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         Introduction

	In the throne room of the bloody palace of the fiery depths of Hell, Satan sat down on her seat of power facing a floating window that showed the fight between Kafziel and Astaroth. Two demons stood by Satan and watched with her. They were both in their human forms. Both were fair skinned. One of them was male with rainbow hair and blue eyes. The other was female with red hair and blue eyes. “Go dad!! You can do it!!” said the male demon. “Yes!! I know you can.” said the female demon. Satan and the demons watched the entire match unfold. The demons gasped as they saw Astaroth trapped by the demon containment jar. “No!! Dad!!” said the demons. “That is, it!! Younger brother. Come on.” said the female demon. “Yeah, let’s go older sister!!” said the male demon. “Wait!! Your father asked me to have you both stay here.” said Satan. “But my dad is in peril, and we have to save him.” said the female demon. “You really think you have the strength to stop Kafziel. She is one of the most powerful angels ever. Even I will have trouble against her.” said Satan. “We don’t care.” said the male demon as he took his sister and head through a portal to Earth. The two demons appeared at the gate of the Newton estate and magically headed into the mansion. Kafziel gasped at the sight of the demons knowing who they both are. “Elysia. Byleth. What are you two doing here?” said Kafziel. “Hi Mom. We are here to save dad. We are going to ask that you give him to us.” said Elysia. “Yeah.” said Byleth. “Both of you are willing to save him even if it means going after your own mother?” said Kafziel. “Yes. Now where is he.” said Elysia. “He is right here.” said Kafziel as she showed Elysia and Byleth the entrapped Astaroth. “Dad!!” said Byleth as he approached Kafziel. “We’re going to ask you again that you give him to us.” said Elysia. “I am disappointed in both of you. Do you have any idea of all the things that your father has done? You both are not just demons. You are also angels just like me. Think of the good that you can accomplish. Do not become your father. Now the choice is yours. Me or your father? Which do you want to follow?” said Kafziel. Elysia and Byleth spent the next minute pondering what Kafziel had said. Elysia got within a foot of Kafziel, put out one of her hands and said, “Sorry mom.” “You made your choice.” said Kafziel as she stood motionless. And with that, Elysia punched Kafziel as hard as she could and grabbed the jar containing Astaroth. Elysia grunted with frustration as she struggled to remove the lid of the jar. Byleth approached Elysia and said, “Come on sister. Open the thing.” “I am trying but it is not budging. Why?” said Elysia as she tried shaking the jar. Kafziel laughed as loud as she could at her daughter’s failure to set Astaroth free. “Did you really think that by coming to me this way you’d get what you want?” said Kafziel. “What are you talking about?” said Byleth. “When a demon is captured in a demon containment jar only the one who created the product can set that demon free.” said Kafziel. “Who is it?” said Elysia. “Unfortunately, I’ll never tell you.” said Kafziel. “Wait. I know who can help us.” said Astaroth as he got back to his feet. “Dad!! I did not know you could hear us. Who are you talking about?” said Byleth. “I can hear you fine. I am talking about the archangel Raphael. I need you two to go to heaven, find him and order him to set me free.” said Astaroth. “What should we do if he refuses?” said Byleth. “Tell him that you will lead an assault onto heaven’s gate as well as capture any soul from entering until he does.” said Astaroth. Kafziel got to her feet and said, “Do you really think I’m going to let you both leave here after hearing that?” “Sorry Mom. We cannot go back on dad’s orders.” said Elysia. “Like I have said I am disappointed in you two. I cannot believe I must do this to my own children.” said Kafziel as she pulled out two more jars. Elysia and Byleth, however, both beat their mother to a pulp before she could even open those jars. “Like we are going to fall for that. Sister. Come on.” said Byleth as he conjured up a portal. Elysia spat on her mother’s head and said, “Yeah. Come on.” Kafziel was on the floor of her home with a heart full of guilt and worry about what her own children were planning. “I have failed them.” said Kafziel as she stared at her ceiling in complete melancholy. 













 Chapter 1 - Reunion

	One year has passed since the battles at the Newton estate. In that time, Kenan, and his brother Kel both studied Business management at Boston University. On the side, Kenan continued to function as a Time Guardian. Even with Kel’s memories of that identity gone, Kenan always used it as a plural whenever he left a note for the proper authorities to find. Everything for Kenan seemed to be normal until one day. As Kenan was finishing coursework at his dorm, his watch began to glow on its own. “What is this?” said Kenan as he saw a typed message appear in the form of a projection with the glowing. The note itself said: “Hi Kenan. It is me, Kafziel. I hope you have been all right this past year. I was hoping that you would like to visit me. I need your help.” Kenan smiled at the message, stopped working on his assignment, left the residence hall and called for a rideshare to return to the Newton estate. Kenan immediately jumped out of the car and rang the bell the moment he reached the destination. “Kenan. Is that you?” said Kafziel. “Yes, it is.” said Kenan. “Come on in.” said Kafziel as she opened the gate and had her limo driver take Kenan to the mansion. Kafziel sat by the front door waiting for Kenan to come. “Kenan. Welcome back.” said Kafziel. “Kafz. I got your message. How is it going?” said Kenan. “I have a very important matter I’ll need your assistance with.” said Kafziel. “Please tell me what it is.” said Kenan. “Astaroth has been taken.” said Kafziel. “What?!! I thought that you had him sealed. How did that happen?” said Kenan. “My stubborn daughter and son. They came here and took him. I need you to find them, stop them and bring Astaroth back here.” said Kafziel. “But how do I stop them? They are angels just like you. There is no way a human like me can stand a chance against an angel. Let alone two of them.” said Kenan. “I will train you to become a time mage. With that you will be able to do more than just travel to timelines. You will gain a power far greater than any you have ever used before.” said Kafziel. “Before I give an answer, I like to ask why you need me.” said Kenan. “I have two reasons. First, I do not want to fight my own children. I would rather have someone fight them in my stead. Second, I was hoping that you would do this to return the favor for helping you stop your brother last year.” said Kafziel. “That is fair enough. I will do as you wish.” said Kenan. “Thank you, Kenan. Your training will begin tomorrow.” said Kafziel. The reunion for Kenan and Kafziel may not have been as they wished but they looked at it as a time of working together once again. 
     Chapter 2 - The Training

