. 

Instead of venturing out, Vetis waited. He was not eager to turn to ash and have his demonic essence destroyed. If he was going to find a way to bring back the darkness, he would have to be patient. Although, he doubted Lucifer would show the same patience. 
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After many lunar hours of waiting, Vetis thought he could see the light fading. He stepped to the edge of the cave and watched. There was a glowing orb in the sky that he had never noticed before, and it appeared to be leaving the sky in a downward trajectory as if it were landing 

somewhere below the horizon. 

Vetis watched as the orb disappeared, and the darkness returned. 

Still, Vetis did not trust it. Instead, he inhaled the discontent and hatred from the entrance of his cave. He needed to determine if there was a pattern to the light and dark. 

It took Vetis many lunar months to determine the precise pattern of light and darkness. When the light was coming, he noticed the sky turned from back to gray and finally shades of orange and red before the giant glowing orb overtook the sky with lethal light. 

The reverse was true when the darkness came. The sky would turn 

various shades of red and orange then gray and finally black. This 

knowledge helped Vetis determine when it would be safest to venture out of his cave. However, it still gave him no insight on how to stop the light from coming. 

Eventually, Vetis left the safety of his cave and walked out into the darkness. Thankfully, there was no burning, and he did not feel as though he were being turned to ash. 

Once he was out of his cave, he could feel the discontent and 

hatred emanating from the rocks and soil, but it was not as intense as before. However, Vetis found it sufficient for his feeding needs. He would 19

remain as powerful as he was, but he knew he would not grow in power until he found a way to get rid of the light. 

Vetis walked along the ground, observing. The plants had grown. 

There were now lush areas of greenery where there had been none, and it all had a scent. Some of it smelled sweet while other plants smells bitter or like the soil. 

Vetis paused his steps when something ran out in front of him. It 

was not another demon. Instead, it was a small furry creature running on four legs. It was being followed by a larger furry creature. Vetis watched. 

The smaller creature smelled like fear. 

Grinning, Vetis inhaled. It was not as nourishing as the discontent from the rocks and soil, but it was food, and it got more powerful as the larger creature corned the smaller one. It increased in intensity until the smaller creature was destroyed and consumed by the larger. The event gave Vetis hope. 

As Vetis walked through the plant life, he found more creatures 

battling for survival against each other, and each time, Vetis inhaled the fear from the losing creature. By the time Vetis returned to his cave, he felt fully fed and powerful. 

During each period of darkness, Vetis hunted the creatures and 

inhaled the fear from the prey. He also mentally kept track of all the creatures he saw and gave them names. 

“Vetis,” Forneus said as he landed next to him. 

“What?” Vetis asked. 

“Have you seen the new creatures?” Forneus asked. 
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“I have seen many new creatures,” Vetis said. 

“The ones that walk on two legs?” Forneus asked. 

“Two legs?  No,” Vetis said. 

“There are now creatures that walk on two legs,” Forneus said. 

“They look like apes, but they are not apes.” 

“How are they not apes?” Vetis questioned. 

“They do not have enough fur,” Forneus said. 

Vetis raised an eyebrow. “Show me” 

Vetis followed Forneus into the night sky. He wondered if it was 

this new god’s doing. If it was, it meant that they were further losing control. 

“It is here,” Forneus said as he descended and landed on the hard-

packed dirt. 

“It is not as rocky here,” Vetis said. 

“There is plant life and a river nearby,” Forneus said. “I saw this area the other night.” 

Vetis cast his gaze around the area, spotting several footprints he did not recognize. “You are right. These do not look like beast or demon prints in the dirt.” 

“They do not have hooves,” Forneus said. “They are feet with 

toes.” 

“Do they have hands?”  Vetis asked. 

“Like ours, but no claws. Their nails are flat,” Forneus said. 

“Where are they?” Vetis asked. 
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“In the cave.” Forneus motioned. 

“For what reason are they in the cave?” Vetis asked. 

“Shelter and sleeping as far as I could tell,” Forneus said. 

“How long have they been here?” Vetis asked. 

“Many lunar years,” Forneus said. 

“And I am just now being told,” Vetis said as he looked at Forneus. 

“It did not seem important. They were not venturing into demon 

territory.” 

“The entire planet is demon territory. I needed to be told the 

minute they were first seen,” Vetis said. “I will have to report this to Lucifer.” 

“You may want to look first,” Forneus said. 

Vetis walked inside the ground-level cave and looked around. The 

new creatures were sleeping on piles of leaves and grass with their bodies covered by animal furs. Vetis moved carefully around them as he cast his gaze downward to the cave floor where they slept. 

They were not apes. Forneus was right. They were something else. 

Hair did not cover the entirety of their faces, and while they did have hair on their bodies, it was not thick like an apes. Their noses were flat and wide and eyes spaced closely together. Vetis did not know what to think of them. He knew they were primitive creatures but more advanced than an ape or monkey. 

He walked out of the cave. 

“What did you think of them?” Forneus asked. 
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“They are not apes,” Vetis said. “They are something else.” 

“What do you think they are?”  Forneus asked. 

“I do not know. All I know is that Lucifer wanted to know if any 

new creatures appeared,” Vetis said. “They have, and now the question appears to be, how did they get here?” 

Forneus shook his head as they walked away from the cave. 

“Astaroth may know.” 

“Did he see something?” Vetis asked. 

“He was talking of the new creatures before I saw them. I 

dismissed his words,” Forneus said. 

Vetis looked up to the black sky, searching for Astaroth’s location. 

Then, he took flight. “This way. He is by the sea.” 

It did not take them long to fly to the red body of water. Vetis 

landed beside Astaroth. “Astaroth.” 

“Vetis,” Astaroth said. 

“Have you seen the new creatures?” Vetis asked. 

“I have,” Astaroth said. 

“When did you first see them?”  Vetis asked. 

Astaroth shook his head. “I do not recall. A long time ago.” 

“How long ago?” Vetis asked. 

“When the first plants appeared,” Astaroth said. “I was inspecting 

the new plant life further away when I saw them.” 

“What were they doing?” Vetis asked. 

“Breeding,” Astaroth said. 
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Vetis laughed. 

“Lamia may know more,” Astaroth said. “She saw them before I 

did.” 

“What was her story?” Vetis asked. 

“She said they appeared shortly after the pants began to grow 

across the dirt.”  He shrugged. “More or less. She said they came from the offspring of an incubus and female ape.” 

“After the plants appeared?”  Vetis questioned. 

“As I said. More or less,” Astaroth said. “The rumor is that the 

incubus and succubus were breeding with apes to create more discontent and hatred.” 

“Which would bring more demons to the surface,” Vetis said. 

“Where they would eat more darkness, which increases the light.” 

Forneus looked at Vetis. “Then, it was caused by demons.” 

Vetis shrugged. “I still believe this new god had something to do 

with it. This is too fast to be a natural occurrence even if the demons were knowing the apes.” 

“What if Lucifer has lied and the god is not new?” Astaroth asked. 

“That is a possibility,” Vetis said. “But he does not yet know of the new creatures.” 

“Are you going to tell him?” Forneus asked. 

“Not yet.” Vetis turned to look at Forneus. “Have you known the 

apes?” 

“I have not. Only the new creatures,” Forneus said. 
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Vetis grunted and nodded. 

“What should we do?” Astaroth asked. 

“Stay out of the light. It is lethal to demons. Sleep in the caves,” 

Vetis said. 

“But the creatures are in the caves,” Astaroth said, 

“They do not appear to be in the high caves. Only the ones close to the ground,” Forneus said. “I have never seen them in my cave.” 

“Then, stay in the high caves,” Vetis said. “I want to observe these creatures before I inform Lucifer.” 

“Why wait?” Astaroth asked. 

“Because I lost two months last time I went to hell,” Vetis said. 

“And this world changed greatly while I was gone. I cannot risk going until I have all the information.” 

Forneus and Astaroth nodded. 

“Do you wish to speak with Lamia?”  Astaroth asked. 

“Not yet,” Vetis said. “But if you see her. Tell her to find me.” 

Astaroth nodded. 

“For now, feed and go to your caves,” Vetis said. He watched as 

Forneus and Astaroth launched themselves into the sky. Vetis opted to perch himself atop the rock that made up the creature’s cave and wait. 

It was hours and nearly time for the light before the creatures 

ventured out of their cave. When they did, Vetis stood. He watched as they walked from the cave to the edge of the water, and as Forneus had said, they walked on two legs and did not use their arms to move. 
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Vetis wondered if they would be useful for more than succubi and incubi entertainment. He could only hope as he spread his wings and took off into the night sky for his own cave. 

Vetis awoke hours later and walked to the edge of his cave. He 

stepped out of the cave and flew down to the ground. The dirt and rocks felt even less hostile than they had the night prior, and it looked as though the color of the red sea was fading. What was a deep red now appeared dark pink. 

Vetis dipped his clawed hand into it. The water no longer felt 

angry. Instead, it seemed merely perturbed. 

“You look worried, Vetis,” Forneus said from behind him. 

“And you should be as well,” Vetis said as he turned to face 

Forneus. “At this rate, we will run out of food in a few months.”  He started to say more when there was a loud crack and sizzle in the distance as if a rock had spontaneously exploded and melted. 

“It was a demon burning in the light,” Forneus said. “It is 

becoming more frequent.” 

“Push the lesser demons into the beams of light,” Vetis said. “We 

must slow the consumption of our food until we know more. Tell Astaroth and Lamia to do the same.” 

Forneus nodded and launched himself into the sky. 

While the beams of light were eliminating demons, Vetis did not 

feel it was occurring fast enough, and if they ran out of discontent and 26

hatred, they were starve and weaken until they had no choice but to return to hell. 

Vetis had no desire to return to hell under Lucifer’s rule, and the only immediate solution to his problem that he could see was eliminating the rampant consumption of their food. Vetis hoped by removing the lesser demons, it would extend their food supply and give him enough time to formulate a plan to remove the light and reclaim the world that was rightfully theirs. 

27



LILITH OF THE RED SEA

Just after the light descended below the horizon, Forneus and 

Lamia flew across a great expanse of forest.  The trees had grown many cubits over the last few centuries, and their leafy branches now concealed most of the ground underneath them.  It made it nearly impossible to tell if any demon, ape or animal were walking through it.  As a result, it made Lamia slightly nervous.  She knew Forneus was close to Lucifer and did his bidding more times than not, and she knew this task could very well be 28

an attempt to get her to return to hell.  Still, she had agreed to follow. 

