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Michael was always a faithful angel, but one day his disobedience resulted in him being cast away from heaven. He always followed the rules without question. His dedication and loyalty was unmatched. Few among the angels had excelled as he did. But one day Michael did something that angered God, and he ended being expelled from heaven. That day came as surprise to all his colleagues. No one would have thought Michael, the Archangel, would disobey God. To say it was a shock to the other angels was an understatement.

Michael was one of the most dedicated guardian angels that could ever be. His heart was filled with compassion, loyalty, and an overwhelming desire to do well. As such, he stood out among his peers. Most angels were good at their assigned tasks. But none matched him in zeal and loyalty.

It was a rainy day on earth. Michael, like all guardian angels, had the task of protecting a human. In his case, he had been assigned to protect Mr. Franklin Fitzgerald. From the day of Mr. Franklin's birth, Michael was there and through all the stages of his life. He protected him as he crawled, as he attempted his first steps, as he stumbled from the front stairs, as he entered primary school, through his many heart breaks, and his joys at winning football games. He was there during the turbulent times, the teen years filled with rebellious behaviors. He saw Franklin’s first kiss, accompanied him through college, and celebrated his engagement. And more recently, Michael was there for Mr. Franklin's wedding and the birth of his only child. That day was bitter-sweet. Mr. Franklin was happy at his daughter’s birth yet heartbroken at his wife’s death. It marked and forever changed him. Mr. Franklin swore he would work twice as hard to make Kirsten the happiest little girl in the world. He made that promise to himself because he wanted Kirsten to have all the love she could ever need. He had to give her the love for two, for his wife and himself. As a result, Mr. Franklin showered Kirsten with so much love and attention. Despite that she never met her mother; Kirsten was a happy little girl. Her father would always show her pictures and videos of her mother so she would have something to hold on to.

One time when Kirsten was five, she got sick. Understandably, Mr. Franklin worried. He spent many sleepless nights taking care of Kirsten. His heart was troubled. He thought he would not be able to cope losing her as well. He would prefer to die in her place. Michael, being his guardian angel, observed him. That day Michael realized how strong the affection Mr. Franklin had for his little princess. It was the purest form of love that could ever exist.

That faithful night, it was raining. Mr. Franklin was heading to a children's Christmas musical concert. With him travelled his young daughter, Kirsten, of ten years of age at the time.  As Mr. Franklin was a single father, he attended all school functions there were. She was, after all, his number one priority. Understandably, she was his pride and joy. Kirsten was a lovely young girl, blonde, lively, and intelligent. She had a big heart filled with love and kindness. That night she had pink hair clips, pink shoes, and a pink dress for a play she was to perform in.

As it rained harder and harder, Mr. Franklin had difficulty seeing his way.  He decided it was best to stop at the nearest gas station and wait for the rain to ease down. To him, safety was the most important thing. Besides, he left earlier than normal precisely to avoid rushing.

As Mr. Franklin was within a mile to reaching the gas station, as he intended, something bothered Michael immensely.  Young Kirsten's guardian angel, Christopher, abandoned her. In actuality, he was merely doing what he was instructed. For God had decided that Kirsten’s time was up. God wanted her by his side. The thing with humans and angels was any human without a guardian angel was inevitably and in short order, taken by an angel of death. For as there were many guardian angels so too there were many angels of death. Both angels were good. However, one had the unenviable task of taking life from people. But it could be seen as merely giving humans eternal life in its place. Well, for most people it was usually the case. There were, however, many exceptions to this, unfortunately.

Going back to that moment, Michael was saddened. He knew Mr. Franklin well. He also knew young Kirsten too. As the car turned to enter the gas station, a dump truck banged the curve with great speed catching Mr. Franklin completely by surprise. His Toyota Corolla was flung into the air, in pieces.

Michael protected Kirsten. He left Mr. Franklin unprotected.

Most persons in his place would have done the same. However, for a guardian angel to willfully abandon his assigned human was completely unacceptable and strictly forbidden.

Mr. Franklin died that night. But his time, as assigned by God, was meant to last for fifty years more. He was thirty-one years. Kirsten was destined by God to die at ten years of age, that night.

