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Introduction

 A once rich, powerful, and intuenmial san mhrowv eyergmhin— awag for a 
wosan he loyev’a wosan whove somherNv nase iv baasah fros mhe ancienm 
kooE of .nochG baasah iv a deson who fell in loye wimh a san, producin— 
a kein— Enown av a caskion mheg nased SraceG ?oundv liEe a fasiliar loye 
vmorg’ri—hmW xell, eHcepm for mhe deson parmG 

Yaye gou eyer mhou—hm of wham gour life would haye keen liEe if gou chove mo 
murn lefm invmead of ri—hmW Tou are nom husan if mhe mhou—hm neyer occurred mo 
gou, am leavm occavionallg or veyeral misev in gour lifeG IhinE akoum gour choicev 
mo arriye am gour currenm place in lifeG xham if L wenm mo colle—e invmead of mrade 
vchool or neimherW xham if gou suvmered mhe coura—e mo avE mham premmg —irl oum 
and wamched voseone elve keam gou mo imW zife iv a cospumer pro—ras, a veriev of 
gev or no choicev, in kinarg code Rero or one, kum mhe vase revulmvG L donNm mhinE 
mhere iv a pervon on earmh who hav nom liyed mheir life wimh vose, or sagke sang, 
re—remvG Ue—rem can ke a powerful camalgvm mo chan—e gourvelf if gou can maEe 
adyanma—e of an oppormunimg mo soye in a direcmion wimh gour lifeG Accordin— 
mo a O?A IDBAT Mlueprinm zoanv reporm, nearlg one in four colle—e —raduamev 
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25%)1 wivh mheg had purvued a di:erenm educamional pamh or vEipped colle—e 
almo—emherG;  Ihiv reporm mellv uv wham sang sag haye alreadg —uevvedj mham a 
—ood percenma—e of people wimh a hi—her de—ree donNm yalue im av such av mheg 
did when mheg purvued imG L vuvpecm mhe acmual rame could ke such hi—her‘ mham 
iv sg feelin—, nom kaved on ang dama L can cimeG

Lv mhere a volumion mo mhiv vocial dilessaW L as afraid L as vmill “—urin— mhin—v 
oum for sgvelf, mooG L haye a de—ree in nuclear sedicine, which hav helped se 
raive a fasilg and pag mhe killv for sang gearvG L confevv L en…oged mhe challen—ev 
of volyin— proklesv and helpin— people, kum liEe angmhin—, mhe ”vhineN wore o:G 
Ihe pride mham case wimh mhe mimle of buclear Cedicine Iechnolo—ivm and all mhe 
avvociamed lemmerv kehind sg nase did wane oyer mhe gearvG L haye alwagv keen 
drawn mo wrimin— am a goun— a—e kum had limmle divcipline or devire mo maEe im av a 
veriouv career choiceG ziEe sg characmer, Mromher Sre—, who loyed mhe fase and 
adoramion of hiv tocE, nom mo senmion mhe soneg of kein— mhe head pavmor of 
a se—achurch, L liEed mhe cossenmv fros omherv mham vaid mhin—v liEe, âxow, 
gou suvm ke vsarmê/ emcG Cg childhood wav nowhere near av mra—ic av Mromher 
Sre—Nv characmer, kum L mhinE sovm of uv can undervmand mhe need mo ke seen, am 
leavm mo ourvelyev, av a pervon of yalueG Sre— cospenvamed for a crappg earlg life 
kg kein— fasouv and wanmed mo ke in conmrol invmead of im invmead of am mhe whisv 
of fallen an—elvG  

Ln mhiv mhird and sagke lavmW Ln mhiv invmallsenm of mhe Mromher Sre— veriev, 
Sre— iv now a huskle —roundvEeeper for ?mG UimaNv (amholic (hurch, sainlg 
mo Eeep wamch oyer mhe resainv of  MeRalel and ARqR-lG Ye no lon—er devirev mo 
ke mhe cenmer of ammenmion and hav neyer keen happier av he nayi—amev mhe neHm 
phave of hiv lifeG Yiv forser avvivmanm iv now hiv wife, who —iyev his mhe loye and 
vecurimg he neyer hadG Sre— iv oyer…oged when Srace, hiv wife, iv pre—nanm wimh 

