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PROLOGUE
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Jeremiah Delossantos sits in his living room admiring the cover of his newly published book. The Days of Reckoning launched today, and the story focuses on a prophet chosen by God to warn the people of Earth of an impending apocalypse. His mind travels to the dream that inspired this work of fiction, although it did not feel like a dream. The events looked and felt real. There are still some things he cannot explain. This nightmare was the inspiration for writing this book. The dream haunts him to this day. 

Something else he cannot explain is the presence of his cat, Monkey. He has never owned a cat before, but he did help to save the life of one in his dream. He now recalls waking up from his nightmare. The cat he saved is now in his house. That was a crazy morning. He felt very disoriented that entire day and remains in this state of mind somewhat to this day. The chaos and destruction of cities he witnessed in his dream were so vivid. 

Then there’s the Guardian Angel, Carlos, one of the characters he writes about in his book. A day doesn’t go by that he does not think about this character.

His thoughts eventually drift to the memory of the stranger he met while fishing on the Beaverkill River. It was this stranger who suggested, after a brief conversation, that he should author a book;  thinking it would help to relieve the anxiety caused by the vivid nightmare he experienced. Jeremiah took the advice and wrote this book and for a while it did help with the anxiety.

Interestingly, there is an upcoming presidential election between an old man, who is the incumbent and a former president. Although his book is fiction, he wrote a prophecy about two similar characters in his book before the real candidates had even decided to run. To date, many of the events he wrote about in his fictional story have actually come to pass. Including the events of this presidential race.

Sadly, there is more. Wars and acts of violence are stirring up everywhere on the planet Earth. Volcano eruptions, hurricanes, earthquakes, and floods are destroying cities in every corner of the globe; making it obvious to anyone who is paying attention that these events are  warnings from God. The Creator is extremely displeased with human behavior. 

The first-time author wrote about these events in his book as though God inspired him to prophesize these catastrophes so that people would wake up and change their ways.

Jeremiah thinks about this a lot. Now, the only thing that helps his anxiety is his friend, Monkey. His feline buddy now jumps on his lap as she does every night about this time. She lets out a meow then jumps off and quickly scampers to the bedroom. This lets Jeremiah know it is time to go to sleep.
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Carlos Rivera is ecstatic. He was recently ordained  a full-fledged member of the Guardianship of Angels, achieving this blessing by fulfilling the will of the Creator. During his ordination God told Carlos he carried out His missions with flair and creativity.

The Guardian Angel is currently in a restful state in the Garden of Peace. This beautiful and lush Garden is located in the outermost region of the Universe. The Guardian Angel cannot help but feel the peace and love that saturates the atmosphere and the panorama of the Universe from the point of view of the Garden is nothing short of magnificent. 

In the past, Michael the Archangel would transport Carlos to God’s section of this Garden to receive his marching orders. Now, as a privileged member of the Guardianship of Angels, he resides in the Garden alongside other Guardians. He loves being a member of this company of spirits, especially with all the magical-like things he can perform while on his missions. Carlos reminisces on his very first assignment when he was called upon to help his sister’s husband, who was also his best friend, Manny Gonzalez.

Little does Carlos know that God will soon contract him to work with his brother-in-law, Manny and his son, Junior.

Carlos’ nephew spends most of his time in the basement of his parents’ house, which is now his personal sanctuary. His father converted it into a stunningly beautiful art studio. To the artist, it is the closest thing to being in Heaven. Little does he know.

The young artist, a senior at Music and Art High School in Manhattan, is quite prolific and painting portraits, which he has been painting since about the age of seven is what he loves doing the most. He started out drawing portraits of Mickey Mouse, Sponge Bob, his parents, and his dog, Reptar. Beautiful oil and watercolor paintings,  portraits, landscapes, modern art and even cartoons hang in every corner of his well-lit art studio. It could easily be an art gallery.

Several months ago, the artist applied to the School of Visual Arts and just recently he received a letter from them. He has not opened the letter and is feeling anxious about what it might reveal. He is constantly thinking to himself... ‘What happens if I don’t get accepted, what am I going to do? I don’t know how to do anything else. I do not want to do anything else. Painting is the only thing I love doing.’

