
Chapter One 

 

In the Beginning... 

 

"The seas will rise and crash anew, spreading the waters of the vast deep blue. My arms in 

yours and your lips to mine, forever our souls to be intertwined. My light is yours as your 

grace is mine, together our powers are combined. But come morning as the dawn will 

approach, your hand will falter and let go. You take the dive, selfless and out of control. 

Just so in the end you may save their souls."  

 

There has always been a war between the angels. It was not over who was heavenly and 

who was hellish, but rather over existing in heaven to begin with. That war continues in an 

eternal battle of bloodshed while the brotherhood shared between them collapses. The Holy War 

was declared to the countless people of earth throughout time, leaving them starved of 

knowledge, and empty of understanding, as to what exactly this war was about. Humanity was 

deceived into believing that the ultimate power named “God” was a creator of good and his 

adversary, Satan, was evil. The age long battle of “good” versus “evil” at the tip of everyone’s 

consciousness, yet it was never elaborated upon. 

A space unoccupied in the vast array of the cosmos was claimed by a youthful god who 

called himself Alpha. When he leapt into being, he knew naught of the laws of the universe. He 

contemplated long and hard about what He would create from this void of space. It was full of 

darkness and hopelessness. 

He had existed in solitude for eons before deciding that he no longer wished to be alone. 

Therefore, gathering the energy that surrounded him and existed within himself, he created 

another power to share in his experience; he called her Omega. Never had he imagined that he 

would create such a gem that enraptured his heart. Pure love streamed between the two of them, 

and together they emanated so much love that they shared their plentiful love with the cosmos, 

causing galaxies to spring forth in the vast spaces of the universe. Their love produced so much 

power, inadvertently they generated celestial creatures most like themselves. These beings were 

called angels, and would be forever immortalized as the Elohim, both a cosmic and celestial 

hierarchy. 

 When they created this race of angels, their purpose was to be watchers and guardians of 

the universe. The cosmos was still empty of mortal men, but they wanted everyone to know their 

duties, and they wanted them to know that humanity, when created, was to be loved as much as 

their mother and father, if not more. 

“You do understand the power and obedience you grant and receive by agreeing to this, 

do you not?” Omega asked. The angels nodded their head in approval of their tasks. 

Disobedience to their mother and father was not a thing they wished to accomplish. 

Once all of the Elohim had agreed to love and trust the mortals, Omega, the goddess, 

waved her hand, and a desolate planet that had been molten lava had water crash through it. The 

raging fire and lava became landmasses, and the water filled in the rest creating lakes, rivers, and 



oceans. They placed all sorts of creatures upon the land to roam and create life from the life they 

were granted. They knew it would take quite some time for these creatures to go through their 

evolutionary trials, but Alpha and Omega could not wait for these creatures to evolve; so, they 

created a place outside of space and time that they called the Garden of Eden. They created 

morning and night for their precious treasures, and every angel gathered so they could watch 

these creatures live. 

 They had yet to put any humans in the Garden, so they spent their time adding animals 

that they felt deserved to exist forever. Likewise, they placed many species of plant life that 

would never take root in Earth's soil. It was many years before Alpha and Omega decided it was 

time to create any humans for the Garden. When the time came, they created one human to exist 

in the Garden, and they called him Adam. Showering Adam with love and affection, he had 

everything he would ever need to survive in this Garden. Alpha and Omega were pleased with 

what their shared power had created. It was beautiful. 

 However, what brightens the heart and soul does not always last forever. Alpha noticed 

that there was an unequal balance in the cosmos. There was too much light and not enough 

darkness to keep the energies in balance. It was a perfect balance of yin and yang energies with 

just Omega and Himself, but with the addition of their celestial children, the universe was 

becoming more complicated. 

Without Omega’s knowledge, or the Elohim’s, Alpha sought council from beings that he 

had secretly brought into existence. Alpha was a jealous god at heart and he knew that if they 

were to find out about others like him in power, they would turn their backs on him and leave. 

He traveled across galaxies and into different universes to pull council with the Elder Gods. 

“I stand before you as a young god, but no less powerful than any of you. However, my 

universe is beginning to fold in upon itself and I haven’t the slightest idea as to why. I created for 

myself a consort, and we then created our own band of cosmic power through our children. Is 

this addition of power to the light the cause of my troubles? Tell me, what must I do to rectify 

this flaw in our universe?” Alpha looked into the eyes of the wisest of gods hoping for 

rectification. 

 “You stand before me claiming yourself as powerful as I, and yet have no clue as to how 

to fix your problem. Arrogance will get you nowhere, Alpha,” the mighty god Drac thundered. 

