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					1. 

				
				
					How far did I soar up into the sky? 

				
				
					St. Agnes was ascending with Detective Yuri Okada, but she lost the detective along
					the way. It was around the sixth dimensional Light Realm, where all sorts of experts
					got together. Higher up in that realm, there also seemed to be ethnic gods who could
					be regarded as “local deities.” 

				
				
					St. Agnes, however, kept ascending through one, two, and three transparent screens
					that were not visible to the naked eye until she finally reached a world called the
					Bodhisattva Realm of the seventh dimension. The inside of the white iron fencing
					that looked like the premises of a foreign embassy was filled with roses of all colors
					in full bloom. The central gate opened. White fog was drifting over the ground, to
					a little above her knees. 

				
				
					When St. Agnes entered the gate, 10 or so sisters came out to greet her. 

				
				
					They escorted her into the reception room inside a guest house. It was a white-themed
					room, and there was a vase on a marble table, with neatly arranged red, yellow, and
					white roses. 

				
				
					The door opened and, unexpectedly, Mother Teresa came in. Mother Teresa, known as
					the Saint of India, founded a hospice in Calcutta called Home for the Dying and passed
					away quite a while ago. St. Agnes at least knew this much. 

				
				
					“Agnes, you have done well. We were cheering for you from here, the seventh dimension.”
					

				
				
					“You’re Mother Teresa, right? My soul is not worthy to be invited to such a place.
					I’m quite sinful, and I’ve killed people too. Perhaps you were sent as a priestess
					to hear my confession,” Agnes said. 

				
				
					“No, I wasn’t. I had you stop by because I wanted to meet you,” Mother Teresa said.
					

				
				
					“Will my sins be forgiven?” 

				
				
					“I just want you to make yourself comfortable here, as Jesus asked me to do. I appreciate
					your hard work.” 

				
				
					As soon as Mother Teresa finished her sentence, there was a knock at the door, and
					another sister walked in with Darjeeling tea, white muffins, and strawberry jam.
					

				
				
					“Oh, thank you. But if I may, isn’t it strange for a dead person like me to be eating
					or drinking?” Agnes asked. 

				
				
					“You’ve only recently left the human world,” said Sister Martha. “So you should still
					have physical senses. You’ll be able to taste the tea and the muffin.” 

				
				
					“Get some rest, and prepare for your next journey,” said Mother Teresa. 

				
				
					“Isn’t this convent here going to be my nunnery? I won’t be living here?” Agnes
					asked. 

				
				
					“No, you’d better meet with a higher being and receive guidance for your future plans,”
					Mother Teresa answered. 

				
				
					“But I still haven’t received a final judgment from His Excellency Archbishop of
					Tokyo Ignatius on whether I’m endowed with God’s power or the devil’s power.” 

				
				
					“I like your humility,” said Mother Teresa. “But you were only halfway through your
					mission. You were caught in a terrible battle, weren’t you? All right, dear. Once
					you get some rest, head over to see Jesus. I’m the head of this nunnery, so I’m afraid
					I can’t accompany you.” 

				
				
					“How will I be able to see Jesus Christ?” 

				
				
					“You have white wings on your shoulders, you see? Those wings will carry you,” Mother
					Teresa said. 

				
				
					Only now did Agnes realize that she had large wings of angels coming out of her shoulders,
					just like in the paintings at St. Peter’s Basilica. Her entire body was wrapped
					in a white, lacy, holy robe. Her chest had stopped bleeding. 

				
				
					“You’re the only sister who was given a cross-shaped stigma from Jesus. You must
					learn more about who you really are.” 

				
				
					Having said so, Mother Teresa left the room. After a brief moment, the nunnery started
					to fade away like a mirage. One sister who was left in the garden said, “Alright,
					this way,” as she pointed her finger toward the sky. 

				
				
					Agnes’ wings on her shoulders started to flap up and down. Once again, she flew past
					three thin transparent screens and entered a world where golden trees grew out of
					silver sand. 

				
				
					It was the eighth dimensional Tathagata Realm, a world where religious saints from
					various religions such as Christianity, Buddhism, Islam, Taoism, Hinduism, and
					Japanese Shinto had a good time walking around and speaking with each other. 

