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The Traveler’s


Touch Saga:




INVASION OF THE FALLEN ANGELS




There Was a Great War in Heaven.


The Chief Archangel Michael, the Five Star General, and His Tremendous Team of Celestial Travelers Fought Against Lucifer and His Army of Fallen Angels.


Lucifer Lost the Battle of Immortal Combat 

and Was Kicked Out of Heaven!


Thus, Lucifer and His Army of Fallen Angels 

Were Violently Thrown Down onto Planet Earth.




JARROD D. DIXON




DEDICATION


	 


	 


	I dedicate this book to my Publisher – Revival Waves of Glory and Mr. Bill Vincent.


	 


	Thank you for giving me this magnanimous opportunity, this “golden” opportunity to Touch Lives via my God-given talent of Creative Writing. I do not take it lightly or for granted that you “stepped out on faith” as an established Publisher and chose to invest in me and thus take a risk with me, a “no-name” Author. Therefore, I humbly take advantage of this chance to express my sincere appreciation and gratitude for you allowing God to use you to likewise Touch Lives, as a Christian Book Publisher; specifically, for touching my life and changing my life forever…


	for the glory of God!


	 


	“Being confident of this very thing, that He which hath begun a good work in you 


	will perform it until the day of Jesus Christ.”


	

	
- Philippians 1:6, KJV
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	Jarrod Denard Dixon, Sr. is first and foremost a devoted and dedicated family man. He and his beautiful, anointed wife Cynthia have two brilliant sons; Jiwann and Jarrod II. Mr. and Mrs. Dixon are also blessed with an amazing, lovely daughter-in-law; Shadé, who is married to Jiwann.


	For 17 years, Jarrod D. Dixon have been and is currently an Associate Pastor at First Waughtown Baptist Church, Incorporated, which is located in his hometown of Winston-Salem, North Carolina. Minister Dixon credits his dynamic Pastor of 27 years, Rev. Dr. Dennis W. Bishop, as being a “life-changing role model” in his personal life.


	Minister Dixon has been preaching the Gospel of Jesus Christ since 2000. His primary Kingdom Assignment is Men’s Ministry, of which via the Anointing of the Holy Spirit he passionately and radically exhorts men, Christian and non-Christians, to “come up higher”!


	In July of 2015, Minister Dixon received his accredited Associates Degree in Ministry with a Concentration in Christian Counseling/Christian Psychology from Vintage Bible College and Seminary in Winston-Salem, NC. Thus, he currently remains active as a Certified Christian Counselor in his local area, humbly fulfilling his divine calling to touch lives – heal damaged relationships, unhealthy marriages, broken families, and emotionally hurting and psychologically perplexed individuals through his Spiritual Gifts of “a word of wisdom” and “a word of knowledge”.


	Jarrod is also exceptionally blessed with the artistic God-given talents of drawing and Creative Writing. His impressive résumé consists of: aspiring Screenwriter (associated with the Writer’s Guild of America East), a National Award-Winning Published Poet (“A Golden Lightning Bolt Type of Guy” featured in the Anthology Where the Mind Dwells Fascination, Eber & Wein Publishing. Also, “A Golden Lightning Bolt Type of Anointing” – a nationally honored Five Gold Star Poem published by Poetry.com), and an International Award-Winning Published Author of the successful worldwide selling The Traveler’s Touch Saga Series; Parts I, II, III, IV, and V.


	Jarrod D. Dixon, Associate Pastor/Christian Counselor/Author/Entrepreneur, has rooted his entire ministry in the Biblical Foundation of his favorite Scripture, which is Philippians 1:6.


	“Being confident in this very thing, that He which hath begun a good work in you will perform it until the day of Jesus Christ.” (KJV)




	INTRODUCTION


	 


	With The Greatest Touch, I drove my brand spanking new fully-loaded custom-made eggplant with metallic glitter Limited Edition Hummer H1 Alpha Diesel SUV up into my church’s parking lot, then parked and hopped out. Because I chose a minute.


	With Another World, I rang the “doorbell” of my hometown of Winston-Salem, North Carolina twice. Because I chose a minute.


	With Showdown in the Land of Zo, I tapped on the “door” of several states across the USA three times. Because I chose a minute.


	And with The Mystery of the Thick Red Socks, I knocked a little harder on the “door” of North America four times. Because I chose a minute.


	But NOW, dear Reader, with Part 5 of The Traveler’s Touch Saga – Invasion of the Fallen Angels, I have just kicked the “door” of Planet Earth right off its hinges! Glory to God! That’s right! KABOOM! Because I chose a minute out of my day, to represent my God.