Forneus to see his important thing. 

“Where is it?”  Lamia asked.  “We have flown over more than half 

this forest.” 

“It is here,” Forneus said. 

Lamia landed next to him in the tree.  “What is here?” 

“Look,” Formeus said as he landed in a tree and motioned toward 

the clearing. 

Lamia landed next to Forneus and observed from the tree as an ape female fell to the ground in agony, her swollen stomach bulging and pulsing as if whatever inside was about to rip its way out.  She knew instinctively what it was.  The ape was pregnant and about to give birth.  However, she had never seen a pregnant ape’s stomach bulge and roll as if it were the ocean at high tide.  Something was wrong with this pregnancy, and she had a feeling it was Forneus’ doing. 

“Tell me you did not do this,” Lamia said. 

“It is my doing,” Forneus said. 

“You know it will not survive,” she said. 

“It will,” Forneus said as he listened to the animal scream in agony. 

“It has never worked before,” Lamia said.  “These demon 

crossbreeds always die, and they always kill the mother.” 

“It will work this time.  I claimed it during a blood moon,” Forneus said just as the creature let out a another horrifying scream. 
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Lamia frowned and looked down at the ape.  “She is already dying. 

It is too large for her body.”  As lamia watched the ape, she realized the round bulge in her stomach was easily twice as big as it should have been. 

“She is not dying.  She is still moving,” Forneus said. 

“You are in denial,” Lamia said.  “I can smell it.  It is dying.” 

Forneus snarled. 

“Fine.  We will stay here to see the outcome,” Lamia said. 

Tormented screams echoed through the night as the ape writhed on

the ground, clutching its stomach. 

Both Lamia and Forneus watched until the late hours of the 

darkness.  When the creature began moving less, Lamia turned to Forneus. 

“I told you it would not survive.” 

Forneus flew from the tree and landed at the ape’s feet.  “It will 

survive.” 

Lamia landed next to him.  “It will not.” 

“Rip it out,” Forneus said.  “It is still alive.” 

She looked at Forneus.  “Are you insane?  Does...” she looked 

down. “he know?” 

“Just rip it out,” Forneus said. 

Lamia snarled and extended her claws.  “You owe me.” She tore 

them across the ape’s stomach, reached in and pulled out Forneus’ 

demonic abomination.  The tiny half-demon half-ape screamed. 

She gasped.  It was alive.  Lamia wiped it clean on the ape’s fur 

before tearing the umbilical cord free.  Holding it up in the light of the 30

moon, she realized the creature she held was not half-ape half-demon.  It was pink and had no fur, and irt was not as large as the ape’s stomach had led her to believe.  Lamia counted its fingers and toes.  It had five on each hand and foot and looked nothing like the ape or Forneus.  “Are you sure you did this?” 

“I am positive,” Forneus said. 

“This is not ape or demon,” Lamia said. 

Forneus stood next to Lamia to view the creature.  She was right. 

It did not look like an ape-demon half-breed.  It was something else. 

“That is not what it should look like.” 

“Lucifer will not be happy,” she said. 

“Lucifer cannot know,” Forneus said. 

“And what are we supposed to do with it?”  Lamia asked.  “The 

ape is dead.” 

“Kill it before we are sent to hell for the next millennium,” 

Forneus said.  While the creature intrigued him, it looked nothing like a demon and could not be brought to hell.” 

Lamia stared at the new infant creature.  She knew she could kill it easily.  Rip off its head and toss it to the ground like a fallen leaf.  Still, this was the first offspring of a demon on this planet.  No other had survived.  “No.  If it was not supposed to be, it would not be here.  We cannot kill it, but we must keep it warm and feed it or it will die.” 

“Do not look at me,” Forneus said. 

Lamia scowled.  “Coward.”  She looked at her incubus cohort. “It 

is mine then.” 
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“You cannot claim it,” Forneus said.  “I created it.” 

“You do not want it. I will name her Lilith,” Lamia said. 

“You cannot have it,” Forneus said. 

“I named it.  It is mine.”  She spread her wings and launched 

herself into the night sky with the infant.  Lamia was surprised when Forneus did not follow her. 

It did not take her long to reach the cave she was currently 

inhabiting.  She landed in the entrance and walked inside.  There was no place to place a naked infant.  Lamia had no need for furs, leaves or twigs. 

Lamia cursed.  She should have skinned the ape for its fur before 

leaving.  All she could do now was lay the child on the cold stone while she quickly gathered dried leaves, twigs and branches to build a fire. 

Once the fire was built, Lamia exited the cave again to grab long 

grass and leaves to built the infant a warm place to sleep.  It took longer than Lamia would have liked but soon the child was sleeping comfortably. 

Now, the creature needed something to eat.  Lamia had noticed that

it had no teeth, and its eyes were not open.  She doubted the creature could eat beast or fruits, but she did remember seeing young lambs suckling at their mothers. 

Lamia, once again, flew from the cave.  This time she was in 

search of a sheep that had recently given birth.  She was thankful when she did not have to search for very long. 

She lifted it from the ground and flew it back to her cave.  The 

child was still sleeping, so Lamia sat it on the cave floor until the infant woke. 
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It was near dawn when the infant started screaming.  Lamia picked it up and placed it near the sheep’s teat.  When the infant latched on and began eating, Lamia breathed a sigh of relief.  She was certain she could keep this child alive until it could forage for itself. 

And so it was that for the next five years, Lamia cared for the 

strange infant child as if she had birthed it and not the ape.  It grew taller than an ape, and it was hairless except for under its arms, on its head and on its loins.  It completely baffled Lamia. 

What baffled Lamia even further was that the child spoke in the 

language of the demons even though Lamia had never spoken a word to it. 

She had been careful not to.  The language of the demons was no language to speak, at least, not unless you wanted to call every demon within 20 

furlongs. 

Upon the child’s fifth birthday, Lamia carried it out into a deep 

woods that had plenty of animals and plants.  “It is no longer up to me if you survive.”  With those words, Lamia uttered an incantation that would erase the child’s memory of the demon that had cared for her since her birth.  “Survive, Lilith, and we will be back for you when the time is right.” 

Lilith looked at the strange creature as it flew off into the night sky. 

Then, she took a long look around the forest.  Lilith did not cry one tear as she walked.  She knew on an instinctual level that she was alone.  Yet, she was not afraid.  Instead, she climbed a tree and picked to apples to eat while she looked for a place to sleep. 
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The first night, she slept under a tree.  The sounds of the night did not frighten her, but when she heard a creature approach too close, she snarled as if she were the demon that raised her.  The creature turned and ran the other way. 

In the morning, Lilith continued her walk.  She picked more 

apples, dates and figs as she saw them.  Lilith was not sure where she was going or what she was looking for.  She simply walked through the forest until she came to a rocky outcrop. 

She spent her second night in a cave. 

For two lunar weeks, Lilith walked across the forest.  She only saw animals and plants.  There seemed to be no other creatures like her.  While she knew she was alone, it did not stop her from hoping she would happen upon a creature that looked like her. 

As the fourth lunar week passed, Lilith began to get frustrated. 

There was nothing.  Only plants and animals.  Eventually, she came to a large body of water. It was red and salty. Lilith could not drink it.  Every time she took a sip, she wretched onto the ground. 

It was poisonous, and if Lilith could not drink it, she needed to find a new place to dwell.  Lilith walked away from the sea until she came to a clearing with a babbling spout of water. 

Lilith tasted it.  It was not poison.  She drank until she fell asleep. 

In the morning, she hunted for food.  When she came across a sheep, Lilith picked up a sharp stick that had broken off a tree and chased the sheep through the woods.  She wanted its fur to sleep on and its meat to eat. 
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Lilith chased it until the creature was exhausted.  She then staked it through the chest before dragging it back to the water.  She skinned the creature with a sharp rock and built a fire from several sticks. 

While she had no conscious memory of fire building, she still 

knew how to perform the task.  With a few demonic words, the sticks burst into flame, and Lilith watched as the sheep cooked. 

When it was finished, Lilith ate until she was full.  Then, fell into a deep, exhausted sleep. 

Lilith grew up alone in the forest, unaware of who she was or 

where she had come from.  Eventually, more humans moved into her area. 

As her area became crowded with humans, Lilith grew frustrated.  They were hunting her beasts and eating her plants.  When a new human stole a sheep she had been hunting for hours, Lilith snarled like a demonically possessed beast. 

The new human turned to face her. 

“Give it to me,” Lilith said. 

The new human laughed. 

“Give it to me now,” Lilith said. 

When the human started to walk away from her, Lilith pounced 

upon it and cursed in the language of the demons as she beat the human about the head until it stopped moving. 
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Lilith grabbed the sheep and walked back to her camp in the woods.  She cooked the beast over an open fire until the flesh was nearly burned.  Then, she ate. 

By the time she was finished eating, she could hear voices and 

footsteps approaching. Lilith climbed the nearest tree to watch them. 

Several humans walked into the grove she called home.  They 

trampled her fire and stole her sheep and furs.  Lilith scowled as she watched them take everything she owned and the food she had cooked, Lilith vowed to make their lives living hell. 

Lilith climbed out of the tree once she could no longer hear the 

humans.  She looked around her home and saw nothing worth picking up. 

Instead of taking anything with her, she walked to the Red Sea. 

At the Red Sea was a cave. It took her the remainder of the night to clean the twigs and dirt out of the cave and to build a fire in the back. 

Next, she gathered fresh leaves, tall grass and twigs to make herself a place to sleep. 

Lilith laid down after her work was finished and quickly fell into a deep sleep. 

When the light came, Lilith walked out of her new cave home. 

The new settlement of humans would pay for stealing from her.  Lilith walked through the forest over the rocks and twigs to the new settlement. 

As she observed the dwellings and animals, she realized it had been in existence for quite a while, longer than Lilith thought. 
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It did not mater how long they had been where they were.  Lilith needed to remove them or keep them from venturing into the forest where she hunted and gathered fruits and berries. 

Lilith walked into the field and picked up a lamb.  She slaughtered it with a sharp rock and gathered the blood in the animal’s own skin.  She left the carcass where it lay. 

