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A Note From The Author:

I would like to start off by saying that this story is the one that didn’t get away. I have started stories before and they have always fallen through, almost like most the things that happen in my life. I run away when it gets too hard or too difficult to handle. Then I moved to the state of Oregon and I finally found a place where I wanted to stay. It is where I found the courage to finish this script.


I have been working on Nathaniel for almost four years now. Like a lot of things in my life, it was almost lost. There was a time when I felt that the story was too mushy; too much of a love story. And of course, let’s face it; I have never been lucky in love. 


As you read this story you will find that this is the first story in which not one of the characters is based on me. Instead, all of them are. There is a little of me in each one of them. As a matter of fact, this story also has inspiration from several of my favorite films. Those of you who know me personally will take great joy in trying to figure out what part of me is in that character and what film inspired that particular scene. Music was also a big factor in the writing of Nathaniel. I had a good friend record an entire soundtrack for the script of music that inspired some of the scenes. It was a wide range of music. I almost wish I could share it with most of you. Only a few of you will get that privilege. 


Nathaniel’s story was not easy to tell. It started out as a simple love story that turned into an epic story of religious and powerful proportions. The story and the script changed at least three different times, but the core of the story always remained the same. One of the major changes in the script was the level of controversy. Originally I had made Nathaniel gay and Chris was the object of his affection. It wasn’t until two years later that I decided that if Hollywood would even consider the script I would have to tone down the controversy since the rest of the story was about God, angels, and various religious beliefs. So Chris became Faith. I decided to make Chris the gay detective, that way we could have a chance to have our cake and eat it too. The relationship between Chris and Nathan means a lot of me. 


I used names of people I know in this story, so if you see your first or last name, it means that I was thinking about you when I wrote it. So even though this is a new script, it has the essence of what I wanted to capture since the day it was born. 


On a personal note, some individuals always ask me who Nathan is based off of. Well, all I can say is that will be a well kept secret till I decide to leave this world. Many who know me will try to figure it out and may even think they know…but trust me, they don’t, and won’t. Only I know the answer to that question.


So I hope you enjoy Nathaniel as much as I enjoyed writing it. May the Lord be with you all. 
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Opening scene: DreamWorks logo appears in red and green. When the picture comes back the camera is rapidly panning forward revealing a battlefield with dead angels. Nathaniel begins narrating.

Nathan: They say that all good stories start at the beginning.

Camera stops at Nathaniel standing in the middle of the battlefield between two big hills. Scanning the dead bodies with spears and swords sticking out of them. He looks up, looking in the direction of the camera. We see the hill in front of him fill with angels with black wings dressed in black armor. One angel in particular (Lucifer) steps out in front of the battalion looking to the hill in front of him. Camera goes back to Nathaniel and behind him we see angels with white wings in silver armor in battle position. Nathaniel never takes his eyes off of Lucifer.

Nathan: Yet this story starts just there. The very beginning. But I think it’s best to start from the moment that history was about to repeat itself. One cold winter night in a church somewhere on God’s very own creation we refer to as earth.

Opening credits: Camera pans through the sky as the credits start to roll. Name of film slowly approaches the audience in gold. After director span camera pans down to earth towards a church in San Francisco, California.

The scene switches to the inside of the church. Nathaniel is standing over Faith’s body. He is covered in blood. He is crying. The only light is that of the candles lit by past individuals for their sins and loved ones. Nathaniel looks up at the statue of Jesus on the cross. He starts to scream at it, but you cannot hear his words. The two front doors to the church burst open revealing a handful of police officers. They all point their guns at Nathaniel and shout for him to freeze and to not move. Nathaniel looks up, but does not turn to look at the officers. A wind blows out all of the candles causing the screen to fade to black.

Scene 1: We are in Detective Christopher Hansen’s home. He is in his mother Mary’s bedroom standing by the window looking out into the darkness of the ocean in Ocean Beach. He has been crying for days now because behind him is his mother on her deathbed. In walks the home health nurse and his mother’s best friend, Maria.

Maria: You’re still up Christopher?

Chris: Yeah. I tried to but couldn’t get any sleep last night.

Maria moves over to Mary’s bedside and starts to check her vitals.

Chris: How is she doing?

Maria: Well…all we can really do now is sit and wait. I know that’s hard for you to hear, but the fact of the matter is that the cancer is really overtaking her. I have given her something for the pain. I really think you should go rest. You look very tired. Don’t worry. I will be in here with her all night. Go on and get some rest.

Chris: Yeah, you may be right. (Chris moves over to his mother’s side) I’m going Mama. I love you.

There is no response. Chris kisses her on the forehead and leaves. Chris walks outside of the house and gets into his Volvo. He grabs the steering wheel as hard as he can and starts screaming as tears roll down his face. He sits there for a moment in silence. The ring of his cell phone startles him. He looks and sees that it is Reggie Cruz, his partner.

Chris: Chris here.

Reggie: Chris, where are you?

Chris: Just now leaving my mother’s house. What’s going on?

Reggie: How fast do you think you can make it to the jail on 850 Bryant?

Chris: Maybe 20 minutes. Why?

Reggie: We got a live one here. A 187. I got a feeling about this one. Something doesn’t smell right.

Chris: Has his Public Pretender gotten there yet?

Reggie: No, actually. He waived his right to one.

Chris: Smart guy...I'll be there as soon as I can.

Chris hangs up the phone, starts the engine, and drives west to the police department.

Scene 2: Camera pans in on the police department as Chris is walking in. Next we change scenes to where Chris is emptying his pockets to go through the metal detector. Reggie sees him and approaches him. Once Chris passes through and collects his things they begin to walk down the hall.

Reggie: Boy am I glad you’re here.

Chris: So tell me what’s going on.

Reggie: His name is Nathaniel Arc. He was found at Grace Cathedral. Apparently a neighbor across the street saw him trying to break in. She then called the local authorities. When they arrived they found him kneeling over a woman’s body whose blood he was covered in. She has been identified as Faith Watson. Here is the warrant to interrogate.

Chris: What does the captain say?

Reggie: He says the case is yours, as long as you watch your p's and q's.

Chris: That’s the captain…always a smartass.

Chris turns to look at Reggie while standing in front of the interrogation holding cell waiting for the bar doors to open. Reggie now has a serious look on his face.

Reggie: Before you go in there, I think there’s something you should know…

Chris: What?

Reggie: He thinks he is the seventh Angel of Vengeance and Protection…

The doors slide open.

Scene 3: We are in the interrogation room with a one-way mirror. There is a table in the middle of the room with two chairs on each side. The only light is that of the lamp above the table. Chris sees Mr. Arc sitting at the table looking at the mirror.

Nathan: Please sit.

Chris: Mr. Arc, my name is Detective Hansen. I am here to ask you a few questions.

Nathan: I am guilty of the crime that is being set before me and I will pay for my actions.

Chris pauses for a moment and makes an inquisitive look.

Chris: I hope that is not the story you’re sticking to, because if it is you will lose the case before you even begin to fight it.

Nathan: I only have myself to blame for all that happens in my life Detective Hansen.

Chris: Okay, this conversation will be recorded for my own records, Mr. Arc. I need to know if you have any objections to this.

Nathan: No.

Chris presses the record button and sets the recorder in the middle of the table as he starts to write notes in his notebook.

Chris: Now Mr. Arc, I understand that you have refused your right to legal representation even though we strongly advise that a lawyer be present for these proceedings. Is that correct?

Nathan: Yes.

Chris: Very well. Please state your name.

Nathan: Nathaniel Arc.

Chris: State your age and profession.

Nathan: 2,999. Angel of Vengeance and Protection.

Chris looks up inquisitively. He sets down his pen, folds his arms, and leans back in his chair.

Chris: Where were you the evening of October 9th, 2005 around 11:30 p.m.?

Nathan: You know the answer to that question Detective. Why are you wasting our time?

Chris: I’m wasting your time? Okay then, Mr. Arc, why don't we get down to business. Did you kill Faith Watson? 

Nathan: No. I did not.

Chris: Okay Mr. Arc, then tell me who did.

Nathan: Where would you like me to begin?

Chris: Well, I’ve heard that all good stories start at the beginning.

Nathan: Very well…you might want to get comfortable.

Nathaniel moves forward out of the shadows and into the light. Chris sees that he is tall and muscular. His eyes are deep blue. Yet not the kind of blue you are normally used to seeing, but so crystal clear you can almost see right through them. It gives Chris an eerie feeling.

Nathan: Do you believe in Heaven and Hell?

Chris: Yes. Cheesecake is heaven and taxes are hell.

Nathan remains silent.

Chris: Jeez, sorry, can’t take a joke I see. Well, I would like to believe in the illusion of Heaven and Hell, but I’m a detective. I'm trained to look at the facts and I really haven’t personally seen any sign in my lifetime that either exists.

Nathan: Then I say, for the purpose of this conversation, we pretend that they do.

Chris hesitates for a moment.

Chris: Okay fine… Tell me.

Nathan: In the bible used by the human race, it claims that God created angels first then he created man and the earth. That is true and false. God created a high council on his behalf. He called it the High Council of Seraphim. They consisted of four high choirs of angels that represent the elements of life. Jehoel, he represented water. Michael, he represented wind. Metetron, he represented Earth. And last but not least, Lucifer. The beholder of fire.

(Scene change) The scenery is the inside of a round marble palace with gold pillars. The four angels follow in a single file line ‘til they each reach their chair. They bow their heads in prayer then sit. Camera goes back to jail cell.

Nathan: Now, in the beginning, they were the only angels in existence. Then God finally advised them of his plans to create a living being he referred to as human souls. They were to be different from all his other creations. They were to find their own way and own means of council, Faith, and beliefs. They were to choose whether or not they believed in a higher power or their own indulgences. The council was concerned about how they were going to be able to protect such a wide range of souls. The Almighty One’s response to this was the creation of other angels. An army of protectors. Of course, the idea was rather awkward at first, but they all agreed to make it work harmoniously. Of course, what the others didn’t realize is that God had already created a creature of that nature. One that could choose and be free to have feelings beyond an angel’s comprehension. Like lust, greed, betrayal, and guilt.

Chris: Lucifer.

Nathan: Yes. Lucifer was God’s chosen one. He was supposed to be next in line for the throne. We have already had three judgment days. The last one went wrong when Lucifer tried to take the throne by force and not when his time was due. After creating man, Lucifer became infatuated with one of the queens of Egypt. Queen Jezebel.


Chris: Okay, wait a minute. Your story is a little off. Jezebel was after Adam and Eve. Lucifer was already in Hell by then, wasn’t he?

Nathan: According to the bible scriptures of most human religions, yes. Is it so inconceivable to think that mankind ate the fruit out of there own ignorance and not because they were tricked? Man makes choices and then lives with them. As did Adam and Eve. God put the fruit of knowledge there purposely. He knew man had choices and a weakness for chartering the unknown. Therefore, giving them the knowledge they would need to succeed as a race. The Lord knows how everything is going to unfold before it happens. It’s all part of his plan.

Chris: What plan is that?

Nathan: That, only God knows. And trust me when I say he’s not talking.

Chris: Ah, you’re funny too. (Sarcastically)

Nathan: May I continue?

Chris: Yes, please do, by all means.

Nathan: God knows human’s fate before it unfolds. He, at one time, knew the fate of his angels right up until the last war. Lucifer had done something to the very existence of three angels. Giving them emotions beyond God’s control.
Chris: So you mean it was like a science project gone wrong?

Nathan: Well...I had never thought of it that way, but yes. The love that Lucifer felt for Jezebel was incomprehensible to him. He did not know how to treat these feelings inside of him because he was never taught. They started secretly seeing each other. For Lucifer did not know if what he was doing was wrong, and he dared not ask. One evening Lucifer went up to Jezebel’s palace to find her lying naked in her bed. Lucifer could not tear his eyes away from her beauty. She seduced him. Lucifer felt all the highest senses of love at that moment. He decided that it was time to declare his love for her. So he decided to ask for the Lord’s blessing. As you know, the Lord became furious, telling Lucifer that we were put here to protect and guide the humans. Not to fall in love with them. God forbid Lucifer from ever seeing Jezebel again. Now this is where it gets fuzzy. Somehow, Lucifer was able to sneak past the gates and go to earth to see Jezebel only to find her giving birth to his child. She had a baby girl. Lucifer, filled with life once more, went before the Lord to ask for permission to become mortal. He figured a short life, but fulfilling one, was worth the love he had for both Jezebel and the baby. Of course, upon hearing this, the Lord denied his request and sent for Jezebel and the baby to be destroyed.

Chris: Why would God do something like that?

Nathan narr/: Good question. Seems, as I said before, that God knows things that we, neither of us, can understand. Yet we dare not question his intentions, for he is our creator. When Lucifer went back to Jezebel she was lying sprawled out on the floor dead. The baby was nowhere to be found. Lucifer looked around for the baby. He finally found her in rolled up blankets in the dungeon. The baby had been spared. She was still alive. He then returned to Jezebel’s body. A tear ran down his cheek and onto her face. Lucifer then put his hands above her and her body turned into a whirlwind of dust. He started molding an object out of the dust. It would later become known as the Dagger of Jezabela. The only weapon in existence able to kill Lucifer. Of course, he has to be stabbed in the heart with it being that the dagger was made from Jezebel’s heart. It was then Lucifer decided that one being controlling the universe wasn’t enough. For we knew that evil existed, but Lucifer was ready to give it a face. He made his decision to go to war. He recruited a handful of angels that strongly disagreed with God’s decision to destroy Jezebel and slowly but surely created his own army. Lucifer then proclaimed war on God and the Heavens. I was among the twelve Angels of Vengeance that were sworn to fight and protect God, Heaven, and the human race. For had Lucifer conquered Heaven, he would have destroyed mankind. He figured if he had to live in misery and sorrow, so did everyone else. The battle was gruesome. It lasted six years, six months, and six days. Hence, the number of the beast. I was the one who brought Lucifer to his knees. I captured him and brought him before the Lord. Three days after the war was over, Lucifer was brought before God and the High Council of Seraphim. They decreed that they would cast him in a prison of his own. That he would have to live with the souls that he had tainted and no doubt would taint in the future. The Dagger of Jezabela was lost among the dead on the battlefield. Lucifer’s only request was to take his daughter with him. Of course, God did not only grant the request for his daughter, but also sent the surviving angels who fought for his cause with him as well. Lucifer was sent to a place that is not of your world. When he arrived with his daughter in his arms he noticed that the place was made of cold stone and marble with no light whatsoever. The baby started to cry, for she was cold. Lucifer looked at a nearby pillar and studied it for a moment. It then burst into flames. After all, he may not have been a member of the high council anymore, but he was still the guardian of fire. He then looked at his child and said, “Hush my little one, for one day I will be king of the entire universe. We will have our day, but for now we will make the best of our new home.” Then Lucifer gave her the name we all know her by. “My dear, beautiful Leviathan.” Which means abyss of fire in rare beauty. Then the rest of the palace started bursting in to flames. Humans gave it a name once the story had been told over and over. They called it Hell.

Chris: So, what of Jezebel? 

Nathan: Only God and other angels can kill an angel. After Lucifer regained power in Hell he could as well. He kept her between life and Purgatory. As you know, there would have been a chance for her to come back to life, but her people buried her alive not knowing she was in a long slumber. So time went by until her soul was completely trapped between this world and the next. With her soul in Purgatory she is trying to reach her love. Lucifer knows this. That is why we are waiting for the next war where he swears he will redeem her soul.

Chris: Well...that was an interesting story. Now how about telling me what happened in Grace Cathedral earlier tonight?

Nathan remains silent as he stares into Chris's eyes. Chris turns his wrist to look at his watch.

Nathan: I haven't gotten to that part yet 

Chris: Well, you getting to that part would be great.

Nathan: Well, you see-

The door to the interrogation rooms swings open as Reggie walks in.

Reggie: Chris?

Chris: Yes?

Reggie: Can I see you for a minute?

Chris: Sure. I will be with you in a sec.

Reggie exits the interrogation room..

Nathan: Detective Hansen, are you aware of your surroundings?

Chris: I don’t know what that’s exactly supposed to mean. Why?

Nathaniel does not answer. Chris gets up and walks out of the interrogation room.
Chris and Reggie walk into the other side of the interrogation room. A tall, thin man with very brittle gray hair is waiting for them while watching Nathan through the one-way mirror. Chris cringes for he knows it is Rick Gallo, the prosecution. Standing next to him is his paralegal, Casey Johnson.

Rick: Well, hello there Detective Hansen. Thought I might have a word with you about your suspect.

Chris: Mr. Gallo, what do you think you’re doing here?

Rick: Don’t know why you’re taking this case Detective. Your suspect was caught red handed, literally (under his breathe laughing with his paralegal). Hope you’re not defending him for personal reasons. I mean, I would think you of all people could appreciate putting a guilty man behind bars.

Chris: (Turning to look at Gallo) I’m glad to see you’re doing well too, Rick. Unfortunately for you, his legal counsel hasn’t arrived yet, so you will have to wait.

Rick: (Walking to Chris) Come on now Detective. Your client was found with the victim in his arms when officials arrived. There was no one else for miles.

Chris: Yet no murder weapon was found at the scene of the crime.

Rick: Well Missy, it’s only a matter of time before we find that. And you and your boyfriend here will regret you ever took this case and stepped on my toes.

Chris starts to walk out, stops and pauses by Reggie who is standing by the door. He turns to look at Rick with a look of disgust. He walks over to him getting right in his face and drops his voice slightly.

Chris: Let me tell you something Mr. Gallo. I will be investigating this case to the best of my ability. And if you so much as try to go anywhere near my suspect without my say-so or try and muscle me like that again or even think about muttering another racist, homophobic comment like that, I will put a motion into the legal bar association to have you disbarred. Do we understand each other?

Rick leans back, frustrated, and lets out a long sigh. Chris does not take his gaze off of him.

Rick: You always were a ball-breaking bitch.

Chris: I better be. You taught me, remember?

Rick: You better watch yourself Detective Hansen. You know I don’t take kindly to threats.

Chris: Funny Rick, as I remember, neither do I.

Rick turns to look at his paralegal.

Rick: Come on Casey. Lets get out of here.

They both exit the room. Chris turns around and starts walking back to the exit where Reggie is standing. As they open the doors to the hallway Reggie turns to look at Chris.

Reggie: What the hell do you think you’re doing?

Chris: What do you mean?

Reggie: I mean, you just told the prosecution that Nathan was awaiting legal counsel when you and I both know he waived his right to counsel and-

Chris: Look, don't start with me Reggie, Okay?!

Reggie: What do you mean don't start with you?! You just cursed out a state attorney and lied about-

Chris: Damn it Reggie, could you just trust me on this one? There's something about this guy. I don't know what it is. I'm not saying I believe he's an angel, but I at least know that something doesn’t fit.

