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ALICE IN PARADISE
Tale
    This is a very cold morning. You can see the narrow and paved streets that seem to be swept due to the gentle breeze of the daybreak. Sometimes a vehicle avoiding the main traffic quickly runs rising up papers and dust. Gradually, the dawn mist starts to disappear allowing the sunbeams appear. Near to an old designed, and high loosened      door that became moth-eaten, there, a long damaged hair, extremely thin fifteen-old girl, who tries to sleep curled herself up like a cat near the hawmb of the door and on her hands was tightening her worned out wool hawcket against her chest . Her barefeet fight looking for some warm coiling themselves through some old papers. The constant sound of her cough sounds weak and dry resonating in her chest. Her sad and inexpressive, dull look seems to show the total distress of somebody that undergoes the loss of all hopeness.  The sopor of the sleep produced for the coldness hardly let her eyes opened. For that reason she hardly can see the young man that bows to her. The young man tenderly raises her chin with his right hand  
    
— Alice, Are you so cold? 
   
 The surprising girl looks at him with her bleary-eyes. It seems that she didn’t realize his arrival. She thinks he suddenly appears there. However, he is there, before her and he is tenderly looking at her and he is giving her a pretty smile that seems to stop the cruel coldness of that morning. His very cared beard gives him a quiet and pacific aspect. The young man stares her keeping his smile on his lips this is like to see his face shining his simple and clear suit bestows distinction.

— Who are you? – Alice asks. Her tiny voice hardly is heard due to the cold day
— I’m a friend – he answers smiling.


— How do you know my name? 
— I just know it.

— What’s your name?


— Gabriel...
— Hello, Gabriel...
— Hello, Alice...

— I’m cold...

— I know it. But it will shortly pass away...

— Will the coldness pass away? 
— Yes. You will see.

— And How?...
— Close your eyes … 
— My eyes?  For What?  

            — Let’s go to a place where we find no coldness.

— How…?–the girl tries to get up curiously   

— I will take you there. You just…. close your eyes, daughter.
  
Alice closes her eyes, feeling the young’s warm hand on her forehead. At the beginning, a slightly lukewarm heat runs through all her body under young man’s hand. Just in some seconds, a nice sopor wraps her and he starts to feel so fine, so warm.   

— May I open them? She nervously asks...

— Yes, you do...

  
Alice slowly opens her eyes. She feels a tiny pain in her sockets this is due to the great quantity of light that she perceives, she half-closes them. She, gradually, starts to see forms. She realizes that she is sit down on something like a soft carpet or gentle pillows. She is into a wide big-windows room. There, you can see unveiled and tied curtains in soft clear colors they give a very beautiful view of the outside landscape. Alice gets up, she is striking and she surprising looks at the young man who smiles at her. She gets close to the wide window. She is baffled and she has a deep feeling of peace and quietness. Outdoors you can see a pretty hard earth path that disappears far away winding among the leafy trees called Acacia. There a wide area covered with a green grass carpet it looks beautifully adorned with some bush full of flowers. There is a white table having wood benches near them. You can see a red tablecloth on the table, and a glass fruit plate on it, this is full of delicious season fruit which are under the shadow of a very well pruned aromo tree. The sound of bird’s song which is fluttering around grants to the landscape an inviting atmosphere. 


— Where are we? the girl asks (she is wishing that all what her eyes see to be true he does not want to be sleeping near the old wooden door like every night).


— Some persons would call it Paradise… He slowly answers.


— Paradise? Are we in heaven? –she asks interested-.


— Why do you suppose to be in Heaven? 

— Don’t you say that this is the paradise?

— Yes, but Paradise has never been in Heaven

— Oh, no?...


— The young man closes to the girl putting tenderly his arm around her

— No. Have you ever read about the paradise? 

— Well, just once I think, a girl in my neighborhood has an old Bible and I read there about the paradise, but I remember just a few.

     
— What do you remember? 

— Well I remember that it is a very beautiful place… like this!…. and there were  a lot of animals, and it was like a garden…

— And tell me. Where was it located? 

— I do not know. I think somewhere on the earth I suppose, don’t you? 


— Yes. On earth, in a place called “Eden”. This had to be the home of mankind for ever...


— Eden?...


— Yes the word means “pleasure”. And that it was a pleasure for men. Then, men lost it 

— Did they lose it? How was that?

— Because a big rebellion was produced....


— Rebellion?   Who?

— The rebellion of men against the Supreme Being. Then in this procedure God’s sons imitate this. 

— The sons...? Who are they?

— The rebelled angels joined to the rebellion for that reason the Almighty God hurled them down to the earth.

    
The young man stands up and goes to the window, he stays there looking the path he seems to be recalling past acts. 

— And the Paradise? the girl asks interested.


