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Hunters of Darkness 
by Kenneth Goldberg 

 
Chapter 1 

     The dim light of dusk stretched its shadows across the sandy plains of the desert.  In 
the distance, rocky mountains stretched upon the horizon.  The dry dust whirled above 
the ground in the cross winds that blew down from the hills.  This wasteland had once 
been a beautiful paradise, but now it bore the curse of the evil that lived in it! 
      A shadow dashed wildly across the plains, heading for the mountains, its formless 
shape but a silhouette on the bare horizon.  Loud shrieks of terror echoed from its 
darkness.  Behind it, approaching fast, galloped two white stallions.  On their backs two 
men rode vigorously.  Their swords, tightly gripped in their hands, glowed brightly 
against the dark horizon. 
      “He’s heading for the Caverns of Chaldron!” yelled the older of the two riders. 
      “If he makes it there, he’ll escape!” yelled the other man. 
      “Don’t worry, son,” replied the older man.  “We’re not going to let that happen!” 
      They grew closer and closer to the formless blob, almost in striking distance of their 
swords!  Then the blob turned around and roared a gigantic roar, creating a great wind 
that knocked the two men off their horses!  The dark creature took off into the horizon. 
      “Get up!  He’s getting away!” yelled the older man.   
      “Are the horses okay?” asked the other man. 
      The horses neighed wildly as if to answer him.  They too were anxious to continue 
pursuit!  The men hopped on their backs, and they charged wildly across the desert sand.   
However, the horizon was dark and empty.  The creature was gone! 
     “He’s out of our sight!” yelled the younger man. 
     “We’ll continue on to the Caverns of Chaldron!” yelled the other man.  “Sir Nigel is 
tracking him.  He’ll help us find him once we arrive." 
      After a long gallop across the desert plain, they arrived in the mountains.  Scampering 
up the narrow mountain trails, they came to the opening of a great maze of caverns.  
Waiting for them in the entrance way was a bright light!  It faded and took the form of a 
man. 
      “Mr. Viacas,” the man spoke, “Sadanatious took the cavern to the far left.  It leads to 
a dead end.  You will be able to capture him there!” 
     “Good work, Sir Nigel!” exclaimed the Mr. Viacas (the older man).  “This way 
Victor!” he yelled to his son.   
     The two of them scrambled into the caverns, taking the passageway to the far left.  
Their swords glowed brighter and brighter, lighting the way!  The rough cavern floor 
pressed against the horses’ feet, making them soar and bruised.  Still, the horses pushed 
on, as determined as their riders to catch the creature.  The passageway became so narrow 
that the riders had to duck down against the horses’ backs to make it through.  Then the 
passageway opened up into a large room.  The room had no other openings!  The way 
they came in was the only way out.  The formless black mass stood before them, ready 
for battle. 
     “It’s time, Sadanatious,” spoke the older man.  “Your reign of terror is about to come 
to an end.” 



     Another dark shadow of blob came soaring down the passageway towards the room!  
The younger of the two men saw it, and he turned to face it.  The creature turned around 
and ran.  The younger man took off after it. 
     The older man slowly approached the dark blob with his sword drawn.  Suddenly the 
blob dissipated into the form of a man.   
     “Viacas!” roared the creature, “you deceive yourself, old warrior!” 
     “I am true to my God!” exclaimed Viacas in return. 
     “That may be so, but you are note true to your heart!” the creature responded.  “I can 
sense your inward most desires.  You want to be freed of this burden so you can live your 
life out with Rebecca.  I can help you achieve that.  I have the power to remove your 
burden!” 
     “I can not betray my God!  I will complete my mission!” replied Viacas.  “You can 
not tempt me!” 
     “I don’t have to,” responded the creature.  His hand became a claw and he stuck it 
across the old man’s arm.   
     Blood curled up from the man’s wound.  He looked at with utter shock, as if he had 
never seen blood before! 
     “Your heart has already deceived you!” exclaimed the creature.  “It’s hidden desire for 
freedom has allowed me to remove your powers from you!” 
     The old man fell to the floor.  “No!  No!” 
     “Go, and live your life,” spoke the creature.  “You can no longer harm me!” 
     The creature once again became a formless cloud of darkness and rushed out of the 
room and down the passageway.  Shortly after it left, the younger man came running into 
the room. 
      “My demon got away again!” he yelled in disgust.  “What about yours, dad?” He 
paused, noticing his dad lying on the floor.  “Dad?  Are you okay?” 
      “I’m sorry, son.” Mr. Viacas spoke sadly.  “I failed.”  He paused.  “Sadanatious 
somehow took my powers away.  I am no longer able to hunt him.” 
      “Father,” responded Victor, “you have served on the Hunt for two thousand years.  
Go, marry Rebecca, and live out your life with her.   I will finish off Sadanatious for you!  
He and Thiatar are the only two left!” 
      “Very well,” answered his father.  “Go, but guard your heart well.  You are the last 
Hunter.  You must succeed.  Sadanatious can not be allowed to go free!” 
      They embraced in a deep hug.   
     “I love you father,” spoke Victor softly. 
     “I love you too, son,” responded his father. 
They left the caverns and headed in separate directions.  Mr. Viacas headed back towards 
the city, while his son Victor entered deeper into the Land of Darkness.  His sword shined 
forth the bright glory of his faith, lighting the way through the darkness!   That was three 
thousand years ago… 
 

  



Chapter 2 
 

     The sun shined forth its glory upon the aged university buildings.  Students scampered 
about the campus searching for their classes, heavy book bags hanging off their 
shoulders.  It was the first day of school, August 27th 2007.  As the small hand of the 
clock approached nine and the big hand approached twelve, the students filed into their 
respective classrooms and took their seats. 
     In room 203, students sat in front of computer screens and keyboards.  They 
rummaged through their book bags, pulling out pens, pencils, notebooks, and paper.  
Some of the students chatted with each other while other sat silently waiting for class to 
begin.  Then the professor walked in.  He was a tall man, with a medium weight, and very 
muscular.  His dark brown hair was long, tangled, and just plain sloppy.  He set his brief 
case down and addressed the class. 
     “Good morning,” he said.  “My name is Dr. Theolasadoras.  You may address me as 
Dr. Theo if you so desire.”  He nodded his head to himself, collecting his thoughts.  “This 
class is Twenty First Century Advanced Computing.  If you do not know your way 
around a computer; that is; if you do not know how to write an extensive software 
program, how to set up a complex network, or how to create an interactive internet page; 
then this class is not for you.  All other computer classes offered at this university are 
prerequisites to this class.  If you have not taken every computer class offered, then you 
are not prepared for this class…   Okay…” he paused. “I’ll wait a minute for those of you 
who need to leave to go change your schedules.” 
     Six students packed their things up and left the room.  The professor seemed quite 
surprised.  “Only six,” he exclaimed, “that may be a new record!  There’s usually at least 
ten that leave after that speech.” 
     The students eyed each other with concern.  What had they gotten themselves into! 
     “Alright,” continued the professor, “the remaining seven of you are going to become 
the most knowledgeable and capable computer geeks in the world!  Now, let’s take roll.  
Please respond when I call your name… Elizabeth Petrucci…” 
     “Here,” responded the female student. 
     “Richard Spandoe,” continued the professor. 
     “Here,” responded Richard, and each student in like manner responded after their 
name was called. 
     “Beth Myers, Calvin Cooled, Dennis Mentar, Rachel Stain, and…” he paused a 
minute.  “and taking the class for the third time, Victor Viacas.  By the way students, he’s 
not taking it again because he failed.  On the contrary he received a “B” the first time he 
took it, and an “A” the second time.  He’s taking the class again because there is too 
much to learn to get all in one year!  In any case I suggest you get to know him.  He can 
be a big help when you get stuck on a problem… and you will get stuck on many 
problems in this class!” 
      The hour and a half of class passed by and soon it was time to go.  The students were 
overwhelmed with the lecture and shocked at how much they didn’t know!   
     “Class dismissed,” announced Professor Theolasadoras.  “Victor, I want to talk to you 
for a minute.  Can you stay?” 
     “Sure,” replied Victor.  “What’s up?” 
     “Well Victor, I’m worried about you,” said the Professor.  “What are you doing here?” 



     “What do you mean?” 
     “Come on, Victor.  You only come to the University when you’re down.  Your powers 
are getting weaker, aren’t they?” 
     “They are,” answered Victor.  “I’m afraid that if I face Sadanatious now, he will be 
able to remove my powers.  I am the last.  If that happens then Sadanatious will go free.” 
     “You know he can only remove your powers if you want them removed.  Do you?” 
     “I don’t know!” replied Victor.  “After five thousand years I’m losing faith.  I can’t 
seem to defeat Sadanatious, and I haven’t been able to even find Thiatar for two thousand 
years.  I feel like a failure.  Maybe I do just want to be a regular person for a change.” 
      “Nobody can blame you for that, Victor,” said the Professor.  “But I think that deep 
down inside you are determined to complete your mission.  In any case, guard your heart 
and you’ll be okay.  Sadanatious can’t do anything to your powers if he can’t sense your 
heart’s desires.  In the mean time, you’re more than welcome in my class and at this 
University.  However, this time this may not be the best place for a vacation.  Things 
have been happening around here lately; weird things.  There have been reports of objects 
floating in the air by themselves, electronics suddenly going haywire, and stoplights 
turning all sides green.  Could be the work of some a small group of mischievous 
demons.” 
     “Yea, sounds like a group of demons that is trying to avoid anything that would attract 
major attention.  They’re just causing enough trouble to keep themselves amused without 
getting attacked.  Could be fun!  Maybe an easier opponent will help me get my 
confidence and faith back.  I’ll keep an eye out for anything out of the ordinary.” 
     “Now that sounds like the Hunter I know!  However, don’t be disappointed if you 
don’t find them.  They haven’t done anything, as far as we know, in about six months.  
They could have moved on.” 
     “Either way,” replied Victor, “I’m here to find my faith again, and I will find it – and 
my sword will once again shine bright with the glory of God!” 
     “God be with you, my friend.  I have to get ready for my next class.  I’ll see you 
tomorrow.” 
     Victor left and quickly strolled across the campus.  He was late for his next class!  
Grabbing his clarinet from the storage room, he rushed into Band 101 and took his seat.  
After class was over, he apologized to the professor for his tardiness.  The rest of his day 
went smoothly.  He had two other classes, Advanced Biology and Psychology 301.  
Victor ate lunch alone in the campus cafeteria before going to his Psychology class, and 
that evening he ate dinner alone at a nearby restaurant.  If there was any one word that 
would characterize his life right now, it would be the word “alone.”  He studied the rest 
of the evening and went to bed feeling lost and depressed. 
      The next morning he trudged his way through breakfast, grabbed his books, and 
headed to his favorite class: Dr. Theolasadoras’ computer class.  He sat down at his 
computer station and waited for class to start. 
      Dr. Theolasadoras rushed in the room about five minutes late, panting for air.  His 
face looked tight and concerned.  He paused a moment to catch his breath. 
      “Students,” he began, his voice sounding sad and worried, “there’s been an incident.  
Five of your fellow students are missing.  They disappeared off campus rather suddenly 
early this morning.  The dean has ordered that all classes be cancelled, and all students 
are to return to their dorms immediately!  They are going to lock the dorms in half an 



hour.  No one is to enter and no one is to leave until security figures out what happened.  
So, gather your stuff together and rush back to your dorm.  Do not, and I emphasize this, 
do not go alone!  Stay with a friend.  Go!” 
     The students quickly gathered their things together and scrambled out of the room.  
Victor stayed and talked with the professor. 
     “I’m sorry, Victor,” said Dr. Theolasadoras.  “I’m afraid I don’t really know anything 
about what happened.  Although, I have heard rumors that all five of the missing students 
were girls, and one guy swears they disappeared almost in front of his eyes.” 
     A figure appeared in the classroom doorway.  He stood rather tall and had a certain 
glow about him.  It was a minute before Victor and Dr. Theolasadoras saw him. 
     “Excuse me,” spoke the man. 
     “Sir Nigel!” exclaimed Victor.  “What are you doing here?” 
     “I suppose I could ask you the same,” answered the man, “but let’s not worry about 
that right now.  We have problems!  Sir Thomas was jumped by a pack of demons right 
after your last battle.  He is in recovery and is not expected to be able to work again for 
several years.  That being the case, they sent me here to take his place as your 
Guardian…” 
     “You served my father well,” interrupted Victor.  “I am honored to work with you 
again.” 
     “Thank you,” responded Sir Nigel.  “The five missing college students are believed to 
have been taken by demons…” 
     “That’s improbable,” interjected Dr. Theolasadoras, “the demons around here do not 
like to attract attention.  They wouldn’t do something like that.” 
     “Unless they had to,” added Victor.  “Sir Nigel, I need to know if all five of those girls 
were virgins!” 
     “I’ve already checked on it,” answered the Guardian.  “They are.” 
     “That means the demons are probably preparing to perform a virgin sacrifice,” replied 
Victor. 
     “But why five?” asked the professor, “and why now, after all these years of hiding 
would they do something that would attract so much attention.” 
     “It has to be the Dark Light Ritual Sacrifice,” responded Victor.  “It requires five 
young female virgins to perform, and it is a ceremony used to greet high level demons.” 
     “How do you know that?” asked the professor. 
     “It’s kind of part of my job!” 
     “So we’re looking at the arrival of a major demon sometime soon!” exclaimed Sir 
Nigel. 
     “Not just any demon,” added Victor. “This ritual is a favorite of Sadanatious.  He’s 
coming here.” 
     “Sadanatious?  Here!” exclaimed the professor.  “But why? What do we have here that 
could possible interest him?” 
     “Me,” answered Victor.  “The tables have been turned.  I am no longer the Hunter; I 
have become the hunted!” 
     “What!?!” exclaimed Sir Nigel. 
     “Sadanatious is hunting me!  He knows that I came here to hide from him.  He knows 
that I’m afraid that he could take my powers away, and that’s exactly what he’s coming 
to do!” 



      “Then we best be prepared!” exclaimed Dr. Theolasadoras.  “We need to find out 
everything we can about what happened to those five girls.” 
      “Right!” replied Victor.  “Doctor, I need the name of the student who said that the 
girls disappeared in front of him.  Nigel, I need you to find out exactly where the five 
girls were when it happened, and I need you to find out if anyone else saw anything.” 
       “The student’s name is Richard Praisey,” replied the professor.  “I believe he is 
staying in Dormitory Number Two.” 
      “Thank you. That will be very helpful.  Come Nigel.  We have work to do!” 
     Victor and Nigel ran across campus towards Dorm Number Two.  The campus 
appeared empty, not a student in sight!  Only a couple of security officers wandered 
about, searching for clues.  Nigel spread his wings out over Victor, blocking the two of 
them from the sight of the officers.  They reached the dorm and pulled on the door.  It 
jerked slightly, but did not open.  They were late!  The dorms had already been sealed. 
     Victor glanced over to Nigel.  Nigel nodded his head and stretched his hand forth.  He 
set his hand on the electronic keyhole and a great light shown into it.  The light was pure 
white, bright and blinding.  It became concentrated solely within the keyhole, and then 
there was a clicking sound and the doors opened. 
     “Good work,” exclaimed Victor.  “Let’s go!” 
    They headed towards the front desk.  The guy sitting at the desk glared at them with 
confusion. 
     “How did you guys get in here?” he demanded. 
     “Never mind that,” replied Victor.  “I need to know what room Richard Praisey is in.” 
     “I’m sorry,” responded the guy at the desk.  “I can’t tell you that.” 
     Nigel waved his hand across the guys face, spreading light into his eyes. 
     “Very good sir,” the guy said suddenly.  “You can find Richard Praisey on level three 
in room 308.” 
     “Thank you,” replied Victor.  He turned to Nigel, “What would I do without you?” 
     “Hey, I’m an angel.  I’m just doing my job.” 
     “You do it well!  Come on, let’s find Richard!” 
     They pressed the button on the wall and waited for the elevator to arrive.  The elevator 
doors opened two minutes later and they rode it up to the third floor.  The doors opened 
and revealed a dark and drafty hallway.  The air was damp and had a sickening odor of 
sulfur.   
     “Something’s wrong!” exclaimed Nigel as they stepped out of the elevator. 
     “There are demons here,” replied Victor.   
     Just then screaming echoed down the hallway!  Several students came rushing through 
the darkness, filled with terror.  “They got Richard!” shrieked one of them.  Down the 
hallway, they could hear a male student’s voice shouting, “Leave me alone!  Help!” 
     Victor and Nigel glanced at each other, and then charged down the hallway towards 
the screams.  A thick blanket of darkness surrounded them like a dense fog.  It pressed 
against them on every side, reeking of horrible stenches!   
      “I can’t see anymore!” shouted Nigel.  His voice was barely audible.  The darkness 
was soaking up everything; all sounds and all light.  Nigel tried to shine out his 
brightness, but he just flickered a little and went dark again.  “Victor,” he yelled, “use the 
sword!” 



     Victor pulled his sword out of the belt that had suddenly appeared around his waist.  
He knelt down and lifted the sword high in the air.  A very faint light appeared upon the 
sword, barely cutting through the bitter darkness!   
     “It’s no use!” screamed Victor.  “I’m too weak!” 
     “Pray!” Nigel shouted back. 
     Victor bowed his head to the ground with the sword stretched out in front of him and 
began to pray, “Father God, forgive me, for I have grown weak and useless.  My light is 
dim and my faith is diminishing.  Cover me with the blood of your Son, the Firstborn of 
all creation.  Wash away my doubts and reasonings.  Remove all the elements of darkness 
from my being so that your light would shine brightly through me.  For I have made my 
vow to you and to my birth father and I will fulfill it, forsaken all other things and 
suffering all that must be suffered.  For your Will I give all!” 
      Suddenly Victor’s sword exploded with pure white light!  It shot through the 
hallways and bounced off the walls!  It burned its way through the darkness and into 
every room.  Loud shrieks filled the air as dark blobs scampered out of the dormitory, 
burning in the light’s rays!  Then the sword faded away, bearing only its metal blade.  
Victor looked up.  The darkness was gone!  The hallway was now visible, lit by the lights 
in the ceiling.  Wasting not time, Victor and Nigel made their way to room 308.   
     They reached the room and entered it.  On the bed, panting for breath and nearly 
hyperventilating was a young student.  His room was totaled.  The furniture was broken 
into pieces and spread across the floor, the ceiling dripped of ripped and torn sheet rock, 
and the walls bore the scars of many dark burn marks. 
     “Are you Richard?” asked Victor. 
     “I am,” he replied sheepishly between breaths.  “What do you want with me?” 
     “We are not here to harm you,” responded Victor.  “In fact, we are here to help.” 
     “Who were those dark men who attacked me?”  
     “They weren’t men, Richard,” answered Victor.  “They were demons, and they no 
doubt attacked you because you know something about what happened to those five 
girls.” 
      “I don’t know anything mister!” cried Richard. 
      “You must,” responded Victor.  “We need to know what you saw this morning.” 
      “Okay,” replied Richard.  “I’ll tell you what I know.  I was sitting a few feet back 
from the fountain area enjoying a cappuccino when my eye caught five really cute girls 
sitting around the fountain laughing and giggling.  While I was watching them, well the... 
uhh… the fountain suddenly started spitting up black water and smoke!  It quickly 
engulfed the five girls.  I could hear them screaming!  I ran to help, but when I reached 
the smoke it was like I had run into a brick wall!  I couldn’t get in!  Seconds later the 
smoke disappeared without a trace, as did the girls.  I’m sorry, that’s all I know.” 
      “Actually that is extremely helpful, Richard,” replied Victor.  “Thank you.” 
     Victor and Nigel left his room and headed to the elevator.  They walked in and rode 
back to the ground floor.  As the elevator descended they discussed what they had 
learned. 
     “The demons couldn’t have dragged five girls across campus without being seen,” 
pondered Nigel.  “The demons can become invisible, but they can not make the girls 
invisible!  They could have surrounded them with darkness as they walked them off 
campus, but then everyone would have seen the cloud of darkness move across campus!” 



     “Right, so perhaps they never left campus!” added Victor. 
     “What do you mean?” 
     “I think those girls are right here under are noses.  The fountain is hiding the answers 
we seek.  We must go there next!” 
     The elevator reached the ground floor, and Victor and Nigel stepped out and walked 
past the front desk.  Nigel did his thing on the door again, and they left the dormitory.  
Trotting at a quick pace, they made their way over to the scene of the crime, the fountain. 
The fountain was in the center of a field with solid brick buildings on all four sides.  It 
was in the shape of a circle with a brick path wrapping around it.  Several park benches 
were dispersed throughout.  Water sprung up towards the sky and then cascaded down to 
the small pool below. 
     Victor and Nigel walked around the fountain slowly several times, looking for 
anything out of the ordinary.  Victor sunk to his knees to investigate a series of cracks in 
the newly laid bricks.  It almost appeared as if light was coming from under them! 
     “Nigel!” he yelled out.  “Come lo…” 
    “Hey!  What are you two doing!” yelled a security guard standing behind Victor.  He 
had his gun pulled out.  “Stand up slowly with your hands in the air.” 
    Victor put his hands above his head and slowly rose to his feet.  Just then Nigel waved 
his hand and passed a bright light over the guard’s face.  Suddenly the guard’s demeanor 
changed. 
     “Very sorry to have disturbed you,” said the guard.  “Please carry on.” 
     The guard walked away. 
     Victor sighed, “Thank you, Nigel.” 
     “Your welcome, but it’s not like he could have hurt you.” 
     “Yea, but if he shot me and saw the bullet bounce off, then we have to deal with 
erasing his memory and all the trouble that comes with it!” 
     “You had said that you had found something?” asked Nigel. 
     “Yes,” replied Victor, “look through the cracks in the bricks.  I think there’s a 
passageway underneath!” 
      Nigel suddenly became a cloud of light and sank into the ground.  A few minutes 
later he reappeared. 
      “There is,” Nigel reported.  “It looks like it stops at the fountain.  The other direction 
goes on for a long ways.  I can’t see the end of it.” 
      “There must be an entrance way through the fountain!” exclaimed Victor.  “Nigel, 
turn the fountain off and drain the water.” 
      “Yes sir!” 
      Once again, Nigel stretched forth his hand and a great ball of light shot forth from it 
and into the fountain.  A few seconds later the fountain stopped and the water dried up.  
Victor and Nigel stepped into the dried fountain base and began searching for a secret 
opening.  They searched for hours without finding anything!  Frustrated, Victor sat down 
to think for a minute. 
     “Nigel,” he said. “Go down into the passageway and look for the entrance from the 
other side.  It should be easy to find from inside!” 
     “Brilliant!” replied Nigel.  He once again became a cloud of light and sunk into the 
ground under the fountain.  Five minutes later the cement forming the bottom of the 
fountain moved, causing Victor to have jump out of the fountain.  The cement swirled 



around and around, eventually forming an opening with a staircase leading down into the 
passageway!  Victor ran down the stairway, meeting Nigel inside the passage. 
     “Now you know, Nigel,” spoke Victor, “after what happened in the dorms, they are 
going to be expecting us.” 
     “In other words, you’re saying that we’re walking straight into a trap.” 
     “That’s exactly what I’m saying!” 
     “So what we do?” asked Nigel. 
     “There is only one thing to do,” replied Victor.  “After all we wouldn’t want to 
disappoint them!” 
     “Okay, so we are knowingly walking into a trap.  Is that really wise?” 
     “No,” answered Victor with a grin, “but I think it’s going to be a lot of fun!” 
The passageway was cold, damp, and dark.  The flickering torches that lit the way cast 
suspicious shadows across the floor.  Danger could be waiting for them behind every 
corner!  Still Nigel and Victor made their way cautiously down the forbidding 
underground path, expecting to be ambushed at any minute!  
      But they weren’t ambushed.  They continued unhindered through the passage, as it 
dropped deeper and deeper into the ground.  The torches became fewer and the path 
became darker and darker.  They stopped when they reached the spot where there were 
no torches, only a thick fog of foreboding darkness stretched before them! 
     “Nigel,” commanded Victor, “a little light please.” 
     “Yes, of course,” replied the angel. 
     Nigel began to glow with a bright white light.  Victor could see it shining the passage 
behind them, but the path in front of them remained black.  Nigel tried harder, glowing 
brighter and brighter!  Still, only darkness lay before them.  Nigel tried walking into the 
darkness, but it completely engulfed him.  He backed up and returned to the light. 
     “It’s no use,” he said.  “This darkness is too evil for my powers.  You should try using 
your sword.” 
     “Ok,” replied Victor, “but my powers are weak.” 
     “Have faith, my friend,” replied Nigel.  
     Victor pulled out his sword and held it up high in front of his face.  It glowed dimly, 
barely cutting through the darkness in front of them.   
      “It’ll have to do,” said Nigel. 
      “How come my sword’s light can cut through this darkness, but your angelic light 
cannot?” asked Victor. 
       “Believe it or not,” replied Nigel, “a little human faith is far more powerful than the 
power of an angel.  We angels are but servants of the Almighty, but you humans were 
created to be His children.  You were created as vessel to be filled with His life.” 
       The two continued slowly through the dark tunnel, lit only by the faint glow of 
Victor’s sword.  The hallway grew narrow and the ceiling became low.  Then the terrible 
sounds of screeching and screaming filled the air!  Horrible, unnatural, and inhuman 
roars burned upon Victor’s ears.  His head filled with pain and discomfort!  Still he 
pushed forward through the darkness.  He and Nigel crawled through the final stretch of 
tunnel because the ceiling had become too low to walk.   
       Then finally they came out into a large, dimly lit room.   On the opposite side of the 
room, tied against the rocky wall, were the five missing college girls.  They were draped 
head to toe in black robes.  Their bodies were chained to the wall, suspended two feet 



above the floor.  There were no guards watching them.  In fact, there were no other 
persons or creatures in the area.  Nigel and Victor walked over to the five girls, and 
Victor cut through their chains with his sword.  Gently, he laid them down on the floor 
and attempted to wake them. 
       “This is too easy,” commented Nigel. 
      The five girls awoke, dazed and confused.   
     “Victor, what happened to us?” asked one of the girls.  It was Elizabeth. 
     “There’s no time to explain,” replied Victor.  “We have to get out of here.  Follow 
me!” 
      They made their way across the room over to the tunnel, only it wasn’t there!  Victor 
searched across the wall, but there was no sign of it! 
     “Nigel!” yelled Victor.  “Find the opening!” 
     Nigel became a cloud of light and headed into the wall, but instead he hit against it 
and fell to the ground.  Taking the form of a man again, he stood up. 
     “I can’t get through,” he told Victor.  “There’s a force of pure darkness shielding the 
entrance to the tunnel!” 
     “Then they’ve got us!” exclaimed Victor.   
     “I didn’t expect these demons to be so clever,” added Nigel.  “Small groups like these 
are usually less tactful.  Sorry, Victor, I wasn’t prepared for this kind of a trap!” 
     “It’s okay,” replied Victor.  “Demons like these don’t plan traps like this.  Somebody 
bigger is behind this.” 
     “I’m so glad you noticed!” echoed a deep voice through the room.  “What took you so 
long?  I’ve been waiting for you for hours.  I think you’re losing your touch, Victor.” 
     “What do you want Sadanatious?” demanded Victor. 
     “I just want to give you the one thing that you long most for,” replied Sadanatious.  
“Let me release you from your burden.  I can make you a regular human!” 
     “You just want me out of the way!” yelled Victor. 
     “There’s no escaping it,” continued Sadanatious.  “You are trapped!” 
     The dark shadow of Sadanatious moved towards them, engulfing the room with the 
stench of sulfur.  The black cloud took the form of a man and continued walking towards 
Victor and Sadanatious, letting out an evil, sadistic laugh. 
      “I have you right where I want you!” he laughed. 
     “If that’s what you want to believe,” sneered Victor. 
      “Your powers are weak, old warrior,” replied Sadanatious.  “You’re in no position for 
making jokes.  You think you can guard your heart from me?  It’s only a matter of 
minutes before I feel your desires!  What’s left of your powers is as good as gone!  
Accept it!  Like your father, I will let you go as you will no longer be able to harm me.” 
       “Are you always so over confident?” asked Victor. 
       Sadanatious laughed a deep evil, echoing laugh.  “After five thousand years, you 
know that I always win!” 
       “As long as I’m still here,” replied Victor, “you’re still a loser.” 
       “Well, we will have remedy that now, won’t we.” 
       “I don’t know,” laughed Victor.  “I’m feeling a little strange.” 
       “Make it easy on yourself,” barked Sadanatious.  “Let me feel your heart’s desires.  
Stop shielding them from me, and we’ll put a quick end to this.  Your faith is weak.  You 
can not hold out forever.” 



       Victor laughed again. 
       “What’s so funny!” demanded Sadanatious. 
       “What’s funny is that I haven’t been guarding my heart!  My heart’s desire is to 
complete my mission by ridding this planet of your foul stench!  And it’s time I got 
started!” 
        All of a sudden Victor’s sword lit up like the finale of a fireworks show.  Demons 
shrieked at the glare of the bright light!  He swung his sword into the wall and cut open 
the entrance to the tunnel.  Then he swung around to face Sadanatious, but that dark 
demon had retreated to the other side of the room.   
       “Bring him down!” Sadanatious ordered the millions of demons in the room.  “Take 
no survivors!” 
       “Go!” Victor yelled to Nigel.  “Get the girls out of here!  I’ll hold them back!” 
      Nigel led the girls down the tunnel towards freedom while Victor faced the onslaught 
of demons.  His sword swung through the air with precision and skill.  Its blade passed 
through demon after demon, turning them into clouds of dust, disappearing into 
nothingness.  But there were a lot of demons, thousands upon thousands of them, and 
only one Victor!  They swarmed upon him, surrounding him with their darkness.   
      Victor struggled to keep them off him!  His blade clashed with their blades as they 
battled for survival.  Victor’s blade glowed bright with the glory of God.  It was a light 
that the demons could not stand.  As it grew brighter and brighter, the demons began to 
back off.  Victor swung the sword at them, and they scrambled across the room, shrieking 
with terror!  Then suddenly Victor’s sword went dark! 
      “Doubt!” yelled Sadanatious.  “He doubted!  Attack him now!” 
      The demons piled upon Victor and forced him to the ground!  He struggled to rip 
them off his body as they clawed into his skin!  Victor’s sword remained tightly gripped 
in his hand even though the demons peeled endlessly at his fingers to disarm him! 
      Nigel appeared from the tunnel entrance.  The girls were no longer with him. 
     “Victor!” he yelled.  “Believe!   Believe!  God is with you!” 
     “Yes!” exclaimed Victor.  “To God be the Glory!” 
     His sword suddenly came back to life, shining its glorious radiance across the room! 
Victor stood to his feet, stripping the demons off his body as if he were swatting flies! 
They shrieked with deafening high pitch sounds!  He sliced through the black cloudy 
blobs one by one, and one by one the demons disappeared from existence!  Fearing for 
their lives, the demons began to back away from Victor.  Victor glared at Sadanatious, 
the target he had sought to destroy for three thousand years.  Sadanatious seemed only 
slightly concerned.  He swung his dark essence around and stood before Victor.  His 
cloud of blackness melted into the form of a man.  His sword stood before him, steady 
and sharp! 
     “Do you really think you’re ready to face me, old fool!” mocked Sadanatious. 
     “My oath to my father will be fulfilled tonight!” exclaimed Victor in reply. 
     “I wouldn’t bet on it!”  Sadanatious laughed his evil, deep, laugh.  The awful smell of 
burnt sulfur filled the air as he laughed. 
      Victor stood his ground, not making any moves.  Sadanatious stared at him, his hand 
tightly clutched at his sword.   
       “What are you waiting for!” yelled Sadanatious.  “Let’s do this!” 



       Sadanatious charged towards Victor with great speed and force!  His sword swung 
through the air towards Victor’s body.  Victor’s sword rose into the sky and struck the 
oncoming blade.  The force of the impact threw Sadanatious skidding across the floor, 
but Victor remained standing, unaffected by the impact.  Sadanatious quickly pulled 
himself to his feet and glared at Victor. 
      “Impressive, old fool!” screamed Sadanatious.  “I underestimated you.  Be assured I 
won’t do it again!” 
      Just then Sadanatious charged towards Victor again.  Victor swung his sword into 
Sadanatious’ blade.  The two clashed together in a loud crash!  Then the blades swung 
around and get at met each other just above Victor’s shoulder!  Victor guided his sword 
towards Sadanatious’ stomach, but Sadanatious blocked it.  Their swords hit again and 
again, each time making a horrid crashing noise!  Then Sadanatious swung his blade hard 
towards Victor’s torso!  Victor blocked it, but the force of the impact threw him tumbling 
over!  He stood up immediately and charged Sadanatious, but Sadanatious’ block threw 
Victor back onto the floor.  Puzzled, Victor hopped again to his feet. 
      “You don’t get it, do you!” yelled Sadanatious.  “You’re getting weaker and weaker, 
and I’m getting stronger and stronger!” 
      “You’re feeding off my strength!” exclaimed Victor. 
      “That’s why nobody will ever defeat me!” Sadanatious’ evil laugh echoed across the 
cavern. 
       Just then Nigel reappeared from the tunnel.  The girls were no longer with him.   
       “Come on, Victor!” yelled Nigel.  “The girls are safe now.  There will be other days 
to fight!” 
      Victor looked around the room.  He hadn’t noticed that while he was fighting 
Sadanatious, thousands upon thousands of demons had assembled in the room.  They had 
their swords in hand, ready for battle.  They waited only for the command to be given 
from their leader. 
      Realizing that this was a battle that he could not win, Victor made a leap for the 
tunnel entrance.  Not willing to let his opponent escape, Sadanatious intercepted him.  
Their swords clashed together near the entrance to the tunnel.  The force of the impact 
knocked Victor over!  Sadanatious’ dark sword swept down towards Victor!  Victor 
rolled over, and the sword clashed into the hard cavern floor.  Gathering his wits, Victor 
pulled himself to his feet, but he was again knocked over by the force of Sadanatious’ 
blade!  Victor was not about to let Sadanatious win!  He immediately got back on his 
feet, and ignoring the pain, charged at Sadanatious with all his might!  Sadanatious’ 
sword moved to intercept!  The blades struck each other with tremendous force!   
However, Sadanatious’ parry was not sufficient to fully stop the force of Victor’s blade!  
Victor’s blade sliced into the great demon’s shoulder!  For a second a bright light spread 
through Sadanatious’ dark mass, causing him to let out a high pitch, blood curling scream 
that echoed through the caverns! 
      Sadanatious was in shock for a few moments and just stood there motionless!  Victor 
wasted no time.  He dashed for the tunnel entrance!  On his way into the tunnel, he sliced 
his sword across the ceiling.  Parts of the ceiling collapsed!  The rocks fell like lead 
weights crashing to the floor!  Victor had sealed off the entrance of the tunnel.  He ran 
down the tunnel, back towards the fountain entrance to the college campus.  He found 
Nigel waiting there with the girls.  Apparently, Nigel had gone back to check on them.  