				
				
					Out came a brother who introduced himself as Francis of Assisi. He was wrapped in
					a black church uniform, and there was a halo-like golden ring behind his head. 

				
				
					“Agnes, follow me,” Francis said. 

				
				
					He held her right hand with his left hand and ascended even higher. Again, they passed
					through a thin, transparent dimensional screen, then another, until they finally
					landed after the third screen. 

				
				
					There, Jesus Christ greeted Agnes. It was as if he came out of a ring of light. Jesus
					placed two fingers of his right hand on top of her head and blessed Agnes. 

				
				
					“I shall take you to the Lord God. This is an occasion like no other.” 

				
				
					As he said so, Jesus took Agnes past the burning, fire-like wall of the ninth dimension.
					Agnes found herself bowing down before the throne. 

				
				
					Jesus Christ spoke. 

				
				
					“Here is Lord God. He is sometimes called Alpha, Elohim, or El Cantare.” 

				
				
					Agnes could not directly gaze at the Lord. It was as if the palace was made of diamond.
					

				
				
					The Lord spoke. 

				
				
					“Agnes, your mission is yet to be over. You shall resurrect.” 

				
				
					It all felt like a dream. What would happen next? 

				
				
					“You’re one of the four Seraphim,” the voice echoed. 
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					“AHHH,” Agnes screamed as she began to fall sharply. She was getting dizzy. 

				
				
					She realized that a beautiful white-looking angel with golden hair, not distinctly
					male or female, was escorting her from the right side. 

				
				
					“I am Archangel Gabriel. I received an order to guard you going forth.” The voice
					echoed inside her heart like a telepathic message. He turned out to be a young male
					angel, probably around the age of 30. 

				
				
					“By Archangel Gabriel, you mean the Gabriel in the Annunciation to the Virgin Mary?”
					

				
				
					“If that makes it easier for you to understand, you can think like that. I also serve
					as a messenger who bridges the heavenly world and the earthly world.” 

				
				
					Soon after Gabriel said so, they pierced through the clouds and the earthly world
					came into sight. 

				
				
					Agnes saw Camp Ichigaya of the Self-Defense Forces of Tokyo. Fire trucks had hosed
					down the place, and the fire seemed to have died out. 

				
				
					She descended into the room where the last battle was fought. Agnes, in the form
					of an angel, saw her dead body that had stopped breathing. The bodies of the people
					from the First Criminal Investigation Division, the Self-Defense Forces, and the
					Ministry of Defense were also lying around. She was not sure whether they were dead
					or alive. She saw the blood streaming out of the chest of her corpse fade away and
					the bullet hole on her chest close up. Then, she realized that a thin, silver thread
					had stemmed out from the back of her corpse’s head, and it was connected to the head
					of herself in the form of an angel. In only a second, Agnes’ spiritual body was sucked
					back into her physical body. 

				
				
					Her eyes snapped open. 

				
				
					“Anyway, I have to get out of here.” 

				
				
					Saying so, she got up and ran out of the room. The site was so chaotic that no one
					tried to stop her from leaving. Rather, the air was tense because people were anxious
					that they would be hit by a second intercontinental ballistic missile (ICBM). 

				
				
					Agnes fled to the nearest town. She had nowhere to go. 

				
				
					“That’s right; I’ll somehow find a way to get to Set-chan’s apartment.” 

				
				
					Set-chan was hired as a bar proprietress at Tachibana, a hostess bar in Gotanda.
					She claimed herself to be Setsuko Nikaido, taking after a Japanese actress named
					Fumi Nikaido. Surely, there was a slight resemblance between the actress and Set-chan.
					

				
				
					Agnes did not want to be treated as a suspect again, so she decided to use her made-up
					secular name, Suzu Nomura. She went up to the second floor of a cheap-looking apartment
					building and pounded on the door of room 205. Setsuko came out. 

				
				
					“Hey, what time do you think it is?” 

				
				
					Setsuko looked a bit grumpy, but a visitor at half past midnight was not really a
					nuisance for someone working at a hostess bar. 

