
 CHAPTER 17

        Peter climbed on to the familiar flat rock and bellowed to make himself 

  heard. It took some time but eventually, the hubbub died down.

          "You will keep quiet! He will explain!"

        Peter wasn't in the mood to woo them with fine words.

        Carl shrugged and climbed beside the commander.

        "What do you want me to explain?"

          "First, explain this reference to tens of thousands of refugees."

          "These were the People of Israel, they were refugees from slavery in 

  Egypt. There were twelve tribes of Israelites who had escaped from slavery 

  and the pursuit of hostile forces. This all happened over three thousand years 

  ago."  

          "And   these   people   are   supposed   to   have   some   set   of   instructions 

  suitable for this time?"

          Alexei  Chernov had recovered  his attitude  of acid  mockery.  He had 

  spent the last ten minutes asking himself why he had fallen to his knees in 

  the presence of an unarmed man and hadn't found an adequate answer.

          "That's correct, the Israelites were travelling through a wilderness and 

  needed all the help they could get! They received a set of instructions from 

  God to ensure that they survived."

        "I suppose you are talking of Moses and the Ten Commandments."

        The Captain interjected before Alexei had the chance to take up the 

  argument.

        "Not precisely. The Ten Commandments were, and still are, the basis 



  of moral law. There were hundreds of other laws given through their leader, 

  Moses, which were designed to control everything from how they conducted 

  their  worship, through  to  their  family relationships,  and what they could  or 

  could   not   eat   -   and   as   I   remember,   even   matters   concerning   health   and 

  sanitation."

          "These rules are supposed to be of value to us?"

        "The Firstling has said so."

        "Tell us these rules."

        "That would take a tremendous amount of time, Peter. There are tens 

  of pages of them. I have to admit, they're not something I've studied closely 

  every day of the week. I suggest that you set up a task force to go through 

  the relevant passages and extract what is suitable for our circumstances."

        "That is something you can do!"

        "I could - but I suggest you ask the Councilman and his group to do 

  so."

        Carl looked directly at Martha and held her eye without wavering."

          Alexei interjected, almost spitting contempt.

          "You want to give such a task to a crazy man? We would all end up 

  with a latrine on the roof!"

        "The Councilman and his followers form part of that group of whom it is 

  said in Revelation, that they are: 'The remnant of her seed, which keep the 

  commandments of God, and have the testimony of Jesus Christ'. I think they 

  are eminently suited for the task."

        Peter Kharkov contemplated the Councilman, who had retreated within 

  himself once more. He switched his gaze to Martha.

        "Do you consider that you are you competent to do this?"

        She flushed slightly and then answered in a tight little voice.



        "We are well versed in the study of the Holy Scriptures."

          "You then, have the responsibility."

        He turned back to Carl.

        "What about these references to a teaching of passive resistance?"

        "Was that the way you interpreted it?"

        "What else? This talk of peace at any price, of no retaliation, no matter 

  what   someone   does   to   you   -   it   has   no   practical   application.   It   is   an 

  impossibility   -   soon   you   would   become   a   slave   to   the   whim   of   some 

    unscrupulous bully. Believe me, we can speak from firsthand experience - it 

  is very easy to lose our precious freedom."

        "That has applied during the time when Satan was loose, but now he is 

  bound and we are in the Kingdom of Peace. There will be no unscrupulous 

  bullies."

        "What   is   proposed   is   contrary   to   human   nature.   It   has   a   wonderful 

  sound in theory, but tell me, has anyone ever successfully put these concepts 

  into practice?" 

        "I would like to say that they had, there have been a few unsuccessful 

  attempts, starting with the first church, which practised a form of communism! 

  However, disputes soon arose and the practice was discontinued."

          "Which proves my point - "

          "Perhaps, but the Kingdom of Peace had not been established then - 

  now it has and what our Firstling has described, is the ideal form of society 

  which must apply during the thousand years of the Kingdom."