For his actions Michael was summoned by God. Many angels had disobeyed God. After all Lucifer had a whole army of them plaguing earth, causing all manner of evil. But for the most part, it was rare for guardian angels to abandon their assigned human. It was unheard of. So rare it was that when Michael disobeyed, it sent shockwaves in the guardian angel circles. If he were not punished it would likely have had serious repercussions.  Others would have been tempted to do the same. To avoid precisely that from happening, God had to make an example of Michael. He was punished severely. He was cast out of heaven and thrown to earth. For a guardian angel, this was the worse disgrace that could occur for it meant the angel would have to roam amid the evil angels, the followers of Lucifer. It was not only a disgrace, but was dangerous as well. For though they were powerful celestial beings, while on earth, fallen angels could be killed by other angels or even by humans.
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A disgrace and an outcast, Michael was faced with great peril. He had to navigate in a new world. Though he was familiar with earth and how humans operated, he had never truly lived among them. Since he could no longer go to heaven, he was forced to take on a human form. He could no longer seek refuge in heaven. Moreover, he had to keep his true identity secret. If the evil angels ever found out about his situation, they may try to recruit him or even kill him. On earth, he was vulnerable despite the fact he still retained a great deal of his powers.

Michael's banishment from heaven occurred in a millisecond, for whilst in heaven events could take endless time, on earth it could be equivalent to the blink of an eye. Similarly, things that could take thousands of years on earth could be but a second in heavenly time. Time, after all, was whatever God decided it to be.

The first immediate and pressing task Michael had to do was to find young Kirsten. As he knew where she was, he appeared at the same place to within a fraction of a millisecond of time after he had been summoned to heaven. He knew he had to protect her; otherwise his sacrifice would have been in vain.

It was a painful thing for him. His human, Mr. Franklin died. Mr. Franklin gasped for air as he struggled to reach his daughter. Kirsten was unharmed as a result of Michael's protection. Young Kirsten wailed in agony and desperation because her father was bleeding profusely. In his last words to her, Mr. Franklin said, “I love you. Remember you were loved immensely.” He died in front of his screaming daughter.

Michael prompted a few men nearby to help young Kirsten and take her to the hospital. She was destroyed by the loss of her only family. She was now an orphan.

That day marked the beginning of a new life for both Kirsten and Michael. Both were orphans. Kirsten was literally an orphan. Michael was expelled from heaven, and his Father had disowned him. For Kirsten, it meant a different life than the sheltered and comfortable one she had known till then. You see, she was now in the care of the state. She was raised in an orphanage, the Little Angel Children's Home. It was an orphanage run by the Sisters of Mercy but with the funding and oversight of the state.

The beginning was especially hard on young Kirsten. She cried and cried and cried. Her sorrow knew no limit. The Sisters at the orphanage did all in their power to console her and help her cope with her loss. It was painful for them as well. Her sorrow was too great even for them to see. As for Michael, he had to keep a watchful eye over her. He had become her guardian angel. He could not leave her for too long nor venture far from her; for fear an angel of death may be close by and take her away in his absence. Understandably, he had to transform himself into various human forms to be close to her. He was at one time a Sister of Mercy, a janitor, the security guard, and many other incarnations. He could not simply adopt her himself and take care of her. He knew it was not allowed. His task was to protect her with the least interference as possible. But he had already changed the course of her destiny, and knew he would have to play a fundamental role in her life. His concern for himself was how he would get his redemption. He wanted forgiveness, but was not sure how to get it.

With time, Kirsten smiled again. She made new friends, many friends at the orphanage. She was particularly close to Sister Francine. Amongst children of her age she had two friends, Mary and Peter. They would often get into trouble together. But, for the most part, were well-behaved.

In time Kirsten grew. She became a feisty young girl. As a teenager, she became a bit more rebellious, as all teens usually were. She questioned everything. She was intelligent and this often led her into trouble with the Sisters. To her good fortune, Sister Francine would always be there to protect her.

The years passed, and she had grown to be eighteen. She was to go to college. Fortunately for her, she was awarded a full scholarship to the University of Chicago. All children from the orphanage received full scholarships to attend college. They were blessed as the orphanage had a generous benefactor that continuously donated to its operations. While the state did give it grants and the required support, the truth was the needs were so great. The Sisters of Mercy kept secret the name of the benefactor, as requested.

College was a new experience for Kirsten. She was largely on her own. She knew she could no longer return to the orphanage; her time there had come to an end. She was very sad to leave, but knew in her heart she could always visit the Sisters and her friends who remained there. It was her time to spread her wings and discover what the world had in store.

She did well in college. She was dedicated and eager to make a mark. She wasn’t sure how, but was convinced she wanted to help others in need. She had a big heart with so much love to give.

Kirsten majored in law. She could fight for those most vulnerable, the poor, and the victims. She was determined to do well, to give back much the same way others gave to her.