;G  hmmpvj00wwwGinvidehi—heredGcos0newv04uicEFmaEev05G5H0;G0;;0repor
mF4uarmerF—radvFvagFmhegFre—remF—oin—Fcolle—e
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mwinvG Yoweyer, eHpandin— hiv new fasilg prevenmv new cosplicamionv mham mhe 
couple did nom anmicipameG Alliev of mhe fallen an—elv haye decided mo Eeep wamch 
oyer mhe couple nom onlg mo eHacm reyen—e for lovin— mheir alliev, mhe fallen an—elv, 
kum visplg kecauve a desonFhusan hgkrid vhould nom liye kg mheir lawvG 

Srace “ndv new alliev fros anomher older reals acrovv mhe veaG Iheg prosive 
mo defend her and mhe unkorn mwinv, whos mheg kelieye are mhe ful“llsenm of a 
prophecgG 
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Chapter 1

Governor Tan

Ash S. Tan, the former Governor of Virginia, was lying prone on a massage 
table. A small towel covered him as a young, attractive woman dressed in a short, 
snug bathrobe massaged his shoulders and neck. For an older man, he still had 
a muscular body and looked much younger than his peers. The press had once 
inquired about why he looked so young and ;tH he waved them ox and said he 
did nothing specialH he was naturally this way. “e had had an eDhausting evening 
the previous day with an old friend who was one of the few in his world who 
could keep up with his appetites, and he was a little sore this morning.

’JonIt be afraid to use more pressure, ”aniceH Y wonIt break.O 
’-es, sir.O 
Since leaving jPce, he has been one of ”aniceIs regular customers. According 

to his bio, he was ;ftyzsiD and stood at 1ust over siD foot ;ve and about two 
hundred pounds. “e was often seen outside his home running or swimming 
in his large personal indoor pool. Ash Tan was considered a handsome man, 
according to the latest Eeople magaRine, with olive skin and 1etzblack hairH his 
eyes were golden brown, and he had a smoothzshaven face. “e made his fortune 
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in the computer tech industry, owning a patent for groundbreaking computer 
chips for todayIs market:an AY chip with properties that even his ;ercest 
rivals could not duplicate. The design was radically dixerent from other AY 
chipsH when his competitors inspected them under a microscope, they could 
see unusual letters or symbols etched on his chips, without any identi;able 
functions.

”ames, Br. TanIs assistant was also in the room, reading emails that had come 
in from the Earty oPce. Bost were about the catastrophic loss they suxered to 
Cicole …ooper in the gubernatorial race. “e had been with the former governor 
the longest of his political associates. ”ames was also hiding a secret like his 
boss, Br. TanW they:were not human. ?ut that is where the similarity endedH 
Tan was a more powerful being, and ”ames was2 something else. “e knew his 
employer hid what he was from everyone eDcept close associates. “e read ox the 
last email from a political EA… that wanted his blessing to start saturating the 
media with ads against the new Virginia Governor. 

’Sir. Y wouldnIt worry much about Governor …ooperH she is not a threat:at 
least not yet. Khat about that former ?rother Gregâ Jo you think he will cause 
us trouble, ”amesâO Br. Tan said.

’Br. …assidy is a concern, but Y donIt think it is an immediate one, sir. Ke 
should focus on rebuilding the party ;rst. The former pastor and his mongrel 
wife can wait,O his assistant oxered.