— Well it was abandoned for a long, long time. There were just some animals. The Almighty God doe not let that men go into it.


— The Almighty? Who is the almighty? 

— The Supreme Being … Jehovah the One that has created all the things Our God and Father.


— Is He my Father, too?   

— Of course – He smiles … and He loves you, like all mankind 


— I would like to know Him.

— You will do. I promise you.


— And, What happened with the Paradise? 

— It disappeared in God’s great flood. Men never saw the Paradise again...until today...

— Now? What do you mean? Right now? You mean this Paradise?

— That’s it, Alice. This Paradise the one that you are looking at right now through the window…Do you like it?

— It’s so wonderful. But tell me where it is? How did we reach here?

— This is in all the Earth…The whole Earth has been transformed in a Paradise.


— But…how was it? Why didn’t I see this before?


— Because it was in the future. For that reason you did not see it before.


— Do you mean we are in the future? Alice asks with her big eyes

— Yes. We jumped into the future...


— Oh my God!. –Alice sits down on the bench then she stands up–. It seems to be a dream… I do not know really if this is true– she says, frightened while she rubs her eyes.
 
The young man makes the girl quiet putting his arm around her.

— Do not be afraid. This is true, really. But you don’t have to be afraid; on the contrary there is still so much you have to see.  

— Much things? What things? –She nervously stammers.


— Wait……You will know them soon. Don’t hurry up. There are so much things that I can not tell you right now. But you will know it soon. Now for you get quiet I would like you tell me something about you.

— But I think you know me, you knew my name. How did you do it?


— I know you since you were born. But you did not know me


— Did you know my mother? –she asks exciting.


— Oh, yes. I know her. She is very beautiful …

— IS she?  Why do you say she IS? She died when I was borned. . My uncle took care of me; well he is not really my uncle. He never treat me in a good way. For that reason I ran away of the cottage.


— I know it.


— So. Why do you say my mother “is” beautiful, if she is dead. I do not understand.


— You will understand soon. Be patient. Now you need to eat something...


— How did you know that I was hungry? …

— Because it is always the same thing. After having a travel to the future we always are hungry.

   
On a small table the youngster put a soup dish and some sweet and soft bread for the young girl. She devours it. She does not remember how long she does not eat so delicious soup any kind of soup! The youngster watch her pleased, smiling.   

— As the youngster realizes Alice is finishing he asks: Do you want some fruit, Alice?

— Yes, I do. She asks smiling. 

— Let’s go outdoors. It’s good you breathe fresh air.

    
Both of them go out the wide room towards the pretty environs of the cottage. Alice takes some fruits from the table having a red tablecloth. She is surprised for the variety of the fruits. She hardly can identify each ones.


— Tell me about these fruits. What are they? What’s their name?


— Well, this one is Cayu. It has a sweet flavor. That one is a variety of ananás (pineapple) that growths in the Tropic. Those ones are tropical fruits called mangos. And there you can find some grapes, peaches, and small melons, well I think that some of them you know.


While Alice enjoys those rare flavors, she does not stop looking at her environment at all directions. The winding way seems to lead you to a country cottage that you can see some 500 kilometers. At the other side you can see some springboards and swings far away. There are two small girls playing there. You can listen to the laughs at the distance, thanks to the silence that is only interrupted for the birds’ peeping. Further more of this place you can see another cottage, perhaps with some persons in it since you can see white smoke coming from a chimney. All that you can see is covered or carpeted with green grass. 


— What a beautiful place! She says exciting. I have never played with other children in my life on those swings and springboards. My uncle never took me there. 

— Why don’t you go to play with Melissa and Felissa?


— Melissa and Felissa? Who are they? 

— Those are the girls that are playing there at the distance. The youngster says appointing that direction.


— May I? She asks showing exciting on her face.

— Of course. You are on Paradise, and you can do what you want here. You enjoy it

— Great! I must take advantage of the time because afterwards I think I have to go back to… she sadly says. Then recovering her smile on her face she adds: But I will worry about that afterwards... Won’t I? 
   
The youngster half-sit on a chair, only answers with a smile  moving his hand showing her the girls playing at the distance as he was inviting her. Alice happily goes, running, there. While she was running she looks at her dress. She suddenly stops…She does not remember that she dressed in that way  she remember that when se opened her eyes she dressed a thick crude-color linen dress. But now she is dressing a beautiful rose dress having white silk laces. She has never dreamed about wearing such a beautiful dress! Is she dreaming? Is all of this just a fantasy? But it is so real for being just a dream. She thinks I would like to look my self on a mirror, so, to see how she looks. The two eight or nine years old young girls stop laughing when they see she arrives. Smiling Alice greets them...

— Hello? May I play with you? 

