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Act One
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- Hope Hides Among Us -

––––––––
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Inspired by Matthew 26:53

“Do you think I cannot call on my Father, and he will at once put at my disposal more than twelve legions of angels?”

For the benefit of all mankind, such a call was never placed.

So, what does an Angel do in its spare time?

This is that story.
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Act 1 Chapter One – Meet Robert Williams

––––––––
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Chicago Illinois is home to 2.7 million people. Individuals encompassing every facet of life. All possessing a distinct story unlike any of their neighboring countrymen. Most will start out the same. But in every case at some point, each life detours from the others and changes considerably. Robert Williams is one such person. Choosing the path of sports, Robert coaches varsity soccer at a typical Chicago high school. Coaching brings out both his compassionate and competitive personas making him an undisputed poster child of his profession. Along the way, Robert meets Cathy Summers in the Primary Care Department of Sinai Hospital where she works as a nurse. On occasion, Robert has taken many of his players there for evaluation after an injury on the field. Both Robert and Cathy shared a hands-on approach to life as well as a passion for their respective careers. These two would cross paths frequently. Cathy possessed a warm glow about her that Robert found especially attractive. Over time, they would grow fond of each other and were happily married thereafter. It was a small yet heartfelt ceremony celebrated with immediate family, friends and a handful of co-workers. Their marriage was a match made in Heaven. So much so that the following winter, they would celebrate yet another notable milestone. Their first child Sara is born. Robert looks forward to the day when he will introduce Sara to the sport he loves. Alternatively, Cathy vows to tend to Sara’s physical wounds as well as all of her daughter’s eventual growing pains. The birth of Sara was cause for joyous celebration. Fellow nurses would frequently stop by to share in the joy and happiness of one of their own. Baby Sara also shared her mother’s radiant glow. Her smile gave hope and joy to all she encountered. As far as the William’s family is concerned, all was right with the world. 

A bright, new chapter begins for the William’s clan. Waving goodbye to the hospital staff, the newly minted family soon makes their way home with their newest edition. Cathy sits in back of their car to be closer to her little angel Sara while Robert proudly drives with their precious cargo cooing all the way. Along the trip, Robert receives a call from his assistant coach, Pete Mosley. Eager to share the good news, Robert answers his cell and would inadvertently become the news. Approaching a red light at an intersection, Robert brakes. However, an undetected patch of black ice slides their car into the busy intersection of a congested Chicago street. Unable to stop, a cargo van violently T-bones their vehicle. Smashing into the driver’s side, the van pushes and pins them into a parked pick-up truck. Nearby pedestrians immediately race over to help. In addition, multiple calls go out to Emergency Services. Onlookers watch anxiously as the Chicago Fire Department cuts open the badly battered car. Soon after, firemen remove the mangled rear door. They find Cathy Williams bravely shielding their newborn daughter with her own body. Grievously, Cathy’s injuries are critical. However, thankfully, baby Sara is completely unharmed and crying profusely. Robert is injured and unconscious, but alive. EMTs immediately begin treatment while rushing him to the nearest trauma center. After hours of rigorous surgery, Robert is placed in the Intensive Care Unit under close observation. Although he survived, Robert Williams had fallen into a comatose state. Doctors remain optimistic but are uncertain when or if, he will ever regain consciousness.