“Have I not created a universe full of spectrum as you have? Have I not gathered the 

energy within me to create for myself a mate as godly as yours?” Alpha replied bitterly. 

“Even with these accomplishments, you still have no clue as to how to truly rule your 

universe. You fool. Instead of creating life, you created power. Instead of creating your world, 

you created an army to bow to you, and then ask why your universe caves in on itself. Such 

naivety from a young boastful god,” Drac sneered. 

“Please, I implore you. How do I rectify this situation?” Alpha pleaded looking between 

the council faces. 

“What was the first thing you did to this universe you created?” A voice called out; Alpha 

turned his gaze to a stunning goddess that held placement in the council. 

“I created light where there was no light,” Alpha replied indignantly. The goddess 

snickered. “Why do you mock me with my decisions of how my universe was brought about? 

Who do you think you are to condescend me in this tumultuous gift I gave this universe” 

“I am the one who created the darkness. I am in fact darkness itself. Have you not heard 

of your Elder God, Tiamat?” she replied sarcastically. 



Alpha became nervous as he glanced around to all of the benevolent faces. “Apologies, 

Dark One,” he said taking to his knee in respect. He glanced up at her nervously for fear she may 

strike him down with her wrath. “How do I fix this chaos I have implemented upon myself?” 

The insidious smile she gave him chilled him to his core. “There is but one solution to the 

universe you have created for yourself. Since so much power exists in the light and is throwing 

the cosmos into discord, you must choose an adversary to oppose you.” 

“What do you mean an adversary?” Alpha, confused by her instructions, rose to his feet 

and approached the council. 

“The natural order and balance of the cosmos is out of sorts. An adversary would balance 

the energies of your universe; your energies being that of light and your adversary’s being that of 

darkness. Do not confuse the two as negative oppositions, but positive. The dark and light are 

drawn to one another and complete a cycle of energy. Right now, the energy of the universe is 

one sided and is the root cause for the disruption of your universe.” The council all nodded in 

agreement with Tiamat. 

“I still do not quite understand what you mean for me to do,” Alpha replied. 

“One of your creations must adhere to the darkness and be your counter energy,” Tiamat 

replied. “And you call yourself all knowing.” She chuckled while she toyed with him. 

“I must sacrifice one of my own to bring about the balance of the energies,” Alpha stated 

letting the information sink in. Tiamat nodded. “Does it matter who?” he asked. 

“It must be one whose power is in close proximity to your own,” she replied. 

Alpha sighed heavily as he drank in everything she had told him. “I thank you all for 

joining council with me. I now know my answer and must implement it immediately.” The 

council nodded their approval of his disclosing statement and faded back to the universes they 

held power over. Alpha returned to the summit and was greeted by Omega at the gates. 

“I was wondering where you were.” She smiled at him and wrapped her arms around his 

neck kissing him softly on the lips. 

“I wasn’t far,” he replied. “Gather the children, darling. We need to sit down and have a 

talk with them. Omega wrinkled her forehead in confusion, but nodded acknowledging she 

would. She assembled court with a mandatory proclamation that all angels must be present. The 

angels gathered around waiting to see what news was being brought to them. Alpha appeared 

before them, looking each and every one in the eye. 

“Our universe is in trouble children. By creating each of you, I have thrown the natural 

balance and order of the cosmos out of place. I never imagined my power would be so great to 

do this. I existed in the dark and brought about too much light. Now I come before you to ask of 

you a simple request. Only the strongest and most powerful of you are up for the challenge.” He 

glanced around at all of his trophies of power. "Which one of you would wish to oppose me?" 

 The court remained quiet; not a single angel dared to oppose their master, whom they 

loved with their whole heart. "I need one of you to love me so much more than the others that 

you would give up your place here in the summit and become my adversary. This does not mean 

you hate me; it just means we oppose one another with Light and Darkness to balance harmony." 

Still, not a single angel spoke up to take the test. Alpha became angry and impatient from the 

silence. "If one of you does not choose to do this yourself, I will command one of you to! I can 

call forth those of you I created with powers none other have!" The angels glanced nervously to 

one another. They did not want to give up their place in the summit nor become the adversary of 

their father. 



A melodic voice rang out through the court; it was a voice with such power that it 

brought tears to the eyes of the angels just from its sound. "My love, do not frighten the 

children." They immediately all felt safer and out of danger of the threat Alpha had just made. 

 "None of them will accept my request. What am I to do?" Alpha was perplexed and sat 

down on his throne. Omega sauntered up to him and touched his face. 