— Hello –the girls answer at the same time. They dress something like some dark- tones thick pants and flowered blouses they look so fine. Both of them have their hair held up

— What’s your name? Where do you come from?  We have not ever seen you before here – the smiling girls speak at the same time.


— My name is Alice, and I come from …Well I am not so sure. I think that I am coming from the past...


— From the past?  –one of the girl asks curiously-.


— Yes. Well I will explain that afterwards. I hardly can understand that...


— Here the persons come from the Old World or otherwise they are born here. Do you come from the Old World? –the other girl asks.


— Well, It seems so… perhaps you are right  

— So you come from Sheol... 


— Sheol? What is Sheol?  –surprised Alice asks.


— My father says that She’ol is the tomb where all the resurrected ones come from there...


— Do they resurrect? Do you mean dead persons bring back to life again? Here? –very surprised the young girl asks.


— Of course, like Noah … He came from the Old World... –very sure one of the two girls answers, while the other girl moves her head showing assent, and stares at Alice.


— Noah? Do you mean…Noah the one that built the ark? In Noah’s Deluge time?


— Yes, of course. And, he was who made us these swings...


— Do you mean he is alive? Is he here in the Paradise?

— That’s it…Didn’t you know that? Of course, I did not know it...–surprised one of the girl answers.


— Come on, let’s play a while–the other girl says, taking her hands the other girl says.


The girls sit on the swings, while Alice push them in turns.


— You have not asked our names yet — smiling, one of them says.


— Your names are Melissa and Felissa...


— Who told you that?  –exclaimed very surprised the girls.


— Gabriel. He told me.


— Gabriel?  Who is Gabriel? –Felissa asks.


— Don’t you know them? He brought me here? …


— No, We don’t know anybody called Gabriel that lives nearby. Perhaps he belongs to another district.


— District? What is a District? 

— Other District like a zone, but smaller...


— Do you mean like other city?

— Haw, haw, haw... The cities do not exist Alice –having fun Melissa answers.


— Don’t they exist? 

— Of course not. They were destroyed in Har-maged’on.


— Har-maged’on? What is Har-maged’on?


— Don’t you really know what Har-maged’on is? – surprised Felissa asks.


— No. I don’t know it. What is it?


— My father will explain you better. O.K? – Melissa answers–. Now, we push you, stop the swing for you enjoy, too. O.K?  
   
Alice gets on the swing while the girls push her. The three girls laugh for the effort they do to move the swing. Alice doesn’t remember to have enjoyed so much. In fact, this is the first time in her life that she gets on these swings. She always wanted to do it, but her uncle never was worried to carry her to those funny places, although she always asked for it. 


— Does Noah live nearby?–interested, Alice asks.


— Yes... but he has another cottage in other zone. However, he is here in his cottage now. Do you want we go to see him? - Melissa answers.


— I’ll be so pleased! When can we go? 

— Now... Let’s go now O.K? Let’s go Felissa – Melissa says with enthusiasm.

  
Alice goes down the swing, and she is escorted by the two girls who take her hands. The three girls run up the hill. When they reach to the top, Alice can look at the beautiful landscape. At some 300 meters of distance, you can see a beautiful country cottage with its chimney smoking. It is very difficult for Alice to keep the speed of the two happy barefooted girls who run on the grass. When they reach to the cottage’ door, the girls knock at the door that is half-opened.


— The door stayed open! Isn’t that dangerous? –with a worried tone Alice says.


— Dangerous? Here? The two girls cheerfully laugh–. Haw, haw, haw. Here there is nobody who have bad behaviors. Robbers do not exist

. 


— Yes, they were destroyed in Har-maged’on –Melissa says.

    
Alice is on the point of asking what is Har-maged’on, again, when a twenty-eight years old young man with a white beard smiling receive them...


— Melissa and Felissa! What a nice surprise! –smiling he says–. I thought I would not see you again before I leave.

— Will you go so soon? Now?–The young girls ask at the same time.


— Haw, haw, haw. No, not today. Next week. Who is that pretty girl? – He says while caressing Alice’s chin.


— She is Alice, a new friend she comes from the Old World –the two girls with a big smile on their faces answer, before Alice says anything.


— What interesting! I guess she has a lot of question to do. Don’t you? – smiling the man says.


— We came to see Noah, the one that built the ark –nervously, Alice answers –.


— Haw, haw, haw –the two girls laugh–. He is Noah, Alice! Haw, haw, haw – Melissa says, putting her hand on her face, while she shrugs her shoulders, having fun.

— But he….is so … 

— So young, do you mean? Noah interrupts.   


— Yes... I imagine you older with a white beard… Alice says with ingenuousness.


— And you were not wrong – the man answers smiling nicely–. So, I was. But after living almost three hundred years in Paradise, I have become rejuvenated, as all people living here. But come in; don’t make me feel like an impolite man. 