Upon entering the hallway, Chris leans against the right wall and bends down to lean on his knees. Reggie leans against the opposite wall and sighs heavily. They look at each other for a moment.

Reggie: You hungry?

Chris: No, not really.

Reggie: Well you have to let me feed you anyway. Think you used up all your energy scaring the hell out of the competition back there.

Chris turns and smiles at him.

Scene 4: It is three a.m. on a rainy night and the camera pans to a diner where you see Chris and Reggie sitting across from each other. Switches to the inside of the diner.

Chris: So what do we know about the victim?

Reggie: Well, as I said before, her name was Faith Watson. She was a museum archeologist. Turns out that she just did an event to promote this rare object. A kind of relic if you will. It’s a dagger that is said to be almost 1,000 years old. Tonight was the unveiling. She arrived at General Hospital at 11:55 p.m.. She was pronounced dead at midnight. I called you at 12:15 a.m.. Of course, wind got to Gallo and he was all over it like white on rice.

Chris: I can’t believe they have that homophobic son of a bitch on the prosecution for this guy.

Reggie: Well, you know how he is. You worked for him as a paralegal for three years before you became a cop.

Chris: Yeah, tell me about it. Murder cases are his specialty. Not to mention, I think he knows the bible better than God himself. Speaking of God, was your initial interview with Mr. Arc as weird as mine?

Reggie: Well, I only had a couple of minutes with him before I ran to call you. He told me that he was an angel and that he would welcome any punishment set before him because he was guilty of love.

Chris: Love?

Reggie: Yeah. Isn’t that the story he gave you?

Chris: No. Actually, the story he gave me is much more elaborate.

Reggie: Well, what I can tell you is that our friend has no record whatsoever.

Chris: Well that helps him out.

Reggie: Uh uh. I wish it did.

Chris: What do you mean?

Reggie: When I say that he has no record I mean that he has nothing. No social, no place of birth, no address, phone number, no little house on the prairie or Addams family. Zip, zero, nada.

Chris: (With a chuckle) Oh come on Reggie, there must be something with his name on it somewhere.

Reggie: Nope. Looks like Gallo is going to have fun with this one.

Chris: So what you’re telling me is that I have to give this nut-job the benefit of the doubt? Believe that he’s one of the Angels of Vengeance and Protection? You know Reggie, I’ve known you for a long time now and I always had you to be a level headed guy. Then this guy shows up, tells you he’s an angel, and you actually believe it. Next thing you know we will be defending guys who think they’re Santa Clause.

Reggie: I never said I believe him Chris. All I'm saying is that things aren’t always what they seem. You have to be aware of your surroundings.

Chris looks up at Reggie.

Chris: What did you just say?

Reggie: Things aren’t always what they seem.

Chris: No. After that.

Reggie: Be aware of your surroundings?

Chris: Did Nathan tell you that?

Reggie: No. Why? He tell you that? 

Chris hesitates before answering. 

Chris: No. 

Chris turns to look outside. Reggie looks at him with a subtle look in his eyes. 

Reggie: Hey. 

Chris turns to look at him. 

Reggie: I know things are rough for you right now, with your mom and- 

Chris: You can say it Reggie. It’s Okay. 

Reggie: Well I know the one-year anniversary is coming up next week. I just want you to know that I am here for you. Anthony was my brother and I suffered his loss too, but I am still worried about you.

Chris: I know Reg., and I know you’re here for me. I am fine. Really. You truly are a good friend. 

Reggie: You’re just saying that because I work with you and you have to be nice to me because I am your ex-brother-in-law.

Chris: I don't have to be nice you....

They both start to laugh. 

Chris: So what time can I finish the interrogation tomorrow?  

Reggie: Eight a.m. sharp. 

Chris: Well, I have to get home and get some sleep. 

Reggie: Want me to follow you home? 

Chris: (As he gets up to leave) Come on Reggie, I’m a big girl. I can tie my own shoelaces and everything.

Reggie's cell phone springs to life at that very instant. 

Reggie: Reggie here…What?…You’re kidding me?…Sure, we'll be right there. 

Reggie hangs up the phone and looks at Chris with a surprised look on his face.

Chris: What happened?

Reggie: its Faith Watson...she’s alive!

Scene 5: Camera pans over the San Francisco’s General Hospital. We see the automatic doors to the Emergency Room open as Chris and Reggie walk in. They walk up to the information desk. There is a black receptionist.

Chris: Hi, yes, we’re looking for a patient that was brought in about three hours ago.

Receptionist: What’s the name? 

Chris: Faith Watson. 

Receptionist: (As she starts to locate the name in the computer) Are you immediate family? 

Chris: No. I'm Detective Hansen, SFPD. And this is my partner, Lt. Reggie Cruz. 

The receptionist gives them an inquisitive look. 

Receptionist: Do you have a court order? 

Reggie: Not really. 

Receptionist: (pursing her lips together) Hmm...well you don't look harmless, but I guess you can speak with Dr. Fisher. Seems like Ms. Watson has created quite a parade here this evening. Please have a seat. 

Reggie and Chris look at each other as if acknowledging what she means. They take a seat. A few minutes later, a tall man with a black beard in a white coat approaches them. He has ‘Dr. Fisher’ embroidered on his frock. He’s smiling which means he knows one of them and Chris is sure it isn’t him.

Dr. Fisher: Reggie! You old dog you. I haven’t seen you in a couple of years. 

Reggie: David Fisher! You rotten scoundrel! 

They hug and all Chris can do is look dumbfounded. They exchange a few formalities while Chris sits there with a look of, ‘Oh God, why me?’ Reggie finally turns to look at Chris. 

Reggie: Hey Fisher, let me introduce you to my partner, Detective Chris Hansen. This was one of my college professors when I attended medical classes for a couple of years for the police academy.

Chris gets up and shakes Dr. Fisher's hand. 

Chris: Hello Doctor.

Dr. Fisher: Why hello. Please, call me David. (He turns to look at Reggie) So you nabbed a good-looking one with long black hair huh? You dirty dog you! 

Chris turns to look at Reggie with an "excuse me" expression on his face. Reggie purses his lips and looks down at the floor while turning red turns to Dr. Fisher. 

Reggie: Actually David, when I said partner, I meant in crime. As in, we work together.

Dr. Fisher: Oh...well...shit. Sorry about that. 

Chris and Reggie start to giggle. Dr. Fisher really is a quack. 

Chris: That’s quite alright Doctor. We’re actually here about a patient you treated this evening. Her name was Faith Watson. 

Dr. Fisher’s face goes pale. 

Dr. Fisher: Why don't you step into my office? 

We enter Dr. Fisher’s office where both Chris and Reggie seat themselves. The doctor sits at his desk. He looks at both of them and sighs. 

Dr. Fisher: Listen...what I’m about to tell you, to my knowledge, has never happened in human history. When we received Ms. Watson she was covered in blood and badly wounded. She had been stabbed with a sharp object. The thing is, it punctured various main heart arteries. She died shortly after she arrived. I know because I called it. I have been Faith’s doctor ever since she was a little girl. She was adopted from a foster home in Los Angeles by a couple here in the bay area. Turns out, there was a bad history with her biological parents. Her adopted parents cared for her until she was18 when they were all involved in a car accident. The parents died. She survived but it did considerable damage to her uterus. I was the one who had to tell her she couldn't bare children. She lost everything in that one year. So let me tell you this girl is no stranger to pain. Yet, tonight she amazed me in ways I never thought possible. The mortician of the hospital was about to take her down when all the machines in the room turned on and her heartbeat came thumping back to life. Naturally, she was rushed into surgery and mended up. We were able to salvage most of the damage. Unfortunately, she is now in some sort of coma. It’s the weirdest thing. For right now her vitals are stable. There is still a chance that we may lose her. She could be like this for days, maybe months, possibly years. Truth is, she has no one. No family at all. So naturally I contacted the detective that was in charge of the case and informed him. So I'm guessing that's how the two of you came to be here.

Chris and Reggie look at each other. They are thinking the same thing. There is no chance of speaking to her and that still leaves a dent in things. 

Chris: Doctor, is there anyway I could see her?

Dr. Fisher: Well...I don't see the harm in it, so...sure why not. I just want to let you know, you're probably not going to get anything out of her Detective, yet the company could do her good. One more thing. I don’t know if this will help your case, but…the stab wounds. They were done out of hate, not passion. I say this because there are only two types of stab wounds realistically in life. It’s love, hate or both. Whoever stabbed Ms. Watson wanted to hurt her in the worst possible way. 

We are now in Faith’s hospital room. Chris walks in. He stands at the end of the bed looking at her. He walks over to her and sits in the chair to her right.

Chris: (To himself and to her) What happened to you? Who would want to hurt someone with such a horrible past? 

The camera pans away from them and out the door till all you can see is the room from the hallway and nurses and doctors walking back and forth. Fade to black.

Scene 6: Camera pans in into Nathan’s dark cell. We find Nathan asleep covered in sweat and jittering. We hear voices and then a loud scream in the dream. He jerks awake. Someone is sitting in his cell with him. Next to him on his bed. 

Ryan: Shhh. Nathaniel, old buddy, it’s just me. 

Nathan: Oh Ryan, thank the heavens it’s you. I was having another nightmare. 

Ryan: I gathered that’s what it was. 

Nathan: Anyone know you’re here? 

Ryan: Are you mad? If anyone in Seraphim even got a whiff off me being here I would be exiled for sure. Anyway, I bring news from above. 

Nathan: Tell me, my brother. How is my fate being decided? 

Ryan looks down with a sad expression on his face. 

Ryan: Oh Nathan. They have denied your request to let you go after her. 

Nathan: What? How could they?

Ryan: The word out is that the Almighty One is keeping you in limbo till they decide what they are going to do with you. 

Nathaniel can tell that Ryan is keeping something from him. 

Nathan: There is something you aren’t telling me Ryan. What is it? 

Ryan turns to look at Nathaniel. 

Ryan: Turns out that Lucifer had more then just you and Faith in mind. Now it seems he’s going to- 

One of the doors at the end of the hall opens. 

Ryan: I have to go! 

Nathan: But wait, what is it about Lucifer? 

Ryan: I haven’t the time. Listen to me Nathaniel. Love, compassion, and forgiveness are your only keys to our survival and future. Do you understand? 

Nathan: Love compass- what? What are you-?

Guard’s voices are heard approaching. 

Ryan: I don’t have time to explain now. We’ll talk later. 

Ryan disappears into thin air. The camera pans out. Screen goes black. 

Scene 7: Five a.m. We see Chris pull up in his Volvo to his mother’s house in Ocean Beach. We then switch to the inside where he sees Maria in the kitchen. Chris slides into a kitchen stool at the counter.

Chris: Hello Maria. How's she doing? 

Maria: (with a compassionate smile) Morning Christopher. She still the same. Nothing has changed since last night. Would you like some coffee? 

Chris: No. If I drink coffee now I'll never get to sleep. What are you doing up so early? 

Maria: I want to get an early start. I have to visit my son’s grave in Redwood City today. So how is that other son of mine treating you? 

Chris: Reggie? Well he is just...Reggie. 

Maria: (giggling) Yeah, I know what you mean. The three of you, you, Anthony, and Reggie, were a sore in your mother and I's backside. Yet you three were inseparable. My two sons. (Sigh) Something else. 

Chris: Yeah, we were...although somehow I always thought Reggie and I became distant after Anthony and I got together. Somehow I think he always hated me for dating his brother. Always thought I turned him gay. 

Maria: Now you listen to me Chris. Don't you go getting those absurd thoughts in your head. Both my sons made their decisions. Personally, I had always thought you and Reggie would end up together. 

Chris starts laughing. He then slows his laughing, realizing that Maria is not. 

Chris: Oh come on Maria, you got to be kidding me! I mean.... Reggie’s straight. I have seen him go through girls like crazy. He has a new one every other month. 

Maria: My point exactly.... So tell me, how was work?

Chris: (With a chuckle) Work was great. I have a man who thinks he’s the seventh Angel of Vengeance.

Maria: You mean he thinks he’s Nathaniel Arc? 

Chris glares at her for a moment speechless. 

Chris: How...How did you know that? 

Maria smiles at him. 

Maria: You were raised Catholic, but I don't expect you to understand that part of the scriptures. 

Chris: Try me. 

Maria: It’s not such a page turning story. It’s pretty cut and dry and to the point. 

Chris: Maria...I have just heard the most elaborate Catholic fairy tale known to mankind. One more before I go to bed won’t hurt.

Maria: Okay. Don't say I didn't warn you. 

Maria walks over to the other kitchen barstool and sits down next to Chris. 

Maria: Well...I don't know all of the details, but there is a myth among the Catholic religion. Almost an urban legend if you will. There are, as you know, missing scriptures in the bible. There is said to be a missing scroll in Jerusalem about an angel named Nathaniel Arc of the Angels of Vengeance. History has always told that he was the angel that God had made for a precise purpose...the problem is the scrolls. They seemed to be incomplete about its information on Nathaniel. We know he was created and we know that he was special. Yet that’s it. 

Chris: That’s it? He’s special and he’s an Angel of Vengeance? Excuse me for asking, but what exactly is the Catholic definition of an Angel of Vengeance? 

Maria: (With a smile) A warrior. 

Camera pans on Chris’s face. His stare is curious and one of surprise. 

(Scene change) We see Chris running down a very long dark hallway. He is running to a light at the end. He hears Anthony’s voice. 

Anthony: Don't stop...

Chris running. Heavy breathing. 

Anthony: You’re almost there... 

Chris running. Heavy breathing. 

Anthony: Don't lose Faith....

Chris: (Still running) Anthony!! I can't do this. 

Chris stops and drops to the floor and starts crying as the light gets further away and the hallway gets longer. 

Chris: I can't save you.... 

Anthony: Be aware of your surroundings... 

Chris: What...? 

Chris turns and wind and fire blow into his face with a screeching scream as he now hears Anthony screaming ‘Christopher!!!’

Chris shoots up out of bed.

Voice: Shhhhh....Its okay Chris. It was only a nightmare. People get them all the time. I should know. I produce most of them. 

Chris turns, startled. He isn’t able to see who it is. Yet it speaks to him. It is female. Very sensual. Chris reaches under his pillow and pulls out a nine millimeter and points it in the direction of the voice. 

Chris: Who the fuck are you and how the hell did you get into my apartment!!!???

Voice: Who I am isn’t really important at the moment Detective Hansen. That will come in due time. I have been waiting for you. So never mind who I am or how I got in. I have a message for you. 

Chris: Yeah, what’s that? 

Voice: My father is a very successful man.

Chris: I’m sorry, what did you say your name was? 

Voice: I didn’t. 

Chris: Well Ms. whoever you are, you can tell your father, whoever he may be, that I’m not interested. So you’d better get the hell out of my home before you see the inside of a jail cell. Do you have any idea who I am?

Voice: Careful Mr. Hansen. You don’t want to end up like Anthony, do you? 

With that the lights come on and the figure is gone. Chris jumps out of bed in shock. He runs through the house with the gun. He checks on his mom who seems undisturbed. He checks all the other rooms in the house. Finding no one, he turns around and locks the door. The camera pans out from his apartment out his window and continues up until the entire city is in view. Screen then fades to black. 

Scene 8: We are back in the interrogation room. We see Chris storm in, pace back and forth for a moment, and then lunges toward Nathan, slamming his fist on the table.

Chris: (Loudly) You better start telling me what’s going on. I don’t want anymore Catholic fairy tales. I want the truth about what’s going on. For starters, I would like to know who the woman in my apartment was and how she knows me. I also want to know why there is a woman who has lost just about everything, and probably soon enough her life, lying in a coma away from you, I, and the rest of the world and- 

Nathan starts sobbing while putting his hands on his head. Christopher still looks at him with a hardened face that starts to fade into a look of compassion. Chris pokes his head out of the door with Nathan still crying in the background. Chris is asking someone for something in the hallway. He comes back in and sits across from Nathan and slides a box of tissues to him. 

Nathan: I am sorry. I am just so happy to know that there is still hope for her. I should have never....

Chris: Never what....? (No answer) Fine. I can see that there's a whole lot you're not telling me. It’s eight a.m. and I have all day. Tell me your story Nathan. Who was that woman in my apartment? 

Nathan: If I told you, you wouldn’t believe me.

Chris: I don’t believe you now…so what have you got to lose?

Nathan: I would rather not talk about it…just yet.

Chris: Well, how would you like to spend the next 25 years in prison? How would you like to have this dragged out even further by the prosecution? Or better yet Nathaniel, what if Faith doesn’t make it? What will you think of yourself then? 

Nathaniel looks up quickly at Chris and mumbles Latin under his breath and the interrogation room, which has no windows, starts to produce heavy wind that knocks Chris into his chair. Reggie, who is watching from the other side of the mirror, notices that the mirror turns pitch black. It lasts only a few seconds. Then the room goes dead silent and Reggie is able to see them again. They are both sitting in front of each other now. Nathaniel calm and Chris as if he has just seen a ghost. 

The camera pans on Nathan’s eyes. We pan in until we see Chris reflected in Nathaniel’s eyes. 

Nathan: Be aware of your surroundings Christopher. If you're nice to me, I will be respectful to you. I have all the answers to your questions and the ones that I don't we will figure out together. Although I do not like to display any of my powers or abilities, it seemed necessary for you to see. 

Chris: (in a whisper) What are you....? 

Nathan: It all began the day I was promoted to Angel of Protection…
Scene 9: We are in the Great Hall of Seraphim. Metetron, Jehoel, Michael, and Serafin are all sitting at the marble tables. All of God’s angels are present. Nathaniel walks through the double door entrance. He walks down the isle till he gets to the marble table. He draws his sword, lays it on his hands, and kneels. He then turns the sword downward and holds it as a crutch as he kneels. 

Metetron: We are here today because Nathaniel has shown exceptional skills in his post as Angel of Vengeance. Today is a glorious day. For today he will be promoted to Angel of Protection. I have spoken to the Almighty One and he is happy with his performance. 

Metetron then walks up to Nathaniel. He raises his face from were he is kneeling. 

Metetron: Rise my child. 

Nathan stands. 

Metetron: Do you swear to protect human kind according to the rules of God's great plan? 

Nathan: I do. 

Metetron: I then dub you Angel of Vengeance as well as of Protection. 

The angels all rise and start clapping. Through the clapping Metetron grabs Nathan on the back of the neck and motions for him to come with him. They walk through a door at the side of the building. We are now on a balcony that overseas all of Heaven. There are children playing, people singing songs, and speaking amongst themselves. 

Metetron: Today’s a very special day for you my child. I have an assignment for you sent from the Almighty One himself. 