          "And this business of a court? - "

        "At the end of the thousand years, will come another change, a change 

  more drastic than that which we have recently experienced. It will be then that 

  all men who have ever lived will have to stand before the Throne of God to 



  account for their thoughts, words and deeds."  

        "I do not believe that! - "

          "Learn to believe it - and to fear the Second Death."

          "This Second Death - it is an adverse judgement in this court?"

        "The Second Death is an adverse judgement, from which there is no 

  appeal. It is the utter separation from God for all eternity. It is the existence of 

  the soul without hope of relief from that which torments it for ever."

        The captain stared into the face of his spiritual adviser. Suddenly, he 

  felt afraid.

        "Now, explain this question of the harvest."

        Carl hesitated, then:

        "It was made very clear. There is an eternal law that governs seedtime 

  and  harvest.  It is  written:  'Whilst  the  earth  remains,  seedtime and  harvest 

  shall   not   cease'.   Our   God   has   rearranged   His   creation   laws   to   provide   a 

  wonderful   sequence   of   events   for   the   thousand   years   duration   of   His 

  Kingdom of Peace. He has varied  the frequency of the harvest. Instead of 

  once or twice a year, we can expect a harvest according to the moon - that is, 

  monthly.  You  have  already seen the change in  the degree  of sunlight.  By 

  extension,   because   the   sun   is   seven   times   brighter,   so   the   moon,   which 

  reflects   the   sun,   sheds   seven   times   more   light.   The   monthly   harvest   is 

  connected to this change.

          Another   important   factor   in   anything   to   do   with   God's   care   for   His 

  people, is thankfulness - this also, is an eternal law. Our Firstling has made it 

  very   clear   that   our   well-being   as  a   people,   is   intimately   connected   to   our 

  ability  to  express thankfulness.  In ancient times, the  first  fruits  of the  field 

  were offered at harvest time. The best fruits, the prime fruits - nothing second 

  best, only that which was without blemish, was considered suitable. 



        The Firstling has emphasised this factor, so that we shall not become 

  casual in our acceptance of that which the Lord will provide. He expects us to 

  observe a ceremony of thankfulness for each harvest, offering the first fruits 

  as   in   ancient   times.   Another   task   for   the   Councilman's   group   could   be   to 

  identify the laws that govern the offering of the first fruits."

        Dar had kept his mouth shut until then, it wasn't to last.

        "I   was  looking   forward   to   a   good   sizzling   steak!   What's   wrong   with 

  eating   meat? If I remember my scriptures,  they used  to slaughter  the  first 

  fruits of the animals too, burnt offerings, lambs, doves - you name it."

          There   was   a   growl   of   agreement   from   the   crowd.   Carl   waited   for 

  silence.

        "The Firstling also made this very clear, I haven't been given the job of 

  coating everything he said in a sugar pill!  I don't see why I should have to 

  confirm everything he says! It was clear enough!

          There   are  to   be   no   slaughter-houses  in   the  Kingdom  of  Peace.  No 

  animal is going to be killed to satisfy our hunger for flesh. I'm no vegetarian! I 

  like  meat as much as the next man but even from a physiological  point of 

  view, man was not designed to be a meat eater, he was meant to consume 

  fruits, nuts and cereals. A biologist would tell us that man's digestive system 

  is constructed that way. The Firstling made the point that it is not mentioned 

  that the first human pair ate flesh in the Garden of Eden, only afterwards, 

  when they had been ejected, do we find mention of the first sacrifice involving 

  an animal. 

        This is the Kingdom of Peace, it will be better than the Garden of Eden 

  ever was. There will be an abundance of other things to eat and these will not 

  have to be harvested by the sweat of your brow, or fighting against thorns, 

  thistles and pests. The taste for flesh will disappear and the animals, when 



  they return, will be our friends. They will come to us as they did when Adam 

  was given  the  task to  look  for  a  companion  among them. Let me   read  a 

  passage from scripture."

          There was total silence as Carl opened his battered modern bible to 

  Genesis and held it to catch the clear light of the rising moon.