   
Noah eagerly put some soft cushions ordered with good taste on a platform covered      with a beautiful carpet of camel’s hair.


— Lie down here, please – he says almost begging them. Alice and the girls lie down, they nervously laugh.


— Were you dead Sir Noah? –Alice asks, with a trembling voice.


— Yes. Like all the resurrected ones. Yahweh brought me back to life again as his will was.


The tender smile and the man’s slow voice finally makes Alice feel quiet.


— Yahweh? Who is “Yahweh”?

— How? Don’t you know who Yahweh is? –surprised Noah asks, questioning looks at the two girls, who only shrug their shoulders.


— No... I’m sorry...–shame throughly Alice answers.


— Oh, No, don’t apologize. I forgot you are recently arriving. Yahweh is the Most High He is the Creator.

— But I thought that his name was “Jehovah”

— That’s it. I see that you already know it. We can say both way Jehovah and Yahweh. 

— And what do you feel to … be…? –Alice asks, with discretion.


— To be dead, do you mean? Well really nothing...

— Nothing?


— Nothing. It is like to be slept. –Noah smiles– I remember to have called my sons and I asked for my blanket and before dying I gave them my bless. Then I don’t remember anything else. I was nine-hundred and fifty years old.


— Nine-hundred...? –Alice opens excessively her eyes– perhaps you are wrong what you want to say is you were ninety.  


— Haw, haw, haw, No, Alice. I was nine-hundred and fifty years old. After the deluge, people reduced their life’s time. Upon the Bible the average of life was about seventy or eighty years of life. But before that period, people lived longer. 


— Why? 


— Well, I suppose, because they were nearer the perfection. I think the fact that the persons look directly at the sun can also have influenced.

— Didn’t they see the sun?  ... How was that? I don’t understand...

— Haw,haw,haw. Well really that’s not so. What happen it is that at that time heaven was covered by the strong masses of waters hung in heaven before falling down in the deluge’s time, so we saw a diffused, but it was very nice.  I remember what astonished we were with our family the first time we directly saw the starry sky. I still remember that. 

— Was it true that you built an ark and that afterwards it rained too much? And that you and your family carried a lot of animals to the ark....? 

— Oh, Yes. That’s true, Alice –smiling Noah answers, then he changed his face showing himself a little worried–. However, the Most High didn’t order to me to build a ship. An Ark was. This was a very large square box, very big this had three floors. The purpose of this Ark was to float; it was not made to sail or to move around.


— Was it so difficult for you to build?  –interested the girl asks.


— It took us around forty years. We all worked so hard, my three sons, my wife and my daughters-in-law. But the most difficult thing was not to build it, rather the opposition that was produced.

— Opposition...?

— Yes, of course. Firstly, the ridicule; everyday men said unkind words that make us feel like foolish  We were the target for all kind of laugh and taunt for a long time. But our God saved us. Despite, we sincerely talked to them giving warning to them deluge suddenly went in… Nobody wanted to listen… nobody neither our relatives. Well my father supported us, but he died five years before the God’s great deluge come.


Noah gets up and goes towards the window. For a while Noah stays in silence, just watching at the distance as if his mind recalled all those sad happenings. Alice only looks at him. She does not dare to interrupt his thoughts. Then Noah sits down again on his soft cushion and he continues with his account...


— Then their taunts turn into a true scourge. They threat us everyday. Sometimes their recriminations turn very violent. But what much worried was when the sons of God approach us and threateningly stares us at the distance. Their sons, the Neph’ilim, were the most violent man and they induce people to threaten us scoffing.


— God’s Sons? “The Neph’ilim”? Who was the “Neph’ilim”?

— “Neph’ilim” means “overthrower”. They were the Angel’s sons who rebelled and took wives from the daughters of men. As these sons, the Neph’ilim”, were descendants of the   mighty God’s sons they grew up, they became famous and mighty, but they were very    violent and abusive. The only who could protect us of them was the Most High. Otherwise, we would not have been able to finish the Ark.

That night Alice can not induce sleep at all. For the different emotions she has during the day and because she does not know if she is dreaming or what she has lived is real or …. Gabriel has behaved very tender when he wrapped her with clothes for sleeping in that beautiful and large room. Finally she sleeps. That night she dreams about her mother…While she dreams she can not distinguish clearly her face…she remembers her just a few.


The next day when she awakes, she slowly opens her eyes… she is afraid to realize that all was just a dream and that she is sleeping near the doorstep where Gabriel found her. However, a great joy comes upon her when she realizes that she is between the soft sheets of the comfortable bed where she stayed slept last night.

— Did you sleep fine, Alice...?
     
The smiling face of Gabriel and the smell of toasts whet the appetite for a delicious breakfast to the girl. What kind of surprises will this day have for her? As if the young man knows her thoughts he comments without answering her own question.