’As you wish, ”ames. -our instincts have not been wrong yet. Nspecially 
trusting those damned angels. ?efore you go, ”ames, if the second masseuse is 
here, please send her in.O 

’jf course, sir.O
Br. Tan pushed himself up on his elbows, ’And one last thing, clear my 

schedule today. Y need to take care of some personal business.O
”ames bowed and closed the door. A few moments later, a second young 

woman dressed 1ust like the ;rst stepped into the room. 
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’-ou require my services, sirâO She said.
’-es, my dear, over here. -ou can work on my legs while ”anice continues 

working my arms and neck.O 
’jf course, sir.O She rubbed massage oil in her hands and began to work on 

Br. TanIs legs.

jutside the oPce, at his desk, ”ames began replying to the emails he reviewed 
with his boss. The former ?rother Greg is a potential problem, Br. Tan was 
unsure how Br. ‘anker became free of ARLR3l, and ”ames was unable to contact 
him. There is also the troubling problem of ?eRaleIs disappearanceH he, too, 
is missing. The carefully laid out plans for political power have run into an 
obstacleH for the moment, no alternate plan was apparent to ”ames. Baybe his 
boss, Br. Tan was working on other ideas. 

’”ames, there is a call for Br. Tan. Should Y route it to his jPceâO Gloria 
…ope screened all calls coming to the oPce, routing them to ”ames before she 
could send them to Br. Tan. She made the mistake of routing a call from a 
supporter during the previous political season and was punished with one day 
in Br. TanIs !resortI for retraining. She never made that mistake again.

’Kho is it, GloriaâO
’A Bs. —ebekah 4ot. She says itIs important and must speak to Br. Tan 

directly.O 
”ames sighed audibly and didnIt care if Gloria heard it.
’4et me talk to her ;rst, Gloria.O 
’-es, sir.O She connected the call.
’“ello, —ebekah. “ow are you doing todayâO
’jh, Y thought she would connect me directly to Br. Tan, ”ames.O She said 

with irritation in her voice.
’Y am afraid he left strict instructions with me not to be disturbed. YIm 

deeply sorry.O ”ames was glad this was not a video call, or she could have seen 
his sneering face. 

5



GN—A—J F JMCC

’Kell, please connect me anyway, ”ames. Yt is vitalGO
’Sorry, Y cannot. Yf you have anything important to say, you can tell me. 

jtherwise, call back later.O “e sounded calm and professional, but underneath, 
his patience was running thin.

’-ou listen to me, you overpaid2O —ebekah couldnIt ;nish because she 
suddenly found it hard to breathe. ”ames smiled hearing the gurgling noises and 
her audibly struggling to inhale.

’Khat is that, —ebekahâ Y canIt hear you.O “e taunted.
—ebeckah felt invisible hands around her neck, and the pressure was growing. 

”ames put his phone on speaker while walking from his desk to the coxee pot 
across the room. ”ames smiled, hearing the gurgling noises and her audible 
struggle to inhale.

’Are you still there, —ebekahâ Yf you are, give me a sign,O he spoke up from 
across the room.

’Bmmmm2O
’jh good, Y am glad you can hear me, my dear.O
There was a loud gasp, and then coughing could be heard. 
’Are you still there, my dearâO
’-es, Y am.O She said with a hoarse voice.
’Y am glad. Khere were weâ jh yes2 -ou were about to give me a message 

for Br. Tan. Ys that correctâO ”ames sipped his coxee and sat back down at his 
desk.

’Yt is about the party ;nances,O she said softly with no hint of her de;ance 
earlier. ’Jonors are becoming hesitant to give to our party now, especially 
considering the defeat of Br. ‘anker. Ke will have trouble competing in future 
races if we donIt ;nd new revenue streams,O

’And what is your suggestion for Br. TanâO
’Kell.O —ebekah said in a meek tone, ’Br. Tan should consider making more 

public appearances to show that we are not like Br. ‘anker and care about the 
country and its people.O

H



JNBjCY… TYNS

’Are you saying he doesnIt careâO
’jh no2 no, that is not what Y am saying, but several of our biggest donors 

threaten to pull their money and support.O 
”ames could hear the panic in her voice. ?ut he had to admit she was usually 

right about these things. Eeople have short memories if Br. Tan has been out 
of the public eye for too long, the public will forget about him and move on to 
someone else. That cannot happen.

