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Introduction

Brother Greg’s life is all a façade. As the head Pastor of the mega-church Christ-
ian Fellowship Center, life was perfect for a man who desired wealth, power, and 
invuence. Greg achiebed all his dreams yk onlk habing faith in himself while, at 
the same time, preaching what his followers wanted to yeliebe. Greg had it all, 
or so he thought, until his past returned to taUe it awak again. xneRpectedlk, 
he was reunited with his childhood yest friend 'oyert, who recentlk woUe up 
from a coma due to GregHs actions. 

Sis assistant, Grace, is intelligent, seRk, and too good to ye true. Ehe is on a 
mission unUnown to Greg, from her powerful mother and their yenefactors, to 
monitor Greg until he is needed for a future thek are not pribk to. 

Tarlier, when he was in a coma, the Archangel 'aphael tasUed 'oyert to get 
his friend Greg on their side against a group of fallen angels. 

+he Uek to defeating them is the mkthical 'ing of Eolomon. 
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They shall transgress, and think themselves

gods ; while evil shall be multiplied among them.

And punishment shall come upon them, so that all of them 
shall be destroyed.

79 Enoch 9-10
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Chapter 1

Orphan

T wenty Years Ago:

It was a two-hour drive to the group home in Richmond, Virginia. 
Greg spent the time in silence, looking out the window. His eyes were open, but 
he saw nothing. His social worker, Jennifer Mason, had tried to engage him in 
conversation. After several attempts, she gave up and remained silent for the rest 
of the trip. 

Greg was old for an orphan. At Ffteen, he lost his only parent, his mother, 
to an unsolved murder in their home, and Samily 'ervices didnxt Fnd any other 
living relatives. He had few friends, eDcept for a classmate, Robert ziaU, and a 
possible girlfriend, Angela Jordan. ’nfortunately for the investigators, Angela 
was one of the dead, and Robert was in a coma. RobertNs doctors were unsure if 
or when their patient would ever wake up. To one else in his hometown wanted 
anything to do with him. Chere was a violent incident at a jatholic church 
called 't. RitaNs, and some there blamed him for what happened. Che pastor 
and two others died, along with a few parishioners who were seriously inBured. 
Che police investigations, Virginia state and local, were fruitless. Chey had few 
or no clues. S;I and Homeland 'ecurity looked at possible terrorist angles1 their 
investigations were opened and then closed with no report to the public. Greg 
was the only suspect, but the case was at a dead end with nothing to go on.  
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Cheir car eDited I-5“ and continued along several secondary streets to 
arrive at 't. JosephNs jhildrenNs Residential Sacility. 'everal buildings were 
scattered throughout the grounds. All of them were two-story buildings 
that looked like large family homes. Che facility had one gated entrance 
o” the secondary road. Che driveway was about Fve hundred feet until 
it branched o”, left and right, creating a cul-de-sac. Che most prominent 
building in the middle was where Jennifer stopped the car. 

PChis is it, Greg. INll show you inside.Y He still was in no mood to talk 
and grunted back. 'he touched his shoulder and assured him, PIt will be 
alright.Y 

Inside the building, a woman met them in a green polo shirt with the 
facility logo and Beans, who smiled as she introduced herself.

PINm ?at, one of the group home assistants. It is nice to meet you, Greg.Y 
'he looked about thirty, with a slim build and red hair. Greg only nodded. 
'he turned her attention to Jennifer.

PHi Jennifer, itNs good to see you again.Y
POou too, ?at. Is Mr. Aaron in today2Y
Mr. Aaron was the home administrator and the point of contact with 

Jennifer regarding GregNs case. 
POes, he is. ?lease follow me.Y

?at led them to an oLce on the Frst qoor, Bust a short distance from 
the main entrance. Che group came upon an ordinary-looking door with a 
small nameplate that said xMr. Aaronx. ?at knocked on the door. 

Pjome in,Y a deep voice beckoned from behind it.
Inside, the oLce was decorated with pictures of smiling kids and comfortable 

furniture arranged around them. A man was seated behind a messy-looking 
desk. Wn one side sat a computer monitor, and on the other side, several stacks 
of papers that looked in danger of toppling over. Mr. Aaron was clean-shaven in 
his siDties with a full head of gray hair. He appeared to be a man who eDercised 
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freKuently, with a lean frame and biceps stretching the sleeves of his polo shirt. 
He stood up when the three entered his oLce.

