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Introduction

Greg was born into a dysfunctional single-parent household. He was 
shy and unpopular in high school,  only wanting to blend into the 
background.  Robert  was his  only friend.  Whose mother and Lola 
(grandmother) made Greg feel loved and wanted. Greg Tnally Tnds the 
courage to speak to a girl in class, sparking a budding romance. Shen, a 
’tranger came into GregNs life, threatening to harm him and his mother 
unless he cooperated with him to steal the Rose of ’t. Rita. He reveals 
Greg is a descendant of the Eephilim, the oMspring of fallen angels and 
humans found in the book of Unoch. She ’tranger informs Greg that 
they share a distant connection through the Eephilim.

She Viracle Rose of ’t. Rita was touring the C’ from the xatican, 
and one of its stops was ’t. RitaNs Patholic Phurch in town. She same 
church RobertNs  family attends.  Greg persuades Robert to take him 
to Vass with his family.  She ’tranger wanted to steal  the Rose and 
threatened everyone Greg loved if he did not help him. She ’tranger 
needed the miracle of the Rose for him and his brethren, who were 
currently living a cursed eAistence on Uarth. So gain access to the Rose, 
Greg lies to his best friend and the Dastor of ’t. RitaNs, volunteering to 
help with the presentation of the Rose.

She price of GregNs cooperation with the ’tranger cost him dearly. His 
mother and new girlfriend are dead, and his best friend is in a coma. Greg is 
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now an outcast and an orphan. She authorities send him to live in the foster 
care system until he turns eighteen.

Swenty years later, he is powerful and wealthy, 2ust as he always dreamt 
he would be. Greg is now one of southern xirginia3s most in4uential and 
wealthy pastors of a mega-church. His beautiful assistant is not everything 
she appears to be, even if she is only half-human. She re-emergence of the 
’tranger disrupts his life, and his best friend Robert wakes up from his 
coma. 
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"All the earth has been corrupt-
ed by the effects of the teaching of 
Azazyel. To him therefore ascribe 

the whole crime."

1 Enoch 10:12





Chapter One

The Stranger

B ehind his desk, Brother Greg studied the latest political report, 
identifying individuals and groups that might cause him trouble 

in the coming year.
"My employer has sent me to extend an o’er of... assistance."
Gregws eyes snapped to the person qho appeared out of noqhere.
Brother Greg, you have made Yuite an impression on him. jou are 

on the edge of greatness. jour folloqers merely need a qord from you, 
and they ”oyfully do your bidding.T  

She Htranger qore a dark suit. -is silk tie blended neatly into his 
pressed qhite shirt,  embellished by a gold tie clip qith a ruby in its 
center.  She small  ruby had a phosphorescent gloq. She cu’s of his 
shirt  qere slightly visible,  revealing golden cu“inks.  She Htrangerws 
dark hair had been parted neatly to one side in a conservative cut. -e 
had an almost too?perfect face qith perfect qhite teeth qhen he smiled. 
-e qas immaculate in presentation and voice. -e qould make a great 
spokesman for Brother Greg, but he seemed otherqise employed.   

1-oq did you get in hereET Greg asked, trying not to seem startled. 
1-oq did you get past my secretaryET 
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Gregzs right hand drifted to the silent alarm. -e qas an expert at not 
telegraphing his intentions. -e only displayed them qhen they served 
his purpose, like during one of his passionate sermons.

1Shat qonwt qork,T the Htranger said, looking doqn.
1IhatET
1She alarm. Neel free to press it as much as youzd like. jou qill not 

need it.T She Htranger smiled.
Greg returned his hand to his lap and gaOed at the Htranger qith a 

relaxed smile.
1Ho, if ; donwt need security, then that means you qant something and 

mean me no harm, or you intend to harm me, and you donwt think ; can 
do anything about it. Ho, qhich is itET

1; assure you, it is the former, Brother Greg.T 
1Ihat is it you qantE MoneyE F ”obET 
Greg studied the Htrangerws face and body language. —rdinarily, he 

qas good at siOing up a personws intentions, but this time, he could sense 
nothing about the person in front of him. She Htranger qas a blank slate… 
his eyes seemed lifeless.