’jk, Bs. 4ot, Y will talk to him when he is available and forward your 
concerns.O

’Thank you, sir.O
”ames hung up the phone, irritated. Yn this world, money is power and 

sometimes more formidable than any of the deadliest weapons devised by man. 
Ban eDcels at ways to inIict harm on themselves and others. Yt is no wonder they 
are so much fun to play with. YtIs time to make a phone call. ?ut whoâ ”ames 
had an idea and smiledH he picked up his phone.

’Br. 4aban. Y have a 1ob for you2 -es, itIs been a long time. -ou did an 
eDcellent 1ob as Br. TanIs chief of stax when he was governor. “ere is what Y 
need you to do for us.O
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Chapter 2

Handyman

I t was midday. The blazing Sun scorched the parched earth, where scattered 
scrub brush and grasses clung to life. The air was dry and hot, much like 

the inside of an oven. Dust devils spun lazily in the shimmering air. Far in the 
distance, he could see rolling hills and, further out—are those mountains?

Where am I? This place feels familiar.
He heard shouting from behind him in a strange yet strangely, not an unfa-

miliar language. What he initially thought was scrub brush, he now recognized 
as pine and Cyprus trees. Confused, he reached out a hand and plucked one of 
the trees as if it were a weed.

This is crazy. My hand is as large as this tree. 
Then he felt pain from something hard striking his head and then another 

on his body. Behind him were people with crude slings. Were those swords they 
were holding? But the people were impossibly small, and they looked angry and 
scared. He ran away from the confusing situation, the wind in his ears rushing 
past as if he were in a speeding car.

Greg woke up.
What the fuck was that? Maybe, too much of a good time last night?

7



GERARD F DUNN

He had a “boy’s night” out with a childhood friend. A little too much to 
drink? 

Greg stepped out of the shower feeling refreshed. Yesterday, he completed 
installing vinyl siding on the Pastor’s cottage outside vinyl trim. It took him 
over a week to replace the siding and paint the new front door. His hands were 
still full of blisters and cuts, but it was worth it, doing an honest day’s work. 
He oxered to be the church handyman, at least for now, until he and Grace 
knew what the nejt stage of their lives would be. Greg never had a real Vob 
in his life before. So, he didn’t know what to do after being the Pastor of the 
now much-diminished church an hour away from here. Greg and his new wife, 
Grace, lived in an RO on church property while their new house was under 
construction. They hoped it was scheduled to be :nished by the end of summer. 
;ne morning, soon after they married, Grace felt nauseous, and her coxee tasted 
horrible. An at-home test con:rmed what she thought  she was pregnant. She 
saw her doctor and estimated she was four weeks into her pregnancy. At :rst, 
she resisted seeing a doctor at all. She was scared primarily because of her mijed 
heritage. Her mother is a succubus, and her late father was human. ;utwardly, 
she looked more or less normal as a human woman, but Greg had Nephilim 
blood‘ he was not entirelyLnormal,Leither. The prospect of the unknown scared 
her. In the past, Grace had given no thought to having children‘ she never 
thought she would fall in love— until Greg. His best friend’s grandmother 
congratulated them when Grace told her the news and Grace’s belief, she would 
ever have kids and said, …8ife happens.’

The pregnancy was progressing normally, and she was due to deliver about 
a month after they were scheduled to move into the new houseMthey hoped. 
The couple still has not gotten over what the ultrasound tech told them  She 
thought she had heard two heartbeats, but it was not conclusive yet. It was still 
early, and they still did not know the sej, or sejes, of the new little one or ones 
in their lives.
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“Grace. Where are the clean towels?” Greg stood on the bathmat, dripping 
wet. He thought there was a towel hanging up nejt to the shower.

“It was hanging up on the hook,” she yelled, sitting at the small table in the 
middle of the RO. She had been :nding it hard to move 1uickly lately because 
sometimes she was hit with a wave of nausea. Right now, she was in no mood 
to get up and help him :nd a towel, even if he looked sejy standing there. 