PJennifer. ItNs good to see you again.Y He turned his attention to Greg. 
PHello Greg, I am Gerald Aaron, the administrator here. ItNs nice to meet 

you. I am sorry that it is under these circumstances, but I hope we can make 
things easier for you while you are here.Y Greg only nodded. Mr. Aaron gave 
Greg another moment in case he wanted to speak up. 

PChank you, ?at. INll take it from here.Y 
PJennifer tells me she may have a foster home available shortly. I hope that is 

true, but I will warn you the odds are not good at your age. 'orry, that is Bust 
my eDperience. In the meantime, you will stay here, and we will try to make this 
transition as easy as possible. zo you have any Kuestions2Y Greg remained silent. 
He was still processing all that had happened to him a few weeks ago. 

Pjan I go to my room now, Mr. Aaron2 I donNt feel much like talking,Y he 
mumbled.

Mr. Aaron leaned back in his chair. 
Chis kid looks di”erent from the person Jennifer described last week. 'he said 

his close friends blamed him for the deaths at 't. RitaNs. 
PAlright, Greg, INm sure you are tired from the long drive.Y Che administrator 

said, P?lease come with me, and INll show you to your room and introduce you 
to some people who will help you get settled.Y Mr. Aaron and ?at escorted Greg 
to a small room on the second qoor with a bed and dresser. Jennifer had already 
brought his things out of the car and put them on the qoor.

P;ecause you are a little older than most of our kids here, you can have a 
private room. I hope you will like it, Greg.Y

PChanks,Y Greg said, putting his bag on the small bed. Che room was smaller 
than his old one at home and plain, with only one window overlooking a grassy 
Feld. 

P6e will leave you to get settled in. A counselor will come by shortly to help 
you with your transition here. I donNt know what you have been through, but 
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we are only here to help. ?lease remember that.Y Mr. Aaron left. Greg went to 
the window and stared outside.

I can’t stay here. 

An hour later, Greg heard a knock on the door. 
Pjome in.Y It was ?at again.
PHi Greg, I hope you have settled in.Y 'he glanced over at the bed, and his bag 

was still unopened. 
It seems he is not settled in yet.
P6ould you like to walk around the place and meet some of the kids here2Y
PTot really.Y 
?at stood in the doorway. 
P;ut I guess you are not here to take no for an answer,Y Greg grumbled.
PItNs not like that, Greg. It will do you no good to look out the window all 

day. ?lease come with me. Oou donNt have to talk to anyone if you donNt want 
to, but I need you to be familiar with the place.Y 

Greg followed ?at out of his room. Chere was more activity in the hallway 
than when he Frst entered the building. 'he eDplained that most of the kids were 
at school when Greg arrived. 'ome kids looked to be at least ten or twelve years 
old. He felt out of place.

PzonNt worry about the kids here1 most are easy to get along with. INll in-
troduce you to the group at dinner at Fve-thirty. Che food is decent, and we 
keep a menu near the downstairs dining room.Y Chey passed through a large 
open room with several chairs and two couches. A Freplace was at one end of 
the room, and various-siUed tables and chairs were neDt to it. ?at pointed out 
a round table commonly used for playing board games. A large television was 
mounted on the wall, easily seen throughout the room. 

P6here do the kids go to school2Y He asked.
PChe county public schools range from elementary to high school. Che 

school bus picks kids up at the entrance and drops them o” after school. If you 
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decide to participate in an after-school activity, that is no problem. 6e have a 
van to pick you up when you are done.Y ?at was happy that Greg was curious 
about school.

PW7, Bust wondering.Y
POou donNt have to go to school right away. 6e can let you settle in Frst. If I 

remember right, you will be a Bunior in a few months2Y 
POes,Y 
PI have been working on your admission to ?rince GeorgeNs High 'chool, and 

you will attend starting this fall. I hope by then you will have acclimated to life 
here.Y ?at realiUed she was rambling. P'orry, I talk too much. Honestly, I donNt 
know how to talk to a kid who is almost an adult.Y

Greg looked around the large room1 this place was not his home and never 
would be. ;ut then he had no home to return to anymore1 this was it for now.