As she looked around, she could see many of the new humans 

standing over fires, and she could smell beast flesh cooking.  In hindsight, Lilith wished she would have performed this task during the darkness, but it was too late to start again. 

Staying as out of sight as she could, Lilith began marking all the 

doors with lambs blood, drawing glyphs and symbols.  There was only one dwelling she could not approach due to humans standing in front of the doorway.  Lilith shrugged.  She had marked every other dwelling.  One would not matter. 

Lilith snuck back into the forest and walked back to her cave.  By 

the time she entered it, the light had faded and it was now dark.  Lilith muttered an incantation and the twigs at the back of the cave burst into flame, proving her with light and heat. 

One glance across her cave told Lilith that she had forgotten to 

skin some animals to create furs to sleep on.  She sighed.  She would have to hunt animals and skin them when the light came. 

For now, Lilith opted to sleep on her pile of leaves, grass and 

twigs. 
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By the time Lilith woke, the light was already high in the sky.  She needed to find animals, skin them and lay the skins out in the light to dry. 

Then, she needed to see if her curse worked on the humans.  If it did not, she would have to find another way to force them to leave. 

It took Lilith most of the day to skin two beasts.  Then, she 

stretched the skins across the branches of the olive tree that grew just outside her cave. 

Once she was finished and satisfied the wind would not blow the 

skins onto the hard-packed sand, she left the safety of her cave and walked back to the human settlement. 

The light faded as she approached, and she was disappointed when 

she heard voices.  A closer view told her that some humans had left, but others had chosen to stay.  Lilith frowned.  She had not scared them all. 

While she thought about the situation, Lilith did not hear the 

footsteps behind her.  When a hand touched her shoulder, Lilith screamed, spun around and slapped the creature across the face. 

The man grunted and took a step backward.  He rubbed his jaw. 

Lilith snarled as she stared at the man who had dared approach her. 

“You are the woman of the forest?”  the man asked. 

“Who are you?” Lilith asked. 

“Hadad of the settlement,” he said and motioned. 

“You stole my belongings,” Lilith said.  “I want them back.” 

“And if you do not receive them?”  the man asked. 

“I will kill everyone,” Lilith said. 
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The man watched the woman for a moment before speaking. 

“Come.” 

Lilith followed the man into the human settlement.  She was 

surprised when no one approached them. 

The man led her to a small dwelling. 

“They are in here,” he said. 

“You get them,” Lilith said. 

“They are your things.  You get them,” Hadad said. 

Lilith inhaled and turned.  She peered at a dwelling a few cubits 

away and muttered a demonic incantation.  The dwelling burst into flame. 

She then turned to face the man while the remaining humans ran to douse the fire in water.  “I will burn everything.” 

“Fine,” Hadad said. 

Lilith watched as the man walked into the dwelling and gathered 

what Lilith hoped were her things from the forest. 

Hadad laid the items on the ground.  “These are yours.” 

“This is not everything,” Lilith said. 

“This is what is left.  The food was eaten.  Some who left took 

things with them.” 

“Never bother me again,” Lilith said as she picked up her furs and 

a few clay and wooden bowls. 

She turned and walked from the dwelling as she heard the man 

speak to the humans that remained.  She heard the man speak of the 
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woman of the forest and how she would kill anyone who disturbed her, and that she was responsible for the fire. 

Lilith laughed as she walked through the forest to her cave.  She 

knew it would be a very long time until the humans approached her again, which meant she had plenty of time to work on her demonic skills. 
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THE CREATION OF THE GARDEN

As soon as the light dissipated from the sky, Asmodeus walked out 

of his cave. The world had changed greatly since the light first appeared. 

There were fewer demons and less competition for food, but the demons that remained were older and stronger. 

If Asmodeus were not one of the first demons, he would have been 

worried.  As it was, he had no problem forcing lesser demons back to hell or pushing them into the light to ensure his own survival. 
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Thankfully, his survival was getting easier.  The humans were building temples for their dark gods in order to stave off illnesses, poor crops and starvation. A few were even praying for fertility during their nightly sacrifices. It did not matter to Asmodeus what they desired so long as they were fearful and discontent. Most were. 

Asmodeus launched himself into the night sky and flew towards 

his favorite demonic temple. It was a massive white stone building with a large feeding room behind the altar. 

There were more than 100 humans who lived around this particular

temple. It meant that Asmodeus only had to go to one temple to receive all the sustenance he needed to rejuvenate himself and grow stronger. 

As he flew, Asmodeus kept an eye on the ground. He had flown 

farther from the temple last night than in previous nights, but he had wanted to check on the boarder he and Vetis had drawn so many centuries ago. This forced him to cross an exceptionally barren and rocky wasteland. 

There were no humans for many furlongs and little to no plant life. 

If there were living creatures, they were lizards and small rodents, which offered no benefit to Asmodeus. 

The review of the invisible line told Asmodeus that Vetis had not 

crossed it.  Asmodeus had almost crossed it.  Had he not found a cave when he had, he would have flown further, even over the line in order to avoid burning in the light. 

With their agreement still in place, Asmodeus flew over the rocky 

terrain, observing the desolation of the desert, when something caught his eye. The land had changed since he was last on this side of his territory. 
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There were large rocks where there had been no rocks, and it is not look like a natural formation. 

Thinking it was the work of demons, Asmodeus slowed his flight 

and changed course to get a better look. The rocks were not jagged or lumpy, and they were not round.  Instead, they were smooth as if they had been purposely formed or cut by something, and they had straight sides. 

From above, Asmodeus could see that the rocks formed straight 

lines. Asmodeus had never seen straight lines in nature. If there were straight lines, they were typically made by humans. Asmodeus did not see or hear any humans, and he did not see any human objects or signs of new or old fires.  The landscape, as far as he could tell, was untouched by human hands. 

Asmodeus landed outside the unnatural stone formations to 

examine them closer. The rocks had no grooves or tool marks. They also appeared to encompass part of the river. If Asmodeus had to guess, the walls were floating over exactly half of the river for at least 16 furlongs. 

Whatever this was, it was big. Asmodeus estimated that each stone 

wall was 16 furlongs long. Although, they did not appear very high. 

Asmodeus estimated the heights at roughly 30 hands, which meant he 

could look over the top while standing on the ground.  He would keep an eye on it to see if it changed further. 

Asmodeus launched himself into the night sky and continued his 
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particular temple credit.  The rear corridor was semi-hidden by several rockroses that were four cubits wide and four cubits tall. 

Asmodeus entered the feeding room and stood in front of the wall. 

The altar was on the other side, and he could hear the humans putting their offerings on the table.  If he had to guess, they had brought figs, dates and apples.  He also smelled at least one newborn lamb.  Instinctively, he knew what they wished.  Fertility of their crops and animals. 

Asmodeus smirked then frowned as his nostrils picked up another 

scent – mandrake.  Who brought mandrake?  Mandrake was lethal in large doses.  Though, he knew humans also used it for fertility and to bring about mystic visions. 

Curiosity got the better of Asmodeus, and he flew up to the gap 

between the wall and the ceiling.  The gap was only three cubits, but it was large enough for Asmodeus to see the gathering of humans in the altar room. 

Asmodeus had to know who brought the mandrake for he had not 

heard the ethereal scream as it was pulled from the ground.  If the mandrake had screamed, every demon would have heard it and known that a human had just condemned themselves to hell under Lucifer’s rule. 

Since Asmodeus had not heard the scream of the mandrake in 

centuries, he knew this human was incredibly smart.  He or she had not pulled the mandrake from the ground with their own hands.  Instead, it was quite likely that the human had used a donkey. 

It impressed Asmodeus, and he scanned the crowd looking for the 
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woman.  It could have been either.  Women were known more for gathering herbs, but Asmodeus had seen men perform the same task. 

As he scanned the crowd, Asmodeus saw was a woman with black 

hair and a worn mantle.  She was carrying the mandrake in a pouch in her left hand.  Asmodeus wondered if she planned to place it as an offering. 

Grinning, he attempted to skim the surface of the woman’s 

thoughts.  Instead of hearing her mind, he was immediately accosted with a message – Demon, leave me be. 

Asmodeus laughed and landed on the stone floor as the humans 

began lighting their sacrifices on fire.  The black smoke would soon turn red as it rose from the offering and filtered through the gap in the wall to the feeding room. 

As Asmodeus inhaled, he vowed to know more of this woman. 

She was obviously extremely smart.  The woman knew of demons, and 

she knew how to pull a mandrake from the ground without condemning 

her soul to hell.  It impressed Asmodeus.  The odds of finding a human that knew such things was low. 

It did not take long for Asmodeus to feed and regenerate his 

strength.  In fact, their suffering was so great that Asmodeus had felt his strength increase.  He knew that if they continued to suffer, lose their first born sons to disease and their crops to pestilence, he would continue to gain in strength from their discontent. 

It pleased Asmodeus, and he left the temple satisfied.  As he flew 
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was nowhere within his view.  He would look for her later.  Right now, he needed to find his cave.  The light was coming. 

Rather than locate a cave that was close to his favorite demonic temple, Asmodeus flew to the cave at the edge of his territory.  He still wanted to keep an eye on the structure that was being built nearly between his and Vetis’ lands. 

Asmodeus landed at the entrance to his cave just as the black of the night began to turn gray then pink.  He stepped inside and turned to watch the light encroach upon his world from the safety of the cave’s darkness. 

It was an abomination.  Unfortunately, not even Lucifer had found a way to stop it. 

Asmodeus walked to the back of his cave and sat on the stone 

floor.  He did not need to sleep.  Demons rarely needed to sleep.  Instead, he would rest until the darkness returned. 

As soon as the light dissipated from the sky, Asmodeus left his 

cave.  He flew to the unexplained walls and noticed they were taller.  Yet, he still did not see any evidence of humans.  Asmodeus had to admit, it was a hostile area for a settlement of humans. 

There were few plants, mostly dead trees.  The soil was barren and 

rocky, and what wasn’t rock was sand.  Asmodeus knew it would not grow human food.  It did not make any sense to put a structure here, not from a human perspective and certainly not from a demon perspective.  While humans would suffer in this area, they would not live very long without 46

food.  It baffled Asmodeus.  He wanted to stay and observe longer, but if he did, he would miss the offerings at the temple. 

