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1

THE CONQUEST

As I traveled through many regions, I came upon that famous 
land called Universe. This spacious country lies between the two 
poles and amid the four points of the heavens. Adorned with hills 
and valleys, it is abundantly fruitful, well-populated, and splen-
didly situated.

The people of Universe are not all of one race, culture, or reli-
gion, but they are as different as the planets themselves. As I wan-
dered throughout this land, I learned much about the native lan-
guages and customs of the people with whom I visited. The things 
I saw and heard among them were delightful. In fact, I would have 
lived and died there if my master had not called me home to over-
see some business for him.

In this gallant country of Universe, there lies a pleasant and 
peaceful municipality called Mansoul. The picturesque architec-
ture of this town, its convenient location, and its superior advan-
tages cannot be equaled under heaven.

According to the most authentic records, Mansoul’s first 
founder and builder was one called Shaddai. He built it for his 
own delight, making it the masterpiece of all that he did in that 
country. Some say that, when it was first built, the angels came 
down to see it and sang for joy.

Shaddai made the town of Mansoul splendidly beautiful, 
as well as powerful, and gave it dominion over all the country. 
Everyone was commanded to acknowledge and revere Mansoul 
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as their capital city. The town had absolute authority to demand 
allegiance of everyone and power to subdue anyone who refused 
to comply.

In the center of this town stood a famous and stately palace. It 
was strong enough to be called a castle and as beautiful as a para-
dise. King Shaddai intended this palace for himself alone, partly 
for his own delight and partly because he did not want foreigners 
to invade Mansoul. The palace was garrisoned like a fortress, and 
Shaddai committed the keeping of it to the men of the town.

The walls surrounding Mansoul were strongly constructed 
and could never be broken down or damaged by even the most 
powerful adversary, unless the townsmen consented to it. Shaddai 
had planned it this way.

This famous town of Mansoul had five gates, which were also 
impregnable. They could never be opened or forced unless permis-
sion was given by the people within. The names of the gates were 
Ear Gate, Eye Gate, Mouth Gate, Nose Gate, and Feel Gate.

Mansoul had the best, most wholesome, and most excellent 
law in the world. There was not a rascal, rogue, or traitorous 
person within its walls. The townsfolk were all good men joined 
together in unity, and this, you know, is a rare thing. As long as the 
people remained true to Shaddai, their King, Mansoul enjoyed his 
presence and his protection; and the town was his delight.

Once upon a time, a mighty giant named Diabolus made an 
assault upon this famous town of Mansoul. He tried to take it and 
make it his own habitation. This giant was the terrible prince of 
darkness. He was originally one of the servants of King Shaddai, 
who had placed him in a very high and mighty position. Diabolus 
was given dominion over the best principalities and was called 
the Son of the Morning. His position brought him much glory 
and gave him an income that might have contented his Luciferian 
desires, if they had not been insatiable and as large as hell itself.
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Seeing himself exalted to such greatness and honor, Diabolus 
aspired for a higher position. He began to imagine how he could 
be set up as lord over all the world and have sole power under 
Shaddai. This place, however, the King reserved for his Son and 
had already bestowed it upon him.

Diabolus considered how to proceed and discussed his plot 
with some of his companions. They decided to make an attempt to 
destroy the King’s Son so that the inheritance would be theirs. The 
treason was concluded, and the time appointed. When the word 
was given, the rebels assembled, and the assault was attempted.

Now the King was all-wise and all-knowing and could see 
everything that took place in his dominion. Having great love for 
his Son, he was greatly provoked and offended at what he saw. The 
King caught Diabolus and his accomplices as they attempted to 
carry out their evil scheme. Shaddai convicted them of treason, 
rebellion, and conspiracy, then expelled them from their positions 
of trust, honor, and dignity. Having done this, the King banished 
them from his court and threw them down into the horrible pit. 
There they were to await the eternal punishment that he had 
appointed for them.

Knowing they had lost their positions and the King’s favor for-
ever, Diabolus and his rebels turned their pride into hatred against 
Shaddai and his Son. They roamed about in fury from place to 
place in search of something that belonged to the King on which 
to take their revenge.

At last they happened to find this spacious country of Universe, 
and they steered their course toward the famous town of Mansoul. 
Considering it to be one of the chief works and delights of King 
Shaddai, they decided to make an assault upon the town. Diabolus 
and his rebels knew that Mansoul belonged to Shaddai because 
they had been there when he designed and built it for himself.

When they found the place, they shouted horribly for joy and 
roared as a lion over its prey, saying, “Now we have found the prize 
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and how to take revenge on King Shaddai for what he has done to 
us.” So they called a council of war and considered what methods 
they should use to win this famous town of Mansoul for them-
selves. Four questions were proposed for consideration.