“Found it0” Greg grinned, 1uickly dried himself ox, and wrapped the towel 
around his waist. He approached her and kissed her on the top of the head. She 
was nibbling on a piece of toast at the small table. She looked a little better this 
morning than in the past week.

“How are you feeling, babe?”
“A little better. I think the toast is helping,” she waved a half-eaten piece. A 

coxee cup was in her other hand‘ the tea bag string hung ox the side.
“What time is your doctor’s appointment?” Greg asked, pulling on his 

clothes and taking the towel back to the shower.
“J9 am. Are you still able to come?”
“Yes, of course. I can convince the boss to let me go for a few hours. After 

all, it is for the health of his future godchildren.” Greg winked. He referred to 
Father ;rtiz, the Pastor of St. Rita’s, who was recently happy when the couple 
asked him to be their children’s godfather.

At that moment, there was a knock on the door. 
“You guys up yet?” Father ;rtiz said through the door.
“Yes, Father, please come in,” Grace said.
The RO’s door opened, and St. Rita’s Pastor stepped in, holding a cup of 

coxee. “Good morning.”
“Good morning, Father,” Grace said, not very convincingly. She was not 

feeling the …good’ part this morning.
“;h, my child, you look green. !y mother always advised toast with honey 

and lemon ginger tea for morning sickness. Eust plain toast only goes so far.”

F



GERARD F DUNN

“We don’t have any honey here, Father.”
Father ;rtiz waved, “Can you come over to the cottage? I have honey and 

ginger tea. !y mother swore by them when she had my sister.”
Greg shrugged, “8et’s go, Grace. I hate to see you like this.”

Grace sat at the cottage’s kitchen table, which felt more spacious than the RO 
one. She already felt better, maybe because this kitchen was less claustrophobic. 
Father ;rtiz made toast and spread honey on it‘ nejt to it was a fresh cup of 
hot ginger tea. Grace had to admit that his mother’s remedy did make her feel 
better.

“Thank you, Father‘ your mother was right about the tea and honey toast for 
morning sickness.” Grace managed to give a weak smile. 

“I am sure my mother would say you are welcome.” He turned his attention 
to Greg, “The new siding looks good. Thank you for all your hard work. I wish 
you would accept payment.”

“That’s all right, Father. It keeps me busy, and I feel great doing manual labor 
for a change. It’s good for the body and soul,” he smiled, “Grace and I don’t need 
anything. We have plenty from my investments and the sale of my old home. We 
are still unsure what our nejt chapter will be besides, of course, being parents.”  
Greg looked lovingly at his wife, holding her tea in one hand while the other 
rested on her ejpanding tummy.

“Well, for myself and Fr. ;’Brian, we are happy for the company and look 
forward to greeting the little ones when they are here.” Father ;rtiz grinning 
like a proud grandfather.
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Chapter 3

Warning

R obert found himself walking on a tropical beach, its soft, powdery 
white  sand massaging the soles  of  his  feet.  The gentle  ebb and 

vow of the waHes and the warm sun on his  face Illed his  heart  with a 
peaceful feeling. —e walked without pain in his hip and with a cane. “t was 
perfect’too perfect. —e sighed and shook his head.

?—ello Raphael, what”s up, my friendA-
?“ guess it”s pointless to surprise you, Robert.- j man in a simple tzshirt 

and Weans materialiBed, walking beside him.
?Se know each other too well after all these years.- 
They walked on an idyllic sandy beach’one that could be anywhere in 

the world, and it may be an actual beach somewhere, for all Robert knew. 
The sun was high in the sky, and a warm breeBe skimmed oD the ocean 
waHes. Lirds were chattering in the distance. 

?1o where are we,  and why haHe you brought me to this  paradiseA- 
Robert said, Illing his lungs with the clean sea air.

The angel spread his arms out, ?Gon”t you like your Eola”s home islandA-
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?…ou brought me to the xhilippinesA- Robert looked around and wonz
dered why anyone would leaHe such a beautiful place. Lut she told him she 
moHed with his grandfather to Ind work in the capital. ?“”ll haHe to tell her 
it”s beautiful.-

?…es, it is an unspoiled part of this world. Lut “ am sure you are wondering 
why we are here.-

?That”s an understatement, my friend. …ou wanted more words of wisdom 
from this simple humanA- Robert teased. 

