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Chapter 1

 


 


He’s the man who rules the world. And while
he has a busy schedule, I know he’ll make time for me.

There’s something I want to ask him.
Something that has been on my mind for a while. But with my
schedule for pickups and deliveries, I haven’t been able to make
the time to set up a meeting with him. But now that I’ve got a day
off, and he’s got a day off I can finally get the answer to the
question I’ve wanted to ask him since his fight with God Katious in
Times Square six months ago.


Chapter 2

 


 


I’m sitting on one of the lounge chairs on
the balcony looking over Monday’s schedule on my tablet when I feel
a presence standing beside me. From the aura the spirit radiates it
seems like a pleasant one. That’s very different than any of the
usual specters and principalities of darkness that work around
here. I wonder who could be paying me a visit.

I’m about to ask who’s there when the spirit
lets herself be known to me. “You’re a very busy man John.” The
soft voiced woman tells me.

A flash of light explodes in my eyes. When it
clears I’m greeted by a slender chalk colored woman with teased out
jet black hair and dark makeup. She’s wearing a silver ankh
necklace and a black bikini. Since she seems friendly I’ll see
what’s on her mind. “That’s the nature of my business these days.”
I say easing up out of my lounge chair.

“It’s always the nature of
mine.”

“And you are…”

“Death.”


Chapter 3

 


 


I’m surprised by the response John gives me
on hearing who I am. The husky toast colored man dressed in the
green shirt, black jeans and Chelsea boots flashes a smile at me
that takes me off guard. “Is it my time already?” He says putting
his tablet down on the table beside him.

“Not for a while big fella.”
I say falling into the lounge chair next to his.

“So you’ve come for
E’steem?”

I probably won’t pick her up until the
Rapture. “You don’t need to worry about anyone you love leaving
this world. It’s my day off.”

“I guess that bikinis aren’t
what you’d wear to work-”

They are what you wear on a vacation. “One
day a year I get a break from walking people into that light. And I
thought I’d spend part of it with you.”

“I must be someone special
to be singled out for such an honor.”

If he only knew how popular he was on the
other side. “I’d say you are.”

“Since I’m so special, I
guess I can spare you a few minutes then. What can I do for
you?”

“I’d like to talk to you
about something. Are you available for coffee?”

I’m given a sly smile as John looks me up and
down. “I don’t think you’re dressed for coffee.”

He’s got a point, this little piece of sexy
swimwear is more suited for the beaches of Acapulco than The
Village. I ease up off the chaise and a flash of light envelops my
body. After it clears my bikini is changed into a black spaghetti
strap tank top, black skinny jeans, a silver studded belt and
silver buckled pike boots. “This more appropriate?”

“Works for me.” John says
looking me over. “You know I’m taken-”

If E’steem is loaning him out to Isis, I
doubt she’d mind me borrowing him for a couple of hours. “E’steem
has nothing to worry about. “We’re just two co-workers discussing
business.”


Chapter 4

 


 


I suck my teeth watching Death and John
disappear in a flash of light. It looks like she’s looking to
discuss some business with John regarding his life. Since it’s
their day off I think I’ll give them a little work to do. It’ll be
the perfect way to ruin their day.

A flash of light takes me from the balcony of
the Morris Phillips Tower to the media room of my palace in the
Antarctic. There I find Vance and Carlotta sitting in front of the
big screen TV playing video games. On seeing me, the willowy blonde
and the pale dark haired boy dressed in T-shirts, jeans and
sneakers drop their controllers and jump off the sofa. “W-What can
we do for you Lord?” Vance asks nervously.

I just love how submissive they are to my
authority. “I have an assignment for you.”

“Where do you need us to go
Lord?” Carlotta asks.

“I need you to take a legion
of Demons to Trepidation.”

“What? We’re gonna buy them
coffee?” Vance asks.

“No, you’re going to kill
John Haynes.”

All the color leaves Vance’s pale face on
hearing who I’m sending him after. “A-Are you sure you want to send
us after him Lord?”

“I think you’re up for the
job.”