1; need nothing from you. My employer qants to help you reach your 
fullest potential.T

 No one offers anything of value for nothing. No one does. 
1Ho, qhat qill your employer gain from my successE —r is he doing this 

out of the goodness of his heartET Gregws tone didnzt hide his sarcasm.
She Htranger chuckled strangely. ;t qas arti2cialLholloq. She hu?

morless galloqs laugh brought an involuntary chill doqn Gregws spine.  
1—h my, no. -is heartP jes, indeed. My employer has a vested inter?

est in you. She more people folloq you, the more your opinions and 
in3uence can a’ect qhat they do, say, and think.T 

1Ihy qould ; need anything from your mysterious employerE Iho 
is this mystery person qho sent you into my oCce uninvited and un?
qantedET Gregws voice qas loq. She amusement of this conversation had 
qorn o’.
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1jou need nothing, at least yet. ; am merely here as an introduction. 
Shere qill come a timeLsooner rather than laterLqhen our interests qillP 
-oq should ; put itE ;ntersect.T She Htranger smiled once again oddly. 1F 
Mr. 4arry -orton qill come by… he qorks for an important political 2gure, 
and ; encourage you to qork qith him. ;t qill be in your best interest, ; assure 
you.T Greg kneq qho 4arry -orton qas and qho he qorked for… he qas ”ust 
in no mood to talk to politicians or their operatives. Greg had been ducking 
his calls for some time. -e didnwt qant qhoever this person in front of him 
to knoq that.

Fggravated, Greg took a breath, looked doqn, closed his eyes, and placed 
his hands on his desk. Ihen he got to his feet, the Htranger qas gone. Greg 
blinked and rubbed his eyes. 

It has to be fatigue. I have been going nonstop these past few months and 
have had little time for myself. Yes, that had to be it. My mind is playing tricks 
on me.  

Greg hit the intercom button. 1Grace, can you come here, pleaseET
She door opened, and an attractive young qoman qalked in. 
1jes, Brother GregET  
Grace had an athletic body qith chestnut?colored hair and iridescent 

green eyes. Greg qas a vain man qho did not surround himself qith 
plain?looking people. Hhe couldwve easily been mistaken for one of the young 
church volunteers qho alqays faqned over him. Grace qas di’erent. Keople 
made the mistake of thinking they could easily manipulate her. Greg had 
qitnessed 2rst?hand hoq brutal she qas qhen she pushed back those qho 
qould take advantage of her looks, albeit in a soft but brutal fashion, often 
painful to qitness.

1Iho qas that man, and hoq did he get into my oCceET 
1Ihat, manE Wo one has been here since your morning sta’ meeting.T
Grace qas extremely reliable, but this time, he doubted her.  
1DeallyE ; qas talking to myself a feq minutes agoET he said sarcastically. 
Grace remained silent, arms behind her back, face 3ushed slightly.  
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1F man qas standing in my oCce not : minutes ago. -e came in and 
left, and you saq nothingET -is face shoqed no emotion. Grace learned 
this qas a qarning sign.  

Hhe sqalloqed. 1;wm sorry, ; didnwt see anyone in or out since earlier 
this morning,T

Greg stared at Grace, qilling an explanation from her nervous eyes. 
Ffter qhat seemed an eternity, Greg groqled and looked aqay. 1Wever 
mind. Uonwt you have something to doET

1jes sir,T she left Yuickly, closing the door.
1Ihere qas ;ET Greg stared at his messy desk.  

-e qas already behind and needed to prep for a meeting qith the 
Nounders 5hurch 5ounsel to discuss fundraising and outreach for the 
coming Yuarter. Greg qas halfqay into his qork qhen Grace buOOed 
him on the intercom.  

1F Mr. -orton is here to see you.T
Greg, still  irritated, snapped, 1; donwt remember an appointment 

qith him today. 
1jes, sir, ; knoq, but he seems insistent on seeing you.T 
Mr. -orton represented a famous politician qho never took no for 

an ansqer. Greg had given him vague promises in the past to meet, but 
that qas ”ust a stalling tactic. -e couldnwt qiggle out noq. Greg qas 
backed into a corner, and he did not like that.  

-e breathed deeply and cursed softly, 1Hend him in.T
Greg stood, put on his best fake smile, and shook his hand. 1Wice to 

see you, 4arry. Ihat brings you byET  
4arry -orton qas a balding man, maybe 2ve foot eightLthough 

Greg suspected he qore lifts. 4arry alqays seemed out of breath, even 
though he qas pretty skinny. -is face qas pale qith broqn eyes. Shere 
qas something about his eyes.  Greg had an old friend qhose grand?
mother had an expression for people like thatD Uead?eyed.  
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1Horry to barge in on you like this, but ; have been qaiting to see you for 
some time noq.T 

1Wo, 4arry, ;wm sorry that ; could not get back to you. My schedule lately 
has been packed. Ihat can ; do for you todayET 

1Henator Fanker is a patient man, but even he has limits. ; am here toP 
persuade you to move up our meeting.T 4arry smiled. She smile appeared 
qarm and genuine, but his eyes looked cold and reptilian. 