Over the next few nights, Asmodeus watched the walls grow until 

they were 50 cubits tall.  They were taller than any demon Asmodeus had ever seen and certainly taller than every human.  Asmodeus was forced to reevaluate his thinking.  Perhaps it was the work of demons.  Many 

demons, greater and lesser alike, were tired of living half their lives in the caves. 

Perhaps they were seeking to build a large structure where they 

could live outside of the caves.  Demons did not need food or water, only discontent and suffering.  Therefore, it did not matter where they lived, only that they could reach an area with discontent and return to safety before the light came.  This place would be adequate for demon 

inhabitation. 

Asmodeus grumbled and shook his head.  While it was possible, he

did not think demons were so organized.  Nor did they have a tendency to work together.  Asmodeus knew of only one demon that could motivate other demons to work together – Vetis.  However, this did not look like the work of Vetis, and it was half in Asmodeus’ territory.  Vetis would not have been so bold unless he wanted cast back into hell. 

Asmodeus doubted Vetis wanted to return to hell permanently, so 

this structure left him at a loss.  What was it, and who put it there? 

The answers were not forthcoming, but after seven nights, the 
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gates in the center of one of the walls.  They did not look like any material Asmodeus had ever seen. 

On the eighth night, the soil within the walls had changed color.  It was now dark brown to black instead of the light brown and tan of the desert.  Asmodeus had no idea how it was possible.  The soil was void of any nutrients that would support plant life.  Yet, it now looked as though it would grow plants.  Asmodeus was only left more confused. 

On the ninth night, as if the ground had read Asmodeus’ thoughts, 

there were green plants in the soil.  Asmodeus expected seedlings, but upon closer inspection, the plants were fully grown and simply dwarfed by the size of the walls.  Asmodeus also noted that there were no marks in the soil outside or inside the garden that indicated the plants had been carried or dragged into the structure.  Instead, it was as if a giant hand has simply placed the plants in their locations from above. 

On the tenth night, Asmodeus could see animals lurking within the 

walls.  He watched as they ate the grass and the leaves and lounged beneath the large trees.  Once again, Asmodeus could not see any 

indication that the animals were brought into the walled area through the massive gates.  There were no donkey or human footprints. 

On the eleventh night, Asmodeus noticed a single male human. 

This caused Asmodeus to fly nearer to the walls to get a better view of the human.  The male was naked, eating figs and dates.  He did not have the appearance of any human Asmodeus had ever seen.  The man had gold 

colored hair on th o p of his head and no hair on his chest or legs.  He was also clean.  Asmodeus could see no dirt on his body. 
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Asmodeus inhaled.  The human emitted neither discontent nor fear. 

He was useless as far as Asmodeus’ needs were concerned. 

Since the human male was naked, it would not have surprised 

Asmodeus to learn that a succubus had imprisoned him within the walls, but since the human had no feelings of discontent or displeasure, 

Asmodeus did not think it was plausible.  Humans that were accosted by succubi and incubi were typically distraught and wrought with feelings of guilt, confusion and soul crushing torment.  It was the perfect human to feed from.  This man was the worst. 

The only other answer was the light’s nameless god.  It was 

possible that this was some type of test by the new god that Vetis and Lucifer kept mentioning.  Asmodeus was certain it would be a failure.  A man trapped in a walled garden with only plants and animals was doomed to fail. 

Asmodeus thought he might check back in a lunar month to see if 

the man emitted any discontent or fear.  He was certainly closer to Asmodeus’ cave than the demonic temple. 

Over the next month, Asmodeus only grew stronger.  The 

discontent, fear and hatred of the followers of his temple only increased. 

Their women were not bearing children.  The crops were withering, and Asmodeus was thrilled.  However, he also noticed that they were dying at an alarming rate.  It was a rate so high that Asmodeus feared it would lead to the end of his favorite temple. 
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As the lunar weeks pressed onward, Asmodeus’ concerns were not unfounded.  He noticed fewer and fewer humans offering sacrifices.  Most refused to go into the temple.  The last night Asmodeus stood in the feeding room, only two humans offered sacrifices.  It was not enough fill Asmodeus or help him increase his strength, and for the first time in a long time, Asmodeus had to fly to a second temple. 

The next night, a rock was rolled across the entrance.  Asmodeus 

scowled as he flew over his favorite demonic temple toward another 

temple where men and women offered sacrifices to their dark gods. 

Asmodeus also had to find a cave that was closer to the second temple.  As a result, Asmodeus forgot about the garden man. 
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 Illustration 1: 

 https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Asmod

 eus

THE CALLING OF THE DEMON

Lilith looked down at the entrails at the center of her ash and salt circle. She inhaled as she dipped her finger in the pot of blood sitting slightly to the front and left of her.  With precision, she drew the glyphs of foresight and waited
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The entrails vibrated as if the wind were blowing them or they suddenly had a second heartbeat,  but they did not move in any meaningful fashion. No pictures formed out of them.  No glyphs or signs. 

Lilith growled. There was no message or vision. This was not a 

pure child. Lilith cursed and flung the pot of blood across the cave. 

“Bastard child!”  Lilith suspected it was the product of rape or of a mated woman who knew a man that was not her mate. 

Lilith yelled incantations in the darkness. Fire flashed from within the circle. The entrails and remains of the newborn child burned to ash and disappeared. 

Standing, Lilith grimaced. Her left side and calf seared in pain, but she paid it no mind. This was the fifth bastard child in as many weeks. The human settlement 20 furlongs from her cave by the Red Sea was useless for this ritual.  Unfortunately, she could not steal anymore infants from them. If she did, she would eliminate the small settlement within a matter of lunar years. To do such a thing would not benefit her.  In hindsight, she was glad she had not scared them off so many lunar years ago. 

Lilith limped out of her cave across the rocks and hard-packed 

sand.  She entered the water of the Red Sea to cleanse the deep wounds in her side and calf and to remove the infant blood from her body. 

The salt water immediately penetrated her wounds. Lilith screamed

and hissed. This last kidnapping had not gone well. A male had attacked her with a sharp rock on the end of a stick. He had managed to cut her across the back of her left leg and her left side before she subdued him 52

against the ground. In retribution, Lilith had cursed his seed, rendering him fruitless before escaping with the child. 

Now, the salt of the Red Sea caused her wounds to sear with pain. 

Lilith howled into the darkness. The wounds were deeper than she thought and the pain immobilized her in the water. Her body sunk slowly, head nearly dipping under the surface before Lilith had the presence of mind to move before she drowned. 

Lilith floated on her back and pressed the palms of her hands into 

her eyes. If she wanted to survive this, she needed to invoke a healing ritual and drink the blood of a newborn lamb. 

She remembered seeing one in the settlement. The thought of 

returning so soon, however, did not feel her with joy. The humans would still be looking for her. 

Undecided on her next path, Lilith walked out of the water. Her leg and side still burned from the salt, but the pain was now tolerable. She examined the wounds. They would fester without treatment, and if she survived the wounds, they would leave nasty scars across her perfectly pale skin. Lilith could not risk the outcome. Anyone who saw her would assume she was unclean or cursed. 

Lilith walked into her cave and slid into her mantle before 

gathering her incantation items in a scrap of woven sheep’s wool. She tied it around her waist with a cord before beginning the long walk to the settlement.  She could almost walk in her own footprints as she traversed the rocky and sandy terrain. 
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It was nearly light by the time she arrived. The men, if they had slept, would be waking soon. She could already see a few cooking fires. 

Lilith kept to the edges of the settlement, looking for the logs and rocks that indicated the fenced pasture. 

In the low light, Lilith almost walked into a rock pile. She stopped to take a closer look. This was the beginning of the small pasture. She climbed over the rocks and logs. The sheep were 30 cubits in front of her. 

Lilith walked slowly, carefully. She knew there would be a 

shepherd with the sheep. If he stood in her way, she would have to kill him, and she was prepared to kill him in order to get the pure blood she needed in order to heal. 

As she approached, she did not see the shepherd. Lilith stopped 

and looked around. There was always a shepherd. It took her several moments to find him. He was laying in the tall grass, asleep. It served Lilith’s purpose, and if he wanted to continue living, he would stay asleep. 

Lilith resumed her trek to the newborn lamb. It was no more than a

few days old. Lilith wished it was younger, but it would suffice for her purposes. She lifted it from the ground, tucked it under her arm and started to walk away. 

“You there!” 

Lilith turned her head to see the shepherd standing. She cursed and ran. She did not need another encounter with the humans tonight. Lilith could hear his rapid footfalls behind her as she approached the fence. With the lamb under her arm and her wounds, it was going to be impossible to jump. 
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She turned with her back against the fence as the man ran toward her with his staff outstretched. “Stop.”  When he did not stop, Lilith uttered the same word in the language of the demons. The man stopped. 

“Move again, and I will curse you for eternity.” 

Lilith climbed over the fence with the sheep just as the man yelled for help. She landed on the other side and ran into the nearby woods. The trees and sharp bushes quickly hid her path even as they added more cuts to her flesh.  Behind her, she could hear the men of the settlement gathering near the pasture. 

Once she could no longer hear them yelling about their stolen 

lamb, she slowed her pace and collapsed near a tree. Lilith sat the lamb in her lap. Her wounds were bleeding again, and she felt weak. 

Lilith pulled the pouch from her waist and opened it. It did not take her long to arrange the herbs and powders. Lilith sat a bowl in the center and picked up her ceremonial shard of sharp stone. She spoke an 

incantation as she slit the lamb’s throat and held the wound above the bowl. The blood flowed, coating the wood. 

When the flow of blood slowed, Lilith sat the lamb aside. She 

chanted as she added the herbs and powders. She mixed the ingredients with her stone until they formed a thin paste. 

Lilith opened her robe and applied the paste to the wound on her 

side as she spoke in the language of the demons, demanding they heal her wounds and restore her beauty. She did the same for the wound on her leg. 

Just as she finished, she lost consciousness, slumping against the tree as the sun rose. 
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She slept deeply through the day and into the night as if her wounds had taken her life instead of rendering her completely defenseless. 

She opened her eyes to warmth. This was not normal in the desert at night, and Lilith remembered that she had not started a fire in the woods.  She had not intended to sleep there.  Lilith had planned to return to her cave to sleep and heal, but it was obvious to her that she was not in her cave.  She was, instead, somewhere where it was windy yet warm. 

