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Preface


   

   

   

   

   

Before planet Earth was populated by the human race, two Angel tribes coexisted in Heaven residing in a place called the Garden of Eden. These Angel tribes were responsible for keeping balance on the planet, and would inhabit the souls in their human vessels. Their Creators, God or Father, and Gaia or Mother, decided to build this planet “terrarium,” allowing their newest creations to be granted free will and experience self-awareness. This was their expression of pure love and a way to create eternal families. 


   The two Creators decided not to interfere with their baby souls’ human experience unless each soul prayed for their aid. They would choose six of their trusted and oldest angels to guard over the human race on Earth. These souls were incubated within the Garden of Eden waiting for a turn to be sent to Earth to exist within a human. These baby souls would be joined with a human body at birth. They would experience life on Earth, and once their human body died, they would return to the Garden of Eden and be granted levels of Godhood based on their actions on Earth. 


   The two chosen Angel tribes had specific callings, or duties. The Creators forbid a member of one tribe to mate or create a life with a member of the other. Angels were also forbidden to mate with the humans. They were to guard the human experience, not influence it. 


   Earth had been created in seven days and was ready for human inhabitants. Angel Adam was guardian over free will and choice. His wife, Lillith, lorded over magic. Together, they were responsible for all plant life, insects, and reptiles on Earth. 


   Angel Samael was married to three wives and was guardian over water, wind, fire, and stone. Mystika, his youngest wife, was responsible for the animals. Willow, his second wife, reigned over sea creatures. Pauline, his third wife, was guardian over birds. Samael and his wives were made from smoke and fire and they were purple. Their offspring and descendents would become known as the “Jinn.”  


   Adam and Lillith had two children, twins, a boy named Abel, who was loyal and eager to assist with the human experience, and girl named Serena, who was challenging and naïve. They were made from light and they were iridescent. Serena was seduced by Samael and became pregnant with their child. Samael felt mortified, and hastily rejected her and refused their child.


   Serena, devastated and heartbroken, ran from Samael and threw herself off the ledge of the Garden of Eden and fell into a lava mountain on Earth. Mystika had overheard Samael’s rebuke of Serena and had gone to Lillith demanding that she correct her daughter before the Creators found out about the affair. Overcome with grief, Lillith cursed Samael and his tribe. If Samael did not leave the Garden of Eden as her prisoner that she would curse his offspring and they would not be able to maintain balance in Heaven or on Earth. She promised a war until all of Samael’s children were killed. She asked for his life in turn for the one he had taken from her.


   Samael spoke to his wives and told them of his treacherous affair with Serena. Devastated and betrayed, they agreed to let Samael leave with Lillith protect their family line from her curse. 


   Mystika and Samael had two children, a daughter named Tati and a son named Dru. Tati was barely walking when Dru was born. 


   Samael and Willow had twin sons—Sayne and Phillip. Samael chose Phillip as the new tribal leader and put all his power into his oldest son. Phillip was humble, kind, and good. He loved the Creators and respected the natural order of Heaven and Earth. He knew Phillip would successfully guide his tribe and keep the sacred balance over water, wind, and fire.


   Sayne was a proud and selfish Angel, jealous of his father’s choice. He became angry, demanding that he be given the power over stone. Not wanting him to turn against his brother, Samael granted this demand and then turned Sayne into a stone angel. This would prevent him from causing an uprising against Phillip in Heaven. Sayne became bitter and left the Garden to live in solitude.


   Pauline and Samael had two daughters, Dejalyn and Francie, and two sons, Jon and Adon. They were all little Angels, and too young for any responsibilities.


   After settling his personal matters Samael returned to Lillith and the two tribal leaders called a truce. Lillith took Samael, her prisoner as agreed, and together they left the Garden, forfeiting their Angel wings as they chose to cut them from their bodies in shame. They did not forfeit their Angel abilities however, and both still carried the Angel essence. Lillith took Samael to Earth so that she could get her revenge. Lillith chose an isolated place on Earth where there were no human inhabitants. It was a lush and fertile forest near a large waterfall that fell into the ocean. She put a binding spell on Samael keeping him in the world and not allowing him to ever leave until the Creator’s return, and then turned him into a seed, locking him inside the pod and trapping him in darkness. 