Life is incredibly fragile

On one ordinary morning, Robert displays what appears to most as a simple case of rapid eye movement. This goes on for some time. It was as though he were dreaming, but nothing could have been further from the truth. What Robert experienced was no dream. Deep within his mind, darkness would gradually become light. A voice audible only to Robert begins calling in an increasingly louder manner. Repeatedly asking, “Robert, can you hear me?” “Yeah, ... I hear you,” Robert finally answers. “But who are you? And where am I?” “You are among friends,” replies the mysterious Voice. “I don’t understand,” Robert interjects. “Why I’m here? I should be home with my wife and newborn daughter. They need me. How do I get out of here?” “Your body is heavily damaged,” says The Voice. “Incapable of any task. Yet, I exist to serve and am able to help.” A curious Robert then asks, “Help me how?” The Voice continues, “My life force can compensate for what yours lacks, but we will need to become one.” “That’s fine by me,” Robert agrees. “Whatever it takes for me to return home.” “Do not issue your permission in haste,” explains The Voice. “You must first understand the full measure of this gift I have for you. Before an alliance is forged, please consider all the ramifications. I will surrender my life energy to heal yours and in turn, you can heal others. My essences will rest solely in your hands, relieving your unyielding pain as you do likewise for your realm.” After a brief pause, Robert asks humbly, “Why would you do this for me?” “I exist only to serve,” The Voice repeats. “Through you, much suffering can end. I will bestow onto you my life force and all of my vast abilities.” A perplexed Robert then states, “Wait just a minute. Who are you?” Without warning, the history of civilization begins to unfold all around Robert in spectacular fashion. An almost overwhelming kaleidoscopic view of images and sounds depicting various historical events unfurls, including many of Robert’s own noteworthy, childhood recollections. The Voice then answers, “I am known as Gabriel.” “Ohh ... my,” states an utterly amazed Robert. “I think, no. I’m sure of it. You’re an angel, a deliverer of miracles. I get it now. And yes, I still want this very much. I have to get back to my family. You have no idea how important they are to me.” “Every provision I have will be at your disposal,” explains Gabriel. “However, the life of our partnership is predicated upon two crucial criteria. My presence in your realm must remain a secret. No one can know of our union. In addition, you may in no way be party to the death of anyone. Violate either criteria and our agreement ends. Now, Robert. How would you like to proceed?” Without hesitation, Robert confidently answers, “I accept.” No sooner than he finishes speaking, Robert instantly finds himself awake in his hospital bed. As the monitors begin to signal, nurses rush into his room and find Robert sitting up in bed. Astonished yet gleeful nurses begin to attend to him sharing, “Welcome back, Mr Williams.” It is a joyous occasion.

Within the next 24 to 48 hours, Robert would experience every emotion known to man. First of which is the excitement of having his life back, followed closely by confusion once realizing a startling fact. He’d been in a coma for seven years. Already disorientated, Robert would soon collide with even more devastating news. Jonathan, Robert’s younger brother, had been notified of the situation and arrives at the hospital elated to see his brother awake. He had almost given up hope that this day would ever come. Although the reunion was to be a bitter-sweet one due to recent history, Jonathan rushes to his older brother’s side. Growing up, Robert had always been there for Jonathan. The two shared many common traits including a love of family and sports. Robert generally led the way followed closely by his doting younger brother. Their active childhood had forged a strong bond between them. So with a heavy heart, Jonathan prepares to help Robert cope with the distress of learning that his wife did not survive the accident. And while his daughter Sara did survive, she is being cared for by others. Subsequently, Jonathan prepares to do likewise for his brother during this emotionally challenging time. 

After successfully passing a battery of tests, Robert remarkably shows no signs of injury. His attending physician has no answers for Robert’s test results but welcomes the fact he has undergone a full recovery. Given a clean bill of health, Robert is released from the hospital soon after. Contacting Jonathan to arrange for pick-up, Robert waits patiently. Of the many thoughts occupying his mind, one overshadows all the rest. An eerie feeling of Deja Vu. Ironically enough, Robert met Cathy in a hospital with a very similar aesthetic. While waiting for his brother to arrive, Robert begins wandering the halls. Soon, he finds himself at the entrance of the hospital chapel. Robert enters and sits for a while before hearing the whispers of a familiar sounding voice. It asks, “Whom shall we help first?” After almost falling off the pew in shock while frantically looking around, Robert then asks, “Gabriel, is that you?” “Yes, Robert. As previously stated, we are now one.” In sheer disbelief & amazement, Robert slowly settles himself understanding the conversation he’d experienced earlier was no dream. It actually happened. Heartbeat quickening, Robert stands and quickly states, “My wife needs to be the first, please bring her back to me.” The Voice would pause before answering, “Sadly, of my many capabilities, that is one I do not possess.” On hearing this, Robert remorsefully falls back onto the pew. Before long, he stands again and comments, “I need to see my daughter. Child Protective Services will know where to find her and their office is not far from here.” In the blink of an eye, Robert finds himself standing alone in the lobby of CPS. Dazed & confused, he sees only a janitor cleaning the floors as it is after hours. “Gabe, what just happened to me?” “You have just experienced your first teleportation,” The Voice explains. “As a reminder, please use extreme caution going forward. If we are discovered, our union must end.” As the reality of his new and improved status sinks in, Robert understandably begins requesting answers. Which in appearance, looks as if he’s talking to himself. “I can teleport? That... That’s... unbelievable. What else can I do, Gabe? Can I fly?” “Why would you need to?” questions The Voice. “I’m sorry, Gabe. Dumb question I guess.” Robert continues, “What other abilities do I have? Can I walk through walls?” “Yes, Robert. But you shouldn't. Who would repair the hole?” Eyes widening, Robert states, “So I’m strong?” “Yes,” answers The Voice. “We are strong.” Finding it hard but necessary to contain himself, Robert cheerfully whispers, “This is remarkable, I'm like a superhero.” “In some respects,” agrees The Voice. “We do share their mission of helping others.” “Gabe, no one is going to believe this.” “You must understand!” repeats The Voice intently. “No one can know. Discovery voids our agreement, permanently.” “Oh yeah,” responds Robert. “I remember. I’m sorry about that, it’s just a lot to process.” 