Lilith looked around. She saw nothing unusual, but there was 

pressure across her back and under her legs. If she were sleeping on grass and even fallen trees, they would not feel as this pressure did.  It was firm yet yielding. 

She looked down only to see the land many furlongs below her. 

Lilith screamed and grabbed onto the nearest thing to stop herself from falling. Her fear was met with laughter. 

“Do not be afraid. I am taking you home,” the voice said. 

Lilith felt the thing she was on with her hands. It was massive and as black as the night. That explained why Lilith had not readily seen it. 

She could now hear its wings as they beat against the wind in flight. “A demon.”  The realization should have filled her v with fear. It was rare that she encountered one in solid form. Yet, here she was being carried by one through the night sky. 

“Your demon,” the creature said. 

“I do not own a demon,” Lilith said. 

“You called for me as the light faded,” the demon said. 
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“I did not call for you,” Lilith said as she wrapped her arms around its neck. If this demon thought he was going to drop her to her death, he would not find the task easy. 

The demon grinned. “Oh, but you did. Even as your body slept, 

you called out to me to take you home, and I came.”  He paused and 

looked down at the woman in his arms. “I was surprised,” he said. “You are not that far from you sea. You could have walked it if you were not injured.” 

“The wounds.”  Lilith tried to look down at her side. 

“Do not squirm,” the demon said. “Your wounds are healed.” 

Lilith did not have time to question his statement as he landed and sat her on the hard-packed sand next to her sea. She looked at the demon as he stood before her. He was winged, black as the night and horned. He had feet that looked similar to hers and hands, although, they were large and clawed. “I called for you...” 

“You called for me,” the demon said. 

“You lie,” she said. “I could not have called for you in my sleep.” 

“I do not lie,” the demon said. “I would never have found you had 

you not called for me. You were buried beneath a tree and bush, hidden from above and the ground. As it was, I only knew you were there because of the dead lamb.” 

“Then what is my name?” Lilith asked. 

“You are Lilith of the Red Sea,” the demon said. 

“And what is your name?” Lilith asked. 
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The demon laughed. “You will not get that information from me.” 

“Then, what do you want from me?” Lilith asked. 

“For you to be my human,” the demon said. 

“No,” Lilith said. “I will not be livestock for a demon.” 

“I did not say you would be livestock or even part of a herd,” the 

demon said. “It is rare to find a human who is unafraid of demons.” 

“How many do you have?” Lilith asked. 

“None,” the demon said. “You would be my first human.” 

“Would I be your last human?” Lilith asked. 

The demon shrugged. 

“Why do you need a human?” Lilith asked as she stared at the 

hellspawned creature before her. 

“I do not need a human,” the demon said. “It is simply that the 

odds are so low of a demon having a human that I want one, and you 

would be perfect as you call to us often. You are already familiar with the power of the darkness.” 

“Well, the light has never done anything for me,” Lilith said. 

“Except burn my skin.” 

The demon laughed. It sounded like a series of short growls. 

“Then, be my human.” 

“I do not need you,” Lilith said. She started to walk past him. 

The demon grabbed her arm. “You do. More than I need you.” 

Lilith looked down at her arm. “Release me.” 

“You are healed. Look,” the demon said. He released her arm. 
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Lilith looked down at her leg then her side. “These should not have healed so fast, even with the ritual and herbal paste.” 

“I healed you,” the demon said. “And I can protect you against 

those who wish to do you harm.” 

“And what do you receive?” Lilith asked. 

“A human sorceress,” the demon said. “While I may not need you 

now, I do know you will be useful.” 

Lilith frowned as she looked at the demon. It was never a good 

idea to trust a demon. Their powers worked at night if you knew the right incantations, but bartering with a demon almost always ended in horror and suffering beyond what Lilith could envision. 

To spite the risk, it was an interesting proposition. Lilith had never had a personal demon, and she could see the advantages. Traveling would certainly be faster, and if he could scare away those who wished to do her harm…  “I am your human, and you are my demon. Is that the 

agreement?” 

“It is,” the demon said. 

“How do we agree?” Lilith asked. 

“With a blood ritual.” The demon led her into her cave and picked 

up the nearest wooden bowl. 

Lilith raised an eyebrow. “A blood ritual?” 

The demon smirked. “You perform them all the time. The only 

difference is that it will be a combination of your blood and mine.” 
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The demon picked up Lilith’s sacrificial shard of stone and sat the bowl on a tall, flat rock. He grabbed Lilith’s wrist and held her hand over the bowl before dragging the shard across her palm. The blood pooled and dripped into the bowl. 

Lilith grimaced. She tried to jerk her hand away, but the demon 

much stronger than her. 

The demon smirked.  He held her hand over the bowl longer than 

was needed simply because she tried to fight him.  “That should be 

enough.”  He released Lilith hand. Then, he cut his own hand and held it over the bowl. His black blood dripped into the bowl. 

Lilith gagged. “That smells like rotting death.” 

“It usually does,” the demon said. He pulled his hand back and 

mixed the blood with the sacrificial shard. Once he was finished, he looked at the bowl and spoke. “With this blood of Lilith the human and myself, Asmodeus the demon, we will seal our pact. Lilith will be my human, and I will be her demon.” 

The blood bubbled as if it were boiling. Asmodeus stirred it again 

before handing the bowl to Lilith. “Drink half.” 

Lilith looked at the bowl. Her stomach was already churning. It 

smelled putrid. She stopped breathing long enough to take a small drink. 

She swallowed and shoved the bowl at Asmodeus before coughing, 

choking and gagging. 

Asmodeus drank the rest of the blood and sat the bowl on the flat 

rock. “With this consumed blood, we seal our pact. We are demon and human.” 
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“That was disgusting!”  Lilith wiped her eyes with the edge of her mantle as she continue to choke and gag. 

Asmodeus chuckled. “It is, but it is done. You are my human, and I

am your demon.” 

“There is nothing more to do?” Lilith asked. 

“Nothing more needs to be done,” Asmodeus said. “You can rest. I 

will visit you tomorrow night.” 

Lilith watched as Asmodeus walked out of her cave and took flight

into the graying night sky. She had no idea what she had just agreed to, but she was certain that it was an equal agreement. It still left Lilith feeling leery. Demons never agreed to an even barter. 

However, she felt that he would not have left until he received his agreement, and right now, Lilith needed to sleep. She was exhausted, abnormally so, and she knew she would not have wanted to entertain a demon in her cave all night. 

Lilith walked over to a circle of stones near the back of the cave. 

In the middle resided a pile of sticks.  She invoked a short fire spell. The wood crackled and burst into flames. At first, it was a small flame but quickly grew to form a full fire. 

Lilith turned and examined her cave. Nothing seemed to be out of 

place.  Her pile of furs was still along the stone wall.  It did not look like anyone had been in her cave since she had been gone.  Lilith was slightly relieved. 

She walked over to her old pile of furs and paused.  Her 
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furs.  They were new furs. Lilith wondered if he had stolen these furs from the nearby settlement. 

She cast her gaze out the entrance of the cave.  While she was 

thankful,  the demon, Asmodeus, had not told her the entire truth.  He was here prior to picking her up in the forest. 

As she laid down on the furs and covered herself, Liltih vowed to 

question this demon the moment he arrived tomorrow night. He had 

omitted certain things from her, and Lilith planned to find out what they were.  Though, there was little she could do about their agreement.  Even if she found Asmodeus to be the devious, lying demon she had accused him of being, removing their ritual blood bond would be nearly 

impossible.  Although, if she found him detestful enough, she could banish him from her until she called for him again. 
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LILITH, ASMODEUS AND JEZEBEL

It was a pleasantly cool night at the Red Sea as the light started to fade below the horizon.  Instead of bathing in the morning, Lilith decided to soak her soiled skin as the darkness arrived.  She tossed her mantle over the branch of her olive tree and walked into the light-warmed, salty water, soaking for the better part of a lunar hour before she deemed herself clean enough to return to the shore. 

Walking over to her olive tree, she grabbed her mantle from the 

branch and grimaced when she realized how ragged it looked. It was torn, faded and frayed. Scrubbing it in the Red Sea was not going to help it, and Lilith was not good at weaving cloth or skinning animals, which explained 63

why this mantle was too old to wear. Yet, if Lilith wished to clothe herself, she had to wear it. 

She was tempted not to wear it.  No one ever ventured as far as the Red Sea.  The water was useless for humans and animals. Any who drank it usually died.  Lilith had an elaborate setup of jars in order to purify the water and remove the salt.  She had happened upon the purification 

process by accident. 

A few lunar years ago, she had run out of ritual salt and having a 

merchant retrieve it for her from a distant settlement would not have been fast enough.  She would have had to wait nearly a lunar month.  This prompted her to boil the salty water over a fire until all of the water had evaporated, leaving only the salt at the bottom of the clay bowl. 

After noticing the steam created droplets of pure water on her cave walls, she adjusted her method.  Now, she used a jar within a jar and a lid over a fire in order to get the salt she needed for her rituals and the purified water she needed to drink. 

Tonight, she needed a new mantle, but she would not receive that 

mantle tonight. Her mantle-maker, Jezebel, did not live in the nearby settlement.  Instead, she lived many furlongs away. 

Fortunately, Lilith had found a man at the settlement who new 

Jezebel and was traveling to her settlement.  It had been almost a lunar week and a half since she had given her message to the man. 

Others would have been concerned that the man had not relayed 

the message.  Lilith held no fear of such a thing.  If he failed to deliver the 64

message, Lilith would curse him and his seed for all eternity, and she knew he had delivered the message. 

A few days after speaking with the man, Lilith had looked into a 

pool of water and watched as the man spoke her message.  Jezebel had agreed to come, but had not provided details as to when she would make the journey. 

Lilith’s estimates told her that the woman would arrive soon with

the new mantles in exchange for some rare herbs that only grew near the Red Sea.  Lilith also knew that Jezebel made healing potions for the sick, and some of those potions needed very rare herbs that only grew near Lilith’s cave. 

Lilith tossed her mantle onto a tall, flat rock and sat down on her pile of furs. She was exhausted. The day had been long and full of 

irritation. 