        "Then  the  Lord  God said,  'It is not good  for man to be alone. I will 

  provide   a   partner   for   him.'   So   God   formed   out   of   the   ground   all   the   wild 

  animals and all the birds of heaven. He brought them to the man to see what 

  he would call them, and whatsoever the man called each living creature, that 

  was its name. Thus the man gave names to all cattle, to the birds of heaven, 

  and to every wild animal; but for the man himself no partner had yet been 

  found."

        Carl closed the book.

        "The animals were brought to Adam, so that he could name them. You 

  might say that they had a very special relationship in which fear had no place. 

  It was only later, after the time of Noah, that the animals learned to fear man. 

  In the Kingdom of Peace, there shall be no fear and even the fiercest animal 

  shall become gentle. I will read you some more."

        Carl opened the bible again.

          "God   blessed  Noah and  his sons and said  to  them, 'Be  fruitful  and 

  increase, and fill the earth. The fear and dread of you shall fall upon all wild 

  animals on earth, on all birds of heaven, on everything that moves upon the 

  ground and all fish in the sea; they are given into your hands. Every creature 

  that lives and moves shall be food for you; I give you them all, as once I gave 

  unto you all  the green plants. But you must not eat the flesh with the life, 

  which  is the  blood, still  in  it.  And further, for your  lifeblood    I will  demand 

    satisfaction;  from every animal I will  require  it,  and  from a  man also  will  I 



  require satisfaction for the death of his fellow man. He that sheds the blood of 

  a man, for that man his blood shall be shed; for in the image of God has God 

  made man. But you must be fruitful and increase, swarm throughout the earth 

  and rule over it.'

        This passage makes it quite clear, until the time after the Flood, man 

  had a unique relationship with the animals. It wasn't any special arrangement 

  that enabled Noah to get them to enter the Ark. They trusted him and obeyed 

  him because of the charge that had been given to his ancestor, Adam. After 

  the Flood, God made the animals to fear man and then gave the instruction 

  that they could be hunted for food. Now, the Firstling has given the instruction 

  that they are no longer to be hunted and slaughtered."

          Alexei Chernov stepped forward.

        "Are   we   expected   to   base   our   future   on   these   ancient   myths   and 

  allegorical tales, which scholars have shown are nothing more than symbols, 

  or folk memories of tribal events, which have been attributed to one person? 

  You talk of Adam, of Noah, of a Flood, of a paradise - a garden. You cannot 

  expect us to return to this superstitious rubbish, which has been swept aside 

  by   enlightened   reasoning.   Are   you   serious?   You   expect   us   to   base   our 

  comfort and our future society on these palliatives, which were preserved by 

  the priests and served up to the people  to keep them quiet in the face of 

  oppression."

        Carl held his gaze and answered him directly.

          "You mentioned a sweeping aside by enlightened reasoning. Did the 

  same sweeping aside happen to the enlightened society in which you and I 

  formally lived? Wasn't more than myth and superstition and old beliefs swept 

  aside by the folly of man? To me, Adam, Noah, the garden, the flood, are all 

  a reality. 



        It   isn't   a   matter   of   personal   belief   anymore.   The   Firstling   is   the 

  evidence that they were actual people and events, for it would be impossible 

  for him to perpetuate a lie, or use a myth as reality.  Even Jesus spoke of 

  Adam - and the Son of God never lied. That is evidence enough for me. I am 

  not interested in the opinions of scholars, or interpretations of events which 

  are nothing more than conjecture. I am only interested in the truth." 

        Peter cleared his throat.

        "Now, Carl Steinbecker, we come to the hardest part to believe!"  

          "Which is?"

          "You are buying time with that question, I think!"

        The crowd was very still.

        "I presume that you are talking about the extension to our lifespan? 

  Where this is concerned, I can add little more than that which you heard from 

  the Firstling. I have to emphasise again that I am not here to filter everything 

  we are told by our King and Priest, so that it becomes palatable for you. Very 

  well, I'll try to explain.