Just then, Robert remembers he was to meet his brother at the hospital and is instantaneously transported back. Once again in the chapel, an emotional Robert briefly reflects on the bewildering fact. In spite of all he’s lost, it appears his life’s journey is far from over. Rushing to the lobby, Robert finds his brother worriedly interrogating the hospital staff concerning his whereabouts. Relieved to find each other, the brothers joyfully embrace before leaving for Jonathan’s home. Although very close, Robert must resist sharing any news with Jonathan about his recent, secret alliance.

Life is full of surprises

It had been a long day for Jonathan who has his hands full managing his recent start-up, a home improvement company. After helping Robert settle into a spare room in his basement, Jonathan beds down for the evening. During the night, Gabriel again speaks in a voice only audible to his host. “Robert, may I repeat my earlier question?” “Sure, Gabe. I can’t seem to fall asleep anyway.” “Now that we are one,” shares The Voice. “Sleep is no longer a requirement.” “But Gabe, how is that possible?” The Voice answers, “My life force empowers us. Haven’t you noticed you are no longer hungry or thirsty?” Remembering back, Robert confesses, “Well now that you mention it, no I didn’t.” All of a sudden, Robert hears a voice speaking in a foreign language. “Very funny, Gabe. Is that your way of telling me I can now understand other languages?” “Yes, Robert. We do. However, the voice you speak of now is not mine.” Somewhat confused Robert asks, “So you’re saying, I can read minds?” “No, Robert. That is not an ability I possess. We hear only pleas for help from individuals in extreme distress.” Leaping out of bed, Robert then frantically asks, “What do I do now?” “You help,” The Voice explains. Robert then listens intently to the voice of a young boy trapped in an apartment fire on the south side of town. “Gabe, am I fireproof?” “Yes, Robert. We are.” “This just gets better and better,” Robert joyfully mentions. 

Seconds later atop the burning apartment building, Robert makes his way down the stairs using the roof access. Soon he stands face to face with a blazing inferno. Reaching through the fire Robert feels only a warm sensation, yet his hand is unharmed. The little boy’s voice leads to a bedroom closet before it goes silent. Robert snatches the closet door away causing the ceiling to collapse spreading fire everywhere. Taking the boy’s hand, Robert attempts multiple times to teleport them both away but is unsuccessful. Each time the unconscious boy is left behind. Returning once again, Robert begins shielding the youth from the flames with his body. He then realizes the floor beneath them is not hot. With one swing of his fist, Robert punches through the floor and rips open a sizable hole. Grabbing the child, he jumps to the floor below. Still carrying the unconscious boy, Robert begins plowing through wall after wall creating his own exit. As they escape from the burning building, paramedics meet them and start to treat for smoke inhalation. “Your son is going to be OK sir,” states the paramedic, but as he turns around, Robert has vanished. It wasn’t long before the mother of the trapped young man returns home. Fortunately, she finds her son safe and sound as they gratefully embrace one another. “Gabe, that was incredible!” states an excited Robert while watching from a few buildings away. “It warms my heart to see that family reunited. It’s also hard to believe that is all the warmth I felt. I literally walked through fire and amazingly enough, there are no burns on me or any of my clothing.” “I am pleased you enjoyed that,” The Voice shares. “Because there are countless more needs to be met.” “I’m ready, Gabe. Since I can’t sleep anyway, I may as well test-ride my new skillset further.” A euphoric Robert would exercise his new abilities for the rest of that night, returning home just before Jonathan’s alarm clock sounds. Invigorated by the night’s adventures, Robert then prepares breakfast for he and his unsuspecting brother. During their meal, both reminisce about old times over a stack of delicious pancakes. Robert would eat along with Jonathan but only to keep his evolved condition a secret.