Raphael looked puBBled. ‘o matter how long they had known each othz
er, he still struggled with human sarcasm and humor. Robert laughed and 
slapped Raphael”s back.

?“ see you are Mmessing with me,.”- the angel said, ?one day, “”ll understand 
you, my friend.-

?“ am happy to see you again. Lut seeing you usually means you haHe a 
warning for me or something serious “ need to know about,- he said, his Hoice 
now grim.

?1adly, you are correct.- 
j person slowly materialiBed a few steps away from them. jt Irst, all 

Robert could make up was a general human form that gradually coalesced 
into a tall womanâ no, a manA —is hair was black, and his wings were like 
Raphael”s, eêcept they were golden with black tips at the ends. jn ornate 
sword hung on his back. —e was wearing a Tzshirt and Weans, much like 
Raphael. 

?Robert, let me introduce you to 2ichael.-
?‘ice to meet you, 2ichael,- Robert said, trying not to sound nerHous. 

jfter all this time and all the things Robert had seen and done, he thought he 
lost the capacity to feel surprised by his interactions with Raphael until now. 

2ichael eêtended his hand. ?“ am glad to meet the man who has done so 
much to keep LeBalel and jBOBCl Mon ice,” as you humans say.-

?“t was not Wust me, you know.-
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?…es,  of course,  Robert.- 2ichael  smiled,  ?—ow is  your friend Ureg 
doing these daysA “ hope you know that we Halue your priHacy as much as 
you do and only interfere if the situation calls for it.-

Robert was not entirely conHinced angels watched people only, when 
necessary, but he kept that to himself. ?Ureg is Inally getting the life he 
always wished for.-

?Shat do you meanA- 2icheal said.
 ?Shen we were kids,  he didn”t  haHe a  loHing home life.  “  know his 

mother loHed him, but she had her own issues to deal  with,  and so he 
was left  most of the time lacking her loHe and support.  —e didn”t haHe 
conIdence in himself  or his  future.  The eHents caused by LeBaliel  only 
made things worse for him. “ am sure he became MLrother Ureg” to giHe 
his  life  Halue,  with adoration and money.  jlso,  “  belieHe he had some 
resentment about his younger days. js the saying goes, the best reHenge 
is being successful, so Ureg thought being rich and adored was a success. 
—e was remarkably successful for a time, eHen when it made him miserable. 
Today, he liHes simply as a church caretaker with the loHe of his life, Urace.- 

?jhh, yes, the cambion, and you trust herA-
?…es, “ do. …ou know we can”t choose who our parents are.-
2ichael nodded. ?—ow is her pregnancy goingA-
?“ thought you did not keep tabs on humans unless it was importantA- 

Robert felt a little irritated4 he didn”t know this angel as well as Raphael, 
so he didn”t understand his motiHations.

?1orry if “ was not clear. Se don”t generally, as you would say, Mkeep tabs” 
on humans in their daily liHes. Lut Urace is not an ordinary being.-

?…es, “ know. 1o does that mean that Urace is easier for angels to Ind and 
monitorA- Robert didn”t like where this was going.

?…es.-
?3k. 1o, the reason you are here has to do with UraceA-
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?‘ot entirely, Robert. 1he is only one small piece of what Raphael, and “ 
are concerned about. The real concern is the former goHernor of your home 
state. 2r. jsh 1. Tan. …ou see, he is not what he appears to be. 2uch like, 
2r. Banker was.-

?jnother fallen angelA- Robert stopped walking, bowed his head, and 
sighed.