Maria, Junior’s mother, is a healthcare professional who has worked in the field of Radiology for the last fifteen years. A short time ago she was hired as an Assistant Director at the hospital and their affiliate outpatient centers. Rumor has it she is already in line for a promotion. The Director’s position was vacated by Mr. Jeremiah Delossantos before she arrived and has not yet been filled. Obviously, finding a good Director is not an easy task.

Junior’s mother has always made it a point to support her son’s artistic endeavors. Years ago, even after working a twelve-hour shift at the hospital, she would patiently pose for Junior so he could paint her portrait. Even at a young age he was pretty good. She would always say to him.

“I think you’re an old soul.”

Interestingly, Junior understood the meaning of an old soul and would always respond the same way.

“I think so, Mami. Maybe I was Rembrandt or Leonardo Da Vinci.”

Maria would lovingly respond. 

“You may be right. You just have to grow a beard.”

Occasionally, Junior would paint a beard on his face, and they would laugh until tears trickled down their faces.

Maria and her husband Manny always took their son to art museums where they would spend the entire day admiring artwork. Junior made it a point to carry his sketch pad with him. 

The young artist enjoys spending all of his free time drawing and recreating his favorite paintings. Out of all the museums in New York, his preferred is the Museum of Modern Art. Vincent Van Gogh and Andy Warhol are his favorite artists, and the young artist has painted numerous pieces in their respective styles with a touch of his own imagination. He also loves Norman Rockwell’s work.

When he was a young boy, his parents notice Junior has a keen interest in Native American art and culture. So much so, that at the age of twelve, he paints several exquisite pieces depicting Native Americans, inspired by black and white photos he came across in a magazine.

One day, his parents decide to take him on a trip to visit the Fenimore Museum in Cooperstown. The night before their trip Junior reads up on the museum and is delighted to learn its focus is Native American and folk art. This prompts him to bring some of his paintings with him on this trip. The young artist is given an opportunity to share his paintings with the museum curator, who immediately falls in love with his work. The curator judges they are good enough to put on display and does so for an entire year; further cementing Junior’s commitment to his artwork.

The Gonzalez family returns to the museum a few months later for the opening of their son’s exhibition. Junior is totally exhilarated. The artist has his photo taken for all the local newspapers. Their headlines announce, “The youngest artist ever to be featured at the Fenimore Museum.” This marks the first time his work is put on public display. His parents could not be prouder of their son.

Back in the day, Junior’s father, Manny Gonzalez, was a professional boxer. ‘Hands of Steel’ was his moniker. He battled all the way up the ranks to become the undisputed Welterweight Champion of the world. This highly coveted accomplishment came with a great deal of pain, blood, heartache, and enlightenment as the result of the death of his best friend and brother-in-law, Carlos Rivera. His death was the result of their 10-round war in Madison Square Garden. Manny ‘Hands of Steel’ Gonzalez and Carlos Rivera put their relationship aside and fought like gladiators. The winner was to be given the opportunity to fight for the title, but this is a whole other story.  

Manny has always been supportive of his son which has been key in creating a strong bond between them.  Whenever Junior appears to be losing confidence in his capabilities, or is in a creative rut, Manny is always there to coach him.

“Junior, you can be anything you want to be. You just have to work at it and never give up.”

Now, let’s talk about Reptar, Junior’s beloved dog and family member. He is a beautiful, black Labrador Retriever that has been with him since he was a toddler. Reptar loves spending time in the basement with his human brother and has had his portrait painted so many times that the dog has become proficient at posing for his human artist. So much so, that the young artist has even drawn Reptar as a central character of a comic strip, hoping one day it will get published by a local newspaper.