	And guess what ‘So-and-So’? All of your favorite Travelers have returned for this immensely intense sequel to the internationally successful Part Four: The Mystery of the Thick Red Socks. Here is a spoiler alert: Patience is back! Passion is back! Desire is back! Gifted is back! And SURPRISE! SURPRISE! SURPRISE! The very first Traveler whom I introduced you to, in The Greatest Touch, has returned. That is correct, dear Reader. The Ving Rhames lookalike, the incomparable Imagination is in the building! YES!!! And you will also be blessed from surprise cameo appearances by a few other Traveler heavyweights who touched your life throughout the prophetic pages of this life-changing 7-Part Series! Hallelujah! Five down. Two to go. Again I say, glory to God!


	From the first chapter to the final chapter, from the first paragraph to the final paragraph, from the first fight scene to the final fight scene, Invasion of the Fallen Angels will prove to be the ultimate battle between Good and Evil, the ultimate battle between Superheroes and Supervillains, the ultimate battle between Immortals from Heaven and Immortals from the opposite direction! But don’t get it twisted, dear Reader. In the midst of all the KABOOMS and all the KABAMS there are yet inspirational lessons to be learned; lessons on the will to touch lives, lessons on the ways to touch lives, lessons on what the Word of God teaches about touching lives. Thus, if you have already read Parts One through Four, then, as an author, you already know how I “get down”. Therefore, it is you and I, ‘So-and-So’, together again! I am the Writer of this Inspirational Story, but YOU, my friend, are the Warrior of this Suspense/Thriller! In the end, we will let the critics decide if this Fantasy-Adventure is fact or fiction. Or both.


	So if Suspense/Thriller is indeed your preferred genre, then what you are about to encounter between the front cover and the back cover of my latest book – The Traveler’s Touch Saga: Invasion of the Fallen Angels – is a nail-biting, heart-pounded, “Haunted House Rollercoaster Ride,” metaphorically speaking, that will miraculously motivate you to touch lives wherever your travels take you, with the “healing touch of hope” from our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ via the indwelling Holy Spirit. With that being said, if God is indeed in you, then after reading this Inspirational Story I exhort you, dear Reader, to share the blissful blessings of God by reaching out and touching somebody’s hand. And make this world a better place…if you can.


	In other words, choose a minute. Represent. Or reap the whirlwind! Ha, Ha, Ha, Ha, Ha! 


	HA, HA, HA, HA, HA!


	 


	“In every day, there are 1,440 minutes.


	That means we have 1,440 daily opportunities to make
a positive impact.”


	

	
- Les Brown
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Act I

The Roundup



	 




CHAPTER 1


	The City of Angels


	 


	“You are no saint,’ says the devil. Well, if I am not, I am a sinner, and Jesus Christ came into the world to save sinners. Sink or swim, I go to Him; other hope,
I have none.”


	Charles Spurgeon


	 


	Friday, October 30, 2020


	South Beach in Miami, Florida


	8:20 AM Eastern Time


	 


	“Hey Taxi?! Taxi!”


	 


	Lady Cab Driver, can you take me for a ride?


	Don’t know where I’m going ‘cause I don’t know where I’ve been,


	so just put your foot on the gas, let’s drive.


	Lady, don’t ask questions.


	Promise I’ll tell you no lies.


	Trouble winds are blowing, I’m growing cold.


	Get me outta here, I feel I’m gonna die.


	Lady Cab Driver, roll up your window fast.


	Lately trouble winds are blowing hard,


	and I don’t know if I can last.


	You wave at the Cab driver to get their attention. As you jog closer to the Taxi, it slows down, then pulls over to the nearest curb and parks. Due to the heavy traffic, the cab driver turns on the hazard lights.


	It is raining felines and canines! This storm is vicious! Trouble winds are blowing hard! This storm is violent! So you hurry and snatch the rear right-side door open and hasten into the cab. You slam the door shut, then wipe the rain off your forehead and eyelids.


	“Good Morning man. I’m in a rush. Take me to…”


	The Taxi driver turns and eyeballs you, with a friendly smirk.


	“Mary, sweet mother of Jesus! Halle Berry! It’s you! Wait a minute! You’re a Cab Driver? Here in South Beach?”


	“I beg your pardon. Halle Berry can only dream she looked half as good as me.”