— Today you will know somebody very special …  


— What exciting! ... When you say a very special person whom do you mean?

— Will you so kind to keep this as a surprise? I think you will be more pleased if it is so...
   
After having breakfast and after having a nice conversation with Gabriel during the morning walk through the beautiful surroundings the young man take the girl on a smart stagecoach pulled by two white horses. 


— What beautiful! How do I drive this…?


— Don’t worry .They will lead you. You just let they run.

    
Gabriel hit softly one of the horses’ back that pull the stagecoach. The animals move carrying the stagecoach through the beautiful wooded way. Alice gets some fun shaking her hand to Gabriel who at the distance answers in the same way. Alice opens and closes her eyes. She is trying to be convinced that this is not a dream, but a pretty reality. The horses lead the stagecoach on a way that is covered with flowers among all kind of fruit trees. The tree tops join forming a green canopy as they were a huge cave made of multicolor leaves among some shining silver-plated and golden sun rays filter cutting the air from the tree top down to the ground that is covered of pastel tone leaves. When she arrives to a clearing the horses stop its trot .Two young women romp on the grass, on a blanket, while they laugh and talk cheerfully. They are dressed with wide and embroidered dress. On their heads they wear pretty wide-brimmed hats or sombrero having flowers ornaments, the sombreros are tied with silky rose ribbons. When they notice the presence of Alice they stop talking. One of them gets up, she is surprised...

— What a beautiful girl! What’s your name? Where do you come from? –smiling she asks, while the other woman turns to see. 


— Alice – timidly answers the girl.


— Alice! –The other woman repeats standing up –. What a beautiful name I would like to have a girl with that name. My name is Mary. And she is –pointing her friend- Beatriz and tells us where do you come from? We have not seen you nearby. 

— I come from the Old World …I think that.


— Did you resurrected with your parents, dear? – the first woman, Mary, asks she has a very pretty face.


— No. I have not resurrected. I am here alone. A friend of mine brought me here 

— A friend? Is he your relative? The other woman, Beatriz, asks.

— No. He is just a friend. He will take me back.


— Back? Where will you get back?. Will you go back to your home? – Surprised Mary asks.

— I... I have not a cottage to live  –embarrassed  the girl answers.


— Do you not cottage? Where do you live? – Surprised, Beatriz asks.


— I live outdoors on the streets with together other children.


The two women look at each other; they are very surprised for Alice answers. They are at the point to continue asking her when two big lions approach to them. Alice can not keep a fear shout, this makes she keeps immobilized and instinctively hides behind the two women. This action surprises too much the women.

— Have you never seen a lion? Alice? – Mary asks having some fun.

 
— No. Just once in the Zoo. But they were kept in cages. Are they tame? –the girl asks with a trembling voice.


— Of course, Alice. They are tame. All kind of animals here are tame they are not dangerous, they only romp and lick us haw, haw, haw. –Beatriz answers having fun

— Look! The bigger one is “Kaiser”– Mary says so Alice keeps quiet, while she caresses the long mane of the animal who answers playing and lying on the ground with her tummy up–. This is “Zarco”, Kaiser’s son. Do you like them? 

— Yes ... a little –nervously the girl answers. 


— You don’t be afraid, Alice –Beatriz says–. All the animals live in peace together human beings, this so thanks Jehovah’s decree. 


— Jehovah is God, Isn’t he? –Alice asks.


— Yes, of course. Come here and caresses to “Zarco”. You will see that he will not make you any damage – Beatriz says, calming her. 


Alice approaches, at the beginning very timidly, she starts to caress the lion’s head and then when she sees that indeed the animal is tame she has more confidence  and the lion widely yawns this makes Alice is surprised. 


— The lion has no big teeth! –the girl exclaims surprised.


— Fangs? Not indeed. They do not need them to eat straw –Mary answers having fun.


— Do they eat straw?  –surprised Alice asks.


— Yes. All the large animals do so. Don’t you know that?  

— No. 


Mary can not keep the deep tender inside of her and she tenderly holds her in her arms caressing her hairs.

— I have prayer to Jehovah everyday for having the joy to see my son again.


— To see him again?  Where from?  –puzzled Alice asks.


— From She’ol. When I came back to life, some months ago I did not find among the resurrected ones. For that reason I do know that God has not resurrected him – the woman answers showing on her face deep gloom. 


— Perhaps he is resurrected, Mary –says the other woman taking her friend’s arm and showing compassion – Probably, and Jehovah will lead you to him so soon. — I wonder if I will recognize him. Perhaps he is already a man. Or maybe he has some children and I am a grandmother and I don’t know –Mary says, smiling before the happy expectation. 


— Why wouldn’t God want you are near your son? –Alice tenderly says, she is trying to comfort her recently known friend. 