“I’m just sayin, people who
fight him don’t come out the same-”

If he only knew how much he’s changed since
his first encounter with John. “You’re not a vampire anymore
Vance.” I say putting a hand on his shoulder. “You’re a demon. And
you have nothing to fear from a mortal like John.”

“Yeah,” Carlotta says
igniting her fist with a blue flame. “With our new powers now we
could probably kill him and be back with Lattes.”

“D’lilah said the same
thing. And she didn’t come back from her fight with
him-”

“I’d like to think you could
return victorious with a Legion of demons at your side.”

Vance smiles when he realizes that the odds
will be in his favor. “With those kind of odds we should be take
him out easy.”

“You can bring his body to
my office at Lucerne after you kill him.”


Chapter 5

 


 


A flash of light takes Death and I from the
balcony of the Morris Phillips tower to the corner of 11th and
Third. As I peer up at the bones that make up the letters of the
Trepidation sign I light up. I have to wonder if their hot
chocolate is as good as it was years ago.

I catch Death’s smile as I get the door for
her. As we step on the checkered sales floor, Goth music plays as
Goth guys and girls converse over cups of coffee. We find an empty
booth in the back of the coffee house. Once we fall into the black
vinyl seats I’m given a curious look by her smiling black eyes.
“You probably haven’t been here in a while.” Death says.

I haven’t been here in years. “Looks like
you’ve been reading up on me.”

“I’ve had my eye on you for
some time.”

Guess she’s a bit more hands on with her
research. “Colleen and I used to come here back in the day.” I
reply. “So are you a part of the scene?”

“It’s where I go whenever I
get some free time.” Death replies.

Funny how we never ran into each other.
“Shows me how small the world really is.”

“I guess we missed each
other. I had no idea you were in the subculture-”

“I have my connections to
it. What did you want to talk to me about?”

“A couple of months ago when
you were fighting God Katious, you took the Gem of Omnipotence from
him. Why did you destroy it?”

“Because it was
nothing.”

“I wouldn’t call the power
of a god nothing-”

“You and I both know that
gem would make me as much a god as I am being the CEO of Morris
Phillips.”

“Still, with the shitty hand
life has dealt you I thought you’d take the opportunity to change a
few things in your favor-”

It’s a shitty hand, but I gotta play with the
cards I’ve been dealt. “That’s not a compromise I’m willing to
make.”

“Looks like you have a good
understanding of what’s truly important at the end of this
life.”

“It’s His world. We just
work in it.”

“Still, life has given you
the rawest of deals. To be called The Man Who Rules the World and
never be a part of it is the cruelest joke anyone could play on
someone-”

“I’d like to think I could
get the last laugh on Lucifer by playing along.”

“I’d like to think you
could’ve used the Gem of Omnipotence to change the
outcome-”

“If I used that gem to
change things for myself I’d be no different than God Katious.” I
continue. “Making a compromise that’d have me living my life on
Lucifer’s terms, not my own.”

“You’d lose your
soul.”

“And I still wouldn’t have
the one thing I’ve always wanted.”

“What was that?”

“To be normal.”

“Normal is a relative
concept-”

“Relative to those you’re
around.” I reply. “After the aneurysm, most people haven’t really
wanted me around them.”

“So why did you confront God
Katious?”

“To give nine million people
the chance at life I’ve always wanted for myself.”

“After the way they’ve
treated you, you didn’t owe them anything-”

“Neither did Christ. But He
sacrificed His life for us all.”

“That’s why the gem meant
nothing to you.”

“God Katious’ gem could
change the world around me.” I say. “But it couldn’t change me. I’d
always know everything around me would be a lie.”

“And you couldn’t tell that
lie to yourself.”

“No matter how much I’d
change the world with that gem I’d stay the same. And how I felt
about myself would never change.”

“You’d be a stranger in your
own world.”

“Just like I’m a stranger in
this one.”

“Is that why you’re so eager
to leave with me?”

Before I can answer the question a flash of
light fills the room. When it clears, we’re surrounded by Vance,
Carlotta and a group of demons. “What’s up John?” Remember us?”
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