				
				
					“Oh my, it’s Suzu,” Setsuko said after she opened the door. 

				
				
					“Well, come on in.” 

				
				
					“Thank you.” 

				
				
					It was a while since Suzu last visited this old apartment. 

				
				
					“All of a sudden, you ran away, and all of a sudden, you’re back,” Setsuko said.
					

				
				
					“I didn’t know where else to go.” 

				
				
					“Did the cops get you?” 

				
				
					“That sounds about right.” 

				
				
					“You’ve got soot stains all over your clothes and your face is so dirty. You look
					just like Jean Valjean from Les Misérables, who made an underground escape.” 

				
				
					“Can’t you at least compare me to Cosette, the daughter?” 

				
				
					“Go wash up, and then I’ll call you Cosette. You’re ruining your pretty face looking
					like this.” 

				
				
					Suzu Nomura took a shower. Both the bullet mark and the blood on her chest were gone,
					although her cross-shaped bruise remained. 

				
				
					When Suzu came out of the shower wrapped in a bath towel, she saw a pair of pajamas
					that Setsuko had prepared for her. Setsuko was about two inches taller than Suzu,
					so her strawberry-patterned pajamas were large and loose enough. Suzu felt at ease.
					

				
				
					“I won’t tell anyone. Which prison did you run from?” Setsuko asked. 

				
				
					“I escaped Camp Ichigaya of Self-Defense Forces, not prison.” 

				
				
					“You made the last train?” 

				
				
					“Well, yes.” 

				
				
					“They said on TV that North Korea’s ICBM fell on the Self-Defense Forces’ base. Luckily,
					it wasn’t a nuclear missile, but they say that Tokyo would be ruined if North Korea
					launched a nuclear missile next. People have already started moving out of Tokyo
					by car.” 

				
				
					“But we have to survive at all costs.” 

				
				
					“I don’t know much about international affairs, but it looks like Taiwan is responding
					to a missile attack by China. Our Senkaku Islands were also occupied by China, and
					they sank five Japan Coast Guard (JCG) vessels. Also, Russian bombers from the Northern
					Territories bombed Sapporo, and I’ve heard it’s a sea of fire over there.” 

				
				
					“It’s a mess. People don’t know where to run.” 

				
				
					“Our Prime Minister Tabata is missing. Who knows what’ll happen?” 

				
				
					Setsuko made instant noodles for her, just like last time. 

				
				
					“I want to eat ramen noodles in Sangenjaya again,” Suzu quietly said as she slurped
					the noodles. 

				
				
					Then, large drops of tears ran down Suzu’s cheeks. Setsuko was surprised to see that.
					

				
				
					She kept silent for a while as she listened to the slurping of instant noodles. 
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					Setsuko made Suzu Nomura rest for a day. 

				
				
					In the afternoon on day two, she made a simple omelet and rice for Suzu while the
					girl was watching the news on TV. She felt so glad to see Suzu happily eating the
					omelet with a spoon, showing her white teeth as she smiled. 

				
				
					“Alright, I’m about to tell you something important so listen up,” Setsuko said.
					“Various people have been stopping by Bar Tachibana to investigate—from gangs to
					cops, the Self-Defense Forces, and the Ministry of Defense. Sometimes we get guys
					from the U.S. Embassy, the South Korean Embassy, and the Chinese Embassy. They’re
					all like looking for you.” 

				
				
					“That’s a problem. Maybe I’m on the international wanted list.” 

				
				
					“Our manager Aoi is doing a good job dealing with them, and our bartender Imagawa
					is good at handling gangs. According to what I’ve heard, the head of that notorious
					Motoyama Family was completely knocked out by a young girl, who grabbed him by the
					collar and knocked him against the ceiling. What superhuman strength, huh? The machine
					gun was twisted like candy, and all the fired bullets drifted away without hitting
					the target. I mean, this is like The Matrix. It’s practically Keanu Reeves. Apparently,
					even their Japanese sword was ripped apart. The surviving gang members are scared,
					but they’re still looking for that young girl. Our manager shoos them away, saying
					that our fortuneteller, Natalie, can use clairvoyance and receive spiritual messages
					but that she has never bent a single spoon.” 