   “Sit in the dark where you have put my daughter and grandchild, selfish fool,” she cursed, placing him in a pocket within the dress she wore. She then manipulated the vines and foliage into her Earth home. She constructed a beautiful, flowering, and fragrant hidden encampment and then created a scrying pool from which she could oversee her earthly responsibilities. After feeling content with her new home she cried herself to sleep over the loss of her only Angel daughter.


   Lillith was so consumed with emotion she never even stopped to say goodbye to her son Abel, or her husband, Adam. Hatred for Samael had taken over her heart and all she felt was contempt for the seed she held in her pocket. She would punish him for what he did to her daughter; she would make his existence a living torture. 
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   Abel had been away on an errand for his father when he felt his twin die, causing him to crash to Earth from mid-flight. He raced to the cliff where Serena had jumped, dividing Heaven and Earth. When he arrived he found the three wives of Samael grieving.


   “What happened? My sister. I felt her death!” he cried out in anguish. Willow responded gently, taking Abel by the arm and pulling him to an embrace.


   Willow answered Abel. “Serena found Lillith and Samael together engaged in a forbidden affair my sweet. In her horror and disappointment she committed suicide jumping from this cliff and landing in the lava below.” She lied, not wanting Abel to know the truth, fearing retaliation. 


   Willow then explained, “Out of fear and shame Samael and Lillith cut their wings and left the Garden together and went to Earth to hide their affair from the Creators. They asked that we never speak of it after this day, saying that they want to face the Creators themselves and speak their truth.” 


   Willow told Abel that Phillip was now their leader and that Sayne had in turn left the Garden. With a heavy heart Abel hugged the three wives and then went looking for his father. “Father. I am sorry to disturb your work, but we need to speak and it is urgent.” 


   Adam, seeing the concerned look in his eyes, responded, “Tell me son, what is wrong, where are your mother and Serena?”


   “Father I have some grave news. Please Father, I need you to stay calm.” Abel repeated the story he had been told. Shocked and horrified, Adam fell to his knees.


   “This is terrible news,” he cried. “She left without saying a word.” Adam then tried to comfort his distraught son, gently rubbing his back in support.


   “I will not keep their secret from the Creators,” Adam exclaimed. “They have no right to ask this of us—of me. How dare your mother think that she can leave me alone for another Angel, disrespect and disobey the rules set up by the Creators for this very reason! She knows the importance of our role with the human plan. Why would she just throw all integrity and respect to the wind and expect me to be silent about this? She has lost all perspective.” 


   Adam embraced his son, who began to cry. “Father, Serena is gone from us forever. We will never see her again, my heart is broken, Father.”


   Adam consoled his son. “Abel, I will seek the Creators and plea on her behalf. I will seek to correct their act.”


   “Thank you Father. She is a good angel, and she was in terrible pain.”


   “Son, I will go now. Please son, do not do anything until I return.”


   “I will never speak to her again,” Abel said of his mother, Lillith. “She is nothing to me now.” 


   Adam sat for a moment in shock, and then also got up and sought the Creators for counsel. 


   The Creators knew of the story, as they knew all things about those they had made. They comforted Adam with knowledge that his daughter would be held in a sacred place until their return to Earth, where all that was done in secret would be revealed. They then granted Adam another wife, allowing him to make a female from one of his ribs. She was to be called Eve. 


   Adam returned to the Garden of Eden where he called a council meeting with Abel and the three wives of Samael. He then swore all the other Angels, including Abel, to secrecy. No one was to tell Eve about Lillith, and Samael’s betrayals, or of Serena’s death. Eve and the younger Angel children would not be afflicted with the past nor would they be allowed to influence the future with information that could cause them to take sides and threaten the human world. 
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   Adam was a tall, strong, and broad Angel with brown hair and brown eyes. However, his blonde hair and blue-eyed petite Eve looked just like a human and did not have wings. She had milky-white skin, as she came from the white bone within his side. Adam found that his new wife was very unhappy that she could not produce Angel offspring in the Garden of Eden because she was made from his own frame. But she wanted children of her own. 


   “Adam,” she begged, “leave the Garden with me and let us go to Earth. I hope that if I can became one and gain trust within the human tribes that they would bless me to be a vessel for their light souls. Or maybe we can adopt or I could be a nursemaid and assist in raising the human children. I do not want to be in the Garden as a barren woman, it makes me feel like I have no purpose other than to be your wife.” 