Then there is a Raymond Patrick, Jr. This young man is the same age as Junior. They just happen to live in the same neighborhood and attend the same high school. The young men know of each other but have never hung out together. Ray is also an artist. However, his main interest is playing piano and violin. When he was a young boy, he was often referred to as a child prodigy. The bookshelves in his bedroom are covered with photos of him playing in school orchestras and recitals. His father, a New York City MTA subway conductor and his mother, Harriet, a schoolteacher, support and push him to reach his dream of becoming a world renown musician.
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Junior is in his studio skillfully putting the finishing touches on an oil painting. This particular piece of artwork is special. It is a portrait of his father standing in a boxing pose, wearing white boxing trunks with the championship belt draped over his left shoulder. He began this project soon after he learned his father received notice he was being considered for induction into the International Boxing Hall of Fame. Upon receipt of this fantastic news, he at once went and rummaged through his father’s scrap books and found a picture of him posing with the championship belt and quickly went to work on the painting. His plan is to give it to his father if and when he is inducted into the Hall. After painting the final stroke on the canvas, the artist takes a moment to examine the finished product. 

Junior searches for a frame and finds two possibilities. Reptar is sitting close by, as always, keeping his human company. After a few short pensive moments, the artist decides on a wooden frame, painted gold, with an intricate pattern beautifully carved into it. The gold frame matches perfectly with the gold buckle on the championship belt depicted in the painting.

The young artist glances over at a letter sitting on his desk from the School of Visual Arts. He looks at Reptar who barks at him, as though communicating to his human, ‘Open it already!’ Junior looks over at the envelope, takes a deep breath, walks over to the desk, and grabs the letter. Again, he looks over at Reptar. The dog barks at him several times, as if to say, ‘Come on, human, open it!’ Junior replies to Reptar with anxious affirmation.

“Okay, okay, I’ll open it. I will open the letter. I am going to open the letter now.”

The artist plops himself down on the sofa with the letter in hand. Reptar instantly jumps up out of his dog bed and runs over to join him, placing his snout on his human’s thigh as he often does. Sweat begins to roll ever so slowly down the boy’s forehead as his anxiety begins to build. Junior stares at the envelop for another moment as though there could be a bomb enclosed with the potential of detonating if he opens it. He takes in a deep breath to compose himself. Reptar reciprocates with a deep breath as he begins to lose patience with his human. Junior finally opens the letter and reads its contents aloud.

“Congratulations! You have been accepted to the School of Visual Arts.”

The young artist stops reading the letter and sits in motionless disbelief for a split second before grabbing Reptar’s face with both hands, whispering with sheer jubilation. 

“We did it, Reptar! We have been accepted.”

Reptar lets out a celebratory howl as Junior leaps off the couch and starts dancing around the room. The dog dances along with his favorite human, reveling in the news of the day. After several joyful minutes, the painter returns to the sofa along with Reptar, who decides to sit next to Junior on the couch. After some daydreaming, the boy dozes off. Moments later, Reptar joins his favorite human in a snoring session.

Thirty minutes later, Junior is suddenly awakened when the alarm on his smart watch goes off. The young artist panics, realizing his mother will be home from work in two hours. The laundry has to be done before she gets home. 

His dad is away with one of the boxers who trains at his gym. The fight is in Las Vegas tonight, and if successful, he will be declared the undisputed Welterweight Champion of the world. This is Manny’s first fighter he has trained that is competing for a world championship.

The boy jumps off the couch, waking Reptar from his deep sleep. He hurriedly heads back to the corner of his studio where the washer and dryer are located. The dog follows, barking all the way there as if to say, ‘Why did you wake me up? What is wrong with you? What’s going on?’

While adding the detergent to the washer, he ponders the best way to tell his parents, one at a time or both of them together?

“Reptar, should I share the good news with mom tonight? Nah... I’ll wait ‘til dad gets the news from the Hall of Fame. What do you think?”

Reptar barks in agreement or maybe he wants a treat.
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Maria Gonzalez is sitting in her office at the hospital putting the final touches on next year’s Radiology budget. Today has been a crazy day. Her personal phone rings and she looks at it knowing she really should answer the call. It is her husband, Manny. 

“Hi sweetheart, how’s your day going?” 

Maria responds with a hint of anxiety in her voice. 