The simple words of the girl make Mary feels moved and with wet eyes she holds her again tenderly.


— The Good God console me through your pretty words, little daughter– deeply moved the woman says.


The expression that the woman uses when she refers to her like daughter makes Alice remembers her mother who never knew. She wonders if she sometime will have the joy to know her mother. 


— I want to know my mother, too. My mother died when I was born–sadly says the girl.


— I know that pity, my love – Mary answers, while she caresses the girl’s hair–. My son suffered the same I died when he was born. I eagerly expected him. I even have chosen his name He would be called Gabriel....


— Gabriel? –Surprised the girl exclaims–. My friend’s name is Gabriel, he is very tender.


— And where is he? – Excited the woman asks, showing in her eyes hopeness.


— He is… is… Well he is in a cottage that is in that direction pointing, the place where she came from.


— Do you think we can go there to meet him? – Beatriz, the other woman asks. 

— Yes, I think we can go there.

The three women go to the stagecoach that brought Alice and they get on it. One of the lion, the younger, gets on the stagecoach, too.  


— Do you know how to drive this stagecoach? Beatriz asks.  

— Indeed no. Gabriel told me that the horses would drive me to a place where I would know somebody very special.


— Very special to him? –moved Mary asks.


— I don’t know, I suppose so –the girl answers, a little confused.   

— What do we have to do for the horses go back to the place you came from? 

— I don’t know – sadly, the girl answers–. Gabriel hit softly on the back’s horses and they started to run alone.


The two women look each other a little confused. They try to give their (horses) head, but the animals do not answer. When they were so impatient, Alice thought something. Carefully she approaches to the horses, while Mary is holding her hand so she does not fall down, giving a softly hit to the horse’ back she exclaims:


— Horse, carry us to Gabriel...


The animals suddenly start running making Alice almost loses her balance. Beatriz grasps her by the wrist, and she attains that she gracefully stays sitting down on the woman’s skirt that makes all of them laugh.  The animals go back by the way in the direction the girl came from. When they arrive to the beautiful cottage the girl hurries to get off the stagecoach, and she goes in. the two women get off the stagecoach, too, and they cautiously stop at the entrance of the cottage. 


— Gabriel!.. Gabriel.... Are you there?...


The girl goes over all the rooms but she does not find to the young man. Then she goes out of the cottage and invite to the women to come in  

—He is not here – Alice says with a sad voice.


— But we can wait for him a while, are you agree, Alice? Perhaps he will be soon back–Beatriz says with a hope tone.


Mary offers herself to prepare some tea; she likes so much the beautiful kitchen that has all kind of comforts. While the women start drinking some tea they have a funny talk with the girl who has forgot the absence of Gabriel, asks so many question about the paradise that she enjoys more and more. They don’t realize the time passes, but Gabriel does not come back. Finally the women decide to go back the next day so they can see Gabriel. 

       
Since the first night’s shadows start to fall down Alice prepares herself for going to bed, when Gabriel go into the room.

  
— Gabriel!  It’s good to see you… Where were you? We were waiting for you so long… 


— I know daughter.


— Do you know it?  Why did you not arrive before? 

— Because I wanted all of you know better, I did not want to interrupt. 

— Do you know who I was with?—

— I know it.

—Ant Mary wanted to meet you; she thinks that perhaps you can be her son. As you told me she was a very special person ….. 

— I know it. But I am not her son…

— What a pity! She was very hopeful. She told me that she prays for finding his son to the Good God everyday – the girl answers, sadly. 

— And He has listened to her prayers … 

—Has He listened to her? ...Do you mean that He will help to her to find his son?

— Of course. He is doing that right now …You don’t hesitate. God always answers to the afflicted one, and she has suffered so much for that. She has not stopped to claim and ask for his son, since she got back to life.

— And tell me, when will she see him?

— Tomorrow. Tomorrow is the fixed date.


— That’s great!  –The happy girl exclaims –. And may I see when they meet each other? I would like so much....


— Of course. I promise you. You will be there. But I have to leave tomorrow morning.

— Will you live? Where will you go? Will you take me back… to the Old World? Sadly, the young girl asks.

— Do you want to go back? –Smiling the young man asks –.


— I know I have to…But I would like to stay here for ever… if I may. Will I find my mother some day, Gabriel? –the girl’s tearful eyes show the deep sadness that she has.

— Ask in faith, not doubting at all. He will help you.


— “He”? Do you mean Jehovah, the Good God?


—Of course. You have to wait a lot about him, and He wants you know him, Alice...


— That’s true there are so much things I want to know!  Why do people die? Why does God let bad people in the Old World? Why does God resurrect people now and not before and why do my parents let me alone? Why……… 


— You will have answers to all your questions and more…… Gabriel interrupts.


— Will you teach me? 