   Adam felt wounded that he was not enough for her, that being his wife didn’t complete her, but he loved her and wanted her to be happy. Angels could mate within their own tribe and apparently within another. Humans could inbreed within their families, but it was forbidden. Those who inbred would become sterile and die out. Only humans who sought to breed outside of their tribal family lines would thrive. 


   Adam put his personal feelings aside and reluctantly agreed to take Eve and leave the Garden in Heaven so that she might be near human children on Earth. Adam would forfeit his own wings and position as the guardian of free will over the humans to appease his wife. Adam went to speak to his son Abel of their plans.


   “Son, I am taking Eve to Earth to live amongst the humans.” He then took Abel by both hands and touched foreheads with his son, thereby transferring his abilities into his son.


   “Abel, you are now Guardian over the free will of humanity. I have taught you and you have worked alongside me, and I know that you will complete these tasks with honor and grace.”


   Abel responded emotionally. “Father I do not understand why, but I will not argue and will respect your wishes and step into this role, I promise you Father, I will not let you down, or neglect my duties.”


   “My son, because Lillith still holds her power she alone is responsible for all plant life, insects, and reptiles. You will not need to oversee her, or interfere with her on Earth,” Adam explained. Abel vowed never to speak to his mother again. He would forgive her trespasses on his family, but he never wanted to see her face again.
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   God and Gaia, the Creators, sat in their universal chambers watching over the many planets and life forms they had created. They had seen the entire series of events unfold, and continue to evolve. They decided that since Serena chose to fall from Heaven and destroy herself that her being needed a place to rest until the last soul had experienced life in the human body. The Creators, who needed balance for the fallen ones, then created this place out of love and grace. This place would become known as “Hell or Underworld,” and it would hold all those who chose not to live and take their own lives, or who died from their own choices. 


   

   



 

 

    

   CHAPTER 1




The Tree of Life


   

   

   

   

   

Lillith hated Samael for the death of her only female daughter, Serena, and once on Earth she had decided to plant his essence in the soil, in that seed where she had trapped him. She had planned to grow him as a large tree where he could not roam except for where his roots could reach. 


   “Samael, I have decided that your punishment will be to live as a tree within my garden on Earth. You will grow until the Creators come back and then I will release you to answer for what you did to my seed. You will be called the Tree of Life, since you took a life from me.”


   The seed trembled in her hand. Even in this state, Samael was able to share his thoughts telepathically with Lillith. Samael tried to plead with her, but she interrupted him. “Do not speak to me old one. Or I may consider putting you in the lava mountain where Serena fell, and take your life all together.” Lillith cleared a space and dug into the soil accidently cutting her finger on a jagged rock in the ground. Ten drops of her essence fell on the seed as she placed it in the ground and covered it. 


   Samael pulled the essence within the seed and held each droplet absorbing Lillith’s essence. Lillith watched, as the tree grew large and tall, and in horror as it began to produce ten tiny cocoons, each with a heartbeat. Samael had begun to create life on the branches of the limbs of the tree. 


   “What are you doing? No!” Lillith shrieked.


   “Angel Queen, I have given you ten more lives for the one I took as a peace offering to heal your broken heart,” Samael said. He now loomed into the sky as an enormous willow tree that shaded most of her garden home. 


   Lillith, in a fit of rage, screamed at the tree. “If these ten offspring live, they will contaminate the human plan!” 


   Samael could see her rage and tried to explain. “Lillith they will have human bodies; they will live as humans. We can keep them here with us, and they will die of old age as the humans do?”


   “No you fool, they will not,” she argued. “They have my essence and yours. They will be Angels in human bodies. We must not let them find other humans or they will put our essence into the human population. What have I done? You fool. You old and thoughtless fool.”


   Lillith stormed off leaving Samael with the thought of his grievous error. However, he did not see it the way she did. He felt that these children would soften her heart, and that she would not have to live alone in her garden. He also did not have all the information, nor did he think far enough ahead to see that this in fact was the worst thing he could have done to Lillith, and to the innocent human races for who the planet was created. 


   Lillith was mortified; these ten seedlings would drain her of her power and magic. She would be left as an aging Angel and no longer be able to wield magic. Angels were not souls; they did not live forever. Once her life ended she would recycle back into Earth, powerless. 