	At the moment of sunrise for the next day, Kafziel woke Kenan up. “Rise and shine Kenan.” said Kafziel as she patted Kenan’s chest with her palm. “This feels so ironic. I am waking up and you are the first face I see again.” said Kenan as he got up to his feet. “You got that right. Just to be clear at this moment forth if you are not eating or sleeping, you are training to be a time mage. Now I need you to dress into these.” said Kafziel as she handed Kenan a pair of men’s gym clothes. “I understand. I will put that on.” said Kenan as he went to the bathroom to change clothes. “Good. When you are ready, head outside with me to the yard.” said Kafziel. When Kenan finished, he followed Kafziel out to the estate yard. As Kenan made it outside, he noticed there were multiple tennis ball machines aiming right at him. “What’s with those things Kafz?” said Kenan. “For your training you are going to use your power to stop the tennis balls from each machine before they hit you.” said Kafziel. “I see. I will try it.” said Kenan. “Kenan. You either do it or you do not. There is no trying when it comes to fighting in the real world. Before you begin, I need you to drink this.” said Kafziel as she handed Kenan a small plastic bottle with a red liquid inside it. “Is that red wine?” said Kenan. “Yes, it is.” said Kafziel. “I’m going to keep this a secret from my parents since I am not old enough to drink yet.” said Kenan as he took the bottle and drank the substance completely and swallowed it. “Very good. Now begin. Get on the yard and stand at least ten feet away from the machines.” said Kafziel. Kenan did as Kafziel said and waited for the tennis balls machines to shoot. Kafziel then pulled out a remote control from her dress, pressed a button on it and caused it to shoot tennis balls at Kenan. With a quick act of thinking, Kenan put out his right palm in front of him and yelled, “Stop!!!” Unfortunately for Kenan, the balls continued to come right at him striking various parts of his body. At an instant, Kafziel stopped the machines and grabbed Kenan out of the way of fire. “There we go. You okay Kenan.” said Kafziel. “I am all right Kafz. I do not understand. The balls should have stopped coming. What is wrong?” said Kenan. “I do not believe it is the magic Kenan. It is you.” said Kafziel. “What do you mean?” said Kenan. “You have doubts in yourself. You do not believe that you can save the world.” said Kafziel. “To be honest. You are right. This is impossible.” said Kenan. “Nonsense. You must do something to destroy that. Do it and you will have control of the magic.” said Kafziel. At an instant Kenan began to chuckle and said, “You think?” Kafziel gasped and said, “Oh no. A demon possessed you.” Kenan laughed more as the belief of doubt grew stronger. “Possessed. No. I am just speaking the truth that I cannot accomplish anything.” said Kenan as he laughed even more. “That is, it. I refuse to allow you to be inside my friend. Now I am going to cast you out.” said Kafziel as she grabbed Kenan and extracted the demon out of him. Kenan screamed through the duration of the extraction and landed face up on the ground. Kenan remained unconscious until he woke up on Kafziel’s lap. “Kafziel. What happened?” said Kenan as he held onto his forehead. “You were possessed by a demon.” said Kafziel as she showed Kenan a demon trapped in a jar. The demon resembled a parasite that was no larger than a car key. Kenan looked at the jar closely and said, “What the hell is that?” “This is a shakin. It is a demon of doubt. Kenan, you are incredibly lucky I was here to get it out of you.” said Kafziel. ‘I am sorry Kafz. I just thought that I could not accomplish this.” said Kenan. “Kenan. It is all right. I should apologize. I was not thinking about the pressure I put on you. If you want to quit, you can. I will not have any resentment towards you if you do.” said Kafziel. “No Kafz. I still want to train. I do not want Astaroth to possess anyone ever again.” said Kenan. “Great. Now how about you get up and try again? If you fail, you can try again after that.” said Kafziel. Kenan did as Kafziel said and went back to the tennis ball machines. This time Kenan stared at the machines as if they were demons coming right at him. “Kafz. I am ready!!” said Kenan. Like before, Kafziel hit the switch on her remote and fired the tennis balls at Kenan. As the shots were getting closer to Kenan he took a deep breath, extended both of his hands and the tennis balls stopped. The tennis balls remained in the air frozen in place. “Well done, Kenan!! Excellent job!!” said Kafziel “Yes!! I did it!! I did it!!!” said Kenan as he approached one of the frozen tennis balls and grabbed it. “Now Kenan, remember there is still more training I have for you.” said Kafziel. “Okay.” said Kenan as he grabbed all the frozen balls and returned them back to the machines. And with that, Kenan went along with the training for every waking moment as Kafziel commanded. 