The girls were still under the affects of the demons drugs, but they were starting to clear 
up. 
     “Victor,” asked Elizabeth through her drowsiness, “what’s going on?” 
     “You’re safe now,” Victor replied.  “That’s all you need to know.” 
     They reopened the fountain entrance, and they all climbed out onto the campus.  It 
was early in the morning, and it was still dark.  The girls climbed out first, then Nigel, 
and then Victor.  As Victor climbed up to the surface, he noticed that the others were just 
standing there. 
     “What’s wrong?” he asked. 
    They didn’t need to answer for once Victor was fully on the surface he could see it 
clearly for himself!  They were surrounded by demons!   They were everywhere!  There 
must have been another way out of the cavern!   Sadanatious moved through thicket of 
darkness and positioned himself in front of Victor, Nigel, and the girls.  His shoulder 
smoked slightly where Victor’s sword had sliced him. 
      “You got lucky kid!” snarled Sadanatious. 
      “Kid?” replied Victor.  “What happened to old man?” 
      “It doesn’t matter.  Soon you will be nothing!”  He drew his sword, and each of his 
demons drew their swords! 
      “This is bad,” whimpered Nigel. 
      “We can handle it,” whispered Victor in a voice that was not very reassuring. 
      The demons swarmed around them like a pack of locust, waiting to devour everything 
in sight!  Their blades stretched forth strong and sharp, eagerly lusting for blood!  Their 
sour breathe filled the night with the stench of suffocating sulfur!  Yet, Victor stood his 
ground motionless.  His sword was not even drawn! 
       “What are you waiting for!” screamed Sadanatious.  He seemed to be getting 
nervous.  “Forget this! You’re mine!” 
      Sadanatious charged at Victor and thrust his sword at him.  Victor swung his body 
around clear of the sword, causing Sadanatious to stumble forward and fall.  Then Victor 
quickly drew his sword, swung around, and sliced towards Sadanatious’ dark mass!  
Sadanatious blocked the attack, but not before Victor’s sword sliced across his arm!  
Sadanatious’ arm filled with light!  He screamed and wailed in pain, dropping his sword 
to the ground.  Then the light faded and dark smoke simmered across his arm.  He backed 
away from Victor, surrounding himself with his minions.   
      The swarm of demons let forth their wrath and rushed towards Victor and his 
companions!  Beaming with new confidence, Victor’s sword filled the night with the 
bright, white glow of its blade.  He sliced through demon after demon.  Each one filled 
with light, shrieked in terror, and disappeared into a puff of smoke!  Nigel drew his sword 
and joined in the fight.  One by one, demons were judged by the white light of their 
blades!  Then the sun rose upon the horizon and spread its glory across the land! 
      “Retreat!” yelled Sadanatious.  He turned his gaze towards Victor, “You got lucky 
today.  I’ll be back for you!” 
      With puffs of dark curling smoke, the surviving demons dove into the ground and 
disappeared.  Victor, Nigel, and the three girls were left standing there alone with the sun 
shining on their faces. 
      “Oh yea,” murmured Victor.  “I forgot they could do that.”  
      “Do what?” asked Nigel as he put his sword away.  



      “Go through the ground.  It’s no wonder they got here before us.”   
      “Well, it’s over – at least for now.  You should get some rest.  I’ll take the girls to the 
University Hospital to make sure they’re okay.” 
      “Thanks Nigel.  I’ll see you in the morning.” 
      “Uh, Victor,” replied Nigel.  “It is morning.” 
      “Right,” Victor yawned.  “I guess I better get ready for class.” 



Chapter 3 
 

     Dr. Theolasadoras walked into the classroom and sat down at his desk.  Class would 
start in five minutes.  His students filed in one by one and gathered around their desks.  
Victor dragged himself into the room, struggling to stay awake.  He looked over at 
Elizabeth’s seat.  It was empty.  She must still be in the hospital, he thought.  The 
professor looked over at him and gave him a concerning look. 
      “Victor, you’ve had a rough night.  You should be in bed.” 
      “Perhaps,” replied Victor wearily, “but I’d rather be here.”  
      “Very well,” said Dr. Theolasadoras.  Then he began teaching the class. 
      At lunch time, Victor picked up some food from the cafeteria and sat down by the 
fountain to eat.  A few minutes later, Elizabeth sat down next to him.  They sat there for 
several minutes before Elizabeth finally spoke. 
      “What happened last night?” she asked. 
      “I don’t know what you’re talking about,” replied Victor. 
      “Yes you do,” she insisted.  “I saw you.  You rescued me!” 
      “You must be mistaken.  I was up studying for a big exam all night.” 
     She glared at him for a moment, perplexed and confused.  “Why are you being like 
this?” 
      “Some things are better left unanswered,” answered Victor cryptically.  
      “Well,” she flipped her hand through her hair playfully and then changed the subject.  
“It’s not healthy for you to always be alone.  I mean, every time I see you you’re by 
yourself.” 
      “That’s not entirely true,” interrupted Victor. 
      “Okay, sometimes you hang out with that older man.  What’s his name?” 
      “Nigel.” 
      “Yea, Nigel,” she continued.  “What’s the deal with him anyways?  He just pops up 
now and then.  Does he actually go to the University?” 
      “No,” answered Victor.  “You could say Nigel is a very close friend of my family.  
He looks out for me.”  Victor’s glance became caught in her soft, green eyes.  Just then 
he noticed the big smile that spread across her smooth face.  He felt a slight sense of 
panic in the pit of his stomach! 
       “Why are you asking me all these questions?” demanded Victor. 
       “Now don’t get defensive,” she whined and gave a slight pout.  “I just want to get to 
know you a little better.” 
       “Elizabeth,” Victor spoke softly, fighting the feelings that were trying to grow inside 
him.  “I see the look in your eye and the smile on your face.  I’m sorry, but I can not 
allow myself to fall for you.  You see, there are some people in the world that you are 
better off not knowing.  I’m one of them.”   
       Without saying another word, Victor stood up and walked away.  He gulped down 
the pain that formed in his throat and tried to hold back the rush of emotions that filled 
his being.  His muscles fought against him as he struggled not to look back, because he 
knew that he had made her cry.  But no matter how much he fought it, he just couldn’t 
resist the urge.  He turned his head around and glanced over his shoulder.  There she was, 
still sitting around the fountain.  She sat there for several minutes with tears streaming 
down her face.  Victor watched from a “safe” distance, torturing himself with the scene 



before him.  Then finally, Elizabeth stood up and slowly walked away from the fountain 
and out of Victor’s line of sight.  I had to do it, Victor thought to himself.  I can’t be 
distracted from my mission!  After all, love is what led my father to fail in his mission!  I 
can not allow myself to fall in love!   
       When evening finally came, Victor crashed into his bed and fell fast asleep.  He was 
too exhausted to think about anything right now.  The next morning he was deaf to the 
alarm as it attempted to wake him.  He slept right on through the morning and didn’t 
wake up until noon, and he only woke up then because somebody was knocking on the 
door.  Victor threw on some clothes and answered the door. 
      “Dr. Theo.” he said in surprise.  “What brings you here?” 
      “When you didn’t show for class, I was concerned about you,” his professor replied. 
      “Didn’t show for class?” asked Victor with bewilderment.  “What time is it?” 
      “Victor, it’s after noon.” 
      “Oh my!  I must have slept right through the alarm.” 
      “I’m really not that surprised,” responded Dr. Theolasadoras.  “I mean you didn’t get 
any sleep the night before.  Tell me, why did you insist on going to class yesterday 
instead of getting some sleep?” 
      Victor tossed his head back and forth not wanting to answer.  He sighed.  “It’s my 
mind.  After a battle like that it runs wild!  If I concentrate on school work it won’t have 
time to think, but if I lay down in bed I won’t be able stop it!  Because I didn’t get any 
sleep yesterday, I was able to fall straight asleep last night without my mind thinking a 
single thing.” 
      “What kind of things are you thinking about?” 
      “My faith, primarily,” answered Victor.  “My faith is failing.  The other day when I 
was fighting Sadanatious, I doubted!  I’ve never doubted before!  But then, to make 
things more confusing, I also got two hits on Sadanatious.  It doesn’t make sense!  I’m 
probably the weakest I’ve ever been, but I’ve never been able to even touch Sadanatious 
before!   At one point he indicated that he was feeding off my strength.  Is that possible?” 
      “I don’t think so,” replied Dr. Theolasadoras.  “Surely there have been demons that 
could feed off people’s strength, but you’re strength comes from your faith.  That faith 
becomes your power in the form of pure light.  Surely if he tried to feed off you, that light 
would judge him.  I think Sadanatious was just trying to intimidate you.” 
      “I guess so,” whimpered Victor. 
      “There’s something else,” insisted Dr. Theolasadoras.  “Something else is bothering 
you.  I can feel it.  Tell me what it is.  It’ll help to talk about it.” 
      “Well it’s just that Elizabeth was trying to be friends with me.” 
      “What’s so bothersome about that?” 
      “Well… you know… I just think that she was interested in being more than friends.  
She said she wanted to get to know me.  She gave me the look…  you know the soft eyes 
and the big bright smile.  I think she’s falling for me.” 
       “Is that so bad?” asked Dr. Theolasadoras. 
       “I can’t fall in love,” replied Victor coldly.  Then he emphasized it, “I CAN NOT 
FALL IN LOVE!!!” 
       Dr. Theolasadoras laughed. 
       “What?” demanded Victor. 



      “Don’t you see it,” smirked Dr. Theolasadoras.  “It’s too late.  You’ve already been 
smitten!” 
      “Don’t say that!” screamed Victor.  “I don’t want to hear that.” 
      “He’s right, Victor,” added Nigel who had just materialized in the room.  “You know, 
having a girl in your life may not be a bad thing.” 
      “How can you say that?” replied Victor with disgust.  “You were my father’s 
guardian: you know what love did to him!” 
      “Victor,” continued Nigel.  “It’s time you knew the truth.  Your father would have 
failed even if he hadn’t fallen in love.” 
      “What do you mean?” 
      “I’m afraid your father was sick of being a Hunter.  He wanted out even before he 
met Rebecca.  His heart just wasn’t in it any more.” 
      “No, that can’t be true!” whined Victor.  “My father was a great Hunter.” 
      “Your father was a great Hunter, but he was still human.  After two thousand years of 
hunting demons, he wanted a chance to live a normal human life.  It’s not anything new.  
All of the Hunters; well, all except for you, have desired the same at some point in their 
lives.” 
      “All of them?” repeated Victor.  “All of the Hunters except for me?  How can that be?  
What ever happened to the loyalty, the sacrifice; I thought completing the mission was 
everything to them!” 
      “It was, at first.  But after so many years of chasing their targets but never capturing 
them, they got worn down.  The amazing thing about you is that it has taken five 
thousand years to wear you down, and you still put the mission above everything else.  
Don’t you see, you’re unlike any other? Some of the angels have debated whether you 
truly are human.  There has never been another Hunter like you.” 
      “I’m nothing great,” interrupted Victor.  “Look at me.  I’ve been chasing the same 
demon for three thousand years.  I have battle Sadanatious thousands of times, but I have 
never been able to defeat him.  My faith is becoming weak, I’m having doubts, and I am 
altogether a complete mess!” 
      Nigel laughed.  “For the first time in five thousand years, you sound human.” 
      “You say that like it’s a good thing,” muttered Victor. 
      “Victor,” replied Nigel.  “You are human.  Don’t be ashamed of it.” 
      “My humanity is holding me back.  It’s keeping me from finishing my mission just 
like it kept my dad from finishing his!” 
      “Your wrong, Victor,” said Dr. Theolasadoras.  “Your humanity is what makes you 
such a great warrior.  Without it, you would not have the passion to finish your hunt.” 
      “But humans are so weak!” 
      “Yes, they are,” replied Nigel, “but only when they are empty.” 
      “Empty?” 
      “Yes.  Humans were created as vessels, containers, to be filled with God.  When the 
container is empty it is weak and fragile, but when the containers are filled they become 
strong and powerful.” Nigel paused.  “Why do you think God chose humans to hunt the 
demons?  After all, angels don’t age, so if he had used angels He wouldn’t have had to 
alter their aging cycle.” 
       “I don’t know,” answered Victor.  “I never thought about it before.  Until recently, I 
just did my job without complaining, without doubting...” 



      “Yes, you did,” interrupted Nigel.  “For thousands of years you have done your job 
without remorse and without a complaint.  You have suffered heartache and great pain, 
but you never spoke a word about it.  You’ve acted as if you were not human, but I know 
that inside the scars have been forming.  They’ve been eating away at your soul.  That’s 
why you’re having trouble now.  You’ve not dealt with your problems the way humans 
should.  No, instead you’ve kept everything hidden inside – it’s poisoning you.” 
     Victor shook his head.  “Okay,” he paused.  “Let’s say you’re right, what do I do?” 
     “You need someone, another human, to share your life with,” answered Dr. 
Theolasadoras.  “You need someone you can talk to, someone to share things with.  I 
think you should give Elizabeth a chance; get to know her and let her get to know you.” 
     “I don’t think she would believe me.” 
     “Well, I don’t mean that you should share with her everything; at least not yet.  Let 
her get to know you, the human – not the hunter.” 
     “I don’t know how to act human.  I’ve been a hunter for five thousand years; that’s all 
I know.” 
     “That’s your problem, Victor,” declared Dr. Theolasadoras, “you need to figure out 
who you are.  Demon hunting is what you do, but it shouldn’t define who you are.” 
     “I’ll try.” 
     Just then there was a knock at the door.  Nigel opened it, and there was Elizabeth 
standing in the hallway. 
     “Sorry to bother you,” she said nervously.  “It’s just that you’ve never missed a class 
before.  I wanted to make sure you were okay.”  She paused.  “I can see that you are, so 
I’ll go.” 
      “Elizabeth wait!” exclaimed Victor.  “Would you care to join me for lunch?” 
      “Really?” 
      “Yes, really.” 
      “Okay.” 
      Elizabeth walked slowly through the door, unsure about Victor’s change of heart.   
      “Hi Elizabeth,” said Dr. Theolasadoras.  “Uh... Nigel and I have to be going.  Have a 
good time.” 
      Nigel and Dr. Theolasadoras walked out and closed the door behind them.  Elizabeth 
and Victor stood there for a few minutes in an awkward silence.  Neither of them said a 
word.  Victor looked at Elizabeth, and she smiled shyly back at him.  Finally Victor 
broke the ice. 
      “This is odd,” he remarked.  “The other day all you did was talk, now you’re 
speechless?” 
     “What changed your mind?” asked Elizabeth sheepishly. 
     “I don’t know.  It’s just that I have been lonely, and it would be nice to have someone 
to talk to.  But Elizabeth, I’m afraid.  I haven’t had a friend, other than Nigel; not for a 
very long time.  You know, I’m not a normal person.” 
     “Who is?” replied Elizabeth.  “Let’s face it.  We’re all a little odd.” 
     “You don’t understand,” explained Victor.  “I’m not just a little odd.  I’m very 
different from you and everyone else in the world.  You don’t know what I’ve been 
through.” 
     “I’d know if you tell me,” replied Elizabeth with a smirk. 
     “I’m sorry, I can’t… not yet…  maybe not ever.” 



     “Secrets, huh.  You know secrets seem necessary at first, but over time they eat away 
at your soul.” 
     “You know,” remarked Victor.  “Nigel said almost the exact same thing.” 
     “Maybe you should listen to him,” smirked Elizabeth.  “It sounds like he’s a wise 
man.” 
     “I did listen to him.  After all you’re here, aren’t you?” 
     Elizabeth and Victor laughed.  Victor made sandwiches and they ate lunch around his 
kitchen table, chatting and giggling about college life.  For a short moment Victor forgot 
that he was a Demon Hunter.  For just a moment, he felt like a regular college student!  
Then the front door swung open. 
     “Victor!” yelled Nigel rushing through the door.  “We have a situation!” 
     Frustration filled Victor’s face for a second, and then he snapped to his feet.  He 
tossed off his feelings like he was taking off a coat!  Looking at Elizabeth, Victor shook 
his head and frowned. 
     “Distractions,” he said coldly.  “I can’t believe I’ve allowed myself to get so 
distracted!  Elizabeth, I have work to do.  You have to leave.” 
      Elizabeth stared over at Nigel, looking for answers.  Nigel turned his gazed to avoid 
making eye contact with her.  She stood up and walked towards the door.  Victor opened 
the door and urged her out.   
      “Thank you for lunch,” Elizabeth said sweetly, despite Victor’s cold demeanor.  
“Perhaps next time we can finish it.” 
      “I don’t think there can be a next time,” replied Victor in an uncompassionate voice.  
“This was a mistake!  I knew I couldn’t do both…”  He cut himself off abruptly. 
      “Both what?” asked Elizabeth. 
      “Both date and do what I do.” 
      “What do you do?” persisted Elizabeth. 
      “Go!” demanded Victor.  “I can not tell you!  I have to get to work.  Please leave.” 
      Elizabeth stood there in the hallway, standing in front of the door.  She was trying to 
be patient with Victor, but as much as she tried not to be; she was hurt.  Victor closed the 
door in her face.  Gathering her tears together, Elizabeth walked home. 
      Victor turned his attention to Nigel. 
      “What’s the situation?” he asked. 
      “Victor, how could you treat her…” he sighed in sadness, “we’ll talk about it later.  
Right now we have to deal with this.” 
      “Deal with what!” yelled Victor, who had become impatient and annoyed. 
      Nigel was caught off guard with Victor’s outburst.  “I’ve never seen you act like this 
before.  Are you sure you’re okay?” 
      “Just tell me what the situation is!” demanded Victor. 
      “Okay fine,” preceded Nigel.  “A few hours ago, a seven year old girl was kidnapped 
from her home….” 
       “Kid’s get kidnapped all the time,” interrupted Victor.  “And it’s almost always done 
by humans so why are you telling me this.  I’m not a private investigator.” 
       Nigel paused a moment, trying to figure out what causing Victor to act like this.  Not 
coming up with any answers, he continued discussing the situation. 
      “I don’t think she was taken by humans.  She was reportedly taken from her bedroom.  
Only thing is, all the doors were locked and the windows were sealed.  There was nobody 



in the house except for her and her mother.  Plus, her mother was sitting right outside her 
bedroom door.  She heard her daughter scream and rushed into the room, but she was 
gone!  However, the windows were still sealed shut.  There was no sign what so ever of a 
break in!  It seems that the girl just vanished!  The Police are baffled!  They don’t know 
where to start!” 
      “What would a demon want with a girl that young?” pondered Victor.  “She’s way 
too young to be useful for any of their sacrifices…”  he paused a moment.  “Wait a 
minute!” he exclaimed.  “Even a demon couldn’t have taken her out of that room 
unnoticed.  Demons can appear and disappear from sight, but they can’t make anything 
else disappear with them.  If a demon took the child, it would have had to lead her out 
through a window or a door.” 
     “Exactly!” exclaimed Nigel.  “So it’s clear that it wasn’t a demon, but Victor, there is 
a creature that can make people disappear with them.” 
     “There is?” 
     “Yes.  Angels are the only ones who can.  I’ve never done it before, but I could take 
your hand and lead you right through that wall over there.” 
     “But… angels?” questioned Victor.  “What kind of an angel would do such a thing?” 
     “You forget that there are two legions of angels; those who would follow the 
Adversary and those who remain true to the Almighty.  Victor, we are dealing with a 
fallen angel!” 
     “And we can bet Sadanatious had something to do with this!” added Victor.  “So 
what’s our move?  How do we find this fallen angel?” 
     “Our prime suspect is hiding out in some woods about sixty miles from here.  I think 
we will find the child there also.” 
     “How do you know that?” asked Victor with confusion. 
     “We’ve got backup on this one,” answered Nigel.  “Apparently this child is a member 
of the church.  They’ve been praying like crazy.  We have a very strong pray cover, so 
the Captain has sent us the Twenty Second Division Angel Calvary.  They’ve been 
tracking our suspect ever since the incident occurred.” 
      “Why haven’t they rescued the girl?” 
      “They can’t!” exclaimed Nigel.  “This fallen angel is very powerful.  He could take 
out the whole Calvary with a wave of his hand!” 
      “Oh, uh… that’s nice,” murmured Victor.  “I guess it’s up to me to stand in the face 
of death!  How am I suppose to stop this guy!” 
      “He’s not the Angel of Death.” 
      “Then why does he have these powers?” 
      “They were a gift from the Adversary.” 
      “Lucifer gave him these powers?” 
      “Do not speak that name!” demanded Nigel.  “And yes, he did.  Now take my hand.  
We don’t have time for conventional means of travel.” 
       Victor grabbed a hold of Nigel’s hand, and the two of them dematerialized.  
Moments later Victor found himself standing in the woods with Nigel beside him.  They 
were in the center of a circle made out of at least fifty angels. 
       “What just happened?” demanded Victor. 
       “You just traveled ‘angel-style.’” answered Nigel. 



       “You mean to tell me that in five thousand years you didn’t tell me that you can do 
that!” 
      “Well, actually,” replied Nigel.  “I can’t usually take a human with me.  It takes a 
great deal of energy to take a solid substance through dematerialization.  I was only able 
to do it because of the extra power provided by the strong prayer cover.  While faith and 
love is the root of your strength, prayer is the substance of an angel’s strength.”  Nigel 
turned and faced one of the angels standing in the circle.  “Report!” 
      “Sir,” responded the angel.  “The suspect is in a shack not far from here.  He has the 
girl with him.” 
     “Is it who we thought it would be?” asked Nigel. 
     “It is him,” replied the angel. 
     Nigel turned to Victor.  “Are you ready for this?” 
     “As ready as always,” replied Victor with a touch of sarcasm. 
     “This is a little different than your usual battles.  Remember, this isn’t a demon we are 
fighting; it’s a fallen angel.  There is no way you can kill it.  Our objective here is to get 
the child back.  You will have to let the angel go.” 
     “Okay, no problem,” replied Victor. 
     “It won’t be as easy as you think,” insisted Nigel.  “When you see this angel, you’re 
not going to want to let him go.  You will have to overcome your emotions.  Your powers 
were not given to you to fight angels.  I repeat; there is no way you can kill him!” 
     “Why do you think that I will be so determined to kill this thing?” asked Victor. 
     “Because you know him,” replied Nigel.  “It’s Lucious, the guardian of Sir 
Randolph…” 
     “The betrayer!” interrupted Victor. 
     “Yes, the betrayer,” repeated Nigel.  “You must remember that you are not here for 
revenge.  Only the safety of the girl matters!” 
     “Okay, fine,” replied Victor.  “What’s the plan?” 
     “The angels are going to engage Lucious directly and distract him.  While he’s 
distracted you are to rush him and take the girl.  If we do this well he will not be able to 
figure out what’s happening.  We don’t want him to find out who you are.” 
     “Why?” 
     “Because if he finds out you’re a hunter, he will do everything he can to provoke you.  
He knows you can’t kill him!” 
     “We’re in position,” reported the Angel Captain. 
     “Very good,” replied Nigel.  “You ready Victor?” 
     “Let’s do this!” snapped Victor. 
     The angels charged the shack in a brilliant flash of light.  Lucious responded with 
stinging streaks of electricity that exploded on the ground all around them!  Then a streak 
of electricity struck one of the angels!  He crashed to the ground, screeching in pain!  
Two of the other angels carried him to safety while the rest continued to charge.  As they 
got closer, more and more of the angels got hit with electric shocks!  They were dropping 
like flies, but Lucious had put all his attention into fighting them!  He wasn’t paying 
attention to the girl.  She attempted to slip out the window while he was distracted.  She 
was almost through the window when Lucious turned and shot her with one of his 
electric bolts.  She fell backwards into the shack!   
     “Victor go!” yelled Nigel.  “Now!” 



     Victor raced around the back of the shack unnoticed.  He climbed through a back 
window and stood behind Lucious and the girl.  Around front, the battle was heating up 
as the angels grew closer and closer!  Lucious shot forth thousands of bolts of electricity!  
Angels fell to the ground left and right!  But there were so many angels that Lucious 
couldn’t seem to stop them all!  He grabbed the girl into his arms and stopped the battle. 
     “Come any closer and I will kill her!” he screamed with desperation and fear. 
     The angels stopped in their tracks.  They knew that he would do it. 
     “I want you all to leave!” yelled Lucious. 
     “We can’t do that until you give us the girl!” yelled back the Angelic Captain. 
     Meanwhile Victor tiptoed towards Lucious from behind, being very careful not to be 
heard.   
     “I will kill her!” Lucious yelled again.  “Get these angels out of here!” 
     Then Victor was at arms length of Lucious’ back!  He grabbed the girl out of Lucious’ 
grip!  The girl ran for the back window!  Lucious turned around to shoot at her, but 
Victor pushed him over, causing his shot of electricity to hit the cabin roof instead!  It 
caught on fire!  An angel was waiting at the back window for the girl, and he helped her 
through it and on to safety.  Victor turned to run, but Lucious grabbed his foot causing 
him to fall to the floor! 
     “Human!” Lucious laughed evilly with great anger, “you have made a big mistake!  
Prepare to die!” 
      Electricity boiled on the end of his fingertips as he stared down at Victor.  The surge 
grew larger and larger, crackling with its energy.  Then Lucious let it loose!  It shot forth 
from his fingertips with great force, heading straight towards Victor’s body! 
       Victor lifted stretched his hands forward into the onslaught of electricity!  It collected 
in his hands and he tossed it down, scattering it across the floor!  Lucious dropped his jaw 
in disbelieve, standing there in utter shock. 
       “What are you!” he demanded. 
      Just then a burning board came crashing down on Lucious!  The shack began to 
collapse into a fiery inferno!  Victor bolted, making a dash for the window.  He dove 
through it head first, flying over the ground, and landing in a rolling crash a few feet 
away from the burning shack!  The fires quickly consumed the shack and reduced it to 
complete ashes!  In a manner of minutes there was nothing left but hot ashes. 
      “Where’s Lucious?” asked Victor as the Angelic Captain approached him. 
      “There’s no sign of him,” replied the Captain.  “But you can be assured he didn’t burn 
up in that fire.  One day, a fire will come that will consume him, but it’s not this fire.  He 
got away.” 
      “Shoot!” spit Victor in disgust. 
      “Now remember,” insisted the Captain, “it was not our objective to capture him.  Our 
only objective was to rescue the child, and thanks to you, she is safe and sound.  She is 
unharmed and is being returned to her parents as we speak.  Now, my job here is done, 
and I must leave.  But before I go, a little advice.  You are not one of us, an angel that is.  
You must deal with your human issues before you face Sadanatious again.  You have 
tried to hide your humanity for far too long!  It is spilling out in emotional buckets!  
Anger, resentment, introspection, depression, and love – they are all perfectly normal 
human feelings, but for five thousand years you have pretended not to feel them.  Now, 



you are filled with them, and you can pretend no longer!  You must deal with these 
things!  Perhaps it’s time you took a break. 
     “A break?” asked Victor with concern. 
     “Yes, a break,” replied the Captain.  “It is the recommendation of the Council of 
Angels of the Most High that you take a ‘vacation’ from being a hunter for no less than a 
month.  In other words Victor, for one month just be a human.  Take some time and sort 
out your feelings and deal with your emotions, and then you can return to the hunt 
refreshed and ready to win.” 
     “Is that an order?” 
     “Victor,” spoke the Captain gently, “I am not your commander.” 
     “And neither am I,” added Nigel as he walked up to Victor and the Captain.  “We do 
not have the authority to order you to do anything.” 
     “I speak to you as a friend, not a Captain,” continued the Captain.  “As your friend, I 
am concerned for your mental and emotional health.  I, and the entire Angel Council, are 
asking you, as your friends, to stop the hunt for a little while and just be a person.” 
     “I agree with them,” interjected Nigel.  “You are losing your humanity, and you will 
not be able to defeat Sadanatious without it.  Take some time off.” 
     “Okay,” replied Victor.  “I’ll try.” 
     “If you need anything, just call out for me,” said Nigel.  “I’ll be there in a heartbeat.” 
     “You’re going away?” asked Victor with concern. 
     “You need to do this on your own,” replied Nigel. 
     “Very well,” sighed Victor.  “Tomorrow morning I will wake up and go to class as a 
regular college student, and I will pretend not to see anything that seems out of the 
ordinary.” 
      “And you will apologize to that sweet girl who keeps trying to reach out to you,” 
added Nigel. 
      “Yes, that too,” smiled Victor. 
      Then sun set that evening in a brilliant display upon the horizon.  The bright yellow 
and orange rays melted into a red glow that reflected off the bottom of the thin strands of 
clouds that lined the sky.  Then the brilliant glow of red faded and the calm of night 
descended upon the land. 



Chapter 4 
 

      The next morning Victor awoke feeling different.  He felt like a great ball and chain 
had been lifted from his soul. 
      “One month,” he sighed.  “For one month I’m a normal person…” 
      “Completely normal,” interrupted Nigel.  “Your powers have been temporarily 
removed.  They will come back one month from today.  So, you have no excuses.  You 
are a normal, highly trained, five thousand year old college student.” 
      “Very funny,” replied Victor. 
      “Except for one thing,” added Nigel.  “You can feel pain, you can bleed, you can be 
severely hurt, but you can not die.  We left you that part of your power because it would 
be detrimental to the cause if you were to get killed during this vacation.  Now go enjoy 
being normal.  Call me if you need me!” 
      “Thank you, Nigel,” responded Victor.  “Get some rest.” 
      Nigel vanished in a flash of light, and Victor was once again sitting alone in his room.  
He hurried into the shower and scarfed down some breakfast.  It was almost time for 
class!  He hurried off across campus and came running into Dr. Theo’s class just before 
he shut the door. 
       “Glad you could join us,” joked Dr. Theo. 
       Victor sat down at his desk, but Elizabeth was not sitting next to him.  She had traded 
seats with another student.  She was now sitting in the next row over.  Victor’s heart 
sank.  He had really done it this time.  There was no denying it, he had really hurt her 
feelings the way he behaved the other day, but perhaps there was still time to fix things.  
Victor sat through class, barely paying attention to the professor’s lecture.  His mind was 
wandering, considering the possibilities of his “vacation.”  His mind drifted from thought 
to thought.  He considered what he could still do even without his powers.  He could still 
carry a good fight; after all, he’d been practicing for five thousand years.  Then he 
thought about whether he could really do it.  Could he really take a vacation?  That would 
mean looking the other way every time he saw a demon up to something.  “If only they 
had left me the sword,” he thought to himself.  “Then I could still stop any demon 
activities that I run across.  Then his meanderings settled on Elizabeth.  Why had he 
treated her so poorly?   Was he afraid to get close to her?  How would he repair the 
damage he’d already done?  Would she ever give him a second chance? 
     Then class was over.  Victor had missed most of it, but he already knew it all 
anyways.  He watched Elizabeth walk across the classroom and out the door.  Then he 
followed her.  It was time to make amends. 
     “Elizabeth, wait!” he cried out to her as she passed the fountain.  The water came up 
from the fountain in a tall majestic wave of color.  The sun reflected bright and glaringly 
off of it, making it appear as if it were a tower of magical fire.  “Elizabeth!” he cried out 
again. 
      Elizabeth stopped and turned around, “What do you want!”  She was quite agitated. 
      “One more chance,” he answered.  “I know I’ve not treated you well, and I’m sorry.  
I’ve been acting like an idiot.  Give me one more chance to prove to you that I’m not!” 
      “You do seem different,” she commented.  “You seem, well, more relaxed.  It’s like a 
great burden has been lifted from your soul.” 
      “Only temporarily,” replied Victor.  “You might say I’m on vacation.” 



      “Vacation?” A puzzled look formed on Elizabeth’s face.  “Vacation from what?” 
      “Unfortunately,” sighed Victor.  “I still can’t tell you that, but I can tell you that for 
one full month I am taking a complete break from it.” 
      “And when the month is up?” 
      “Then it’s back to work.  But I hope this period of rest will allow me the strength to 
finish my work forever.” 
      “You talk strange,” Elizabeth laughed. 
      “I know,” replied Victor.  “I wish I could tell you more, but I just can’t.  So, what 
about it?  Will give me another chance?” 
      “You have the rest of today to prove to me that you deserve one,” smirked Elizabeth. 
      “Thank you,” smiled Victor.  “You won’t regret it!” 
      “We’ll see,” replied Elizabeth playfully. 
      “Join me for lunch?”  
      “What did you have in mind?”  
      “How much time do you have?” asked Victor. 
      “I don’t have another class until three, but don’t you have a class at one?” 
      “You know my schedule that well?” 
      Elizabeth didn’t answer, but she turned bright red with embarrassment. 
      “I can skip,” replied Victor. 
      “No,” interjected Elizabeth.  “I don’t want you skipping classes for me!” 
      “It’s okay,” spoke Victor.  “I’ve taken them all before.” 
      “What?  How?  Did you pass?’ 
      “Again,” Victor sighed, “I can’t tell you how.  And yes, I’ve passed them all.” 
      “Again I have to say it,” laughed Elizabeth.  “You are a strange and unusual man!” 
      “You have no idea!” added Victor with a laugh. 
      “Perhaps someday I will,” said Elizabeth with complete seriousness. 
      Victor paused a minute.  “Who knows, maybe someday.” 
      Victor led Elizabeth out to the parking lot and stopped in front of a new blue Chevy 
Car.  He stuck a key into the keyhole and opened the door.  Elizabeth stood there puzzled. 
      “Since when did you have a car?” 
      “What?  Have you been following me around?” 
      Once again Elizabeth’s face turned bright red.  “I’m sorry,” she said sheepishly.  “It’s 
just that you’re so mysterious.  I wanted to find out more about you.” 
       “And did you?” 
       “Not really.  It seems that when ever something interesting was going to happen, you 
completely disappeared from sight.” 
       “Well,” replied Victor.  “I’m good at disappearing.” 
       “You’re not going disappear on me, are you?” 
       “Of course not,” smiled Victor. 
       “Now,” continued Elizabeth.  “Where did the car come from?” 
       “I can’t really explain it to you, except to say that whenever I need something, I can 
get it instantly.” 
       “Then why not get something fancier?” 
       “Because I’m not like that.  I don’t need a fancy sports car.  I just need a car.” 
       “I like that about you,” replied Elizabeth has she stepped into the passenger side of 
the car.  “Where are we going?” 