	“OMG!!! With two extra exclamation points added! I love a grown woman with a strong backbone and mad confidence! It’s so…so…”


	“…Devilishly delicious.”


	“Wow. I didn’t see that one coming. Well actually, I was going to say attractive. And that’s only because this is a PG-13 Inspirational Book.”


	“I feel ya. But listen, handsome. Go ahead and fasten your seatbelt. Because we are about to blast-off.”


	You chuckle.


	“You mean, we are about to drive off.”


	“Uuuuh. Nope. I mean, blast-off.”


	POOF!


	Meanwhile, way out west in La La Land…


	5:32 AM Pacific Time


	There is a Full Moon out tonight. A Super Moon. 


	This year, Halloween fell on a weekend. 


	Me and Geto Boys are trick-or-treatin’.


	Robbin’ little kids for bags,


	till an old man got behind our…


	Nah. Just kiddin’. My bad, Ladies and Gentlemen. I couldn’t resist. But really though, this year, Halloween fell on a weekend.


	SPLASH!


	Vision wonders to himself; “Did I just hear someone dive into our outdoor pool?”


	SPLASH!


	“Hey? There it goes again! Nah. That’s impossible. I have exceptional hearing, but my ears are not Superhuman.”


	SPLASH!


	“Okay! That’s it! Enough is enough. Let me get my behind up out of this bed, throw on my house robe, and go see what in the world is going on. It’s too early for this crap. It’s 4:30 in the Flip Wilson morning!”


	Careful to not awaken his Sleeping Beauty wife – Discernment, who is peacefully lying next to him, Vision slides the bedsheet and the satin tiger-print bedspread off of his body. 


	With only his Purple Phoenix Suns house robe on and barefooted, he steps outside onto the bedroom balcony and peek down over the rail.


	“What the…?! Heeeey! You! Get out of our swimming pool! Who are you?! And how in the world did you climb over our 20-foot-tall spiked gates?!”


	The mysterious intruder disrespectfully ignores Vision, and continues to enjoy the cool water.


	Now, at this point, the good Sergeant really has an attitude!


	“Okay buddy! I tried to be a good Christian and have mercy on you! But now, I’m getting ready to call the po…Oh my God.”


	He spins around and looks back at his Sleeping Beauty. Then he spins back around and beholds a vision of virtual enchantment.


	“Lawdhamercy. Jesus!”


	The mysterious intruder climbs up the pool ladder in slow-motion. Or, at least in his blown-away mind, that’s how it appears. Suddenly, she pauses, turns around and looks up at Vision, and she smiles. 


	Then, before the good Sergeant can cordially reciprocate the friendly smile…ZOOM! …The titillating temptress is on his bedroom balcony, standing within his “comfort zone,” and gazing down at him with her enchanting eyes, while her spectacular, astonishingly enormous wings are spread the width of their fullest extension.


	Needless to say, his jaw drops.


	“Your…Your eyes. They’re…They’re…”


	“Hello Vision. Stay calm and do not be afraid. My name is Nevaeh. And I am here on a Special Job Assignment to touch the infant whom you and your wife Discernment have chosen to name Victor.”


	Little baby Victor is lying on his belly inside his crib sucking his thumb, and sleeping like a baby.


	Unbeknownst to Vision, he himself became hypnotized while this mysterious Celestial Being gazed deeply into his bewitched eyes.


	“Okay. Sure. That sounds like a wonderful idea. Follow me.”


	Like a mindless Zombie, he slowly turns around and begins to slowly lead the voluptuous, statuesque “stallion” inside, into him and his wife’s bedroom.


	“For we are not fighting against flesh-and-blood enemies, but against evil rulers and authorities of the unseen world, against mighty powers in this dark world, and against evil spirits in the heavenly places.”


	(Ephesians 6:12, NLT)


	All of a sudden, little Victor wakes up, stops sucking his thumb, and starts crying…loudly! Subsequently and simultaneously, Vision’s mystical trance is instantly disrupted while his wife is no longer a Sleeping Beauty. As she springs up off the bed and hurries to check on her disturbed baby boy, little Victor’s temporarily distracted father is shaking his head; clearing his mind, trying to regain focus. Then, Vision spins back around and…


	SWOOSH!


	…a sudden forceful whirl of wind nearly causes him to lose his balance and fall! 


	“What the…?! What was that?”


	He stands bewildered, staring at his bedroom’s opened sliding glass doors to the outdoor balcony. The curtains are still blowing wildly, and the mysterious mesmerizing immortal mellow Messenger is gone!
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