Nathan: I am at the Lord’s command. What is it that he asks of me? 

Metetron: There is a woman by the name of Faith Watson. She has led a very lonely existence. The Lord took both of her parents at a young age. She is unlucky at love, has no children. She lives alone. We have been watching her for sometime now. She is a museum director. She has come in possession of the Dagger of Jezabela. We need you to go to earth and put a protection barrier around it so that only humans and Heaven's angels may access it. Lucifer has been trying to get his hands on it for ages. The prophecy told that if he gets his hands on the dagger he will have the power to initiate the second war. I don’t know how this is possible, but it is. The Lord is counting on you to do your best. Faith is not to be harmed in anyway till we can figure out what needs to be done with it.

Nathan: Why would the Lord bestow on me such an easy task when he could just as easy send one of the other mercenaries?

Metetron: Come Nathaniel. Now you know we never question the Lord’s decisions. (Metetron pauses for a moment. He then looks to the field were the other angels are going about their daily lives). Nathan, look at your friends and family. After the war, we found peace within our hearts to keep the human race a float. The Lord taught us to forgive others beyond all reason. Even the most evil being has a heart. Always remember that. 

Nathan: What does that have to do with- 

Metetron: I must go now. Please remember what I said and you start your mission as of today.

Nathan: Yes Metetron. 

Nathaniel is seen leaving the Great Hall of Seraphim when Ryan comes running behind him. He grabs Nathaniel around his neck with his arm and starts to rub his hair. 

Ryan: You old dog you! The Almighty Angel of Protection. You're one of us now buddy. No more sword play against Lucifer’s demons anymore. 

Nathan: Don’t forget Ryan, I’m still an Angel of Vengeance as well. Think of this as a hobby on the side. 

Ryan: Hobby? My, aren’t we the modest one. So who’s your first victim? Hope it's not some smelly old man with a need to watch dirty movies all day, smoke three packs of cigarettes, drink two bottles of vodka and curse like a drunken sailor. 

Nathan: They must have assigned you to Mr. Borges again, didn’t they? 

Ryan: (Pouting) Yes, again, those rotten scoundrels! Why must they always assign me to him? 

Nathan: (As he pats Ryan’s back) Because you’re the best my friend. 

Ryan: Don’t patronize me this morning o’ Faithful one. 

Nathaniel starts to laugh. The camera shows them walking away.

Nathaniel narr/: Yes that would be the day that my life changed forever. I was about to discover feelings I didn't even know existed. Feelings that had never been described to me before, and in the wake of that, someone else had bigger plans for me.

The scene starts to glob and as the camera pulls outward we show them walking away. We are in a palace of marble fire and stone. There is a dark figure watching Nathan and Ryan through a pool of dark water projected on the wall. 

Lucifer: Yesss Metetron, you and the Lord have taught our young Nathaniel well. I think it's time we paid our little winged, feathered friend a visit. 

Scene 10: Camera pans out to reveal a long walkway behind Lucifer in the palace with stairs and two double wooden doors at the end. The doors swing open by themselves. In walk two single file lines of angels in black armor and black wings. When the lines reach Lucifer’s throne they turn to face each other, leaving a walkway from the door to Lucifer’s throne. Lucifer slowly turns from the dark water pool above his throne. He snaps his fingers and the dark water falls out of place. He then sits at his throne awaiting the entrance of his daughter. Leviathan walks in with two more guards behind her. She is dressed in a black dress that is slit completely down the middle revealing her beautiful legs. Her hair is pitch black, long, wavy and curly. She is the epitome of beauty and as poisonous as a snake. She walks up the small steps to her father's throne. She kneels in front of him. 

Lucifer: Rise my child. 

Leviathan rises to her feet and Lucifer grabs her face and places a soft gentle kiss on her cheek. Leviathan opens her beautiful green eyes.

Leviathan: You sent for me father? 

Lucifer: Yes my child. The Almighty One has sent one of his angels to protect the Dagger of Jezabela. I need you to go to it and intercept our winged friend, for he is the key to our success. Don’t take the dagger just yet. I want you to win the little worm's trust first. There’s a secret hidden in him he yet not knows. We need him. Him and that dagger are the answer to everything. 

Leviathan: You mean...he may be the one?

Lucifer: Yes. 

Leviathan: I normally would not ask father, but- 

Lucifer: Then don’t dear daughter of mine. All answers will come to you in due time. For now, do what I say and go. 

Leviathan: Yes father. 

Leviathan turns and starts back down the walkway to the door. All the guards start to follow her out. Lucifer looks around the palace. 

Lucifer: (To himself) Yes Almighty One. A new day is dawning. For my patience will pay off soon. And I will be the ruler of this world and the next. 

Lucifer starts to laugh at his own cynicism and the camera starts to fade out through one of the flames of Hell. Screen fades to black.

Scene 11: We change scenes camera pans down from sky to Museum of Art in San Francisco. The camera pans through the doors and to the middle of the museum where Faith Watson and her boss Jack Waite are standing. They are looking into a glass box with red velvet rope surrounding it. Inside the glass box is the Dagger of Jezabela. The wind forcing the doors open runs through the museum like a whisper in the night. They both shutter as Jack runs to close the doors. Nathaniel is standing behind one of the exhibits watching them both. 

Jack: (after closing the doors). My greatness, it is very windy today. (He walks back over to Faith and the glass case). Very well then Faith, as I was saying, the exhibit opens in a month to the public. I need you to keep a close watch on her. After all, this dagger's been around for almost a thousand years. It is now known as a relic. You and Dr. Braxton will have plenty of time to examine her contents. Just remember that we have it on loan from Israel. 

Faith: Mr. Waite, I don’t understand what exactly the dagger holds. If you would be willing to share a little of her background it might give Dr. Braxton and myself a little more information on what to look for. What exactly are we looking for? 

Jack: You’re looking for an ancient religious prophecy. I would tell you the story behind the Dagger of Jezabela but I really have to run and it would take up to much time at the moment. Maybe for another day. I promise I will brief you and Dr. Braxton on its story later. Till then, good day and good luck. 

Jack walks out into the outside world leaving Faith with the dagger and Nathan still quietly watching. Faith walks over and unfastens one of the velvet ropes. She approaches the glass. She runs her fingers along the glass and speaks softly to herself. 

Faith: You have a story to tell old girl, don’t you? 

In that moment she hears the doors to the museum open and close. She hears someone approaching. Camera shows a blurred silhouette of someone behind her. 

Faith: (Without turning to look) I’m sorry, the museum is closed today. 

Robert: I’m not here for the art I’m afraid. 

Faith turns to see her ex-husband Robert Posner standing there. 

Robert: After all, you always said I was uncultured. 

Faith: What are you doing here Robert? 

Robert: I think a 'Hello Robert' would have been nice. 

Faith: Yes, it would have been nice. Unfortunately, you’re not a nice person Robert, so excuse me for forgetting to be polite. So, tell me, what brings you to this part of town? 

Robert: Well first let me start by saying that I apologize for barging in on you like this, but I’ve called you over a dozen times and left you a few messages and you haven’t returned my calls. 

Faith: That’s because I have nothing to say to you. 

Robert: Well what I have to say to you is rather important. 

Faith: Okay Robert, you win. What is so important that you had to drag yourself all the way out here to tell me? 

Robert: I’m getting married. 

Faith pauses for a moment with a look of shock on her face. She stares but says nothing. 

Robert: Well aren’t you going to say anything?

Faith: What is it exactly that you want me to tell you Robert? That everything is alright? That my broken heart has stopped aching after my husband left me for another woman a year ago? You want my blessing? Or is it that you want my permission? Well you don’t need my permission and yes, you have my blessing. So please leave. 

Robert: Damn it, Faith. I told you over a million times this wasn’t your fault- 

Faith: Yes I know, it was yours. There’s no argument about that here. Now please leave.

Robert: The problem was never me not loving you. 

Faith: It wasn’t me not loving you either.

Faith turns her back to Robert and starts to cry. Robert opens his mouth to say something but thinks better of it. He then turns and walks to the exit. As he opens the door he turns back to look at Faith who is still turned around and crying. 

Robert: I know you will find someone who deserves you more than I ever did. 

Robert then walks out of the museum. Nathaniel watches Faith from afar who is still sobbing. 

Nathaniel narr/: I felt something so strange in the pit of my stomach. At first I thought I was sick. Yet this strange feeling inside me felt warm and welcoming. And, of course, I felt that it would last as long as I was in her presence. A part of me wanted to run up to her and comfort her. Yet I knew it was not a great idea. She could only see me if I chose to make myself visible to her. I had never done that before, as we know it is forbidden unless the person is near death or has any other special circumstances. I watched her as she wiped her eyes and started to go about her work again. She examined the dagger very thoroughly. She then put it back in its case and started writing notes as she walked around it. After a few hours she finally started to close the museum down. She turned off all the lights. I watched from the darkness inside through the glass doors as she flagged down a taxi and then sped away into the night. I then went to the glass box that held the dagger and put a protection barrier around it as I was told to do. And then I heard it…..the voice that would start all of my problems. 

Leviathan: Funny, I had always thought that angels couldn’t feel such sinful emotions. 

Nathan: Leviathan! What are you doing here? 

Leviathan walks around to face Nathan with two dark angels behind her. 

Leviathan: Come now Nathaniel. Is that a way to greet the Princess of Darkness?

Nathan draws his sword as do the two dark angels. 

Leviathan: Boys! Boys! Please! (putting her hands on the two swords behind her motioning them down) Now is that any way to start off a healthy relationship? I think not. You boys, I swear, you’re all the same. Measuring your strength by the size of your swords.

Nathan: I have no clue what it is that you seek Leviathan. Yet I can only think that treachery be your only motive. 

Leviathan: Nathaniel, please. I just happened to be in the neighborhood and decided to drop by and say hello. After all, we have been through a lot together my dear, old friend. 

Nathan: I am not your friend, and the time we have spent together always ends in one of us getting hurt because you are evil and I have stopped you in every evil scheme you and the King of Darkness have plotted in your twisted, demented minds. If you think I am letting you anywhere near this dagger you are out of your flame! 

Leviathan: Please Nathaniel, we are not children here. I’m not here to take your possession just yet. Although I must say…the way you looked at that young woman would raise eyebrows among the decent and pure. One might have thought that your gazes were sinful. 

Nathan: I have no idea what you’re talking about. 

Leviathan: (She walks up to him and grabs his face and puts her lips to his ears, her voice dropping down to a whisper) Ah, but you do Nathaniel. You're wondering what life would be like at her side. To feel what she feels. To caress her most inner thoughts, run your fingers through her beautiful black hair. (She then runs her hand on his groin area and pulls up) To feel yourself inside her...and experience life at it's most lustful. 

Nathan: (Pushing her away and drawing his sword once again, as do the guards) You make assumptions, which you should not. So easy for you to cloud the mind with such sinful thinking! 

Leviathan: Oh dear, must everything result in violence? (Leviathan starts walking up to the glass and proceeds to put her hands on the casing). Do you know what the Dagger of Jezabela is capable of Nathaniel? (The glass case sends a shock to her hands. She yelps and pulls away). You clever little devil you. I see that you have put a barrier around her. No matter. I feel she won’t be in that case for much longer. After all, once you know what it is capable of, you just may be tempted to take it yourself. 

Nathan: Me? Take it? That’s absurd! For what reason? 

Leviathan: You mean your God failed to tell you that minor detail? Boy, they really have left you in the dark. The Dagger of Jezabela is the only object of which...On second thought, we shall save that chat for another time. After all, I really must be going now.

Leviathan starts to walk away. She then turns around to face Nathan. 

Leviathan: We shall meet again old friend. Till then, I would keep my feelings in a more proper place if I were you.

She then snaps her fingers and she and the guards disappear. 

Nathaniel is left alone. He stares at the dagger. 

Nathan narr/: I didn't know exactly what she had been talking about, and didn't have time to dwell on it for I remembered where I was supposed to be.

Scene 12: We change scenes to the inside of Faith's bedroom. She has two double doors that go onto a balcony. She is sitting against the door panel watching the sky and drinking a bottle of Hennessey. 

Nathan narr/: So I went to her. When I had arrived it seemed that she had been drinking for sometime. Her eyes were red from so many tears she had shed. She was in pain and there was nothing I could do for her. I never understood the concept of love or heartbreak. All I knew is that it caused humans pain and anger and happiness and fulfillment of the utmost magnitude. I sat on the other side of her. I had wished inside me that I could make myself visible to her but knew better not to. She had written a letter that was sitting on the bedroom nightstand. I dared not read it. She looked up to the sky and did something rather unexpected. She started speaking to the Almighty One. 

Faith: God…Can you hear me? I’d like to think you can, but sometimes I doubt it. Why does all of this have to be so hard? Was I not a good person? Don’t get me wrong. I am grateful for the blessings you have given me in my life, but what good are they if I have no one to share them with? You took my parents from me, gave me no brothers or sisters, a uterus that cannot produce children, no friends that I can claim as true, (She then stands up and walks out to the balcony into the darkness) and no husband who I can live out my life with. (Yelling) Why? Please tell me why. Won't you answer me? Please give me some sort of explanation as to why you chose for my life to be like this. What did I doooo? (She then falls to the floor of the balcony crying). 

Nathaniel narr/: I went over and kneeled in front of her. I had wanted to touch her beautiful face and tell her that everything was going to be alright, but could not muster the strength to do it. I was paralyzed by some unknown force that I could not explain. She took another swig of the bottle she was drinking. 

Faith: Who am I kidding? You can't even hear me.

Nathaniel starts to reach his hand out to wipe her tears when all of a sudden Faith looks up at him as though she knows he’s there. Nathan freezes wondering if she can see him. Then Faith shoots up and walks back into the room. 

Nathan narr/: I hadn’t a clue were she was going but I followed closely behind. She grabbed her keys and went to her car. I knew she wasn’t in any condition to drive. She got in the car and started driving. I was trying to find ways to kill the engine, but failed at every attempt. There was something in her eyes that night, something I could not even begin to explain. She was going to do something drastic. I could feel it in every feather on my wings. After a 10-minute ride she parked near the Golden Gate Bridge. She turned off the engine and sat there for a moment with her eyes closed. God, if I could only make myself visible to stop whatever madness was to come. She then darted out of the car and onto the bridge. I was still following closely behind her. When she reached the middle she looked up at the sky again. The wind was strong and angry throughout the night. She then yelled, "If you wont listen to me in life! Then you will answer me in death!" It then became very apparent what she was about to do. 

Faith puts her feet up on the rail. She opens her arms as if she were going to fly and then she jumps.

Nathan narr/: It was then when I knew I had no choice. I had to make myself visible. 

Nathan leaps after her reaching for her as they fall at a very fast speed. He catches her only feet away from the water and then soars through to the other side of the bridge into the sky. He keeps flying up till he’s almost in plain view of the moon. He then turns to look at Faith who cannot comprehend what she is seeing. She is still very drunk and not in any state of mind to realize what just happened. He stares at her and says:

Nathan: I have got you. I won't let you fall. 

Nathan then turns and heads back to the city. We fade to black. 

Scene 13: Scene changes back to Faith's bedroom. Nathaniel lands softly on the balcony holding Faith in his arms. He gently lays her on her bed. He starts to caress her face as he watches her sleep. He then starts to speak to her. 

Nathan: Faith…How I would love to be able to tell you that God is listening, because he really does hear you. As do I. Life makes so many unexpected turns for humans. How I admire the hardships and heartache all of you endure, and yet you still stand tall. I have never seen a creature quite as beautiful as you in my entire existence. You have done something to my heart that has never been done before. What is this that I feel? Why does it fill me with joy and fear all at once? I want to be here for you when you rise my angel. To show you that life is such a gift and a beautiful concept. I would give up immortality for you if I only could. Be there to cherish you, love you, and take care of you. I know that sounds crazy. I probably would be exiled for even thinking it. Yet it is what I feel.

Nathan leans in and kisses her gently on the lips. She starts to squirm but does not wake. She finally shoots up out of bed and stares at Nathaniel for a second.

Nathan: (Whisper) I love you.

She then falls back on her pillow and falls back to sleep. Nathan knows she won't remember these events in the morning. But wait, it is morning. The sun starts to creep into Faith’s room. The morning sun looks so beautiful on her face. It makes her look more at peace.

Nathan: Sleep my angel. For I will come for you. I promise. I heard you, and yes, you will be happy. (He leans into her ear and whispers) I will be the one to mend your heart.

Nathan then walks to the open doors of the balcony. He turns to look at Faith once more, the morning sun making him bright as ever.

Nathan: I do. I don’t know how, but I really love you. 

Nathan then spreads his wings and flies into the morning sun. Faith wakes up a few minutes later. She runs her fingers across her lips wondering if she just had the most beautiful dream. She stares at the balcony then looks on the edge of her bed and finds a large feather. She picks it up and gently brushes her face with it.

Faith: (whisper) I love you too…whoever you are.

Camera pans out from bedroom into the morning screen. Fades to black.

Scene 14: (Scene changes) We are now back in the interrogation room with Chris and Nathan.

Chris: Wow. Sounds like you really cared for her. So why would you kill her? 

Nathaniel does not answer him. He continues. 

Nathan/Narr: I didn't know what to do. So I went to the one friend I knew I could confide in. Ryan.

(Scene Change) We are back in the diner. Ryan is sitting in the closed section. The waitress keeps passing him because she can't see him. The door to the diner opens and closes. The waitress glares at it for a moment and we see her get a cold chill down her spine. She looks around to see if any of the breakfast crowd or other employees saw what had just occurred. She continues about her business shortly after realizing that only she had seen it and no one else had. She chalks it up to her imagination. Ryan finally, still looking out the window, speaks. 

Ryan: Your shift was over three hours ago. Where have you been? 

Suddenly we see Nathaniel appear at the other end of the booth. 

Nathan: Sore because of Mr. Borges are we? 

Ryan: Don't you start with me Nathan. I have had a hard day trying to keep Mr. Borges from ending his life, which he has deemed as useless. Then again, I can't say I disagree with him. I say we put the poor bastard out of his misery. How about you? How did your first shift go? 

Nathan: Well, I, like you, also stopped a suicide this evening.

Ryan: You always seem to find trouble. Even on your first day. Must be the warrior in you. So razor, drugs, or other? 

Nathan: Other...She jumped off San Francisco’s Golden Gate Bridge. 

Ryan turns to look at Nathan with a shocked look. 

Ryan: How did you pull that one off? 

Nathan hesitates before answering. 

Nathan: I caught her before she hit the water. 

Ryan is now in total shock. 

Ryan: You made yourself visible?! Have you lost your marbles?! 

Nathan: Well what else was I supposed to do? Let her die? 

Ryan: Yes! It might have been God's will. 