				
				
					“Sorry for causing you all the trouble.” 

				
				
					“But that hoodlum, Goro Ichikawa, was arrested, and he testified that the photo
					of Natalie reminded him of a high school girl he raped in Nagoya. He was yelling
					that she went mad and became a monster after the four of them gang-raped her. He
					said she must be burning with a vengeance. Now that the cops know about the four
					scums in Nagoya, they seem to be looking into the case. Of course, I didn’t say a
					word about you.” 

				
				
					“Then I’ll leave the case to the police. I hold absolutely no grudge against anyone
					right now, and I can only think of that incident as my ‘passion of Christ’ that helped
					me grow,” Suzu said. 

				
				
					“Wow, you’ve changed. You seem more ‘saintlike.’ Wanna get back into fortune-telling?”
					Setsuko asked. 

				
				
					“Oh no, I’m not sure I can do that again.” 

				
				
					“By the way, in the Motoyama Family case, the young girl helped the officers from
					the First Criminal Investigation Division quite a lot, but after the Self-Defense
					Forces took her away, they too seem to have gone missing,” Setsuko said. 

				
				
					“They are over at Camp Ichigaya, either dead or injured.” 

				
				
					“Is that where the ICBM exploded?” 

				
				
					“It was the first time that I saw a battle between the Self-Defense Forces and the
					First Criminal Investigation Division,” Suzu said. 

				
				
					“Okay. I kind of understand how things went down. But you may not be able to escape
					for even a week because the Public Security Bureau is looking for you and the whatever-bureau
					of the Ministry of Defense also wants to capture you.” 

				
				
					“Um, do you know anything about Taneda, my father?” Suzu asked. 

				
				
					“He seems to be hospitalized, so you shouldn’t see him right now. It’ll cause trouble
					for the family, and I bet the authorities are on a stakeout nearby.” 

				
				
					Suzu started to understand the situation she was placed in. 

				
				
					“Maybe I should turn myself over to the church.” 

				
				
					“If you are a female ‘Keanu Reeves,’ I’m sure the church will demonize you and confine
					you somewhere in their nunnery. Don’t go now.” 

				
				
					“What am I supposed to do then?” 

				
				
					“At this rate, whoever gets you first between the Public Security Bureau and the
					Ministry of Defense wins. There’s a guy I know, Mr. Onuki, who runs a religion-based
					talent production company. He might be able to help you,” Setsuko said. 

				
				
					Onuki was supposed to visit them the following day, but Setsuko’s telephone line
					had already been wiretapped by the Public Security Bureau. 

				
				
					Thirty minutes later, 20 members of the Special Attack Team surrounded Setsuko’s
					apartment. Suzu calmly turned herself over to them so as not to cause Setsuko any
					trouble. 

				
				
					A secure bus with windows that were protected by iron bars took her to the Metropolitan
					Police Department. 

				
				
					St. Agnes, a.k.a. Suzu Nomura, was to be investigated at the Metropolitan Police
					Department yet again. The Public Security Bureau and the First Criminal Investigation
					Division’s special team formed a temporary co-op alliance. 

				
				
					Director Jiro Sugisaki and Director Kenichi Nakayama of the First Criminal Investigation
					Division, who survived the incident, were relieved to have secured Agnes. 

				
				
					Director Anzai of the Public Security Bureau also wanted to solve the latest mystery
					case. 

				
				
					They found out what had happened to Team Yamasaki. The only person who could return
					to duty was Detective Mitsuru Noyama from Nagoya. Everyone else had little chance
					of survival. 

				
				
					They also found out about the deaths of the Ministry of Defense’s director general
					for special missions, Hideki Takahashi, and Director Mitsuo Maejima as well as the
					death of Takao Hirose, chief of staff of the Air Self-Defense Force. 

				
				
					They had to find a way to cover up the deaths and clean up the aftermath in a seamless
					manner. After that, the only thing left for them would be to figure out what to do
					with Agnes’ special powers and the war. 
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