First, would it be best for all of them to make themselves 
known to the town of Mansoul?

Second, should they make an assault on the town while in 
their fallen condition?

Third, should they make their evil intentions known to the 
people of Mansoul or assault them covertly with deceitful words 
and ways?

Fourth, should they give orders for some of their company to 
kill a few of the town’s leaders? Would this promote their cause?

The first of these proposals was rejected since the appearance 
of too many of them might create alarm and fear in the town. A 
few or one of them was not as likely to do so.

“It would be impossible,” said Diabolus, “for all of us to take 
the town, because no one can enter it without the consent of the 
townsfolk. In my opinion, only one of us should assault Mansoul.”

Then Diabolus added, “Let me be the one.”

Next, they came to the second proposal. Should they go against 
Mansoul while looking so dreadful? This was also answered in 
the negative. Although the town of Mansoul was familiar with 
unusual beings, they had never seen any of their fellow creatures 
in such miserable condition as Diabolus and his crew. That was the 
advice of the fierce Alecto. 

Apollyon said, “The advice is pertinent, for even one of us 
appearing to them as we are now would create a disturbance and 
put them on their guard. If that happens, then it is futile for us to 
think of taking the town.”
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Then that mighty giant Beelzebub said, “The advice already 
given is clever. Although the men of Mansoul have seen such crea-
tures as we once were, they have never beheld such creatures as we 
are now. And in my opinion, it is best to come to them in a form 
that is familiar to them.”

When this had been agreed on, they next considered in what 
shape or form Diabolus should show himself when he went to 
Mansoul. Someone said one thing, and another said the contrary. 
At last Lucifer answered that in his opinion it was best for his lord-
ship to assume the body of some creature that the people of the 
town had dominion over.

“For,” he said, “it would be familiar to them, and they would 
never imagine that one of these lowly creatures would attack the 
town. And to blind them to our tactics, let Diabolus assume the 
body of a beast that Mansoul considers to be wiser than the rest.” 
This advice was applauded by all of them, and it was determined 
that the giant Diabolus should assume the body of a dragon.

They then proceeded to the third proposal, which was whether 
or not they should make their intentions known to Mansoul. 
This also was answered in the negative because the inhabitants of 
Mansoul were a strong people, living in a fortified town whose wall 
and gates were impregnable.

“Besides,” the famous Legion pointed out, “a discovery of our 
intentions may make them send word to their King for help. If 
that is done, it will all be over for us before we have begun. Let 
us, therefore, assault them with pretended fairness, covering up 
our intentions with lies, flattery, and misleading words. We can 
easily feign that which will never happen and promise things they 
will never find. This is the way to win Mansoul and to make them 
voluntarily open their gates to us and invite us to come in.

“This project will work because the people of Mansoul are all 
very simple and innocent, all honest and true. As yet, they do not 
know what it is to be assaulted with fraud, trickery, and hypocrisy. 
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They are strangers to lying and deceitful lips. Therefore, we are 
disguised by these tactics, and by them we cannot be discerned. 
Our lies will go for true sayings, and our deceitfulness for upright 
dealings. They will believe what we promise them, especially if 
we pretend to have great love for them and convince them that 
we desire only their welfare and honor.” There was not one reply 
against this idea, and it was unanimously accepted.

The last proposal they considered was whether they should 
give orders that some of their company should kill a few leaders of 
the town. This was carried in the affirmative. The man designated 
to be destroyed was Mr. Resistance, otherwise called Captain 
Resistance. The giant Diabolus and his band feared him more 
than they feared the town of Mansoul as a whole. But who should 
be the one to murder him? That was the next question. So they 
appointed Tisiphone, the terror of the Lake of Fire, to do it.

Having ended their council of war, these scoundrels rose up 
and secretly crept toward Mansoul. Diabolus, however, boldly 
approached the town disguised in the body of the dragon.

They came to the city wall and sat down before Ear Gate 
because that was the place of audience for anyone who desired to 
enter the town. Tisiphone came within bow-shot and prepared to 
ambush Captain Resistance. Then the giant Diabolus moved up to 
the gate and called to the town of Mansoul for audience. He took 
no one with him except Ill-Pause, who was his orator in all difficult 
matters.

When Diabolus sounded his trumpet for audience, the chief 
men of the town of Mansoul— Lord Innocent, Lord Willbewill, 
Mayor Understanding, Mr. Conscience, and Captain Resistance—
came up on the wall to see who was there and what was the matter. 
Lord Willbewill looked over and saw the dragon standing at the 
gate. He demanded to know who he was, the reason he had come, 
and why he roused the town of Mansoul with such an unusual 
sound. Diabolus, as if he were a lamb, began his oration and said, 
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“Gentlemen of the famous town of Mansoul, I am a neighbor of 
yours and one bound by the King to honor you and render what 
service I can. There is a matter of concern I would like to discuss 
with you. Please grant me your audience and hear me patiently. 
First of all, I assure you it is not my own but your welfare that I 
seek. This will become obvious in what I have to share with you. 
For, gentlemen, I have come to show you how you may obtain 
deliverance from the bondage that, unknown to yourselves, you 
are captivated and enslaved under.”