Pjan I go back to my room2Y
PI havenNt Fnished showing you around1 there is still more to show you.Y
“?lease, PGreg held his head down, hiding tears welling up in his eyes. P4ater, 

please.Y
?at sighed, PW7, but Bust for today. I will come by in a few hours to make sure 

you get something to eat. W72Y

P'ure.Y 
At siD in the evening, ?at returned to take Greg to the dining room. He had 

made some progress in unpacking. He emptied his bag and moved his bed closer 
to the window.

PI am glad to see you have begun to unpack.Y
POeah, I was looking for something in my bag anyway. 'o I put some of my 

clothes in the dresser.Y Greg motioned with his head.
PGood, I hope you are hungry. zinner is ready downstairs, and you might 

also have the chance to meet some other kids.Y ?at smiled. 
Greg shrugged and followed ?at out of his room.

“
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Che dining room was a little chaotic. 7ids were loudly talking to each other 
between bites of food. It painfully reminded Greg of the school cafeteria at 
home. 

I guess this is home now. I’m never going back to that cafeteria again. 
Chere was an ache in his chest. He always ate lunch with Angela in the 

cafeteria. ?at noticed the change in GregNs face.
POou, W72Y
Greg shook the thoughts away. 
POeah, INm not very hungry. ;ut I should eat something now or not eat at all. 

I guess.Y
PChatNs not true. 'omething is always available until late evening, even later 

on the weekends.Y 'he waved at one kid in the room. PJorge1 he is a year younger 
than you and has only been here for siD months. 4et me introduce you to him.Y

PJorge, this is Greg. He Bust got here. Jorge volunteered to show you around,Y 
?at said with his hand on JorgeNs shoulder. PJorge, do you have time now2Y

P'ure. Tice to meet you, Greg.Y Jorge eDtended his hand.
Greg shook it reluctantly. PTice to meet you, too.Y
P6ell, INll leave you guys to get acKuainted. I will catch up with you again 

soon.Y ?at left the two boys alone. 

P4etNs get something to eat. 6e can grab a tray here, and the line starts over 
there.Y Jorge pointed and picked up a tray. PChe food is not so bad here for a 
cafeteria, and there are refrigerators where you can grab a snack or drink most 
of the time.Y Greg and Jorge both grabbed a slice of piUUa and a soft drink. Chey 
found an open table near the window. Greg was hungrier than he realiUed and 
got a second, then a third helping. After Fnishing his third piUUa slice, he slowed 
and looked out the window. Wutside was a large grassy area that looked well 
cared for, and behind that, rolling hills covered in trees.

PTot much beyond the trees.Y
P6hat2Y
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POouNre looking outside, and there is not much past the trees. 6e are in 
the sticks1 I have yet to hear anyone get as far as the trees. ;esides, do you 
see the fence Bust ahead of them2Y

Greg hadnNt noticed it earlier, but a tall chain-link fence was before the 
tree line.

PChey are eight feet high and have cameras.Y Tot very homie, if you ask 
me. P'orry, I didnNt mean to be a downer. Chey usually keep you busy here 
so you donNt get bored.Y Jorge Fnished the last bite of his piUUa and washed 
it down with a joke. Pzo you want to go to the game room2Y

PTot right now1 I think I will go back to my room,Y Greg said.
PW7, suit yourself. I will catch up with you later2Y
POeah, sure,YG
;ack in his room, Greg felt angry, but at what, he did not know. He 

thought of his friends and then ;eUale, feeling abandoned and used. 'ome-
how, a new inner strength that he had overlooked before pushed down 
those emotions.

I will survive this and show them all.

P'o, how is he doing2Y the 'tranger asked as Jorge entered his room.
PSuckH Oou scared me,Y Jorge Bumped, not eDpecting anyone in his room 

at this hour. 
PHe will be W7. Oou can trust me to look after him as you asked.Y
PChatNs good to know, and I will keep up my end of our bargain as well.Y 

the 'tranger looked around the room. P'o, is his room much like yours2Y
POes.Y
PI see,Y he said, running his Fnger over the windowsill, Premember, keep 

an eye on him while he is here. I have ensured he will not leave this place 
for the neDt few years.Y

JorgeNs eyes opened, Pwhat about me2 I mean, you told me I would be 
reunited with my brother soon.Y

I
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PA few years go by Kuickly1 trust me. Cime is funny1 a year for a mortal is like 
a second to someone like me.Y Che strangerNs icy smile froUe JorgeNs heart.