Nathan: How do you know what God's will is? 

Ryan: Well, for one thing, I....Wait a minute. There’s something you’re not telling me, isn't there? 

Nathan hesitates again, but tells Ryan of all the events leading up to that moment. The camera is showing them from outside as it pans around and comes back into the diner. 

Nathan: And that’s when I decided to come see you. 

Ryan is speechless. 

Nathan: Well...? Say something. 

Ryan: What exactly do you want me to say Nathan? I have been a protector for 1,500 years and I have never in all my existence encountered something like this. What you are speaking of is sinful, treacherous and worthy of Lucifer himself. And as far as Leviathan and the dagger...I am sure that whatever the Almighty One and the Council of Seraphim has not told you is for your own good. 

Nathan: I have to know what it is that makes her so important, and why I feel this way. I am going to suggest to the Council that I make myself visible for the cause. 

Ryan: Have you gone mad Nathaniel Arc!!!?? All things happen for a reason my dear friend. 

Nathan: I have to know that whatever happens you will be there for me. 

Ryan hesitates this time.

Ryan: Of course I will, that is what friends are for. But heed my warning well Nathan. Those who look for trouble find it in the worst ways.

Nathan: Thank you old friend. 

Nathan/Narr: Yes. Ryan was indeed a good friend. Although I had thought my feelings for Faith were a secret and only Ryan had known...I was sadly mistaken. 

(Scene Change) We are now back in Hell. We see Lucifer sitting on his thrown with a woman lying on her back with a red dress revealing her legs lying across his lap. She is bound in chains. He is running his long finger up and down her neck and cleavage. Leviathan is lying on a stone slab watching with him. They are watching the glob of fire showing Nathan and Ryan at the diner and Ryan repeating:

Ryan: But heed my warning well Nathan. Those who look for trouble find it in the worst ways.

Lucifer: Yes. So...It seems as though this will be easier than I thought it would. 

Leviathan: Do you think he really loves her? 

Lucifer: Yes. I do. That helps us on our side. 

Leviathan: I thought God's angels couldn't feel love? 

Lucifer: Ahh, my dear daughter, but as you see...Nathaniel is special. The best part is he doesn’t know it yet. 

Leviathan: What will you have me do?

Lucifer: Go back to him. Offer him what God can't or won't. 

Leviathan: Nathaniel will not easily be persuaded father. 

Lucifer throws the woman off his lap and she goes stumbling to the floor with chains and all. He gets up in a fit of rage and pulls his daughter up from the stone by her neck. 

Lucifer: (Screaming) I am so disappointed in you daughter of mine! You are the daughter of the King of Darkness. The Princess of the root of all evil! How dare you doubt yourself over one of God’s weak and vulnerable! 

Leviathan pulls from his grip and falls to the floor. She turns to look at him with anger in her eyes, but she is smiling.

Leviathan: Have I upset you father? 

Lucifer: No, just disappointed me. This is why my immortality is so crucial. You could never be the Queen of Hell. You have too much of your mother in you. 

Lucifer goes back and motions for the guards to take the woman in the red dress away. 

Lucifer: (To the guards) Torture her till she begs for mercy and wants me inside of her! 

The guards take her away. He then turns to look at Leviathan who is now standing with a driblet of blood dripping from her lip. 

Lucifer: You're still here? GO! And do not fail me. 

Leviathan: (With a look of disgust) Yes father. 

Leviathan then walks out with another two guards behind her. You see her walking towards the camera as the camera pans up a flame changes the scene. 

Scene 15: We are now in the Great Hall of Seraphim. The members of the Choir of High Angels are all there and Nathaniel is standing in the middle of the room. 

Nathaniel/Narr: I had gone to the Great Council to convey a plan that would make me visible to Faith so I could watch over her and the dagger much more closely. Of course, I knew this was going to be a challenge. 

Metetron: Absolutely not Nathaniel Arc! 

Nathan: But Metetron, if I could only- 

Metetron: No!! It is out of the question! We have protected the human race since the beginning of their existence. We have never had to make ourselves visible unless the situation proves to be dire and of the utmost importance. We are to understand that your visibility last night was of dire circumstances and that is the only reason this council has not reprimanded you for the cause. Also being that the subject was intoxicated she may sum it up to a dream or a hallucination. 

There is a long silence. Then Serafin speaks. 

Serafin: Nathan, I have a question for you. 

Nathan: Yes? 

Serafin: Why is it that you feel so strongly about making yourself visible? Is there something you are not telling us? 

Nathan ponders the question for a moment. 

Nathan: No. 

Serafin: I'm sorry Nathan. I don't believe you. I, too, cannot agree to such a request. I agree with Metetron. So, all in favor that it is not in Nathaniel’s best interest to be made visible say 'I'. 

The council: I 

Metetron: You are dismissed Nathaniel. 

Nathan walks out of the Great Hall where Ryan is standing. 

Ryan: So, what did they say? Did they agree to it? 

Nathaniel keeps walking fast past Ryan. He is angry.

Nathan: No! I just don't see the harm in letting the human race know that we are here! That we do exist! That we are there for them! 

Ryan: Nathaniel, you have to understand you are new to the protection clan and- 

Nathan: (shouting) THAT IS NO EXCUSE RYAN!!! It is not as if I were asking for the impossible. Maybe accepting this position was a bad idea. At least as a warrior I can choose my strategies and have more flexibility to do God's will. 

Ryan: Is it really God’s will you are trying to convey....? Or your own? 

With that Ryan walks away leaving Nathaniel to ponder the question. 

Scene 16: Nathaniel/Narr: He was right... For the truth was my emotions were running wild. I, myself, was confused. The next week however, I went to my post. Even though the council denied me the request of visibility I was grateful that they did not take me off the case. So I arrived in the early morning to take care of her. She had a daily routine that she followed religiously. In the morning when she would rise, she slipped on her robe and disappeared into the bathroom for almost an hour. I would wait outside in the bedroom. She would come out and brew her favorite cup of coffee. She would then make her phone calls. She always had music filling the air. She then left her home and drove to Golden Gate Park. She would jog around the park, say hi to animals and other fellow joggers, always with an utmost beautiful smile. She would then stop by a coffee shop. Here she always sat alone drinking her coffee and reading one of several books I would see her read throughout the time I would watch her. James Patterson, JK Rowling, Christopher Paolini, and books on rare artifacts and ancient relics lost. A few men would always approach her and ask to sit. She always smiled politely and stated that the seat had been taken. She then would drive to the Asian Art Museum and work all afternoon. Her two colleagues were gay guys by the names of Jack Waite and Dr. Miles Braxton. They spent days looking through old history books trying to find a way to gain information on the purpose of the Dagger of Jezabela. She was so graceful and beautiful in everything she did. Almost two weeks later I was watching her read a book on ancient daggers and their true definitions. I do not know what came over me but I had to spend at least a few moments with her. I had been trying all day up to that point to think of an excuse that I could come up with that would satisfy the Great Council, but could not...So I took the risk.

(Scene Change) We are in the coffee shop as Nathan walks in and starts to walk up to her, visible to the world. But stops and thinks better of it. He turns, goes up to the counter and looks at the server. He doesn't have any money so he knows he will have to do this the tricky way. He stares into the server's eyes. 

Nathan: You will make me two coffees, light with sugar. 

Server: (looking almost hypnotized) Would you like me to stir that for you Sir? 

Nathan: (Making a look as if to say 'I didn't think of that') Sure, why not. 

The server makes the coffees while Nathaniel looks over at Faith, who is steadily reading a book on ancient daggers. The server comes back to the counter with the drinks. 

Server: Thank you Sir. You have a great day! 

Nathaniel snaps his fingers and walks away towards Faith's table. We see the server in the background shaking his head looking tired as he begins to come back to reality. Nathan stops at Faith's table.

Nathan: I am sure that you are accustomed to telling strangers that this seat is taken, but I was wondering if you would be so kind today as to share a cup of coffee with me?

Faith: (Chuckling, without looking up from her book) Well that’s awfully kind of you but, I don't do coffee with strangers. 

Nathan: Okay then....(looking around as if to find more ideas) Umm...What is your name? 

Faith: (Laughing, putting the book down to look up) Oh my God, you guys just don’t give up, do-....... 

Nathaniel/Narr: She stopped and was silent. It was then when I realized. I think she remembered me. She fixed her beautiful green eyes on me for a moment. She was the first to speak.

Faith: Haven't I seen you somewhere before? 

Nathan: May I sit? These coffees are getting rather hot to hold. 

Faith:…Yeah sure have a seat. 

Nathan: (Sitting across from her in the booth) Thank you. 

We see Nathan slide a coffee to her. She takes a swig and then looks at the cup inquisitively. 

Nathan: Something wrong? 

Faith: No, no. It's just that....How did you know I take my coffee light and sweet? 

Nathan stumbles for a moment before answering. 

Nathan: Well....you just...seem like a light and sweet kind of person. 

Faith: Okay. Fair enough. You still didn't answer my first question. 

Nathan: What was that? 

Faith: Have we met before? 

Nathan hesitates. 

Nathan: No, actually. I don't think so. 

Faith: (Still looking unconvinced) Funny. I could swear we have. 

Nathan: Well I have a very common look. It happens all the time. 

Faith looks at him closely. She doesn't seem very convinced. 

Faith: So you never told me your name. 

Nathan: Nathaniel....my name is Nathaniel. 

Faith: Nathaniel huh? So what do you go by? Nathaniel, Nate or Nathan? 

Nathan: (smiling) Nathan or Nathaniel is fine. 

Faith: Okay....so I’ll call you Nate. 

Nathan: Okay. 

Faith: So tell me Nate. What is a guy like you doing getting lonely girls like me coffee? 

Nathan: You seemed like you needed a vacation away from your ancient daggers.

Faith: (Chuckling) Well I am really into old relics. I work for the Museum of Science and History recovering old relics.

Nathan: Sounds like an interesting job. 

Faith: Well...It has it's perks. What do you do? 

Nathan stumbles on this question. He realizes that he didn't think of an answer for that. 

Nathan: I'm a...Soldier. 

Faith: Oh. Army or Navy? 

Nathan: Navy aviator. 

Faith: Wow, I'm impressed. So what is a navy aviator doing in a coffee shop on Church and Fillmore at 11 a.m.? 

Nathan: I don't know. Same as you I guess. Trying to get away from the rest of the world. 

Faith: What makes you think I'm trying to get away from the rest of the world? 

Nathan: I know you are. I can read it in your eyes. 

Faith: Really? So you read eyes too? 

Nathan: (Laughing) Yes, I do. 

Faith: (Laughing) Are you sure there's not a mental ward out there looking for you right now? 

Nathan: Yes actually, if I don't hurry and drink this coffee they will be coming for me soon. 

They both erupt in laughter. 

Faith: You are a funny character. 

Faith then leans in and with her arm across the table covers Nathaniel's eyes. 

Faith: So Nate, what are my eyes thinking now? 

Nathaniel/Narr: My whole body began to tremble. She had touched me. I had always touched humans but only to save or to take them with me. Never in another manner. Her hands felt warm and tender. I was trying to catch my breath. I could smell her perfume. I was almost speechless. Then I answered her question.

Nathan: Your eyes, which are green...are thinking, ‘Who is this man sitting in front of me?...Why did he choose to have coffee with me? He's cute, so that means there is something wrong with him...Could I ask him out on a date?...Is he married? Or does he have another ulterior motive? If I fell for him....would he be something else I'd have to survive?’ Gee....that is a lot to think about at one time. 

Faith slowly slides her hands off his eyes. He looks at her and is worried when he finds a look of hurt, confusion, and amazement. Just then her cell phone rings. 

Faith:(Answering) Faith here. Yes Dr. Braxton? Yes....I'll be right there. 

Faith hangs up and looks at Nathan.

Faith: (Smiling, coming back to reality, and standing up) Okay! Well Nate, it was definitely a pleasure and an odd experience to meet you and- 

Nathan: Can I see you again? 

Faith hesitates. An older woman server comes and starts wiping their table as she smiles at Nathan. 

Faith: You know, I'm not really accustomed to picking up strangers in coffee shops. 

The waitress looks up. 

Waitress: Where do you usually get your stiffs honey? At the morgue? 

Faith: (To the waitress) Do you mind? 

The waitress makes a ‘whatever’ face and walks away. 

Nathan: She's got a point ya know. 

She finally smiles and pulls a pen out of her bag. She grabs his hand and writes her number on his palm. 

Faith: Tonight at eight p.m. at Market and 5th. Call my cell if you’re gonna be late. 

Faith finally walks out. The older woman server walks by him and pats him on the shoulder. 

Server: You got your work cut out for you with that one honey. 

Nathan: I love her. 

Server: Oh, how nice.....(Voice change) I’m so happy for you. How sentimental......

Nathaniel looks up in shock. Where the waitress had just been standing is now Leviathan. She caresses Nathan's face then walks over and sits where Faith had just been a moment ago.

Nathan: I thought I smelled something burning. 

Leviathan: Ohh...Nathaniel. If I didn't know any better, I would think you just admitted that I was hot. Speaking of which...do you mind if I smoke?

Leviathan snaps her fingers and a cigarette appears.

Nathan: Oh please Leviathan, don't flatter yourself. 

Leviathan: I have to my darling. If not, who will? It takes a lot of effort to look this great. I have to be able to cloud minds with the weapon of beauty. Which brings me to why I'm here. 

Nathan: What could I possibly have that you would want?

Leviathan leans in over the table. 

Leviathan: What If I told you that your conquest of Ms. Watson is within your grasp?

Nathan: I have no idea what you’re talking about- 

Leviathan: Oh come now Nathaniel, you know exactly what I'm talking about. I see the way you look at her. The way you desire her. If you think that you’re doing a good job at hiding it then the only one you’re fooling is yourself. I’m here simply to let you in on a little secret...you can have her if you want her. 

Nathan: What you're proposing is preposterous. There is no way I could do this without facing incriminating charges from the Council of Seraphim and the Almighty One. 

Leviathan: Preposterous, yes. Impossible, no. 

Nathan/Narr: I must admit, her offer was tempting. But I had to remember I was dealing with the daughter of the King of Darkness. I knew that what ever she was about to propose would carry dire and exceptionally irrational consequences. I thought about it for a long moment...then it came to me. I would only exist until the Almighty One saw fit for me to not exist any longer. I would rather love and lose her than never have had the chance to love her in the first place. So I took a chance. 

Nathan: What are you proposing Leviathan? 

Leviathan gives a wide grin.

Leviathan: I knew you'd see things my way. 

Leviathan pulls out a contract and lays it on the table. Nathan begins to read it as his face screws up in horror. 

Nathan: This says you will grant me access to human emotion and to Faith away from the detection of the Almighty One and the Council, but I would have to come work for Lucifer when the opportunity should arise. I cannot do this. 

Leviathan: Oh come on Nathaniel, it’s just a simple task we will ask of you. It won't be anything too big, and we will make sure that your God knows nothing of these proceedings. Just think about the possibility of Faith saying, (moving her lips but Faith's voice comes out) 'I Love you Nate.' Here’s a quill. 

Nathan grabs the quill reluctantly. 

Leviathan: Quill...two shillings. 

Nathan pulls the contract towards him. 

Leviathan: Demonic contract on scroll...one lamb 

Nathan signs the contract. 

Leviathan: Signing your soul to the Princess of Darkness....priceless. 

Leviathan twirls her fingers as the scroll disappears. 

Leviathan: Always a pleasure doing business with you Nathaniel. Now I believe there is a girl you were after...

Leviathan snaps her fingers and disappears into the air. 

Scene 17: We are now back in the interrogation room. Chris lights a cigarette that he feels is much needed, although he doesn't even smoke. He offers one to Nathaniel who declines.

Chris: I'm confused. 

Nathan: About? 

Chris: Well...Isn't God all willing and knowing? Wouldn't he have been able to see the business deal gone bad beforehand? 

Nathan: Yes...good point my friend, but you have to remember that God, too, has an enemy. One who, unfortunately, is almost as powerful as he is. You see, without evil, there would be no such word as good. Without good there would be no such word as evil. They have to fight, but yet compliment, each other.
Nathan and Chris are silent for a moment. Then Nathan speaks. 

Nathan: You know, Detective Hansen, I have told you a lot about me, but I have heard nothing about you. 

Chris: That's because my life is irrelevant at the moment and none of your business. 

Nathan: Well Detective...I am revealing my most inner feelings to you. I would like to know more about you. 

Chris: No. How about you get to the part about the woman in my apartment. 

Nathan: You want to know who the woman in your apartment was last night? Then I suggest you start telling me about you. I think it’s a fair trade. 

Chris makes an annoyed look. 

Chris: Okay, fine. You want to know about my life, I'll tell you, but so help me God if you don't get to the bottom of the last 48 hours soon there will be nothing I can do for you. You understand me? 

Nathan: So help me God, I do.

Chris: I was born in Florida. My mother was a waitress most of her life. My father left when I was very young. I am an only child. My mother moved to San Francisco when I was seven years old. We moved into a two-bedroom home. There she became friends with a woman by the name of Maria Cruz. She had two sons. Anthony and Reggie. Anthony was seven and Reggie was six. A year apart. They were a Puerto Rican family, just like my mother and I. We lived on the same block. Anthony and Reggie became my best friends. People always thought we were brothers. We used to get into fights all the time and make up the next day. I decided to become a cop at the age of 22. 

Nathan: When did you know you were gay? 

Chris glares at him for a moment. 

Chris: You don't miss a beat, do you Nathaniel? 

Nathan: Simply observing. 

Chris: I knew I was gay when I was 16. I used to watch old movies and remember feeling swept away. Although I never wanted to be the guy in the lead role. Always the leading lady. One night I watched "The Way We Were" with Barbara Streisand and Robert Redford. I remember feeling butterflies in my stomach when I imagined that could be me...and Anthony. 

Nathan: So... 

(Scene change) We see the outside of Chris's childhood home. We follow all the scenarios as he narrates the story. 

Chris/Narr: So I ran out of my house that very night and went to his window. I knocked silently. He got up and came to the window and asked me what I was doing there at one a.m. I asked him to come to the porch so I could talk to him. He came out and sat with me for a while. I remember we were counting the stars together. When he looked up I looked over at him and took a chance and kissed him on the cheek. He stood perfectly still for a moment. He then turned to look at me. 

Anthony: Why did you do that? 

Chris/Narr: I didn't know what to do or say. I was frozen in place. I wanted to tell him how I felt. That he was the one I dreamed about every night before I went to bed. That the reason I had hid all of my school notebooks from my mother was because his name had been doodled on them over a thousand times. That I had only imagined sex with his face and his caresses. I wanted to tell him that, in that very night, at that very moment, I loved him. I was a teenager in love. He then did the unexpected. He grabbed the back of my head, pulled me close and kissed me like I had never been kissed before. It was so wonderful. Yet something about that magical moment would end bitter sweet. He pulled away after a few moments. 