She peered deep into his eyes, "You know I love you more than any of our children love 

you, right?" 

 "Of course, I know you do," he smiled back at her and touched her face back. A tear slid 

down her face, and it took him a moment to realize why..."No! I will not allow it!" 

 "I am the only one who loves you more than any other present in the court which was 

your request. I will never hate you was another of the agreement. Why not me? Yin and Yang 

energies should be the Light and Dark of the Universe." 

 Alpha thought back to Tiamat and her words to him. She had sealed Omega’s fate before 

him and he had not even acknowledged it. Of course the only power that would equal his would 

be his bride. He sighed heavily, but he knew this sacrifice was needed if he wanted to keep his 

authority and power over the universe. Without it, he would not rise to power like the others. 

"You are to take a few angels with you for protection." 

 "I cannot take our creations from their home. They must choose on their own to leave the 

light and fall into darkness," she said as she walked to the Gate of the Summit. "Who shall go 

with me?" she asked looking to all of their faces. She could understand the torn look they had. 

None of them wanted to go and didn't want her to go either. It was heart breaking for her. These 

were her lovely children and she wished they would all go with her. "Do not feel guilty if none 

of you wish to go with me. I understand." 

 She turned to walk away when one of the angels burst forth in front of them. "I will go 

with you, my Omega, my mother. Father may have been the beginning, but you will be the end." 

She didn't even have to turn around to know whose voice it was. "Samael, my son, do any others 

follow you?" Samael turned and stared at his brothers and sisters. "Who shall follow?" Many 

stood still and glanced between themselves, and then another angel stepped forth. "I will join you 

my brother." It was Azazel. 

 Once Azazel had stepped forth, it was easier and easier with the angels’ choices until 

they were at half-and-half. "One thing you must realize, my children, is that this decision is 

permanent. You will be stripped of the light within your heart; the very light that binds you to the 

summit. I will always love you all, but you may never return to your home again," Alpha said 

with a lump in his throat. "I hope your love for me never dies, and you never forget the real 

reason as to why you aren't here any longer. You all chose to leave. I did not make any of you do 

it. Therefore, you will be known as the Fallen Ones. You will keep your grace, but you will be 

forever changed." 

 Each of the angels that chose to fall nodded to their Creator, their father, and they all 

jumped from the summit. They barreled straight toward the human world without lifting their 

wings once. The closer they came to earth without opening their wings, the less light they held in 

the hearts. Their wings began to burn and blacken as they fell and sped toward Earth. They 

watched as their lustrous skin began to lose its sparkle. The Technicolor reality they were 

accustomed to began to erode from their sight. They looked no different from those of the human 

world with their luminescent skin gone. The wonderful, silvery, blue eyes they had began to 

blacken over to look like the sea during a storm. Their blonde hair turned to a dirty brown like a 



chestnut stallion. They were no longer the beautiful, graceful creatures they had once been, but 

they were still beautiful nonetheless. 

 Omega was the last to take the plunge. She looked to her co-creator and smiled, "Let us 

hope it is not you who forgets to love us." She turned from him, opened her arms, and free-fell 

through the blackness.  Being a goddess, and not one of the celestial creations, she did not lose 

her grace nor her light. She did, however, bury the light deep within herself. Since they were no 

longer the Alpha and Omega, no longer arm in arm with each other, she decided to take a 

different name that better suited her new self. Just as her fallen children looked, she too 

experienced a change of features except her hair turned a shade so black, it put the darkness of 

night to shame. Her eyes looked like the night sky, and her skin was the creamiest shade of 

white. She decided her name would be Lilith, the Dark Mother. When she landed in the midst of 

the scattered fallen ones, they all gathered around her. 

 "My children, you will never be forgotten nor unloved, but you will never be the same 

again. It saddens me to see you in the shape that you are, and now, I wished I had not asked any 

of you to come with me. You will never be as you once were, full of light and iridescent beauty.  

As your Creator, I am ashamed to see that I have caused this irreversible change to you. As your 

mother, I am heart-broken that I could ask such a thing of you to come with me, even if you fell 

by choice. Make yourself available to the humans as though you were still in the summit. For the 

time being, I will be alone." 