Life has purpose

Half man, half crusader. The streets of Chicago knew nothing about their champion hiding in plain sight. However, today was that day. The day Robert planned on visiting CPS to gather news of his daughter’s condition and location. Jonathan offers to help by accompanying his older brother, but a confident Robert insists he can handle it alone. Robert did not want to be any more of a burden on his younger brother. He reasoned that Jonathan’s time was better served growing his new business. Robert’s time, however, would be spent in the CPS red tape department for the better part of the day. After hours of back and forth, Robert is given the name and address of the agency responsible for Sara’s adoption. “Finally, Gabe. Let’s go find my daughter,” whispers Robert while leaving. Using a single thought, he teleports to the Family Matters Foundation. It is a grand, majestic and orderly facility. One more inviting than CPS. “If Sara chooses to remain here,” asks The Voice. “What will you do?” “I’ll do what all loving parents do,” explains Robert as he swallows deeply. “Which is whatever’s best for Sara.” After even more red tape and waiting, Robert is finally introduced to Henry Cavanaugh, the administrator of the foundation. Henry apologizes and informs Robert that Sara was recently adopted and that the records are sealed. Unsure of his next move, Robert thanks Henry and slowly leaves his office wrestling with a number of emotions. When in that moment, The Voice interjects, “He lies.” “What do you mean, Gabe? Tell me, what did Henry lie about?” “Henry’s statements concerning Sara were not truthful.” “Are you sure, Gabe?” Then shaking his head, Robert adds, “Of course you are. You I can trust. I’m sorry, my friend. That was another dumb question.” Turning around, Robert shares “I want answers. We both know I can make him talk.” “Would you risk losing me to gain that information?” questions The Voice. Robert sighs then shares, “There’s more than one way to get the answers I need. And this time, no amount of bureaucracy is going to stop me.” 

The following morning, Henry Cavanaugh arrives to his office. Ironically, he finds no forced entry yet the lock on his file cabinet is mysteriously absent. The enclosed files reveal that Sara had been adopted by Nicolas and Heather Newport of St. Louis, Missouri. Returning home, Robert leaves Jonathan a note detailing his progress and plans to visit Sara before setting off. Arriving in St. Louis, Robert finds and observes the Newport family home from a distance hoping to see a glimpse of a now seven year old Sara. He nervously asks, “Gabe, what do I say to her after all this time?” “When the time comes,” encourages The Voice. “You will know just what to say.” As night falls, there is no sign of anyone coming or going. Robert grows restless. “Wherever Sara is, Gabe. She’s sure to be in bed by now. As for me, I have nowhere to sleep even if I could. What now?” “There are countless opportunities to serve all around you,” The Voice responds. “You have only to choose.” “You have a one-track mind, Gabe. I can relate to that. Thanks for the reminder. Every town has a homeless shelter that could use an extra overnight volunteer. I’ve waited this long to see Sara, what’s one more night.” 

After a brief search, Robert finds himself setting up multiple cots at one of many nationwide shelters established by a multi-national cargo company; Avery Incorporated. The transport company had recently developed its restart program under the direction of its philanthropic owner, Lisa Avery. This program provides up to a year of residence with access to resources and services designed to help anyone in need successfully rejoin their community. There, Robert meets a young man named Dylan and they end up talking into the night. Dylan shares how he lost everything due to his drug addiction and how many others from his neighborhood may suffer the same fate due to a strong drug presence in his community. Shortly after Dylan falls asleep, Robert decides to pay that part of town a visit. There was very little traffic there, yet one car continues to circle the area numerous times. Robert decides to investigate. He approaches the car to speak with those inside. Being an unfamiliar face, they refused to respond. Suddenly, two ominous men approach from the shadows demanding answers, “Where are you from stranger? Are you lost? Can we help you with something?” Robert sarcastically answers, “I’m with the neighborhood watch and I don’t like you involving the local kids in your business practices.”  The two men laugh. “Watch this,” says one of the men as he opens his jacket revealing his gun. “We watch the neighborhood too. Since we share the same work, let’s all go for a little ride together.” Robert is then grabbed and thrown into the truck of the suspicious car. 