       “To a fancy restaurant,” answered Victor. 
       Elizabeth paused a minute, “But I’m not dressed for a fancy restaurant, and neither 
are you.” 
       “Don’t worry,” smiled Victor.  “It’s all been taken care of.” 
       “What are you, an FBI agent?” 
       “No, I don’t work for the government,” replied Victor, “but I do have unlimited 
resources.” 
        Victor started the car, and they drove off of the campus and into the city.  About 
fifteen minutes later Victor pulled in front of a fancy restaurant.  Two gentlemen in tuxes 
came up to the car.  One opened the door for Elizabeth, and the other opened the door for 
Victor. 
       “Good to see you, Victor.  And this young lady must be Elizabeth.  Fredrick, here, 
will show you to your changing rooms.” 
       “Very good,” replied Victor as he handed him a tip. 
       One of the gentlemen took Victor’s place at the wheel of the car and drove it into the 
parking lot.  The other led Victor and Elizabeth into a back door.  They walked down a 
long hallway and into a large room.  There were several changing rooms circling around 
the room. 
       “Where are we?” asked Elizabeth. 
       “This is where our entertainment acts get changed for their shows,” answered 
Fredrick.  “Today you will use them to get ready for your special dinner.  This way.” 
       He showed Elizabeth into one of the dressing rooms.  There were five lavish evening 
gowns in the room. 
       “Each one has been tailored just for your size.  I hope they are to your satisfaction.” 
       “They’re wonderful!” shouted Elizabeth.  “Thank you.” 
       He closed the door to her room and led Victor to another room.  “Your tux is in here 
sir.   Let me know if you need anything else.” 
       “Thank you Fredrick.” 
      Victor entered his dressing room and began putting on his tuxedo.  When he emerged, 
Elizabeth was standing outside his room waiting.  She had on a long slender evening 
gown.  It was dark blue with white lace around the collar, cuffs, and the hem.  She looked 
utterly radiant.  Victor offered her his hand, and she took it.  He led her down the 
hallways and into the restaurant.  Fredrick was standing there waiting for them.  He led 
them over to a secluded table in the back of the room, which was lit only by strategically 
placed candles.  All in all, the afternoon was magical.  Elizabeth couldn’t stop smiling! 
       “Well,” she said to Victor, “you sure are full of surprises.” 
       “It seemed to me that I owed you something extra special.” 
       She laughed.  “Yea, I guess you did.” 
       “Am I forgiven?” 
       She laughed again.  “Of course you are.” 
       “Tell me a little bit about yourself,” insisted Victor. 
       “Okay,” Elizabeth replied.  “Well, I was born in Illinois in the small town of 
Sycamore.  My father owned and operated a farm.  When I was younger, I used to love to 
help him with the farming chores.  But as I got older I began to get more interested in 
electronics.  Then my mom…” she paused and sighed.  “was killed in a terrible accident.”  
She paused again trying to hold herself together.  “She was mutilated by a grain harvester 



when she was working in the fields.  To this day, nobody has ever figured out who turned 
on the harvester.  Apparently there was nobody at the wheel.  It was just running out of 
control across the field!”  Elizabeth started crying.  “I never forgave God for letting that 
happen.”  She paused and sobbed a few seconds.  “After that my father sold the farm and 
we moved into the city.  We’ve always been a God worshiping family, and my dad still 
meets with the Church regularly.  But I haven’t been to the Church meetings since that 
day.  I just don’t understand how God could have let that happen to me!  I miss my 
mother.”  She sighed and gathered herself together.  “Look at me.  You just wanted to 
know a little bit about me and I’m pouring my troubles out.  I’m sorry.  I didn’t mean to 
ruin our lunch.” 
       “Nonsense,” replied Victor.  “You haven’t ruined anything.  But I do hope that one 
day you will find a way to forgive God for what happened.  Sometimes bad things have 
to happen.  Often those things will be used by God to gain people’s hearts.  You don’t 
know how many people may have been deeply touched by that incident.  You don’t know 
how many people gave their hearts to the Lord because of what happened to your 
mother.” 
      “I don’t see how my mom’s death could have caused anybody to turn to the Lord,” 
sighed Elizabeth. 
      “Someday, Elizabeth, you will understand.” 
      “That’s enough about me,” insisted Elizabeth.  “It’s time for you to tell me about 
you.” 
     “I will tell you what I can, but there is a lot that must remain unknown – for your good 
and for mine.” 
     “Very well,” sighed Elizabeth.  “I guess I have to respect that, but I hope there will 
come a day when you won’t have to hide secrets from me.” 
     “May that day come soon,” replied Victor.  “I was born in a horrible place known as 
Sodom.  My Grandparents were evil, lustful people from an evil and lustful city.  My dad 
never was entirely sure who his real father was because his mother had been with so 
many.  For some reason my father’s heart was guarded, and the evil that saturated the city 
and his parents never entered him.  He kept himself away from such things.  It was very 
difficult and lonely to live chaise in a city of lust, but then one day he met a girl who also 
had kept herself clean of this evil.  They were married and had two children.  They tried 
with all their being to raise us in morality, but the immorality that surrounded us 
continually tried to seduce us.  One day my sister made a bad choice…” Victor sighed.  
“It seemed to be a harmless thing, but it opened the door to her heart, and a couple of 
demons took advantage of it!  They possessed her and took over her soul.  Then more 
came and she was completely lost in their control.  She disappeared.  My parents were 
devastated.  They blamed themselves.  Why had they been so blind?  Only then did they 
realize that they should not have stayed in that evil place.  They should have left a long 
time ago, and so finally at the age of ten my parents led me out of that city.  It was shortly 
after we left the city that my father came to know God.  God led him to a much holier 
city where I was raised until the age of twenty…” 
     “How old are you now?” interrupted Elizabeth. 
     “I’m twenty-two.” 
     “So you’ve only been here in America for two years?” 
     “No, I’ve been here a long time… Don’t ask… for I can not tell you?” 



     “Very well,” sighed Elizabeth.  “Go on.” 
     “When I was twenty, God appeared to my father…” 
     “Wait!” Elizabeth interrupted again.  “I’m supposed to believe that your father was 
face to face with God?” 
     “Well kind of,” continued Victor.  “Since nobody could actually gaze upon the face of 
God and survive, God would occasionally take the form of a man in order to talk to his 
people…” 
      “Oh,” Elizabeth paused, “you mean like Jesus?” 
      “No,” answered Victor.  “Jesus didn’t just take the outward form of a man, he became 
a full man: flesh and blood.  But before the days Jesus walked on the earth, God would 
take the outward appearance of a man.” 
     “You’re confusing me.  How could your dad have talked to God before Jesus walked 
the earth?  That would make you thousands of years old!” 
     “I can not explain,” replied Victor.  “You’ll just have to accept the information as I 
give it to you.  Do you want me to go on?” 
     “Yes.  I’m sorry.  I won’t interrupt you anymore.” 
     “Okay.  So my dad is talking with God, who has taken the form of a man.  That day 
God gave him a very special task to accomplish – I can not tell you what it was, but I can 
tell you that my father failed to complete it.  Now, it’s my turn.  I made a vow to my 
father on the day of his failure that I would finish his task along with my own.” 
     “Okay,” said Elizabeth.  “This conversation is starting to freak me out a little bit.  I 
don’t know what to think about this.  Are you crazy?  But then a crazy person wouldn’t 
have been able to arrange this kind of dinner.  You’re not really making all that much 
sense!”  
     “I’m sorry,” replied Victor.  “I told you too much.  It really does make sense.  At least, 
it would make sense if I could tell you everything – which, unfortunately, I can’t.” 
     “It’s okay,” Elizabeth reassured him.  “I’m sorry I freaked out a little.  Why don’t you 
tell me about your experiences at college instead.” 
     “Okay, some of that may not seem to make complete sense either,” replied Victor.  
“You see, I have somewhere around fifty college degrees.  Ten of them are Doctorial 
Degrees.” 
     “I want to ask how that’s possible,” muttered Elizabeth, “but I afraid to.” 
     “It’s better that you don’t.  Let’s just say that I’ve had a lot of free time to fill.” 
     “Uh.. yea.  That’s a lot of free time!”  They laughed. 
     The conversation changed and for the next hour they talked about their current 
semester at school, how they met, and about all the crazy things that have been happening 
at the college this semester.  Then it was time to go. 
      Fredrick led them back to the changing rooms where they took off their formal wear 
and changed back into their regular clothes.  It was time to return back to reality.  They 
left the restaurant, got into the car, and drove back towards the campus.   Unfortunately, 
there had been a terrible accident involving a semi-trailer. It was overturned and blocking 
the road. 
     “Oh great!” yelled Elizabeth.  “I’m going to miss my class!” 
     “Missing one class isn’t the end of the world,” replied Victor. 
     “But we have a huge test today, and Professor Albert never lets anybody take a test 
late!  This could really hurt my grade!” 



     “Okay,” said Victor with a soothing voice.  “Relax.  I will take care of it.  I can get 
Professor Albert to let you take the test late… as long as you don’t ask how.” 
     “Really?” asked Elizabeth.  “You can really do that?” 
     “I can, and I will.” 
     Just then Victor saw them out of the corner of his eye, five little demons dancing 
around the crashed truck.  He wanted to go after them, but he couldn’t – could he?  No, 
even if he had all his powers he couldn’t go after them in front of Elizabeth.  “I’m 
supposed to be on vacation,” he kept saying to himself.  Then a little girl, about seven 
years old, walked by.  The demons saw her and left the truck to go after her.  Nobody else 
saw the demons because they can be invisible to the untrained eye. Victor twitched!  
“I’ve got to do something!” he thought to himself.  “But I’m suppose to be on vacation!” 
he argued.  Apparently he spoke that statement out loud for Elizabeth heard it. 
     “What?” asked Elizabeth, not clearly hearing what he muttered. 
     Victor paused.  “I have to do something, stay here.”   
     Victor opened the door and got out of the car.  He ran down the street where he had 
seen the demons go.  Elizabeth sat in the car in shock that Victor had just left her there!  
Soon Victor could see the demons in front of him.  They had caught up to the little girl 
and were hovering menacingly around her!  Victor paused.  “Okay,” he said to himself.  
“I don’t have my powers.  What am I going to do?” 
      “Help me!” the child cried out as the demons swarmed around her body, poking their 
dark claws into her skin.   
      “Lay your filthy claws off her!” yelled Victor. 
      The demons paused.  They were shocked that he could see them. 
      “That’s right!” continued Victor.  “I can see you.  She’s just a child.  Let her go and I 
will spare you your lives!” 
      The demons laughed.  “You can not harm us, human,” they spoke together in a deep, 
raspy voice.  Two of them held the child while the others walked towards Victor. 
      “Wanna bet!” replied Victor. 
      The demons lunged towards Victor with their claws stretched forward, intending to 
sink them into his skin!  Victor dodged the first one and swung his arm around into the 
gut of the second one!  The first two crashed upon the pavement in cloud of sulfur-
smelling smoke.  The third and fourth ones drew their swords and approached Victor 
cautiously on foot.  The first two pulled themselves off the pavement and drew their 
swords.  They approached from behind.  Victor was surrounded. 
       “You are not like most humans,” they spoke in their raspy voices.  “That was most 
impressive, but now you must make a choice.  Let us possess you, or die!” 
       Just then Elizabeth came running around the corner.  She had decided to abandon the 
car and follow Victor.  She looked down the alley and saw Victor standing very alert and 
slowly turning in a circle.  She also saw the girl behind him acting as if she could not 
move.  Elizabeth could not see the demons.   
      “Victor!” she yelled out.  “What’s going on?” 
      “Elizabeth!” Victor yelled back.  “Do not come any farther.  You must open your 
eyes!” 
     “My eyes are open!” she yelled back in confusion. 
     “No!  They aren’t!” Victor replied.  “You see only that which is in the physical world.  
You must believe that there is more.” 



     “More?” 
     “Yes!” yelled Victor.  “There are demons here.”  Victor paused and then commanded 
her, “SEE THEM!”  
      Suddenly Elizabeth went blind!  Then a few seconds later her sight returned, but now 
she beheld a pack of demons circling around Victor and two demons holding onto the 
little girl.   
     “Victor!” she yelled again.  “I see them now!” 
     “Good!” Victor replied.  “Don’t let them come near you!” 
     “What is your decision?” they demanded of Victor.  “Do we get you or do you die!”  
Their sulfuric smell was making Victor nauseous.  “And perhaps we can have your 
girlfriend over there too.” 
     “My decision…” began Victor, “is for you to rot in the flames of the Lake of Fire!” 
He lunged towards one of the demons!  The demon sliced its sword towards him, but 
Victor dodged it, sliding behind the demon.  He turned around and grabbed the demon by 
the neck!  He tossed the demon to the ground and grabbed its dark sword from its claws!  
The other demons circled around in a frenzy!  Victor sliced the sword through the demon 
and, with a loud screech; it dissipated into a cloud of black smoke.  The other demons 
charged Victor with their swords all at once!  Victor swung around in a circular motion 
with great skill and sliced through the entire pack of demons!  They all screeched in 
horrible pain and then faded away from existence.  Now only the two demons holding the 
girl remained.  Victor turned and faced them.  They stared at him with trembling and fear, 
and then they ran, leaving the girl behind!  Victor tossed the demon’s sword through the 
air.  It flipped blade over handle as it traveled over the ground with great precision.  It 
came down blade first into the back of one of the fleeing demons, leaving only a cloud of 
smoke in the alleyway.  The one remaining demon fled from Victor’s sight, leaving the 
demon sword lying in the alleyway.  A minute later, the sword began to smoke, and it too 
faded from existence. 
     Elizabeth stood there, dumbfounded.  She didn’t know what to say or how to react.  
She’d never seen anything like it, at least not in real life.  Or had she?  Suddenly, only for 
a second, she had a flashback.  She saw clearly in front of her the farm she had grown up 
at.  And for that second, she could see a great warrior fighting off creatures that were 
trying to harm her family.  Then the memory faded and she stood there confused and full 
of uncertainty.  Then Victor approached, leading the little girl by the hand. 
     “Didn’t I tell you to stay in the car?” Victor asked her with concern in his voice. “You 
were not supposed to see that.” 
     Elizabeth remained quiet.  She was speechless and still in shock. 
     Victor wrapped his free arm around her shoulders.  “You’ll be alright,” he whispered.  
“It may be best if you forget all this.” 
      That phrase suddenly echoed in Elizabeth’s head… “it may be best if you forget all 
this… it may be best if you forget all this…” and then she heard in clear tone a voice 
from her past talking to her father, “Sir, it may be best if you forget all this.  These kind 
of memories can be overwhelming and leave you questioning your sanity.”  Then her 
father spoke, “What about my daughter?”  “Do not worry about her,” the warrior replied 
and then touched her on the head with a light shining from his hand.  “She will remember 
nothing of this day.  I am sorry about your wife.  I wish I had been here earlier.  It grieves 
me that I could not save her.” He paused, genuinely sad.  “I have taken your daughter’s 



memory of this day from her.  You must decide what to tell her about her mother’s death.  
I suggest you not tell her about the demons.  I must go now.” 
     “Elizabeth?  Elizabeth?”  Victor had been calling out her name for several minutes.  
Her face was blank and motionless. It seemed as if she was not there.  Then finally her 
head moved. 
     “What!” she exclaimed as she came back to reality.   
     “Are you okay?” Victor asked her. 
     “I know you,” she replied. 
     “Well,” paused Victor.  “Yea, you do.  We’ve been seeing each other in class all 
semester.  Are you okay?” 
     “No, I mean I know you from before.  I saw you, in my past.  You were there the day 
my mom died…” she paused.  “But that’s not possible, is it?” 
     Victor stood there speechless, unsure what to say.  He wanted to tell her “No, it wasn’t 
me,” but he couldn’t stand to lie to her.  He also wanted so badly to tell her the truth, but 
he was so afraid that she wouldn’t be able to handle it.  “Well, at least for a moment,” 
Victor said to himself, “I was a normal person.” 
      “Victor?” asked Elizabeth.   
      “I don’t know what to tell you,” replied Victor.  “I…” 
      “Your memories are returning,” interrupted a familiar voice.  It was Nigel.  
“Elizabeth, I took those memories away for a reason, but you are older now.  You must 
decide if you want to remember those horrible things, or if you want me to remove the 
memory permanently.” 
      “It was you,” gasped Elizabeth, “not Victor.  You were there protecting me when my 
mother was killed.” 
      “Yes,” answered Nigel.  “I was.” 
      “But how can that be?” 
      “Elizabeth,” continued Nigel, “I am an angel.” 
      “An angel!” exclaimed Elizabeth. 
      “To be specific, I am Guardian Angel.” 
      “My Guardian Angel?” asked Elizabeth. 
      “No,” replied Nigel.  “I was at your home that horrible day for a different reason.  I 
was Victor’s father’s Guardian Angel.  Now I am, at least temporarily, Victor’s 
Guardian.” 
      “How come I can see you?” 
      “Oh, angels take the form of men all the time.  You just don’t know that they are 
angels.” 
      “Do I have a Guardian Angel?” 
      “Of course you do, Elizabeth.  His name is Benjamin.  He was there that horrible day 
as well.  I was there because he needed… well…  a little help.” 
     “A little help?” replied Elizabeth with curiosity. 
     “As usual, you ask too much,” answered Nigel. 
     “Sorry,” responded Elizabeth sheepishly and then turned to Victor.  “Are you an angel 
also?” 
     “No,” answered Victor with a laugh.  “I’m human.” 
     “Just like me?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “Well, maybe not just like you, but human none-the-less.” 



     “We need to get you back to campus,” interrupted Nigel.  “Professor Albert is waiting 
for you.” 
     Nigel disappeared around the corner for a minute and then returned with two bicycles.  
“This will get you there faster.  The traffic won’t clear up for several more hours.” 
     “What about the car?” asked Elizabeth.  “We can’t just leave it in the middle of the 
road.” 
     “Don’t worry, I’ll take care of it,” answered Nigel. 
     Elizabeth and Victor climbed onto the bikes and pedaled their way back to campus.  
Lucky, they weren’t that far away!  It took about half an hour to reach the university and 
Elizabeth and Victor were exhausted when they arrived.  It had been a very long and 
rough afternoon.   
      “Thanks for a great lunch,” said Elizabeth between pants of breath.  “I’ve got to get to 
Professor Albert and take that test.” 
      “Like this?” replied Victor.  “You are in no shape to take a test.  I’ll arrange for you 
to take tomorrow.” 
      “No,” Elizabeth responded.  “You and Nigel have done enough in getting Professor 
Albert to let me take the test late in the first place.  I don’t need to wait.  I’m ready.” 
     “Very well,” said Victor.  “I will see you in the morning.” 
     “Thank you, again,” replied Elizabeth.  “You may be mysterious, but you’re a great 
guy!  See you tomorrow!” 
     They parted for the day.  Victor returned to his home to rest, and Elizabeth ran to 
Professor Albert’s office.  She knocked on the door, and he told her to enter.  He seemed 
surprised to see her. 
      “I wasn’t expecting to see you until tomorrow!” he exclaimed.  “I was under the 
impression that you would be too tired to take your test.” 
      “I’ve had a rough afternoon, yes,” answered Elizabeth, “but I’d rather take my test 
now.” 
      “Very well,” replied the professor. 
      “Professor,” said Elizabeth, “why are you doing this?  You told us at the beginning of 
the school year that nobody would be able to make up any test.” 
      “Except under extreme circumstances,” added the professor.  “I think battling demons 
counts as extreme.” 
      “How much do you know about Victor?” 
      “More than I am permitted to tell you.” 
      “Very well,” replied Elizabeth.  “I shall stop asking.  Now about that test…” 
      Elizabeth sat down and took her big exam.  She was well prepared and knew all the 
answers.  When she was done, she went home.  The sun was dipping under the horizon.  
It was time to go to bed.  It had been quite a day.  As she lay on her bed, she felt her heart 
thumping with happiness.  “Oh no!” she giggled to herself.  “I’ve fallen for him!” 
     “Isn’t that a terrible shame!” spoke a dark raspy voice in the darkness.  Elizabeth 
panicked and grabbed a flash light.  She pointed it at the darkness, but its light seemed to 
be swallowed up by the shadows. 
      “It’ll break his heart when he finds you dead!” screeched the voice through the 
darkness. 
      “Who are you!” demanded Elizabeth. 
     “I am a great demon.  You may call me the Prince of Murder.” 



     “Help!” Elizabeth screamed out. 
     “You’re wasting your breath, little girl,” laughed the demon with a sinister, sulfur 
scented laugh.  “Nobody can hear you.  My darkness muffles all your screams.” 
     “Release her, Prince of Murder,” came another voice through the darkness.  This voice 
was deep, solid and confident.  Suddenly light filled the room. 
     “So, we meet again Sir Benjamin,” spoke the demon with disgust.  “What business 
have you here?” 
     “This girl is a chosen one, a daughter of Light.” 
     “Nonsense!” screeched the demon.  “The child has forsaken God.  Her heart is hard, 
and she had not prayed in so many years.  She is fair game.” 
     “I can not allow you to harm her!” exclaimed Sir Benjamin, overflowing with 
courage.  “I am her Guardian Angel, and I will give all to protect her.” 
      The demon laughed and evil, heart-sickening laugh.  “Then bring it on!”  He drew his 
dark, shadowy sword from its holster and waved it through the air.  Sir Benjamin 
followed in kind, drawing his sword, glimmering in the glory of the Light.  “This time 
you will not be victorious over me, demon!” 



Chapter 5 
 

     The darkness of that night seemed thick and overwhelming.  It hung in blankets from 
the trees and dripped like syrup from the rooftops.  The street lamps fought with all their 
electricity to illuminate the walkways below, but their lights did not prevail.  Fear filled 
the night sky, and all the students locked themselves away in their dorm rooms. 
     Victor awoke suddenly, startled out of sleep by the foreboding silence.  He turned on 
the lamp next to his bed, but the room still remained dark!  It was clear to see to the eye 
that the light bulb was indeed lit, yet its light could not penetrate the thickness of the 
night. 
      “Something’s wrong!” Victor exclaimed to himself.  He immediately dropped to his 
knees and began praying.  “Oh Heavenly Father, God of Issac, Abraham, and Jacob, I 
pray to you that you would not allow this darkness to press upon me any longer.  Spread 
out your Light and scatter this evil night into oblivion…” 
     His room filled with loud screeches and screams.  He could feel the claws of demons 
scratching at his body!  The more he prayed the angrier they became.  He could not see 
them, for the darkness hid them from his sight; but he could feel them biting and 
desperately trying to cut into his soul.  Victor stood up. 
     “In the name of the Almighty God, by the power of Jesus Christ, the great Son of the 
Almighty, I command this darkness be gone!” 
     Suddenly the lamp’s light overcame the thickness of the night and spread its light 
across the room allowing Victor to see the demons that crawl about.  He stripped them 
off his body as if they were specks of dirt and tossed them across the room.  The demons 
regrouped around the walls of the room.  Drawing their swords, they circled Victor.  
Sulfur fumed from their shapeless forms, and anger burned from their yellow eyes!  
Victor was greatly outnumbered!  The demons came closer and closer to him, moving 
cautiously step by step.  Then all at once they pounced upon him!  Their swords cut at his 
flesh, dripping his blood upon the floor!   Victor screamed in pain.  Physical pain is 
something that he had not felt for thousands of years!  He was crippled by it because he 
didn’t know how to deal with it! 
     Back in Elizabeth’s room, Elizabeth stood in the corner of the room, frightened to 
tears.  Sir Benjamin’s sword clashed with the demon’s making a loud CRASH!  
Repeatedly they struck each other.  Hit after hit after hit, their swords crashed into each 
other.  First to the left and then to the right and then to the left again and then in the 
middle!  But Benjamin was getting tired, and his strength was fading! 
     “You don’t have any cover, foolish creature!” jeered the demon. 
     “I will not let you harm her!” cried Sir Benjamin. 
     “It’s too bad that the girl no longer prays!” said the demon sarcastically.  “Then you 
might have actually beaten me!” 
     Benjamin tripped!  He came crashing to the floor, and rolled over to avoid the 
demon’s sword that came crashing down upon him!  He stood quickly to his feet again.  
His sword smashed into the demons!  Each blow from the demon’s sword sent Sir 
Benjamin tumbling backwards. 
      “You’re getting weaker and weaker!” shrieked the demon in delight. 



      Benjamin fell to the floor and could not get up!  He sat there with his sword gripped 
tight in his hand.  The demon’s sword came swinging at him again and again!  Benjamin 
used all his remaining strength just to keep the sword from cutting him! 
      The floor in Victor’s room flowed red with his blood as the demons continued cutting 
at his flesh!  Victor yelled in agony!  “Help!” he cried out again and again.  Then he 
yelled out “Heavenly Father!  Please help me!” 
      Suddenly a flash of bright light appeared in the room!  The demons screamed in pain 
as the light burned at their dark mass!  Then a brightly lit sword sliced through the air, 
and one by one the demons disappeared into nothingness until there were none.  Victor 
lay on the floor, nearly lifeless. 
      “Was that a prayer?” asked the bright light, “or just a plea?” 
      “Does it matter?” asked Victor. 
      “Yes, it does.  A prayer gives me the power to help you, but a plea may not.” 
      “Technicalities,” replied Victor.  His voice was weak and thin.  “You took it to be a 
prayer and so it became one.” 
     “Yes,” replied the light.  “I did.” 
     “Nigel, am I dieing?” asked Victor. 
     “No,” answered the light, who was Nigel.  He faded into human form.  “In actuality 
you are experiencing something far worse!  You can feel pain, but you can’t die.” 
     “Heal me!” Victor pleaded. 
     “I can not,” replied Nigel.  “We must treat your wounds.  They will heal quickly.” 
Nigel then pulled out the sword.  “We should have left this with you.  You just can’t stay 
away from trouble, can you?” 
     “If someone’s in trouble, I must help them.” 
     “Yes,” sighed Victor.  “That’s why you are such a great hunter, but you care too 
much.” 
      “Well, too many people don’t care enough.  Somebody’s got to make up for it!” 
      “You are a good man, Victor,” replied Nigel.  “But be careful.  You are vulnerable 
right now.  You don’t have all of your powers.  Those demons attacked you because you 
rescued that little girl.   The Prince of Murder had great plans for her.  He was quite upset 
that you interfered.” 
     “The Prince of Murder is a powerful warrior.  Why did he not face me himself?” 
asked Victor.  “I mean, if I had my powers, those demons would have been no match for 
me.  Surely he knew that.” 
     Nigel gasped.  “Unless they were a distraction!”   
     “What?” 
     “The Prince of Murder knew you were powerful and strong.  He must have realized 
that he could not easily defeat you face to face.” 
     “What are you getting at?” insisted Victor. 
     “What if he decided to get you by attacking those who mean the most to you?” 
     “Elizabeth!” Victor screamed out.  “I’ve got to find her!” 
     “There’s nothing you can do,” interrupted Nigel.  “You can hardly stand up.  You are 
in no shape to fight anything.” 
     “Benjamin’s with her, right?” 
     “Yes, I’m sure Sir Benjamin is watching out for her.” 



     “There is one thing I can do,” said Victor.  “I can do what a normal human should do 
in this situation.” 
     “And what’s that?” asked Nigel. 
     “Pray.”  Victor bowed his head and lifted his voice up to the Most High.  “If it is in 
Your will to do so, please protect Elizabeth from the demons.  If it is in Your will, give 
her guardian angel the strength to defeat the darkness that threatens us.  May Your will be 
done in and through all things.  Amen.” 
      Benjamin lay on the floor unconscious.  The demon’s dark sword had pierced his 
body several times!  Elizabeth cowered in a corner as the demon crawled closer and 
closer!  It stretched its claws forward in sharp arches, ready to devour the flesh in front of 
it!  It leaped into the air straight at Elizabeth!  Elizabeth shut her eyes and screamed!  The 
demon let out horrifying, deafening shrieks! 
     After several seconds had passed, Elizabeth opened her eyes.  She was unharmed!  
She looked around and saw her Guardian Angel wrestling on the floor with the demon.  
He had jumped on the demon right before it had pounced on Elizabeth!  The two warriors 
rolled upon the floor, each struggling to pin down the other!  Then the demon broke free 
and stood upon its vaporous feet.  Sir Benjamin immediately jumped to his feet and drew 
his sword.  The demon’s sword came at him; Benjamin met its blow with a strong, swift 
motion!  The demon stumbled backwards, disoriented. 
     “No, this isn’t possible!” shrieked the demon.  “I had you!” 
     “You did,” replied Sir Benjamin, “but now somebody is praying!” 
     The demon looked over at Elizabeth.  “The girl’s not praying!  Who else could know 
that you needed prayer?” 
     “Ye of little faith!” cried out Sir Benjamin as he hurled his sword down upon the 
demon.  The demon blocked but was tossed backwards upon the floor!  It immediately 
stood back up with its sword ready for the next blow! 
     “It’s Victor,” whispered Elizabeth to herself.  “Victor’s praying for me!” 
     The demon towered in front of Sir Benjamin still full of confidence!  “It won’t be 
enough angel!  One prayer can not save you!” 
      “Lord, I don’t know what to say.  It has been so long since I spoke to you.  Help my 
heart to heal.  Help it to become soft and loving towards you again…” 
      The swords crashed together again and again!  Sir Benjamin seemed to have the 
upper hand as the demon was growing weaker!  Elizabeth, still in the corner, was now on 
her knees praying. 
      “Lord, give Sir Benjamin the strength to defeat this dark creature…. I still feel angry 
towards you…”  Elizabeth began crying.  “Please help me to love you again!” 
      Sir Benjamin’s sword slammed into the demon’s sword once again, but this time the 
demon’s dark sword shattered in half!  The pieces of it landed on the floor and melted 
into a black vapor and vanished.  The demon turned and fled!  Elizabeth remained in the 
corner, consumed by her tears.  Sir Benjamin knelt down beside her. 
     “You have taken the first step towards recovery,” he said to her.  “Your prayer will be 
answered, but it will take time.  Hearts are fragile things; they can not be repaired over 
night.”  Benjamin paused, sensing that something was wrong.  “You must come with me 
now.  Victor needs you.”   
     Sir Benjamin took a hold of Elizabeth’s hand and helped her to her feet.  Her eyes 
were still wet with tears as they walked over to Victor’s home.  As they approached his 



door, Elizabeth started getting a deep sick feeling in her gut.  The hallway reeked with the 
stench of blood!  They proceeded cautiously to the door.  Sir Benjamin knocked. 
     “Who is it?” demanded Nigel. 
     “It’s Sir Benjamin and Elizabeth,” they answered. 
     Nigel soon appeared at the door, but he did not immediately let them in.  Rather he 
opened the door only enough for him to get out and then closed it behind him.  He gazed 
at Elizabeth, noticing the dampness of her eyes. 
     “What’s wrong?” she asked him. 
     “You best be prepared before you go in there,” answered Nigel.  “First of all, let me 
tell you straight away that Victor will live.  However, he is severely wounded, and he’s 
lost a lot of blood.  The scene inside the room is not a pretty one.  Prepare yourself.  
There is blood everywhere.” 
     “We need to get Victor to a hospital!” exclaimed Elizabeth. 
     “We can not,” replied Nigel. 
     “But…”  
     “Victor is not like other humans,” explained Nigel.  “If we take him to hospital the 
doctors will discover that, and they will want to keep him for studying.” 
     “You can heal him, right?” she asked Nigel with her eyes wide and soft those of a 
puppy dog. 
     “I can not,” replied Nigel.   
     Elizabeth’s tone became one of great concern, “then what can we do for him?” 
     “I can not,” reiterated Nigel, “but you can.” 
     “I can?”  
     “Yes, Elizabeth.  You can heal him,” Nigel paused, “with my help of course.” 
     “But how?” 
     “With love,” answered Nigel.  “Love is the most powerful force in the universe.  Its 
very essence is the essence of God.  I can’t heal him because I don’t have enough power, 
but if I can use your love for him as my power then I should be able to heal him.” 
     “What do I do?” 
     “Go in there and talk to him and tell him how much you love him,” answered Nigel.  
She started to open the door, but he stopped her.  “You must be strong.  His wounds are 
bad.  A normal human would have died from them.  You must ignore the gruesome 
surroundings and concentrate only on him.  Are you prepared for this?” 
     Elizabeth sighed, “Yes, I am.”  She shut her eyes as Nigel opened the door.  Then, 
opening them, she faced the gruesome scene before her.  The floor flowed red with blood 
like a hundred rivers!  Blood was splattered on the walls and on the furniture!  Victor lay 
in the center of the room, just a mass of torn flesh upon the carpet.  His body was 
unrecognizable!  Chunks of flesh and pieces of bones were spread across the floor!  
Elizabeth gulped, and then she made her way to him across the blood soaked carpet.  She 
kneeled down beside him, staining her clothes with the scarlet moisture on the floor. 
    “Victor,” she whispered.   
    “Elizabeth,” Victor replied weakly. 
    “Victor, I’m scared,” continued Elizabeth. 
    “Of what? The demons?” 
    “No,” replied Elizabeth.  “I am scared of losing you.  I…  I… Well, I love you.” 
      Elizabeth held his mutilated body up against hers and cried. 



      “I love you, too,” whispered Victor.  Then he moaned in response to the great pain he 
was feeling. 
     “You’re in considerable pain,” Elizabeth said with concern.  “From what I see, you 
shouldn’t even be alive!” 
     “It is true,” muttered Victor.  “But I can not die, even if I wanted to.”  He clenched his 
eyes closed as the pain grew stronger and stronger.  It was completely unbearable. 
     “Nigel said I could help heal you,” replied Elizabeth.  “What do I do?” 
     Victor didn’t answer right away.  He tried to think about it, but the pain ran up and 
down his spine.  It felt like he was being eaten by a zillion mosquitoes! 
     Then Victor opened his eyes for a moment and stared at Elizabeth.  “Kiss me,” he 
spoke softly. 
     Elizabeth leaned forward and locked her lips onto Victor’s.  Victor shrieked slightly 
for the extra movement aggravated his pain, but he ignored it and locked onto her kiss.  
There, kneeling on a blood stained carpet, Elizabeth and Victor shared a kiss of pure and 
true love.  They held onto the kiss for several minutes, afraid to let it end!  Victor’s blood 
dripped on to Elizabeth’s cheeks from the cuts on his face.  The drops ran down her face 
and dripped across her torso, joining the red stains that already soaked her dress.  Still, 
she held onto Victor’s lips, afraid that it would all end if she stopped! 
     Suddenly Nigel began to glow brightly!   
     “Now, that’s what I’ve been waiting for!” exclaimed Nigel to himself.  “It’s show 
time!” 
     Nigel stretched out his hands and bright, pure white light shot forth from them.  The 
light surrounded Victor and Elizabeth, wrapping its glory around them.  It lifted them off 
the floor, and they hung there in the air still clinging to each other’s lips.  The light grew 
brighter and brighter until Elizabeth and Victor were no longer visible!  Then it slowly 
faded, setting Victor and Elizabeth back on the floor.  They released each other from the 
kiss. 
    “What just happened!” exclaimed Elizabeth. 
    “The healing power of true love!” answered Victor. 
    Elizabeth stared at him in disbelieve.  There was no a scratch remaining on his body!  
Not a single sign that he had ever been hurt, except of course for all the blood on the 
floor. 
     “But how?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “Not yet,” replied Victor.  “I will tell you everything when the time is right, but not 
yet.” 
    “Very well,” said Elizabeth. 
    “Come on you two,” said Nigel.  “You’re both soaked in blood.  We best get you 
cleaned up.” 
     Ben accompanied Elizabeth back to her home and stood guard while she took a deep 
cleansing shower.  It took her almost an hour to wash all the blood out of her hair.  She 
tossed the dress into the trash.  There was no hope of getting those stains out!  Back his 
home, Victor also was taking a shower, getting all the blood off of him. 
    “Nigel!” Victor yelled from the shower.  “Any idea how we are going to clean up this 
room?” 
     “We could move!” yelled back Nigel with a laugh. 