    Chapter 3 - Fight

	For the next week, Kenan spent it training under Kafziel. Everything looked up to Kenan as he completed every challenge Kafziel gave him. Time itself became not only Kenan’s shield but his sword as well. At the end of the week, Kafziel had one final chat with Kenan. “Kenan. I can honestly say you have done a fantastic job. I have no more challenges for you.” said Kafziel. “Why, thank you Kafziel.” said Kenan. “Anything to say before you go off into battle?” said Kafziel. “Yes. I got to ask. What was that drink you gave me last week? I know it was not wine.” said Kenan. “So, you figured it out. How did you know?” said Kafziel. “My parents are long time collectors of wine. My brother and I used to sneak nips in our early teens. So can you tell me what it was?” said Kenan. “It was my blood completely watered down.” said Kafziel. “Your blood? Why did you have me drink your blood? That is kind of sick.” said Kenan. “I am sorry Kenan. For you to do the magic you needed the blood of an angel. Because your human blood has mixed in with the angel blood you are now a Nephilim.” said Kafziel. “What is a Nephilim?” said Kenan. “A being who bears the blood of both a human and an angel.” said Kafziel. “Okay if I need this in order to fight demons then I accept this.” said Kenan. “Great to hear. You are going to need more than a time-travelling watch if you are going to be fighting my children. They are more powerful than you think.” said Kafziel. “I understand Kafz. I do hope I will be able to take them on alone.” said Kenan. “You won’t have to worry about that.” said an unfamiliar voice. “Who said that?” said Kenan as he looked around. At an instant, Kafziel’s limo driver appeared. “Gordon. What are you doing over here?” said Kafziel. Kenan turned his focus onto Gordon who was a Caucasian man wearing a black business suit. Gordon had an ivy league hairstyle, wore glasses and was thin as a straight tree trunk. “So, your name is Gordon. The man that drove us here last time.” said Kenan. “Yes. It is Gordon Stone.” said Gordon. “Great to formally meet you. So, what do you mean when you say I do not need to worry.” said Kenan. Before Gordon spoke a woman appeared right next to him. “We are going with you.” said Gordon. Kenan now looked at the woman and noticed her skin color was the same as Gordon’s. She had long red hair, dark red eyes, a slim body type and was wearing a black leather jacket with matching pants. “Now who are you?” said Kenan. “My name is Asmodeus. I am a succubus cast out from hell. I am going with you to stop Astaroth.” said Asmodeus. “Okay. If that is what you wish.” said Kenan. “Great. So how about we get going?” said Gordon. “Yes, but how are we going to enter the heavens?” said Kenan. “Here Kenan please take these.” said Kafziel as she handed Kenan a golden key and a dagger. “Thank you Kafz. What do I do with these?” said Kenan. “Climb to the highest peak you can find, extend the key out in front of you, turn it clockwise and jump into the portal that will appear. The knife I gave you is what you might need to save yourself from peril.” said Kafziel. “Okay. I got it. I know just the place.” said Kenan as he placed the key and dagger into his pocket. “Where is that?” said Kafziel. “The Prudential Tower.” said Kenan. “We must not delay. We must go now.” said Asmodeus. “Kenan. Go with them. I do not care if a demon is helping you. If she is willing to protect this planet then she is my friend and ally.” said Kafziel. “Thank you Kafziel.” said Asmodeus. “I promise I’ll come back Kafz.” said Kenan as he and Kafziel embraced tightly. “You better. Now go, my time mage.” said Kafziel. And with that, Kenan and his newfound allies Gordon and Asmodeus left in a car prepared to fight. As Kafziel watched the others leave she gave a big smile and laughed. 



















          Chapter 4 - Distraction   

	As Kenan, Gordon and Asmodeus rode the car they looked at the view of the trip with silence. To end that, Kenan started a dialogue. “Say Gordon.” said Kenan. “Yes Kenan?” said Gordon. “You are not human. Are you?” said Kenan. “Well technically I am human. I am just a person who bears the soul of a demon in me.” said Gordon. “Whoa. That sounds like a tough thing to live with.” said Kenan. “That may be true but luckily Hadad and I are cool though. He knows that this is my body and I only let him control it in battle.” said Gordon. “I see. Say Asmodeus, if you do not mind me asking, why were you kicked out of Hell?” said Kenan. “I have no problem with sharing this. It is a long story, but I will make it as short as I can. Three years ago, I was one of the seven deadly sins.” said Asmodeus. “Whoa. Which one of them were you?” said Kenan. “I was Lust.” said Asmodeus. “Lust. That explains it. I should have known that due to how lovely you are.” said Kenan. “She is. Isn’t she?” said Gordon. Asmodeus blushed and said, “Anyway, I lived for centuries seducing billions of people with my looks. For every human life I have ensnared, I killed those afterwords. I soon began to get tired of this and Satan somehow found out. Instead of taking the time to understand me, she threw me out of Hell and banished me. I have been with Gordon ever since. I do not know where I would be if I had not met him. Because of my love for Gordon, I have been hunting demons as my way to atone for all the lives I took and the souls that are now at the hands of Satan. Like Kafziel, this world is my home now and I plan to protect it and its people.” said Asmodeus. “I see. Aside from hunting demons, what else are you doing?” said Kenan. “Oh. I design dresses and lingerie and sell them on Etsy.” said Asmodeus. “That is nice. How is that going?” said Kenan. “Business is booming with that. I have close to a five-star rating there and my customers love my products. I figured I can make people feel beautiful instead of using it for my own selfish gain.” said Asmodeus. “That is amazing to hear. I am glad that I met you both and to hear your stories. Say Gordon, can you drive me home?” said Kenan. “Oh sure. May I ask why?” said Gordon. “I just want to check on something. It will only be a minute.” said Kenan. “No problem. I will drive you there if it will only be a minute.” said Gordon as he did as Kenan requested and drove him back to his parents’ house. When Gordon got Kenan to his destination, he hopped out of the car and said, “Like I said earlier, it’ll only be a minute.” Kenan then raced to the backyard and gasped at the sight of the exact spot where he buried Kel’s wristwatch had been discovered. Kenan struck the ground with his fists as he noticed that the watch had been taken. From the back porch, Kel stood there laughing and said, “Hey younger brother. Are you looking for this?” Kenan turned around and said, “Kel?” Kenan gasped as Kel was holding his watch in his hand. “A little voice in my head told me to dig there. And look at what I found. Isn’t this the watch Mom and Pop gave me?” said Kel. “Kel. How are you aware of that?” said Kenan. “I have always known of this. What do you mean?” said Kel. “I mean you should not know what that thing is. Nor should you have known where it was.” said Kenan. “Why should that be?” said Kel. “Because your memories of it were erased.” said Kenan. “Nonsense. We are done here. Now it is time for me to go along with my plan to bring order.” said Kel. “I have not heard that in a year. I was hoping that I would never hear that again.” said Kenan. The moment Kel attempted to use his watch; Kenan stopped him from even moving with the newfound powers he got from Kafziel’s training. “What? What is this?” said Kel as he was frozen in place barely able to move a muscle. Kenan approached Kel and said, “I believe you have been possessed again Kel. I know I have never done this before, but I am going to take that demon out of you right now.” “Fool. What do you think you are doing? You honestly think someone as insignificant as you can accomplish anything?” said Kel. “I also believe that the demon in you is none other than Astaroth.” said Kenan. “Hell yes. What are you going to do about it?” said Astaroth, speaking through Kel. “First, I am going to cast you out myself. Then I am going to make sure you will never possess my brother ever again.” said Kenan as he extended his arm and began to extract Astaroth out of his brother. Kenan grit his teeth as Astaroth was extracted from Kel for the second time. Astaroth landed face down on the porch. “Curse you and your damn defiance!!” said Astaroth as he got to his feet. “You are the one being defiant. You demon.” said Kenan. “I won’t ask how you even managed to cast me out.” said Astaroth. “Like I should tell you.” said Kenan. “Anyway, you must already know I am only a living piece of my soul that I placed in the watch as a backup plan. This body only contains a twentieth of my true power. You can destroy me if you want. I will not resist.” said Astaroth. “I have a better idea for you.” said Kenan as he chuckled and set a date on his wristwatch. Astaroth stared at Kenan out of complete nervousness and said, “What are you doing?” “I am sending you somewhere you will barely be able to possess anyone again. I think the ice ages will be a perfect timeline for you. Have fun living for two centuries in a world where you will see ice and snow.” said Kenan. “What?!!” said Astaroth. “Cassius!! Activate!!!” said Kenan, causing a wormhole to appear behind Astaroth. “Look Kenan, you are really making a big mistake helping Kafziel.” said Astaroth. “Shut up!!! I do not want to hear your mouth. Now get in the portal and go to the icy world where you belong.” said Kenan as he approached Astaroth and kicked him into the portal. Kenan laughed as hard as he could as Astaroth’s screams echoed through the gateway. “Kenan. What is going on? What was that?” said Kel. Kenan looked at Kel, placed his palm on his forehead and said, “I am sorry about this. So, by the power vested in me on this day I make the memories of this moment go away.” And with that, Kenan lightly pushed Kel onto the porch making him lay face-up unconscious. Out of worry, Asmodeus approached Kenan. “Kenan. What is keeping you?” said Asmodeus. “Sorry Asmodeus. I was just checking on my watch. I needed to make sure that it was still here.” said Kenan as he took off Kel’s watch and broke the band. Kenan then put the remains of Kel’s watch into his pocket. “Come on Kenan.” said Asmodeus. “Got it.” said Kenan as he left Kel’s unconscious body onto the porch. With the distraction now out of the way, Kenan went back in the car with Gordon and Asmodeus and continued onto the Prudential Tower. 