After a short drive, they arrive at a seemingly abandoned storage building. Inside are several men loading boxes of product into a van. Just then, one turns and approaches. He is a well-dressed gentleman wearing a gold chain with the inscription “Fancy” etched on the charm. A man of few words. “Talk,” Fancy fiercely instructs. “We need you to not use minors in your operation,” requests Robert. “What do you mean by we?” asks the fancy dressed man. “There is no we, stranger. I have spotters spanning a three block radius. I know who is and who’s not on my block. You are alone.” “Are you sure?” Robert challenges. “Maybe you should look again.” Everyone begins looking around the room, double checking for intruders. They find none. Less than amused, Fancy orders, “Take out this trash.” When they turn back toward Robert, he has vanished. “Where is he!” questions everyone frantically as they scatter in search of their captive. Suddenly, the nearby van’s ignition starts. Robert, now sitting in the driver’s seat, begins racing toward the bay door, smashing through it and speeding away. “Who the hell is this guy, Batman?” One shouts. “Fetch!” screams Fancy. As they race after Robert, they phone ahead to have roadblocks set in place. Those in pursuit actively attempt to shoot out the van’s tires. Before long, Fancy’s network manages to funnel Robert into a dead-end alley ending the chaotic car chase. The van then skids to a stop just before slamming into a brick wall. All the pursuing vehicles soon block the only exit. Fancy’s forces begin approaching, armed to the teeth. “Light em up,” yells Fancy. “You sure, boss?” asks a gunman. “Our product is still inside the van.” Fancy replies, “The product will survive, the stranger won’t. I said light it up!” Bullets begin to spray the van mercilessly until all clips are emptied. Silence then fills the air. As the men approach the van, a large spotlight from above lights up the entire alley. Followed by, “St Louis Police! Drop your weapons, NOW!” The night silence is quickly replaced by numerous sirens. A police helicopter along with several police cars now trap the gunmen in the same alley they cornered Robert. Fancy and his crew have no choice but to surrender and are swiftly taken into custody. All the while, Robert watches in satisfaction from the rooftop of a nearby building. With morning approaching, he returns to the shelter as the volunteers are busy preparing breakfast. Afterward, Robert sits with Dylan and encourages him to take full advantage of his second chance. “Our lives can and do change often, Dylan. Believe me when I say, mine sure has. Always keep in mind, deep inside the word life lies the word if. You never know what tomorrow may bring.” A lesson Robert had recently learned himself.

Life is what you make it

It had been a menacing and treacherous night. Yet nothing places more fear into Robert’s heart than meeting Sara after all these years. Still not aware of how to best reconnect with his daughter, Robert continually waits and watches the Newport residence from afar. “Any suggestions, Gabe?” “Don’t overthink it,” shares The Voice. In agreement, Robert finally musters the courage to slowly walk to the Newport’s door and knock. An elderly woman approaches, “May I help you, sir?” “Um ... Hello, ma’am,” said with a nervous quiver in his voice. “My name is Robert Williams. I recently recovered from a coma and am looking for my daughter.” “Oh my,” comments Heather as she invites him inside. “How can I help you find her?” Robert softly adds, “I was told by the Family Matters Foundation that she lives here. That you and your husband Nick are her adoptive parents.” “Nick and I?” Heather replies. “There must be some mistake. We have never had any children of our own, adopted or otherwise. Nick has his hands full taking care of me. You see, I have Multiple Sclerosis. Although we’d love to help a child in need, we often need others to help us. Perhaps there was a paperwork mix-up of some kind.” Robert appears puzzled and saddened when The Voice interjects, “She speaks the truth.” Devastated and confused, Robert apologizes for the misunderstanding. “I’m sorry also,” Heather states. “I wish I was more helpful.” Robert thanks Heather and excuses himself. Upon exiting the house, he walks the streets for several minutes to clear his head. “I don’t know what’s going on but believe me when I say, I’m going to find out.” Making his way back to Chicago, Robert plans another late-night visit to the Family Matters Foundation. Shortly after midnight, Robert again teleports into Henry Cavanaugh’s office. Ripping away the replacement lock on the cabinet, he begins reading file after file. It appears the foundation sponsored several adoptions over the years. Robert could only wonder who were Sara’s real adoptive parents and if they truly cared for her. He thinks, “Mr Cavanaugh has some explaining to do.” The more Robert examines the documents the more inconsistencies surface. Sara’s file has a picture near the back of the folder. It shows Mr Cavanaugh with a young and successful couple holding Sara’s hand. It was the writing on back of the picture that set Robert off. The phrase reads, ‘Mr & Mrs Newport.’ Seething with rage over an obvious cover-up, Robert begins demolishing the office. Just then, a nurse enters demanding, “Who are you? And what are you doing here? Leave now, before you wake everyone. Or am I going to have to call the police?” Robert reluctantly decides to leave. A thousand thoughts and emotions now weigh on his mind. Out of concern, The Voice questions, “Are you alright?” “Not now, Gabe,” is Robert’s only reply. 