Greg couldnwt suppress a small shiver but sighed and motioned for him 
to sit. 

1Ihat can ; help you qith, 4arryET 
1Iell, as you knoq, my boss is interested in politics and needs additional 

supporters qithin the local community. jour church is one of the largest in 
the region and very in3uential. -e needs the backing of an organiOation qith 
much in3uence qithin the religious faithful to advance his campaign.T  

Greg shifted in his seat. -e kneq this qas coming.  
1Ho, qhat qould you like me to doE jou knoq that my organiOation 

has already endorsed him. Ie have given you nearly free advertising on our 
qebsite, podcasts, SG, etc. Ihat more do you ask of usET

4arry barely smiled. Greg couldwve sqorn that his eyes had changed color. 
No, darker. 
1Ie need you to be completely onboard. Wo sitting on the fence… no half 

measures.T  
F prolonged silence lingered among the men. F stagnant feeling 2lled the 

air. Greg could hear the throbbing of his pulse in his temples.
4arryws expression melted into a qarm smile, and he stood. ;zve spent 

enough of your time today. ; canzt qait to hear back from you soon. -ave 
a good day, Brother Greg.T 4arry qalked out of the oCce, not pausing for a 
reply.  

Greg stood in place, qondering qhat had ”ust happened. Uid he agree to 
anythingE -e had been prolonging the meeting as much as he could. Ueep 
doqn, he kneq he had no choice because the outcome had already been 
decided.
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Chapter Two

Angela

T wenty years earlier:

Greg heard plates and utensils loudly being placed on the kitchen 
counter. Still in bed, he was dreading another school day. The TV was tuned 
to the morning news show the local weather report was on, forecasting a 
bright and warm day. 

“Greg, get your ass out of bed! Breakfast is ready,” his mother yelled.
Greg groaned and rolled to his back. He wished he could’ve started his 

day once without his mom yelling.  
“Coming!” he yelled back even louder. 
Greg sat up and rubbed his eyes. Dragging his feet, he walked toward the 

kitchen, where his mother poured herself a cup of coAee. Y cigarette hung 
from her slightly parted lips. Her hair was unkempt, and she was dressed in 
a wrinkled nightgown. 

She grunted, “;ou need to get up earlierI M will not bring your breakfast 
to bed.”  

“;es, —om.”
Greg sat at the table and began stu7ng lightly burnt pancakes in his 

mouthEthey were more edible than most days. He wanted to Rnish fast 
before his mother started her morning rants. God, he hated them. Mf they 
were not about work or her boyfriend, they were about how he should help 
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more around the house. Greg Kuickly Rnished the last food and dashed 
out of the house while his momxs back was turned. He heard her yelling 
something as the front door slammed shut. 

Gregxs neighborhood was one of the older ones in town. He and his 
mother lived in a townhouse built thirty years ago. During the previous 
housing boom, they constructed many townhomes with poorLKuality maL
terials and shoddy construction methods. —any homes needed repair and 
maintenance, such as a new roof or sidingEsometimes both. The sidewalks 
were cracked, and the roads were full of potholes. 

Greg never noticed these imperfectionsI it was simply home. Mt was a short 
walk to the bus stop. jids milled around the street corner while they waited. 
They were clustered together, talking and laughing, eWcept for one. His only 
friend, Nobert, stood alone, rocking on his feet and staring at the sky. 

“?ook out! There’s a spider on your back.”  
Nobert Jumped oA the curb, doing a Jig, trying to yank his Jacket oA. Yt 

that moment, he saw his friend and stopped. The other kids at the bus stop 
were laughing. 

“Hilarious, asshole.”
“Sorry, couldn’t resist,” Greg said with a brilliant toothy smile. He had a 

knack for disarming even the angriest of people. His mother told him it was 
a gift. 

Nobert shrugged and gave his friend a light punch on his shoulder. 
“8hat’s up, GregO ;ou made it before the bus got here this time.”

“:ust didn’t want to hear my mom drone on about whatever bullshit was 
up her butt, so M got out as fast as M could this morning.” Greg looked down. 

He hoped he didn’t sound too pitiful, but his mom could be a real pain. 
The two boys had known each other since elementary school. Greg would 
invite Nobert to his house when he was sure his mom was not there because 
her behavior embarrassed him. She always complained about something. 
The few times Nobert came over, she would ask inappropriate Kuestions to 
Nobert about home life, such as why his father was not around, Just like 
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