                                    
   











             Chapter 5 - Return
 
	Kenan, Gordon, and Asmodeus successfully arrived at the Prudential Tower. Gordon parked his car at a parking garage close to the Boylston Street entrance to the Prudential Center. “We’re here.” said Gordon. “Great. The Pru is the best spot to enter heaven.” said Kenan. “Cool.” said Asmodeus. So, Kenan and the others walked into the Prudential Center and headed for the skyline elevator. Kenan felt a cold shiver in his legs as the elevator went up to the highest floor of the building. “I never thought I would come up here. Heights always scare me.” said Kenan. “It will be all right Kenan. We will enter the Kingdom of Heaven safely.” said Asmodeus. “Thank you, Asmodeus.” said Kenan as he followed Gordon and Asmodeus to the roof entrance. The trio slowly walked to the edge as they felt the wind hit them hard in the face. “Okay we are here. So now what do we do?” said Gordon. “Kafziel told me to go to the highest peak which we are at now. Then she said to turn the key she gave me clockwise and then jump into the portal that will appear before us.” said Kenan as he pulled the key from his pocket. Kenan then did as Kafziel said and turned it clockwise and a portal appeared right at the edge of the skyscraper. Both Gordon and Asmodeus held onto Kenan and jumped off the ledge of the building without any warning and entered the portal. Kenan and the others found themselves inside a narrow tunnel that was too dark for them to see each other. The only light for them was the exit that was ahead. “Have we made it?” said Asmodeus. “I think Heaven is right at the end of this tunnel.” said Kenan. “I am with Kenan on this. We should go forward.” said Gordon. “Right.” said Kenan and Asmodeus as they walked to the end of the tunnel. As the trio reached the end of the passage, the sound of harps and flutes flowed into their ears. Kenan gasped at the sight of Heaven. In front of the trio was a tall gate made of gold. On both sides of the gate there were two beasts guarding it. On one side, there was a teal dragon and a red bird. On the other side, there was a white tiger and a black tortoise. There was also a tall golden podium beside the gate. At that podium, there was a man. The man was dressed in a white robe. He was armed with a short sword. He had brown sandals on his feet. There were holes in the center of his palms and feet. His skin was as dark as Kenan’s and both his hair and eyes were white. “Who goes there?” said the man. “Um…,” said the trio. “I said who goes there?!!!” said the man in a louder tone. “I am sorry if we were rude in any way, especially by coming here unannounced. My name is Kenan Johnston.” said Kenan. “I am Gordon Stone.” said Gordon. “And I am Asmodeus.” said Asmodeus. “Kenan Johnston. Gordon Stone. Asmodeus. What are you doing here? It is not time for any of you to die.” said the man. “That is great to hear. Can we ask who you are?” said Kenan. “I am Peter. You can call me Saint Peter. I am the gatekeeper of Heaven.” said Peter. “And what are those things by the gate?” said Gordon. “They are the guardian beasts of Heaven. They only let those who I say so can enter the gate.” said Peter. “I see.” said Kenan. “Any more questions to ask?” said Peter. “No.” said Gordon. “Then what other business do you have here?” said Peter. “Saint Peter, we came here for the angel Raphael. We must protect him from the incoming demon invasion.” said Kenan. “What demon invasion?” said Peter. “The demons Elysia and Byleth are on their way to attack unless you hand over Raphael.” said Asmodeus. “And what do those damned souls want with him?” said Peter. “They’re looking for him to unseal their father, Astaroth.” said Gordon. “Okay I have two things to tell you. First, no demon army can ever have a chance of getting here. Second, Raphael is not even here. He left for Earth.” said Peter. As Kenan was about to say another word a loud roar echoed through the tunnel. “Now do you believe us?” said Kenan. “I do.” said Peter as he stepped away from the podium and opened the gate. At an instant, a vast legion of angels stormed out of the entrance all armed to the teeth. They each had swords, spears, shields, bows and even guns. “Saint Peter. Can we help?” said Kenan. “If that is what you wish. You can.” said Peter. A few angels approached the trio with a selection of weapons to use for combat. “I am sorry. None of us need a weapon to use. We are all ready for battle.” said Asmodeus. “Very well. If that is what you wish.” said one of the angels as she got back in rank with the others. In a matter of minutes, the angels formed divisions in front of Heaven’s gate guarding it. “Remember to guard the heavenly palace with your life. Not one demon must get through this gate!!” said Peter as he drew his sword. “Yes Saint Peter!!!” said the angel army. The heavenly beasts remained in their positions ready to strike any demon to prevent them from even touching Heaven's gate. After minutes of anticipation, a band of demons led by Elysia and Byleth came out of the tunnel. Both Elysia and Byleth were in their demon forms. “Here they come. Okay Hadad, do your thing.” said Gordon as one of his eyes flashed with lightning and wind from the other. “Yes. I am ready to destroy Astaroth.” said Asmodeus as she transformed into her succubus form. The angels gasped out of fear at the sight of the horns that sprouted from Asmodeus’ head and the black wings from her back. It took the words of both Kenan and Gordon to calm them down. “Stop!!! She is on our side!!” said both Gordon and Kenan. The angels lowered their weapons and said, “Very well.” Kenan noticed Elysia and Byleth were approaching while their army remained motionless by the tunnel. “Gordon. Asmodeus. I think we should talk with them.” said Kenan. “Right.” said Gordon and Asmodeus in unison. “Are you really going to reason with demons?” said Peter. “Isn’t one of your common sayings nothing is impossible? Let’s apply to that with this.” said Kenan as he approached the demon army followed by Gordon and Asmodeus. “So, you must be Kenan Johnston.” said Elysia as she looked Kenan in the eye. “Yes I am.” said Kenan as he looked back at Elysia. Kenan looked at Elysia for the next minute and admired her appearance despite it not being human. Elysia's red hair reached down to her lower back. Half of Elysia’s body was the tail of a snake covered in red, black, and white scales. Her tail was over sixty feet long. She was wearing only a red shirt and a black skirt on her waistline. She was armed with a sword in one hand and a shield in the other. The jar containing Astaroth was tied with a rope around Elysia’s waistband. “Kenan. Do you have a problem?” said Elysia. “I am sorry. I just like your form. It looks great.” said Kenan. “You really like the way that I look?” said Elysia as she lowered her weapons. “Yes. I am not kidding.” said Kenan. Elysia blushed as she heard what Kenan had said. “Anyway. Who are those two with you?” said Byleth standing in the form of a brown