   Not wanting Samael to know her secret she returned to the tree and accepted his offer of peace and began plotting against the ten lives he had given her. She could not hurt them while attached to his tree limbs, but once they were hatched she would kill the offspring, regaining her power and ability to live as an Angel on Earth and complete her duties as guardian.


   Unless their heads were removed, an Angel could live to be 10,000 years or longer. Lillith was already close to 7,000 years old. One year of life in Angel years was 1,000 human years on Earth.


   “Samael, we cannot let these children find other humans,” she explained. “This will contaminate their blood lines and go against the pure plan of humanity. We have already done more than is allowed within the Creator’s plan. We cannot upset this any further. I will teach them how to use their abilities and care for all life on Earth. I will raise them as they are my own and keep a close eye on them so that they cannot cause harm to the humans,” she said, lying about her true intentions.


   She watched as Samael continued to grow human babies in each cocoon. He hoped she would forgive and release his form from this tree and allow him to return to his tribe in Heaven. He did not know that each tiny heart that beat made hers blacker by the second.


   “I will not die as a puny, helpless, powerless Angel,” she thought. 
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   Adam and Eve had begun their life on Earth. Eve had spent many days and hours looking for any sign of human life and had not found human tribes. She wondered why Adam had taken them so far from where the humans had made their home. 


   “Eve, when we came here I gave my abilities to Abel. I can’t sense where the humans are.”


   “I’m lonely Adam. I need human interaction, to see children playing. This isn’t living; this is dying. I do not believe you Adam. You are afraid that I will leave you for a human man and disrupt this precious plan, but what about me, how I feel? I was made as your wife, with no regard for my own heart.” 


   Adam retorted with a stern and harsh tone. “Eve, the Creators allowed for you to exist and I made you to love you. You would not even have form had I not asked for another wife. Do not think that I seek to keep you prisoner, but you cannot mate with a human man, that will not be tolerated.” 


   “Adam, I apologize. I was out of line. Please forgive me. I am still learning how to deal with this life. I wanted children, my love, I am hurting that I have none. I am going for a walk Adam.”


   Adam kissed her cheek, “I love you Eve.”


   “I love you too, Adam.”


   Eve walked to the shore and got in the boat Adam had made to fish in the ocean. She was afraid of water, but she had not looked for humans across the inlet where there was visible land. As she rowed she prayed to the Creators. 


   When she reached land, Eve wandered until she came upon a large beautiful tree so large it touched the sky. She was in awe of this tree, which did not fit into the natural landscape of that terrain. She sat under its dangling branches and thought, how odd, that this tree bears fruit that beats as if it carries life in each pod. She then shrugged it off and began to pray, asking that she be given the chance to be a mother. It was all she ever dreamed about and hoped for in this life. She asked that she be healed of her infertility and be blessed with children, or that she be made pure human so she could mate and reproduce. She then thanked the Creators for her life and for her loving and perfect husband, Adam. Eve lay under the majestic tree and looked up to the sky. She watched the clouds and drifted off to sleep. She awoke feeling the presence of someone. She opened her eyes and saw a beautiful, tall woman with red long braided hair, and deep emerald green eyes. She looked strange, had marks on her skin, and wore metal on her wrists, ankles, around her neck and in her ears. 


   Startled and intimidated, Eve scampered up the tree. Eve felt a dark and terrifying evil in this woman. Because she was touching his treebark, Samael felt her fear and used a branch to pick her up and gently cradle her, protecting her from Lillith who stood below laughing at the timid and shy little female who had wandered into her lair. Lillith was very curious about how this young human female came into existence. 


   “Who are you girl? What human tribe has white hair and blue eyes? I have no knowledge of a human with your traits? What is your purpose here? Why do you not have others with you? Why are you alone? Look at you. You are frail and could be killed. Have you run away, girl? Why would the Creators make you and place you where I could easily take you as a slave?” Lillith chuckled as she saw the fear ooze from the weak human and thought the Angels have already failed at guarding this Planet. 


   It is mine for the taking. Lillith then called up to the female and again demanded the frail girl answer her questions.


   “You have wandered into my lair. I demand to know why.” 


   “I am called Eve, the wife of one named Adam, was made from his rib. We live across the sea. I am looking for other humans. We are alone, and I am lonely. I wandered here and was mesmerized by the enormous tree that bore fruit with heartbeats.”