—  No. I won’t be. He has pointed to other person for teaching you. 

— Who? Beatriz? Or Aunt Mary?


— You will know it soon…. at its right.


— But will you take me back to the Old World? –the girl’s afflict look show her anxiety.  

Sleep…tomorrow you will have all the answers. Don’t stop praying to Jehovah. Do it right now and tell him all your anxieties. He knows what you want, but he desires that you tell him. 

Gabriel tenderly kisses on his forehead while he wraps the girl up  in her bed. After he pray fervently, Alice falls asleep. She dreams on herself running towards her mother, who is dressed with a beautiful pink dress like Mary’s dress. Her mother’s face, on the dream, is indefinite. She can not see clearly her features. She sees Mary that is finding her son at the distance. Her heart seems to go out from her chest due to the joy she feels. Then she sees that she comes back to the old wood big door where Gabriel found her.  A great pity comes upon her when she sees that her friend is going far away, who is shaking his hand at the distance until he completely disappears of her sight.


On next day Gabriel’s soft voice wakes up. 


— Alice!, Wake up!......... We have a lot of things to do today ….

The girl feels so happy because she realizes that she is still in paradise. But at the same tame she feels a little sad because she think that the time on Paradise is finishing... this is her reality. Spend the days begging or in different occasions until… Gabriel’s voice takes her out of her thoughts...

— Alice. When you meet Mary give her these documents– the young man says to the girl passing her a great closed envelope with some documents inside of it.


— What is it?

— These are documents that are very important for Mary. These documents will help her to find her son – the young man answers quietly. 


— Great!  She will be very happy …- she exclaims happily.

— Come on I want to show you something… 


The young man holds her hand and takes her to the big window room where she was the first time when she arrived to the paradise.


When they went into the room a white and shining light shines brightly all around. Alice is confused, but the young man calms her talking her softly, and embracing her.


— Don’t be afraid, daughter. What you will see is like a window of the past time. You will see this as they are happening now. But these things that have occurred some time ago.


The girl grasps Gabriel’s arm, she is looking some reliability and calmness. The shining light starts to disappear, and she suddenly sees an appearance floating in a strange kind of vapor. Alice can hardly hold her amazement when she sees that she herself is the one that is in the same old wood door where Gabriel found her. She is very surprised when she looks at and hears she is the very person that is talking to somebody, but in the appearance there is nobody else. Alice looks at Gabriel as she is asking about the meaning of all of that. The young man only smiles and invites her to go on looking this appearance. In the illusion, Alice sees that she is smiling staring a point, and then she closes her eyes and she starts falling deeply asleep. Then she looks at some persons rise her body from the floor. A nurse put her on a cot and she whispers …“poor girl, she was so young”. Then she sees a lot of persons that are stood up around a coffin, and she sees herself having an inexpressive face resting in deep peace. One of the present women asks “how did she die?” “She freezed to death” the other woman  answers.  “Poor girl, today we see that there are so much children like her totally abandoned” “At least she is resting now and she will not have to suffer any more”. “We hope God feels pity of her and sends an angel that takes her to the paradise.”


Suddenly Alice understands everything... Her heart beats strongly frenetically. Gabriel’s smiling face gives her great calmness and peace. 


—You will not have to come back any more, daughter. In fact, you can not come back. The Old World is in the past time for ever and ever. But go on looking… there is still something you must see… 

The appearance changes and Alice stares at a woman that is just to give birth. A covered-face nurse calms the woman in labor. “Take it easy, everything will be fine”. Later a covered-face physician wearing some globes cheers the woman up,” Are you nervous? It’s not necessary you are nervous, because everything will be fine”. “How will you call your name?” “Gabriel” the woman answers. “That’s a pretty name” “and if it is a girl?”  “I have not thought about that I am so convinced it will be a boy”. “But if instead being a boy it is a girl tell me what will be her name?”  “I don’t know Doctor. As you have attended me so well I will give you the privilege to choose the name, although I am so sure I am right.” O.K. Anyway I will ask you afterwards, you are his or her mother”.


The appearance changes again. This time Alice sees a lot of woman dressed in white. One of them carries a small baby. “What a pity she didn’t reach to know her baby” “Poor Mrs. Mary she wanted so much to know the baby, to carry her baby”. “She said his little Gabriel” the other woman adds “But it was a girl ...I suppose, her name will be Gabriela?” “The nurse that attended her told me that Mary has asked the doctor to choose the name before she die in the childbirth if the baby is a girl”, the other woman adds. “Well as her brother in law has to raise the baby he will have to decide what the name will be”. “That habitual drunk-man?” “Poor angel!” “He is the only relative the poor baby has.”