 She turned and made her way towards the Garden of Eden while all of her children stood 

with tears in their eyes. It seemed as if no one was happy over the plunge. They all separated and 

went to their normal human assignments to watch over them. The mother stayed in the Garden of 

Eden, the closest thing she had to her celestial home. She spent a lot of time with Adam. He 

reminded her of the happier times she had when she was in the summit with her Alpha. Adam 

saw how sad she had become and it broke his own heart. He began to pay closer attention to her 

to cheer her up, ignoring his other Creator. This made Alpha bitter and jealous. How could she 

steal what he helped create as well? It enraged him. So, when night fell, he slipped down to the 

Garden of Eden, removed Adam’s memory of the mother, and placed it within the Tree of 

Knowledge. 

Adam awoke to Alpha giving him a new rule to live by. 

“My dearest son, I have watched you sleep and have grown fond of your presence among 

my favored animals. I have created for you whatever your heart desires to eat and drink. 

However, the tree that grows beside the Tree of Life is forbidden to touch.” Adam looked to the 

tree Alpha referenced. “This is the Tree of Knowledge,” Alpha told him. “Fear nothing in this 

Garden, but I do bid you a plea. Whomever enters this Garden, if they do not shine like your 

guardians, do not speak to them. They will deceive you in any way they can think of. They may 

come in the form of your guardians or they may come in form of a beautiful woman, but they 

bear false love for you. Do you understand?” Adam nodded his head. “Good, now sleep my son.” 

 When Lilith entered the Garden the next morning, Adam was scared of her. “Why do 

you shy away from me my son?” Lilith asked. 

  

“I have but one creator, and you are not him. Who are you?" he asked stepping away 

timidly. 

 "I have only been gone one night, and you do not remember who your mother is?" Lilith 

asked pained. 



 "As I said before, I have no mother, only my father, Alpha," replied Adam. "He said 

someone might come and stake claim as one of my guardians.” 

 Lilith's eyes clouded over, and she glared at Adam. "You do not remember me at all!” 

she hissed. 

 "I would never forget such a beautiful face, even if you are evil," Adam said stepping 

back with a fearful tremble. “Please, leave me be.” 

 Lilith balled her fists and screamed, "ALPHA!" Adam retreated and ran to safety. The 

Fallen Ones gathered on the outside of the Garden where they could see and hear everything. 

Alpha descended in a white, luminescent light with his warrior angels at his flank. 

"My love, Omega, how are you my dear?" he asked snidely. 

 "Why does our creation remember me naught!? What have you done!?" she hissed so 

loud the earth shook. 

 "I removed his memories of you. You spent so much time with him in the Garden, he 

was beginning to love you more than me," he replied. 

 "You jealous Cretan!" she screamed. "This was all your idea! You decided to create an 

adversary and the only one able to do it was your wife. This was your fault! If you had visited 

your creations instead of hiding behind your guarded gates, they may have loved you as an equal, 

but it takes more than just creation to show love!" Lilith paced back and forth in anger. She 

glared at her Lover, her forlorn Husband. "You wanted an adversary? Well, now my Love, you 

have one! The Earth is MY domain. You can fill it with as many human souls as you wish, but 

they must be born and not made. It takes both of us to create a human from nothing, and I refuse 

to help you. This planet will be under my rule. If you try to invade my domain, there will be a 

war that I'm sure you do not want your children involved in." 

 "They made their decision when they joined you, my dear!" Alpha shouted in retort. 

 "This is the only common ground we shall have to meet as it is the direct gateway to the 

summit. I have seen what the future holds for Adam. You removed me from his mind, therefore, 

he will become extremely unhappy and yearning for companionship. Since you do not contain 

the power we do together, you will have to create his mate, Eve, from his rib, sealing me in their 

offspring. Once they leave this precious Garden, it will be removed from its position and 

hidden." She scowled at him. 

 "That's not fair at all, my Love, for you to know its new location but not me," Alpha 

replied coldly. 

 "Neither of us will know the new location. I will choose a family lineage that will hold 

the secret of the Garden. They will keep the location secret to whatever extent they see fit. This 

family will be called Guardians. Every 1,000 years you may send an angel to search for the 

hidden location. To gain the knowledge from the family, your angel may take measures deemed 

fit. However, slaying of the family is out of the question. Just to make sure no angel steps out of 

bounds on the journey their FATHER sends them on, I will send one of my Fallen Ones as well, 

to oversee the family's safety." Lilith finished staring at the Alpha. 

 "And if my angels are able to get it out of the human, what does that mean?" Alpha 

asked. 

 "The Garden becomes your Garden. However, if the human tells my Fallen Ones first 

then we will have limitless access to the summit fallen or not." 

 "Deal! So what is it that our creations do to anger me that it would cause them to be 

banished from the Garden?" he chuckled. 



 "They eat from the Tree of Knowledge where you have hidden my memory," she stated 

pragmatically. 