Eventually, Robert would arrive home. Jonathan is still up working when his brother enters. One look into Robert’s eyes and Jonathan knows something is very wrong. He’d seldom seen his older brother so frustrated. The two hug before sitting down to talk.  Once composed, Robert explains the situation, “One man has all the answers I need and tomorrow I’m going to get them.” “Take it easy, big bro. You can’t fix this if you’re in jail. Security is bound to be tighter now than before.” “I lost Sara once, Jonathan. I won’t lose her again.” “I know big bro, but we have to do this the right way. What are the names of the other children? Maybe we can talk with their next of kin for answers and support.” As Robert begins listing the names, Jonathan makes a startling observation. He then casually mentions, “Those are all girl names. Do they not work with boys?” At once, a chilling realization strikes Robert. It all finally made sense. “How could I have been so stupid?!” Robert cries. “They’re trafficking young girls.” Then with rage in his voice, “I’m ending this farce tonight!” Robert heads toward the door as Jonathan tries to stop him. “Robert, where are you going?” “They have girls there now, Jonathan. That’s what the nurse meant by ‘Waking everyone.’ They’re supposed to place children, not care for them onsite.” “We should call the police,” reasons Jonathan while reaching for his phone. But once he looks up, Robert is gone.

Seconds later in the basement of the Family Matters Foundation, Robert searches room by room, floor by floor. Finding no one, he frantically asks, “Gabe, where are they?” “Your answer is not external,” shares The Voice. “Everything you need is inside you. Begin within.” Eyes closed and listening intently, Robert begins to hear saddened adolescent voices conversing on the fifth floor, south wing. Racing up the stairs, he encounters two guards with their Tasers drawn. They fire. With laser quick reflexes, Robert grabs the leads out of mid-air, then lodges one in each of the guard’s necks, incapacitating them both. After, Robert teleports directly to the south wing to avoid additional security. Forcing open the locked door, he freezes at the sight of little girls in bedroom style cages. When from behind, Robert hears the click sound of a gun. Followed promptly by the words, “You move and you die.” Robert turns slowly and sees Henry Cavanaugh brandishing a gun. “Are you going to call the police now, Henry?” asks Robert. “No need for that my good Samaritan, there is nothing here I can’t handle.” “Let these girls go, Henry. They’re only children.” “Now why would I do that,” Henry comments. “These poor abandoned children need families and my clients need them. Clients with love to give as well as very deep pockets. The kind of people used to getting what they want and they don’t take disappointment well.” In need of answers, Robert questions “If they care so much, then why keep the children here in cages like animals?” “Delivery is arranged post auction,” states Henry. “Until then, they are my guest. Now it seems, so are you.” Desperate for resolution, Robert mentions “The police are on their way.” “I doubt that,” Henry remarks. “And even if they are, without a warrant, they’ll never get past the front door. By the time they do, I’ll have cleaned up this mess. Now unless you want your blood spilled in front of the children, pick a cage, enter and close the door behind you.” Robert has no choice but to comply. As Henry locks the door of Robert’s cage, security pages him with the news that police had in fact just arrived. Jonathan Williams is with them but legally they have no authority to enter. “Tell them we are closed,” orders Henry as he leaves the room. “And that they can come back tomorrow morning.” 