Anthony: Don't ever come back here again.

Chris: What? What are you- 

Anthony: You got want you wanted. Now leave. 

We then see Anthony walk back into the house. Chris stands there crying. He looks up and to his horror he sees Reggie looking out of his window. He had seen everything. Chris starts to run down the street. 

Chris/Narr: I ran. I ran as if the devil were chasing me. I wanted to get as far away as possible. It started to rain heavily. I don't know exactly how far I ran. When I stopped I realized I had run at least a couple of miles. I came to a park off of 16th and Bryant. I sat on the bench and cried myself to sleep. I don't know exactly how long I was asleep when I was woken by Reggie. 

Chris: What are you doing here? 

Reggie I went to look for you at your house. When you didn't answer at your window I knew you must be here. This is your thinking spot. 

Chris: How did you know that? 

Reggie: I watch you more than you think.

Chris: I'm sorry about what happened earlier with Anthony. 

Reggie: It's okay. My brother can be a jerk sometimes. Come on, let me take you home. 

Chris/Narr: Reggie was a very bright 15 year old. He walked me home and put me to bed. I felt as though my world was crumbling around me. The next day Reggie and I went to school together. Anthony did not speak to me at all throughout the rest of high school. Reggie and I became best friends. Every time I spoke to Anthony we would say all of five words to each other. Then we turned 18 and we graduated. Reggie and I enlisted in the police academy and Anthony went to college to study Law. Reggie and I got an apartment together downtown. I worked at a law firm as a paralegal for Mr. Rick Gallo to get me through the police academy. I was promoted to detective a little over a year ago after... 

Nathan: After what? 

Chris looks at his watch. 

Chris: Damn. It’s already one p.m. We have been at this for five hours. I think it's time for a break. I have to go, but I will be back in a couple of hours. I will arrange for lunch to be brought to you here. 

Nathan: I will wait. Not like I have much of a choice, do I? 

Chris walks out of the interrogation room into the hallways of the police department. On the way out he sees Gallo and Casey. 

Rick: Okay, Detective Hansen, I need to speak with Mr. Arc and I need to speak with him now. 

Chris: Come on now Rick. You know that Mr. Arc hasn't been able to seek legal representation just yet. You know the rules. He sees his legal advisor first then he will get to see you. 

Rick pulls Chris to the side and drops his voice low and firm to where only Chris can hear him. 

Rick: Listen to me Mr. Hansen, now I don't know why you are so up in arms about defending this creep, but you have to know that you won't be able to protect him forever. I have a lot riding on this. It’s all over the news. It's a big case and my boys and me need some of the action. 

Chris: Did it ever occur to you that he might be innocent? 

Rick: Now you listen to me. He was caught holding the victim at the time of the murder. He’s placed at the scene of the crime and his fingerprints are all over that church. He was in a relationship with the victim, which leaves room open for motive. I want this case. 

Chris: I have three things to tell you Gallo. 1. There was no murder weapon. 2. The doctor says that the manner in which she was stabbed suggests that it was a hate crime. Not one of passion. 

Rick: It’s a thin line between love and hate, Detective. 

Chris I'm sure of that Rick, but I haven’t gotten to number three yet. Which, I may remind you, is very confidential information that has been kept out of the papers and out of the news. I’ll tell you what, because I don’t want to piss you off today, I will share with you. 

Rick snaps his fingers and makes a writing motion to Casey who comes running with pencil and pad. 

Rick: Okay Hansen, what ya got? 

Chris: Ms. Watson's not dead. She's in a coma. (He smiles at them both and at the look of dumbstruck they both have) So, I think attempted murder should be a more appropriate term for your case. Right boys? 

Chris then turns and walks down the hallway heading to his office. Gallo calls out to him. 

Rick: I thought you said you didn't want to piss me off! 

Chris: (Without turning around) I lied.

Scene 18: Chris walks into his office, picks up the phone at his desk and dials the hospital. 

Dr. Fisher: Fisher here. 

Chris: Hello Doctor. I'm calling to check the status of Ms. Watson 

Dr. Fisher: She's stable. Not much has changed. I'm sorry Detective. 

Chris: Quite alright. Just please inform me of any changes. 

Dr. Fisher: I will. 

We see Chris hang up the phone and we see Reggie standing at the doorway to his office. 

Reggie: Are you okay? 

Chris: (Rubbing his face in frustration) Yeah. I'm fine. 

Reggie: You never were a good liar. 

Chris: What do you need Reggie? 

Reggie: I want to know what you’re doing for dinner tonight? 

Chris: I'm going to bed. 

Reggie: Well that doesn’t sound like much fun. 

Chris: It's not supposed to be fun, it's supposed to be relaxing. Why? 

Reggie: Well I was wondering if you'd like to come over to my place for dinner after we go see Anthony? Besides, I don't want you to be alone tonight. 

Chris: Have you spoken to your mother? She went to visit him this morning. 

Reggie: Yeah I know. I told her that I would go with you though. 

Chris: Yeah...Dinner sounds nice. 

Reggie: Okay. Great. 

Reggie starts to walk away. 

Chris: Reggie? 

Reggie (Turning around) Yeah? 

Chris: Do you ever wonder...I mean...never mind. We will talk later. 

Reggie: (Nodding his head) Okay. Yeah sure. Call me when you’re done. 

(Scene Change) We are now back in the interrogation room. Chris finds Nathan looking out the window. 

Chris: You didn't eat the food they brought you. 

Nathan: (Without turning his gaze from the outside) You didn't eat lunch either. 

Chris: You are something else, you know that Mr. Arc? 

Nathan: (Turning and going to his seat) Yes. I am aware that I am different Detective. Yet I didn't eat for the same reason that you did not eat. We are both worried about loved ones. Please tell me how Faith is. 

Chris: She is fine. I just spoke to the doctor. Now Nathaniel, I want to believe that you didn't hurt Ms. Watson, but you haven’t given me enough. For my own sanity I am going to pretend I believe the story you have given me so far and I think I may have bought you a little more time with the prosecution, but I need to know....what happened....after the diner. 

Nathan looks up and smiles. 

Scene 19: Nathan/Narr: Well I had gone to the museum where the dagger was being held. Faith and Doctor Braxton were working on analyzing the dagger. I had slipped in invisible to all for more observing. 

Faith: Dr. Braxton, what exactly is the history of this dagger? The markings are well beyond B.C. They also look like they were molded with a torch, yet both you and I know that back in that time there wasn't a torch sophisticated enough to actually get the precision of the woman and the child so life-like.

Dr. Braxton: Oh my child, it's moments like these that I absolutely admire your talents. I know archeologists that would have failed to see that. (Braxton goes over and grabs a leather-bound book with very old pages). I acquired this from an old archeologist colleague of mine. It was brought back from Israel in 1810. It sat in the Museum of Art and Lost Artifacts in Kingstone, New York for over 160 years. One night there was a big fire. My colleague salvaged it. In 1975 we had a poker game. We used to play and we'd bet very rare and expensive artifacts. Two old men's rival indulgence if you will. He went home with two more glasses of brandy and I (drops the book on the table in front of her) came home with this. 

Faith: What is it? 

Dr. Braxton: Something very rare and special. If the Catholic Church and the Vatican in Rome knew I had this, I would probably end up in a river somewhere, so you have to promise not to reveal to anyone that I have this. 

Faith: Okay. I think we are over-dramatizing here. 

Dr. Braxton opens the book and Faith takes in the pages for a moment as Doctor Braxton pulls out his canteen and takes a swig of bourbon.

Faith: Dr. Braxton, these pages are written in Aramaic 

Dr. Braxton: Yes, yes, that they are. Can you translate it? 

Faith: It may take a few tries but I think I can. 

Dr. Braxton: (Grabbing his cane, bag and coat). Good. Now then, do not forget the banquet dinner in two weeks. I hope you have a gentleman friend you'd like to bring, yes?

Faith: Actually....I might. We will have to see. Now about the dagger-

Dr. Braxton: When you find the meaning of the translation, you will find the meaning of the dagger. 

Faith: Dr. Braxton, these scrolls are as old as the dagger....are these the missing scrolls from....the bible? 

Dr. Braxton: (By the door, ready to leave) The book of Genesis....to be exact. Good evening to you Ms. Watson.

Faith is translating the scrolls onto paper. The clock says four p.m. Then it says eight p.m. Faith drops her pen and sighs from exhaustion. She looks up at the clock and curses as she realizes she’s late to meet Nathan, even though Nathan is right behind her. She starts walking fast across the dark museum. She opens the doors and realizes she forgot her umbrella and that it’s raining rather hard. She curses again. She then looks at the sidewalk and realizes that Nathan is standing there. He runs up to her and puts his coat over her head. 

Nathan: There. That should shield you. 

Faith: How did you know where I worked? 

Nathan: You told me, remember? 

Faith locks the door and they go running in the rain. They run a few blocks until the come to a building that has protection from the rain on the sidewalk. 

Faith: Geez you always just pop out of nowhere...I'm sorry I forgot about our plans to meet tonight. 

Nathan: Quite all right. I understand.

Faith stares at him for a moment. 

Faith: Listen, I don't normally do this...but would you like to come over to my place? 

Nathan nods. 

(Scene change) We are inside Faith’s apartment. Faith goes into the bathroom and grabs two towels and throws one to Nathan. 

Faith: God it’s wet out there. 

Nathan: Yes, that it is. 

Faith stares at him for a moment. 

Faith: So Nate, would you like something to drink? 

Nathan: Water is fine. 

Faith walks over to the fridge. 

Faith: So tell me Nate, do you live here in the bay area? 

Nathan: Um...Yes I do. 

Faith:(Handing him his water) Really? Where? 

Nathan: The highest point. 

Faith:(Chuckling) Okay...I am going to guess that's Nob Hill. I guess they do pay you Navy boys well. Please have a seat. 

They both sit and remain silent for a moment. 

Faith: Listen. I'm really sorry, but I haven’t had anyone over in a long time. I'm actually nervous. There is just something about you that is so familiar. Almost as if I’ve seen your eyes in my dreams before. See I was in a bad relationship a few years back and I have been very reserved since then-

Nathan: You don't have to explain. I know you have been hurt. I can see it in your eyes. I want to protect you from that. 

Faith: Nate, you barely know me. 

Nathan: I want to know more. 

Nathan/Narr: We talked for hours. It was the wee hours of the morning and she had fallen asleep with her head on my lap. I silently kissed her on the forehead. Yet as I came up she opened her eyes. She sat up and looked into my eyes. She then did something I would remember for the rest of my life. She kissed me. The feeling was intoxicating, inviting and so tender and soft. I felt a surge in my stomach that I had never felt before. My eyes started to water. I had wanted to tell her how long I had been waiting for that moment. A tear rolled down my cheek. She looked concerned. 

Faith: What’s wrong? Did I upset you?

Nathan: No! Not at all, I just....That was beautiful. 

Faith: You’re strange Nate. 

Nathan: Is that a good thing? 

Faith: (Laughing) Could be. 

Nathan: I have to go. It's very late. 

Nathan gets up and starts for the door. 

Faith: Nate...

Nathan: Not will. When. 

Faith: What? 

Nathan: You were about to ask me, ‘Will I ever see you again?’ Tomorrow. I say you take the day off. I'll pick you up, say, around nine a.m.? 

Faith...Okay 

Nathan: Good night Faith. 

Nathan walks out. We see Faith sitting there for a moment. She then runs to her door, opens it, and runs down the apartment stairs. When she gets outside she looks both ways down the long street to spot Nathaniel but does not see him. She then feels him behind her. 

Nathan: Looking for me? 

Faith turns around and kisses him for a long moment. She then pulls away with her eyes closed.

Faith: Tomorrow. Nine a.m. 

Faith walks back inside and Nathan stands there looking at the door. 

Nathan/Narr: And I could not wait. I then went to see my good friend Ryan at our usual meeting place.

(Scene change) Nathaniel walks into the diner almost dancing. We see Ryan sitting at the booth looking at him as though he has just lost what little mind he had left. 

Ryan: What are you so happy about? 

Nathan: Can you keep a secret? 

Ryan: (Arching his eyebrow) Depends.

Nathan: I sold my soul to Lucifer in exchange for visibility and protection from the Almighty One so I could be with Faith without interruption. 

Nathan closes his eyes expecting the worst, but Ryan only stares at him momentarily. 

Ryan: Good for you. I am glad someone is finally fighting for what they believe in. 

Nathan: You mean, you’re not mad? 

Ryan: Of course not. I actually admire your courage...I too sometimes wonder what it would be like to feel what mortals feel, to be able to come and go as I please. To have the ability to believe in what I choose and not what I'm told. 

Nathan: (Looking shocked) Ryan, my brother...you have never shared any of this with me. How long have you felt like this? 

Ryan: As far back as I can remember. 

Nathan: So then, you see, I am not the only one. There must be many of us that feel this way and- 

Ryan: Yes Nathaniel, that may be true, but you’re the only one that had the courage to test the boundaries. Now if you will excuse me I really must be going. 

Nathan: Will we meet here tomorrow? 

Ryan: Sure my brother. 

Ryan walks out of the diner. 

Scene 20: Nathan/Narr: So I showed up the next morning at nine a.m. as promised at Faith’s apartment. She was wearing blue jeans and a red turtle neck sweater. She was absolutely stunning. We walked in the park and had a picnic at lunchtime under a huge oak tree. By mid-day we had taken a ride on the trolley car and ended up at the Warf. At sunset we sat by the water by the Golden Gate Bridge. I was absolutely enthralled by her. 

Nathan: Can I tell you something? 

Faith: (Smiling) Yeah. 

Nathan: When I'm around you it seems that there is a world of possibility that awaits us. Almost as if nothing or no one can harm us. Do you feel this way too? 

Faith: Actually...I do. It’s funny, somehow I feel like I have known you my whole life. Can I share something with you? 

Nathan: Yes.

Faith: I have felt alone most of my life. When I was a little girl, about four years old, my parents and I lived in Los Angeles. My father was a construction worker and my mother was a stay at home mom. We lived in a middle class neighborhood near Santa Ana, California. We were not that far from Disneyland. My father used to take me every weekend. Although I loved them both very much, they did not love each other all that much. My father would console his problems with a bottle of Jack Daniels. My mother was actually very popular in the neighborhood. She was known for seeing things before they happened. She was the town psychic. One night my mother came to my father and said, ‘Your plans have been revealed, but I promise we will meet again.’ The next day my father picked me up from pre-school. He told me that him and I were going away and that I was never to see my mother again. We drove down into Mexico. We were there for seven years. One night I came home to find him dead. He drank till his liver gave out. The American Embassy could not locate my mother so I was sent to stay at a foster home till the Watson’s adopted me at the age of 11. They treated me as if I were one of their own. They were good to me, but like all good things in my life, that too would come to an end. We went up to Mt. Hood in Oregon for the weekend. It was snowing really bad and it was the middle of November. Mr. Watson had fallen asleep at the wheel and we swerved to miss on oncoming truck. The car flipped several time. Both of the Watson’s died instantly. I survived but had very bad internal bleeding. I came out okay, but the doctor told me that I had done significant damage to my uterus. Therefore, keeping me from having children. I was 18. The Watson’s left me the San Francisco loft and enough money to pay for my college education. While attending college I met the man that would be my husband. Robert. I had thought that Robert was the best thing to ever happen to me. We got married when I was 19, a year after my adopted parents died. I became an archeologist at the age of 25. Two years ago on my 29th birthday, Robert came to tell me that he was having an affair and that the reason why was because he wanted children and could not bear being with a woman who could not produce his children. I was bitter that whole year. I buried myself in my work. So much so that I became the Director of Rare Artifacts at the Museum of Art last year on my 30th birthday.
Nathan/Narr: I could do nothing but stare at her. In that moment she had become so much more interesting to me. Little did she know that I had already possessed all the knowledge she had just entrusted me with. Yet...to hear her tell the story made it so much more personal and endearing. My heart ached for her. She had been through a lot. 

Nathan: Faith...I promise you. I promise you that I will make a change in your life for the better. 

Faith: Somehow I can't believe that Nate. Right now I feel like I'm falling in love with you and all you will be is another obstacle I will have to overcome. 

Nathaniel reaches over and kisses her. 

Nathan: I promise...you will gain something beautiful from all of this. 

The camera pans away and fades to black. 

Scene 21: We are now back in the interrogation room. Chris starts to chuckle. 

Nathan: What's so funny? 

Chris: I'm sorry Nathan; I am not trying to be mean. It's just that you seem to love her so much. I just can't grasp why you would hurt her. I just don't believe in the concept of true love. 

Nathan: Why not? 

Chris: I just don't. 

Nathan: You still haven’t told me what happened to you. 

Chris: Well you still haven’t told me who the woman in my apartment was. 

Nathan: Tell me your story first. 

Chris: Once again, we are straying away from the answers I want to hear. 

Chris: On the night of the policemen’s black and white ball, I had no intentions of going, but Reggie had asked me to go. It was really hard being one of the only openly gay men on the force. Yet Reggie always got me through the roughest times. I never really understood why Reggie wanted us to go so bad. Of course I didn't know then. I did find out...eventually… 

(Scene change) We are in Reggie's bedroom. He is standing in front of his mirror fixing his tie. His mother, Maria, slides in through the crack in his door. He can see her in the mirror. 

Maria: "Mi hijo" You’re going to be late. 

Reggie: I know. I'm just having trouble with this tie. I hate wearing ties. 

Maria: "A ver" Let me help you. 

Maria walks over to him as he turns around and lets his arms fall to his side. She starts to fix his tie. 

Maria: So...I assume you’re going to finally ask him the 15 million dollar question? 

Reggie: That's the plan. Ouch! 

Maria: Hold still. Have you thought of what you’re going to say? 

Reggie: Only a million times.

Maria: Good. I hope you have a good time tonight. 

Reggie: Mama? 

Maria: What is it? 

Reggie: What if he says no? 

Maria: Oh Reggie...You guys have a long history together. You have a lot going for you. I have been praying that this day would come. You have been in love with him since the day you laid eyes on him. I remember the first thing you asked me when you saw him when you were six years old. You said, ‘Mama, can I keep him?’ I knew then that the two of you were going to make some kind of history together. Just remember that it is good to keep a friend. Even after the fact. If he says no, I'm sure the two of you will make as friends. 

She finishes his tie. 

Maria: There. My handsome son. 

Reggie: Thanks mama. 

(Scene change) We are at a banquet hall. Reggie and Chris are standing with a drink in their hands talking and laughing. 