     “Very funny!” replied Victor.  “Isn’t there any ‘angel’ thing you could do to get the 
blood out of the carpets and furniture?”   
     “You I’m not suppose to use my powers for things like this!” 
     “It’s not like this is a normal house cleaning,” replied Victor.  “I think this qualifies as 
extenuating circumstances!” 
     “Okay,” answered Nigel.  “I suppose I could make an exception this once.  Let me 
think about it.” 
     Victor finished his shower and got dressed.  He walked out into the room and stopped 
suddenly!  Nigel laughed.  The room was spotless.  It was cleaner than it had ever been!  
No one could have ever guessed that a battle had fought here just hours ago! 
     “I was just giving you a hard time,” said Nigel.  “I fixed the room as soon as you 
entered the shower!” 
     BOOM!  Victor and Nigel turned their heads toward the loud bang that was still 
ringing in their ears! 
     “Now what!” Victor exclaimed. 
     From the window they watched as smoke pealed up in black circles above the Science 
Building.  The night air filled with the roar of sirens as fire trucks scrambled to the scene.  
It must not have been very serious as the firemen were only inside with their hoses for 
five minutes. 
     “It’s was just a Chemistry accident,” Nigel stated.  “You better get to bed.  You really 
need to get some rest.  After all, final exams are tomorrow.” 
     “Alright,” replied Victor.  “I’ll see you in the morning.” 
     “Keep the sword with you,” requested Nigel.  “We don’t need to go through that 
again!  I’m sorry I didn’t thing to leave it with you.” 
     “It’s okay,” assured Victor.  “You were just trying to help me have a normal life for 
my vacation.” 
     Victor fell fast asleep, but morning came all too soon.  He went through the day a little 
drowsy, but still acing all his exams.  That evening, as he was walking home from his last 
exam, he crossed paths with Elizabeth.  
    “Victor!” she called out to him.  She ran up to him and wrapped her arms around him. 
    “Hello Lizzie,” replied Victor as he returned her embrace. 
    “Lizzie?” 
    “Oh…  You don’t like that…” 
    “No,” paused Elizabeth.  “Actually it’s kind of cute.  Okay, you can call me that, but 
nobody else can.”  She suddenly started fidgeting and getting really nervous and tense. 
    “What’s wrong?” Victor asked with concern. 
    “Nothing’s wrong,” she whined back.  “It’s just… well… I was wondering… maybe… 
you know if your not doing anything… would you… well…” 
    Victor interrupted her nervous babblings with a big kiss on the mouth.  She melted in 
his arms and relaxed. 
     “Now Lizzie,” Victor said as he finished the kiss.  “What are you trying to ask me?” 
    “I was wondering what you were doing over the summer,” she replied.  “Are you 
going home?”  
     “Why, do you want me to go home?”  
     “No… I mean, if you want to…” 
     “I’m just kidding with you,” interrupted Victor.  “I really don’t have a home, per se.” 



     “What about your parents?” 
     “Both my parents died a long, long time ago.  It’s really just me and Nigel.” 
     “Well in that case, would you like to come home with me and spend the summer at 
my dad’s farm?” 
     “I’d love to,” answered Victor.  “Wait a minute!  I thought your dad sold the farm and 
moved back to the city.” 
     “Well, yes, he did,” replied Elizabeth.  “But last year he bought it back and began 
farming again.” 
     “Well, good for him.  It’s good to see someone bounce back.  Join me for dinner?” 
     “Sure!” 
     They walked back to Victor’s place holding each other’s hands affectionately.  Neither 
of them even seemed to remember the horrible events of the other nights; or if they did, 
they had no intention of bringing it up! 
     Victor prepared Chicken Parmesan for her, and they sat around the table eating and 
laughing.  For those few hours Victor forgot who he was.  For once in his life, it was like 
he was a normal college-age boy having a good time with his beautiful girlfriend. 
     “I think you’re going to really like my father’s farm!” exclaimed Elizabeth.  “Actually 
it’s more of ranch.  He has some great horses that we can ride… Have you ever ridden a 
horse?” 
     “Yes,” replied Victor.  “Actually, a long time ago I used to ride them all the time!  
Magnificent creatures!” 
     Suddenly a ringing-like sound echoed through the dining room.  Elizabeth reached 
into her pocked and pulled out a cell phone. 
     “I didn’t know you had a cell phone!” exclaimed Victor. 
     “I only use it for emergencies,” replied Elizabeth.  She picked it up and answered, 
“Hello.” 
     “Elizabeth,” started the voice on the other end.  “Listen to me carefully.  Do not come 
to the farm this summer.  I repeat do not come here.” 
     “Dad, what’s wrong?” whined Elizabeth. 
     “I can’t tell you.  I’m in great danger, and you’ll be in even greater danger if you come 
here!  Please stay away!”  Then the phone cut off. 
     “Dad!” yelled Elizabeth into the phone.  “Dad!  Daaaaad!” 
     “Lizzie, what’s going on?” asked Victor. 
     “It was my dad!” she exclaimed through her tears.  “He told me not to go to the farm.  
He said that he was in trouble and that it was too dangerous for us to come there.  Then 
the phone cut off!” 
     Victor took her head onto his shoulder and rubbed his hands gently through her hair.  
“Calm down.  We’ll figure this out.” 
     “Okay,” whined Elizabeth has she tried to get control over her tears. 
     “Nigel!” yelled out Victor. 
     A few seconds later a light materialized in front of them and then faded into the form 
of Nigel. 
     “Yes, Victor,” spoke Nigel. 
     “Elizabeth’s dad is in trouble.  I need to know if demons are involved.” 
     “I’ll check it out,” replied Nigel and disappeared in a flash of light. 
     Victor turned his attention back to Elizabeth.  “In the meantime we should pack.” 



     “Pack?” 
     “Yes,” said Victor, “your father obviously needs help.  We’re going to the farm.” 
     Elizabeth set off to her place to start packing.  Victor ran around his home frantically 
throwing supplies together.  He made two sandwiches which he placed in a cooler along 
with some sodas.  A few hours later, Elizabeth returned to Victor’s place. 
     “I’m ready to go!” she exclaimed.  “Is there any news?  Has Nigel returned?” 
     “No,” answered Victor, “and I’m starting to get worried.  It never takes him this long 
to get information.” 
     Just then there was a flash of light, but not as bright as Nigel’s.  It faded into the form 
of a person, but it wasn’t Nigel!  The angel that stood before them looked tattered and 
worn.  He had a slight limp in his left foot and seemed as if he could barely hold himself 
up. 
    “Sir Thomas, what are you doing here?” asked Victor.  Then he turned to Elizabeth 
and introduced him.  “Elizabeth, this is Sir Thomas.  He is my Guardian Angel.” 
    Elizabeth had a puzzled look on her face. 
    “Remember, Sir Nigel was my father’s guardian, not mine.  He’s just been helping me 
while Sir Thomas has been recovering.” 
    “What happened to him?” asked Elizabeth. 
    “Well, he was att…” 
    “Victor!” interrupted Sir Thomas.  “It’s good to see you, but there is no time for this!  
Sir Nigel has been captured!” 
    “What!” exclaimed Victor and Elizabeth in unison. 
    “He went to find Elizabeth’s dad’s Guardian Angel to find out what was going on, but 
he was ambushed!” 
    “Do we have any information?” asked Victor. 
    “Yes,” replied Sir Thomas.  “Prior to his capture, Sir Nigel managed to pass along 
quite a bit information.  Obviously, we are dealing with demons.  We believe Satan 
himself may be involved in this one!” 
     “But how is this possible?” whined Elizabeth.  “Dad’s been protected by the Church.” 
     “Elizabeth,” continued Sir Thomas, “your father stopped meeting with the Church 
several months ago.  He got involved in doing some magic.  It started off innocent 
enough, but then he got curious.  He began to discover more and more power.  It 
consumed him!  Soon he started looking into black magic, where he began making 
contact with demons.  That opened the door for him to be possessed.  However, your dad 
had enough experience to know that he had made a mistake.  He was able to keep them 
from taking possession of his body, but now they are haunting him.  They’re trying to 
wear him down to the point where he can no longer resist.” 
     “Why does that sound a little familiar?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “Because it’s very similar to the story I told you about how I lost my sister,” answered 
Victor with a touch of sadness in his voice. 
      “I don’t understand how my dad could have done this!” exclaimed Elizabeth.  “He 
was always the strong one!  How could he turn his back on the Church!” 
      “Calm down Elizabeth,” responded Sir Thomas.  “He had a moment of weakness.  It 
happens to all humans.  No doubt the demons cleverly and gradually seduced him with 
the power of magic.  We’ll get him back.” 
     “How many angels do we have?” asked Victor. 



     “Uh,” paused Sir Thomas, “one.” 
     “What?” replied Victor, “Lucifer might be there, and so they’re not going to send us 
any help!” 
     “Don’t say that name!” insisted Sir Thomas.  “He is not worthy of it.  Always refer to 
him as Satan, for as God’s adversary he does not deserve a name.”  Sir Thomas paused, 
gathering himself together.  “The captain thinks it’s a trap.  There’s very little prayer 
cover, and he’s not willing to risk any more angels.  However, I will go with you.” 
     “No,” replied Victor.  “You’re in no shape to battle.  You need to continue your 
recovery.” 
     “I want to fight with you!” 
     “Sir Thomas, I am ordering you to stay behind and rest.  I need you to get well so that 
you can return to my side as my Guardian Angel.  Also, right now I need you to produce 
a car for us to drive to the farm. 
     “Very well.”  Sir Thomas waved his arm and in the flash of light a van appeared.  
“This will be more comfortable than a car.  You’ve got a long trip ahead of you.”  He 
waved his arm again and all of their stuff suddenly appeared inside the van.  Then Sir 
Thomas became very somber and turned to Victor, “Victor, don’t forget that you won’t 
have your powers back for two more weeks.” 
     “These are special circumstances!” replied Victor.  “Can’t they give them back to me 
for this!” 
     “Sorry, the captain insisted that you finish out the month.  You’ve got the sword and 
that’s all you really need!  Remember, they are expecting you.  You know you’re walking 
straight into a trap.” 
     “Then into a trap we must go,” said Victor boldly as he started the van’s engine.   
     The van left the parking lot and headed down the road with Victor and Elizabeth 
inside.  They took a couple of turns and then headed down a ramp on to the interstate.  
Victor carefully merged into the heavy, but fast moving, traffic and they were on their 
way.  It was a long journey to the farm. 
      The first couple of hours passed in a tense silence.  They were both nervous and 
scared, unsure of what lay ahead of them.  The coastal plains passed by and faded into a 
hilly plateau.  Elizabeth stared out the window and watched the rolling hills, some of 
them littered with sheep and cattle, go whizzing by.  Then the plateau gave way to high 
rolling mountains shining with a purple haze.   
      “Elizabeth,” spoke Victor finally.  “It’s going to be alright.  We will get your father 
back.” 
     “You don’t know that!” she responded with tearful anger.  “How are we supposed to 
fight demons?  How do you know we’re not driving to our death!  I mean,” she paused, 
“they’re demons!   What do the demons want with me anyway!” 
     “It’s not you that their after,” replied Victor. 
     “It’s not?” 
     “No,” Victor paused.  “They’re after me, and I know how to fight them.  I’ve been 
doing so for a long time.  Relax.  We’ll get through this together.” 
      Suddenly the road became pitch black!  Several cars swerved out of control, and 
Victor and Elizabeth could hear the sound of their metal smashing into each other!  
Victor slammed on the breaks!  He couldn’t see one inch in front of him!   
     “What’s happening!” screamed Elizabeth. 



     “We’re under attack!” replied Victor. 
     “Under attack?  By who?” 
     “Demons!” 
     Victor opened the van door and stepped out into the darkness. He was surrounded by 
pitch blackness.  With his sword in hand he carefully stepped forward through the thick 
black fog.  Without his powers the sword would not glow to light his path.  That 
sickening, sulfuric smell filled the damp air and burned at his nostrils.  Victor trudged 
forward, ready to strike. 
     “Show yourself!” Victor yelled.  His voice echoed through the dark void. 
     “Who dares address me!” screeched a voice in the shadows.  It approached Victor, 
unhindered by the lack of light.  “Who are you?  You have no business interfering in my 
affairs!” 
      “You don’t know who I am?” asked Victor perplexed.  “Surely you were sent to stop 
us.” 
      “I don’t know what you’re talking about!” screeched the demon.  Then he saw 
Victor’s sword and cried out, “You’re a hunter!  Please spare me!  I am but a lowly thief!  
I have no business with you!” 
     “You weren’t sent to stop me?” 
     “Sent by who?  I tell you truthfully that I am but a thief.  I don’t have any reason to try 
to stop you.” 
     “Very well.  Then it would seem that I have no business with you either.  Go from this 
place and take your dark clouds with you!” 
     “Thank you for sparing me!” screeched the demon.  “I will not forget it.” 
     Suddenly the darkness dissipated and light once again flooded the road.  Victor 
climbed back into the vehicle, and they continued on down the road. 
     “What was that all about?” asked Elizabeth.  “Did you kill the demon?” 
     “No,” answered Victor, “actually, I let it go.  It wasn’t after us.” 
     “You let it go?  It’s a demon!  How could you let it go?” 
     “Well, I don’t think it was entirely a demon,” replied Victor. 
     “Huh?” Elizabeth was confused.  “Then what was it?” 
     “I think it was a half demon.” 
     Elizabeth shook her head.  “Then what’s the other half.” 
     “I believe it was half human, a child born from the joining of human with a demon.” 
     “And you know this how?” 
     “Several things about him were very un-demon like,” began Victor.  “First of all, he 
didn’t immediately attack me.  Demons are always interested in a good fight.  Then when 
he saw my sword, he was scared and begged for mercy.  Demons aren’t ever merciful, 
and the only time a demon has begged for mercy was when they were confronted by 
Jesus himself.  It is likely that the other demons don’t like him because he’s half human.  
That would explain why he seemed to know nothing about us.  He wasn’t ‘in the loop.’  
Anyhow, he’ll be no trouble to us.” 
     “Okay,” whined Elizabeth.  “You know you are freaking me out, don’t you?” 
     “I’m sorry,” replied Victor.  “Hang in there.  We’ll get through this and everything 
will be back to normal.” 
     “I sure hope so.” 
     “God is with us.” 



     Their van continued down the mountain roads.  They passed by several hillsides full 
of sheep and cows, grazing on the mountain grasses.  Trees whizzed by them as their van 
followed the road up the mountain.  Then a great bridge stretched out before them with a 
river raging its watery wrath in a canyon far below.  The bridge was set at an angle, 
stretching upward to the other side.  The van climbed its steep incline and continued onto 
the road at the other side.  Then the ground leveled and the road became flat.  They had 
reached the top of the mountain! 
     “Take a left on that road up ahead,” instructed Elizabeth.  “It will take us directly to 
my father’s farm.” 
     The van turned left and continued towards the farm.  A towering gateway passed over 
them welcoming them to the farm, but that was the only thing welcoming them.  The land 
was barren and dry.  Dust blew across the road in clouds with the wind.  Dead carcasses 
of cows and sheep littered the fields, and the stench of their rotting flesh soured the air!  
And even though the sky was clear, the sun just didn’t seem to shine here! 
    They pulled up in front of the main house and climbed out of the van.  Elizabeth 
knocked on the door several times, but there was no answer.  The inside of the house 
looked even darker and drearier than the outside.  Victor sliced his sword down the side 
of the door, cutting through the lock.  The door opened!  Elizabeth and Victor cautiously 
went inside.  The house was cold and damp and smelled of an indescribable, sickly smell. 
     “Something’s not right,” commented Elizabeth. 
     “There’s no furniture,” added Victor.  Indeed there wasn’t a single piece of furniture 
or fabric in the entire house.  There were no drapes hanging over the windows, no rugs or 
carpet on the floor, and no chandeliers or any lights at all hanging over head! 
     “I’ve got a bad feeling about this,” muttered Victor. 
     WHAM!  Just then the front door slammed shut!  Victor ran over to it and tried to 
open it, but it wouldn’t open!  An evil laugh echoed across the foyer and reverberated off 
the walls!  Victor turned around and looked into the living room.  All of a sudden, there 
was furniture there!   
     “That wasn’t there a minute ago!” exclaimed Elizabeth.  “I’m scared!  What’s going 
on!” 
     “This house is haunted!” replied Victor. 
     “By demons?” 
     “Some perhaps,” said Victor, “but mostly by spirits of people who have been captured 
by demons.” 
     “Captured?” 
     “Yes, they are prisoners, forced to do evil things to the living on behalf of their demon 
masters.” 
     “Evil things?  You’re not helping here!  I’m getting really scared!” Elizabeth paused, 
wiping the fearful tears from her eyes.  “You seem to know a lot about this stuff.  You’ve 
dealt with this before, right?” 
     “I’m afraid not,” answered Victor.  “I’ve read about it, but I’ve never actually come in 
contact with a human ghost before!” 
     “Ghost!?” 
     Indeed the house was haunted.  Victor’s theory was proved just moments after he said 
it by a set of kitchen knives floating through the air towards them!  At first the utensils 



moved rather slowly, just sort of hanging in the air, but as they grew closer the knives 
picked up speed! 
     “Look out!” yelled Victor as the knives came rushing towards them.  Victor threw 
Elizabeth to the floor!  The knives passed over their heads and their blades stuck into the 
wall behind them!  The room filled with spooky and evil laughter.  
     “Show yourself!” commanded Victor. 
     Just then the TV turned on!  Static filled the screen and the noise echoed across the 
room.  Elizabeth screamed!  Victor turned towards her and gasped!  The static had 
reached out of the TV in the form of an arm and grabbed Elizabeth’s foot!  It was trying 
to pull her into the TV!  Victor drew his sword and sliced it through the TV.  It exploded 
in an array of bright sparks.  The smell of smoke and burnt wires filled the room as the 
television went dark and died.  A bone-chilling laugh echoed loudly throughout the room. 
     “We’ve got to get out of here!” screamed Elizabeth frantically. 
     “We can only leave when they let us leave,” responded Victor calmly.  “We have to 
figure out what the demons are using to trap them here.” 
      “What?” 
      “These ghosts are prisoners in this house.  They haunt it because they are captive 
here.  Now there is something here in the house that the demons are using to keep them 
here to do their bidding.  We must find out what it is.” 
      Suddenly it felt like the floor was moving!  Victor and Elizabeth looked down, and 
Elizabeth shrieked wildly!  The floor was now crawling with thousands of creepy insects: 
spiders, cockroaches, ants, and all sorts of beetles!  Elizabeth continued screaming 
uncontrollably as the creatures crawled up her legs!  Victor pulled out his sword, pointed 
it at the ground, and yelled out “be gone!”  Light shot forth from the sword and blanketed 
the floor!  When it dissipated, the creatures were all gone with out a trace that they were 
ever there! 
      “I don’t know if I can handle this!” exclaimed Elizabeth. 
      “Be strong,” replied Victor, “and trust me.  I will protect you.” 
      They began to explore the downstairs of the house, starting with the kitchen.  The 
kitchen was almost normal, except that most of the silverware seemed to be stuck on the 
ceiling.  Then Elizabeth felt her skirt being pulled up!  Then her shirt started to slide off 
her body!  She grabbed both with her hands to keep them from coming off.   
      “Get out of the kitchen!” instructed Victor, “before you end up naked.”  Victor tucked 
his shirt in so that it would not fly off of him and stood in the middle of the kitchen 
looking up at the ceiling.  It wasn’t just silverware on the ceiling; everything that weighed 
less than five pounds was on the ceiling! 
     “What’s going on?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “I believe the source of this house’ power is right above the kitchen.  It’s drawing 
everything towards it.  We need to get upstairs.” 
     “Upstairs?” repeated Elizabeth cowardly.  She was standing just outside the kitchen 
door.   
     “Yes, I believe if we can get to the room that’s above the kitchen we will have this 
whole mess solved!  Then we…”   
      Elizabeth let out a horrifying scream!  Victor ran towards her, but she was gone! 
     Victor pulled out his sword and waved it frantically in the air.  “Show yourselves 
cowards!  I’m not afraid of you!  Come out and fight!”   



     But nothing happened.  Victor stood there for a moment feeling helpless and defeated.  
“Where could they have taken her?” he thought to himself.  “She has to be somewhere in 
the house.  I’ve got to get upstairs and find that room!” 
     Victor made a dash to the staircase.  Knives and forks suddenly shot out at him!  He 
dodged them and they stuck into the wall.  And then a ghost materialized in his way.  It 
carried a sharp sword! 
     “I’m getting the feeling you guys don’t want me to go upstairs,” said Victor with a 
hint of humor.   
     The ghost swung its sword towards Victor’s head.  Victor blocked it!  It swung its 
sword through the air again, and it smashed against Victor’s.  Then the battle broke out!  
Their swords flew through the air with grace and power, smashing into each other in a 
loud series of clangs! 
     “You’re wrong,” the ghost finally spoke.  “We very much want you to get upstairs, 
but we are not permitted to allow it!” 
     “So I was right about that,” replied Victor.  “You are prisoners here.” 
     “Yes,” replied the ghost. 
     Their swords hit again!  Then Victor found a clear opening, and his sword slid through 
the ghost’s body!  The ghost stopped fighting even though Victor’s sword didn’t really do 
anything. 
     “You win this round!” said the ghost, and it vanished. 
     Victor reached the staircase and began making his way up.  Suddenly the stairs 
flattened and became a slick ramp!  He grabbed onto the railing and held tight! 
     “Now this is cliché!” he exclaimed. 
     Pulling himself upwards with his hands on the railing, he made his way to the top.  
Finally he climbed up onto the second floor.  Waiting for him at the top was a large 
vacuum cleaner!  It shot its suction hose at him, but Victor sliced in half. 
    “You’ve got to be kidding right?” Victor laughed. 
    “Oh, you think I’m kidding, do you?” said a very deep, raspy, evil sounding voice.  
    Victor turned around to face it, but there was no one there.   
    “Show yourself!” demanded Victor. 
    He stood there searching for his adversary, but no one appeared.  Finally he continued 
down the hallway, but just then a dark shadow leaped across the hall and grabbed onto 
his back!  Victor went crashing to the floor, dropping his sword!  He rolled around 
struggling on the floor with the dark creature!  Then the creature pinned him against the 
floor!  He struggled and strained, but he couldn’t break free of its claws! 
    “And now you die!” screeched the shadowy creature as it opened its mouth and came 
down on him with its razor sharp teeth. 
    Victor was defenseless, unable to move!  He closed his eyes and waited for the bite!  
Then the creature screeched out in utter pain, losing its grip on Victor.  Victor slid 
himself out from under it and sprung to his feet.  He grabbed his sword and turn to face it, 
but the creature was already dead!  A long deadly sword stuck out from its back.  
Standing behind it was a beautiful, young girl.  She couldn’t have been any older than 
seven, and she was clearly a ghost.  Victor could literally see right through her. 
    “You are safe now,” spoke the child in an innocent voice.  Her long blond hair flowed 
back behind her as if there was wind blowing through it. 
    “Who are you?” asked Victor.  “Why are you here?” 



    “My name is Isabella,” replied the ghost child.  “I live here… or I used to live here.” 
    “How did you die?” 
    “I’m not actually dead,” she answered.  “I’m in a coma; held there by the demons that 
invaded my mind.  Not all of the ghosts in this house are from dead people.  The ghost 
you spoke to earlier is my father.  His body is in a coma at the Community Hospital.  He 
put himself in a coma to come here and help me, but he’s just prisoner like the rest of us.  
The others are my ancestors.  They all came here to help me, but they are all trapped 
because of me.” 
     “Because of you?” asked Victor. 
     “Yes,” replied Isabella, “the demons have promised not to kill me as long as my 
ancestors and my father do as they’re told.  They are…” 
    “Isabella!” a voice yelled out from the hall.  “What have you done?” 
    “Father,” answered Isabella.  “I had to.” 
    “You killed one of them!” exclaimed the ghost of her father.  “Now they will come to 
kill you.” 
    “No,” replied Isabella.  “This man will stop them.  He can free me of the coma, and 
they won’t be able to touch me.  Then all of you will be free also!” 
    “What makes you think he is any different than the others?” 
    “There were others?” asked Victor. 
    “Yes,” replied Isabella’s father.  “There have been six people before you who have 
tried to rescue her.  Five of them are dead.” 
     “And the sixth?” 
     “They were unable to kill the sixth person.  It seems he had been sealed with a holy 
protection.  The demons were unable to penetrate it.” 
     “Elizabeth’s father!” exclaimed Victor.  “Do you know where he is?” 
     “The demons took him captive.  I don’t know where.” 
     “What about Elizabeth?” asked Victor. 
     “The girl who was with you is safe,” answered Isabella.  “I brought her to my room to 
protect her.  For some reason I could not bring you.   Come, time is short.  Follow me to 
my room.  My body is there.  You must help me!” 
      “ROAR!”  A loud, dark, evil growl echoed through the house.  It’s low growl rattled 
the windows and shook the chandeliers!   
      “We must hurry!” exclaimed Isabella’s dad.  “The demons are coming!” 
     “This way!” instructed Isabella.  “Follow me!” 
     Isabella floated quickly down the hallway towards the room that was above the 
kitchen.  Her father floated behind her.  Victor ran has fast as he could to keep up.  The 
house was becoming angrier and angrier.  It tossed pictures off the wall at them and 
exploded light bulbs in Victor’s path!  The roaring grew deeper and louder until it 
consumed the entire house.  The house itself began to shake and rattle as if it were in a 
great earthquake!  Victor lost his balance and fell to the floor!  A chandelier came 
crashing down from the ceiling straight towards him!  He rolled just in time, and it 
smashed across the floor!  He stood up and continued following Isabella.  Finally, they 
reached the room.  Isabella and her father passed right through the door, but Victor, of 
course, had to open it.  However, it would not budge!  He pulled and pulled on it, but it 
was stuck! 



     “Victor!” yelled Isabella.  “The house won’t let you in.  It’s angry!  We have betrayed 
the demons by bringing you here!” 
     “What do I do?” asked Victor. 
     “Break it down!” screamed Isabella’s father.   
     The house was now shaking with a tremendous unnatural force!  The very walls were 
becoming hands reaching out to grab Victor, seeking to end his quest!  Victor drew his 
sword and sliced through the approaching “wall hands.”  Then he turned to the door and 
commanded it, “By the power of God, I command you to open!”  Then he sliced his 
sword through the door!   The door moaned in agony, but it did not split!  The sword 
sliced through it like it was slicing through a demon!  The sword grew bright, and it 
seemed the light of righteousness sent its judgment upon the door.  The door became 
lifeless, and Victor kicked it open! 
     Inside, Elizabeth was kneeled before a bed caring for the young body that lay in it.  
She gently wiped the child’s forehead with a damp cloth and combed her tangled hair.   
     “Isabella?” asked Victor as he walked in. 
     “Yes,” replied Elizabeth.  She stood up and ran into his arms.  “It’s good to see you.” 
     “It’s good to see you too,” replied Victor. 
     “I hate to break the reunion,” interrupted the ghost Isabella, “but in less than five 
minutes this house is going to be swarming with hundreds of angry demons!” 
     “Okay,” responded Victor.  “What do I do?” 
     “You have to reunite my essence with my body so that I can wake up!” answered 
Isabella. 
     “And just how do I do that?” 
     “We were told that you would know what to do,” replied Isabella’s father.  “If you 
can’t help us then were doomed.  The demons will kill us for bringing you up here!” 
     “I can not help you,” replied Victor.   
     Isabella started to cry with fear and pain.  The roaring grew almost unbearable. 
     “They’re here!” stated her father. 
     “As I said,” continued Victor calmly. “I can not help you, but that does not leave you 
hopeless.  There is one that can help you…” 
     “Who?” asked Isabella through her tears. 
     “He who made and upholds all things through His very speaking.” 
     “You mean God?” Isabella asked in a weak voice.  “God won’t help me.  I did some 
really bad things to my best friend before this happened to me.” 
     The door rattled and shook. 
     “The demons are outside the room trying to get in!” screamed Isabella’s father. 
     “Door!” commanded Victor.  “Do not allow them to enter!” 
     The door seemed to obey as the demons scratched and banged upon it!   
     “What is keeping them from just flying into the room through the walls?” asked 
Isabella’s father. 
     “My faith,” answered Victor.  “But it’s not enough to keep them out for good.  The 
curse on this house interferes.  Isabella, you are the only one who can put it an end to this 
curse.” 
     “But what about all the bad things I did?” whined Isabella.  “God won’t want me.” 
     “Isabella, that’s a lie told to you by Satan.  We are all sinners,” replied Victor.  “There 
was a man a long time ago born with the name Saul who sought out those who called 



upon the name of the Lord and killed them.  Yet, by God’s mercy and grace this man, 
who called himself “less than the least of all the saints,” became a very useful builder of 
God’s church.  He who was a greater sinner than you became a prized possession to God. 
This man became known as the Apostle Paul.  Confess your sins Elizabeth and invite the 
Lord into your heart.  He wants to have you as His prized possession.” 
    The hinges of the door began to rip through the wall!  They were almost in!  Isabella 
sat there terrified as the door tore through and fell flat onto the floor!  Demons poured 
into the room, red with anger! 
    “Find a little faith,” Victor whispered to Isabella. 
    A demon grabbed Isabella’s ghostly form.  “You broke your end of the deal, little girl!  
Prepare to die!” 
    “Jesus!” she cried out with a new founded bravery.  “Jesus!  Forgive me of my sins!” 
    The demon let go of her and fell backwards in shock.  “No!” it yelled out in a panic. 
    “Take me, Lord,” Isabella screamed as loud as her little voice could.  “Come into my 
heart for I am yours!” 
     The demons looked at each other with great fear upon their ugly faces.  Then they 
turned and they ran as light shot down through ceiling and surrounded the bed where 
Isabella’s body lay!  The ghosts of Isabella and her father disappeared into the bright 
light, and for a moment Victor and Elizabeth were completely blinded.  The house 
continued to shake in an angry furry, but even so, the room they were in seemed to stay 
still.  Then the light faded.  Victor and Elizabeth rushed over to the bed.  The color had 
returned to Isabella’s body, and she began breathing again!  Then her eyes opened and 
she sat up.  A big smile formed across her face. 
     “I’m free!” she squealed.  “I’m free!  I’m alive!”  She turned to Victor and Elizabeth.  
“Thank you,” she said softly.  “I owe you my Salvation.” 
     “Love the Lord, your God with all your heart, all your soul, and all your mind for the 
rest of your days; and you will have repaid me a thousands times over,” replied Victor. 
     The three of them gathered into a big group hug.   
     “What about the curse on the house?” asked Isabella. 
     Just then a bright streak of light shot through the ceiling, and an angel stood before 
them.  The light faded slightly into an image of a person, but he still gave off 
considerable amounts of light. 
     “Gabrielle!” exclaimed Victor. 
     “Did I hear a request to have a curse removed?” asked the angel Gabrielle. 
     “Yes,” replied Isabella.  “Please remove the curse from this house.” 
     “You were the center of this curse,” replied Gabrielle.  “When the curse was removed 
from you its essence was removed from the house.  However, the shadow of the curse has 
remained and continues to haunt this house.”  He spread his hands outward.  “I command 
in the power of the Creator of the heavens and the earth that this house show forth the 
reality that this curse has been removed!”  His voice boomed and echoed throughout the 
house, and then light shot forth from his being and consumed the entire house!  When it 
faded he was gone. 
     Daylight spread into the windows, and for the first time in who knows how long, 
sunlight filled the house.  Victor heard a crash from below them as all the utensils that 
had floated to the ceiling in the kitchen below them, fell subject to God’s created law of 



gravity.  The house no longer rattled, it no longer moaned, and it no longer lived.  It was 
now what it was suppose to be; just a house. 
     “Come on,” Victor said Isabella.  “We need to get you to your father.  Do you 
remember which hospital he was in?” 
     “It’s the Community Hospital just a few miles down the street from here.” 
     “Don’t you think that he might be headed here?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “While I’m sure that’s exactly what he wants to do, there is no way that the hospital is 
going to let a patient who’s been in a coma all this time just leave right after he wakes 
up.” 
     “Right,” Elizabeth agreed.  “To the hospital then!” 
     “Actually,” interrupted Isabella.  “How about some food first!  I’m starving!” 
     “Good idea,” replied Victor.  “None of us have eaten in a long time.” 
     They walked down the stairs and into the kitchen.  The refrigerator was full of food!  
Elizabeth cooked a good wholesome dinner while Victor and Isabella cleaned up the 
mess from all the utensils that were scattered all over the floor.  Then they had dinner.  
The day had faded, and it was almost midnight when they finally left the house to go to 
the hospital. 
     They opened the front door and walked out.  However, an unpleasant situation spread 
out on the ground in front of them.  Thousands of demons stood poised like a great army 
ready for battle, and these were not just your run of the mill demons.  No, these were 
upper level demons; strong warriors prepared to take back what they had just lost! 
    “What do we do?” asked Isabella. 
    “We have faith!” exclaimed Victor.  “You and Elizabeth stay near me and repeat after 
me.”  Victor stepped forward towards the demons.  “Praise the Lord!  Jesus is Lord!” he 
cried out loudly.   
     Isabella joined him in yelling praises to the Lord.  The demons tried to attack, but they 
couldn’t.  An invisible force held them back.  They were forced to clear a path right down 
the middle of their army.  Isabella and Victor marched forward through the army 
proclaiming the glory of the Lord, but Elizabeth dragged behind them.  She had no faith 
in her heart, and she did not repeat the praises to the Lord.  As they marched through the 
middle of the demon army, the demons closed in the path behind them.  They reached out 
for Elizabeth, but she was just out of arm’s reach.  Victor, Isabella, and Elizabeth were 
about half way through the huge army when a demon reached Elizabeth and grabbed her 
foot! 
     “This one has no faith!” exclaimed the demon as he dragged her to the ground.  
Elizabeth let out a horrified scream. 
     Victor turned around to face the demon that had grabbed Elizabeth.  Isabella ran 
towards it! 
     “Let go of her!” she screamed. 
     “No, Isabella!” Victor yelled after her.  
     The demon let forth a small bolt of electricity that struck Isabella!  The electric shock 
knocked her over!  She rolled in the dust of the ground, but she was not seriously hurt.  
She slowly pulled her aching body back to its feet. 
      “Your faith is weakening, little girl,” smirked the demon.  He turned towards Victor, 
“Take the little girl and leave.  We have what we want.” 
     “I sorry, but I don’t leave people behind,” replied Victor calmly. 



     The demon laughed.  “You really don’t have a choice.” 
     “What time is it?” asked Victor. 
     “What?” replied the demon. 
     “What time is it?” repeated Victor.  “I really need to know.” 
     “Oh fine,” sighed the demon.  “It’s five minutes after midnight.  Now go!” 
     “Go?” reiterated Victor.  “But my vacation just ended.” 
     “Your vacation?” asked the demon. 
     “Yes, my vacation,” replied Victor.  “It just ended.”  Then he turned to Isabella and 
whispered, “As soon as you find a clear path, I want you to run away from the demons 
and hide.  I’ll find you when I’m done.” 
     Victor stepped forward boldly.  “I’m afraid that I have to insist that you release my 
girlfriend.”  He took another step forward. 
     The demon let out an evil laugh.  He then fired a large bolt of electricity at Victor!  It 
soared through the air with its deadly electrical charge towards Victor’s body!  Although 
it was moving at great speed, it seemed to be approaching Victor forever!  It spread out 
its charge in front of Victor, ready to destroy its target!  But Victor stretched forth his 
hands and caught it!  He held the bolt of electricity in his hands for a second before 
tossing it into the ground!  The demon stood there dumbfounded, still holding Elizabeth 
in front of him. 
     “Wrong answer!” exclaimed Victor as he drew his sword.  He charged towards the 
demon, blocking several electrical attacks!  The demon, holding onto Elizabeth with one 
hand, reached for his sword!  However, he was too late! Victor leaped into the air and did 
a flip over the demon’s head!  He came down behind the demon, slicing his sword into its 
head!  The sword cut all the way down to its feet, and the demon disappeared in a puff of 
dark smoke!  Elizabeth stood there in shock! 
     “Run!” yelled Victor to Elizabeth.  “Go find Isabella and hide with her!” 
     Elizabeth gathered her senses and ran.  The other demons circled fearfully around 
Victor. 
     “What are you?” asked one of the demons. 
     “I’m a Hunter!” exclaimed Victor. 
     The demons all gasped great sighs of despair.  Several of them backed up several 
more feet. 
     “That’s impossible!” replied one of the demons.  “There are no more Hunters!” 
     Victor laughed.  “Wrong!  I am the last one.” 
     “Who is your target?” 
     “I seek Sadanatious!” yelled Victor.  “But I will take out any demon that gets in my 
way!” 
     “Sadanatious defeated his Hunter!” exclaimed the demon. 
     “That Hunter was my father,” replied Victor.  “I took an oath that I would finish is 
work!  So, shall we fight?” 
     “We have no quarrel with you, Hunter,” replied the demon that seemed to be their 
leader.  “You and the girls may go.” 
     Victor stepped forward, and all the demons in front of him moved quickly out of the 
way.  They were clearly scared of him.  
     “Where’s Sadanatious?” Victor demanded. 