PAre you thinking of altering our agreement2Y
PTo, no,Y Jorge stammered.
P9Dcellent1 Bust keep an eye on him, and INll check back with you whenever 

possible. I will update you about your brother in time.Y
POes, thank you.Y 
Che stranger evaporated, and Jorge cried.

J



Chapter 2

St. Joseph's

T wo years passed, and Greg settled into a routine at St. Joseph’s Chil-
dren’s Residential Facility. Since Greg was one of the oldest there, he 

had limited privileges. When Greg received his driver’s license, the facility 
oBered to pay him to run the occasional errand. The depression Greg felt 
when he Hrst arrived evolved into smoldering anger and resentment toward 
his former friends. zlaming them for his current situation rather than his 
choices was easier.  qis memory of what happened at St.  Rita’s was still 
fuOOy as if he was trying to see through opabue glass. jnly Pits and pieces of 
that time kashed across his mind, and he was unaPle to grasp them Hrmly. 
qowever,  he still  rememPered the fallen angel and rationaliOed that his 
friends should have understood why he had to oPey it. They should have 
oBered condolences at Peing put in an impossiPle situation.

Greg had 9ust returned from an errand for Eat when he saw Jorge at the 
front entrance. The two Poys had Pecome friends the past two years, and 
Eat even allowed them to use the facility’s car to go out to the movies or mall 
occasionally. Greg en9oyed having a friend again Put still Aept a distance 
from Jorge. qe never told him if something Pothered him, not liAe he did 
with RoPert. qe would never again allow himself to have friends that close 
again. Friends would all eventually aPandon you one day. 
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qe parAed the car in a spot reserved for the facility vehicle and then 
returned to his room. qe wanted to Hnish an assignment for school early 
so he could go out with Jorge later. There were only si? weeAs left until 
graduation and then oB to Pasic training in the Nrmy. Greg was looAing 
forward to it Pecause, for the Hrst time, he would Pe on his own. qe 9ust 
Hnished his assignment when someone AnocAed on his door.

”Can Y come inL! it was Jorge.
”xoor’s open.!
Jorge walAed in and sat on Greg’s Ped. ”Still doing homeworAL!
”Io. Just Hnished. Kou ready to go nowL!
”Keah. Y Hnished my stuB earlier today. Y was in the game room a little 

while ago, Put the games are Poring, so Y hoped you were ready to go out.!
The center had many games, even video games, Put the Poys had already 

played and now were tired of most of them. Nt least when they went into 
town, the mall had an arcade with newer games. The proPlem was it cost 
money. 

”xo you still want to go to the arcade todayL! Greg asAed, putting his 
school PooAs away.

”Io. 'ow on funds today.! Jorge groaned, falling PacA on the Ped. 
”That’s no fun.!
Jorge sat up buicAly. ”Y have an idea1!
”WhatL!
”RememPer 0evin in our classL!
”What aPout himL!
”qe said that he was having a party at his house.!
”Y didnMt get an invite, Jorge.! Greg shooA his head. ”Y’m not going to a 

place Y am not invited.!
”True, he didn’t invite us, Put that girl IicAy told me Y should come. 

She’s good friends with him.!
”So second-hand invites are oAL’ Greg laughed, ”Sure, why not.!

"—
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Jorge stood up. ”Y’m sure it will Pe oA. Kou always seem aPle to talA other 
people into doing what you want. Yt’s a gift of yours.!

”jr a curse.!
”WhatL! Jorge shoved Greg’s shoulder. ‘Kou Anow you easily persuade peo-

ple into doing what you want, so you should share that talent with me.!
”Nre you certain IicAy would want us to goL She is friendly with all the guys 

at school.! Greg winAed.
”WhatL zullshit1!
Greg graPPed his 9acAet and wallet. qe wanted to go out anyway, ”jA, let’s 

go.!
”Y’ll meet you in the car. Y need to get some things anyway.!