Finally, after four long years of hard work, she graduated. She was valedictorian of her graduating class and had many law firms offering her employment with lucrative salary packages. In the end, she chose to work for Hildebrand Law Firm, a top five company. She chose that company over a few others because it was renowned for serving the disenfranchised and vulnerable.
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Her first day at her first job was filled with many emotions. She was excited, and for good reason, but anxious at the same time. She arrived early, and wore a navy blue executive suit, with a white-buttoned shirt, and a matching navy blue skirt specially tailored for her. She had a long ear ring and a gold chain which complemented her long blond hair. She had on a black high-heeled shoe. She was elegant, indeed.

As a new employee, she had an office supervisor welcome her to the job. The first day was an orientation day. Michelle was assigned the task of welcoming Kirsten and basically guiding her during her first month in the company. She was to serve as a mentor of sorts.

The first task was to show Kirsten her office. Kirsten would work in an open office with four cubicles, one for each employee. Each department was comprised of four persons. Each floor had four sub-sections and one central separate office for the floor supervisor.  In total, each floor had sixteen workers and one supervisor. Hildebrand Law Firm was situated in a central part of Chicago, Illinois. The office was in a fifty-story building. It is needless to say the firm was a well-established company with hundreds of employees.

Michelle was a friendly, outgoing person. She enjoyed helping new employees, and had been successfully working there for six years. Moreover, her colleagues respected and liked her a lot.

“Kirsten, I want to take this opportunity to welcome you to Hildebrand Law Firm. I am here to be your guide. If there is anything you need, feel free to let me know. My number is on the phone at your desk. Let me introduce you to the rest of the team.”

She called the attention of the group. “Let me introduce you to Kirsten Fitzgerald.  Say hello everyone.”

“Hello,” they responded.

“We have Ferdinand, Kevin, and Jacqueline. With you the group will now be complete. Each sub-group is made up of four persons. There are four such sub-groups on each floor and one overall supervisor. Each sub-group has to select from amongst themselves their group leader. As you are new, you will go along with the established chain of command.  The leader for your group is Ferdinand and Jacqueline is the second in command.”

“Sure. Nice to meet you guys.”

“The floor supervisor is Mr. Hernan. My advice to you is to stay out of his way. The less you see of him the better. He is notoriously difficult. He is a great worker, but demanding. He accepts no excuses. The young lady you replaced was, let’s say, less than perfect, and he had her dismissed. So my advice is to do your job, focus on achieving measurable targets. And another thing, here you have no friends. Everyone here will stab you in the back when it suits their selfish interests. Don't let their smiles and pleasant demeanor fool you. I say this in confidence. I want you to last longer than the previous five workers.”

“Wait. How long did they last?”

“Four did well, they lasted more than a week.”

“And the other?”

“She lasted one day.  No one lasted more than eight days.”

“It’s one day more!”

“That’s why the boss sent me down here to guide you. We have great expectations for you. Don't disappoint us.”

“I'll do my best.”

“It’s all we can ever ask for. I will introduce you to Mr. Hernan. Say hello and follow me. Try not to talk if at all possible.  Only answer what he asks you and in the most succinct manner. No rambling, no stuttering.  Be assertive and confident. Otherwise, you will be in for a rough start.”

Michelle introduced Kirsten to Mr. Hernan. To Michelle’s surprise, he was friendly and sociable. He offered her advice, told her he looked forward to working with her, and wished her all the success in the world. After that introduction, Michelle showed Kirsten the rest of the office.

“I must be honest.  Mr. Hernan has never been so gracious with anyone before. He surprised me today, and in a pleasant way. You must have caused a good impression on him.”

“Is it a good thing?”

“You should have seen the reception the others got. You, my dear, have received a warm welcome.”

“Thank you, Michelle. You have been kind to me.”

“Don't mention it. It's my job. I am, after all, the Human Resource Assistant.”

“So, this is it! My first job.”

“Your training will start this afternoon. For now, I will give you an overview of the structure of the leadership and management team at Hildebrand.”

“Sure.”

“You may already know what I will be saying so bear with me. At the top is the Board of Directors comprised of ten members and the Chairman of the board. Below the board is the President of Hildebrand, Mr. Brian Stein. Mr. Brian is also the owner and Chairman of the board. It seems like a conflict of interests, but when you are a majority owner, you can do as you please. But my understanding is Mr. Brian is looking for someone to take over his position as President, so he can focus on his role as board chair.”

“Well, good luck to those running for the post.”