    “That’s not your conce…” Victor sliced the demon down before it even finished its 
sentence. 
    “It is very much my concern!” Victor stared at all the demons.  “Anybody else wish to 
challenge me?” 
    “Okay, Hunter,” replied one of the demons.  “We don’t want any trouble.  Sadanatious 
has a base set up at the Community Hospital just down the road from here.” 
    “Isabella’s dad!” Victor exclaimed to himself.  He turned to the demons.  “We are 
leaving now.  If any one of you tries to attack us in any way, I will eliminate all of you!” 
    The demons put their swords away and cleared a path for Victor to pass.  Victor 
walked over to the house, where Elizabeth and Isabella were hiding.  As he approached, 
Isabella ran out of hiding and gave him a big hug, but Elizabeth kept her distance.  Her 
face had an odd look on it. 
     “You lied to me!” she exclaimed.  “What are you!  Are you even human?  I can’t 
handle this!” 
     She turned and walked away! 
     Victor started to go after her.  “I never lied to you!  Yes, I didn’t tell you everything.  I 
couldn’t tell you everything!  Elizabeth!” 
     “Leave me alone!” she screamed back through her tears.  “I don’t even know what 
you are.  I just need to be alone.” 
     “Elizabeth!” Victor cried out.  “I am human!  I love you!” 
     “Don’t say that!” she shrieked.  “Get away from me!”  She ran to the van, started it, 
and drove off. 



Chapter 6 
 
     “Give her time,” said Isabella after a long period silence passed.  “She’s just in shock.  
She’ll come around.” 
     “It’s not like there weren’t clues,” replied Victor sadly.  “I mean she knew I was 
different.  It shouldn’t have been that big of a shock.” 
     “She knew you were different,” repeated Isabella, “but she didn’t really believe that 
you were different.  We girls are like that.” 
     “Come on.  Let’s go,” sighed Victor.  “We’ve got a long walk ahead of us.” 
     Victor and Isabella set out on foot down the winding mountain road.  The hospital 
stood waiting for them twenty long miles away!  The roads were dark and lonely.  At this 
hour there was not a single car on the road.  They walked onward down the dark streets, 
trying to keep up a quick pace, but their legs grew tired and their eyes grew heavy. 
     “Victor,” spoke Isabella.  “Where is your Guardian?” 
     “What?” asked Victor. 
     “Your Guardian Angel,” replied Isabella.  “Unlike normal Guardian Angels, A Hunter 
of Darkness’ Guardian Angel is visible most of the time.  How come I can’t see yours?” 
     “How do you know so much about the Hunters of Darkness?” 
     “I am a direct descendent of a Hunter of Darkness,” answered Isabella.  “My great, 
great, great, great, great, great grandfather was Sir Norgel.  The stories of how he 
defeated his demon targets have been passed down from generation to generation!” 
     “Sir Norgel was a close friend of mine.” 
     “You’re all alone now, aren’t you?” Isabella paused.  “Except for Elizabeth.  Don’t 
worry, she’ll come back to you.” 
     Victor paused.  “The Guardian Angel assigned to me was captured somewhere around 
this area.” 
     “You’re searching for him.” 
     “Yes, but not only him.  Elizabeth’s father is in demonic trouble too.” 
     “Why did you not call him ‘your Guardian?’” asked Isabella.  Her little feet were 
struggling to keep up the pace of their hike. 
      “Well, Isabella, he’s not really my Guardian.  Nigel, that’s his name, was my father’s 
Guardian.  My Guardian was attacked and severely injured.  Nigel was assigned to me 
until my Guardian was well enough to resume his duties.” 
     “Why didn’t they send another angel with you?” asked Isabella.  “They could have 
sent a whole army of angel warriors to help you rescue your friends!” 
     “For your sake,” replied Victor.  “That may be better left unanswered!” 
     “It’s because of Lucifer, isn’t it?” 
     “Angels do not like to hear that name.  They would prefer that we refer to him only as 
Satan, God’s adversary.  He is not worthy of his name.” 
     “Yes, but I’m right, aren’t I?” 
     “Yes, you’re right,” replied Victor.  “It was too big of a risk to send in an angel army 
on this one.  Elizabeth’s Guardian Angel wanted to come with us, but I wouldn’t let him.  
He was injured in a recent battle, and I didn’t think it wise for him to face another before 
he’s healed.” 
     Having run out of conversation, they walked in silence down the winding road.  The 
road cut across the side of a mountain, revealing a great view of the valley below.  The 



sun had just peaked its glory upon it, reflecting its rays off the glistening dew.  They 
walked on.  The road turned downward into a steep spiral stretching into the valley 
below.  Victor and Isabella’s feet were blistered, they’re heads ached with fatigue, and 
their stomach’s rumbled with hunger! 
     Then out of the blue, Isabella blurted out, “I know were Lucifer, I mean Satan, is.” 
     Just then a car came down the road from behind them.  They stepped off to the side to 
let it pass, but instead it stopped.  It was a light blue station wagon with red stripes across 
the side.  A college age gentlemen rolled down the window and yelled out to them, “Hey, 
You headed for town?  You look mighty tired.  I could give you a ride.  You know, if 
you’d like.” 
    Victor and Isabella looked at each other for a second, and then Victor answered, “That 
would be wonderful.” 
     “Climb on in,” said the driver. 
     Victor and Isabella climbed into the back seat of the station wagon and put their 
seatbelts on, and then the car sped off down towards the valley.  Their aching feet 
rejoiced at the opportunity to rest.  Isabella laid her little head on Victor’s shoulder and 
faded into sleep.  Victor stroked her hair, pushing it away from her face.  As he did, he 
thought about what it would be like to have his own daughter; to have a normal family 
and live a normal life.  That would be nice. 
     “So, where in town are you two headed,” asked the young man driving the car. 
     “We need to get to the Community Hospital,” replied Victor.  “It’s urgent.” 
     “The hospital?” the man asked with concern.   
     “Is that a problem?” replied Victor. 
     “You’re not one of them.  Are you?” asked the boy in the front passenger seat. 
     “One of who?” responded Victor. 
     “Those that call themselves ‘The Keepers of Ancient Magics.’” 
     “No,” replied Victor, “I assure you that we are warriors of God.  We do not place our 
faith in the illusions of magic.” 
     “They’re demon worshipers, you know,” added the driver, “and what’s worse is that 
many of them don’t even realize that that’s what they’re doing!” 
     “What’s that have to do with the hospital?” asked Victor. 
     “The Keepers of Ancient Magic have taken over the hospital.  They run it now,” 
answered the boy in the passenger seat.  “I have to ask you; why are you going there?” 
     “This little girl’s father was in a coma there,” answered Victor.  “He’s awake now, 
and we have to rescue him.” 
     “You can’t just walk into there,” said the driver.  “They are very powerful.  What 
makes you think you can take them?” 
     Victor pulled out his sword.  “This!” It glowed in response with the Light of 
Righteousness.  “This sword can kill demons.” 
      “You’re a Hunter!” exclaimed the driver. 
      “How do you know that?” asked Victor. 
     Just then the car pulled into a driveway and stopped!  It stopped at a small rundown 
house that looked like it needed to be condemned!  They definitely weren’t at the 
hospital!  The two boys opened their doors and climbed out.  One of them opened the 
back door and looked at Victor.  Isabella was still asleep on his shoulder. 



     “I’m going to have to ask you to come with me,” said the boy in a very serious tone.  
“Bring the girl with you.”  
     Victor climbed out of the car and took Isabella, who was still sleeping, into his arms.  
He carried her as the boys led him around to the back of the house.  One of the boys 
pressed his hand into a metal box on a tree and the ground parted!  A staircase appeared 
leading deep down under the ground. 
     “Come on!” barked on of the boys.  “This way!” 
     Victor carried Isabella down the stairs, following the boys through a maze of hallways 
and doors.  Then they arrived at a set of train tracks that disappeared into a dark tunnel.  
The boys motioned for him to stop.  Just then a light appeared down the dark tunnel!  It 
grew closer and closer!  Then, a few moments later, a train pulled up and stopped in front 
of them. 
     “Climb on!” spoke the young man. 
     Victor climbed onto the train and sat down.  He laid Isabella across the two seats next 
to him, resting her head on the side of his leg. 
    “Where are we going?” asked Victor. 
    “That’s none of your business, mister!” yelled a guard that was standing at the front of 
the train car.  He turned to the young man.  “What are you doing bringing strangers with 
you?  They shouldn’t be here!” 
    “It’s okay Robert,” replied the young man.  “He’s a Hunter.” 
    “Are you serious!” exclaimed the guard.  “A Hunter!” 
    “What’s going on?” demanded Victor. 
    “Forgive me for my rudeness, sir,” responded the guard.  “I did not know you were a 
Hunter.  We don’t usually take kindly to strangers.  It’s hard to trust anyone around here 
these days.  Everything will be made clear to you when we arrive at our destination.” 
     A few minutes after that, the train stopped, and the doors opened. 
     “Follow me,” said the guard. 
    The guard stepped out and all the passengers followed him.  Victor picked up Isabella 
and went with them.  They walked down a hallway and entered the third door on the 
right.  It was a large conference room.  In the center was a huge round table with about 
fifty chairs around it.  The passengers from the train walked in and immediately took 
their seats.  The guard led Victor over to a couch in the corner.   
    “You can set her down here,” he said to him.  “You’ll be needed at the table.  Don’t 
worry she’ll be fine.  I’ll get her some blankets.” 
     Victor did as he was told and set Isabella down on the couch.  The guard pulled out a 
pillow and set it under her head, and then he pulled out a blanket and wrapped her in it.   
     “They’re getting ready to start,” he informed Victor.  “We need to get you to your 
seat.  Follow me.” 
    Victor followed the guard around the large table until they came to an empty seat. 
    “This is the guest chair.  You may sit here.” 
    “Thank you, sir,” replied Victor as he sat down.   
    A middle-aged man sitting across the table from Victor stood up, and everyone 
instantly became quiet. 
    “Greetings brothers!” spoke the man.  “Most of you know me, but in case some of you 
don’t; I am Jason London, descendent of Sir Joseph London.  I have call you all here 
today because our town and your neighboring towns have been overrun by a great evil.”  



He paused a moment and stared at Victor.  “Who is this man?” he demanded.  “I didn’t 
send for him!” 
    The young man who had brought Victor there stood up.  “I brought him here,” he 
announced.  
    “My instructions clearly indicated that there were to be no guests.  Why did you bring 
him?  He does not belong here.” 
    “Your wrong, Mr. London.  He’s one of us.” 
    “Impossible!” exclaimed Mr. London.  “I did thorough research.   I located every 
direct descendent except for two.  One of those two is in a coma, and the other one is just 
a little girl.” 
    “He’s not a descendent, sir,” explained the young man.  “He’s a Hunter.” 
    “Victor!” exclaimed a young lady several chairs down from the young man. 
    Victor stood up with surprise.  “How do you know my name?” 
    The young lady stood up.  “My name is Samantha Viacas.  I am a direct descendent of 
your father!” 
    Mr. London looked at Victor with awe.  “Are you really Victor, the Great Warrior of 
Light?” 
    “I don’t know about ‘the Great Warrior of Light,’” replied Victor.  “But I am Victor 
Viacas, Hunter of Darkness.  One of twelve warriors ordained directly by the Most High 
God.” 
    “It is an incredible honor to have you in our presence!” exclaimed Mr. London.  
“Who’s the girl on the couch?” 
     “That sir,” began Victor, “is one of the two descendants you didn’t locate.  The other 
one is her father.” 
    “That’s Isabella?” 
    “Yes, and her father should be out of his coma now,” continued Victor.  “He’s at the 
Community Hospital, and he needs to be rescued and reunited with his daughter.” 
     “How come Mr. London couldn’t locate Isabella?” asked Samantha Viacas. 
     “Isabella was being held hostage by demonic forces.  I came in search of a friend’s 
father who was also being held by demonic forces.  I found Isabella by accident, but I 
haven’t found my friend’s father.” 
     “Your friend’s father is being held by Satan himself!” exclaimed Samantha.  “But I 
don’t know where.” 
     “Isabella knows where Satan is,” replied Victor.  “Right now, let’s focus on the 
hospital.” 
     “Right,” interjected Mr. London.  “Here’s the plan.” 
     Everyone at the table leaned forward, making sure not to miss a single word that Mr. 
London would say. 
     “The hospital has a basement that is no longer used.  It is boarded up, but it has an 
outside entrance that we can break into.  The basement is long forgotten and has no 
security devices.  That is how we will get into the hospital.  Once we’re in, it’s a different 
story.  We have intelligence that indicates that the demons are concentrated on the third 
floor, but that could change without warning.  Basically, once we’re inside we’ll be 
playing it by ear.  Wherever the demons are concentrated, that is where the prisoners will 
be.  Remember, most of our weapons are human and won’t have any effect on demons.  
However, we do have a few special swords that can kill demons, and we have Victor.  Let 



Victor and those who have the special swords take care of the demons.  The rest of us 
need to concentrate on the humans.  Most of the humans will be under demonic control 
against their will.  Although they will attack us, they are not our enemy!  Try not to 
fatally wound them!  Once we have the prisoners, our only remaining objective is to get 
them out of there.  We are not here to wipe out the demons…” Mr. London glanced at 
Victor, “…save that for the experts.  We are only here to rescue the prisoners.” 
     Mr. London lowered his head, and everyone around the table followed.  They prayed 
together as if they were one person.  Each one contributed something to the prayer.  
“Dear heavenly Father, creator of all that was, all that is, and all that will be; we praise 
you for your infinite wisdom and for your boundless mercies.  We praise you for sending 
Your Son, the Lord Jesus Christ, to the earth to live a perfect human life.  We praise you 
that Your Son gave himself willing to the cross and then was raised up, having defeated 
death to ascend to your right hand.  We praise you that He released the Spirit, which 
Spirit enters and mingles with our human spirit to make us one with you.  Lord, your will 
be done today.  Your glory and your mercy be with us as we face your enemies.  Amen.” 
      “It’s time!” announced Mr. London.   
     Everyone rose from their seats and headed back to the subway train.  Victor walked 
over to where Isabella was sleeping.  He gently nudged her awake. 
     “Isabella,” he spoke softly.  “We’re going into battle to rescue your father.  I want you 
to stay here where it’s safe.” 
     “All by myself?” she whined. 
    “No,” said a voice from behind them.  It was the guard.  “I will stay and protect you.” 
    “Thank you,” replied Victor.  He kissed Isabella gently on the forehead and joined the 
others on the train. 
    The subway roared at lightening speed under the small town.  Its passenger sat in quiet 
anticipation, both anxious and nervous about the upcoming battle.  Victor remained on 
his knees praying the entire time.  He had to pray to keep his mind clear.  So many 
thoughts wanted to be heard.  So much pain wanted to be felt!  Why did Elizabeth freak 
out?  It’s not like she hadn’t already seen some weird stuff with him!  What happened to 
Nigel?  Was Isabella’s dad…  “No!” Victor yelled inside his head.  “My mind must be 
clear!”  He prayed harder and harder until his whole being was occupied in the process.   
    Then finally the underground train screeched to a stop, and the doors opened.  One by 
one they each filed out of the train cars and climbed the steps to ground level.  They 
stepped out into the night air.  Trees and underbrush surrounded them, but they could see 
the hospital sticking up upon the horizon.  It was just a few hundred feet away! 
     “The entrance to the hospital cellar is this way!” commanded Mr. London. 
     Mr. London led them through the woods to an old worn out shack.  He broke the door 
down to the shack and entered it.  The others followed.  Inside was a stairway leading 
down into the ground. 
     “This is kind of far from the hospital,” commented Samantha.  “Are you sure this 
leads to it?” 
     “Yes, I’m sure,” answered Mr. London.  “You see, the original hospital was built on 
this very spot seventy five years ago.  However, they found the ground to be too soft 
here.  After being open only five years the hospital was sinking into the ground, so they 
moved it a couple hundred feet to the present location.  However, they kept the old cellar 
and connected it to the new building.  Come on, let’s go!” 



     They carefully climbed down the old half-rotted wooden steps into the cellar.  The 
stepped creaked and moaned.  One of them broke!  London’s foot went crashing through 
it into the open space below!  They heard the board crash into the floor far beneath them! 
Victor grabbed his arm and pulled him back to his feet.  They continued down the rickety 
staircase.  Then finally they reached the floor.  It was cold, damp, and very dark in the 
cellar.  A few of the men carried flashlights to navigate by.  Cautiously they walked 
across the bare cement.  After walking for a while they passed under a brick wall. 
     “That’s the edge of the current hospital building.  We’re almost there!” announced Mr. 
London. 
     Encouraged, they moved quicker!  Soon they could see the stairs leading up to the 
door into the hospital.  They began to run, dashing to their destiny.  Then all of sudden 
Mr. London stopped!  All the others stopped also, dead in their tracks.  
     “Did you hear something?” asked Mr. London. 
     “I th…” Samantha’s response was interrupted by the screech of a demon hanging from 
the ceiling above them.  They dropped down from the ceiling like a great blanket of 
darkness!  The demons circled around them, shrieking and laughing in delight! 
     “It’s a trap!” exclaimed Mr. London. 
     “Yes,” replied one of the demons.  It was Sadanatious! “And you walked straight into 
it!” 
     “Let us pass demon!” commanded Mr. London. 
     Sadanatious laughed a dark evil laugh.  “That may work on many demons, but you 
have no power over me!  I am more powerful than you can fathom!” 
     Suddenly several demons screeched in terror as Victor’s sword sliced through them!  
The demons scrambled, running behind Sadanatious. 
     “You’re getting a little cocky!” exclaimed Victor as he approached Sadanatious. 
     “Victor!” exclaimed the demon with rage.  “What are you doing here?” 
     Victor laughed.  “What?  Are you joking?  You took Elizabeth’s father and you didn’t 
think I would come after him!” 
     “I don’t have Elizabeth’s father!” barked the demon.  “It was Lucifer, himself, that 
took him.  He’s not here, so leave me alone!” 
     “Never the less, Isabella’s dad is here,” replied Victor.  “And I intend to rescue him as 
well.” 
     “Always playing the hero, aren’t you old man!” responded Sadanatious.  “Tell you 
what, I’ll give you Isabella’s dad if you will leave this place.” 
     “What about the Descendents of the Hunters of Darkness?” 
     “What are they to you?  Leave them to their battle, and you deal with yours.  In fact, if 
you will leave I will even tell you where you can find Lucifer.” 
     Victor scanned around the room.  Demons were gathering all around them preparing 
for the kill!   
     “These people are my brothers!” exclaimed Victor.  “I can not leave them here to die 
at your hand!” 
     “This is the path they have chosen,” replied Sadanatious.  “Had you not stumbled 
upon them, they would have already been defeated by me.” 
     “I say again, I will not leave my brothers here to die.  Abandon this hospital or prepare 
to fight.” 



    “Look around you, old man.  As we have been talking my legions have been gathering 
together.  You are greatly outnumbered.” 
    “You don’t scare me, old demon!  I can take your legions.” 
    Sadanatious drew his sword and held it forth in his right hand.  “Charge!” he 
commanded to his demons. 
     Mr. London raised his arms into the air and shouted forth, “I rebuke thee, demons, in 
the name of the Lord Jesus Christ!  You will NOT touch my people!” 
     Then all of the Descendents of the Hunters of Darkness chanted out from their spirits, 
“O Lord Jesus!  Praise Lord Jesus!” over and over.  The demons charged at them, but 
they were thrown backwards across the room by some unseen force.  Victor flew across 
the room, slicing the demons out of existence.  His sword moved through the air swift 
and sure, judging demon after demon.  Then some larger demons moved in on him, and 
he engaged in a one against three sword fight.  His sword clashed against the other three 
swords.  One of the demons’ swords cut against his skin!  But it left no mark!  Victor’s 
faith was strong, making him invincible.  Their swords clashed and crashed against one 
another.  Then Victor saw an opening, and he thrusted his sword forward!  One of the 
demons disappeared in a cloud of smoke!  The other two retreated.  The air reeked of a 
nauseating smell of sulfur! 
     The demons all retreated, regrouping behind Sadanatious.  The Descendents of the 
Hunters of Darkness continued chanting praises to God and His Son.  Victor stood in 
front of Sadanatious with his sword drawn.   
    “It’s you and me now, demon!” exclaimed Victor. 
    Sadanatious charged forward with his sword.  The impact of their swords threw Victor 
across the room.  Surprised, Victor jumped to his feet and ran back towards Sadanatious.  
Their swords struck again!  Victor was tossed to the side and slid across the floor!  Once 
again, he jumped to his feet and charged at Sadanatious.  Sadanatious held his ground as 
their swords clanged together repeatedly.  Then with a swipe from the side, Sadanatious 
again sent Victor flying across the room.  This time he smashed into a wall!  That one 
hurt!  Victor’s faith was fading! 
     During the battle between Sadanatious and Victor, Mr. London was able to lead the 
Ancestors of the Hunters of Darkness into the hospital unnoticed!  They began searching 
for Isabella’s dad, killing several small demons along the way. 
     Victor lay against the wall with pain tingling up his spine.  He tried to get up, but he 
couldn’t!  Sadanatious approached him slowly with his sword pointing straight at him!  
The old demon thrusted his sword straight at Victor’s heart!   
     “Aahh!” It was the demon that screamed in pain!  From behind him somebody had 
pushed a sword right through his body!  The sword had the emblem of a cross on the 
blade and all sorts of sacred symbols across the handle. 
     “You will not be harming this man today demon!” proclaimed the man who had 
thrown the sword. 
     Sadanatious turned around.  “Who are you?” he demanded. 
     “I am Jason, the demon hunter.” 
     “Prepare to die, Jason!” growled Sadanatious. 
     Jason pulled out a large silver cross incrusted with all sorts of jewels and held it 
towards him. 



    Sadanatious laughed!  “Those stupid religious relics make work on some demons, but 
they’re worthless against me!”   
    Then Sadanatious pulled the sword out of his body and tossed it on the ground.  The 
wound healed instantaneously!  The great demon growled in anger, grabbed the cross out 
of Jason’s hand, and destroyed it!  Panicking, Jason pulled a vile of holy water out of his 
bag and threw it at Sadanatious.  Sadanatious caught it in his hands; and then, just to 
make his point, he drank it!  It had absolutely no effect on him! 
    “God is not with you demon hunter!” proclaimed Sadanatious.   
    “I don’t believe in God!” replied the hunter. 
    Sadanatious laughed in his evil, dark tone, “Too bad!  You’re going to meet Him real 
soon!” 
    Sadanatious swung his sword around towards Jason!  Jason stumbled backwards, 
falling over some boxes!  He struggled to get to his feet, but he kept slipping on the 
boxes!  Then he threw a dagger right into Sadanatious’ chest!  Sadanatious pulled it out 
of his chess and tossed back at Jason!  It just missed him, cutting his arm slightly! 
     “You don’t get it, do you!” exclaimed Sadanatious.  “These religious toys mean 
nothing to me.  I am more powerful than any demon you’ve fought!  These things don’t 
affect me!  Now die!” 
     Sadanatious blade swung through the air towards Jason body!  Jason cringed waiting 
for the final blow!  The sword came down at lightening speed, and then “WHAM!” it 
smashed into another blade.  It was Victors! 
     “I’m feeling a little better!” announced Victor.   
     He and Sadanatious again engaged in battle, but this time Victor seemed to have the 
upper hand!  Their swords struck each other again and again with loud clanging sounds!  
Victor pushed Sadanatious backwards during the sword fight!  Sadanatious began to 
panic!  He fought with all his anger, but Victor was beating him down!  Victor’s sword 
sliced into the demon’s left arm!  Sadanatious screeched in utter pain as the light from the 
sword brought its judgment upon his arm!  His arm, abolished by the judgment, 
disappeared in a puff of smoke! 
     Having greatly injured Sadanatious, Victor confidence and faith skyrocketed.  He 
proceeded attacking the injured demon ruthlessly.  He bared his sword down on the 
demon repeatedly, stroke after stroke!  It was all Sadanatious could do to block the hits 
with his sword (in his remaining right hand).  Then, without warning, Sadanatious had a 
sudden burst of incredible strength and tossed Victor across the entire room!  He crashed 
into the floor with tremendous force and rolled across the tiles!  Victor laid there in utter 
shock.  His faith was suddenly very weak, and he could barely move from the pain!  In a 
panic, Jason made a run for it!  Sadanatious chased after him in a heated fury!  Jason ran 
as fast as he could towards the exit!  He was almost there!  Blood splattered across the 
floor in front of him as he watched his insides spread out across the floor.  A moment 
later his consciousness left him, and he fell to the ground dead!  Sadanatious turned to 
look for Victor.  It was time to finish him off as well! 
     Victor was nowhere to be seen.  Sadanatious searched around the spot where Victor 
had been tossed into the wall, but there was no sign of him except for a little blood on the 
floor.  Enraged, Sadanatious tossed around boxes searching every inch of the giant room. 
     “Show yourself, chicken!” yelled the old demon.  “Is your faith so weak now that you 
would cower like a pathetic little weakling?” 



     “I think you’re the one who’s scared, demon!” exclaimed Victor through the shadows.  
Sadanatious tried to find the location of his voice, but it echoed through the room. 
     “Come out and face me like a man!” demanded Sadanatious. 
     “But you’re not a man!” replied Victor.  “You are an abomination to God’s creation!” 
     Sadanatious roared in furry.  He shrieked and growled, flapping his dark wings 
through the air.   
     “I will have you!” he yelled at the top of his demonic voice. 
     Just then, Victor appeared flying through the air at high speeds straight at Sadanatious 
with his sword drawn!  Sadanatious tried to react by blocking with his sword, but Victor 
still managed to slice another chunk through the demon’s shoulder!  Sadanatious 
screeched and wailed in pain!  Then, full of rage, he grabbed Victor in his claws and 
lifted him off the ground!  Victor took advantage of the situation and stabbed the demon 
with his sword.  He just missed the chest!  The sword went in Sadanatious’ body just 
under the right shoulder.  With utter contempt, Sadanatious tossed Victor high into the air 
and clear across the room!  Again, Victor came crashing down into the hard cement!  His 
faith gone, he lay there helpless.   
     However, he had done damage to the ancient monster!  Sadanatious struggled 
desperately to remove the sword from his shoulder as it attempted to judge him.  Finally, 
he pulled it out.  Angry, he tossed the sword across the room!  It hit a wall with a loud 
clang and broke in half, crashing to the floor below!  Sadanatious moved slowly forward.  
He was in great pain, and his shoulder would never be quite the same after today! 
     “You will pay dearly for this, Hunter!” he roared at the top of his voice. 
     Just then, demons came squirming into the room.  Hordes of them!  Many of them 
were tattered and scarred.  They squealed and whined incessantly. 
     “Sadanatious!” exclaimed one demon.  “The Ancestors of the Hunters of Darkness 
have rescued Isabella’s dad!  They’ve pretty much taken over the entire hospital! 
     “Incompetence!” yelled Sadanatious, still enraged over the battle.  “You’re all 
incompetent!”  His sword flew through the air and sliced through that demon that had 
spoke to him!  The demon disappeared in a puff of sulfur and a scream.  Sadanatious let 
out a loud and dark, ear-piercing scream!  Then, driven by his anger, he began chasing 
his demons with his sword.  Slicing without mercy, he killed hundreds of his own kind!  
The demons fled with great fear.  Several of them reached the opening to the basement 
and shot into the sky!  Just as many didn’t make it and we’re sliced out of existence! 
     As Sadanatious chased them through the room, he suddenly stopped!  There, next to 
the exit doors, lied a tattered and beaten Victor.  A huge, evil smile formed on 
Sadanatious’ lips as he lifted his sword high in the air. 
     “Victor,” spoke the ancient demon, “I’ve waited a long time to do this!” 
      His sword came down heavy with hate straight towards Victor’s skull!  For that 
moment time seemed as if it stood still.  Sadanatious’ sword seemed to etch towards 
Victor in tiny increments.  Slowly it grew closer and closer and the hate in Sadanatious’ 
eyes grew wider and wider!  Just inches away from Victor’s head, Sadanatious’ blade 
continued downward, dripping with the sulfuric blood of his own demons!  Then, 
WHAM! The blade struck! 
      Mr. London and the other Ancestors of the Hunters of Darkness chased the last of the 
demons out of the hospital and began surveying the damage.  They had freed several 
angels who had been captured by the demons, and they also had freed Isabella’s father. 



      “I must find my daughter!” Isabella’s father exclaimed. 
      “She’s safe,” replied Mr. London.  “I will take you to her, but first I must locate my 
friend.” 
       He and Isabella’s father walked through the hospital and followed the stairs down 
into the basement.  The room was dark and smoky.  The stench of burnt sulfur saturated 
the air, making it hard to breathe.  Still they continued forward through the basement.  It 
was quiet, very quiet.  One might even say it was too quiet.  There seemed to be not a 
sound except for the noise of their own footsteps. 
     “Victor!” London yelled out.  “Victor, are you here?” 
     “Over there!” Isabella’s father yelled to Mr. London. 
     There against the wall they could see the figure of a man sitting in a pile of liquid, 
which most likely was blood!  Scattered fragments of metal, most likely the remains of a 
sword, spread out on the floor around him. 
     They ran over to him, and Isabella’s dad kneeled down beside him to check his pulse. 
     “Is he alive?” asked Mr. London. 
      “Just barely,” replied Isabella’s dad.  “We need to get him in the hospital right away!” 
      “The doctors can’t help him,” replied Mr. London.  “He’s lost faith.  The only thing 
that can help him is for his faith to be restored.” 
      “How do we do that?” 
      “I don’t know.  We should take him back to our base.  Your daughter is waiting for us 
there.” 
      Mr. London went and gathered up some of the Ancestor’s of the Hunters of Darkness, 
and they helped carry Victor back to the subway.  The train roared down the tunnels and 
soon they were back and the underground room.  Carefully, they carried him off the train 
and towards the meeting room. 
     Isabella heard the sounds of the train and the people and ran out to meet them.  Her 
father was the first down the hallway. 
     “Daddy!” she cried out in tears and ran towards him.  They embraced in a tight hug 
for several minutes. 
     Then she saw the men carrying Victor down the hallway. 
     “Dad,” she said through her tears, “What’s wrong with Victor?” 
     “He’s been badly hurt,” he replied.  “Mr. London says he’s lost his faith.  
Unfortunately, we don’t know how to get it back.” 
     “Elizabeth,” whispered Isabella. 
     “What?” replied her dad. 
     “The girl that was with him, Elizabeth.  If his guardian angel is still imprisoned, then 
she is the only one who can help him restore his faith!” exclaimed Isabella excitedly, but 
then her excitement dropped.  “But she left him… couldn’t handle his being a hunter.” 
      “Still, we have to find her.  She’ll change her mind when she hears what happened.  I 
know she will.” 
     “Of course she will,” interrupted another voice. 
     “Who are you?” asked Isabella’s father. 
     “I’m Elizabeth’s father,” replied the man.  “I was also imprisoned in that hospital.  “I 
will go to the university and find her, and I will bring her here.” 
     “I’m going too!” exclaimed Isabella. 
     “Not without me!” added her father. 



     Just then some of Mr. London’s men entered carrying two pieces of a broken sword. 
     “Sir, we believe this is Victor’s sword.  Unfortunately it has been broken in two, and it 
seems to be decomposing,” spoke one of the men. 
     “How is that possible?” asked Isabella.  “This was no ordinary sword!” 
     “No, it wasn’t,” replied Mr. London.  “But it was a sword of faith.  This is a sign that  
Victor has lost every ounce of hope and every drop of faith in his being.  Without his 
faith the sword is deteriorating!”  He turned to Isabella, her father, and Elizabeth’s father.  
“Go, you must hurry!  If something’s not done, he will die soon.  Ms. Viacas will show 
you to a van you can use.” 
     “Thank you,” replied Isabella’s father. 
     “Please hurry!” said Mr. London. 
      Victor’s ancestor led the trio down a maze of corridors.  The underground installation 
had hundreds upon hundreds of rooms!  Then they turned a corner and entered what 
appeared to be a hangar bay.  However, there were no planes or jets.  There were only 
vehicles: a couple of tanks and a fleet of vans.  Ms. Viacas handed Isabella’s father the 
keys to one of the vans, and Isabella, her dad, and Elizabeth’s dad climbed into the van.  
Ms. Viacas punched some buttons on a near by panel and a large garage-like door opened 
in front of them.  
     “Okay, uhh…  What’s your name?” Ms. Viacas asked Isabella’s father. 
     “Sorry, my name is Mr. Botabelli,” answered Isabella’s dad. 
     “And I’m Mr. Petrucci,” added Elizabeth’s dad. 
     “Mr. Botabelli,” continued Ms. Viacas.  “When you leave the hanger, follow the dirt 
road for a mile and it will lead you to route 33.  Turn left, and the interstate is just around 
the corner.  God be with you!” 
     Mr. Botabelli drove the van out of the hanger and down the dirt road.  They came to a 
paved road and turned left onto route 33.  Sure enough the interstate was just around the 
corner.  They merged into the traffic and were on their way home!  They were cruising 
down the freeway at extremely high speeds, but sure enough a police officer pulled 
behind them and turned on his lights and sirens. 
     “Can we outrun him?” asked Isabella. 
     “No,” answered her father.  “We must stop and face the law.” 
     The van pulled to a stop, and the officer walked up to the window. 
     “Do you know how fast you were going, sir?” asked the officer. 
     “Yes sir,” replied Mr. Botabelli.  “I was going one hundred and twenty mile per hour.  
Please good sir, it’s an emergency – a matter of life and death!” 
      “Please explain,” demanded the officer. 
      “Our good friend is deathly ill and will die if we don’t get to the only person who can 
help him.” 
      “A doctor?” asked the officer. 
      “No,” replied Isabella.  “The doctors can do nothing for him.  The only one who can 
help is his girlfriend!” 
     The officer’s face filled with disbelief. 
     “I’m sorry,” replied the officer.  “For the speeds you were going, a ticket isn’t 
adequate.  I’m going to have to take you into the station and impound your vehicle.” 
     “No!” screamed Isabella.  “He’ll die!” 
     “Calm down, little girl,” said the officer.  “Nobody’s going to die.” 