“I’ve had much better days. The CT scanner at the hospital is down. The outpatient centers can’t connect to the PAC system, and I have two techs going out; one for shoulder surgery and the other on maternity leave. My department budget is due today, and I have to give my boss a copy of the Radiology Week Celebration agenda.”

Manny:

“I’m so sorry to hear that, darling. I have to say, my day is going well. We had the weigh-in last night. Vladmir tried to get into Oscar’s head, but it didn’t work. I think Vladmir is a little nervous about this fight. He knows Oscar has never been more ready. Are you planning to watch the fight tonight?”

Maria:

“I wouldn’t miss it for the world. I’ll be watching for you to throw me a kiss on TV. Are you coming home tonight or tomorrow?”

Manny:

“I am going to throw you two kisses, one for you and one for Junior. I’ll be flying out tomorrow afternoon. When I get home, we’ll plan a celebratory dinner. Hopefully, we’ll have something to celebrate. Listen, I have to go. Love you.”

Maria:

“Love you too.”

As soon as Maria hangs up, the office phone rings. It is her boss, the Chief Operating Officer, Laurie McCullough. Maria places the call on speakerphone. 

“Hi Laurie, what’s happening?”

Laurie:


“A lot from what I’m hearing. Anyway, can you come to my office now? Also, please email me a copy of your budget. I have to sign off on it and send it to Finance by end of business day today. Oh, and if you have a draft of the agenda for Radiology week, can you bring that with you?” 

Maria:

“Certainly, I’ll be right there.”

Maria immediately emails her boss a copy of the budget. She has a hard copy of it on her desk and picks it up along with the celebration agenda and heads out the door. She gives her Administrative Assistant a heads up.

“Hey Jody, I’m headed up to Laurie’s office.”

Maria makes her way up to the C-Suite on the fourth floor while thinking it is a good thing she has a great relationship with her boss. Before she knocks on the door, she composes herself. Even though they get along, she is still the boss.


Laurie:


“Come in.”

When she walks in, Maria notices the CEO is there as well.

“Should I come back later?”

“No, no, please come in. There is a reason we called you here. Joe and I have a few things to discuss with you.”

The CEO, Joe O’Brien, acknowledges Maria.

“Hi Maria, I hear you’re having a challenging day.”

She responds nervously, wondering why she was summoned.


“We’ve had better days, but we will get through  it. We always do.”


Joe smiles and replies.

“That’s what I’ve heard. Please sit down.”

Maria hands Laurie the budget and the agenda. Laurie puts on a serious face and poses the sixty-four-thousand-dollar question to her direct report.

“Do you know why I sent for you?”

The Assistant Director takes in a quick deep breath, exhales, looks at Joe, then Laurie, before nervously responding. 

“You’re firing me?”

Laurie keeps a straight face, looks at Joe then back at Maria before replying.

“We have interviewed quite a few candidates over the past year for the vacant Director position. Some of the candidates were very qualified. However, it is not always just about qualifications and degrees.”


Joe interjects his thought on this topic.


“What’s more important are those leadership qualities that the candidate brings to the table.”


Laurie smiles for the first time and contributes.

“I agree. We want a candidate who works smart, honest, respects and listens to staff, not that staff will always get the answer they want to hear. We need a Director willing to provide mentoring to the front-line supervisors and managers.”


Laurie picks up the folders with the budget and the agenda.

“An individual capable of meeting deadlines.”

Maria, wanting to get this over with, asks the obvious question.

“Did you make a selection?”

Laurie again, glances at Joe, then looks expressionless at Maria.

“Yes, we did.”

After a short pause, that to Maria feels like an eternity, Laurie replies with the outcome of their search.

“Congratulations!”

Maria, for a fraction of a second, experiences a shockwave throughout her body. Joe stands up as Laurie comes from around the desk. The newly appointed Director stands as Joe shakes her hand. Maria attempts to shake Laurie’s hand, but instead, her boss gives her a hug.

“My plan is to announce your promotion during the Radiology Week celebration. I think Jose, the CT Manager over in the outpatient center will make a great Assistant Director. What do you think?”