When she woke, her demon was no where to be seen. It was 

raining, and it was not just any rain.  The wind blew through the cave with a ferocity that Lilith could not remember feeling before.  It drove the drop of water nearly halfway to the back wall.  Lilith had been forced to take cover at the back wall and relight her fire from the night prior. 

By the time the storm subsided half the light was gone.  It left 

Lilith with little time to find food.  The only good thing to come of it was that tonight was very cool and pleasant.  The perfect night to wash herself in the lake. 
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Lilith sighed started to lay down, thankful that this period of light had passed.  Her head barely touched the pile of furs before she heard footsteps at the entrance of her cave. 

Lilith sat up and looked at the entrance to view the creature that 

had dared disturb her.  It was her demon cohort. She looked at his black figure in the light of the moon as she sat with her back against the rock wall. “I expected you last night.” 

“I was in a meeting with Lucifer,” Asmodeus said as he walked 

into the cave and sat next to her. 

“What did he want?” Lilith asked. 

“He is concerned about the light,” Asmodeus said. “He wanted to 

know if it had changed.” 

“What did you tell him?” Lilith asked. 

“It has not changed. There is still an even number of light lunar 

hours and an even number of dark lunar hours,” Asmodeus said. “To spite there being fewer demons on the planet than ever before.” 

“I do not believe that is a good sign,” Lilith said. 

“It is not,” Asmodeus said. “So far every plan to bring back the 

darkness has failed.” 

Lilith frowned. “So the darkness is not growing to spite the lack of feeding demons.” 

“That is correct,” Asmodeus said. 

“I can make it dark,” Lilith said with a smirk. 
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“You can,” he said. “But it is only temporary. We need a permanent solution.” 

“Does Lucifer think it has something to do with this new god?” 

Lilith asked. “The one you were spoke of last we talked.” 

In truth, they talked about this new god every time Asmodeus 

arrived, and by now, this god was not so new. But he was new compared to Lucifer, Asmodeus and the darkness. 

“He is positive it is the new god’s doing,” Asmodeus said. “We just need to find a way to reverse it.”  He leaned his head against the rock of the cave wall. 

“How many humans follow the path of darkness?” Lilith asked. 

“Not enough,” Asmodeus said. “But it grows every day.” 

“And this new god’s followers?” Lilith asked. 

“Not growing as rapidly. No one trusts the burning light,” 

Asmodeus said. “The humans have had their skin browned and scorched by it. They are not pleased, especially when the light grows so hot it withers their plants.” 

Lilith nodded. “Well, it should not be hard to find more followers,” 

she said. 

“They have started building temples to their dark gods. They bring 

us offerings and burn them. I have found that it provides food for us,” 

Asmodeus said. 

“Then, you are growing in strength?” Lilith asked. 
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“I am,” Asmodeus said. “Soon, I will be very powerful.”  He looked at her. “Have any from the settlement come near here?” 

“Not since you scared the hell into them for venturing too close to the cave several lunar months ago,” Lilith said. 

“Good. They will not bother you anymore,” Asmodeus said. “If 

they did not know that the caves were full of demons, they do now.” 

Lilith laughed. “I have always known the caves were full of 

demons.” 

Asmodeus smirked. “Yet, you never thought to find one.” 

Lilith looked at him. “And risk an eternity in hell under Lucifer’s rule?” 

Asmodeus laughed. “That is what I keep saying. This is why we 

must bring back the darkness. Otherwise, we could all find ourselves in hell under Lucifer’s rule.” 

“We will find a way,” Lilith said. “I am not going to hell. Not this life or any life.” 

Asmodeus contemplated. If they did not find a remedy against the 

light, Lilith could very well find herself him hell.  “Are you expecting any other visitors tonight?” he asked as he drug a hand up her bare thigh. 

“No,” Lilith said. She looked down at his hand. 

“Why are you not wearing your mantle?” Asmodeus asked. 

“Because it is old, torn and dirty,” Lilith said. “Jezebel should be here tomorrow during the light.” 

“But not tonight?” Asmodeus said as he pulled her into his lap. 
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“She will not be here tonight,” Lilith said. “The journey is not a short one, and I believe she left this morning.” 

“It is not as far as you think,” Asmodeus said. 

“Should we wait until she arrives?” Lilith questioned as she drug 

her hand down to his demonic tail and began stroking it. 

“No,” Asmodeus said as he lifted her slightly before lowering her 

onto his tail. 

Lilith gasped as he pushed deep between her thighs. Demon tails 

were massive. Lilith imagined they would kill a normal human. However, she found them to be highly arousing, and if Asmodeus was offering, she was not refusing., no matter who might walk through the cave entrance. 

Asmodeus thrust into her with a grunt as Lilith gripped his 

shoulders. He remembered when Lilith had first requested to feel his tail between her thighs. Asmodeus had refused. 

While he knew the incubus regularly knew human women, their 

tails were not as large – only slightly larger than a human male’s if Asmodeus correctly remembered the comparison.  Asmodeus was three 

times the size of a normal human’s tail, and he knew exactly the damage it could cause.  Asmodeus knew because he had tried it before.  It was not pleasurable in any knowing way for him.  The only pleasure came from mutilating the human who was riding it and reveling in their tormented screams and pain. 

The thought of injuring his new human female was not something 
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either of them and had rejected the idea.  He had no need to feed from Lilith’s pain. 

Of course, being the wicked woman that she was, Lilith insinuated 

that he did not want to corrupt her. Asmodeus told her that she was already corrupt and walked out of the cave. 

He returned a few nights later only to be approached with the same

question. Irritated and out of patience, Asmodeus had pushed her against the cave wall and sunk himself deep between her thighs. It had not taken long. He had no sooner began knowing her when the demonic seed from his loins burst forth. Asmodeus remembered it because it was the first time he had felt pleasure at the release of his demonic seed.  Normally, it felt like a thousand tiny pieces of brimstone exiting his tail.  Instead, he had needed to brace himself against the wall with a hand as he groaned with the sensations of pleasure. 

When he had finished, he realized Lilith was panting and trembling

against his hellfirewarmed body.  He had lifted her head to see if she was in pain or dying.  She was not.  Instead, she looked relieved and relaxed. 

Asmodeus was impressed when she survived it and again when she was 

not fearful of it. 

Now, she was eagerly knowing his tail. Asmodeus slid his hands 

up her sides. He could feel his seed coming but did not mention it. Judging by her panted moans, she was nearing her pleasure. 

Lilith gripped his shoulders and ground herself down on his tail as she screamed. Her whole body trembled in deep pleasure. 
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Asmodeus growled and snarled as his seed finally burst forth into her. It was still an interesting sensation. His loins ached as if they were going to flee his body. Then, the seed came, washing him in pleasure as it released. It was almost as good as feeding from the humans’ discontent. 

He held Lilith against his chest as they calmed from the exertion. 

Lilith inhaled.  “Are you staying here?” 

“I am not going to hell tonight,” Asmodeus said.  “I have had 

enough of Lucifer for now.”  He was about to move them to the furs for the day when a figure appeared at the cave entrance, blocking the dim lunar light. 

“Lilith?” the creature in the doorway questioned. 

Asmodeus snarled. 

Lilith turned her head to view Jezebel jumping backwards out of 

the cave entrance. “It is fine. Come in.”  She separated herself from Asmodeus and stood. 

Asmodeus scowled as he watched the human female. 

“This is Jezebel,” Lilith said.  “My mantle-maker.” 

“I told you the journey would not take long,” Asmodeus said as he 

looked beyond Lilith to the woman entering the cave. 

“It usually takes longer,” Lilith said. 

“I have a cart and donkey now,” Jezebel said as she peered at 

Lilith’s creature.  “I did not know you had a demon.” 

“He has not been with me long,” Lilith said. 
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“Perhaps not,” she said as she kept an eye on the large black demon sitting next to the wall. “I have your new mantles.” 

“Are they on the cart?”  Lilith asked as she stood. 

“They are,” Jezebel said. 

Lilith grabbed the jar of herbs and walked outside with Jezebel to 

the cart. 

Jezebel reached in and handed her three new mantles. Did you 

need anything else?” 

“Do you have any jars or furs?”  Lilith asked as she handed Jezebel the clay jar. 

Jezebel put the herbs in the cart and pulled out two furs and a 

wide-mouthed jar. She handed them to Lilith. “Do you see anything else you need?” 

Lilith shook her head. “No, I believe this is all I need.” 

“And your demon?”  Jezebel asked. 

“I do not believe he needs anything,” Lilith said as she sifted 

through Jezebel’s items. 

Jezebel nodded. “How long have you had him?” 

Lilith shrugged. “A century perhaps.” 

“I am surprised I have not seen him before,” she said. 

“He does not come around very often,” Lilith said. “He is kept 

busy.” 

“I can imagine. I have heard they are looking for a way to lengthen the darkness,” Jezebel said. 
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Lilith looked at Jezebel.  “Have you?” 

“It is a rumor from the men and women who worship at the 

temple,” Jezebel said. 

“They are not wrong,” Lilith said after a moment of pause. 

“Have they found a way?” Jezebel asked. 

“Not yet. We are working on it,” Asmodeus said as he landed next 

to the women. 

Jezebel gasped and took a step backwards.  She had never seen a 

demon up close, and Lilith’s demon was huge. 

Lilith laughed.  “Are you trying to scare the hell into us?” 

Asmodeus smirked.  “Perhaps.”  He turned his head to look at 

Jezebel.  “But to answer your question.  No way to lengthen the darkness has been found yet.” 

“Well, I hope you succeed.  There are many who wish to vanquish 

the burning light.”  She looked at him.  “Do you have a name?” 

“Not for you,” Asmodeus said. 

Jezebel smirked.  “Fine.  I will just call you Lilith’s demon.” 

“Fine,” Asmodeus said. 

Jezebel eyed Lilith demon before turning her attention to Lilith. 

“Is there anything I can do to help?  You know me and my women, we 

prefer the darkness,” she said. 

“As do I,” Lilith said. “However, he has not mentioned any ways 

we could help.”  She motioned to Asmodeus. 

“Nothing I can think of,” Asmodeus said. 
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“Let me know if you think of something,” Jezebel said as she secured her belongings in the cart. 

“I will send a message,” Lilith said as she looked at her demon and motioned for them to go back into the cave while Jezebel departed. 