     “You don’t understand!” she yelled again. 
     Her father turned to her.  “It’s going to be okay, Isabella.  Somehow, the Lord will 
work this out.” 
     Then, as if on cue, a cloud of darkness overshadowed the police car.  It was thick and 
blocked all visibility.  The police officer ran back to his car to see what was happening 
and became lost in the darkness. 
     “Should we leave?” asked Mr. Petrucci.   
     “I don’t know,” replied Mr. Botabelli.  “I hate to break the law like that.” 
     Just then a dark figure appeared at the window.  “What are you waiting for?  Go!  My 
cloud of darkness won’t hold him forever!” 
     “Aren’t you a demon?” asked Isabella.  “Why are you helping us?” 
     “I am a half-demon.  Victor Viacas, the Hunter of Darkness, spared my life.  Now I 
am repaying my debt by helping to save his.  Now, please! Go!” 
     Mr. Botabelli slammed on the gas pedal, and the van raced off!  They flew down the 
interstate desperate to get to Elizabeth.  Then suddenly a dark cloud formed in front of 
them.  Isabella’s dad slammed on the breaks, but the van slid into the cloud and 
disappeared!  They sat there stopped in the darkness unable to see. 
     “Now what!” yelled Isabella. “That demon betrayed us!  Victor’s going to die!” 
     “Maybe not,” replied Mr. Petrucci.  “Look!” 
     The darkness was dissipating and they could now see in front of them.  They couldn’t 
see much, but they could see enough to tell that they weren’t on the interstate anymore!  
Soon the darkness receded completely.  They were sitting in a parking lot! 
     “Where are we?” asked Isabella. 
     “We’re here!” announced her father. 
     “What?”  
     “We’re in the University’s parking lot,” he reiterated.  “We’re here!” 
     “Let’s find Elizabeth!” exclaimed Mr. Petrucci. 
     They stepped out of the van and quickly made their way across campus to Elizabeth’s 
dorm.  The campus was full of activity as summer students went this way and that way 
going to classes and activities.  They made their way through the crowds of students and 
arrived at Elizabeth’s door.  Mr. Petrucci knocked.  They waited in nervous silence.  
There was no answer.  Elizabeth’s father knocked again.  Still, there was no answer. 
     “Elizabeth!” yelled Mr. Petrucci.  “It’s your father!  If you’re in there please open up!” 
     A door opened on the other side of the hall and a young lady stuck her head out. 
     “You lookin’ for Lizzie?” she asked.   “She’s not home.  I haven’t seen her since 
summer vacation began!” 
     “Thank you,” replied Mr. Petrucci. 
     “Now what?” asked Isabella. 
     “She’s here somewhere,” answered Mr. Petrucci.  “I’m sure of it!  She has no where 
else to go.  We have to find her.” 
      For the next two hours they walked up and down the entire school campus looking for 
Elizabeth.  They searched in every building, under every tree, and in every classroom.  
There was no sign of her.  However, in the parking lot, they found the van that she had 
traveled in. 
     “She’s at least been here,” said Isabella in exasperation.  “Look, the van’s here.” 



     Elizabeth’s father paused a moment as if he’d had an epiphany.  “I know where she is!  
Follow me.” 
     They followed Mr. Petrucci off the campus and into town.  They passed by several 
restaurants and stores before arriving at the city park.  Mr. Petrucci led them into the park 
and down a trail that led to the lake.  There, lying on a blanket crying, was Elizabeth!  
Isabella ran over to her and through her arms around her.  Startled, Elizabeth looked up at 
her. 
     “Isabella?” she said softly.  Her voice was weak and cracking from all the crying.  
“What are you doing here?” 
     “I brought you a present,” Isabella replied and pointed towards Mr. Petrucci. 
     “Dad!” Elizabeth exclaimed.  She then stood to her feet and ran into his arms.  “Oh 
dad!  I missed you so much.”  With her head buried in his shoulder she cried some more.  
“Dad, I think I really messed up.  I just left him there.  I don’t think I’ll ever be able to 
face him again… and…  well…  I think I love him.  Oh, Daddy, what am I going to do?  
I think I broke his heart!” 
     “Calm down, sweetie,” answered her father.  “None of that matters right now.  Victor 
is injured; seriously injured.  He needs you.” 
     Her eyes turned upwards towards his face.  “He needs me?” 
     “Yes,” interjected Isabella.  “Nobody else knows what to do!  Only you can help 
him!” 
     “Where is he?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “He’s still in the mountains,” answered her father. 
     “Take me there.” 
     They all climbed back into the van and began the long drive back.  The road seemed 
to stretch out forever, and time seemed to pass at the pace of a snail.  Then suddenly the 
half-demon appeared. 
     “There’s no time,” the demon moaned.  
     He waved his hand and puff of smoke covered the van.  When the smoke cleared they 
were back in the hanger bay!  They exited the van and ran down the hallway to where 
Victor was.  He was now lying in a bed, the sheets stained red with his blood.  His 
breathing was shallow, and he remained unconscious.  Elizabeth knelt next to him beside 
the bed and kissed him on the forehead. 
     “Good, she’s here!” exclaimed Mr. London.  “Welcome, Elizabeth.  He’s almost gone.  
You need to heal him now.” 
     “How?” replied Elizabeth. 
     “You don’t know?  I thought you’d done it before.” 
     “I had Nigel’s help last time.  I can’t do it by myself!” 
     Elizabeth jumped slightly, startled by the hand that reached for her.  It was Victor’s 
hand!  She took a hold of it and turned and faced him.  His eyes opened and he stared 
deeply into her. 
      “I…” his voice was barely audible, “love…” He struggled to say each word, “you.” 
      Then his eyes closed and his hand fell limp.  Mr. London took a hold of his arm to 
check his pulse, and then sadly announced, “He’s dead.”  Elizabeth broke down into an 
ocean of tears.  Isabella put her arms around Elizabeth and added her tears to the floor. 
 



Chapter 7 
 

    Outside the whole earth seemed to lament the loss of the “Great Warrior of Light.”  
The wind grew still and the air grew stale.  Silence crept across the hillsides.  There was 
not a sound to be heard.  Every animal, every insect, every flower, and every tree cried 
forth in agony at the loss of this one.  This one was good.  This one was true.  This one 
sought nothing for himself, but rather, gave up everything for everyone else.  The earth 
would miss the likes of Victor Viacas.  For thousands of years he’d walked upon her soil, 
spreading the light of God’s glory everywhere he went.  Yes, he would be missed. 
      In the midst of the overwhelming sorrow there arose a single voice that echoed above 
the silent mourning: the voice of one whose lips had been silent, the voice of one whose 
heart had been closed, the voice of one who had turned her back on God.  Yet, this one’s 
voice echoed across the heavens and into the ears of the Almighty.  “Father God, I know 
I have not spoken to you in a long time.  Forgive me, and forgive me for turning my back 
on you.  What I ask now, I ask not for myself.   I ask what I know I shouldn’t, and I have 
no ground on which to make such a request.  But Victor Viacas is my friend.  I need him.  
I don’t think I can go on without him.  You took my mom from me, why do you take my 
love also?  How much can my heart take?  Forgive me for I speak selfishly…  Not for 
me, Lord, but for him.  How many thousands of years did Victor serve you so faithfully 
and without question?  He deserves to be allowed to complete his mission.  Allow him 
that much.  If then you must take him from me, I will understand.  Bring him back, Lord.  
We need him here!  I need him.” 
      Elizabeth’s tears formed a great puddle around her body as she knelt on the floor near 
Victor’s lifeless body.  Her prayer was said.  There was nothing else she could do but 
believe – hope – that it would be answered.  Isabella held onto her in a tight hug and they 
wept together.  Their dads knelt beside them and tried to console them, but everyone felt 
the pain, the emptiness.  So much was left undone.  Sadanatious still lived and what about 
the other demon?  It just didn’t feel right.  Time ticked by and nothing happened. 
      The next morning, bathed in the beautiful colors of the sunrise, they buried Victor 
Viacas and honored his life.  Despite the sun’s desperate attempt to warm the earth with 
its rays, the air remained cold and lifeless as all creation mourned the loss.  Elizabeth 
watched helplessly as they lowered his lifeless body into the ground.  She was full of 
despair.  From deep inside her anger welled up.  It wasn’t fair!  Somebody will pay for 
this!  She turned suddenly and walked quickly away from the burial and back into the 
building.  Mr. London followed her. 
     She came to the place where the remains of Victor’s sword lay deteriorating.  Full of 
anger and purpose, she grabbed the broken handle of the sword and held it high in the air.  
Mr. London watched from a distance as she swung it through the air. 
     “Let the burden of the great Hunter of Darkness become mine!” Elizabeth yelled out.  
“His work shall not go unfinished!” 
     Suddenly the fragments of the sword lit up as bright as the shining of the sun.  Its light 
flooded the room, blinding Elizabeth and Mr. London.  When finally the light faded, 
Elizabeth held the full blade of the Sword of Light.  It had repaired itself!  She put it in its 
sheath and turned towards the door. 
     “What are you doing, Elizabeth?” asked Mr. London. 
     “I’m going to save Nigel,” she replied.  Her voice was filled with great determination. 



     “You can’t go battle Satan!” exclaimed Mr. London.  “Your faith has restored the 
sword, but it doesn’t change the fact that you’re simply human.  You don’t have the 
powers and gifts that Victor was given.  If a demon cuts you, you’ll die!” 
     “I will not let Victor’s death be in vain!” yelled Elizabeth passionately.  “His work 
will be finished!” 
     “Do what you must,” replied Mr. London, “but don’t let your anger possess you.  You 
must seek and trust in the Lord if you are to survive an encounter with Satan.  God be 
with you!” 
     Elizabeth left.  She searched through the mourning crowd until she found Isabella. 
    “Isabella,” she pleaded.  “You must tell me where Satan is.” 
    “You are not equipped to face him,” whined Isabella.   
    “I must…  for Victor’s sake.” 
    “I beg you not to.  I don’t want to lose another friend!”  Isabella broke into tears. 
    “The Lord is merciful,” replied Elizabeth as she held Isabella against her shoulder.  
“He will take care of you.  If it is His will, we will see each other again.” 
     “Very well,” said Isabella through her tears.  “Satan is holding Nigel in a cavern deep 
in the heart of the mountains on the other side of the valley.  There is an entrance way 
hidden under Crater Rock.  Go down Route 45, and you find a parking lot for Crater 
Rock.  From there you will have to hike to the rock.  Climb down from the rock to its 
base.  You will find a large crack.  Walk into the crack and you will come across a cave.  
That cave will take you straight to him, but it’s a long, dark walk.” 
     “Thank you, Isabella.”  Elizabeth hugged her and kissed on the head. 
     “I’ll be waiting for your return,” Isabella replied.  “God’s will be done.” 
     Elizabeth started walking down the road that would take her to route 45.  She realized 
it would probably take her the rest of the day to get there, and then another day to get to 
the trail that leads to Crater Rock.  Just then a van drove by her and pulled off the road in 
front of her.  Mr. London stepped out. 
     “You’re not really planning to walk all that way, are you?” he asked. 
     “If that’s what it takes, yes.” 
     “We may not all agree with what you’re doing, but we are still your friends,” replied 
London.  “I will drive you to Crater Rock Trail.” 
     “Really?” 
     “Yes, really.” 
     Elizabeth opened the passenger door and climbed into the van.  Mr. London put his 
foot on the gas pedal, and the two of them headed down the road to route 45.  They 
reached the road an hour later and headed towards Crater Rock Trail.  It was a quiet trip 
as neither of them had anything to say.  Cleary, Mr. London did not want Elizabeth to do 
this.  And just a clearly, Elizabeth was determined to do it.  After another hour of silence 
they arrived at Crater Rock Trail, and Elizabeth climbed out. 
     “Well, this is it,” said Mr. London.  “Are you sure you want to do this?” 
     “I have to.” 
     “Very well.  I wish you a safe journey.  May God’s glory always shine upon you.” 
     Elizabeth gave Mr. London a hug, bid him goodbye, and began the journey up the 
mountain.  The trail was steep and treacherous.  This was no Sunday afternoon climb!  
Still, she pushed onward.  Soon her legs began to hurt, and each step brought new blisters 
and new pain!  The sun grew low in the sky, and the shadows grew long and dark before 



finally she reached Crater Rock.  There were a few campers pitched at the top of the rock.  
Their campfires flickered in the darkness of the evening.   
     Wasting no time, Elizabeth began the dangerous climb down to the base of the rock.  
She slipped!  Gravity pulled her body down!  But she quickly found her grip and escaped 
death with only a bloody scratch on her arm.  Then she set her feet down on solid ground.  
She had made it to the base of the rock.  In front of her she saw the crack.  It was huge!  
You could walk a dinosaur through it!  Cautiously she walked into the crack.  The rock 
ceiling towered high above her.  Then she saw the cave.  It was dark.  It was really dark, 
darker than the darkest night!  It wasn’t just pitch black; it was unnaturally dark.  
Elizabeth could feel it all around her.  This was an evil place! She pulled out the sword 
and its blade lit up to show her the way.   
     “Stop!” yelled a hoarse and harsh sounding voice.  “You can not go in there!” 
    Elizabeth turned around.  There in front of her was the half demon. 
    “I am sorry for your friend’s death,” continuing the half demon, “but getting yourself 
killed will not help him.  No human who has entered this cave has ever lived to tell about 
it.” 
     “There’s a first time for everything,” replied Elizabeth. 
     “Why are you insisting on going in there?  That sword belongs to a hunter.  In your 
hands it may not be powerful enough.” 
     “I am the Hunter now!” Elizabeth burst out with anger and pointed the blade straight 
at the demon. 
     “Please,” pleaded the half demon.  “I did not mean to anger you.  Victor was my 
friend also.  I tried to save him, but I was too late.” 
     “What do you mean ‘you tried to save him’?” 
     “Sadanatious had Victor pinned helplessly against the wall.  His sword was about to 
cut through Victor’s head when I cast a spell on it.” 
     “A spell?” 
     “Yes.  A spell that made Sadanatious’ sword crumble apart into little tiny pieces.” 
     “But… I didn’t know demons could cast spells?” 
     “I’m not a full demon.  I’m only half demon.  The other half of me is human.  Up until 
recently my demon half ruled me, but it seems the weaker Sadanatious becomes, the 
stronger my human half becomes.” 
     “And your human half has good in it?” 
     “Yes, Elizabeth.  My human half longs to do good.  You see, I was not born this way.  
A very long time ago I was fully human.  My friends and I were very much into magic, 
and we became very powerful magicians.  Too powerful, in fact!  In the quest for more 
power we became possessed by demons.  They became part of us.  There is no way to 
separate the demon from the human anymore.” 
     “Are you sure?” 
     “My human half and my demon half are intermingled.  There is no way to tell where 
one ends and the other begins. 
     “That’s a shame…” replied Elizabeth as she paused a moment. “Do you have a 
name?” 
     “Of course, I had a name once.  It was Christina.” 
     “Will you help me, Christina?” pleaded Elizabeth. 



     “I will, for Victor’s memory.  I will help you rescue the angel.  Follow me.  Stay 
close.” 
     The half demon, who was once a girl named Christina, led Elizabeth deep into the 
heart of the mountains.  The air grew stale and the smell of sulfur burnt on her lungs.  Her 
sword lit the way as they traveled through the emptiness and darkness.  In the distance 
the cries and yelps of evil echoed through the caves.  They continued into a room full of 
demons.  They were crawling on the walls and hanging from the ceilings.  As they 
entered the room all eyes turned on Elizabeth, and they gathered in a line across the room 
blocking the way.  Christina stood directly in front of them and raised her hands high in 
the air.  The demons filled with fear and scattered to the edges of the room. 
     “What was that?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “They fear me,” replied Christina.  “I may not be human anymore, but I am still a 
great Magician!  I can destroy them with a single spell, and they know it.” 
     They passed through the room and stopped at a door on the other side. 
     “I can not enter,” spoke Christina.  “”This is Lucifer’s chamber, and you will have to 
enter it alone.” 
     “Very well,” replied Elizabeth.  “Thank you for your help.  Perhaps we will see each 
other again.” 
     “I hope so.  May God bless you and keep you out of the hands of the evil one.” 
     They shook hands and parted.  Elizabeth opened the door and entered the dark 
chamber.  She was greeted with an evil, dark, soul-wrenching laugh. 
     “Elizabeth!” the dark voice echoed across the room.  “You really think you can fight 
me.”  He laughed hysterically. 
     “All I want is for you to release Nigel, Satan!” commanded Elizabeth. 
     “My name is Lucifer!” He laughed again.  “And you are in no position to make 
demands.” 
     Elizabeth pulled out the Sword of Light.  “This says otherwise.” 
     “How did you get that?” 
    “I am the Hunter now.” 
    “It matters not,” replied Lucifer.  “They won’t let you use it on me.” 
    “You really think those pathetic demons of yours can stop the Sword of Light?” 
    “It’s not my demons that will stop you.  It’s the angels.  They won’t let you use the 
Sword of Light on me.  It’s forbidden.  They want me to survive until the time God has 
set for my Judgment.” 
     “Shall we test that?”  Elizabeth smiled as she drew blade through the air and towards 
Lucifer. 
     Lucifer didn’t even blink.  He stood there completely unconcerned.  The blade edged 
closer and closer to his scaly flesh.  Then WHAM it clanged into the bright light of 
another sword.  Suddenly angels filled the room.  They surrounded Lucifer, keeping 
Elizabeth from harming him. 
     “See!” laughed Lucifer.  “Nigel is mine.  Go home!” 
     “What makes you think I actually wanted to cut you with the sword.  I just wanted the 
angels here.” She paused with a giant smile, and then yelled, “Praise the Lord!  Glory to 
God in the highest!” 



     The angels replied immediately in a loud uproar.  “Glory to God in the Highest!  
Praise the Lord Jesus Christ!  Glory to God in the Highest!  Praise the Lord Jesus Christ!  
Glory to God in the Highest!” 
    Lucifer covered his ears in agony.  “Make them stop!” 
    “You deliver Nigel, and I’ll get the angels to leave.” 
    Lucifer sighed.  “Agreed.”  He waved his hand to a demon in the corner.  The demon 
left the room for a moment and returned with Nigel.  Lucifer released him to Elizabeth. 
    “Elizabeth,” spoke Nigel.  “What are you doing here?” 
    “Saving your butt!” 
    “Okay, you have Nigel,” yelled Lucifer.  “Now, please, get the angels to stop.” 
    “I’ll take from here,” Nigel said to the angels.  In a flash of light they all disappeared.  
Nigel turned to Elizabeth.  “It’s time for us to go too.”  Nigel wrapped his arms around 
Elizabeth, and they disappeared in a flash of light.  Lucifer was left standing alone in the 
darkness. 
      Nigel and Elizabeth reappeared at the university.  Elizabeth looked around for a 
minute confused. 
     “Why did you bring me here?” she asked Nigel. 
     “Because this is where you belong.  Your guardian angel, Sir Benjamin, is waiting for 
you at your apartment.”  He paused.  “Do know this one thing.  Your prayer was heard 
and honored, but it cannot be answered.  It was decided in the beginning when the 
Hunters of Darkness were first formed…” 
     “What was decided?” interrupted Elizabeth. 
     “It was decided that if a Hunter of Darkness lost his faith, and thereby lost his powers, 
and was defeated God would not bring him back.  God made that rule.  It would be 
unrighteous for him to break it, and God is not capable of being unrighteous.” 
     “Can’t He change the rules?” pleaded Elizabeth. 
     “Have faith, my child,” replied Nigel.  “With God there is always a way…” Nigel 
disappeared in a flash of light. 
     “What does that mean?” spoke Elizabeth, apparently to no one. 
     As Elizabeth made her way across the campus, she began to realize that something 
was wrong.  The sun was shining, but there was no light.  The campus was dark and 
dreary.  The blackness of the sky practically dripped off the leaves of the trees and off the 
roofs of the buildings.  Elizabeth had seen enough by now to know what this meant.  
There were demons on the campus, lots of them!  She was right!  A moment later several 
college girls came screaming down the walkway.  Behind them, a hideous monster 
galloped in pursuit!  Elizabeth paid it no mind and continued towards her apartment.  
Demons were everywhere!  The campus had been overrun with them, and this time they 
were bold!  This time they had no fret in showing themselves.  All sorts of monsters 
crawled across the college, terrifying the students!  They were celebrating.  Yes, they 
were having a giant scare-fest party to celebrate the end of the Great Warrior of Light, 
Victor Viacas. 
     One of the demons spotted Elizabeth and headed over towards her.  He took the shape 
of a hideous skeleton, dripping with rotten flesh.  His bony hands became swords ready 
to devour her flesh!  Elizabeth paid him no mind.  She completely ignored him, but he 
did not ignore her.  He raised his hand with its razor sharp fingers and sliced it down 
upon her head! 



     There was a flash of light, and suddenly the demon was thrown backwards!  The light 
consumed him and he disappeared in a puff of sulfur.  All at once the demons stopped 
and turned her way.  “This one’s protected,” they whispered among themselves in fear.  
Several of them attacked her at once, only to meet the same fate.  As light consumed their 
essence, the other demons turned away and left Elizabeth alone.   She entered her 
dormitory, and the demons fled out of it.  The sword glowed brightly at her side. 
     “I’ve been waiting for you,” spoke Sir Benjamin as she walked in.   
     “How’d you know I’d come back here?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “Because this is where you belong,” Benjamin answered.  “Now, the sword please.  It 
is not meant for you.” 
     Elizabeth pulled out the sword and handed it to her guardian angel.  “Benjamin, why 
is the sword still here.  Why didn’t it disappear when Victor died?” 
      “Because the work of the Hunters of Darkness must go on.  The sword is meant for 
the next Hunter.” 
     “I thought Victor was the last.” 
     “There is a hunter waiting to meet you in your room.  Go meet him.” 
     “Okay,” 
     Elizabeth walked over to her room and opened the door.  What she saw was shocking 
and unbelievable!  It was a person she once knew.  A person she never expected to see 
again!   
     “Benjamin!” she yelled out at the top of her lungs.  “There’s a dead body on my bed!” 
     “Are you sure that it’s dead?” replied Benjamin. 
     “It’s Victor’s body.  Of course he’s dead!  I saw them bury him.” 
     “But does he look dead?” insisted Benjamin. 
     Elizabeth paused.  “No, I guess he doesn’t really look dead.  He’s not decayed at all.”  
She reached out her hand cautiously and touched the body.  “It’s still warm.  Is Victor 
alive?” 
     “No,” answered Sir Benjamin, “and yes.” 
     “What?” 
     “Victor’s life is inside of you.  That’s why you were able to use his Sword of Faith.  
Your faith is expressing his faith.” 
     “I’m not following you at all!  Victor is inside of me?” 
     “Sort of.  When Nigel joined your two bodies you and Victor were literally made one.  
His blood flowed through your veins and your blood flowed through his.  A part of his 
life force is mingled with yours.” 
     “Can we take it out of me and put it back in him?” 
     “No,” replied Benjamin.  “There is no separation between his life and yours.  You are 
one.” 
     “Then why did you bring him here?  Are you trying to torture me?” 
     “No, Elizabeth.  While it is true that his life can not be separated from yours, it is also 
true that it doesn’t have to be!” 
     “What?” 
     “It may be possible for you to transmit some of your life into his body.  It would not 
need to be much because once he became alive his faith could restore him fully.  But I 
must warn you that this is dangerous.  You do not have the powers of the Hunters.  If you 
give up too much of your life you will die!” 



      “But Victor will live?” 
      “If you successfully transmit your life into him, then yes, he will live.  However, it is 
possible that your life may not go into him, and you would die for nothing.” 
      “But Nigel said that God wouldn’t bring Victor back to life.  He said something about 
it being against the rules that were made when the Hunters were formed.” 
      “That is true, but God is not bringing Victor back to life, you are!  Actually, because 
Victor’s life is inside of you, he isn’t truly dead.” 
     “That’s what Nigel meant when he said, “With God there is always a way.” 
     “Yes,” replied Benjamin.  “Are you willing to do this?  Are you willing to risk your 
life for the chance that you can bring Victor Viacas back?” 
    “I am!” Elizabeth replied boldly.  “I would do anything for him.” 
    “Very well,” continued Benjamin.  “Here’s what you have to do.  Climb up onto the 
bed and lie down on top of Victor’s body.  Embrace your lips against his and I will begin 
the mingling of your bodies.  Just like before, your body will melt into his.  Then you 
have to will the life out of you and into him, but it must be only a little or you will die.  
You must stop the flow of your life to him.  I can not.” 
     “Okay,” replied Elizabeth. 
     She climbed up onto the bed and positioned herself on top of Victor’s lifeless body.  
Fear tingled up her spine and echoed in her head.  She knew this could be the end.  She 
knew that she could die this day.  She was ready to give her life for the life of the one she 
loved.  She locked her lips to his lifeless mouth and Benjamin waved his sword over the 
two of them.  Light surrounded their bodies, and Elizabeth felt her body melt into 
Victor’s.  This was it!  She willed with all her mind that some of her life would enter his 
body.  She concentrated hard and long.  Nothing.  She kept concentrating on it until her 
head filled with pain.  Then she felt it.  The sharp sting of death!  A piece of her life had 
left her!  She stopped and closed up her mind.  “No more life can go out of me!” she 
echoed in her head.  Her body left Victor’s and reformed on top of him and there she laid 
unconscious!  Benjamin ran to her and grabbed her arm to feel for a pulse. 
     Suddenly the door to the room was forced open and demons poured in!  They piled 
onto Benjamin as he swat at them with his sword!  He cut through thousands and 
thousands of them but they just kept coming!  Darkness blinded his vision, and the 
demons overtook him and forced him to the ground! 
      Sir Benjamin struggled on the floor as the demons pinned him tightly, tearing at his 
flesh!  Then some of the demons jumped on the bed and began feeding on Elizabeth and 
Victor’s bodies!  Suddenly there was a loud shriek!  Several of the demons went flying 
across the room and crashed into the wall.  The other demons backed away in terror.  
Victor Viacas, the Great Warrior of Light, was standing in front of them!  He took his 
sword from Benjamin and held it firmly in its grip.  It glowed brighter than ever before!  
Its very light stung at the demons eyes. 
     “Did you miss me?” touted Victor right before his sword journeyed through the air in 
a circle that eliminated every demon in the room!  They each vanished in a puff of 
smoke. 
     “Welcome back, Victor,” said Sir Benjamin as he picked himself off the floor.  “We 
did miss you.” 
     “How is it possible that I live?” 



     “Elizabeth gave you some of her life, but I’m afraid she gave you too much.  I think 
she’s dead!” 
     “Nonsense!” announced Victor.  “Elizabeth and I are one.  If I live, then she lives!” 
     He bent over the bed and opened Elizabeth’s mouth.  Putting his mouth to hers, he 
breathed into her.  Instantly her eyes opened and she awoke! 
     “Victor!” she exclaimed.  “You’re alive!” 
     She wrapped her arms tightly around Victor’s waist and wept on his shoulder in joy.  
Victor held her for several minutes as they shared a quiet moment of unintelligible joy.  
The there was a flash of light, and Nigel appeared. 
     “Good to see you alive, Victor,” proclaimed Nigel.  “Word of your return is already 
spreading rapidly.  The demons have fled into their corners, and Sadanatious has gone 
into hiding.” 
     “I guess it’s time to get back to work,” sighed Victor. 
     “Actually,” replied Nigel.  “I think you should take some time off.  Sadanatious is 
expecting you to come after him.  If you don’t, it’ll make him even more nervous!  
Eventually he’ll start to wonder if you are actually alive, and then he will eventually have 
to come out of hiding.  That is when we should strike.  For now, you and Elizabeth need 
some time together.  You haven’t spoken since she found out you were a hunter.  There’s 
a lot for you two to talk about!” 
     “Sounds like a good plan.  Thanks, Nigel.” 
     “There’s someone at the door for you,” announced Benjamin. 
     A second later the doorbell rang.  Elizabeth walked over to the door and opened it.  As 
soon as the door was opened, a little girl ran in and threw her arms around Victor. 
     “You’re alive!” she exclaimed.  “I was so sad!” 
     “It’s good to see you too, Isabella,” laughed Victor. 
     “It’s a miracle,” spoke Mr. London as he entered the room along with Samantha 
Viacas.  “We came as soon as we heard.  We all had to see for ourselves. 
      They all gathered around Elizabeth’s table and ate a big dinner in celebration of 
Victor’s return from the grave.  They told stories of their adventures and laughed at their 
blunders.  Then it started to get late, and they said their goodbyes and left Elizabeth and 
Victor alone with their angels.  Victor motioned for Nigel to come to him and whispered 
something into his ear.  He nodded, and then he and Benjamin vanished in a flash of 
light. 
     Elizabeth looked at Victor with passion burning in her eyes.  “Kiss me!” she 
exclaimed. 
     Victor and Elizabeth’s lips met each other and locked in a passionate embrace.  For 
about five minutes they were lost in each other’s lips, but then Nigel reappeared in the 
room.  He handed something to Victor and then disappeared. 
     “What was that about?” asked Elizabeth. 
     A huge smile smirked across Victor’s face.  He got down on one knee, took her hand 
gently into is, and looked deep into her eyes. 
     “Elizabeth,” he began.  “For thousands upon thousands of years I have waited for a 
person to share my life with.  In the past I was afraid to meet that person because I was 
afraid of getting distracted from my mission.  But you’ve changed all that.  Now I know 
that I could never complete my mission without you, because you are my completion.  
Now you know the truth about me.  I am thousands of years old, and I can’t guarantee 



that I will be able to finish my mission and grow old with you.  I pray that I will, but I am 
prepared to suffer the pain of watching you grow old if it means being able to spend a 
lifetime with you.  So the question is, ‘are you willing to take that risk?’  Elizabeth 
Petrucci, will you be my wife?” 
     Elizabeth didn’t even pause to think about it.  “Yes!” she screamed out immediately.  
“Yes, I will!”  The embraced in a passionate, heart throbbing kiss!  Then the doorbell 
rang. 
     “Christina?” Elizabeth was surprised to see the half-demon standing in her doorway. 
     “I heard the news about Victor’s return,” spoke the demon in its scaly voice.  “I 
wanted to see with my own eyes.”  She saw Victor standing there and exclaimed, “ Praise 
be to God!  Victor is back!” 
     “Those are very odd words for a demon, even a half demon, to say,” observed Victor.  
“What are you?” 
     “She told me that she was human once.  Her name was Christina,” Elizabeth answered 
for her. 
     “Christina?” pondered Victor.  “I knew a Christina once…  Tell me, how did you 
become a demon?  I’ve seen humans be possessed by demons, but I’ve never heard of a 
human becoming one!” 
     “I don’t remember all that much,” answered Christina.  “My demon half clouds my 
mind.  I do remember my best friend and I were into magic.  I mean, really into magic.  
We became great magicians at very young age, but then we somehow called a demon 
forth.  In our lust for power, we allowed it to take control of us.  One day Sadanatious 
took me into his chambers and performed some spell on me.  Ever since, I’ve been a half 
demon!” 
     “I think I know you,” Victor said with a sudden revelation.  He then pulled out his 
sword. 
     “What are you doing?” exclaimed Elizabeth and Christina in unison. 
     “Trust me,” replied Victor.  “But I’m not going to lie, this is going to hurt!  Brace 
yourself.” 
     “I’m ready,” quivered the half demon. 
     Victor plunged his sword into her scaly dark flesh and its light spread across her 
disfigured form.  She didn’t disappear in a puff of smoke like the demons.  No, she 
remained as the light gathered throughout her body and consumed her entire being!  Then 
she cried forth with great pain and agony!  The light grew unbearably bright!  Elizabeth 
had to close her eyes.  Victor stood there unaffected for a few minutes, and then he 
yanked his sword out of Christina.  She collapsed on the ground in a ball of light!  Slowly 
the light faded.  A young girl, maybe about twelve, now lay curled up on the floor.   
     “Christina,” spoke Victor softly.  “Wake up.” 
     Her eyes opened slowly, and she picked herself up and tried to understand what had 
happened.  Then it came to her. 
     “I’m free!” she exclaimed with great joy!  “Victor, you did it!  I’m no longer a 
demon!” 
     “Do you remember me?” Victor asked her. 
     “I do,” replied Christina.  “You’re Rachel’s brother.” 
     “Good,” said Victor, “you’re memory is unaffected.  Tell me, please, do you know 
where my sister is?” 



     “I’m sorry Victor,” replied Christina sadly. “I haven’t seen your sister Rachel in 
thousands of years.  One day Sadanatious came and got her.  He took her away, and I 
never saw her again!”  She broke into tears. 
     “It’s okay,” Victor said as he tried to comfort her.  “Well, for now at least, you can 
stay with us.  Eventually we need to find you a suitable family to live with.” 
     She looked at him with a helpless expression.  “Thank you.”  She seemed so sweet 
and innocent.  It was hard to believe this adorable young girl was a demon just a moment 
ago. 
     “Elizabeth,” Victor turned over her way.  “We need to get her some clothes, towels, 
and such.” 
     “Right,” replied Elizabeth,” but I’m out of money.  Do you have any?” 
     “Haven’t you noticed,” answered Victor.  “The angels provide whatever I need.  You 
could say it’s a perk of being a Hunter.”  He then called out, “Nigel!” 
    Nigel appeared a second or two later.  “Yes, Victor.” 
    “I like to introduce you to my sister’s best friend, Christina.” 
    “You’re sister’s best friend?” replied Nigel. 
    “Yes,” answered Victor.  “She had been turned into a demon, but my sword has freed 
her from that nightmare.” 
    “Turned into a demon?” 
    “Yes,” replied Victor.  “I don’t know how, but I want you to see what you can find out.  
Sadanatious did it to her, somehow.  I believe that when we figure out how he did it, we 
will find my sister.” 
    “I will look into it and see what I can find out,” replied Nigel.  Then he turned to 
Elizabeth, “Oh, and by the way, congratulations.” 
    “Thank you,” replied Elizabeth. 
    “One more thing Nigel,” continued Victor.  “We’re out of funds, and we need to buy 
some clothes and things for Christina.  She’s going to live with us until we find her a 
suitable home.” 
     “When’s the wedding?” interrupted Christina. 
     “On Saturday,” replied Elizabeth. 
     “This Saturday?” asked Christina with surprise. 
     “Yes,” replied Victor, “this Saturday.  I’ve waiting thousands of years to meet 
Elizabeth, and I’m done waiting.”  Elizabeth smiled and the two of them kissed. 
     Suddenly the room filled with curling, black smoke!  There was a loud explosion, and 
flames shot across the room.  The heat of the flames burned at their faces!  Then suddenly 
the sounds of demons laughing their evil, dark laughs filled their ears.  Then a figure 
materialized in front of Victor, Elizabeth, and Christina. 
     “What do you want, Lucifer!” demanded Victor. 
     “So it is true,” spoke Lucifer in a crackly voice.  “Victor Viacas lives.  God has 
broken the agreement!” 
     “You jump to conclusions far too quickly, Satan,” replied Victor.  “God did not bring 
me back.  I was never fully dead.  Part of me lived inside of Elizabeth.  It is she who 
brought me back.” 
    Lucifer drew his sword.  “Never the less, I can not allow you to live.” 
    Victor replied by drawing his sword. 
    Lucifer laughed.  “You are not permitted to engage me!” 



    Victor sliced his sword deep into Lucifer’s body.  Lucifer stood there in shock.  
“Again, old serpent, you are wrong,” responded Victor.  “I’m not allow to bring you to an 
end.  There is nothing that says that I can’t hurt you!”  He pulled the sword out.  “Leave, 
Satan, and interfere no more.  You are not my target.” 
     “You will regret this old man!” barked Lucifer.  “Sadanatious will defeat you, and I’ll 
be there laughing as you die!” He paused.  “I’ll be sure your sister is there to watch your 
defeat as well!” 
     “What have you done with my sister!” yelled Victor. 
     Lucifer laughed an evil, dark laugh and with a big smirk on his face he vanished, 
leaving behind a foul, sulfuric smell. 