“Yes, I agree. The top executives are working hard for that promotion. Whoever gets it will be secure financially for life. But you and I are sadly not at that level. It will take ten lifetimes for me to get anywhere near to them.”

“Hmmm. I imagine.”

“Oh. Another thing. You can see your office is on the first floor right? As you get promoted you climb the corporate ladder. Here it literally means you move up a floor till you reach the top office where the President is located. There he has an entire floor to himself and his personal assistant. So, it's something to work towards. If you find yourself on the first floor for years, it’s a sign things are not going well. Many have moved up and reached many levels over the years. But it takes lots of long, sleepless nights, and great personal sacrifice to reach to the top. I hope to see you succeed and accomplish great things here with Hildebrand.”
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That afternoon, Kirsten began her formal training. As Michelle was a patient and friendly person, Kirsten had a pleasant start at her first job. Her intelligence and dedication went a long way in helping her to learn quickly. She was given five manuals with the many things she was expected to learn that month. One was a manual on the software and all the specialized programs used for the job. The second manual was of company rules and regulations. This, she complained, was thicker than the bible with smaller letters in it. The third was on case studies the company had taken and the results thereof. The third was twice as large as the first two combined. She sighed and rubbed her head with one hand. The fourth manual was on case studies the competitors took and the results thereof. And finally, the fifth manual was on high-profile cases in the past all employees were expected to study. There she sat at her desk with five manuals that towered above her head.

“By when am I expected to read all this?”

“You have one month to not merely read them, but to know them by heart. You will have to pass a rigorous exam to see if you will remain with us after your first month.”

“You are kidding! Right?”

“No, my dear. Here we pride ourselves on taking the best of the best and making them better. You were the best in your graduating class. So were all the others. We accept nothing less. That’s why your starting salary is so high. Once your probation is over, we expect results. You have to hit the ground running. Take those books home with you. Study them, eat them, dream of them, but don’t fall in love with them, however.”

“Homework! Just my luck.”

“There is a small social in the conference room. You are expected there. You and all the new employees will be officially welcomed by the administrative team. The President will be there to welcome you all.”

“Oh. That’s nice.”

“Yes. I like those socials. I enjoy the unfamiliar faces and the nervous looks many have. I am not making fun of anyone, but it is fun to see the young generation move up within our company. A lot of the people you will meet may one day become important names, not only at Hildebrand, but in the wider community. Many branch out later in their careers and become successful lawyers and legal experts. You may one day be a prestigious lawyer. It, however, will depend on the work you put in. It will require a great deal of sacrifice. Nothing good in life comes easy. Remember that.”

Later in the day, all the new recruits were taken to the conference room. It was a large one, indeed. The tables were neatly set and on one side there was a buffet with many foods, pastries, and drinks. A soft music played in the background. At the front was a large stage, and behind it was a large screen showing images of the company.

Kirsten sat at the end of a long table that had eight people. Michelle finally arrived and sat next to her.

“It’s nice you are sitting beside me. I don’t know anyone.”

“Don’t waste time. You should introduce yourself to as many people as you can. Today is a meet and greet day. But don’t worry; I will introduce you to important people at the top. You focus on the rest.”

They all made queue to get their food served to them and heartily ate their meals. While they did that, Michelle got up to the front and spoke. She welcomed the new employees and wished them brilliant success in their journey in the company. She also highlighted the benefits of working at Hildebrand, and, of course, the challenges, and expectations. She outlined the road ahead, and the activities planned during their first month at the company. After all that, she thanked them for accepting to be a part of the Hildebrand family.

There were several guest speakers presenting on a wide range of topics, from personal development objectives, career goals, legal cases and the legal world, and personal finance to name a few.

Finally, Michelle left the most important speaker for last, the President, Mr. Brian Stein. He was a young man in his early thirties, tall and elegant. His presentation was rather short. All he did was welcome everyone and thank them for being a new member of the firm. As was often said, but hardly anyone took at face value, he said they could ask him any question or see him at his office. At that instant, Kirsten raised her hand to ask a question. As it had never occurred before, he was surprised and caught off guard.

“Yes. Miss.”

“Kirsten. My name is Kirsten.”

“Yes, Ms. Kirsten. You have a question?”

“Yes. My question is how did you become president? You are young to be president.”

The room became quiet. No one expected that question, not even Michelle.

“Yes. Hard work.” He left the stage and went to his office.

Michelle had been at the front, and she quickly went to speak with Kirsten.

“Are you out of your mind? You embarrassed the President in front of everyone!”

“I did? Seemed like a logical question.”