        The early scriptures record that man lived a very long time. We have 

  been   told   about   Adam   who   lived   for   nine   hundred   and   thirty   years   and 

  Methuselah who lived for nine hundred and sixty nine years. 

          There were many others who emerged from the lineage of Adam, who 

  lived to nearly a thousand years. The concept of living to this great age has 

  always been disputed by those who had little understanding of the subject. 

  The Firstling mentioned that the controlling factor in this longevity was that 

  man learned to disobey and to sin in other ways. 

          Years ago, I read of scientific studies that showed physical changes to 

  take place when mental stress, tension or anger was stimulated. Chemical 

  changes   occurred,   the   body   reacted   adversely.   If   we   accept   these 



  experiments, we can see that violent emotional conditions could weaken the 

  body.   There   is   a   rise   in   blood   pressure,   heart   beat   etc.   Most   sins   are 

    accompanied by a negative physical reaction. This is the best way that I can 

  explain, how the physical body could be weakened by sin, and this could be 

    accompanied by a possible decrease in the length of life.

        On the other hand, there have been reports of tribes and races who 

  average a very high age. I believe some of those who lived in the Caucasus, 

  reached one hundred and twenty years or more and that it wasn't considered 

  to be unusual. Perhaps you could confirm that Captain Chernov?"

          Alexei blinked, he gave a grudging nod.

        "That is so - but I think they were as big a lot of sinners as those who 

  lived in Moscow!"

          There was a hoot of laughter from the crewmen. Carl joined in.

        "I think the reason for their high age, was put down to a less stressful 

  life and an inherited tendency to live longer, captain - nothing more. What is 

  of interest is that the average lifespan was increased and maintained over 

  many generations. It could  be expected  that most of the  population  would 

  reach one hundred and twenty. If someone died at seventy, it was unusual! 

  They even produced children far later in life than was normal."

        He had the full attention of the crowd.

          "Apricots!"

        Boris Arpov ignored the baleful  glare of his commanding officer and 

  repeated his interjection.

          "Apricots - and yoghurt - "

        Carl waited, he presumed it had some significance. The Minsk Number 

  Two went on.

        "I read of a tribe, high in the Himalayas, who lived to great ages, they 



  ate   a   large   number   of   apricots   -   and   particularly   the   kernels,   which   are 

  supposed to be laced with cyanide - it was a most interesting article. Then, 

  the Bulgarians eat a great deal of yoghurt and lived to high ages also."

          There was a profound silence. The captain's voice was very controlled.

          "Could we return to the comments of comrade Carl?"

        Carl took a mental note of his honorary inclusion in the crew numbers 

  and nodded to the subdued Number Two.

          "Thank you for your comments - a great number of studies have been 

  done to investigate the reason for these high ages. You have confirmed what 

  I   am   trying   to   show,   that   living   to   an   age   greater   than   seventy,   can   be 

  considered usual. If the ageing process is slowed down, it will be possible to 

  reach a great age. In the conditions of the Kingdom of Peace, where anger, 

  stress and tension should not exist, who is to say that a lifespan  has to be 

  limited   to   seventy   or   one   hundred   and   twenty?   Why   not   two   hundred,   or 

  three, or four, or nine hundred, like Adam and his descendants? If it could 

  apply to Adam, then why not to us and our children? With God, everything is 

  possible!"

        He gestured to the harvest.

          "When you look at that, it is an impossibility - but it has happened! The 

  brightness of the moon tonight, is an impossibility, as is the brilliance of the 

  day,   but   we   are   living   through   the   proof.   Some  of   you   have   experienced 

  wonderful   healings   at   the   hands   of   our   Kingly-Priest.   Such   things   are   an 

  impossibility according to man's reasoning, but you can feel the living proof in 

  your own flesh. Physical laws can be changed, or applied in other ways. 