Jorge went to his room to collect some of his Pelongings. ”qello, Jorge.!
Jorge saw the darA outline of the Stranger silhouetted in the window of his 

room.
”Shit1 Stop surprising me liAe that.! JorgeMs heart rate always spiAed in his 

presence. 
”Yt is amusing to me that Y can still startle you. We have Peen talAing together 

now2for whatL Two years now. jh, no matter: Y am 9ust checAing in with you 
aPout our friend. Nre there any fresh revelationsL!

Jorge had grown tired of these MchatsM Pecause the Stranger would never tell 
him e?actly why he needed to watch Greg. qe would merely say it was important 
to him. Yn e?change, he had promised to reunite him with his Prother one day. 

”qe has said nothing new to me aPout that night at St. Rita’s. Yt’s hard to asA 
him aPout it since he is defensive and tells me to shut up. Kou already Anow he 
resents his old friends there.!

”Kes. Y Anow that much already. Y want to Anow why Greg has gaps in his 
memory,! the Stranger ParAed.

Jorge involuntarily stepped PacA. The Stranger never got angry with him 
Pefore. ”Y can’t maAe him rememPer things he says he doesn’t rememPer.!
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The Stranger’s face softened, ”jf course not. Kou are only, as they say, 
human.!

”There is one thing Y could do, mayPeL! Jorge said in a timid voice.
”What is thatL!
”Well, you Anow he is due to graduate soon and 9oin the Nrmy.!
”Kes, soL!
”Y told him we are crashing a party at a schoolmate’s house tonight, Put 

it is actually a going away party for Greg. We planned to have a Peer Aeg 
and, of course, girls from class.! Jorge’s voice sounded hopeful as he told 
the Stranger aPout the plans.  ”Y can get him drunA and get him to tell 
me everything. Kou Anow, as a …we are never going to see each other again 
anyway’ Aind of confessionL!

”ConfessionL Nmusing Jorge, go on.!
”Y can say something liAe Y may never see him again, and could he 9ust 

open up aPout his past, etc.! Jorge was trying to sell his plan. ”This may Pe 
the last time Y can get him to talA to me, and when he does, you can help 
me with my Prother.!

Beer can loosen his tongue. 
”xo it: if it worAs, you will see your Prother.!
”ThanA you.!

Greg  and  Jorge  drove  up  to  a  large  house  in  the  nearPy  town  of 
qopewell. The party looAed liAe it was already underway.

”Nre you sure we will have no proPlem getting inL! Greg said. 
”Trust me, Puddy, you Anow most of the people here.  N lot of them 

voted for you in the class council elections. Y didn’t thinA you had a chance 
until  you gave that speech the day Pefore the election. Y  had never seen 
something liAe that Pefore. Kou had them eating out of your hand, and you 
won.! Jorge patted Greg on his shoulder.

"3
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Greg smiled at the memory. qe was never popular at his old school. Greg’s 
speech in front of this new class was eBortless. qe didn’t Anow what changed 
since moving here, Put he had a way with people he never had at his old home. 
qe was shy and unpopular there: he was 9ust another mediocre student no one 
would miss. qe Pecame famous in his current school, especially after maAing 
that speech. zut the shy and unconHdent Aid was still very much within him. 
Greg parAed the car in front of a house with all the lights on. The shy Poy inside 
him 9ust wanted to drive away. 

Jorge opened his door. ”Come on, dude, what are you waiting forL!
Greg could see no PacAing out of this now and followed Jorge. The house 

was loud, pacAed inside Py Greg’s classmates. Yt was nearly the end of the school 
year, and they were Plowing oB steam: at least, that was the e?cuse. Nn enormous 
Panner hung on one of the walls with a message4 …Good Luck, Greg!’ Nt the 
far end of the room, Greg saw Jorge talAing to IicAy. 

How did he move so fast through the crowd?  
N painful slap on his shoulder got Greg’s attention, ”what’s up PitchL! Yt 

was Eete from the footPall team, and he was already sloshed. ”Iot a lot, 9ust got 
here,! Greg said irritaPly. Eete was not one of his favorite people, Put with class 
politics, you tolerate the footPall team, at least. 