Robert notices that the girls are sleepy and plans his escape once they fall asleep. Then unexpectedly, he notices a most peculiar sight. At a loss for an explanation, Robert begins to question his own sanity. “Gabe, something is not right.” “How do you mean?” questions The Voice. “Gabe, I think ... I’m losing my mind. Because the little girl in the polka dot pajamas is ... glowing. Please Gabe, tell me you see it too?” A moment later, The Voice responds, “Yes, I do,” in an idiosyncratic tone. “Apparently, you and that little girl share an almost identical makeup.” At that instant, all of time and space fade from Robert’s perspective. He immediately realizes he is standing fifteen feet away from his daughter, Sara. Walking towards his cage door in an almost trance-like motion, Robert grabs the bars and bends them open as if they were clay. A silent alarm activates. Robert then begins bending open his daughter’s cage. Sara looks on in amazement as Robert approaches her slowly. “Hey there,” he says in a most gentle fashion. “I have been looking for you everywhere.” “Why?” young Sara replies. “It’s time to take you home,” adds the faithful father. “You are way too precious for this place.” “Can my friends come too, mister?” “Yes, Sara. Everyone goes home today.” Sara happily runs to Robert and the two hug for what must have appeared to last a lifetime. Wiping away his tears of joy, Robert quickly opens all other cages and gathers all the children. “Follow me,” Robert whispers as he leads them down the hall toward the elevator. “Kids, Once we get through the lobby, I need everyone to run to the police as fast as you can.” The girls all nod in agreement. “Hurry, hurry. The elevator is almost here.” 

Escape is only seconds away. The elevator doors slide open. Robert looks up and locks eyes with none other than Mr Cavanaugh. Henry had returned in response to the silent alarm. “Stop!” He shouts while reaching for his gun. In a fraction of a second, a multitude of responses and their resulting consequences flood Robert’s mind. Nonetheless, only one course of action stood front and center as an acceptable remedy. The girl’s safety is all that matters. With that in mind, Robert lunges ahead toward an armed Henry. Shots are fired. Bang! Bang! Neither of the two bullets manages to slow Robert. He continues forward tackling Henry with such force they punch through the rear wall of the elevator. Both men fall five stories to the ground below in full view of Jonathan and Chicago PD, all standing in the southern parking lot. The impact kills Henry instantly. Robert then slowly rolls over facing the sky. At that moment, light is released from his chest. Having the satisfaction of a safe Sara firmly planted in his mind, Robert utters softly. “It was an honor to serve with you ... Gabriel.” As he shares, Robert Williams witnesses Gabriel’s silhouette for the first time just before losing consciousness. After exiting his host, the Archangel Gabriel can only watch as Emergency Services arrive. The children are rounded up as detectives piece together what the facility tried so desperately to hide. Sara would be identified and soon placed in Jonathan’s custody. He would raise her as his own daughter. Not withholding the fact that the brave man who rescued her is more than just a hero. But in fact, her loving father as well.

Life always leaves a legacy

In all of history, no two days are ever the same. On a seemingly ordinary day, alarms begin to sound notifying nurses of an issue in the coma ward. Rushing in, the nurses find one of their patients awake and sitting up in his bed. “Sir,” they ask. “Do you know where you are? Can you tell us your name?” The patient looks around closely before answering, “Yes, I can. This is Oakland General Hospital, I was born here. My name is David Johnson.”

Act 1 Chapter Two – Meet David Johnson

––––––––
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Oakland, California. Home to half of a million people including David Johnson, aka DJ. Before waking up in the coma ward, DJ made a living boosting high-end automobiles in and around the San Francisco Bay Area and supplying his findings to a chop shop in an undisclosed location in Oakland. Growing up he developed a fondness for all sorts of luxury vehicles. David’s parents separated when he was young and was raised by his devoted mother, Diane Johnson. Being a single parent, she worked hard to provide for herself and her only son. Despite his mother’s wishes, DJ chose a path of grand theft auto instead of college. An exciting and lucrative career filled with many occupational hazards. A choice that would cost DJ a close relationship with his mother and much more. One night as DJ attempts to steal a luxury SUV, an angry growling sound begins to emanate from behind him. Knowing instantly he was in trouble, DJ runs as fast as his legs would carry him with a vicious dog in hot pursuit. Seeing an opportunity to escape his pursuer, DJ ignores construction warning signs as he jumps over a massive hole in the sidewalk. His plan is flawless in that the angry dog did not follow. Unfortunately, DJ fails to clear the distance himself falling several feet into a substructure. Site workers would find him early the next morning and call for help. Due to the severity of his injuries, David Johnson falls into a coma for a number of years. In addition to routine visits from his teary-eyed mother Diane, DJ would entertain one additional, concerned guest. It was there he would hear the majestic voice of the Archangel Gabriel.
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