        God said in the time of Noah: 'My life-giving spirit shall not remain in 

  man  for   ever;   he   for   his   part   is   mortal   flesh;   he   shall   live   a   hundred   and 

  twenty years.' This changed by the time of the Psalmist David, for there we 



  can read: 'Seventy years is the span of our life, eighty if our strength holds; 

  the   hurrying   years   are   labour   and   sorrow,   so   quickly   they   pass   and   are 

  forgotten'.

        The Firstling mentioned that we have all lived a certain proportion of 

  our lifespan. I take this to mean that if we have reached say, thirty five years 

  of age and we might have expected to live to seventy, then, it could be said 

  that we have lived fifty percent of our lives. Without degrading the process to 

  an   exercise   in   arithmetic,   fifty   percent   of   one   thousand   is   five   hundred. 

  Therefore   a   person   at   age   thirty   five,   might   expect   to   live   another   five 

  hundred years and not another thirty five. However long we may now expect 

  to live in this Kingdom, let us do so in harmony and tranquillity.  

        We must remember the warnings we received: 'The doubter receives 

  nothing'. If you must doubt - and you are entitled to do so - then be aware 

  that you will shut yourself off from the benefits that come to those who can 

  believe. If you foster anger and hostility within your thoughts, you must expect 

  your physical self to suffer and that your lifespan will be shortened. 'But the 

  sinner being a hundred years old shall be accursed'. 

        In the book of the law it is recorded: 'Behold I set before you this day a 

  blessing or a curse'. This has always been the essential battle, the conflict 

  between the baser, materialistic - one could almost say 'animal' - nature and 

  the   higher,   refined,   'spiritual'   nature   -   the   nature   that   reaches   out   for 

  communion with God.

        Just  as it   was in  those   days,   so  it   is  now.  What   do  we want?   The 

  blessings of the Kingdom of Peace, or the curse of our own obstinacy and 

  self opinion!"

        Carl   didn't   seek   an   answer   to   his   rhetorical   question   and   he   was 

  allowed to step down from the flat rock. He had given enough and now would 



  come the digestion of that which they had heard. He had much to digest as 

  well,   his   sudden   elevation   to   the   role   of   spiritual   adviser   to   an   atheistic 

  submarine  commander, not  being  the  least of his concerns.  He   felt  bone 

  weary, as if he had been through a period of intense physical  labour. The 

  slap of feet on the stones behind him, announced the approach of his living 

  companion.   Dar   had   enough   sense   to   keep   quiet,   for   which   Carl   was 

  profoundly grateful.

        It was to be expected that Dar would have a lot of questions on the 

  following  day.  First  of all,  he asked to borrow Carl's battered bible.  It was 

  handed   over   without   comment   and   Dar   retreated   to   the   shade   of   the 

  lighthouse   wall   and   started   to   turn   the   pages,   it   was  almost  as  if   he   was 

  frightened  that something  might jump out and bite  him. Carl  suppressed  a 

  grin and maintained a solemn expression, especially when Dar looked at him 

  sharply. Carl went to his favourite spot and looked out over the ocean. It was 

  time for thinking.

        He felt more than a little restless and it wasn't entirely to do with his 

  new  duties.   Things   were   not   quite   how   he   had   imagined   the   Kingdom  of 

  Peace to be. This was despite the fact that he had accepted the idea that 

  God would expect the population to do things for themselves. He was a little 

  surprised at the degree that was being left to the citizens. It was hard to come 

  to grips with  what was happening  - and with what was not happening. He 

  reminded himself that the doubter received nothing and that there could be 

  no question that the Kingdom of Peace had been established. He rebuked 

  himself that he shouldn't become like John the Baptist who asked whether 

  Jesus was really the Messiah or whether there was another to come.

        He was glad that Peter Kharkov and others of the town hierarchy had 

  not sought him out for more answers, perhaps his forthright attitude on the 



  subject of a blessing or a curse, had made them wary. Now, it was clear that 

  he was going to have a barrage of questions from Dar, once the young man 

  had completed his research. He was correct, he heard the clatter of stones 

  behind him.