Lilith walked back into the cave and sat her new mantles and furs 

on a tall flat rock. 

“She was scared,” Asmodeus said. 

“And you did not take advantage of it,” Lilith said. 

“She might be useful later,” he said. 

“Your second human,” Lilith said. 

“No,” Asmodeus said.  “I do not need two of you.” 

Lilith laughed. 

“She is a woman of the night,” Asmodeus said. 

“She is,” Lilith said. 

“Women with her skills and yours are in high demand,” Asmodeus 

said. “Most women and men who say they can call upon the night cannot.” 

“And you think she can,” Lilith said. 

“I am certain she can,” Asmodeus said.  “Though, I do not believe 

she has as of yet.” 

“Do you think she will attract a demon?” Lilith asked. 

“I do not know,” Asmodeus said. “It depends on which demons are

around when she calls.” 

“Should I warn her?” Lilith asked. 

“Not yet, but I can keep an eye on her,” Asmodeus said. 
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“I will keep in contact with her,” Lilith said. 

“Good,” Asmodeus said. He picked Lilith up and laid them both 

down atop the furs and covered Lilith with his warm demonic body so they could rest for the day. 
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OUTSIDE THE GARDEN

When the booming voice of God silenced, Adam found 

himself standing on rocks and sand, facing a barren terrain that had neither plant life nor animals. He scowled at Eve and turned to face what he thought was their former garden home. 

Instead of seeing the walls and the lush greenery beyond, 

all he could see was his river. The walls and garden had 

disappeared only to be replaced by more of this barren wasteland. 

Adam inhaled.  In this moment, it was not God’s words that range 
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in his ears, it a conversation he had with Lilith prior to Eve’s arrival. 

 “You cannot leave. There is only the garden. We are the 

 only two humans,”Adam said. 

 “Then, I will live alone outside the garden,” Lilith said. 

Lilith was unconcerned about living outside the garden 

alone. He wondered if she knew something he did not. Were there 

other humans outside the garden? 

Adam hoped there were. Otherwise, it was going to be a 

lonely existence until Eve bore his children. If they survived. 

Adam did not see any trees, plants or animals. There was 

only the river, which meant he had no idea if they would be able to find food. Surely, God would not have cast them out of the garden 

to die, but Adam worried.  Their God had proven himself to be 

vengeful. 

Adam looked at Eve. “You tricked me into eating the apple, 

and now we are forsaken.”   Since there was nothing to pick up or 

carry, Adam started walking. 

“Where are you going?” Eve asked. 

“I do not know, but since we are cast out of the garden, we 

need to go somewhere,” Adam said. “We will need shelter by the 
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time the light fades.”  He looked at her. “Or you can stay here and see if the garden reappears.” 

Eve followed her husband into the barren, rocky wilderness. 

“Have you heard from God?” she asked. 

“I have not,” Adam said. “You heard the same words I did 

before He stopped speaking.” 

Even nodded. She had heard those words, specifically, she 

had heard:

  

 “I will greatly multiply thy sorrow and thy conception; in 

 sorrow thou shalt bring forth children; and thy desire shall be to thy husband, and he shall rule over thee.” 

Adam walked in the baking sun across a land so dry and hot

the hard-packed dirt burned his feet. He had never seen such hostile conditions.  It was not long before his muscles began to ache, and 

his mouth was dry.  The sensations were not familiar to him, and 

the words of God made more sense to him. 

 “In sorrow shalt thou eat of it all the days of thy life; 

 Thorns also and thistles shall it bring forth to thee; and thou shalt eat the herb of the field; In the sweat of thy face shalt thou eat 78

 bread, till thou return unto the ground; for out of it wast thou taken: for dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou return.” 

As far as Adam could see, there was only dirt and dust.  He 

had no idea how he would grow any food in this land.  He did not 

even have seeds. 

Still, he walked along the river that had once watered his 

beautiful garden and all the plants and animals within. He could 

only hope this water led to a place where there were plants and 

animals. 

They only stopped once to drink and cool their bodies in the

water.  It did not give Adam the same joy it had given him in the 

garden.  Instead, it worried him. 

How could a river flow in this land, yet nothing grew. 

Where were the animals?  The farther they walked, the more Adam 

worried. 

Adam and Even walked until the sun started its descent 

below the horizon. They passed dead trees, stepped over large 

cracks in the soil and continued past great rocks and jagged cliffs. 

They walked until their feet bled. 

“Adam, it will be dark soon,” Eve said. 

“I am looking for shelter” Adam said. 
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“There are rocks up ahead,” Eve said. 

Adam nodded as they walked. 

It did not take them long to reach the rocky outcrop. Adam 

walked around the large boulders until he found an opening. “I 

think we can sleep here.”  He walked inside a few feet and stopped, listening for anything that might be inside. He heard nothing. 

“It is safe?” Eve asked. 

“I believe it is,” Adam said. 

Eve walked into the cave and looked around. “I do not like 

it.” 

“Nor do I,” Adam said. “But there is not enough light to do 

anything else.” 

“Will we be sleeping on the rocks?” Eve asked. 

“Yes,” Adam said. “I do not see any grass or leaves.”  He 

could tell that Eve was unhappy, but Adam felt little for her 

discomfort. If she had not given him that apple to eat, they would 

still be in the garden. 

They spent their first night outside of the garden in the cave

sleeping on the rocks with no covers or grass or leaves for padding. 

Adam was unable to get comfortable on the rocks and soon 

found himself staring out the cave entrance into the night. There 

were sounds he did not recognize. He could hear howling from 
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animals he had never heard and screeching in the distance. It filled him with fear. 

They never should have been cast out of the garden. God 

should have given them a second chance, removed the tree and 

found something else to forbid them from. 

Instead, Adam was staring into the night from the entrance 

of a cold, damp cave. He feet were caked in blood and burned. His 

legs felt as though they could no longer carry him. His back hurt, 

and his stomach felt as though it were eating itself. It was misery he had never known. 

What he did not know was that demons had gathered atop 

his cave. Word had spread quickly about Adam and Eve’s 

outcasting, and several demons had come to watch the aftermath 

and to feed upon the humans’ fear. 

One of those demons was Vetis the corrupter, and as he 

looked down upon the holy humans, he felt hope for the darkness 

and for his own immortality. 

In his mind, he could see them breeding and of their brood, 

there would be one that would be perfect for Vetis’ new body. No 

longer would he be forced to solely walk the night. With a human 

body, he would be able to join them during the day when they were

awake. It filled Vetis with glee. 
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Adam walked back into the cave. Eve was asleep, but not deeply asleep. He knew that any small sound or stepped-upon rock 

would wake her. 

He chose his steps carefully as he walked across the cave 

floor and laid down next to her. The morning would bring more 

desolation and discontent. 

Adam woke as soon as the sun peered through the cave 

entrance. He stood and walked to the opening. The world was still 

dry and barren aside from the nearby river. 

“Is there any life?” Eve asked as she walked up behind him. 

Adam shook his head. 

Eve looked at the cave floor. 

“We must keep walking,” Adam said. “We cannot dwell 

here. We will starve.” 

Eve walked out of the cave behind Adam. In the light, the 

terrain looked no different. The ground was still dry and cracked. 

The sun was still hot, and the rocks were still sharp. 

They walked then limped across the land until the light 

started to descend below the horizon. 

Adam leaned down and touched a blade of grass. “We are 

close. There are plants here.” 

Eve looked down. There was grass. It was sparse. 
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The light was almost to the horizon by the time they saw trees and open fields. Adam could even see birds in the sky. 

“Did God release the animals?” Eve asked. 

“I do not think so,” Adam said. “I do not recognize these 

animals. They look dirty and sound different.” 

“I see rocks,” Eve said. 

“We will find another cave,”Adam said. “Tonight, we will 

have time to gather water, leaves and grass.” 

“What about food?” Eve asked. 

“Look in the trees for fruit,” Adam said. 

Eve walked across the expanse of tall grass and into the 

grove of trees. They did not look like the fruit trees in the garden. 

They were taller. Their trunks were not straight, and their roots did not rest under the soil. Eve walked toward them anyway and 

stepped over the lumpy roots to spite her misgivings. The first few trees did not have any fruit. They did not even look like fruit trees. 

Eve was beginning to lose hope when she finally found an 

apple on the ground. She stared at it. The fruit that damned them. 

Eve did not want to touch it. Looking up, she saw more apples and 

sighed. 

She did not want to eat them. Eve walked further through 

the grove of trees, looking for dates or pears. Anything other than apples. She did not see any other fruit.  The night was coming. 
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In the garden, Eve had not worried about the darkness. She knew God was with them and would protect them. She also knew 

that none of the animal or plants in the garden would harm them. 

Out here, she was not so certain. The animals made strange noises, 

and everything seemed dangerous, even the rocks and branches. 

Her feet were covered in her own blood and dirt. 

Eve returned to the apple trees and picked the fruit from the

branches. The last thing she wanted to do was damn them further, 

but she did not want to starve. They had not eaten since they were 

cast out of the garden, and they had barely drunk from the river. 

“Did you find any food?” Adam asked when Eve 

approached him. 

“A little,” Eve said. She handed him two apples. 

Adam looked at the apples. His eyes widened. “Eve, these 

are apples.” 

“I know. There was nothing else,” Eve said. 

“We cannot eat these,” Adam said. 

“We will starve if we do not,” Eve said. “We have had 

nothing to eat in two days.” 

“The cave is ready,” Adam said. “I have gathered sticks for 

a fire and prepared our bedding. I will look for food.” 

“What should I do with the apples?” Eve asked. 
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“Keep them. If I cannot find anything else, I will make a decision,” Adam said. 

Adam walked through the grove of trees. He saw the same 

apple trees that Eve had seen. They did not look like food to him. 

They looked like a curse from the darkness. 

Adam walked further into the grove. It was all apple trees 

or trees that did not have any fruit. He did not see any pear, fig or date trees. He started looking along the ground for nuts or seeds, 

hoping some creature had dropped a few on the ground. He did not 

see any. 

Then, he heard a rustling in the bushes. Adam stepped 

backward just as a goat ran out of the bush toward him. He stepped

aside, but the goat turned and followed him as he ran. 

Adam torn a thick dead branch off a tree as he ran. He knew

he could not go back to the cave with a goat chasing him. It would 

put them in danger. He had no way to keep the goat out of the cave. 