Chapter 8 
 
     The next day Elizabeth and Victor took a long walk.  It was a chance for the two of 
them to catch up with their newfound truth regarding their lives.  They had not had the 
chance to talk much since the time Elizabeth found out that Victor was a Hunter of 
Darkness. 
     “Elizabeth,” began Victor, “I want to be sure you know the whole truth…” 
     “It was you,” interrupted Elizabeth.  “You were there, not Nigel, when my Mom 
died.” 
     “Well, Nigel was there, but I was also there.  I was the one who spoke to your father.  
I was the one who…” Victor paused as a hint of pain choked his voice. 
     “What?” insisted Elizabeth. 
     “I was the one who failed,” replied Victor, holding back tears from his eyes.  
“Sadanatious is the one killed your mother.  I failed to stop him, as I have failed to stop 
him repeatedly throughout the centuries.  You know, he wasn’t after your mom. 
     “He wasn’t?” 
     “No, he was after you.” 
     “Why?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “Because he knows that it is you, not I, that will destroy him!  I failed to save your 
mother because I was protecting you.  I didn’t expect him to go after her.  As it turns out, 
he thought that your mother was you, and so he thought that he had killed you.  In that 
sense it worked out well because he never figured out that he had killed the wrong target.  
He left you alone.” 
     “But how can he think that I could defeat him?” 
     “Isn’t it obvious,” replied Victor.  “If it weren’t for you I would have died, and 
Sadanatious would be free to rampage upon the earth.  You may have already defeated 
him by bringing me back.” 
     “Okay, but how does a demon like Sadanatious make such a mistake; thinking my 
mom was me?” 
     “I didn’t realize it until it was too late,” answered Victor.  “Your mom knew that 
Sadanatious was seeking your life, and she went out into that field disguised as you.  She 
did everything she could to make him believe that she was you.  She sacrificed herself so 
that you could live a safe and normal life.” 
     “I never knew…” replied Elizabeth.  “All that time I was just angry – not necessarily 
at her.  I took it out on God.  I blamed Him for taking my mom away from me.  It had 
seemed that her death served no purpose!  I had no idea!”  She fell down to her knees and 
looked up towards the heavens.  “Lord!” she cried out in prayer.  “Forgive me for all the 
anger I’ve had towards You.  Forgive me for all the times I’ve turned my back on You.  
O Lord, I was so blind!  Thank you for not giving up on me.  Thank you for sending 
Victor to open my eyes.  I am yours Lord.  Make me useful to you.” 
     “God is wise,” said Victor as he helped Elizabeth back to her feet.  “You know, until 
the day your mom died I never doubted my faith.  I was confident and strong.  After that 
day my faith began to lapse from time to time, and I began to struggle.  Every now then I 
had to take breaks from being a Hunter.  I never had to take breaks before – I was always 
happy to be on the hunt.  After your mom died I felt like such a failure.  It was the first 



and only time somebody had died because of my inability to stop a demon in thousands 
of years…” 
     “How old are you?” interrupted Elizabeth. 
     “Well, I’m not sure,” replied Victor.  “We have often said five thousand years, but it 
really is much longer than that.  I go back to the book of Genesis.  I grew up in the 
forsaken city of Sodom.” 
     “Wow.” 
     “Back to what I was saying.  After that day, I was lost.  I was meandering through the 
world feeling incapable of doing my job.  I came to this university for down time.  I came 
repeatedly and earned all those degrees I have, but none of it really helped.  I was a mess, 
and then I met you…” 
     “And I was a mess because of that same day,” Elizabeth interrupted again. 
     “It’s as if it all came full circle.  Only recently did I come to understand that God 
brought us together to complete and heal each other.” 
     “Victor, tell me about the Hunters of Darkness.  Where did they come from?” 
     “Back at the dawn of time, the Godhead made a decision.  There were twenty-five 
demons that were the right hand demons of Lucifer.  They wreaked havoc on the universe 
and helped Lucifer bring God’s creation into utter chaos.  The earth wasn’t created void 
and lifeless.  You must understand that between the time of Genesis 1:1 (where God 
created the heavens and the earth) to the time of Genesis 1:2 (the earth was void and 
lifeless) there is a huge gap of time.  The earth became distorted because of the work of 
Lucifer and his demons.  God judged it, and it was left “void and lifeless.”  Then He 
began to restore it with a second act of creation (the creation that is recorded in the 
Bible).  At that time it was decided that those twenty-five demons would not be permitted 
to continue to live and work their evil.  However, God did not wish to deal with them 
directly.  He decided to humiliate them by having them defeated not by God but by God’s 
meek creation.  Ten men were chosen to be the Hunters of Darkness.  Nine of them were 
assigned two targets each.  The tenth was assigned seven targets.  I was the tenth…” 
     “Why were you assigned more targets?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “I don’t know really.  Perhaps God knew that I could handle more.  Only God knows.  
Most of the knights were chosen and had to be convinced to do the job, but I volunteered 
for it…” 
     “Why did you want to become a Hunter of Darkness?” 
     “Because I had to find my baby sister.  I knew that she was taken by demons, and I 
hoped that by hunting them I could find her.  Of course, over time came to believe I had 
out lived her, and I came to a point where I did if for God and only for God.  But now 
after finding Christina I think my sister may still be alive in some unnatural form.  Still, 
to say I choose to be a Hunter is not truly accurate.  It’s more like I was chosen to be a 
Hunter, and when God chooses you to do something it’s not an honor you want to turn 
down.  Both my father and I were chosen.  We worked side by side for many years…” 
     “What about your mother?” interrupted Elizabeth. 
     “Well,” continued Victor.  “Eventually she grew old and died.  It was really hard on 
my dad to watch her age while he stayed the same.  She was always supportive of what 
we did, but she was also always a little bit sad.  I think she never forgave herself for what 
happened to my sister.  After a couple thousand years my dad met someone else and fell 



for her.  Her name was Rebecca, and he so wanted to finish his task so that he could grow 
old with her…” 
    “and did he?” 
    “Yes and no.  His last target was Sadanatious, but at the time we did not know about 
Sadanatious’ special powers.  He has the ability to take away a Hunter’s powers, but only 
if the Hunter wants them gone.  My father secretly longed to be released, and Sadanatious 
used that to take his powers away.  Since my father was no longer a threat to him, 
Sadanatious let him go.  I made a vow to my father to finish his work.  I vowed to see to 
it that Sadanatious was defeated.” 
     “Why would your dad no longer be a threat to Sadanatious just because lost his 
powers?” 
     “What?” Victor was taken off guard by the question. 
     “Your father had thousands of years of training and practice, did he really need his 
powers to be able to battle Sadanatious?” 
     “I never thought of that before.  Maybe Sadanatious let my father go because he knew 
that if they battled, my father could still defeat him,” pondered Victor. 
     “Tell me more about my mom,” insisted Elizabeth. 
     “Your mom was a very spiritual person.  She was so filled with Christ that it just 
overflowed from her in buckets of living water.  She touched the lives of everyone she 
met.  When she found out that demons were seeking her daughters life, she hid you in the 
safest place she could find, put on your clothes, and made her hair up like yours was.  
You two look very much alike, but of course you were just a little girl and your mom was 
a grown lady.  So your mom forced her guardian angel to make her look like you.  Her 
guardian angel called for help and Nigel and couple other angels came.  When they 
discovered that Sadanatious was involved, they contacted me.  By the time I got there, 
there were demons crawling everywhere.  I knew that they were after you, and I knew 
that you were in the house, but I did not know that your mother was out in the field 
pretending to be you.  I fought off all the demons, keeping them away from the house.  
Then your mom’s guardian angel came up to me in a panic.  ‘I can’t find her!’ he kept 
exclaiming.  Then we heard the scream.  Your mom had ditched her guardian angel and 
gone off into the field to die so that the demons would leave you alone.  Sadanatious was 
driving that harvester when it killed your mom.  I felt like such a failure!  I felt like it was 
all my fought!  If I had done my job Sadanatious would not have been around to do this.” 
     “I… I…” Elizabeth stuttered trying to find the words.  Her face dripped with tears.  “I 
can’t believe my mom did that for me.  I was so angry, so mad!  How many years have I 
wasted in anger!” 
     “They weren’t wasted,” replied Victor, “they were just part of the journey.  As I said 
before, everything happens for a reason.  God’s hand is over everything.  He led us 
through all those tough years and then he led us to each other.” 
      “Sorry to interrupt,” said Christina, “but there’s a stranger at your home that is 
insisting that he must see you right away, and I don’t think he’s human.” 
      Elizabeth and Victor walked Christina back to their home.  Indeed there was someone 
waiting there for them, and he wasn’t human!  However, he also was not a stranger! 
     “Lucious, the Betrayer!” barked Victor when he saw the fallen angel in his doorway.  
“How dare you show your face here!” 



     “I understand your anger, oh mighty warrior,” replied Lucious, “but I have come to 
attempt to make amends to my sins.  I know that as an angel I cannot take the Christ’s 
blood for my sins, and I know that it is most likely that I am doomed to the Lake of Fire.  
Nonetheless, my eyes have been opened!  I cannot continue to work in darkness.  I must 
do everything in my power to rectify my situation.” 
     “Very well, let’s say I believe you,” responded Victor.  “What do you want with me?” 
     “I know where your sister is!” 
     “You do!” exclaimed Victor.  “Please, I must know.” 
     “Your sister is w…” Lucious never had a chance to finish his sentence.   
     The room filled with demons and fallen angels!  Their dark masses surrounded Victor 
and the others.  The darkness swirled around them with their swords drawn ready for 
battle.  In the center of the swirling darkness stood a huge demon, pitch black and strong.  
He carried in his hand a sword so dark that it seemed to swallow up any light it came in 
contact with as if it were a black hole! 
     “Be careful Victor!” exclaimed Lucious.  “That’s Prince Drotock, Captain of Satan’s 
army.  He has the Sword of Utter Darkness.  Even with your powers, that sword can kill 
you, and it can kill angels!   
     “What do you want Drotock!” demanded Victor. 
     “Lucifer has sent me here to destroy you,” replied the evil creature.  He charged 
towards Victor with his sword drawn! 
     Victor quickly drew his sword.  Victor’s Sword of Light crashed into the Sword of 
Utter Darkness.  With a deafening noise the two swords stuck to each other.  The Sword 
of Utter Darkness tried to drain the light from the Sword of Light, but the Sword of Light 
would not yield its glory!  Then the Sword of Utter Darkness began to brighten.  Prince 
Drotock yanked his sword away from the Sword of Light before it was too late! 
     “The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it!” exclaimed 
Victor as he swung his sword around for another blow. 
     But Victor’s sword did not hit Drotock’s; rather it was blocked by another!  Victor 
stared straight into the dark eyes of the demon that had suddenly appeared directly in 
front of him!  It was Sadanatious!  Victor and Sadanatious fought fiercely, their swords 
hitting together in a constant clanging!  Victor was backed against the wall!  Sadanatious 
thrusted for the kill!  Victor dropped to the floor as Sadanatious’ sword cut into the wall.  
Victor jumped to his feet and thrusted his sword at Sadanatious!  Pulling his sword out of 
the wall, Sadanatious swung around and met his attacker!  The two swords slammed 
together again with a terrible sound!  All around them demons swarmed, hungry for the 
kill!  Elizabeth and Christina cowered in the corner trying to fight them off. 
     Then Nigel and Benjamin materialized in the room with their swords already drawn.  
The two angels fought the demons that were surrounding Elizabeth and Christina.  Nigel 
pulled out to extra swords and handed them to the two girls. 
     “Thought these might help!” he exclaimed. 
     The two girls joined the battle, and the four of them faced the thousands upon 
thousands of demons that were swarming through the house!  Apparently Christina had 
used a sword before for she fought with a surprising amount of skill and grace!  Their 
swords swept through the room, clashing into the dark swords of the demons!  Then 
demon after demon disappeared with the stroke of their swords! 



     Victor and Sadanatious continued to be locked in an epic battle, neither one seem to 
be able to prevail over the other!  Their swords clashed continually with great power and 
force!  Hit after hit they continued to pound each other with their swords, and crash after 
crash they each blocked the others attacks!  Then Prince Drotock noticed that Victor was 
completely involved in the battle with Sadanatious and was not paying attention to the 
rest of his surroundings.  Drotock came up behind the epic battle!  Victor’s back was 
exposed as he fought off the towering Sadanatious.  Drotock took the Sword of Utter 
Darkness and swung it at Victor’s back! 
    “Victor!” shouted Lucious as he threw himself in front of Drotock’s sword! 
     The Sword of Utter Darkness cut deep into Lucious’ chest!  Victor turned around, and 
with a single and unexpected quick swipe of his sword he cut Drotock’s head off!  It fell 
towards the ground, but the entire body burst into flames and disintegrated into a puff of 
black smoke!  Lucious yanked the sword from his body and dropped it.  It hit the floor 
and shattered into a million pieces!  Lucious collapsed and fell to the floor!  Suddenly all 
the demons stopped fighting!  Noticing that the captain of Satan’s army had just been 
defeated, they panicked and fled! 
     “You will regret this!” barked Sadanatious to Victor just before he disappeared. 
     Victor knelt down beside Lucious.  “You saved my life.” 
     “It was… (cough)  … my  …honor…  (cough),” spoke the fallen angel.  “And now… 
I…  must face… my punish…  ment (cough) in the… Lake of…  Fire…” 
     “No,” replied Victor.  “I will intercede in prayer for you.  You have sacrificed your 
life for mine.  The bible says that there is no greater love than that one would give his life 
for another.  I will pray that you will be restored to the light.” 
     “Thank y… (cough) ..ou,” replied Lucious.  “Your…sister… (cough)  Sad… a… 
(cough, cough) …na… (cough) tious…”  Then Lucious, the fallen angel who had given 
his life to save Victors, died! 
      Victor remained beside him and lifted up his voice in prayer, “Heavenly Father, I lift 
up to you this fallen angel.  He has given his life on behalf of mine.  I ask that you 
forgive him and restore him to your Light.  If your Will shall allow, please restore him.” 
     Elizabeth walked over to them and kneeled next to Victor and put her arm around him, 
“What he did was very noble,” she said. 
     Then Christina walked over and all three of them joined in a loving embrace as they 
mourned the loss of their newest friend. 
     Elizabeth looked up and stared at Christina.  Then she looked over to Victor.  “We 
should adopt her.  After all, she is your sister.  She belongs with family.” 
     “I’ll have Nigel make the arrangements,” Victor replied. 
     Suddenly Lucious’ body dissipated into particles of life and disappeared.  The new 
family of three sat there trying to decide what had happened. 
     “Why do grieve?” spoke a noble sounding voice. 
     They turned and saw a bright light.  It faded and turned into a man. 
     “Gabrielle!” exclaimed Victor. 
     “Your prayer has been heard,” continued Gabrielle.  “Lucious did willing and 
knowingly give his life to save yours.  There is no greater love than this.  Because of this 
act of utter unselfishness, Lucious has been returned to the glory of the heavens.” 
     “Thank you Gabrielle,” replied Victor.  “Before Lucious died he was trying to tell me 
where my sister was.  Please, I must know what he was going to say.” 



     “I’m sorry Victor,” answered the angel Gabrielle.  “I am not permitted to tell you.  
You must learn the answer on your own.  God be with you always!” 
     Gabrielle disappeared in a bright flash of light, and Victor, Elizabeth, and Christina 
were once again all alone in the room. 
     “Well,” Nigel broke the silence.  “I have some adoption papers to take care of, and 
you two have a wedding to prepare for!” 
     A couple days later all of Victor and Elizabeth’s friends came into town.  Most of 
them were from the Descendants of the Hunters of Darkness.  Elizabeth’s father and 
many of her relatives were also came for the great event.  They all traveled together to a 
special location, deep in an isolated forest.  Here among the elegant ruins of an 
undiscovered civilization, Elizabeth and Victor could be wed without the interruptions of 
the world around them.  Angels circled around the wedding ceremony in noble ranks, 
patrolling the perimeter.  Above them, more angels glided through the air in military 
formation like noble birds searching for any sign of trouble.  It was up to the angels to see 
to it that the nothing from the Darkness tried to interfere with this union. 
     The music began to play, and the bride’s maids strolled down the aisle with their 
escorts.  Their gowns were soft and elegant and seemed to glow in the light of the sun, 
shining brilliantly against the soft greens and browns of the forest.  Then Elizabeth came 
down the aisle.  She wore a beautiful, pure white dress that shimmered in the sun, shining 
like a great star.  Her father escorted her down the aisle in a stunning tuxedo.   
     “We are gathered here today,” began the Archangel Michael, who had volunteered to 
perform the ceremony, “to join this man, our friend Victor, the Great Warrior with Light, 
with this women, Elizabeth, whom God had set aside for him, in holy matrimony.  If 
anyone has cause why these two should not be wed, speak now or forever hold your 
peace…” 
      Nobody could have expected it.  Every precaution had been taken to avoid it, but it 
happened none-the-less. 
      “I object!” screamed out Lucifer, God’s adversary had disguised himself and 
somehow managed to sit in the crowd unnoticed.  “I can not allow this union to 
continue!” He yelled as he drew his sword!  “Demons, attack!” 
      To his dismay, nothing happened!  Satan stood there dumbfounded.  Where was his 
army?  Undeterred, Satan came to his senses and approached Victor and Elizabeth with 
his sword drawn.  He knew that Victor did not have his sword on him!  The angels 
swarmed around them, ready to defend their friends. 
      Suddenly there appeared a great light from the heavens, a light so bright that it burned 
the eyes.  From it spoke a powerful voice, “Satan, you are not welcome here.  Be gone!”  
Instantly Satan disappeared, and the light rose forth and disappeared once again into the 
heavens. 
      The Archangel Michael continued, “well, no objections that matter anyways!  Now, 
where were we?  Right…  Do you, Victor Viacas, take Elizabeth to be your lawfully 
wedded husband, to have and to hold, in sickness or in health, for as long as you both 
shall live?” 
     “I most definitely do!” answered Victor. 
     “And do you, Elizabeth Petrucci, take Victor Viacas to be your lawfully wedded 
husband, to have and to hold, in sickness or in health, for as long as you both shall live?  



And keep in mind that he may live thousands of years longer than you.  You will grow 
old, but he may not.  Do you accept this man, a Hunter of Darkness, to be your husband?” 
     “I do,” Elizabeth answered sweetly. 
     “Let it be known,” continued Michael, “that the union of this man and this woman has 
been ordained by God, and His blessing shall surely be upon it.  It is with great pleasure 
that I hereby proclaim that you are husband and wife.  You may kiss the bride.” 
     Victor and Elizabeth’s lips softly caressed each other as they shared the first kiss of 
their married life.  They knew not what trials lay ahead, but they were certain that 
together they could face anything!  However, their faith was about to be tested. 
      There was, of course, a big reception with wine, all sorts of tasty treats, and the 
wedding cake.  Victor and Elizabeth took the dance floor for the first dance to the song “I 
Knew I Loved You Before I Met You.”  Then the day grew long and the shadows of 
evening fell upon the forest.  It was time for everyone to go home. 
      As Victor and Elizabeth headed back home, Nigel stopped them. 
      “Victor and Elizabeth,” he smiled, “I have a special gift for you.”  He handed them 
several papers.    
     “These are plane tickets to Spain,” said Victor. 
     “Not just plane tickets,” replied Nigel, “but also hotel accommodations and all the 
funds you need for food and entertainment!  After all, you two need a honeymoon!  I 
will, of course, take care of Christina while your gone.” 
     “Thank you, Nigel,” replied Victor and Elizabeth in unison. 
     “Get some rest,” continued Nigel.  “Your plane leaves in the morning.” 
     That night, Victor and Elizabeth snuggled up together in their new bed, and did what 
people do on their wedding night… 
 
     Early, in the wee hours of the morning, Elizabeth fell into a trance and had a vision.  
She saw Victor fighting Sadanatious in some sort of cavern!  Victor was wounded and 
covered in blood!  The two battled a ferocious battle with their swords!  Then 
Sadanatious cut deep into Victor’s body!  Victor fell to the ground!  Sadanatious hovered 
over him, checking to see if he was still alive.  Suddenly Victor thrusted his sword into 
Sadanatious’ chest and Sadanatious was consumed by a bright light!  Then Victor died in 
a puddle of blood!  Elizabeth jerked awake screaming and crying! 
     “What is it, honey?” asked Victor as he held her against his shoulder. 
     “I had a horrible dream,” Elizabeth responded through her tears.  “You were fighting 
Sadanatious, and you died!” 
     “It’s okay,” Victor reassured her as he gently stroked her hair.  “It was just a dream.  
I’m here, alive and madly in love with you.” 
     “It just all felt so real!” 
          Elizabeth cried on Victor’s shoulder for several minutes, and then she calmed 
down. They snuggled and finally fell back to sleep.  That morning they packed their 
suitcases and headed for the airport.  They stood in line and checked in their baggage.  
Then they headed to the terminal to wait for the time to board.  Nigel and Christina were 
there waiting for them. 
     “Now Victor,” spoke Nigel, “don’t forget that you are on vacation.  This is your 
honeymoon!  For the next two weeks you are to forget about demons and such.” 
     “I’ll try,” replied Victor. 



     “Don’t worry,” smiled Elizabeth.  “I’ll make sure that his mind is elsewhere.” 
     Then Christina came up to Elizabeth and Victor and wrapped her arms around them. 
     “I’m going to miss you,” she said tearfully. 
     “We’ll be back before you know it, sis,” replied Victor. 
     “You better get going,” insisted Nigel.  “You don’t want to miss your plane.” 
     “Bye,” Victor and Elizabeth waved as they headed onto the plane. 
     “Bye,” replied Nigel and Christina. 
     Victor and Nigel placed their carry-ons in the overhead compartment and took their 
seats in the fifth row in first class of the 747.  When everyone was on board, the 
stewardess closed the hatch, and the plane began to taxi to the runway.  The stewardess 
stood at the front of the aisle and picked up the microphone. 
     “Welcome aboard.  We have two newlyweds on board, so I’d like to say a special 
welcome to them.  Congratulations Victor and Elizabeth!” 
     Then she proceeded to go over the safety regulations and all the things that stewardess 
are required to say before a flight.  Then the “fasten safety belt” light came on, and the 
stewardess took her seat.  The plane sat at the beginning of the runway, eagerly awaiting 
clearance to break free of the oppression of gravity.  Then finally the engines came to 
life!  With a loud roar the plane raced down the runway, becoming faster and faster.  
Then the aerodynamics began to work.  The wings pushed upwards, and the nose of the 
plane left the ground.  The wheels left the runway, and the giant metal bird soared into 
the sky under the sound of the roaring flames of its engines!  After several minutes the 
plane leveled off, and the roaring faded to a mild hum.  The “fasten safety belt” light 
turned off. 
    “You know I’ve never been on a plane before,” announced Elizabeth. 
    “Really?” replied Victor. 
    “Yes, really,” said Elizabeth.  “I guess I might have been a little bit scared of them.  
What about you?” 
    “In my line of work, I travel a lot.  I have been on at least two hundred flights since the 
early days of planes.  I even took lessons once.” 
    “You mean you’re a pilot?” 
    “Well, I was, once.  I haven’t flown a plane in a couple decades.” 
    Within an hour, Elizabeth had fallen asleep on Victor’s shoulder.  Victor was only 
partially awake, enjoying the sweetness of his wife’s slumber.  He dozed in and out 
watching the clouds roll by the window until his eyes finally collapsed.  The two of them 
slept there in their seats with their heads leaning against each other. 
     An hour later, Victor suddenly jolted awake!  Elizabeth, awoken by the sudden 
motion, yawned and looked at him. 
     “What’s wrong?” she asked. 
     “The plane is turning,” he replied.  “We’re changing course.”   
     Victor watched the clouds change directions outside the window. 
     “The plane has turned completely around.  We are going the wrong direction!” Victor 
exclaimed. 
     “Why?  What’s going on?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “I don’t know, honey, but something is wrong… very wrong.  I’ve got a bad feeling 
about this.” 
     “Victor, look at the stewardess.” 



     “She looks terrified.  I think that man is holding a gun up to her,” observed Victor. 
     “What do we do?” 
     “I’m not sure, honey. They’re men, not demons.  My sword won’t work on them.  For 
now, we should just wait and see what they’re up to.” 
     “Okay,” replied Elizabeth, “but I want you to know I’m scared!” 
     Victor took her hand.  “I know you’re scared, but every thing is going to be alright.  
We’ll figure this out.” 
     The plane soared through the air in the wrong direction, taking Victor and Elizabeth 
further and further from their honeymoon.  Back in the airport, in the control tower 
people were in a panic. 
     “Flight 2037 please respond,” yelled an official over the radio.  “You are way off 
course!  I repeat, you are way off course.  Captain Ronald, please respond!” 
     After fifteen minutes of begging answer, Flight 2037 finally replied. 
     “Captain Ronald isn’t available right now,” said a rather sarcastic sounding voice.  
“Flight 2037 now belongs to the League of Darkness.  If any attempt is made to intercept 
this flight, we will kill everyone on board.  Over and out.” 
     The radio fell silent. 
     “Call the FBI,” commanded the official. 
     “What’s the League of Darkness,” asked the guy next to him. 
     “I don’t know,” replied the official.  “I’ve never heard of them, but they must be some 
sort of terrorist group.” 
     “FBI is on their way!” announced the secretary as she hung up the phone. 
     In a matter of minutes several men in dark suits came strolling into the control tower.  
They emptied it of everybody but the two men who had talked on the radio. 
     “Don’t we need these people to guide the planes?” one of the officials asked the FBI 
agents. 
     “What’s your name, sir?” 
     “Rodger Hamel.” 
     “Well Rodger, there are no planes to guide.  We’ve grounded every flight in the 
United States.” 
     “Every flight!” 
     “This is serious, Rodger.  The League of Darkness is an association of devil 
worshippers.  They are preparing to do a major sacrificial ritual to Satan but to do it they 
need ten thousand people.” 
     “Ten thousand!” 
     “Yes, I said ten thousand.  That’s why we’ve grounded every plane, train, and bus in 
the United States and urged other countries to do the same.  They have only one plane 
full of people.  They need a lot more.  Flight 2037 is only the beginning!” 
      Back on the plane, Victor and Elizabeth sat nervously waiting to see what would 
happen.  So far, no other passengers seemed to be aware that something was wrong.  The 
people who had taken over the plane had done so with very few people noticing.  The 
stewardesses were being forced to go about their business as if nothing was wrong, but 
you could see on their faces that we were quite concerned. 
     Suddenly Nigel appeared next to Victor and Elizabeth.  Nobody seemed to notice.  
     “Nigel!” exclaimed Victor.  “What’s going on?” 



     “Sorry Victor,” replied Nigel.  “It seems that you have been assigned one more task 
for you to do before you can enjoy your honeymoon.” 
     “So this is demon related.” 
     “Yes,” Nigel continued.  “The men who have taken over this plane are with the 
League of Darkness.  They are preparing to do a major sacrifice that is intended to 
increase Satan’s power.” 
     “The Draining of Ten Thousand Souls Sacrifice!” exclaimed Victor. 
     “Yes,” answered Nigel.  “So far they have obtained only this plane full of people.  The 
FBI have grounded all flights in the United States and urged other countries to do the 
same.  Many have, but there are still some countries flying planes.  You must stop the 
League before they obtain Ten Thousand Souls.” 
     “How do we do that?” asked Elizabeth. 
     “Wait until they land the plane at their base.  You will most likely find the demons 
that are behind this operation there.  Destroy the demons and the humans will be freed 
their manipulations.  God be with you!” 
     Then Nigel disappeared. 
     Just then a voice came over the loud speaker, “This is Johannas of the League of 
Darkness.  We have taken over this plane and changed its course.  We will be landing 
shortly at our secret base.  If you wish to live, you will follow my orders precisely.  Upon 
landing, everyone will exit the plane single file and follow the man who will be waiting 
outside the plane.  If anyone tries anything, I will kill the children one at a time.” 
     The plane touched down on a runway hidden in the side of a mountain, and the 
mountain closed itself upon the opening thus hiding it.  As the plane came to a stop, the 
stewardesses were escorted out.  They returned shortly and began giving instructions. 
    “Listen carefully.  If we mess up at all, they will start killing the children!  You are to 
leave everything you have on this plane.  You are to walk out of the plane with nothing 
on you except your clothes.  You must exit quickly and follow the man who is waiting 
outside the plane.  There is another man who will take the children.  You must not try to 
stop him.  I repeat, they will kill the children if we do anything wrong!  Now go.” 
    Nervously the passengers stood up and began exiting the plane.  As they left the plane 
they walked under some metal arch, which seemed to be some sort of metal detector.  
One man led the adults down a hallway, while another took the children elsewhere.  
Suddenly an alarm went off on the metal detector.  Two men grabbed the passenger who 
was walking under it at the time. 
    “I told you to leave everything on the plane!” yelled a man who seemed to be in 
charge.  “What’s he got!” 
    The two men searched the passenger.  They found a metal tin full of peppermints in his 
pocket.  “It’s just a little case with candy in it,” one of the men reported. 
    The man in charge motioned to the man who was handling the children.  That man 
brought a young girl, probably about seven years old, over to him.  The man in charge 
took a stern hold of the child by her hair.  She screamed!  He pulled out a gun and stuck it 
in her mouth!  
     “What a shame!  This little girl will die because you didn’t take a little candy out of 
your pocket!” the man yelled. 
     “Please!” begged the passenger, “I forgot it was there.  I did not mean to disobey!” 



     “It’s too late for that!” said the man in charged.  Then he turned to the little girl.  
“What’s your name, sweetie?” 
     “Pa…pa… pa… tri…cia,” said the little girl nervously through her tears. 
     “Because of you, little Patricia will die!” yelled the man at the passenger as he 
prepared to pull the trigger. 
     “What kind of man are you?” screamed the passenger.  “You would kill an innocent 
girl over a little tin of candy!” 
     “I am a servant of Satan!” replied the man as he pulled the trigger! 
     Elizabeth shut her eyes and clung to Victor with all her might waiting for the bang of 
the gun, but it never came.  To the surprise of the man holding it, the gun didn’t go off.  
He tried to fire it again and again, but it would not shoot.  Frustrated he threw it across 
the room! 
     “Get me another gun!” he yelled.  A man ran up to him and gave him another gun.  He 
pointed at the girl and fired!  Again, nothing happened.  The man yelled in rage, “What’s 
going on here!” 
     “Sir, there is Light here!” answered the dark mass of a demon with concern in his 
voice. 
     “No, there can’t be!” 
     “I’m afraid there is, sir.” 
     “Who!” 
     The demon pointed over to Victor.  Victor’s sword, though concealed, was glowing.  
The demon went up to Victor. 
     “Who are you?” demanded the demon. 
     Victor laughed.  “You don’t know?” 
     The demon gasped as he realized with whom he was speaking.  “It’s Victor Viacas, 
the Great Warrior of Light!” 
      All of the demons and evil workers stepped back from Victor in fear.  Then one man 
came strolling up to Victor with anger and pride. 
     “How dare you come here!” he exclaimed with flames burning in his voice.  It was 
Lucifer. 
     “Hey I was just trying to go on my honeymoon, your people brought me here.” 
     “Well, you are not welcome here.  You and your wife are free to leave.  Go on your 
honeymoon.  I want nothing to do with you.” 
     “Sorry Satan, but I can’t leave all these innocent people in your claws.  Let them go, 
and I will take my wife and be out of your hair.” 
     “You know I can’t let these people go,” replied Lucifer.  “I need them.” He laughed a 
dark, evil laugh. 
     “I know what you’re trying to do, Satan.  It won’t work.  You can’t change the ending.  
You were defeated when Christ was nailed to the cross and rose from the dead, and your 
defeat will be fully manifested in the last days.  Your destiny is the Lake of Fire, and 
there is no ritual that you can perform that can change that.” 
     “You’re wrong, old warrior,” barked Lucifer in reply.  “The Blood of Ten Thousand 
Souls Ritual will spread complete darkness over the face of the earth.  The demons will 
overtake every weak spirit and soon everything will be mine.” 
     “You really think you can change the outcome – that you can make the Bible untrue?  
You are pathetic!” responded Victor. 



     “How are you going to stop me?” asked Lucifer.  “Since you are not allowed to fight 
me, and I can not kill you as long as your faith remains strong, it seems that we are at a 
standoff.  However, your wife is not so protected.” 
     Lucifer waved his hand at one of his men.  The man took a sword and tossed it with 
great skill and speed at Elizabeth’s heart!  However, the little girl named Patricia threw 
herself in front of Elizabeth and the sword pierced into her body.  She screamed and fell 
to the ground in a lifeless heap of flesh.  
     Lucifer gasped.  “No!” he yelled out to the great confusion of his followers. 
     “Now you’ve done it,” replied Victor as he and Elizabeth knelt beside the dead body 
of the little girl. 
     “We’ve got to get out of here immediately!” screamed Lucifer as he ran down the 
hallway and disappeared.  Most of his men and demons just stood there puzzled. 
     Suddenly a great wave of pure white light flowed out from the dead girl’s body and 
shot across the room, eliminating every demon and dark force in the area!  Elizabeth 
looked up in surprise. 
     “What happened?” she asked. 
     “She sacrificed herself to save you,” answered Victor.  “There is no greater act of 
love.  Her action was a pure reflection of God’s pure love and it caused a wave of pure 
light.” 
     “But why did she do it?  She doesn’t even know me!” exclaimed Elizabeth. 
     “She has a good heart,” replied Victor.  “A heart full of God’s love.”  He pauses and 
looks up.  “Nigel!” he yells. 
     Nigel appears in a flash of light.   
     “Excellent work, Victor.  Now you may proceed with your honeymoon,” said Nigel. 
     “Nigel,” replied Victor with insistence.  “The girl.” 
     “Right.  I’ll take care of her.”  
      Patricia’s parents and Elizabeth were sobbing tears of agony around her body.   
     “Please, there is no reason for your tears,” said Victor.  “Have faith, for God is not the 
God of the dead but of the living!” 
      Then Nigel spread a blanket of light over Patricia’s dead body, and her life returned 
to it! 
     “Welcome back,” said Nigel as Patricia awoke.   
     Her parents scooped her up into their arms and held her tightly in hugs and kisses. 
     “I’m okay,” Patricia insisted. 
     “It’s time to go,” said Nigel.  “Victor get everyone back onto the plane.” 
     Victor and Elizabeth rounded everyone up and got them seated on the plane.  The 
pilots climbed into the cabin, and the plane took off! 
     “In thanks for your excellent work,” began Nigel, “we are posting squadrons of angels 
around Spain.  We will make sure that your honeymoon continues uninterrupted.” 
     “Thank you, Nigel,” replied Victor and Elizabeth in unison. 
     “It’s the least we could do.  Now I best be on my way!  Have a good time!” 
     Victor disappeared in a flash of light.  The airplane continued its flight to Spain.  
Nigel had seen to it.  The plane now had a full tank of gas and no orders to make an 
emergency landing.  As the plane soared through the orange glow of the sunset, Elizabeth 
fell asleep with her head on Victor’s shoulders.  Victor kissed her on the forehead and 
laid his head against hers.  Soon he too was fast asleep.  