cat wearing a purple suit armed with a sword as well. Elysia looked at Asmodeus and said, “I know the woman. You are Asmodeus. Aren’t you?” “I am. And this is my fiancé, Gordon Stone.” said Asmodeus. “I am not going to ask why you are affiliated with a human because that’s not my main concern right now. I want to know how he has magical power.” said Byleth. “I am a host body for the demon sorcerer Hadad.” said Gordon. “Listen here you. Gordon is my life. He is my heart. He is my reason for living. His wish to protect the weak is my wish too.” said Asmodeus. “Now Asmodeus please take it easy.” said Kenan. “Right. Sorry about that Kenan.” said Asmodeus as she stepped behind Gordon. “Now I am going to ask this once. Can you and your followers leave this place and not ever come back?” said Kenan. “I am going to answer that question with questions. What are you going to do when I say no? What are you going to do when I say bring me Raphael to release my father and we will go?” said Elysia. “I will say no to both of those questions. I will also say how do we know that Astaroth will not possess anyone to go along with Satan’s plans.” said Kenan. “Kenan. I know that this is going to be hard for you to believe. That so-called friend of yours Kafziel is not as great as you see. She is a fallen angel.” said Astaroth. Kenan looked at Astaroth and said, “How the hell do I know you are telling me the truth?” “Because I know you have a demon in you right now.” said Astaroth. At that very moment, Kenan began to feel an intense pain in his stomach, making him fall to his knees. “Kenan are you alright?” said Elysia as she approached Kenan. “I do not know. Something moved around in my chest. Wait a minute here.” said Kenan as he phased his hands through his own body. A shakin came right out of him and landed on the ground, only this time it was the size of a log. “What is that?” said Gordon. “That is a shakin. It is a demon of doubt. It is originally the size of a car key but can grow as it absorbs their host bodies' doubt.” said Asmodeus. “The hell? When did that even get back in my body? Wait. It was when Kafziel hugged me. She put it back in my body. But it was in a jar.” said Kenan. “I guess you believe me now.” said Astaroth. “I hate to say it. Yes, I do. I am going to repay you by helping you get out. I am also doing this as my apology for sending a piece of your soul to the ice ages.” said Kenan. “That will be great. Thank you Kenan and I forgive you for that.” said Astaroth. As the discussion continued, the shakin tried to crawl away. Asmodeus, however, stepped on its tail, preventing it from escaping. “Where the hell do you think you are going?” said Asmodeus. “I am going back home. To hell.” said the shakin. “I don’t think so.” said Asmodeus as she grabbed the shakin with a tight grip and brought it over to Kenan. “Oh, my freaking God that thing looks so disgusting.” said Kenan. “I brought him over to you to decide what you want to do with him. It is your call since it was in your body.” said Asmodeus. “I have an idea for this nasty critter. Does anyone have a cage that this thing can fit in?” said Kenan as he gave the shakin a wide grin. An angel handed Kenan a rectangular glass cage and placed the shakin inside of it. Another angel gave Kenan a key. “That key will unlock it. Setting it free will be up to you.” said the angel. “I got it. Thanks.” said Kenan. “Great idea Kenan.” said Gordon. “Right. Now the next thing to do is to set Astaroth free.” said Kenan. “Allow me to do just that.” said an angel who approached Elysia and grabbed the imprisoned Astaroth. Kenan gasped as he recognized the angel’s face. “Wait a minute. You are my human resources professor Richard Smith.” said Kenan. Richard appeared in the form of a middle aged African American man wearing only a bathrobe. His head was completely bald, and his eyes were brown. Richard looked at Kenan and said, “Yes. I only came here because I was looking through my bathroom mirror. I check on what happens here every now and then. I am incredibly surprised to find you here Kenan. If you have time and energy to spend at this place your coursework had better be done.” “Professor. I will get that done. I promise.” said Kenan. “On Earth you can call me that. Here my name is Raphael.” said Richard. “I understand Raphael. Anyway, can you please set Astaroth free?” said Kenan. “I will do that. I am surprised that Kafziel did not do this because she also can set demons free from these jars. She is one of the very few angels I have taught that power to.” said Richard. “What?!!!!” said Elysia and Byleth. “Yes. I apologize to you two not knowing that. So, by the power vested in me Astaroth, I set you free.” said Raphael as he opened the jar and let Astaroth out. Astaroth spun around in excitement and said, “I am free at last. Being in that thing for an entire year really drove me nuts.” “Dad!!” said Elysia and Byleth dropped their weapons, reverted to their human forms, and embraced their father tightly. “My kids.” said Astaroth as he hugged his children back. Kenan smiled at the sight of a touching reunion. “I love the sight of this but I’m sure the angels would love it if your demon army could go back where they came from.” said Kenan. “My pleasure Kenan.” said Elysia as she signaled her army to leave. The demons obeyed and disappeared. Peter sheathed his sword, approached Kenan, and said, “I got to give it to you. You stopped a battle from happening that could have caused horrendous casualties on both sides. We are indebted to you Kenan Johnston.” “I was happy to have done exactly that.” said Kenan as he bowed to Peter. “Kenan. You bow to no one. Angels!!” said Peter. And with that, the angel army went down on their knees before Kenan. “They are right Kenan. No one died because of you.” said Asmodeus as she reverted to her human form and bowed as well. Astaroth, Elysia, Gordon and Byleth have done the same. “Kenan Johnston. We owe you, our lives!!!” said Peter and the others. “Hail to Kenan Johnston.” said the heavenly beasts in unison. “Well Kenan I am surprised that you have gained attention from Heaven like this. I am going back home. I will be seeing you in class.” said Richard as he left. After kneeling for a minute, Peter and the others got back on their feet. The angel army returned inside Heaven’s gate leaving Peter. “Well. Now what?” said Byleth. “I think we should all go back to Kafziel’s mansion.” said Kenan. “Right.” said Gordon and the others. “If you all want to go back there a quicker way then you are welcome to use the unicorns.” said Peter as he called a band of white horses to Kenan and the others. Kenan gasped at the unicorn flapping their wings while they approached them. “This is freaking amazing.” said Kenan. “I am glad to hear that. Now why do not all of you mount a unicorn.” said Peter. And with that, Kenan and the others have done as Peter has said and mounted on a unicorn. The group have each grabbed the reins on their unicorn and have them leap down to Earth to return to Kafziel’s manor. 