Chris/Narr: I was having a wonderful time with Reggie. I remember thinking to myself, how wonderful it was to have such a good friend. Then that’s when it happened. Reggie and I were in the middle of a discussion when someone came up behind me.

Anthony: Hope my little brother isn't boring you. 

Reggie: Hey bro. 

They hug. 

Reggie: Haven’t seen you since you moved up to Snob Hill, with you being a big lawyer and all. 

Anthony: Yeah well I’ve been busy. 

Reggie: So what are you doing here? Aren’t you supposed to be considered the enemy? I mean, a criminal lawyer at a police banquet. Has to be kind of tight. 

Anthony: (Laughing) Yeah, I'm as jumpy as a virgin at a prison rodeo.

Anthony turns to look at Chris. 

Anthony: Wow. Christopher...It's been a long time. How have you been? 

Chris/Narr: How have I been? Geez. I couldn't believe it. We hadn't spoken but two words to each other in years and now he wants to know how I'm doing? Truth is, the moment I heard his voice my heart skipped a beat. How could I still be in love with him? It was so surprising. Yet I kept my cool. 

Chris: I'm doing fine. Reggie was just telling me a joke. 

Anthony: That’s my little brother. Always joking. 

Reggie: I have to go to the men’s room. I'll be back. You guys want another drink? 

Chris: No actually, I'm fine. 

Anthony: Yeah, me too bro. 

Reggie walks away and disappears into the crowd. 

Anthony: So, listen. I have been wanting to talk to you. 

Chris: (Arching his eyebrow) Really? You could have fooled me. 

Anthony: Listen, I'm sorry about the way things turned out between us, but I mean...I was 16 years old. You scared the hell out of me. 

Chris: Well it’s nice to see that you have had time to get over it. 

Anthony: That’s just it...I never did. 

Chris turns and looks shocked. He starts to walk away quickly to the exit. 

Anthony: (Following) Wait! 

Chris/Narr: I had to get away from him. I couldn't believe it. What was going on in his head? I reached the stairs to the street outside of the banquet hall when he caught up to me and pulled me around by my arms to look at him. 

Anthony: Please Chris, listen to me. I have been following your life for years now. Me ending up here is no coincidence. I came here tonight to see you. 

Chris: Stop it! Just stop it! Do you know how long I loved you? You were the light in my life Anthony Cruz and then you just left me in the dark! You expect me to believe that you all of a sudden had a change of heart!? 

We see Anthony pull close and kiss Chris passionately. The camera pans up to the top of the stairs revealing Reggie standing by one of the pillars watching. He has an upset look on his face. Finally we see them pull away from the kiss holding each other’s faces.

Anthony: Please...tell me you still love me. 

Chris: I never stopped. 

Anthony: (Smiling) Come then, lets go find Reggie. He will be so happy to find out. 

We see them walking up the stairs back into the banquet. They walk right past Reggie who had watched them from behind the pillar. After they entered the banquet hall together Reggie walks down the stairs. He gets to the sidewalk and pulls out a jewelry box from his pocket. He opens it for a moment and stares at the ring inside. He then tosses it in a nearby trashcan and flags a taxi. We see the taxi drive away. We then see the taxi pull up at his mom’s home. He gets out, walks up to the door, and rings the doorbell. His mother comes to the door in her robe. She sees the look on his face. 

Maria: What happened "mi hijo"? 

Reggie wraps his arms around Maria and starts crying. We see the screen fade to black.

(Scene Change) Chris/Narr: The next few years happened so fast. Anthony and I got married a year after we got together. We were 22 years old. It was such a beautiful reception. It was at my mother's house. Everything seemed to be fine. The only thing that bothered me was that at one point I saw Anthony and Reggie fighting from far away. I never knew what the argument was about. All I know is that after the wedding Anthony and Reggie didn't say a word to each other for almost three years. Finally one day I intervened and got them talking once again. Then two weeks after that the unthinkable happened. I was on my way to a routine check when the call came over the CB radio. An inmate who was being re-evaluated for parole had taken a courtroom hostage. His attorney was Anthony. We would later find out that the officer in the courtroom forgot to clip his gun in his holster. I arrived an hour into the proceedings. The courthouse had been evacuated. The negotiator had a pretty detailed plan on how it would go down. The gunman released the judge but still had the prosecuting attorney and Anthony hostage. Now this is were it got odd. When I and four other officers entered the courtroom there was a woman standing next to the gunman who was holding Anthony with a gun to his head. I will never forget what she said. It was done so quickly. She said, ‘Do it and make our father proud.’ He then pulled the trigger. Anthony fell to the floor lifeless. One of the officers took advantage of the opportunity and shot the gunman. We pursued the woman but she disappeared into thin air. We questioned the judge later about the woman. Yet he claims that there never was a woman in the room with them. It happened one year ago today. 

(Scene Change) We are in the interrogation room again. We see Chris wiping the tears from his eyes. 

Nathan: Did you ever find her? 

Chris: No. All I remember is that sensual deep dark voice of hers and....Oh my God! 

Nathan: What? 

Chris: The woman in my apartment! It was her! She was there the day Anthony was killed! It was Leviathan.

Nathan smiles and nods. 

Nathan: Yes...she was and it is. So now you know. 

Chris: You knew all along, didn't you!? Why didn't you tell me!? You made me sit here and tell you all this when in fact you have known everything I was going to tell you from the start! Why!? 

Nathan: For the same reason I let Faith tell me her story. It meant more to me to hear it. I can understand the emotions better. 

Chris: (Slamming his fist on the table and standing up angry) Damn it Nathaniel, we aren’t your fucking science project!! 

Nathan: (Now standing) You didn't believe who I was when I walked in here! I told you I was the seventh Angel of Protection. A warrior to the Almighty One. Praised by angels universally. Now you know in your heart that I speak the truth because you have seen and spoken to the Princess of Darkness. When you walked in here last night you did not even believe in the concept of Heaven and Hell. Much less that I was an angel and I was fighting Lucifer and his daughter. All you believed is that somehow I was innocent of the crime being set before me. And you were right. Now if you will sit down I will tell you the conclusion to my story and then maybe we can figure this out together! 

Chris sits back down and Nathan does the same. 

Nathan: We don't have much time left, so I will explain what I can. 

Chris: What do you mean enough time? 

Nathan: I have to find a way to save Faith. Now are you with me or not? 

Chris: ...Yes. 

(Scene change) We are back in Hell. We see Lucifer sitting at his throne massaging his forehead as if troubled. In walks Leviathan. 

Lucifer: Tell me you have succeeded. 

Leviathan: I have father. Nathaniel is rightfully ours. 

She opens her hand and the contract floats from her hand into his. 

Lucifer: At last...The universe will belong to me. 

Leviathan: Why is he so important father? 

Lucifer: In due time my child, in due time. Assemble the army. We are going to war. 

Leviathan: Now? 

Lucifer: Yes...what of our little spy? 

Leviathan: He doesn’t know what he has to do yet. Nathaniel suspects nothing of him. 

Lucifer: Good. Keep it that way. For now. It is time you summoned him, for his destiny is about to be revealed. He is the other piece of the puzzle. The prophecy has worked to our advantage. Now go. We need the Dagger of Jezabela. 

Leviathan: Yes father. 

Leviathan walks away as Lucifer smiles to himself and looks up. 

Lucifer: (Out loud) Let the games begin. 

Screen fades to black.

Scene 22: We are now in Faith’s apartment. Faith is sitting down at her dresser putting on makeup. When Nathan walks in behind her she sees him through the mirror. He is dressed in suit and tie. 

Nathan/Narr: It had been two weeks since I had sold my soul to the devil. I had found out that Metetron was looking for me. They could not locate me due to Leviathan’s promise to keep me off the radar. I was torn between what I had wanted and what was right. I was considered an angel that had gone rouge. But when I looked at her, I could not tear my eyes from her. She was so beautiful that I considered it a small price to pay. Yet I could not lie to her any longer. I had to tell her who I really was. This is what occurred last night.

Faith: Wow. You look handsome. 

Nathan: And you, beautiful.

Nathan pauses for a moment, looking at the ground with a troubled look on his face. 

Faith: Something wrong Nate? 

Nathan: There is something I have to tell you...but I don't know how. 

Faith stands from the dresser. She is wearing a long black elegant cocktail dress. It has a slit on the right revealing her leg. Her hair is up in a bun with black curls falling gently onto her slender shoulders. 

Faith: Okay...this sounds serious. Unfortunately, I have to meet Dr. Braxton in an hour at the museum. There are a few things we have to uncover before the unveiling of the Dagger of Jezabela. Can it wait? 

Nathan:...Yes. 

Faith: Okay. Whatever it is I'm sure it will be okay. I have to go. I'll meet you there.

Faith walks out leaving Nathan alone. He walks into the living room and stares out into the night at the city lights. Then we hear a voice behind him.

Voice: I had such great expectations for you. 

Nathan: (Turning around) Hello Metetron. 

Metetron appears from thin air. 

Nathan: I was wondering when you were going to show. 

Metetron: Nathaniel...What have you done? I had so many high hopes for you. 

Nathan: Metetron I am just another angel. The Almighty One has millions of others to choose from. He won't miss me-

Metetron: Nathaniel, Lucifer has initiated another war. 

Nathan: What? That's absurd. He wouldn't dare. He would surly loose- 

Metetron: Not with you on his side. 

Nathan looks down at the floor. 

Metetron: We know about the contract Nathaniel. Yet there is something more to all of this. We have been trying to figure out Lucifer’s motives. We know he has a secret weapon he hasn't revealed. He is going to try to conquer Heaven and release Jezebel from Purgatory. 

Nathan: What can I do? 

Metetron: There is a way to salvage all of this. Yet only you can do it. I can't even tell you what to do. I do know this much though. You have to give up Faith. You have to let her go. This escapade of yours has to end. I don't know what we can do but we will try to figure something out. 

Nathan: I can't leave her Metetron....I love her. She needs me. 

Metetron: We need you Nathaniel. You will do her more good by leaving than by staying. I really must be going now. I hope you make the right choice. 

Metetron disappears into thin air. 

(Scene change) We are inside Dr. Braxton’s office. Faith is still looking over the scrolls. Dr. Braxton walks in. 

Dr. Braxton: What are you doing here child? There is a unveiling party that is about to begin where you are to speak. Why on earth are you wasting time with those scrolls? 

Faith: Dr. Braxton, have you read these scrolls? I have been translating them for almost two weeks now and the story it holds is magnificent. The only thing I can't figure out is the prophecy. It's about two angels who battle for the dagger. But for what purpose I know not. Also, I just got to the bottom of the last scroll, but I can't decipher the names of the two angels. 

Dr. Braxton: Yes, all in due time my child. We really must be going. The unveiling is about to begin. 

(Scene Change) We are now in the grand lobby of the museum. It is full of people in lovely tuxes and evening gowns. There is a quartet playing classical music. At the end of the circular room there is a case that is covered in a red velvet cloth. Nathaniel walks in the entrance. Faith walks over to him. They kiss. 

Faith: Hey baby. You made it. 

Nathan: Yes, that I did. 

Faith: Can I get you something to drink? 

Nathan: No, I’m fine really. 

One of the museum directors comes over to her. 

MD: Ms. Watson, its tradition that you have a dance before the speech and the unveiling. Is there any song in particular you would like to hear? 

Faith: Well, this is my dancing partner, Nathaniel Arc, so let me ask him if he has a request. 

Faith looks at Nathan smiling. 

Nathan: I have no preference, whatever you like will be fine. 

Faith: (To the MD) He's so modest. How about ‘You Don’t Know Me’ by Ray Charles. 

MD: Good choice Madam. I will let the quartet know. 

Faith: Thank you. 

She turns to look back at Nathan. Nathan grabs her hands. 

Nathan: We really need to talk. 

Faith: Okay. What’s on your mind? 

Nathan pauses for a moment. 

Nathan: Faith....I'm not who you think I am.

Faith stares at him for a moment in surprise. She starts to say something but is cut off by the announcer. 

Announcer: Ladies and gentlemen, welcome to the 20th Anniversary of the Asian Art Museum. We have a special artifact this evening said to be missing for centuries. It is said to have played part in important religious events. Here to explain a little more about the artifact is Ms. Faith Watson who will first par-take in the traditional first dance of the evening, accompanied by Mr. Nathaniel Arc.

The music fills the air. Nathan walks Faith out to the middle of the room. They start slow dancing. Nathan pulls Faith close and begins to explain: 

Nathan: When I first saw you...I thought you were the most beautiful thing I had ever laid eyes on...I wanted to know what made you so sad. I wanted to know what made you laugh and what made you happy. Even what made you cry. I was sent to protect you. I was also sent to protect the Dagger of Jezabela. I was forbidden to ever reveal myself to you, yet I couldn't stay away. I sold my soul to the ones who want to hurt you to be able to share even one moment with you. In doing so, I have put the ones who care for me in danger. 

Faith pulls away slightly to look him in the eyes. 

Faith: (In a whisper) Who are you? CIA? FBI? 

Nathan: No...

He pulls her close and tight and starts to talk into her ear. He whispers into her ear the truth. Who he is and where he came from. The camera focuses on Faith’s face. We see her screw her face up as tears start rolling down her cheeks silently. We then pan the camera down to Nathan’s arms and hands that hold her tighter as if she were about to slip away. We now pan again on Faith's face. The screen goes white into a flashback. She sees the scroll. The name ‘Atalio Nobolo.’ One of the angels, ‘Nathaniel Arc.’ She pulls her face off his shoulder and looks into his eyes. He is crying as well. 

Faith: It wasn't a dream, was it? You saved me. You caught me. You flew me home. You have been watching me all this time. That’s why every time I ask you about family you change the topic. That’s why you have no past and have never shared with me. Oh my God....You’re the seventh Angel of Vengeance. Is this really happening? 

Nathan pulls her close. 

Faith: Oh Nate...I'm scared. 

Nathan: Don't be. I will protect you. 

Faith: You're going to leave, aren’t you? 

She pulls back to see his face. 

Nathan: I'm sorry....

At that moment the song ends. Applause erupts throughout the room. Faith walks to the podium by the case that holds the dagger. Nathan stands where he was while they were dancing and watches from the middle of the crowd. 

Faith: Good evening ladies and gentlemen and welcome to the unveiling of the Dagger of Jezabela. 

She pauses for a moment and looks at Nathaniel. 

Faith: Ladies and gentlemen...the Dagger of Jezabela. 

Faith pulls off the red cloak revealing the dagger. The crowed oohs and aws. 

Faith: The story of the dagger dates back to almost 1,000 years. Its myth is that it was made from the body, bones and cartilage of Jezebel, the great Queen of Egypt. It is told that Jezebel was having an affair with one of God’s angels. But not just any angel. She was having relations with the one we have come to know as the Morning Star. Lucifer. King of Darkness. When the Lord found out, of course, he was furious and sent for Jezebel to be destroyed. But that's where the story becomes fuzzy. There is another version. One that has not been told. I believe that Lucifer destroyed Jezebel himself and created the dagger. Because, although he claimed to have loved her, there was one thing he wanted more than her. The power to rule the universe. After destroying her, he set out to conquer the Kingdom of Heaven. Lucifer went into the battle confident that he could win, for he knew that God had created him as his equal and that no other angel in existence could be as powerful. He was deceived. God had made another two- 

At that moment a blast comes from the left side of the stage. The doors to the museum slam shut and are sealed by light. The room all of a sudden is filled with angels with black wings holding swords to the crowd. Leviathan now stands where the initial blast came from. The people are screaming.

Leviathan: Silence ladies and gentlemen. Seems we have a very special presentation for you this evening. So sorry to crash your party, but I believe you have something of ours and we have come to take it back. Guards, if anyone moves, kill 'em.

She lifts her hands, sending a bolt of lightning at the glass case, shattering it to pieces. She starts for the dagger and Faith runs to it to intercept her before she can get it. She isn’t fast enough though. Leviathan swings her hand and slaps Faith down to the ground. 

Leviathan: You got what you wanted you little tramp, now I’ve come for what I want. 

Nathan runs to the podium and drops down to grab Faith. He pulls her close. 

Leviathan: Nice doing business with you Nathaniel. We will be contacting you soon. Hope she was worth it. 

Leviathan looks at the guards. 

Leviathan: We have what we want. Lets go. 

She snaps her fingers while laughing. Her and all the angels disappear. 

Nathan: Are you okay? 

Faith pushes him away. 

Faith: Who was that!? 

Nathan: That...was Leviathan. The daughter of Lucifer and Jezebel. 

Faith: Oh my God....Oh no...This can't be happening. 

Nathan: I'm so sorr- 

Faith pushes him again. 

Faith: No!! Don't you touch me...Go back where you came from Nathaniel. 

We see Faith walking away towards the crowd that is evacuating the building. Nathan just stands there as a tear rolled down his cheek. 

Nathan/Narr: It was the first time she called me Nathaniel and not Nate. It was so cold. I left the museum and walked for a very long time. I needed someone to talk too. Ryan was nowhere to be found. Metetron would not answer me and I was too afraid to call upon the Almighty One for help. I was alone. I was dumbfounded that Lucifer had the dagger. I had no idea that it was made from the body of Jezebel. Why would Lucifer put so much stock into it? And if her theory about Lucifer killing Jezebel was right then why did he want her out of Purgatory so badly? But, most of all, how could I get to Hell to get it back? Then it dawned on me. If I kill myself in mortality I’d go straight to Hell. I could get there and fight Lucifer and Leviathan for the dagger. Unfortunately, that would mean I would never see Faith or Heaven again. I walked into an alleyway off of Market Street and found pieces of broken glass. I picked one up and fell to my knees. I put the glass to my throat and begin sobbing. 

Nathan: Please forgive me.....

Nathan/Narr: At that moment a group of teenagers were coming my way, so I made myself invisible. They walked right past me not even knowing I was there. When I was sure they were gone I was about to make myself visible again when I heard a voice by the dumpster. 

Voice: I don't really think you want to do that. I know life is hard but I promise it will get better. 

Nathaniel/Narr: I looked for the source of the voice and at first, saw nothing. It wasn't till the individual moved from the darkness that I saw an older woman standing there. She wasn't in rags, so I ruled out the possibility of her being homeless. 

Nathan: You can see me? 

Woman: Of course. I saw you when you came in. I also saw you when you made yourself invisible to that group of kids that walked by shortly ago. By the way, nice trick. 

Nathan: Who are you? 

Woman: Who I am isn't important at the moment. I will say I see spirits and souls all the time, but this is the first time I have ever laid eyes on an angel. Here, let me help you up. 

She extends her hand and helps lift Nathan to his feet. 

Woman: Now then, why don't we start by you telling me what's wrong? 

Nathan: It doesn’t matter anymore. What I’ve done I cannot undo. It is too late. 

The woman stared at him and arches her eyebrow. 