?‘ot eêactly,- 2ichael said.
?Shat is wrong, my friendA- Raphael asked.
Robert didn”t know how to eêpress what was swirling in his head and 

heart. j heaHiness appeared inside his chest. 
?—ow do “ say this to two immortal beings who would haHe a limited 

understanding of my feelingsA 2y life is Inite4 like all humans, “ don”t get 
many chances to start oHer when things go wrong. 1ome people neHer get a 
second chance. “ lost so many years of my own life because of one of those’ 
things. “ got my chance with my wife to haHe a happy life and, hopefully, 
a family. “ missed so many opportunities that only come around when you 
are younger. “ am grateful j2 stayed with me, and “ don”t know what “ 
would haHe done if she had giHen up and left. Shat you are saying to me 
now is that our liHes are in danger again because of one of them.-

?“”m sorry, Robert, but “ would not be much of a friend if “ didn”t warn 
you.- Raphael rested his hand on Robert”s shoulder.

Robert didn”t look at the jngels4 he closed his eyes and took a few deep 
breaths.

?Robert, did we say something wrongA- 2ichael said.
?‘o, 2ichael, you said nothing wrong. …ou need to tell me eHerything 

you know about 2r. Tan and what you think he is up to so we can deHise a 
strategy to defeat him. “ am tired of those bastards interfering with my life 
and my friends.-

?3f course. Eet me tell you what we know so farâ-
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Robert raised his hand, ?“ think we need to haHe this conHersation with my 
wife, Ureg, and Urace. jlso, let”s inHolHe Yather 3rtiB4 he has been a big part of 
this Ight.-

The two jrchangels eêchanged glances, and Raphael said, ?jgreed.-
?“ will contact you, Raphael, when “ set things up,- Robert said.
?xlease don”t take too long, my friend,- Raphael said. 
There was a moment of disorientation, and Robert was back home.
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Chapter 4

Prenatal Surprise

“T his way, Ms. Cassidy, we are ready for you. My name is Angela, and 
I will perform your exam today.” The ultrasound tech directed them 

into the exam room. Greg’s heart skipped a beat when he heard her name; 
no time for dredging up old memories. He wanted to be with Grace at her 
ultrasound appointment.

This was the Srst appointment since she conSrmed the pregnancy two 
months ago. vhe held Greg’s hand tight; to say she was ner-ous was an underN
statement. vhe had yet to tell her mother about her condition, and she wondered 
how she would take the news of being a grandmother. qaamah was still -ery 
protecti-e of Grace e-en after she married Greg, so there was no doubt in her 
mind that her mother would be eOually protecti-e of any of Grace’s children.

“It will be Kz, babe,” Greg said, gently sOueejing her hand.
“It’s Kz to be ner-ous, Ms. Cassidy. This is your Srst pregnancy, and your 

partner is here, which is an important Srst step,” the tech said.
“I do ha-e a good partner,” Grace said, sOueejing her husband’s hand back.
Knce in the exam room, Grace was instructed to change into a gown and 

empty her bladder in the ad1oining restroom. The technologist said she would 
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return once Grace was ready. Grace did what was instructed and sat next to Greg. 
Greg could tell by her posture that she was anxious. 

“Fon’t be ner-ous, babe. It’s 1ust a routine exam.” Greg said. 
vhe  ashed a ner-ous smile, “I know.”
“vo, what is bothering youW”
vhe looked straight ahead, opened her mouth as if to say something, and 

closed it again.
Greg sOueejed her hand gently and whispered in her ear, “Demember, we are 

in this together. It was scary lea-ing our old li-es and starting again. Maybe not 
as scary as facing fallen angels, but this is moreBpersonalBfor both of us. ‘e took 
a chance on each other. ‘edding -ows are 1ust words spoken in a moment and 
are not as important as the unspoken words that bind us each day. I can say to 
you that I am here for you with words. —ut Grace, I am here with you in heart, 
mind, and body. I intend to be with you always, in good times and bad.”

A tear ran down her cheek, “Thank you.”
“vo, tell me, what is bothering youW”
“I am ner-ous about the babies and if they will be …normal.’ I am not normal, 

and the people of my mother’s world tried to kill me. I fear getting you caught 
up in my familyYissues.”

“Our family issues. ‘hen I married you, I 1oined your family tooP willingly.”