   
The appearance changes again. Now a man is talking to a doctor while he carries the baby in his arms. “Take care of the baby, Louis. Her mother wanted the best for her.” “Don’t worry Doc. My wife will take care of her very well.” “What is the name of the baby” “She wanted to call it Gabriel. But she didn’t know how to call it if the baby is a girl”. “Even when I asked her she answered: you give the name. But I think that’s not fair. Nonsense Doc! I think if Mary asked that for you, we have to respect her wish, don’t you?” “If you prefer…” “And how will you call her?” “Alice. Like the tale’s girl: “Alice’s adventures in Wonderland”. “I expect that she has a very interesting life like Alice.”


Alice feels her heart gives a turn. Now she understands everything …. Now she understands why her heart beat stronger and stronger each time Mary holds her tightly. The images slowly disappear and the day’s light illuminates the whole room. When she turns to see Gabriel’s face, Alice realizes that the young man is not there. It’s like he suddenly disappears in the air. She realizes who really Gabriel is. She remembers the woman’s words in the image: “We hope God feels pity of her and sends an angel that takes her to the paradise.”

She does not reach to meditate in the last happenings that she has experienced when she hears that somebody is knocking at the door. Mary’s wonder smile, her mother, seems to be like an angel in the frame door, she is dressed in a beautiful pink dress, the same dress that she saw in her dreams. The girl feels strong emotions inside of her and rushes to hold Mary, this produces the surprise of Mary and Beatriz who is her friend, Alice bursts into tears. Her profuse cry and broken voice, makes the two women feel astonished. Mary answers to Alice’s demonstration of affects without knowing what happens.


— What’s going on? Dear. Why do you cry so much? Is Gabriel here? …

Alice does not say a word. Her emotions are so affected. She just delivers to Mary with shaking hands the envelope that Gabriel has given to her. The three women go into the cottage and they sit down on beautiful seats of the room having big windows. The woman, without understand completely what is happening, opens the envelope, with shaking hands she perceives that all the answers are there inside of this envelope. The girl hangs on to Beatriz’s neck so Alice let Mary can read quietly the documents that have been given to her. The woman reads the lines of those legal documents that she has in front of her while she is reading her face gets pale. Then she closes the documents and staring at Alice she asks with a tiny voice due to her emotion...

— ¿You...you are my little daughter the one that the death has snatched me the one that I couldn’t caress and kiss when you were born … You were not a boy after all ... Oh God, Oh my God–stutter the woman, looking at the sky with her eyes full of tears–. Thanks my beautiful God, for giving my daughter, for hearing this poor woman’s prayer... 


Her words are broken like a pity groan while she stands up and she mixes in a tight embrace with her daughter that is just recovered. Beatriz, without being able to avoid it she also joins to that emotive embrace, joining their cry to mother’s and daughter’s cry.


— What a beautiful name you have my love! Alice, Alice, Alice... The doctor could not choose a better and sweeter name - Mary says with an overflowing joy.


— Mom... we will live together, won’t we? –Alice asks, with their wet eyes.


— Of course, daughter. What a lovely sound in my ear when you say the word “Mom”. I live with Beatriz. She has been a very good friend for me. She is like my sister. So we could live the three of us together. Couldn’t we, Beatriz?

— Of course, Mary. My cottage is small, but anyway we can live together. Afterwards we can widen it–Beatriz answers, drying her chicks with a handkerchief.

—Will Gabriel come here so we can say him good bye, daughter? –impatiently Mary asks.

— He will not come back any more moms. He is an angel and he lives in Heaven...

Both women look at each other, surprised without doing any comment. When Beatriz is going, she realizes that an envelope is nailed like a message at the back of the entrance door. When she reads it she sees that it is for Alice.


—This is for you, Alice –the woman says, giving the envelope to the girl 
Alice opens the envelope and reads. Her face looks radiant...

— What does it say, daughter? Who wrote that? – Mary asks, very curious.


—It is Gabriel’s.–Alice answers–. Read yourself mom.
Mary reads the beautiful hand-written letter:

 “Alice: 

  I have fulfilled the commission that I have been commended. I have taken to you to your mother’s arms. God, the Most High has pointed to your mother, Mary, for teaching you all the things you must learn about him, I mean, concerning his wisdom, love, justice and power. All your questions will be answered by her. The Most High will take care of you and your mother. When you have some affliction, pray to Jehovah our Good God, the Most High that loves you, He will satisfy the requests of your heart. 

      The cottage is for you and for your mother. Likewise the stagecoach and the horses. This is a present from God.


The three women embraced each other, moved. They go over together through the beautiful and wide cottage and its wonderful gardens that surround it.

—Mom. The doctor told me that he has chosen my name because he wanted my life was full of wonderful experiences like Alice in the tale and this has been fulfilled, hasn’t it? -The girl says cheerfully-.


— Yes, my love. But this is the happy end of a wonder tale... “Alice in Paradise      

—The End—