”So Y hear you are 9oining the Nrmy after schoolL Why the hell would you do 
thatL! Eete slurred.

Damn, his breath reeks. 
”Gotta start somewhere, and Y can’t aBord college, anyway.! 
Yt was an honest answer and mayPe the only real thing he had ever said to the 

drunA meathead.
”Cool, cool. Well, Y see zecAy is winAing at me. 'ater, nerd1! 
Greg didn’t see zecAy, Put he was glad to Pe rid of him. qe felt a cup forced 

into his hand. 
”qere, amigo, drinA up.! Jorge smiled.
”Y don’t really5!
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”xude, don’t Pe liAe that after we drove all this way, and IicAy wants to 
talA to you.! Jorge elPowed him. ”Kou need a little social luPrication, anyway.!

Greg downed the cup in a few swallows of the cheap Peer and soon felt 
the eBects as he got a second cup. The two Poys mingled among the Aids in 
their class and some people who were not from their school. Greg eventually 
ran into IicAy. ”Y am glad you came, stud.! She was already drunA. She was 
wearing 9eans that were so tight on her that he wondered how she got them 
on in the Hrst place. N white Putton-up sweater that was unPuttoned halfway 
down, leaving nothing to GregMs teenage imagination. ”When are you leaving 
for the NrmyL! She slurred her buestion.

Greg was aPout to answer when she Aissed him, pulling him close. The rest 
was a Plur, and eventually, they ended up in a Pedroom. 

'ater that night, Jorge was looAing for Greg. 
Where is that guyL Y hope he is more talAative now, for my saAe and my 

ProthersM saAe.
Just then, one of the girls from class, Jorge, who never gave him a second 

looA, graPPed him and said, ‘“p for a gameL‘

Greg woAe up in his underwear the following day, and IicAy was gone. 
'ucAily, he found his clothes nearPy. 

Damn, what a mess. 
The room looAed liAe a tornado had hit it: things were oB the walls, and 

anything not heavier than furniture was on the koor. qe got dressed and 
Pegan looAing for Jorge. Nfter a ten-minute search and stepping over some 
of his classmates who had passed out across the koor, he saw Jorge asleep, 
sitting on a chair, snoring loudly. Greg punched him on the shoulder. ”WaAe 
up, stinAy.! qe could smell the Peer on him, ”did you Pathe in PeerL qow 
will we get you PacA to your room smelling liAe thisL!

With a crooAed smile, Jorge said, ”Totally worth it.! giving a thumPs-up 
sign.

"I
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The Poys sneaAed in through one of the PacA doors, for which Greg had a 
Aey. qe asAed Eat for one when he had the car Aeys. They each went to their 
rooms. Greg entered his room without incident, Put Jorge was not so lucAy.

”qello Jorge.! the Stranger said.
Jorge almost wet himself.
”So, were you aPle to talA to Greg liAe we discussed earlierL! 
”Iot e?actly. Too many people were there, and Y couldn’t get him alone to 

talA to him.! Jorge stammered.
The Stranger leaned in a little, and his nose twitched. ”Kou smell of Peer and5 

women.!
Jorge felt a warm libuid running down his leg. qis legs gave out on him as he 

sat on the koor.
”Y see. Y will have to help you somehow to rememPer what Y e?pected from 

you.! The Stranger appeared to grow larger, and a fetid odor Hlled the room. 
The room grew darAer. qe felt the Stranger’s hand on his head, sbueeOing it 
painfully. Suddenly, the door of his room opened.

”What the hell is this smell5! Eat walAed in, nose wrinAled. She saw Jorge 
sitting on the koor, the tall Stranger standing over him. 

”Who the hell are youL! Those were the last words Eat ever said as she was 
thrown out into the hallway, cracAing the sheetrocA walls Pefore she slid to the 
koor, her lifeless eyes wide open.

Nfterward, the police investigation was Prief and at a dead end, with no leads 
or clues aPout what happened. Eat was dead. The medical e?aminerMs report said 
it was from multiple spine and sAull fractures. The mechanism was unAnown. 
Jorge was alive Put in a coma, so no answers would come from him soon, if ever.

N few days later, Greg was on his way to Nrmy Pasic training, never learning 
the outcome of the police investigation.
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