 

 






















         Chapter 6 - Reconciliation   

 	Kenan and the others have successfully returned to Kafziel’s mansion. The group have set the unicorns free and have them return to Heaven. “Okay everyone. Let’s go in.,” said Kenan. “Right.” said Astaroth and the others as they walked over to the mansion. Fortunately for the group, Kafziel was already waiting for Kenan to return. Kafziel gasped, out of shock and surprise as she noticed Kenan standing alongside Astaroth, Elysia and Byleth. “Kenan. What is going on here? Why is Astaroth set free? Why are my children with you?” said Kafziel. “Kafz. It is time for you to be quiet and listen for a minute. I know you have been lying not only to me but your very own children.” said Kenan. “And what proof do you have?” said Kafziel. Before Kenan even spoke, he showed Kafziel the cage containing the shakin, unlocked it with the key, released the demon from it and held onto it with an extremely tight grip. “You care to explain this? Wasn’t this the same shakin you took out from my body?” said Kenan. “Well, uh…” said Kafziel. “And Raphael told us that you could’ve released dad at any time.” said Elysia. “Um…” said Kafziel. “Another thing Kafziel, I have only been working for you under cover for Asmodeus. You are a fallen angel. Aren’t you?” said Gordon. “Well, you see…” said Kafziel. “Give us a straight answer. What are you really?” said Asmodeus. To stop the bombardment of questions, Kafziel laughed as hard as she could. Kenan's hands shook and took a step back from Kafziel as he heard the laughter. “You all want to know the truth? Yes!! I am a fallen angel. Elysia and Byleth I absolutely can set demons free from the containment jars. Yes, Kenan, that is the same shakin from your body. Gordon, I knew you would turn on me, but I had no idea when.” said Kafziel. “What are you after?” said Kenan. “You want to know? I want to rule the Earth. That is what I am after. That is the only reason I protect it.” said Kafziel as her wings sprouted from her back. One of her wings as well as one half of her body turned black. A shockwave struck the ground causing it to slightly shake as Kafziel’s body transformed. “What the hell is that?” said Kenan. “Kenan. What you see now is a fallen angel. When an angel makes the choice to live for evil, their bodies begin to turn black. Once their body completely turns to that color, they become a demon just like me and Astaroth.” said Asmodeus. “I see. She is really looking like a female version of Two-Face from Batman.” said Kenan. “Mom…” said Elysia as she approached Kafziel, but Astaroth stopped her. “Elysia. Byleth. I will manage this. As your father it is my responsibility.” said Astaroth as he approached Kafziel. “What the hell are you going to do?” said Kafziel with a more sinister and monstrous tone. “Kafziel. I am tired of all this. Come back to me. Come back to your children.” said Astaroth as he grabbed onto Kafziel’s head and kissed her on the lips. As Astaroth kissed Kafziel her body began to revert to its original form. Kenan and the others stood back and watched the scenery. When the darkness on Kafziel’s body had completely faded, she embraced Astaroth tightly. The ground stopped trembling as well. “Astaroth. What just happened?” said Kenan. “Demons as well as angels have the power to absorb the energy that creates them from each other. The downside of that is that the creature that absorbs it could become an angel or demon depending on which one they were from the start. The energy that I took from Kafziel was negative demonic energy and had no effect on me since I am already a demon. Once that negative energy was gone, she turned back to normal. That explains what you saw.” said Astaroth. “Astaroth.” said Kafziel. “Kafziel. Instead of trying to rule the world, how about we live as a family? The fighting must stop. I still love you.” said Astaroth. Elysia and Byleth joined in the embrace. “We love you too.” said Byleth. “Mom. I am sorry for beating you up.” said Elysia. “It is fine. I have forgiven you already.” said Kafziel as she hugged her children. “Oh, come on.” said the shakin. “What did you say?” said Kenan as he looked at the parasitic demon. “I cannot believe that no one is doubting each other let alone themselves. Isn’t Kafziel the one who locked Astaroth up and lied about being able to let him out? Wasn’t Elysia the one who beat her mother up? Is not Astaroth the one who possessed Kenan’s brother and almost used him to kill people. Isn’t Kafziel also the one who lied to Kenan about that blood drink? What is it with all this reconciliation? Just fight each other. Fight!!! Angels and demons are not born to just put every matter as water under the bridge. They are not to love each other.” said the shakin. “Well, you thought wrong. When doubt fades and it turns into trust you ache at the sight of it. You are just a jealous disgusting pest. That is all you are. Nothing more and nothing less.” said Kenan. “This is a waste of time. Any way now to follow Lady Satan’s orders.” said the shakin as it bit onto Kenan’s finger to make him let him go. “Ow!! You piece of garbage!!” said Kenan as he attempted to crush the demon with his foot but failed to do so when it slithered out of the way as fast as it could. When the shakin managed to get away as far as it could there was a loud voice in the air. The horizon began to turn dark as it spoke. “My pet, have you absorbed enough doubt?!!” said the voice. “Who the hell is that?” said Kenan. “It’s Satan!!” said Astaroth. “Yes, my master!! I am ready to act out your orders to kill everyone here once I have it.” said the shakin. “Then grow!!!” said Satan. “Yes master!!” said the shakin as its size began to increase rapidly. Kenan remained frozen stiff as he watched the demon become as large as a two-story house. “What the hell am I seeing?” said Kenan. Gordon grabbed Kenan by the arm, but he could not even budge. “Kenan. Come on. We must get the hell out of here now!!” said Gordon as he pulled Kenan from the scenery. When Kenan pulled back to his senses, he ran from the Newton estate with Gordon and the others. The shakin’s size stopped growing as Kafziel and the others reached the front gate. The demon growled as it tore off half of the mansion with