     He awoke to the bump of the wheels hitting the runway as the plane landed in Madrid.  
They were there!  He awoke Elizabeth and the two of them left the plane, got their 
luggage, and checked into the hotel.  That night (and every night) they did what 
newlyweds do…  
     The rest of their honeymoon was delightfully uneventful!  The angels saw to it that no 
demons were around to disrupt their vacation.  Over the next two weeks they toured 
around the country, seeing the sights of Spain.  It was the happiest two weeks of their 
lives, as their love for each other grew stronger and stronger.  When it was time to return 
home, they sighed.  They knew that there were hard times ahead.  As much as they 
wanted to, they could not escaped the reality that Victor was a hunter, and soon he would 
have to go back to fighting demons. 
     And that day came far too quickly!  As the airplane soared the sky carrying them back 
home, they slept in each other’s arms.  For the first time in their lives they felt whole; 
they felt complete.  Then a deep sleep overcame both of them and they shared a dream… 
     Sadanatious swung his sword around with such confidence and assurance.  He seemed 
sure that he would win this time!  Victor, however, somehow seemed very weak and 
fragile.  He met Sadanatious blows with skill and precision, but still he seemed different.  
Their swords crashed into each other with awesome force and power, making a loud ear-
piercing clang.  Sadanatious was taunting Victor; even laughing at him!  Their swords 
met on the left and then the right!  They smashed into each other high in the air and then 
came swooping down towards the thighs!  Then Sadanatious’ sword caught the edge of 
Victor’s shoulder!  Victor screamed in pain and blood came pouring out!  Sadanatious 
laughed in an evil, dark, disturbing laugh.  He sliced toward Victor again.  Victor met his 
sword, but the impact sent such pain into his injured shoulder that he dropped his sword!  
As he reached down for it, Sadanatious lunged his sword towards Victor’s back!  Victor 
rolled across the floor, almost out of the way!  The tip of the sword opened a line of skin 
on his back!  Victor fought hard to ignore the pain, but it was overwhelming him.  He 
wasn’t used to pain!  He managed to pick up his sword, and he charged at Sadanatious!  
Sadanatious met his blade with such force that Victor dropped his sword again!  
Sadanatious’ sword cut into his leg!  Victor fell to the ground, hitting the floor just next 
to his sword.  Sadanatious moved in for the kill!  He lunged his sword deep into Victor’s 
chest!  Victor gasped!  Then with his last ounce of strength he shoved his sword deep into 
Sadanatious’ belly!  Sadanatious stood there in utter shock as the light consumed his 
body.  Elizabeth ran over to Victor!  Tears poured down from her face!  She knelt down 
beside him and put his head on her lap.  “Victor!” she cried.  He looked into her eyes and 
smiled.  “My wife,” he said through his utter pain.  “It…” he began coughing and 
choking, “…is…”  His mouth filled with blood.  “…done.”  Then Victor died.  Elizabeth 
panicked!  “No!” she screamed.  She put her mouth to his and tried to give some of her 
life to him again, but she could feel him die from within her being.  Nigel stopped her.  
“It’s not going to work this time,” he said sadly.  “He’s gone.” 
     Elizabeth awoke screaming!  Victor took her hand and comforted her.  “You saw it 
too.  Didn’t you?” 



Chapter 9 
 
    “It was just a nightmare,” replied Elizabeth.  “Wasn’t it?” 
    “I’m afraid that was much more than a mere dream,” responded Victor.  “God granted 
us a vision of the future.” 
    “You mean you’re going to die fighting Sadanatious!” cried Elizabeth. 
    “Perhaps,” Victor paused.  “Or perhaps God has given us this vision so that we can 
change it.” 
    “What do you mean?” 
    “This is what will happen if events continue on as they are.  I’m too distracted.  I need 
to go and prepare myself so that I am ready to fight Sadanatious.  If I am prepared then 
Sadanatious will not be able to defeat me.  I must go to the land I own in the mountains 
and prepare sacrifices for my sins.” 
     “Sacrifices?” 
     “Yes Elizabeth.  You see I am bound to the time when I was born.  I cannot have 
Christ inside me, and I cannot take the blood of Christ for my sins until I am released 
from my powers.  Because of the difficulty of doing so in this time and age, I have not 
made atonement for my sins in a long, long time.  I must go to the mountains and build 
an altar to Jehovah.  There I will make the necessary sacrifices to atone for my sins, and I 
will pray, fast, and train.  Then my faith will be strong, and I will be ready to defeat 
Sadanatious. 
     “What about me?” asked Elizabeth with concern. 
     “I love you my wife,” replied Victor sweetly.  “But I must go alone.  I will return to 
you when I have ended Sadanatious’ reign of terror.” 
     “What if the vision comes true!  I’ll never see you again.” 
     “In the vision, you were there when I died.  I won’t leave this earth without saying 
goodbye.  By going away it is my hope to insure that I don’t leave this earth for a long 
time.  I want to grow old with you.” 
     The plane landed, and Elizabeth and Victor returned home.  Victor immediately began 
packing supplies while Elizabeth watched helplessly. 
     “I must go tonight,” said Victor.  “The sooner I do this, the sooner I can be back in 
your arms.” 
     “God be with you,” Elizabeth choked through her tears as Victor walked out the door.  
“Come back to me, please.” 
     As Victor walked out the door, he called for Nigel.  In a matter of seconds Nigel 
appeared in a flash of light. 
     “Nigel, I need a car!” demanded Victor. 
     “What’s going on?” asked Nigel.  “Where are you going?” 
     “I’m going to the mountains to prepare myself…” 
     “To prepare yourself?” 
     “Yes, this time I will finish Saldiacus once and for all, and I will be freed from the 
bonds of my powers.  I’m going to do the sacrifices and make atonement for my sins.  
I’m going to pray and fast.  Then my faith will be stronger than ever, and then I will hunt 
down Saldiacus and put an end to his existence!” 



     “Victor,” replied Nigel, “you know I can not stop you, but I don’t think your acting 
rational.  I’ve never known you to make any choice like this without consulting and 
praying first…” 
     “I have to do this, Nigel,” interrupted Victor.  “I have to do it for Elizabeth and 
Christina.  If I don’t then I will be forced to leave them alone as I go to my grave!” 
     “What?” 
     “I had a vision…  we both saw it.  I was fighting Saldiacus, and he killed me…  I 
wasn’t ready to defeat him…  I…  I was distracted.  So I’m leaving Elizabeth here and 
preparing myself to finish him off so I can be with her.” 
     “Do you really think you can change the vision?” 
     “I have to try.” 
     “Understand that you are operating outside the Lord’s leading.  I can’t go with you.” 
     “Stay here and protect my wife.  Now, please get me a car.” 
     Suddenly a brand new red Chevy Camero appeared in the parking lot.  Nigel seemed 
somewhat surprise, but Victor climbed in and started it up. 
     “Victor,” said Nigel with concern, “be careful.  Your will has become stubborn, and 
your heart impure.” 
     Victor sped off, paying little attention to Nigel’s final comments.  In his new fancy 
car, Victor raced down the interstate towards the mountains.  He drove in a fast fury of 
rage, not stopping until he reached the entrance to the land he owned.  It was the top of 
one of the mountains, amounting to quite a few acres of land.  He abandoned the shiny 
new car because there were no roads, and began hiking up the mountain on foot.  The 
trail was barely visible in the underbrush as it wound through the forest and up towards 
the top.  Victor had not been here in many years.  After several hours, Victor came out of 
the forest into a meadow on the top of the mountain.  The grasses were tall and weedy.  
He navigated his way through the blades until he came to a shed.  The door opened with a 
groaning creak, revealing a large riding mower.  There was a large gas can sitting next to 
it.  Victor picked it up.  It was full.  He poured it into the gas tank of the mower, and then 
he began cutting down the grasses in a circle within a twelve-foot diameter around the 
area of the shed.  When he was done, he collapsed in the newly cut grass.  He hadn’t had 
a bite to eat or a drop to drink since he left Elizabeth eight hours ago.  As he lay with his 
back on the ground, He stared up at the old altar that had been hidden in the tall grass. It 
was in great disrepair!  He would have to do some major work on it before he could use 
it.  Feeling dizzy and overheated, Victor got up and made his way back to the shed.  
There was a refrigerator in the back.  It was full of bottles of water.  He opened it and 
pulled one out.  It was cold and refreshing.  He peaked out the window at the windmill 
that generated the power that ran the refrigerator.  Despite its ragged shape, it still seemed 
to be working just fine.  It began growing dark and Victor was very fatigued, so he laid 
himself down on a cot in the shed.  His mind drifted with thoughts of Elizabeth and his 
newly adopted daughter, Christina.  Was he making a mistake?  “Surely this was the only 
way,” he thought to himself as he quickly fell asleep. 
     The next morning he began working on repairing the altar.  There were boards and 
stones piled up at the corner of the shed waiting for such a repair job.  He worked hard 
and long through the heat of the day, but he did not finish before sun down.  Exhausted, 
he kneeled down and began to pray. 



     “Jehovah God, Creator of all that is and all that shall be, give me strength, the power, 
and the courage to defeat my enemy Saldiacus.  Allow me this victory that I may be 
released from these bonds and join my wife in living a normal life.”  Then Victor went to 
sleep.   
     In his dreams he relived his last words with Elizabeth and the prayer he had prayed 
before going to bed.  Those dreams made him realize how selfish he had suddenly 
become.  Then the vision returned to him; the vision where he dies defeating Saldiacus. 
     “What must be, must be,” he said to himself as he awoke.   Then he fell to his knees, 
“forgive me, oh Mighty Jehovah!  I have made a great mistake.  I understand now.  The 
vision was to help me prepare for what I must do.  I will give me life for Your glory.  
Sadanatious shall fall even if it means my death.  Tell me, how do I defeat him?” 
      Victor stood up and began securing the shack.  He intended to leave the altar 
unfinished and return to his wife.  He would share what time he had left with her, and 
when the time was right, he would sacrifice himself to fulfill God’s will.  He would have 
to trust that God would take care of Elizabeth when he is gone. 
     “What do you think you can accomplish here, old warrior!” came an evil voice from 
behind him. 
     “What are you doing here, Sadanatious?” replied Victor. 
     “You thought I would just leave you alone while you train?  I’ve come to destroy 
you,” laughed the evil demon. 
     “This is not the time or the place,” responded Victor.   
     Sadanatious let out a horrific, terrifying laugh!  “The time and place?  With God it’s 
always about the right time and the right place!” He laughed again.  “Now, at this very 
moment, is the time and the place of your demise, Demon Hunter!” 
    “If I must fight you now, then I shall,” replied Victor. 
    “You shall die!”  Sadanatious rushed him, his sword plunging towards his heart! 
    Victor’s sword flew out of its sheath at lightening speed and met Sadanatious’ with a 
loud crash!  Sadanatious fought with brutal anger, slamming his sword at Victor 
repeatedly and rapidly.  Victor fought off each blow with precision and skill, but still 
Sadanatious persisted.  He began pushing Victor backwards with each strike of his sword.  
Then Victor missed his parry, and Sadanatious’ sword slammed into his shoulder! 
     However, Victor’s faith was strong!  The sword slid across his shoulder, unable to cut 
the skin!  Victor looked at his uncut shoulder and remembered his bloody shoulder in the 
vision!  Suddenly it all became so clear to him; he knew how to defeat Sadanatious!  But 
this was not the right time, so he knew he had to get out of there. 
     “Sorry Sadanatious!” Victor yelled out, “but I told you this isn’t the time or the place!  
But yours days are numbered!” 
     Sadanatious laughed again.  “You don’t really think I’m going to let you just walk 
away, do you?” 
     “You don’t have a choice,” replied Victor candidly, and then he yelled at the top his 
lungs, “Sanctuary!  Sanctuary!” 
     Suddenly streaks of light shot down from the sky.  Thousands of them landed all 
around Victor and surrounded him.  Their lights faded to reveal thousands of Angelic 
Warriors surrounding and protecting Victor.   
     “Coward!” yelled Sadanatious.   He knew that this was not a battle he wanted to 
engage in, so he turned and left. 



     After securing his property, Victor packed his gear and hiked his way back to the road. 
He found his car hidden in the bushes and pushed it back on to the road.  He looked at it 
and frowned.  This wasn’t the kind of car he should be driving. 
     “Nigel!” he yelled out, but Nigel didn’t come.   
     He climbed into the fancy sports car and began the drive home.  Suddenly Victor got a 
sick sensation in the heart of his being.  Something was wrong; he just knew Elizabeth 
was in danger!  His foot sunk down on the accelerator, and he raced down the interstate.     
     Pulling next to their home, Victor scoped out the area.  Nothing looked out of place or 
disturbed in any way, but the air seemed to be a little heavy and dark.  Could their be a 
demon in their midst? 
     Inside the house, Nigel was pin against the wall by the sword of a huge demon.  
Another demon had Elizabeth pressed against the floor.  He was torturing her!  Nigel 
managed to push the demon backwards!  He quickly swung his sword around to meet the 
demons.  They fought a fierce battle for about two minutes, and then the demon that had 
Elizabeth yelled out. 
     “Surrender Nigel!  Or I will kill Elizabeth!” 
     Nigel put down his sword and surrendered to the demon.  The demon tied the two of 
them up to a chair and began tormenting and teasing them. 
     Victor entered the house quietly and cautiously.  It was dark and smelled of sulfur.  He 
knew that there were demons here, and he had heard Elizabeth scream a few minutes ago.  
Carefully he tiptoed through the house until he came to the living room.  He peered 
around the corner and took in the scene.  In the middle of the room he saw Elizabeth and 
Nigel tied to a chair.  Around the chair, the demons chanted and tormented them with 
blasphemies and lies.  They were so busy teasing their prisoners that they didn’t notice 
Victor enter the room.  He came up behind one of them and sliced him out of existence 
with a single thrust of his sword.  The other three turned and drew their swords.  They 
charged Victor!  The sword of the first one hit Victor’s.  Victor twisted it, and the demon 
dropped it!  The second one came at him with a slice of his dark sword!  Victor turned 
and sliced through both of the demons in a single swoop!  The third demon turned and 
ran in fear.  He was met by the sword of the large demon who appeared in the doorway. 
    “Chicken!” yelled the demon as he eliminated the little blob of darkness.  He then 
turned his attention to Victor.   “Welcome home, Hunter of Darkness.  It is time to end 
your hunt.  Sadanatious sent me here to take away the things you love, starting with your 
wife.  He turned and pointed at the chair, and then gasped in surprise.  Elizabeth and 
Nigel were gone! 
     “I think it’s safe to say you failed.  While I was battling your three wimps, Nigel 
turned into light, left his ropes, and untied Elizabeth.  So, do you feel up to facing me?  
     “You will die,” taunted the demon. 
     “My record says otherwise,” replied Victor. 
     The demon laughed.  “You can’t even defeat Sadanatious!” 
     “You are not Sadanatious.  He is not a normal demon.  There is something else in his 
nature.  You do not have that advantage!  I will destroy you.” 
     The demon pondered Victor’s response.  “Perhaps today is not a good day to die.  I 
will leave you in peace today, but you will die soon.” 
     “Perhaps, but it will be according to the Lord’s will.” 
    The demon left. 



    Elizabeth ran into the room from where Nigel was hiding her and melted into Victor’s 
arms.  Tears poured down her cheeks! 
    “You’re back!” 
    “I’m sorry, sweetheart,” replied Victor.  “I made a mistake.  I belong here with you…” 
    “but…” 
    “The vision will come true.  I now know how to defeat Sadanatious, but it will cost me 
my life.” 
    “It’s not fair!” whined Elizabeth. 
    “It’s what has to be done.”  Victor held her tight.  “For now, we have some time.  I will 
stay here with you until that day comes.” 
     “How long?” 
     “I don’t know.  The Lord will tell me when it’s time to face my last battle with 
Sadanatious.” 
     “I’m scared,” cried Elizabeth.  “How am I supposed to live without you?” 
     “The Lord will be your strength, courage, and life.  Trust in Him for all things, and 
you will be fine.  I love you.” 
     “I love you too.” 
     For several hours they held each other tight, savoring the few moments they would 
have together.  The evening faded to night, and the stars scattered their brilliance across 
the sky.  A cool breeze blew gently through the window and wrapped its moisture across 
their bodies.  Fatigue overcame them and they fell asleep in each other’s arms, forgetting 
about the uncertainty of the coming days. 
     Victor jolted awake suddenly in the earliest hours in the morning.  His sudden 
movement startled Elizabeth, forcing her awake also. 
     “Where is Christina?” exclaimed Victor. 
     “Relax darling,” replied Elizabeth calmly.  “She is spending the week with at a friends 
house.  She’ll be back tomorrow afternoon.  Now, go back to sleep.” 
     The next couple of days were normal days.  There were no demons to battle, no 
missions to complete; it was just Elizabeth, Victor, and their adopted daughter Christina 
going about life as if they were a normal family.  Of course, they all knew their time 
together would be short.  Soon God would call Victor to complete his destiny, and 
Elizabeth and Christina would be left alone. 
     That Lord’s Day (i.e. Sunday) they all went to meet with the local Church.  None of 
them had ever gone to the meeting before, but Elizabeth thought it would be a good idea.   
The meeting began with some hymns, which were called by various people attending the 
meeting.  Then the bread and the wine (i.e. commune) was passed around and partaken of 
by most of the people, but Victor did not partake of it.  He could not for he was still 
bound by Old Testament Law.  After that, the meeting was opened up for testimonies and 
prophecy.  One by one most everybody shared what they had enjoyed in the Lord, or 
what they had experienced of Christ.  Elizabeth stood up and shared how she had turned 
her back on God, and how He had worked to bring her back to Him.  It was a great 
feeling to be in the presence of the children of God.  After the meeting, the Elders took 
Victor, Elizabeth, and Christina into a private room to speak to them. 
     “Welcome Victor, the Great Warrior of Light,” spoke one of the elders.  “God told me 
in a vision to expect you today.” 
     “He has?” replied Victor, a little surprised. 



     “Yes.  He has given me the sad duty of informing you of your last mission.  Just after 
midnight tomorrow, you will find Sadanatious in the cave where your father was 
defeated.” 
     “But that cave is in Israel,” Victor pointed out. 
     “Yes, but that is where Sadanatious is at the moment, and that is where you will defeat 
him and put an end to the legacy of the Hunters of Darkness.  Your wife and daughter 
must stay here.  When the time is right Nigel will bring them to you.  As per your vision, 
you will die until you see their faces again.  The path ahead of you is not easy.  Have 
faith and trust in the “I am.”  He will provide you with all that you need.  Now, and let 
the peace of Christ be with you.” 
     “That doesn’t give you much time, does it?” Elizabeth asked Victor.  Christina 
wrapped herself around his waist and cried. 
     “I’ll have to be on a plane no later than four o’clock this afternoon.” 
     “You should probably be on one earlier so that you have time to prepare,” suggested 
Elizabeth. 
      Victor looked her sorrowfully in the eyes. 
      “It’s okay.  I knew this day was coming.  We have to get you to the airport now.”  
She handed him an airplane ticket.  “Nigel gave it to me yesterday.  Your flight is already 
booked.  Take the car.  Christina and I will stay here with God’s people.  One of them 
will give us a ride home.” 
      Victor and Elizabeth embraced in a long and passionate kiss.  Tears rolled down their 
cheeks as they shared their very last kiss.  Then Victor knelt down and took Christina in 
his arms. 
      “Christina,” said Victor softly, “I’m proud of you…” 
      “Why?” cried Christina. 
      “I know you feel ashamed for everything that happened with the demons, but you 
fought against it and overcame it.  Be comforted in the Lord, and take care of Elizabeth 
for me.” 
      “Okay,” she mumbled through her tears as she was forced to let go. 
      “I love you!” Elizabeth cried out. 
      “I love you too!  So much!” shouted Victor.  Then he opened the door and sat down 
in the car.  The engine started, and the Great Warrior of Light left the people he had 
learned to love to face the destiny that God had given him. 



Chapter 10 
 

     Victor arrived at the airport just in time to make his flight and soon he was on his way 
to Israel.  The plane ride was smooth and uneventful.  Victor closed his eyes and prayed. 
     “Dear Heavenly Father, your name be sanctified in my life today, and your name be 
glorified in my actions today.  Be my strength and my courage as I prepare to walk 
through the valley of death.  Because of you, I fear no evil.  Give me the endurance to do 
what has to be done.  Your will be done.” 
     Many hours later, Victor stepped off the plane in Israel.  Sir. Nigel was waiting for 
him at the airport. 
     “Welcome back to Israel, Victor,” spoke Nigel. 
     “Thank you, Nigel.  Let’s do this thing and be done with it.” 
     “Patience, warrior,” replied Nigel.  “Sadanatious will be in the cave in five hours.  In 
the meantime you need to eat and rest.” 
     “Will Sadanatious be expecting me?” 
     “Probably.  I would be surprised if he wasn’t at least somewhat aware of what’s going 
on.  Are you sure your ready?” 
     “It will cost me my life.” 
     “I’m afraid so…” 
     “and my work will go unfinished.” 
     “Victor, nobody has seen the demon Thiatar in thousands of years.  It may be that 
somebody else got to him first.  Don’t worry about it.  As far as I and the other angels are 
concerned, you will complete your mission tonight when you end Sadanatious’ 
existence!” 
     “Thank you, but I would feel better if I knew what had happened to Thiatar.  Never-
the-less, I will do what must be done.  I will die so that Sadanatious shall be brought to an 
end.” 
     “I know you will, but first let’s get you a good dinner!” 
     They ate a hearty meal, and then Nigel took Victor to a hotel where he had a room 
waiting. 
     “Sleep now warrior,” spoke Nigel, “for your time is almost upon you.” 
     Victor fell into a deep sleep and the Spirit of God was with him.  In front of him, 
Victor saw his Sword of Righteousness flaming with the fire of God. 
     “Victor,” spoke a great voice from seemingly nowhere.  “Victor, I will be with you.  
You no longer need the powers of The Hunters of Darkness.  You are well trained, and 
you will need only the Sword of Righteousness to defeat Sadanatious.” 
     “But if I don’t have my powers,” spoke Victor in his vision. “Where will the sword 
draw its power?” 
     “From the Spirit of Life that will be inside of you!” 
     Then Victor awoke.  Nigel was waiting by his bed. 
     “It’s time,” said Nigel in a way that sounded so official and heroic.  This was it, 
Victor’s final battle!  His whole life had brought him to this moment.  Finally 
Sadanatious would fall. 
      Victor and Nigel arrived at the Caverns of Chaldron; the very place where Victor 
father had been defeated.  The caverns were old and worn.  They no longer bore the 
majesty their caves had so many thousands of years ago.  In fact, the openings had all but 



collapsed, so nobody even knew that they were there.  Nigel shot a beam of white light at 
the rumble and cleared the entrance for Victor. 
     “Victor,” spoke Nigel.  “This is as far as I go.  It’s up to you now.”   
     “May God be with me,” replied Victor. 
     “God is with you,” added Nigel.   
     Boldly and Courageously Victor entered the crumbling cavern hallways.  Following 
his senses, he navigated his way around the rubble and through the cavern’s maze of 
passages.  Soon he arrived at the very same room that his father had faced Sadanatious in.  
The room was cold and dark.  The glow from Victor’s sword struggled to light it. 
     “I know you’re here old demon!” yelled out Victor.  “Show yourself.” 
     Sadanatious materialized in front of him. 
     He laughed an evil laugh.  “I didn’t think you would have the guts to come here, 
ancient warrior!  You will fall like your father fell.” 
     “I’ve come here to ask you to take my powers away!” 
     “What?” 
     “I want to be with Elizabeth.  I don’t want my powers anymore!  Take them away.” 
     “Well, I’ll be,” chuckled Sadanatious darkly.  “Very well, it is done.” 
     “Thank you,” replied Victor. 
     “Just go!” barked the demon.  “Don’t ever show your face to me again.” 
     “Just one question, Sadanatious,” said Victor with a certain hint of slyness in his 
voice.  “Why didn’t you kill my father?  Why not kill me now?  You took his powers and 
now you’ve taken mine.  Why would a demon such as you show such mercy? 
     “Because you are no longer a threat to me.” 
     “Liar!” screamed Victor.  “I know why you let my father live!” 
     “Oh really,” replied Sadanatious sarcastically.  “Then tell me, but don’t push your 
luck.  I could kill you right now where you stand!” 
     “Are you so sure about that?” responded Victor.  “It is only now that I don’t have my 
powers that I have become a real threat to you!  You let my father go because you knew 
that without his powers he could have defeated you in a battle.  You’ve been feeding off 
our powers!  Now that my powers are gone, you have nothing to feed off of!” 
     “That may be so,” smirked the hideous demon, “but you have no weapon!  Prepare to 
die!” 
      Sadanatious drew his sword and swung it at Victor.  The evil blade came straight at 
Victor’s head with great power and force!  Victor quickly ducked and the sword flew 
across the air above him!  Sadanatious came back with another thrust of his blade!  To his 
surprise, Sadanatious’ blade struck up against Victor’s Sword of Light! 
     “Impossible!” barked Sadanatious.  “I took your powers away from you! 
     “You could only take from me what I wanted you to,” replied Victor.  “I didn’t want 
you to take the sword, so I still have it.” 
     Sadanatious laughed.  “You’ve still lost.  Without your powers the sword cannot 
destroy me.  Your human faith isn’t enough!” 
      “I don’t need my powers to power the sword!” yelled Victor.  He looked upward and 
prayed, “Jesus, Son of the Almighty, forgive me of my sins and come in and make your 
home in my heart!” 
     “No!” screamed Sadanatious. 



     “You see, old demon,” spoke Victor.  “Now that I am freed from my powers, I am no 
longer bound by Old Testament law.  Now I have God Himself living inside of me and 
He will be the power for my sword through my faith.” 
     “You are mortal now,” replied Sadanatious coldly.  “You will die.” 
     Sadanatious swung his sword at Victor!  Victor’s sword blocked in a loud clang!  
Victor sent his sword towards Sadanatious and me Sadanatious’ blade in another loud 
crash.  Thrust after thrust their swords crashed into each other!  Sadanatious leaped 
through the air and flipped over Victor.  Victor turned quickly and met his blow.  Then 
Victor dived to the floor, sliding and rolling behind Sadanatious and attempted to stab 
him in the back!  However Sadanatious was just as quick and their two swords met in 
another ear piercing crash.  Their swords struck again and again!  Each blow seemed 
more powerful than the previous!  The swords bent and creaked under the stress!  Then 
Sadanatious’ sword caught the edge of Victor’s shoulder!  Victor screamed in pain and 
blood came pouring out!  Sadanatious laughed in an evil, dark, disturbing laugh. 
    “You forgot what it was like to really feel pain, didn’t you!” taunted Sadanatious.  You 
are only human now! 
    “I’ve always been human, Sadanatious.  I can handle the pain!  Can you?” 
    Victor guided his sword across the air.  It struck Sadanatious’ sword, but continued on 
into the demon’s arm!  It cut deep into his dark flesh before Sadanatious forced it out!  
The old demon screamed and screeched in pain as light, pure light, tore at the wound in 
his arm!   Then the light faded. 
     “Your pathetic attempts to kill me are pointless, old man.  You’ve cut my shoulder 
several times.  I’m too strong for your pathetic Sword’s light.  To kill me you’d have to 
go straight into my heart, and you’ve never even come close.” 
      “Demon, your days are at an end.  You grow weaker with every moment.  Your 
human half is taking over.” 
      “I don’t have a human half!  I’m a demon!” 
      “You lie!” replied Victor.  “I know more than you think, old demon.  You joined 
yourself to a human.  That’s why you were able to feed off my powers of Light.  If you 
were just a demon they would have destroyed you.” 
     “You don’t know what you’re talking about!” 
     “Is that so!  Now that I’ve lost my powers, you are losing yours.  Your human host, 
she’s going to take over!” 
     “No way!  She’s just a little girl!  She’ll never overpower me, and neither will you!” 
     The sword fighting continued as they exchanged their words.  It ranged all over the 
cavern with each of them demonstrating the skill that they had gained through thousands 
of years of battle!  Their swords struck again and again!  Neither one seemed to be able to 
gain a foot over his opponent!  Blood dripped down Victor’s shoulder and spilled on the 
floor.  From Sadanatious’ wound in his arm black smoke boiled up and spit sulfur into 
the air.  It seemed as if the battle would go on for eternity, but then Victor stumbled!  He 
had lost too much blood and was becoming dizzy.  He fell to the ground and rolled, but 
his hand held tight to his sword!  Sadanatious position himself over his fallen opponent 
and prepared to thrust his sword down and end this battle once and for all! 
     Just then, Nigel appeared in a flash of light.  He had brought Elizabeth and Crystal 
with him.  They cried out in fear over their injured warrior!  Victor looked directly into 
Elizabeth’s eyes in an attempt to reassure her that everything would be okay. 



     Sadanatious just stood there with his sword in the air.  He wanted to bring it down for 
the kill, but he couldn’t seem to do it!  His arm would not move! 
     “Stop it!” he yelled out. “I’m in control!”   
     He fought with all his strength to bring his arm down and kill Victor, but it would not 
move!  
    Then, seizing the moment, Victor took the last of his strength and threw his sword into 
the air straight towards Sadanatious!  It soared across the space between them and sunk 
deep into the old demons chest!  Sadanatious shrieked out a deafening roar as his body 
became consumed by pure light.  The light burned at his dark flesh and melted his being 
out of existence.  It grew so bright that for a moment everyone in the cavern was 
completely blinded.   Then finally it faded away leaving only a warm glow in the room.  
Victor collapsed in the pile of blood around him. 
     Not far from him, a little girl lay on the floor where Sadanatious had been.  She slowly 
stood up and regained her senses.  Then, seeing Victor, she ran over to him crying. 
     “Victor!” she cried out as she sat herself down next to him. 
     “You are finally free,” whimpered Victor. 
     “I’m so sorry, brother!” the girl cried out. “I should have listened you and dad!  Look 
what I’ve done!  You’re going to die, and it’s all my fault!” 
     “No, Rachel,” replied Victor through his pain.  “You fought Sadanatious from the 
inside.  I couldn’t have defeated him otherwise.  You distracted him long enough for me 
to finish my mission.  I’m proud of you, and dad would have been too.” 
      She wrapped her arms around him and buried her tears into his shoulder.  Elizabeth 
and Crystal walked over and added their embrace and tears to the hug. 
      Victor looked at Elizabeth.  “Elizabeth, take care of my sister as if she was your 
own.” 
      “Don’t leave me!” cried Elizabeth. 
      “I love you,” replied Victor.  “But my time is at an end.  My mission is complete, and 
as was foretold, it will cost me my life.  Be strong and trust in the Lord.” 
     Then Victor passed away, leaving behind his wife, his adopted daughter, and his 
sister.  Their tears covered his body as they attempted to face the unbearable thought of 
life without him.  Desperate, Elizabeth climbed on top of him and tried to breathe her life 
into him again. 
     “Elizabeth,” spoke Nigel sadly, “that’s not going to work without his powers.  I’m 
afraid he’s gone.” 
     “It’s about time!” An evil laugh filled the canyon.  It came from a dark angel-like 
creature. 
     “What do you want Satan?” barked Nigel. 
     “Such attitude!” mocked Lucifer.  “I’ve just come to see it with my own eyes.  Victor 
Viacas, the great Warrior of Light is finally dead!  It may have cost me Sadanatious, but 
it was worth it.  You know what, I think I have reason to rejoice!” 
     “It’s not fair!” Elizabeth screamed out.  “He gave thousands of years of his life to 
complete his mission, and now that it is finally done he doesn’t even get a day to enjoy a 
normal life!  He gave everything, and now he gets nothing?”  She cried hysterically until 
she had no tears left. 
     “Boohoo,” Lucifer continued mocking them.  “Crying about it won’t change anything!  
Don’t you get it, I won!” 



     “It’s not fair!” Elizabeth cried out again.  “I love him.” 
     “Since when did love ever bring someone back from the dead!” exclaimed Lucifer 
with a dark laugh. 
     “But isn’t love the strongest thing in existence… I mean doesn’t the Bible say that 
God is love?” whimpered Rachel. 
     “Ha!” laughed Lucifer.  “Love can’t change the rules!  A Hunter of Darkness can not 
be brought back if he was killed by a demon!” 
     “I’m afraid he’s right,” said Nigel sadly. 
     Once again the earth felt the emptiness and mourned the death of one of its greatest 
warriors.  The cave filled with silence and stillness as if to honor his passing.  The bats 
stopped making noise and hung motionless from the ceiling.  It seemed that even the 
dripping of the water stopped.  The sadness was heavy and seemed too much to bear.  
Elizabeth, Crystal, and Rachel held to each other with all their might trying to find the 
strength to go on with out him.  Then Elizabeth suddenly broke the silence. 
     “But with love there’s always a way,” she cried. 
     “You know Nigel,” spoke an angel who suddenly appeared in the room.  “She does 
have a point.” 
     “John!” exclaimed Nigel. 
     “John?” asked Elizabeth, “you mean Victor’s old Guardian Angel.” 
     “Yes,” replied John.  “I am fully recovered and ready to return to work…” 
     “Return to work?” asked Nigel with confusion. 
     “As I said, Elizabeth makes a good point.  I mean it’s not true that he gets nothing for 
all his hard work, but still Victor does deserve the opportunity to live a normal life.  It has 
taken thousands of years for him to fall in love; I think he should have a chance to enjoy 
it.” 
     “But the rules state that a Hunter of Darkness can’t be brought back to life if he was 
defeated in battle,” insisted Lucifer. 
     Suddenly another angel appeared.  “That may be true Satan, but…” 
     “Stay out of this Gabrielle!” barked Lucifer. 
     “Excuse me!  That’s Archangel Gabrielle to you.  It is true; a Hunter of Darkness 
cannot be restored if he was defeated in battle.  However, was Victor defeated in battle?” 
     “Well, he kind of won,” said Rachel. 
     “Kind of?” added Crystal.  “Sadanatious is no more.  I’d say he kicked butt!” 
     “A technicality?” asked Elizabeth.  “Victor always said that with God there was 
always a way.” 
     “Nonsense!” screamed Lucifer.  He was getting quite angry.  “Whether he won of lost 
the battle, Sadanatious still killed him.” 
     “Oh, but there’s more!” exclaimed Gabrielle.  “It’s not just that little technicality.  
There is a huge discrepancy.  You see, Victor wasn’t a Hunter of Darkness when he was 
killed!  The moment he let Sadanatious take his powers, he ceased to be a Hunter.  
Therefore, the rules for the Hunters of Darkness don’t apply.”  Gabrielle turned to his 
right where the angry angel-like creature stood.  “Wouldn’t you agree Satan?” 
     Lucifer scoffed in outrage and then disappeared in a burst of flames. 
     “Now, about Victor…” Gabrielle turned and faced Victor’s dead body.  “Victor 
Viacas,” the angel commanded, “return to us.  Stand up and comfort your family.” 



     Immediately Victor stood to his feet.  Elizabeth, Rachel, and Crystal rushed into his 
arms.  They held him tight with all their strength. 
     “Never leave me again!” Elizabeth cried out. 
     “I don’t understand,” Victor said in confusion, “how?” 
     “With God nothing is impossible,” answered Nigel.  “Of course, you are now a normal 
human with no special powers…” 
     “But thousands of years of training,” interrupted Victor. 
     “Yes that’s true,” continued Nigel.  “What you do with that training is up to you.  
Your obligations to us are fully fulfilled.  You are no longer a Hunter of Darkness, and 
since you are the last hunter, the Hunter of Darkness are now at an end; their purpose 
completed.” 
     “From now on,” spoke John, “I will be your Guardian Angel, but you will not be able 
to see me most of the time.  You will be like any other human; you will only be able to 
see angels and demons if they manifest themselves to you.” 
     “It’s been an honor serving you!” exclaimed Nigel. 
     “The honor has been all mine.  The two of you have been the best Guardians any 
warrior could ever ask for,” replied Victor. 
     “Now go,” commanded Nigel.  “Your life is yours to live.  Make it a good one!  I will 
take care of arrangements for Rachel.  She too will be your adopted daughter.  Love your 
children, love your wife, and above all love Your God and Father.  I know I shall see you 
again on the day the Lord returns.  Until then, may the peace, grace, and love of the Lord 
Jesus Christ be with you always.” 

 
 

THE END 


