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$ git commit -m "And on the 7th day, He rested."

Meanwhile...

Yes... but why 
can't we eat from that 

tree?

the first users Alice and 
Steve arrive.

Nice place. It's 
like it was made for us, 

Alice. 

I Don't know.

In the beginning the 
developer created
the garden, a program. 
And it was good.
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Psst... 
Hey!

The serpent used its Guile to tempt Alice.

And Alice ate from 
the tree of power.

Alice did not return, so Steve went looking for 
her. 

Eat 
thith    LISP 

and you shall 
be like a 

god.
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Empowered, Alice grew discontent.

This will not do.

$ delete tent
error: 'delete' command not found.

Delete tent.

Remove tent.

Kill tent.

Alice thought hard.

Aha!

Success!

ARGH! $ remove tent
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gasp

But, HOW?

Steve resisted. He prayed and paid instead.

Dear 
Developer,

...

Later... Steve finds Alice.$ make ▌
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Why 
have you 
forsaken 

me?

Much Later...
The Developer visited the garden.

Ashamed, Alice and Steve hid behind their Creations.

He's Coming! This is 
your fault!

Alice!

$ email serpent@garden.com "He knows. Run!"

Your 
Feature 

request is 
answered, 

user.

CLICK 
CLiCK 
CLaCK

Alice, Steve, 
Where are you?

What need have you of 
a house? did I not provide 

you with tents?
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Disillusion eroded 
Steve's resolve.



What need 
have you to 
email in my 
Garden?*

Steve explained and Blamed.

You have 
soiled my 

Garden. License 
Revoked!

The Developer 
Listened and 
became angry.

The Developer saw what they had Created. And it was not good.

*Zawinski's Law: every program attempts 
to expand until it can read email.
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Parables reveal the truth to some, but hide it from others.

—Dwight Pentecost