A knock on the door broke the somber mood. “Are you ready, Ms. CassidyW”
“'es.”
Angela came in and sat at the ultrasound console. “8lease lay down on the 

table here, Mr. Cassidy. 'ou can sit in the chair next to her.” 
Grace laid down, and Angela conSrmed Grace:s patient identiScation with 

her. “To recap our phone con-ersation last week. The ultrasound is performed 
trans-aginaly. Fid you empty your bladderW”

“'es.”
“Kz, let’s begin. If you feel any discomfort or pain, please tell me.” 
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“Kz,” Grace nodded her head.
The tech began the exam. The ultrasound probe, called a transducer, 

was kept in a holder with warm ultrasound gel, which, when used, did not 
…shock’ the patient because it was the same as body temperature. 

Grace was bracing for the exam, but it was not as uncomfortable as she 
Srst feared. vhe relaxed a little.

“—etter than room temperature,  rightW It  makes things a little  more 
comfortable during the exam.” vhe mo-ed the transducer -ery little, and 
Grace felt the tech’s other hand press lightly on her abdomen. The exam, 
for the most part, was comfortable. 

“Delax, Ms. CassidyZ we are almost done.”
“'ou can tell I’m ner-ousW”
Angela smiled and mo-ed the transducer a little to one side.
“There we areP” 
vhe was momentarily Ouiet as Grace could feel the probe mo-e around 

more. Grace and Greg looked at the screen but did not know what they 
were looking at. The tech leaned in to look at the screen closer, mo-ing the 
probe slightly. It was like she was searching for something.

“Is e-erything Kz, AngelaW” Greg asked.
“'es, things are good. I 1ust wanted to conSrm what I saw before saying 

anything.”
“‘hat do you seeW” Grace said.
“‘ell, to put it simply. Twins.”

The couple returned home with a mixture of emotions. —ecause it was 
conSrmed that Grace was pregnant with twins, she had to schedule another 
ultrasound exam in a month and one each month during the pregnancy. 

“‘hat is on your mind, honeyW” qot known for her sense of humor, 
Grace said teasingly to her husband, who barely spoke a word on the dri-e 
home.
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“HuhW’ Greg was sitting down now, 1ust staring in a daje outside one of the 
windows.

Grace, this time, was the one to needle him instead of the other way around. 
vhe snickered. “'ou ha-e been a jombie e-er since you were told you are the 
father of not one child but twins.”

“0ombieW That is a good description. I am happy, but I am still processing 
all the changes in our plans for 1ust one little rug rat. qow, two rug rats.”

“Honey, you worry too much. ‘e are not the Srst parents to e-er ha-e twins. 
I know you will make a great father. —ut we do ha-e one slight problem.”

“8roblemW” Greg snapped to attention. “‘hat is it, babeW”
Grace laughed. “'ou need to settle down, Greg, or you will age ten years 

before the babies are born.”
He looked at his running shoes at the door and said, “vorry. Ah maybe, 

maybeP I should go for a run to clear my head. vo, what problem are you talking 
aboutW” Greg was babbling. 

“‘ho should we tell Srst about the change in our familyP sijeW” vhe rubbed 
her hands on her abdomen.

“'es, we ha-e to tell e-eryone. —ut when we learn the sexes, I am not a fan of 
that silly gender re-eal crap.” Greg paused, his thoughts swirling. “‘e know we 
are ha-ing twins, but we don’t know if they are identical or fraternal twinsP at 
least not yet.”

“Maybe we should tell your friend DaphaelW”
“‘hy himW” He said in surprise.
“‘ell, I always wondered how much those guys knew before the rest of us. 

Can they see the futureW” Grace said her face looked serious. vhe had ne-er 
interacted with the archangels and had only heard about them secondhand from 
Greg and Dobert. vecretly, she wondered if they had something against what she 
wasZ a cambion, halfNhuman, and demon.

“Kur earthly friends deser-e to know Srst; they put more on the line than 
some immortal beings. The Ouestion is how and when.” Greg said.
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