“Do you want to be fired? The President is a serious person. Everyone respects him greatly, but fears him more. He does not tolerate mediocrity from anyone. If you fail to live up to his high expectations, you can be sure he will fire you. Actually, it is the culture here. The turnover rate is high because many can’t cope with the demands. Now, he will keep an eye on you. I am sorry for you.”

“Let him bring it. I did nothing wrong.”

The rest of the evening was spent socializing with co-workers. Many were pleasantly surprised at Kirsten’s confidence. She instantly became popular with the men and the ladies were envious. Well, not too much.

Several coworkers exchanged business cards as they talked about their experiences, about the college they came from, their hopes for their future, and more. Over all, the evening was pleasant.

When the time to leave arrived, Kirsten was seen struggling to carry all the manuals she was given. One fell as she was coming out the main door of the building. To her surprise, Mr. Brian was entering the building, and she stumbled and dropped the other books she held in her hands. One flew into his face and his shades fell to the ground.

As several security guards accompanied the president, they ran to his aid.

“Hey! I fell down not him. You guys are not gentlemen. Why aren’t you helping me?”

The President grimaced and motioned to the guards to move aside as he leaned over to help her. He grabbed her arm and pulled her up, and she tripped and fell into his arms. She quickly jumped up and fixed her skirt.

“I am sorry. I fell down as my shoe got trapped on the doormat.”

“You need to be more careful.”

“Whoever put the mat here needs to be sued. It’s dangerous for women.”

“Hmmm. Perhaps women who are not careful are dangerous to themselves.” He handed the last book to her. “Where is your car?”

She laughed. “I don’t know how to drive. I don’t own a car.”

“Really! You work for Hildebrand. You must get yourself a car. Come see me first thing tomorrow.”

He instructed his driver to bring his car. He offered her a ride home.

“Let me take you home. After all, I had it placed there. So, I am responsible for your falling down. It’s the least I could do.”

“Thank you. You don’t have to. I am sure your driver can take me, or I can call a taxi.”

“Are you telling me no?”

“Not exactly.”

“Because the last employee who told me no was fired.”

“I meant to say thank you!”

She was taken to her apartment which was not too far from her work.

“This is where you are staying? There are other apartments for rent at North Street.”

“Not within my budget, I don’t think.”

“Tomorrow, I want you at my office first thing in the morning.”

“Yes, sir. Thank you for the ride. It was nice of you.”

“Have a good night. And don't drop any books on your way up.”

The day ended in an unusual way.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 5


[image: ]


That evening she sat on her bed with the manuals beside her. She kept looking at them and turned the pages of the thickest manual. She sighed, closed her eyes a few seconds and jumped off the bed.

“I need coffee, lots of coffee. It's going to be a long night.”

After preparing the coffee, she decided it was best to work from her desk. The bed was too comfortable, and she would end up falling asleep. She flipped a coin she had and picked which manual to start with. For the next four hours all she did was read and drink more coffee, until she fell asleep there at her desk.

The next morning, she woke up late. She forgot to set her alarm. She hastened to change clothes. There was no time for her to take her usual shower. She put lots of deodorant and poured perfume all over herself.

“I am late! Oh no. I will be late to my meeting with the boss.”

She ran to the elevator. She stayed on the tenth floor of the apartment building. The door to the elevator remained closed for a long time as it was at the first floor. She sweated, and her hands shook feverishly. Finally, after what to her appeared to be an eternity, the door opened. She lurched in and pressed number one, four to five times, for good measure. The elevator slowly descended.

As soon as the door opened, she ran out, and realized she left her bag with her money in her apartment.

“This can't be happening to me!” She did not know the time as she did not have her phone nor did she wear a watch. After hesitating for a minute, she ran out and flagged a taxi passing by. On to her work, she went.

As the taxi neared her worksite, she quickly excused herself and told the driver to wait for her a couple minutes as she had forgotten her purse. She would get the money and return swiftly. Not wanting to waste time, she asked the nearest worker to lend her twenty bucks and promised to return the money later in the day. After quickly getting the money, she ran back to pay the taxi driver. After doing so, she asked him for the time, and he said it was five minutes to eight o'clock. She bolted into the building and without realizing, pushed the President as he was also making his way in. He had a brochure in his hands that fell to the ground. She picked up the brochure, and as she handed it to him. She realized who he was. There stood the President with a big frown on his face.

“I am truly sorry. I didn't mean to knock you.”

“Be careful.” He walked swiftly to his office, and she went to hers to punch in and let her supervisor know she was to meet the President. A few minutes later, she was outside his
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