Woman: Well, I hope that not all angels think like you do. Because if they do, then the world is in more trouble then I thought it was. 

Nathan: I sold my soul to the Princess of Darkness for the lust of a woman. 

Woman: Well, that’s one I don't hear often. So why the glass to your throat? 

Nathan: I figure I could try one last time to undo this madness. And if I can’t then I will be where I rightfully belong. 

Woman: Why don't you ask God for help? 

Nathan: He wouldn't help me. Not after the way I’ve betrayed him. I’ve become Judas and Lucifer all in two weeks. 

Woman: You see, I don't think God works that way. Not everything is black and white. He created the world in many different colors, therefore he has to believe and think in all those colors. Had he created the world in black and white the world would be rather dull. And trust me darling, the world doesn’t have a bit of dullness to it. So...tell me of this woman you gave up everything for. 

Nathan: Well, I think she hates me now. 

Woman: How can you be so sure? 

Nathan: She told me to stay away from her. 

Woman: Ahh yes. A woman’s famous words. Let me tell you a little secret. We don't always mean that when we say it ya know. I would be more hurt if the man I loved left without saying goodbye. There is a solution to your problem my child. First however, I would say goodbye to the ones I love. Just in case I never see them again.

She starts to leave. 

Nathan: Wait! you never told me your name. 

Woman: You never told me yours either Nathaniel.

Nathan: How did you- 

Woman: We will meet again....I promise. 

She vanishes. 

Nathaniel/Narr: It had been the weirdest encounter ever. But I thought about what she said. She was right. I had to say goodbye to Faith. I arrived at her balcony invisible. I walked around and stood behind her and wrapped my arms around her. She didn’t move. I slowly appeared. 

Faith: Did you know I had a brother? 

Nathan: No, I did not. 

Faith: Turns out that when my father left my mother she was pregnant. I found out years later when I went to visit the old neighborhood. He was seven years old when my mother left L.A. I never met him. I probably never will.

Nathan: Why are you sharing this with me Faith? 

Faith: So you will know Nathaniel. So you will know that I have never been lucky in my life with friends, family, or lovers. All the men in San Francisco and I had to fall for the one who happens to be an angel. 

Nathan: I am so sorry. 

Faith: Yeah...so am I. 

She turns to look at him with tears in her eyes. She pulls him close and kisses him. After a moment they pull away. 

Nathan: Faith, listen to me. This is hard for me to say. I want you to know that it was never my intention to- 

Faith puts her fingers to the tip of his lips to quite him. 

Faith: Shhh....don't speak. 

Faith starts to unbutton his shirt. She slips her hands onto his pecks and torso. Nathan begins to shiver. She runs her fingers around the rim of his pants and starts to unfasten his belt. 

Nathan: Faith I have never- 

Faith silences him with a kiss. She pulls away and completely takes off his shirt. 

Faith: I know. 

She then takes him to the bed where she lays him down on his back. She climbs on top of him. Nathan's eyes start to glow as he is witnessing all of this. She slides him into her. Nathan jerks as if a surge of energy has just entered his body. He leans up and sits while she sits on him. He buries his face in her lower chest moaning like a child. He then turns her over onto her back. He slides in and out of her slowly and gracefully taking in her every being. 

Nathan/Narr: It was one of the most wonderful experiences I ever had or will ever encounter. It was almost as if our two bodies had become one. ‘So this is what it feels like,’ I thought to myself. To feel the pleasure that humans feel when they express their love for each other. I had seen many humans do this before. But I had never imagined this is what it felt like. Then something started to happen. I felt as though I was about to explode. I actually did so of speak. It’s what it felt like anyway. It was one of the most beautiful feelings that surged through my body. I started to cry. It made me happy, warm, and sad, all at the same time. I looked down at her. She too was crying. After the event I had felt drained of all life. We lied there and cried together. It would be a moment that I would always remember. I guess what humans say is true. You never forget your first time. 

Screen fades to black. 

Scene 23: We are back in Faith’s bedroom. Faith is lying on the bed and Nathaniel is standing on the balcony. She wakes and sees him. She pulls the covers around her and walks to him. 

Nathan: I have to go now. 

Faith: I know. 

Nathan: I want you to know that I never meant you any harm. I just wanted to love you...To protect you. To make sure that no one else would hurt you. I didn’t realize that in doing so I would be the one who hurt you in the end. 

Faith: That's the funny thing about love, Nate. You do hurt the ones you love. It’s inevitable. You hurt them because you love them. But you find ways to make up for it later. I know that doesn’t make much sense to you now but-

Nathan: No. It actually makes a lot of sense. It is the first thing that makes sense in this whole fiasco. That, you, and what I have to do now. I found meaning in human life. You showed me the beauty of it. I see now why you fight so hard to stay alive. It is a precious gift that the Almighty One has given you. 

Faith: Yes Nate, but even we sometimes lose our way. That's when we need someone like you to show us that there is a God and that there still is hope. 

Nathan turns to look at her and smiles. He kisses her on the forehead. 

Nathan: I love you Faith Watson. That will never change. 

He starts to walk away. 

Faith: Nate, wait. 

Nathan turns to look at her from the bedroom door. 

Faith: Will you take me on one last flight before you go? 

Nathan smiles. 

(Scene change) 

We see Nathan soaring through the sky holding onto Faith. They fly over the city, then through the state of California. Nathan flies at such strength and speed that before long Faith is seeing the world. The Statue of Liberty. The Eiffel Tower. The Sphinx in Egypt. The ruins in Japan. The pyramids in Mexico. The Vatican in Rome. Then the openness of the sea. He holds onto her back while she spreads her arms and touches the sea while flying close to it. Nathan looks down at her. 

Nathan: I want to show you something. You have to hold on tight though. You have to trust me not to let you fall. 

Faith: I trust you. 

We see Nathan fly straight up into the sky. He releases a bubble that comes from his chest and surrounds both him and Faith. Faith is worried that the gravity pressure will crush her but soon realizes that’s what the bubble is for. Nathan mumbles something under his breath and a light opens up in the sky revealing a circular wormhole. The light emanating from it is so bright that Faith closes her eyes. When they came through on the other side they are floating and looking at a world that Faith is sure isn’t on earth. It is the biggest city she has ever seen. In the middle stands the biggest castle known to man. It is completely gold. 

Faith: Oh man...Is this? 

Nathan: (Whispers in her ear) Yes. 

She then faints as the screen goes black. 

(Scene Change) We are back in Hell we see Leviathan kneeling before her father. 

Leviathan: Father, the dagger of the flesh and bone of my mother. 

Lucifer: So now you know. 

Leviathan: Why would you not tell me? 

Lucifer: It was not time to reveal it yet. 

Lucifer walks past her. She stands by the thrown as she watches him leave. 

Leviathan: Father....Who killed my mother? 

Lucifer stops and his face is of shock. The question hits him like a blow to the stomach. He changes his face to a smile and then turns to look at his daughter. 

Lucifer: I have already told you. The Almighty One did. 

Lucifer walks over to her and caresses her face.

Lucifer: That is why we have to follow through with the prophecy. To avenge your mother's death and him keeping her in Purgatory. 

Leviathan pulls away. 

Leviathan: LIAR!!! YOU KILLED HER!! WHY?? WAS YOUR POWER THAT IMPORTANT TO YOU? 

Lucifer slaps her to the ground. 

Lucifer: NEVER AGAIN ARE YOU TO ADRESS ME IN THAT MANNER!!!!! You are your mother’s daughter. Always sticking your nose where it doesn’t belong. She was a whore. She slept with any man that gave her attention. She broke my heart in two. There was nothing left for me after that except the ambition for power. When I tried to go back to Heaven I was denied, for I had committed several crimes of which could not be forgiven of an angel...Including murdering your mother. 

Leviathan: You’re a monster. 

Lucifer: Have you taken a look at yourself lately my darling princess? You are my daughter as well. But mark my words; if you try and stand in my way as your mother did, I will kill you too. 

Lucifer walks out of the great hall. He stops at the door and turns back to look at her. She is crying on the floor. 

Lucifer: Tell our spy that it is time. Go to him now. Tell him Do what he was chosen for.
 The moment the great hall doors close Leviathan lets out a scream that fills the air and breaks all the glass in the room.

(Scene change) We see Nathaniel flying towards the city of San Francisco with Faith in his arms. She stirs and starts to wake.

Faith: How long have I been out? 

Nathan: A couple of hours. 

Nathan lands in front of Grace Cathedral. They stand at the entrance. 

Faith: This city is so beautiful from up there. 

Nathan: As beautiful as you no doubt. 

Faith: I’m going to miss you Nate. 

Nathan: And I, you. 

At that moment the doors to the cathedral blow open by an unknown force. It knocks Nathan down the stairs of the church. He hears Faith scream. When he looks up, the doors have blown shut and Faith is gone. 

Nathan/Narr: I heard her screaming from the inside. I ran to the doors and tried opening them. 

We see Nathan step back put both his hands out conjuring up a bolt of energy using all his strength. He releases it on the door. Nothing. He does it again. He hears one last scream and releases the last bolt of energy that shatters the door. He runs in, almost out of breath. 

Nathan/Narr: And there she laid, nearly dead, on the floor. I went over to her. I could not believe what I was seeing. I grabbed her and pulled her to me. 

Nathan:( sobbing) NO!! OH GOD, NO!!! WHYYYYYY!? What did she ever do to us? Oh God, oh God…Please Faith, say something. Please, I want to believe in your dream, your beautiful dream. I want to dream you into a beautiful dream. One where we can love each other without boundaries. 

Nathan/Narr: There was nothing I could do. Then the cops arrived. I thought I caught a glimpse of someone or something by the alter but I wasn't sure. My eyes may have been deceiving me. I was then brought here before you. 

(Scene change) We are now back in the interrogation cell. Chris is wiping tears from his eyes. 

Chris: I'm so sorry.

Nathan: You asked me who killed Faith. I don't know, but I do know this; whoever did...Will pay for it. That I promise. 

Chris looks at his watch. It is 6:30 p.m.

Chris: I am assuming you will not be here by morning. 

Nathan: Well, Ryan has promised to come see me tonight and we are going to figure out together how we can undo all of this. 

Chris: Oh my God....She’s in Purgatory. That’s why she’s still alive. 

Nathan: Yes...You are finally seeing through my eyes. 

Chris: There's just one thing though. 

Nathan: Yes. 

Chris: She told you she had a brother she never knew. If that were true we would have known. Her records claim that she has no family. No siblings. Nothing. 

Nathan: Remember Chris, be aware of your surroundings. Life isn’t like police records. They’re black and white. 

Chris gets up to go. 

Chris: Will I ever see you again? 

Nathan: Only God knows the answer to that question. 

Chris: Ha...fair enough. Goodbye Nathaniel.

Nathan: Good journey Detective Hansen. 

Chris walks out of the interrogation room. He tells the cop to take Nathan back to his cell. Gallo is standing in the lobby. 

Chris: I guess it’s true what they say about blood sucking vampires. 

Gallo: And what is that Detective? 

Chris: That they only come out at night to feed on you. Rick what the hell do you want now? 

Gallo: Now easy there Missy. I just came to tell you that as long as Ms. Watson is lying in a coma on a hospital bed we feel it too much of an investment to trail an attempted murder case. We think that is better left for the underdogs of the legal world. 

Chris: Funny, I would have thought that would have made you perfect for the job had you not been such a greedy son of a bitch, but hey, whatever works for ya, right? 

Gallo: (Shaking his head and chuckling) Good night detective. 

Chris: Good night. 

Chris walks out of the police station. 

(Scene change) We are now in Reggie’s apartment. He is in the kitchen cooking. He has ‘Love’ by Nate King Cole playing in the background. He hears the doorbell. 

Reggie: Hang on a sec. 

He lowers the music and opens the door to find Chris standing there. 

Reggie: (In a French accent) Binvenu Madam Cordisan. Plz com zin n' pull upa char. 

Chris: (Coming in chuckling) You are an idiot. 

Reggie: Yeah, but at least I'm an idiot who can still make you laugh. What you got there? 

Chris: Oh on my way up here I visited another crime scene from the other night. I had to pick something up. Supposed lost scrolls written in Aramaic. Although the good news is that Ms. Watson finished her translations by the look of it. I figure you and I can go over them tomorrow. 

Reggie: Tampering with the evidence Mrs. Parker? What crime scene? 

Chris: The Asian Art Museum. 

Reggie walks into the kitchen and starts pulling out plates for dinner. 

Reggie: You mean the one that unveiled the dagger? 

Chris: Yeah. 

Reggie: So you’re buying this whole Angel of Vengeance story? 

Chris: Reg., could we not talk about this tonight? 

Reggie: Sure, that’s fine. Hey listen, (rubbing Chris’ arms) take a load off, okay? You have been over doing it. I want you to relax.

Chris: You’re always looking after me. 

Reggie: Well hey, I like too. Besides, someone has to do it. Not to mention I promised my brother that I would. 

At this Chris looks up at Reggie. 

Reggie: Speaking of which…where were you today? We were going to meet at Anthony’s grave.

Chris: I’m sorry. I needed to finish up with Nathan today. Did you say a prayer for me?

Reggie: Yes, I did. 

They are silent for a moment.

Chris: Reg....? 

Reggie: Yeah? 

Chris: What did you and Anthony fight about on the day of our wedding? 

Reggie drops the silverware. He looks up at Chris. 

Reggie: Sorry...I'm so clumsy with dishes. 

He picks up the silverware to avoid answering the question. When he comes back up he realizes that Chris is still looking at him firmly. 

Reggie: Promise me this won't ever change anything between us. 

Chris: Promise. 

Reggie: I was afraid he was not good enough for you. That he was going to hurt you again like he did when we were teenagers. I told him if he ever hurt you I would make him regret it for the rest of his life. He accused me of being a prick, of course, and asked me why I was being such a jerk about it. 

Chris: What did you say? 

Reggie turns to look at Chris. 

Reggie: That I loved you first....and he still got you in the end. 

Chris: Why didn't you tell me? 

Reggie: I couldn't find the right time or way. And when it was the right way it was always the wrong time. I stepped back though once I saw how happy he made you. That’s all I ever wanted for you. Was for you to be happy. 

Chris stares at Reggie as Reggie looks straight ahead at nothing. He has just revealed his most inner feelings. Chris then slides his hand slowly over Reggie’s that is on the kitchen counter. Reggie starts to tremble. They look at each other and then they kiss. After a moment they pulled away. 

Chris: I guess I’ve always known. Maybe God has led us to this very moment. 

Reggie: (Chuckling) Since when do you believe in God? 

Chris: Oh since I found out that a girl and two angels are the key to......Oh my God. 

Reggie: What is it? 

Chris: That’s it. The other angel. That’s who tried to kill Faith. 
Chris rolls out the scroll and Faith’s notes. 

Reggie: What are you talking about? Listen to yourself. An angel tried to kill Ms. Watson? Do you realize how insane that sounds- 

Chris: Yes! Got it!! Right here! It says, “The prophecy is told as such, in the beginning God created three angels in his own image that would share the same feelings and powers as the Almighty One himself.’ 

(Scene change) We see Nathan standing in his jail cell looking out into the night. 

(Scene change) Chris: One is Lucifer who would soon become the King of Darkness. 

(Scene Change) Nathan hears the door to his cell open. 

(Scene Change) Chris: The other would be Nathaniel Arc, defeater of the Dark King. 

(Scene Change) Nathan smiles as the figure enters the cell. 

(Scene change) Chris: And the other would serve as a spy and a traitor to his friends and people…Oh shit. Reggie grab your keys, we’re heading to the station. 

Reggie: What the hell is going o- 

Chris: NOW!!!

(Scene Change) Nathaniel is hugging the figure we cannot yet see. 

Nathan: I was wondering when you were going to show. 

(Scene change) We see Reggie and Chris heading to the police station with the sirens on. 

Chris: Damn it!! I should have seen it coming. The prophecy says that every 3,000 years another being is to take place of the old one. Lucifer wants to put a stop to that. The only weapon that can kill the three of them is the Dagger of Jezabela. Nathan was chosen to take God’s place after God evaporates into the earth. Nathan doesn’t know that. That’s why Lucifer had Leviathan made the deal with him so Lucifer could trap Nathan in Hell to kill him with the dagger. Damn it, Faith was their perfect opportunity to strike. Lucifer saw his chance and took it. Because, like him, he knew Nathan’s lust would overcome his logic, therefore, killing any chance Heaven has of surviving. 

Reggie: Okay, okay, hold on. Let’s say for a moment I believe you, as whacked as the story that just came out of your mouth sounds-

Chris: Turn here, the station’s up ahead. 

Reggie: Okay, You said there were three. Wouldn't the other pose a threat as well? 

They pull up to the station. 

Chris: Not if Lucifer had already convinced him Nathan was against him and kept him as a spy. 

(Scene Change) We are back in the cell. 

Nathan: Are you with me my brother? 

Ryan steps out of the shadows. 

Ryan: I am with the one you will kneel to and call father. 

Nathan: What? 

The cell door swings open with both Reggie and Chris standing there with two guns pointed at Ryan. 

Chris: DON’T MOVE RYAN!!! 

Ryan turns to look at them both. 

Ryan: Detective. Haven't you learned by now your guns are useless? I am an immortal soul. Your souls, on the other hand, are useless. They wither away like the rest of God’s useless creatures. 

Nathan: Detective Hansen, please, you shouldn't be here. 

Chris: Yes, I should Nathan. You don't understand. I’ve read the scrolls. Ryan is a spy. He is the third angel. He was the one who tried to kill Faith! 

Nathan has a flash back to the evening in the church. He remembers the figure by the altar and sees Ryan's face between the light and the shadows. 

Nathan: (Almost crying) Noo...No.Not you. My dearest brother and friend, why you? 

Ryan: God had chosen you as his successor. He had always thought of me as inferior. Just the way he thought of Lucifer. Him and I were the bastard children. You were always the special one. You even betrayed your two brothers by bringing Lucifer to his demise. Now it is our turn.

Nathan: Ryan, Lucifer and Leviathan have filled your mind with lies and deceit. I have been your friend and brother since the very beginning. You must believe that I would never do you harm.

Ryan: Lies! All lies! I am tired of being in your shadow. 

Nathan: Ryan, please, it’s not too late to come back to our side.

Ryan: Actually, my bother, it is. I love her. 

Nathan: You speak of the Daughter of the Abyss, don’t you? What has she done to you?

Ryan pulls out his dagger and starts scratching his head with it with a mildly psychotic look on his face.

Ryan: All this time, all this time listening to you babble on. Faith this, Faith that. Beauty and love and trust and betrayal…and I wondered to myself, ‘When?’ When was it going to be my turn to have the courage to be like the great Nathaniel Arc? And then it came to me, or should I say, she came to me. She touched me with her words, caressed me with her eyes, and filled me with her poison; senses I had not known existed awoke in me. 