   Lillith sighed, and she felt compassion for Eve. Lillith loved Adam and had been his wife before the fall of Serena. I cannot harm the new wife of my ex-husband, she thought. What a boring existence I have here with this oh so majestic adulterous tree Samael. She then spoke. 


   “Samael, put her down and I promise to never hurt this human woman.”


   Eve was startled as she did not know trees could speak to humans. The tree responded by placing her on the ground. Lillith had telepathically made an oath with Samael sealed with a piece of her hair, which she tied to a branch of his tree. Samael put Eve gently back down to the ground at her feet. 


   Eve was anxious to get back to Adam and tell him about Lillith and the kind tree named Samael that understood humans.


   “I must go and get my husband he will be happy that we have neighbors. Are there others like you? What is your name?”


   Lillith tried to keep Eve longer so she could grow an apple from a branch off Samael and offer it to Eve. If Eve ate the apple she would forget she had met the two and how to find her way to their lair again.


   “Eve, I am Lillith and this is my tree called Samael. Why do you not have any children with you? Do you have any offspring with Adam?”


   Eve began to cry. “I cannot bear children because I was made from Adam’s own frame. The Creators do not allow for us to grow life inside me since we share the same construct.” 


   Samael, without Lillith’s knowledge, quickly placed ten seeds within the apple Lillith was forming, giving it part of his essence’s life into each seed. He hoped Eve would swallow them, knowing that if she did Eve and Adam would be able to create ten children with human features. 


   Samael’s essences’ also ensured that Eve could only give birth to males. Eve’s ten male offspring could then become potential companions with the ten female offspring growing in Samael’s pods. Samael hoped that the two Angel tribes would join and merge through the union of his pods and Eve’s children, offsetting the terrible act he had committed against the Creators and their light-skinned Angel tribe. 


   Lillith offered the apple to Eve, who immediately ate the whole thing.


   “I was starving. Thank you for the fruit.” She then bid Lillith and the gentle tree called Samael goodbye.


   “You are most welcome, girl. It was a pleasure to meet you; there is only me and the tree here. Bring your husband to us and we will share a meal.”


   Eve turned and walked back into the forest, immediately losing all memory of the entire encounter. She went back across the inlet to Adam who was sleeping and woke him from his slumber with a kiss.


   “Let us pretend we can make a child Adam. Let us give the love we have for each other.” She tenderly took her finger and traced his face. “I am happy Adam. Let me show you.” 


   They made love and one of the seeds she swallowed dropped into her womb and she became pregnant with their first son. Adam did not know where his wife had gone that day, only that she came back with the ability to give birth to sons. He did not question who, what, when, why, or how. 
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   Samael grew excited about the ten pods growing on his branches. Each pod would produce a female. Within his massive branches he created ten large rooms for each daughter. 


   Lillith watched as Samael created a home within his branches for the life he was growing. She realized it would be hard to kill the offspring if they lived protected in the tree.


   Lillith called to Samael. “Why up there Samael? I want them down here with me. I can make them space on the jungle floor.”


   Samael, distracted with his grand plan, announced his blessing upon Eve within the seeds. Lillith could not believe his audacity. 


   “It will be considered a forbidden abomination if they were to reproduce having their own daughters and sons. They will put the Angel essence in offspring that could contaminate the humans if they blend within the human existence and upset the order and balance in Earth,” she said.


   Lillith then put a spell on Samael so that he would no longer have a voice and could not speak to her telepathically. She also put a spell on Samael that the daughters and sons born would not be counted or documented in the Book of Life, and, that upon their death, they would be recycled back into Earth and their souls’ Angel essence would rejoin Samael’s trapped in the tree and keep it alive and constantly growing until the Creators harvested all creations and Earth no longer harbored humans. 


   Lillith was determined to keep him and the ten daughters and Eve’s ten sons hidden within the Earth terrarium for all eternity. 


   In Heaven, the Creators wept for their fallen Angel Lillith as they watched her scheme on the lives of innocent souls. They loved Lillith dearly, but she had become blinded in grief and hate and thought she was stronger than she was. The daughters and sons would be counted in the book of life. It was not for Lillith or Samael to create life and determine its fate; that was the domain of the Creators. This would definitely change the original plan for the planet. 