At this, the people of Mansoul began to prick up their ears. 
They thought, “What is it? What is it?”

Diabolus continued, “I have something to say to you concern-
ing your King, concerning his law, and also touching yourselves. 
Concerning your King, I know he is great and powerful, yet all 
that he has said to you is neither true nor for your advantage. It is 
slavery to live in fear of death for doing so small and trivial a thing 
as eating a little fruit. If you do as he has forbidden, the terror he 
has promised will not come to pass or be fulfilled. In addition, his 
laws are unreasonable, complex, and intolerable. They are unrea-
sonable because the punishment is not proportional to the offense. 
There is a great difference between life and an apple, yet by the law 
of your Shaddai, one must be given for the other.

“His laws are also extremely complex. He says you may eat of 
all the fruits, yet afterward he forbids the eating of this one. His 
laws are intolerable because the fruit that you are forbidden to eat 
will, by your eating, endow you with powers previously unknown 
to you. This is evident by the name of the tree. It is called the ‘Tree 
of Knowledge of Good and Evil.’ Do you have that knowledge yet? 
No. And as long as you comply with your King’s commandment, 
you cannot conceive how good, how pleasant, and how much to be 
desired it is to make one wise. Why should you continue to be held 
in ignorance and blindness? Why should you not be increased in 
knowledge and understanding?
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“Inhabitants of the famous town of Mansoul, you are not a free 
people! You are kept both in bondage and slavery by an oppressive 
threat with no reason being given. Is it not grievous to consider 
that the very thing you are forbidden to do, if you were to do it, 
would yield you both wisdom and honor? Then your eyes would 
be opened, and you would be like gods.

“Since he has made this law, can you be kept by any prince in 
more slavery and in greater bondage than you are under today? 
You are enslaved and repressed as I have made it appear. What 
greater bondage is there than to be kept in blindness? Does reason 
not tell you that it is better to have eyes than to be without them, 
and that freedom is better than being confined in a dark and stink-
ing cave?”

While Diabolus was speaking these words to Mansoul, 
Tisiphone shot at Captain Resistance, who was standing on 
the wall above the gate. The arrow hit the captain and mortally 
wounded him in the head. To the amazement of the townsmen 
and to the satisfaction of Diabolus, the captain fell over the wall 
to his death.

The slaying of Captain Resistance, the only man of war in the 
town, left poor Mansoul completely void of courage with no heart 
to resist. But this was as Diabolus had planned it. Then Mr. Ill-
Pause, his spokesman, came forward and addressed the townsfolk.

“Gentlemen,” said Mr. Ill-Pause, “it gives my master great joy 
to have the opportunity to speak with you today. We hope that we 
can persuade you to accept our good advice. My master has great 
love for you. Although he runs the risk of angering King Shaddai, 
his love for you will make him do even more than that. It is not nec-
essary to say anything else to confirm the truth of what he has said. 
The name of the tree puts an end to all controversy in this matter. 
I, therefore, at this time only add this advice to you, with the per-
mission of my lord,” and with that he bowed low before Diabolus.
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“Consider my master’s words; look on the tree and its prom-
ising fruit. Remember, too, that you know so little and that this is 
the way to know more. If you do not accept our good counsel, you 
are not the men that I took you to be.”

While Ill-Pause was making his speech to the townsmen, 
something terrible happened to Lord Innocent. It may have been 
an arrow shot from the camp of the giant or the stinking breath 
of that treacherous villain, old Ill-Pause, that caused him to col-
lapse in the place where he stood. But Lord Innocent could not 
be brought to life again. Thus these two brave men, Captain 
Resistance and Lord Innocent, died. Brave men I call them, for 
they were the beauty and glory of Mansoul as long as they lived 
there. Now, not one noble spirit remained in Mansoul.

The rest of the townsfolk were like men who had found a fool’s 
paradise. When they saw that the tree was good for food, pleasant 
to the eye, and a tree to be desired to make one wise, they did as old 
Ill-Pause advised. They took the fruit and ate it. And having eaten, 
they immediately became drunk with the nectar and opened both 
Ear Gate and Eye Gate.

The people of Mansoul let Diabolus in with all his hosts, for-
getting their good King Shaddai, his law, and the judgment he had 
warned would come if they disobeyed.