Ryan turns to look at Nathan with a psychotic smile.

Ryan: I never knew it felt like that. You dirty dog you, why didn’t you tell me? But at any rate, her words made sense to my soul. We are going to destroy her father and live out our life of love and virtue.

Nathan: You mean lust. 

Ryan: (Scratching his head with the dagger again) Must you be so negative? For you, my dear Nathaniel, it was lust. There’s no possible way you could have ever loved that girl. Willing to destroy Heaven for your own virtues. 

Nathan: Funny, I could say the same thing about you.

Ryan: (Looking serious) I love her. The real her. The part of her she has shown to no one else. 

Nathan: And you would be willing to destroy me for this love?

Ryan: (Tights his face trying to hold back tears) Yes.

Ryan conjures up a bolt of lighting and hits both Reggie and Chris sending them backwards into the wall. He then stabs Nathan in the heart. 

Ryan: This is what mortal pain feels like Nathaniel. There is someone in Hell I’m sure you’re dying to see. 

Both Nathan and Ryan disappear. Reggie goes over and helps Chris up. 

Reggie: Holy shit! I'm sorry I didn't believe you! 

Chris: Not now. I have to get to the hospital. 

Reggie: Why? 

Chris: Faith is still in Purgatory, If Nathan fails I can pull the plug and send her to Heaven before Lucifer keeps her forever. 

(Scene Change) We are back in Hell. Lucifer is standing at his alter. Leviathan is standing at the end of the stairs leading to the altar. And on the alter is Faith’s soul on one side bound in chains, and Jezebel in chains on the other side. The oak doors open. In walks Ryan and behind him 20 guards holding chains that have Nathaniel bound in the middle. When Ryan reaches the end he kneels before Lucifer. 

Ryan: My Lord...God’s champion. 

Ryan then slides to the side as they throw Nathaniel to his knees in front of Lucifer. 

Lucifer: At last…The Almighty One’s prized possession and most valuable warrior. Can this be? Can I be winning this time? Is the universe almost at my command? This is a special day indeed. 

Nathan: You will never win this fight Lucifer. Your men won't even get past the gate. 

Lucifer: You’re wrong. My men can, and they will. We plan on attacking the Kingdom of Heaven as soon as I am done destroying you. 

Nathan: I don't share your views old evil one. 

Lucifer: Ah, that's because you lack vision. You see, tonight is the fulfillment of the prophecy. You were to be the next powerful being to rule the stars and skies. With you dead His regime automatically passes to me. 

Nathan: And Ryan? 

Lucifer grabs the Dagger of Jezabela and stabs Ryan in the heart. 

Nathan: RYAN!! NOOO!!

Lucifer throws him to Nathan. Nathan wraps his arms around him. 

Ryan: Nath...(Cough) ..an....I didn....(cough)..t ...Know.... 

Nathan: I remember what you said my brother. Love, compassion, and forgiveness. I forgive you...I love you...And I will show you compassion when I rule this universe. I promise. 

Ryan: Th...aa...nnkkk...you mmy brot...herrr.......

Ryan dies. 

Nathan looks up at Lucifer with anger, rage, and hate. 

Nathan: You will pay for this Lucifer. 

Lucifer: Yes, that’s it. Show me your hate Nathaniel. Show me your anger. It is what I feed on. The miseries and hatred of all living souls. 

Nathan’s eyes turn red. 

Nathan: Not mine! 

Nathan pulls all the chains toward him knocking all the guards into each other and thereby freeing himself from the chains. He then pulls out a sword from one of the other angels’ sides. 

Nathan: Stand your guard Lucifer. 

Lucifer: Don't be a fool Nathaniel. You plan on taking an entire army on your own? 

The doors blast open revealing Metetron, the Council of Seraphim, and all the warrior angels standing there. 

Metetron: Of course not! He will have help! 

Lucifer: Very well Nathaniel. Leviathan! Release the rest of our warriors! 

Leviathan raises her arms towards the air. 

Leviathan: Sal di um at ech yt dur ma!!! 

The room fills with angels with black wings. Metetron's army also swarms inside. Soon there is a sea of battling angels fighting for the victory of the universe. 

(Scene change) We see Chris running to Faith’s side at the hospital. 

Chris: Hang in there honey.....Come on Nathan. 

(Scene Change) Lucifer: I almost forgot about your sweetheart. I'm sure Purgatory is ready to dispose of Faith to me. He releases a bolt of lightning to both Faith and Jezebel. 

Leviathan: Father, what are you doing?! 

He then sends another bolt, knocking Leviathan back to the ground. He turns to Nathan. 

Nathan: It’s time we ended this. I destroyed you once, I can do it again!! 

Lucifer: Hopefully you haven’t waited in vain, but yes Nathan, let this be the final battle of the Gods!!! 

Lucifer and Nathan start levitating. They pull their swords out and start battling. The sparks of their swords are seen from the floor where the others are battling. We see Faith starting to become less faded as they are coming into Hell. 

Faith: Nathan!!! Help!! Please!!

(Scene Change) We see Faith’s body start to twitch in the hospital bed. Her pulse starts to beat out of control. 

Chris: No, God damn it Faith, stay with me!! 

(Scene change) Lucifer's blade is weighing on Nathan's. Nathan is trying to throw him back. 

Lucifer: Give it up Nathan, you have no power here. 

Nathan pushes, sending Lucifer flying back. 

Lucifer: This is pointless. Let’s match the abilities of our powers. 

Lucifer throws his sword into one of the fiery abysses. He puts the palm of his hands out conjuring up red lightning. Nathan does the same, only his is blue. They shot it at each other. Their power bolts meet in the middle causing a ball of fusion. They battle between the both of them to try and hit each other with it. Meanwhile, down on the ground, Leviathan runs over to her mother. 

Leviathan: Mother, oh mother, what can I do to stop this madness? 

Jezebel: Listen to me. There isn't much time. 

(Scene change) Doctors start running into Faith’s hospital room.

Nurse: We have to resuscitate! 

Chris pulls out his gun. 

Chris: Stand back! Get out of the room now! 

Dr. Fisher walks in. 

Dr. Fisher: What the hell is going on here? What do you think- 

Chris: Dr. I need you and your nurses out of here now!! 

Dr. Fisher: I don't think you understand. You are tampering with this girl’s life. She could die if she doesn’t get immediate care! 

Chris: GET OUT NOW!!! 

Chris fires a warning shot at the window. It shatters and wind and rain enter the room. The doctor and nurses exit the room, closing the door behind them. 

Chris: Come on Nathan, damn it, SAVE HER!!!! 

(Scene change) Jezebel: The dagger is the only thing that can save us now. Throw it to Nathaniel. 

Leviathan: What!? 

Jezebel: Listen to me child. Your father has been lying to you. The throne doesn’t belong to him anymore. His, as well as the Almighty One’s, time has come to an end. 

In the air we see Lucifer push hard causing the ball of lightning fusion to hit Nathan sending him to the ground. Nathan hits the ground and does not move. Lucifer glides down and lands on his feet.

Lucifer: It's over Nathaniel. 

Lucifer grabs Nathaniel and drags him by the hair up the stairs to his alter. When he arrives he sees Leviathan at the foot of the stairs holding the dagger. He puts Nathan on his knees and pulls his head back revealing his neck. 

Lucifer: Come daughter of mine. I will let you do the honors of bringing us into a new era. 

Leviathan walks up the stairs. 

(Scene change) The room is windy and rain is blowing in from outside. 

Chris: God please....Mama please. Someone. Anyone...I believe. I do. I believe. 

(Scene change) Leviathan gets to the top of the stairs. She looks at Nathaniel’s neck. 

Lucifer: Make me proud my child. Do it for us. 

Leviathan raises the dagger in the air. 

Leviathan: Yes father. 

She then turns and stabs Lucifer in the heart. Lucifer cries out in pain. 

Leviathan: But not for us. For me. 

Lucifer’s body then turns to dust as Jezebel appears in full soul. As does Faith. Faith runs up to Nathaniel and falls to the floor and hugs him. 

(Scene change) The screen on Faith’s monitor hits flat line. 

Chris: NOOO!!!! DAMN IT NOO!!! 

Chris runs, opens the door, and pulls in a nurse.

Chris: What’s your name?

Nurse: Sara.

Chris runs over to the shock paddles and pulls the unit over to the bed.

Chris: Sara, you know how to use this thing? 

Sara: You charge it and make sure that the paddles are directly over her heart.

He charges it to 300 MHz and places the paddles on her chest. 

Chris: You’re not taking her damn it. CLEAR!!! 

(Scene change) Jezebel walks up to her daughter, whose eyes are glowing red. 

Leviathan: Mother, what’s happening to me? 

Jezebel: Your destiny. You are no longer the Princess of Darkness. You are now the Queen.

Leviathan looks over at Faith and Nathan. 

Leviathan: Go. Get out of here. 

Nathan: But how-

Leviathan: No Nathan, understand that without good there can be no evil. Without evil there can be no good. I promise, we will meet again. Now both of you, back. 

Leviathan lifts her hand and they both disappear. 

(Scene Change) Chris: AGAIN! CLEAR!!!! 

The monitor springs to life and Faith springs straight up out of bed and starts gasping for air. 

Chris: YES!! Oh my God yes!! You’re alive. 

Chris hugs her. He then runs to the door and opens it. 

Chris: Dr. Fisher! Come quickly! She’s awake!! 

The medical staff runs in and Chris falls into a nearby chair and starts crying. 

(Scene change) Nathan wakes. He’s in a great hall. He lifts himself off the floor. He finds that the hall is marble. At he end of the hall is a small spec of light. The light speaks to him. As it speaks it glows and is dim when silent. 

Voice: Welcome Nathaniel Arc. I have been waiting for you. 

Nathan: Where...Where am I? 

Voice: You are home my child. Home where you belong. 

Nathan: This is Heaven? Well...How come I’ve never seen this place before If I am home? 

Voice: This is a place in Heaven that no one has seen. I have been watching you for some time now. 

Nathan: Who are you? 

Voice: Lets see....I think I explained it to Moses the best. I am the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. The voice of reason, matter and understanding. 

Nathan: The Almighty One. 

Nathan falls to his knees. Tears fall down his cheeks. 

Nathan: Please forgive me my Lord. I never meant to cause any harm. 

Voice: I know that Nathaniel. I know why you did what you did. I understand you better than any living or breathing being. I created you. I know what has been and what is to come. I am so proud of you my son. 

The light grows brighter, blinding Nathan for a moment. It then dims slightly and out walks a figure. One Nathan knows well. It is Metetron. 

Nathan: Metetron? 

Metetron: Yes Nathaniel. I am the Almighty One. 

Nathan: But I thought you acted as the voice of God for the people? 

Metetron: (Smiling) Yes. I kept my identity from all. I will go on being the voice of God....yours. 

Nathan: I can't do this. 

Metetron: Yes...you can. My time has set. It is now your duty and obligation to take over. I created the earth and let it flourish. It is now up to you to see that it is protected from the new Queen of Evil. With the rise and the fall of a new sun so comes the rise and fall of a new good...And a new evil.

Nathan: You knew about everything...Then why didn't you stop me? 

Metetron: Because this is the way I wanted things to be. Now...come my child. Take part in what is your destiny. 

Nathan looks at the floor, sad. Metetron nods and smiles in understanding. 

Metetron: Ah yes. Love. The one power that is as powerful as I am. Yet the one power that has no boundaries or rules. It’s like a magic ray that isn't contained. I know you will miss her. But you left her with something she will always remember you by. 

Nathan: What is that? 

Metetron: You will find out soon enough my child. In the mean time. You will be able to make sure the rest of her days on earth are that of joy, happiness, and peace. 

Nathan and Metetron then walk into the light. It shines so bright that the screen turns white, sending us into the next scene. 

(Scene Change) The sun outside is rising. The sun falls over Faith’s face in the hospital bed. She opens her eyes to find Chris sleeping in the chair beside her. 

Faith: Who are you? 

Chris jerks awake and smiles at her. 

Chris: Hi. I'm Detective Christopher Hansen. I'm...A friend of Nathan’s. 

Faith: Nathan doesn’t have any friends. 

Chris starts laughing. 

Chris: Aah…well, he does now. 

At that moment there is a knock on the door. It is Reggie.

Chris: Ms. Watson, this is my partner, Lt. Reggie Cruz. What’s up Reggie? 

Reggie: The doctor and I would like a word with you. 

(Scene change) We are now in Dr. Fisher’s Office. Dr. Fisher sits behind his desk as Reggie takes a seat next to Chris. 

Dr. Fisher: Well, we’ve had a hell of a night here, wouldn’t you say so Detective Hansen?

Chris: Okay Doc, listen, I’m sorry about the window. I promise I'll replace it- 

Dr. Fisher: Ya damn right you will, but I didn't bring you in here to talk about the window. I brought you in here because what I am about to tell you I can't believe myself. We have had two unexplainable phenomenon happen today. First, my charge nurse ran some tests on Ms. Watson when she miraculously came back to life and we found nothing unusual. Then after her miraculous speedy recovery we ran another series of tests, and what we found...Well, quite frankly Detective, what we found is down right impossible. 

Chris: Well, what is it? 

Dr. Fisher: She’s pregnant. 

Chris: Why is that impossible?

Dr. Fisher: Don’t you remember? She was in that car accident with her adopted parents that left her unable to bear children. Yet, here we are.

Chris:…Okay, and the second thing? 

Dr. Fisher looks over at Reggie for support. 

Reggie: This might send you into a little bit of a shock honey. 

Chris: What? 

Dr. Fisher: I had absolutely had no intentions of taking any chances with Faith being in a coma. I ordered her childhood medical records. Turns out that her father was a man by the name of Douglas Hansen. Husband of Mary Hansen. Parents of a younger son by the name of Christopher Hansen.

Chris: What exactly are you telling me Dr. Fisher? 

Dr. Fisher: What I am telling you Detective, is that the girl whose life you saved this evening is your sister. You’re going to be an uncle. 

Chris sits there in amazement. 

(Scene change) We are back in the hospital room. We see Chris standing at the end of the hospital bed. 

Chris: Faith, there are a couple of things I have to tell you. 

We see the camera pan out of the hospital room. 

(Scene Change) We now see Chris’s Volvo pull up to his mother’s house. We see Faith get out of the car. Reggie pulls up in his Escalade behind them. Chris walks over to Faith. 

Chris: Are you ready? 

Faith: As ready as I am ever going to be. 

Maria comes out of the house. One by one, she hugs everyone.

Maria: She is waiting. 

We see them all walk into Mary's room. 

Chris: Faith, this is your mother. 

Mary: Come closer. 

Faith moves closer and sits on the side of the bed. 

Mary: I had hoped I would see you again. I prayed everyday that God would lead you back to me. 

They both start to cry. 

Mary: I wish we had more time. Reggie, take care of my son. 

Reggie: I will. I promise. 

Mary: Now, I would like to be alone with both my children. 

Reggie walks outside and closes the door behind him. Chris goes and sits on the other side of Mary. 

Mary: I am so proud of the both of you. I could have not asked God for better children. Take care of each other. You will both no longer ever be alone in this life. That is my gift to you. 

At that moment a figure appears behind them by the window. Chris turns to look and sees Nathaniel standing there. Both him and Faith stand up. The camera, for the first time, falls upon Mary’s face revealing the woman form the alleyway that Nathan had spoken to. 

Mary: I was wondering how long it was going to take you. 

Chris: You two know each other? You’ve known all this time? 

Nathan: Only that the two of you were brother and sister. And that the woman in the ally way was your mother. Nothing else. It is time. I have come to take her home. 

Chris falls to his mother’s side. 

Chris: No...mama please. I'm not ready to lose you yet. 

Mary: Shhh....its okay my child. I am leaving, content that the two of you are reunited and your lives will flourish from here on out. I love you both. 

Faith walks up to Nathan 

Nathan: I'm sorry...for everything. 

Faith: It's okay. I understand. 

Nathan: I feel like I broke my promise. 

Faith: What was that?

Nathan: To love and protect you.

Faith: You already did. I’m going to miss you.

Nathan: As will I. And I will always love you. Take care of that baby. She’s royalty you know.

Faith: Don’t worry. I will.

They all look at Mary. 

Mary: Okay Nathaniel…I am ready. 

Nathan lifts his hands and a light fills the room, blinding both Chris and Faith. When their eyes adjust Nathan is gone...And Mary has passed. Both Chris and Faith hug as they cry. Their faces slowly fade, revealing a tree with no leaves, and the screen says ‘Three years later.’ We see Faith coming out of the apartment her, Chris, Reggie, and Faith’s daughter, Vanessa, are sharing. She is carrying a suitcase that she puts in her car. We see Chris follow her out with an envelope. 

Chris: Hey, don't forget the tickets. 

Faith: Oh shit, thanks bro.

Reggie puts his head out the window. 

Reggie: Remember to call us when you get there. Disneyland is only seven hours away. 

Faith turns to look at him. 

Faith: Yes and I'm sure you guys are going to call every other mile on the way there. 

Chris: Damn right sister, that’s why we got you a new cell phone. 

Faith: Damn. Once again outsmarted by my brother and his gay lover. 

Chris: Haha, very funny. Anyway, Vanessa’s first Disney trip. Wish I could have gotten the time off. 

Faith: Ah, don't worry, there will be others. 

Chris: Speaking of Vanessa, here she comes. 

Reggie brings her out and puts her in the front seat. Faith then gets in the car and puts her seat belt on. She turns to look at Vanessa. 

Faith: Okay! Are we ready? 

Vanessa: Mickey Mouse! 

Faith: Yep, I guess that means yes. 

We see Faith pull out and wave to Reggie and Chris through the rearview mirror. She gets on the highway to cross the Bay Bridge. She starts driving down the long road. She turns to look at her daughter. As Faith drives she starts reminiscing the events leading to that moment. In a flashback we see are her and Nathan making love, Nathan and her at the museum, running through the rain, the diner, the last flight around the world and most importantly, the last time she saw him. As a tear rolls down her cheek she looks out noticing how dead the plants the trees and the grass look due to winter. 

Vanessa: Mommy, are you okay? 

Faith: (Smiling) Yes baby. Mommy’s fine. 

Vanessa looks unconvinced. As they drive down the highway Faith sees flowers sprout out of the trees as well as leaves. The grass is turning green as they drive past it. Everything is coming to life. Faith looks over at her daughter and notices it was her. Vanessa looks over at her mommy. 

Vanessa: I can cheer you up mommy. I'm special. My daddy told me so....

The camera pans away from the car and into the sky. We see five angels flying above the car into the sunset. 







The End.