   Eve soon began to feel life grow inside her and she informed Adam that she carried a son; she felt his gender. Adam was so ecstatic to see his wife so happy and felt blessed that they would be allowed to parent the human children on this planet. Ten months later Eve told him it was time. 


   “Water has fallen from my body and I feel the push of the infant wanting to be born.” Adam hurried to his wife and carried her to the large dwelling he had constructed for their family. It was located near a large beautiful cliff that overlooked the ocean where he and his family could watch the sun rise and set. There, he could build his tribe and live for the remainder of his days with her and their family on Earth. Adam was overjoyed when this first human son took a breath; he thanked the Creators for this blessing kissed his beautiful strong wife on the forehead and placed their son in her arms.


   “You did it my little wife; you made this happen. You gave us a child like you always wanted.” 


   Eve kissed him back. “Thank the Creators for allowing me to be a vessel for this soul on Earth.” 


   They named their black hair, brown-eyed son Cain after the sweet sugar cane that Eve loved to eat while pregnant. 


   Adam kissed his chubby screaming son on the forehead. “I can’t believe your tiny body birthed that. He is the size of a baby bear my love! How did he not break you in two?” he teased. “Listen to him, are you sure you wanted this? We will never sleep again if he carries on like this.”


   Eve pushed him on the arm. “You leave my little prince alone. He is perfect.” 
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   At the exact moment across the sea inlet in the Tree of Life the first cocoon burst open and the cry of an infant rang out into the air. Lillith heard the cries and found Samael rocking a tiny little red-haired, green-eyed baby girl in a cradle of leaves. She laughed when she saw the child, as it had her color eyes and hair. “Little thief,” she said, as she had felt part of her magic leave her.


   “At least she has my looks and not your ugly face,” she teased as she watched Samael soothe the baby and knew that he would protect this child at all cost. She cursed him under her breath. “Samael you will spoil her, stop and let her sleep,” she said, and climbed into the tree. She asked Samael, “What should I name my firstborn human daughter? He handed her the tiny human. Lillith looked at the little creature and scoffed, “What a weak and fragile thing this is. What shall I name the little monster that has stolen my looks?” She thought on it for a minute or so. “Jessica,” she announced. “Her name will be Jessica.”


   Samael smiled inside the enormous tree. Good, he thought. One life closer to undoing the damage I caused this pitiful bitter female. He watched her coo and sing the baby to sleep, then place her within the wooden crib he had made for his firstborn human daughter. 


   She is beautiful, he said to himself. Her skin is mine even if Jessica looks likes her. Jessica’s skin was dark like his, not light like Lillith. What a beautiful mix of human, dark Angel, and light Angel we have made. 


   

   

   



 

 CHAPTER 2




Ginger Tree Clan


   

   

   

   

   

Jessica was beautiful. She had long straight red hair, dark bronze skin, and deep green eyes almost the color of moss. She was a tiny but very active child, and Samael adored her. She would swing in his vines and beg for Finesse, her next younger sister to tell his stories of Angels and Heaven and how they came to Earth. 


   “Tell me sissy, tell me the story about how Daddy cut his wings and came here so he could have us.” 


   “Jessica you know the story, leave me be you are driving me mad,” Finesse giggled, teasing her big sister. “Jessica, how come you are the smallest of us all?” she mocked.


   “Because Daddy didn’t let me grow long enough,” Jessica said. “He rushed me and I was born early. It’s not my fault I am so small.”


   “I wish your mouth was small,” Finesse said taking her older sister and tickling her and wrestling with her to the ground. “Stop it Finesse, stop it I am going to pee myself,” Jessica laughed. 


   Jessica was a curious child and never sat still, she was into everyone’s business and always listening. She didn’t venture far from Samael and when she did she took a vine with her so that she was always attached to her tree father. She did not trust Lillith because she felt her hatred towards the seedlings. That was the magic Jessica had taken from her Earthly mother—the ability to sense intent. She was too little to understand or comprehend hate, but she felt it intensely and she avoided Lillith at all cost. Samael, thinking she was just a Daddy’s girl, allowed her to crawl all over him and pull his vines through the forest. Jessica, his first human child, had him wrapped around her pinky. Jessica brought so much joy to the new planet, animals loved her, bugs loved her, birds loved her, and she was adorable. 
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