 He quit chuckling. "They will never remember they had a mother. I will always see to it 

that humanity forgets you and sweeps you under the Earth!" he sneered. 

 "We shall see, Alpha," she said bowing and leaving the Garden. The light disappeared as 

well as Alpha and his warriors. The fallen angels gathered around their mother. She still had 

tears that dripped from her eyes. Everywhere a tear dropped, a weeping willow sprang from the 

ground. The tears rolled into a puddle and the earth trembled as a trench formed. Her tears filled 

the trench creating a lake. 

 "I thought he said he would always love us?" Samael stepped forth asking. "Why did he 

stand there and mock our fall? It was he who asked us to join you, mother. Did he ever love us to 

begin with? He never fought for any of us that stepped forth to stay! Was his love never there!? 

Or was it just you, mother, loving us enough for both of you?" Samael slipped to his knees in 

despair and tears. The other fallen ones all took to their knees as well in tears. The blatant truth 

coursing through their veins; they would be Godless, they would be without a father that loved 

them, they would be bastards that he would make sure never saw the light again. 

 "My son, I shall never know if his love was ever sincere to any of you or even me," she 

said as one final tear slid from her eyes. This one, however, did not grow a weeping willow in its 

spot. It grew a mountain. The mountain rose in leaps and bounds. At the base was a cave 

entrance, and she motioned all of her children to follow her. The cave led to a stairway that 

descended into dank darkness. The further they walked, the darker it became. She stopped and 

snapped her fingers. A light arose in the darkness, and they found their own summit on Earth. 

They called it the glade. 

 Unlike the hellfire and brimstone stories that had been told generation after generation, 

the Adversary did not live in what most people refer to as "Hell." Why would someone so loving 

want to live in darkness when it had already seized her heart? She succeeded in becoming the 

Adversary of Alpha through darkness, but darkness attained from his actions not her actions. He 

caused her heart to seize up to prevent it from loving anything else ever again. 

 The Fallen Ones seemed to enjoy the glade more than they had their home in the stars. 

Most of them had been archangels and a few sentinels from the other hierarchies, so they didn't 

get to stay in the summit. They had their daily assignments to see to, spending less and less time 

in the summit. 

  

"My children, please gather around," she called out to all of her followers. "There will be 

times when you feel yourself slip into darkness." She looked them all dead in their eyes. "This 

will not be your fault, but mine alone. I asked you to fall, to lose your light, and I am the one to 

carry that burden. The one thing I ask of you is to not let this darkness consume you entirely. I 

may handle the darkness within my heart, however, you are not as strong as me. If you let it seep 

into your heart, you will not return from it so easily." 

 "We will never succumb to the envy and greed that our father has," Azazel stated as she 

lowered her head. 

 "That is good to hear, my dear, sweet Azazel, just heed my warning. Your father may 

have given you the titles of the Fallen Ones, but that is not what He intends to really call you. In 

my eyes, you are Wanderers, here to explore the darkness and to seek the light. In His eyes, you 

will become demons, vile creatures that He will convince humanity are against them and not out 

to help them. You will be viewed as wicked, dark, and evil because of your choice to follow 



orders. Through the years you will learn and gain a vast knowledge about the difference between 

the darkness and the light, and I hope they change your outlook on our situation. This is a 

blessing not a curse." 

 "Are there any rules you are to lay down, Dark Mother?" Samael asked peering up to his 

sole ruler. 

 "Yes. You are to never harm a human. If word gets back to me that you have, I will strip 

you of your grace, and you will roam the earth as one. In the future, one of your brothers will be 

sent to walk the life of a mortal man. We are to help his cause for he is deceiving the father and 

trying to bring the mother back into the light. Afterwards, even though he will ascend and be 

punished, Lucifer will join our ranks." 

 A hushed murmur filled the ranks of the Wanderers. "Are you sure, mother? He is 

Second in Command of the Archangels. Why would he turn on Alpha?" Samael asks. 

 "For one he is outraged over the situation; for two, Metatron would not accept the task. 

Your brothers and sisters have not forgotten you, and they are really angry with Alpha. They will 

do whatever it takes to save your grace and return your light." Lilith responds. 

 "Mother, how do you know this?" an angel asked walking from the back to the front. 

Most of the angels had been silent throughout the whole speech with the exception of Samael 

and Azazel, whom were first and second in command. 

 "You already know the answer to that, Incaendiel, as you already know how the future 

looks with either the failure or success of your brother, Lucifer." She walked to Incaendiel and 

brushed her hand along his jawline. "And with Sophie." 
 