its tail. Tears came down Kafziel’s eyes as she saw her house destroyed. “My beautiful home. That pest is going to pay.” said Kafziel. “Kafz. We will fix it.” said Kenan. “Yes, but what are we going to do about that shakin.” said Kafziel. At an instant, a large portal appeared behind Kenan and the others. Peter, the heavenly beasts, and the angel army marched out from the entrance. “We fight. We fight it together. All of us.” said Peter. Kenan gasped at the sight of the unexpected reinforcements and said, “Saint Peter. What are you doing here?” “I told you Kenan. We owe you, our lives.” “Thank you so much.” said Kenan. “You are welcome. Now what is the plan?” said Peter. “Kafziel and I can use our time magic to stop it in place while the rest of you strike it endlessly.” said Kenan. “Kenan. Are you sure you can do that?” said Kafziel. “Let us not doubt Kafz. We must believe. We must stop it.” said Kenan. “You sound very confident.” said Kafziel. “We are going to need that to defeat it.” said Kenan. “Kenan is right. Let us take that thing down.” said Gordon. Kafziel nodded her head and said, “Right.” And with that, Kenan and his newfound friends and allies stood shoulder to shoulder ready to thwart the shakin. The shakin then spat on the ground. At an instant, the saliva turned into a duplicate that was the size of a couch that multiplied into thousands of parasites. Without any warning, the parasite army slithered toward Kenan and the others as fast as they could. “It begins.” said Asmodeus as she transformed back into her demon form. “Yes.” said Elysia, Byleth, Kafziel and Astaroth as they transformed as well. And with that, Kenan and the others rushed into battle with the parasite army. The time mages Kenan and Kafziel froze handfuls of the duplicate shakins’ for the demons, the heavenly beasts, and the angel army to tear them apart. Unfortunately for the group, the shakins’ continued to multiply every time a batch of them were killed by them. “There is no end to them. What can we do?” said Gordon. “We have no choice but to take out the big bug first.” said Kenan. The moment the leading shakin heard what Kenan said shuddered with fear. “I did not hear that!! I did not!!!” said the shakin. “Wait. That is it. Everyone, we have to say what it really is. A bug!!!” said Kafziel. “No!! Stop it!!!” said the shakin. The shakin’s army remained motionless, unable to attack. Kenan and the others stood shoulder to shoulder again. The shakin screamed as its body began to shrink. Kenan and his friends continued to say bug until the shakins’ body was the size of a car key again. “Yes!! We did it!!” said Kenan. At the same time with the shakins’ body size reduction, its army disappeared. “I do not believe this. I could not have failed.” said the shakin as it tried to crawl away. Kenan stamped on the tip of the shakin’s tail as hard as he could. “Unfortunately, you are not going anywhere.” said Kenan. “Well Kenan, whatever you decide to do with him is your call.” said Astaroth. “I’ve already decided what to do with it.” said Kenan. “Come on Kenan stab it with the dagger I gave you.” said Kafziel. Kenan reached for the knife he placed in his pocket and pulled it out from the sheath. Kenan gave the shakin a glare as he pointed the dagger right at the parasite. “Go ahead you fool. Do it while you have the chance.” said the shakin. Gordon and the others watched Kenan closely. Kenan took a deep breath, put the dagger away and placed the shakin back into the cage. “Kenan, what are you doing?” said Gordon. “Yeah Kenan. Why are you not killing it? That thing could have killed us, and you are locking it up like a rat.” said Asmodeus. “I am not going to kill it. I will not do it.” said Kenan. “Well, if you are going to just lock it up then what are you going to do with it?” said Kafziel. “I want to send it back to Hell. I want to give Satan a message.” said Kenan. “Kenan. You do know you can kill it right here and now.” said Astaroth. “Again, I will not do it. If I do that it will not make me any different than Satan.” said Kenan. “It’s not human.” said Astaroth. “Yeah, and neither are you, your children, your wife, the heavenly beasts, or the angels. Sending Satan a message is a better approach.” said Kenan. “You never cease to amaze me with your human spirit. What is the message?” said Astaroth. “I want Satan to know that taking over the world will not be as easy as she thinks it is. There are those who are willing to defend it with the right reason.” said Kenan. “Please allow me to take care of that.” said Astaroth as he took the caged shakin. “Of course.” said Kenan. And with that, Astaroth opened a portal to hell and tossed the cage at it. The shakin screamed for help as it jettisoned to hell. The horizon turned back to normal the moment the parasitic demon was never to be seen again. Kenan and his party cheered together for their victory. “Well Kenan. We love to stay but we must go back to heaven. The Almighty must be getting anxious for me to come back especially since welcoming new souls there is my job.” said Peter. “I see. The Earth will always be a home for you all as it is for us.” said Kenan. And with that, Kenan and Peter shook hands. “The Earth will be in good hands as long as you are around Kenan.” said Peter as he, the angel army and the heavenly beasts disappeared into thin air all at once. Kenan sighed quietly as he watched them leave. “Kenan.” said Kafziel as she approached Kenan. “Kafz. I know you are about to apologize but you do not need to.” said Kenan. “Why? Why just simply let that go after I lied to you?” said Kafziel. “Because I forgave you the moment you chose to fight with me.” said Kenan. “Like Astaroth said, you never cease to amaze me. Your human spirit is extraordinary. Well anyway, Kenan, what are you going to do?” said Kafziel. “I am going to keep living as a time guardian. Boston needs me. No. The world needs me.” said Kenan. “Well, if you’re going to do that there is something I want you to have.” said Kafziel as she ran back to the mansion. Kenan patiently waited for Kafziel to return with a white suit. “What’s with the suit Kafz?” said Kenan. “I figured if you have the blood of an angel in your veins then you can dress in a color suitable for one.” said Kafziel. “Why thank you