Fearing for his life and Eve’s, Adam turned and thrust the 

broken end of the thick branch into the goat. The beast let out a 

horrific human sounding yell before falling over in a growing pool 

of blood. 

Adam gasped as he looked at the dead creature.  Its life-

blood spilled into the soil. He had just killed another living 

creature. Overcome with grief and sadness, Adam knelt before the 
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animal and prayed for forgiveness. He was the caretaker of the plants and animals. He was not the murderer of God’s creatures. 

Adam waited for a response, but the night remained silent. 

God’s voice is not speak to him, and Adam felt alone. It reminded 

him of his time as the animals’ sole caretaker before he had met 

Lilith and prior to Eve’s arrival. 

Adam stood and looked down at the beast. He needed to 

feed himself and his wife, and the thought occurred to him to put 

the beast over a fire and cook the flesh. Adam picked up the beast 

and carried it back to the cave. 

“Eve, start a fire,” Adam said. 

Eve walked out of the cave and looked at Adam. He was 

covered in blood holding a goat. “Where did you get the goat?” 

“It attacked me,” Adam said. “I had to kill it.” 

“No,” Eve said. “You did not have to kill it.”  She was in 

disbelief that her husband had killed a goat. They did not eat the 

flesh of animals. They care for the animals. 

“I was attacked. It would not leave me be. I had to kill it,” 

Adam said. 

“What did God say?” she asked. 

“He said nothing,” Adam said. “Build a fire outside the 

cave. We will cook it and eat it.” 
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Eve looked at him. When he said nothing, she began 

gathering twigs and branches for a second fire outside the cave. 

While Eve prepared the fire, Adam knelt before the beast 

again and prayed. He had never killed or cooked a beast. All of his food in the garden had been fresh and raw. Fruits and vegetables 

needed no cooking. 

Now, he was tasked with cooking a beast, and he had no 

idea how to do it. With his eyes closed, he prayed to God for 

guidance. 

Again, Adam heard nothing. He was about to stand when 

images began appearing in his mind. Adam lowered his head to the 

ground in thanks. The images showed him how to prepare and cook

the beast. 

Standing, Adam walked along the ground until he found a 

sharp rock. It did not take him long skin and gut the beast, and by the time he was finished, Eve had built the fire. 

Adam placed the beast over the fire before stretching the 

skin across two branches that Eve had not used for the fire. 

“What is that?” Eve asked. 

“It will dry in the sun then we can use it to cover 

ourselves,” Adam said. 

“God told you?” Eve asked. 

“He showed me,” Adam said. 
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Above the cave, Vetis watched silently. He had not found it difficult to block the voice of God from Adam’s head once the light had disappeared from the sky. The Almighty had wanted Adam to 

sacrifice the goat to show his repentance for the garden incident. 

Vetis had blocked the message and relayed his own – eat 

the beast and feed yourselves. God would have to find another way

for Adam and Eve to atone for their sins. 

Once Vetis was satisfied, he launched himself into the night 

sky. He would have more work to do, but this was a good 

beginning. Outside of the garden, Adam and Eve were susceptible 

to Vetis’ suggestions, and they were naive enough to accept them as the voice of God. Vetis planned to use this knowledge to his 

advantage. 
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Whence They Came: The Beginning

CHAPTER 1 PREVIEW – THE BEGINNING

It was the beginning when a single star offered its dim light 

to the vastness of space, but there was already a war brewing, 

tormented by its own existence. 

Rock exploded, fragmented and catapulted super heated 

chunks of molten hardness. Suddenly, there was matter where there

had been none, planets where they did not exist before and tiny 
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almost imperceptible lights in the sky. The lights were not close enough or warm enough to penetrate the rocky, barren crust of the 

Earth, and nothing existed beyond deep valleys and jagged cliffs. 

The years passed slowly on this dark, uninhabitable planet. 

The darkness bred discontent. The desolation bred hostility, and out of this irritation came the first life form. Demons. They covered the planet, feeding off its hatred and hostility. It was an overabundant food source but not unlimited. 

As the demons devoured the darkness, beams of purifying 

light emerged. At first, they were no more than a man’s finger 

piercing through the black sky. The demons paid them no mind. 

They had no concern for the lights. They were slow moving 

creatures. 

Eons passed. The fingers became hands. The hands dropped

water onto the barren soil, moistening the long hibernating seeds. 

Rain flooded the deepest valleys and craters, creating running 

streams and oceans of life giving water. Imperceptible green spouts emerged from the soil, and new seeds lingered on fragile stems. 

Tumultuous winds tore those seeds from their stems and spread 

them wide and far, and they grew. 

At first, those tiny fragile seeds surrounded the oceans and 

rivers, thriving off the handfuls of light. As they grew and 

multiplied, they spread to the edges of the darkness where they 
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produced a warming mixture of carbon dioxide, nitrogen, and oxygen. 

The expansion of the light hastened, but what was this 

light?  The answer would prove fatal. Any demon caught in the 

light singed and burned to nothingness. 

The demons scrambled into caves where only a handful 

would survive to witness the beginning of mankind – homo-habilis, 

homo-erectus, and finally homo-sapien. As the humans grew and 

spread and the existence of darkness both in the caves and at night brought carnivorous creatures, strange illnesses began to plague the human race. Infants died. Mothers screamed in agony. Fathers 

became weak and withered, and the demons became objects of 

rituals. They were dark angry gods to be appeased lest the rains did not fall, firstborn males died, and disease and pestilence ravaged 

the dwellings. 

With the rituals came learning, and one demon, Vetis, stood 

alone when he realized he could feed off the ceremonies, and 

human fear, discontent and anger, becoming powerful from within 

the darkness of his cave. 

Unfortunately, the light still burned, which prevented him 

and every other demon who survived the onslaught from entering 

into the world of the humans. However, with every period of light 

came darkness. It was only a matter of time before the demons 
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would learn to use the darkness to their advantage. Vetis was the first. 

When the moon rose high in the sky, Vetis took one 

cautious step through the mouth of his cave. When there was no 

pain, he took another and another until he was strolling amongst 

the world’s new population. They had solid bodies and could walk 

and communicate with each other in ways that Vetis could only 

dream. There had to be a way to walk among them in the light, and 

Vetis would find it. 

In the meantime, he infiltrated their temples and fed from 

their rituals, growing stronger until he was joined by another. His name was Asmodeus. 

Angered at the intrusion into his night, Vetis sought to 

destroy Asmodeus, pushing him out of the temples with demonic 

fire and brimstone and fighting him on open land. 

Their battles raged far and wide, destroying villages and 

decimating the landscape, and as the human population dwindled, 

Vetis found himself pinned against a sharp rock hundreds of cubits 

in the air. 

“Soon there will be no humans, and then what will you do, 

Vetis?” Asmodeus snarled, breathing his wretched breath in Vetis’ 

face. “Grow weak and wither until you are called to hell under 

Lucifer’s rule.” 
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Vetis launched himself off the rocks with his powerful wings, hurling them toward the ground. He wrapped his dark gray 

hands around Asmodeus’ black neck. “You will be the one cast 

back into hell.” 

Asmodeus slammed one demonic foot into Vetis’ chest, 

shattering the bones and freeing himself before they impacted the 

jagged, barren rocks below. He soared into the black sky just as the first rays of deadly light crested upon the horizon. 

With Vetis injured but in pursuit, Asmodeus fled into the 

nearest cave. They fought through the day. Neither gaining nor 

giving ground until their black blood coated the rocks and the 

mountain above them trembled. From opposite sides of the cave, 

they snarled and gnashed their teeth. 

“If we continue, the mountain will fall upon us,” Asmodeus 

said as he watched a large gash on his arm heal. 

“Then we shall declare an uneasy truce,” Vetis said. “You 

will not enter my temples, and I will not enter yours.” 

Asmodeus frowned in contemplation. “If you cross into my 

territory, I will slaughter you.” 

“Then, you agree to my truce,” Vetis said. 

“I agree,” Asmodeus said. 
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For more than a mega-millennium, Vetis and Asmodeus 

honored the invisible line they had drawn across the earth. It was 

not until 4,000B.C. that Vetis dared to cross the line, landing in 

front of Asmodeus as he walked across a field toward a new 

temple. 

“Vetis.” Asmodeus snarled and narrowed his gaze. 

“I am not here to fight you,” Vetis said. “I am here to 

inform you.” 

“Of what?” Asmodeus asked. 

“Have you seen the garden between our two lands?” Vetis 

asked. 

“I have,” Asmodeus said. 

“There is a man inside,” Vetis said. 

“An insignificant man,” Asmodeus said. “He is of no 

concern to me.” He stretched his wings as if to take flight. 

“He talks to god,” Vetis said. 

Asmodeus raised an eyebrow and lowered his wings. “Does

he?” 

“And I have heard his lineage is the key to our unhuman 

immortality,” Vetis said. 

“Explain yourself,” Asmodeus said. 

“I have seen a lesser demon posses a human,” Vetis said. 

“We are far more powerful. By corrupting this man, we could 
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possess his lineage and free ourselves of the caves and the darkness.” 

“You do not need my help,” Asmodeus said. “Simply 

corrupt the man and possess him.” 

“I cannot do it alone,” Vetis said as he circled Asmodeus, 

long blades of grass withering under his feet. “I have heard you 

have a human who practices sorcery.” 

“What of her?” Asmodeus asked as he followed Vetis with 

his red eyes. 

“With her help, we could gain human bodies and live 

infinitely in the human world,” Vetis said. “Instead of hiding in the caves.” 

Asmodeus narrowed his gaze and crossed his arms. “Why 

would she help?” 

“Once we have our human bodies, we can change her, 

allowing her to live infinitely alongside us,” Vetis said. 

“How are you so certain?” Asmodeus asked. 

“I have heard it whispered in the darkest caverns,” Vetis 

said. “You could have your human for all time.” 

Asmodeus weighed Vetis’ proposition. “This one thing. 

Then, we go our separate ways.” 

“Agreed,” Vetis said. 
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Asmodeus watched him take to the sky before continuing his trek to the temple. He would need to observe this garden man. 

Asmodeus had thus far ignored him, deeming him useless. 

However, the odds of corrupting a man who speaks with god were 

so low that it piqued Asmodeus’ interest. 
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