A Rocky Start

Finding the right stone was the hardest part. After all,
when you’re going to put the first murder weapon in the
hands of the first man, you want it to be perfect. This was
all about destiny, or at least fate. A proper damnation
needed a proper tool.

So it was a bit of a catastrophe when the potential First
Murderer instead used the ever-so-carefully chosen rock
to distract a carnivore from snacking on the potential First
Victim.  Oh, sure, there was another opportunity for
murder later. But the demon always thought his rhythm
was off, from that day on.
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