Kafz. I hope it fits me.” said Kenan as he took the suit. “I measured you while you were sleeping last night for a suit for you to fit in.” said Kafziel. “I see.” said Kenan. “If you don’t mind, I'd like to see you wear it.” said Kafziel. “Of course.” said Kenan as he went into the limousine to put the suit on. Kafziel and the others kept their eyes on Kenan as they saw him in his new suit. Elysia blushed red at the sight of Kenan. “Kenan, you look great.” said Asmodeus. “I side with Asmodeus.” said Elysia. “You look like a million bucks Kenan.” said Gordon. “Thank you everyone.” said Kenan. Out of nowhere, a unicorn approached Kenan. “Wait. I thought we released them and had them go back to heaven.” said Byleth. “I guess one of them chose to stay and wants to be Kenan’s horse now.” said Astaroth. “I like that, but I honestly don’t know how I can keep her either at my dorm or at my parent’s house.” said Kenan. “You can keep her here Kenan. “We will get a barn house for her to live in.” said Kafziel. “Thank you again Kafz.” said Kenan. “You’re welcome, Kenan. What are you going to name her?” said Kafziel. “I’ll name her Priscilla.” said Kenan. The unicorn whinnied with excitement when Kenan gave her new name. “I guess she likes it.” said Elysia. “Yeah. That name is my mom’s name.” said Kenan. “Oh, you named her after your mom. That is lovely Kenan.” said Asmodeus. “Thanks. I never told you this, I named my watch after my father Cassius. Now I feel like I will always have both my parents with me no matter what happens to them.” said Kenan as he stroked Priscilla’s mane with the arm his watch was on. “That is so wonderful Kenan.” said Elysia as she held onto Kenan’s other hand. Kenan and Elysia both smiled at each other for a split second. Kafziel and Astaroth, both watched them the entire time. “Oh, I see. Kenan you like her.” said Kafziel as she approached Kenan. “I do…,” said Kenan. “Well then say what you really want to say to her.” said Kafziel. “Okay. Say Elysia, would you like to go out with me?” said Kenan. “Yes. I would like that.” said Elysia as she approached Kenan to kiss him on the cheek. Unfortunately for the newfound couple, there were the loud sounds of the sirens of police cars chasing a lone car down the street. “I hope they catch that suspect.” said Gordon. “Elysia. I am sorry but would you mind waiting for me to go help the police.” said Kenan. “You are not going alone. I am going with you. Where you go. I go.” said Elysia. “Very well.” said Kenan as he mounted Priscilla's back and pulled Elysia right on behind him. “Hey Kenan, wait up for a second.” said Asmodeus. “What is it, Asmodeus?” said Kenan. “I just wanted to say thank you. Because of you I learned that not every demon deserves death. I will never forget that.” said Asmodeus. “I am glad to hear that. You and Gordon take it easy now.” said Kenan. “Ha ha. Of course, my new friend.” said Gordon as he and Kenan bumped fists together. “Now go get him time guardian.” said Kafziel. “I will. Now let us go Priscilla.” said Kenan as he pulled the reins and flew away after the threat. As Kenan and Elysia left together, Kafziel and Astaroth continued to catch up in their moment of reconciliation. Should evil be a threat to this world Kenan Johnston will be there to defend it. 
	Meanwhile back in the bloody palace of Hell, Satan was talking to Astaroth through her viewing window while holding onto the caged shakin with a furious expression. “What the hell do you mean you are quitting?” said Satan. “I am done working for you. I am done with my family being separated from each other. We are going to live on Earth as humans. I know it will be tough, but I do not care because I would rather struggle with moving on with my life then continue it being your slave.” said Astaroth. “Do you have any idea of what you are saying?” said Satan. “I am fully aware of what I am saying.” said Astaroth. “You mouth me like that again and I will send legions after you so many times you won’t even be able to live a human life.” said Satan. “I have said my piece. Send the toughest demon after us. Take care of yourself.” said Astaroth as his face disappeared from the window. Satan punched the window, destroying it into pieces. “My lady, please calm down now.” said the shakin. “Do not you dare give me advice after you failed me. Now do you have any last words to say before I kill you.” said Satan. “Yes. Go ahead and kill me. If I am to be killed it will be by you, my lady. I vowed to serve you to the death. I wish you nothing but the luck to succeed with your plans.” said the shakin. “Thank you for that at least.” said Satan as she destroyed the cage along with the parasite. At the same time, the viewing window restored itself completely and showed her two women standing together on the blue hills hiking trail in Boston. A large invisible flying vessel was on the ground close to them. “So Etsilla, what do you say? Let us bring justice to the evil people in this world.” said one of the women. “Yes.” said the other woman. Their eyes glowed a dark purple as they held hands and ran towards Boston together.                                                                       









 











                     To Be Continued…                  






































Books in the series

White is the New Black – The K Project
White is the New Black – A New Threat






























               Acknowledgement 
 
 I just want to say thank you to Marvel for creating their universe which inspired me to write this novel. I also love to thank my loving fiancé Natalie Fothergill who supported me in this journey as an author. I also want to say thank you to all my readers for purchasing the second book of the White is the New Black series. 




























        About the Author

Jonathan Spain-Collins is a full time gigworker who drives for apps such as Uber, Lyft, Doordash, and Instacart from Boston, Massachusetts. Spain-Collins also travels to take pictures of film locations. He even attends anime and comic book conventions to meet celebrities. He also enjoys playing video games and read manga online. Spain-Collins currently lives with his girlfriend Natalie Fothergill in North Andover, Massachusetts. 