Maria responds.

“Yes, I totally agree.”


Joe looks over at Laurie.


“Well, I have to go prepare for tonight's Board meeting. Again, congratulations Maria.” 

“Thank you, sir.”

With that piece of business completed, Joe exits the office.

“Laurie, do you want to review the budget or the agenda with me?”

“No, I’ll call you if  I have any questions. Maria, I want you to know you are doing a fantastic job.”

“Laurie, thank you for this opportunity.”

Maria exits her boss’ suite and heads back to her office. Her energy level is through the roof and is doing all she can to contain herself. When she arrives back in her office Jody senses something is up and questions her.

“Is everything okay?”

“Yes, everything is fine. I will be in my office if anyone needs me.”

Maria closes the door behind her and sits at her desk trying to absorb everything that just happened to her. 


Meanwhile, back in the C-Suite, Laurie is on her phone. No one is answering the call, so she leaves a message.

“Hey Jerry, how are you. It’s Laurie. I hope you’re doing well and enjoying your retirement. I am calling to invite you to our Radiology Week celebrations next week. We also want to celebrate you and all your contributions to this department. Oh, and I want you to meet your successor. I think you will like her a lot. Anyway, I would love to hear from you. Please, give me a call back and let me know if you can join us. I am hoping you can. Look forward to hearing from you.”
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Boxing fans are pouring into Las Vegas for the much anticipated, undisputed Welterweight Championship of the World title boxing match. The Who’s Who of Hollywood, musicians, comedians, prize fighters, and even high-ranking politicians are expected to attend.

Vladmir Puchinzski, the current reigning undisputed welterweight champion of the world, hails from Tatarstan, Russia. He will be defending his title for the thirteenth time against the number one contender in the world, Oscar Guerrero, from the Bronx. Both fighters are undefeated. 

The fans are equally eager to see Manny ‘Hands of Steel’ Gonzalez, who at one time, not that long ago retired as the undisputed welterweight champion. Oscar has been training under Manny’s tutelage from the time he was an amateur.

The champion has already made his way into the ring and now impatiently awaits his challenger. It is usually the champion that keeps the challenger waiting. 

Manny and his charge finally leave their dressing room and enter the arena. As they march toward the ring the crowd goes crazy with excitement. It has been quite a while since Manny experienced the adrenaline rush of a title fight. He now recalls the memory of that night at Madison Square Garden. The night he fought his best friend and brother-in-law, a painful memory he must now push aside to focus on the task at hand.

Oscar climbs through the ropes followed by Manny and his cut man. The challenger dances around the ring and avoids looking at Vladmir who is screaming at him. For a fleeting moment, the cameraman focuses in on Manny throwing two kisses.

Back at home, Maria and Junior watch this event on their 65-inch television in their media room.

“Hey mom, did you see that? Dad threw us kisses.”

“I saw that, one for you and one for me.”

The announcer moves to the center of the ring and gets the crowd even more revved up for this long-awaited contest.

“It is tiiiime to throooow downnnnnn!”

After the combatants are introduced, the referee summons the pugilists to the center of the ring. Vladmir glares at Oscar who chooses to look at the referee while staying focused on the task at hand, which is, kick Vladmir’s butt and take his title. The referee now instructs the combatants with the rules for this much anticipated title fight.

“I want a clean fight, no hitting below the belt or behind the head. If I say break, I want a clean break. This is a championship fight, so act like champions. Good luck gentlemen. Go back to your respective corners and wait for the bell.”

The crowd, once again, erupts with thunderous anticipation as the fighter’s touch gloves. The gladiators and their trainers retreat to their corners to wait for the bell signaling the start of round one. Manny whispers an important reminder before climbing through the ropes to exit the ring.

“Remember, for the first three rounds, dominate the latter half of the round. Let that be the last thing the judges see before they score the round. Give Vladmir the first half just to see what he has. In the fourth round, switch to the left-sided stance. Vlad won’t know what to do with you. Then knock him out, just like we told everyone we would.”

The bell sounds the start of round one. The fight crowd explodes with excitement as the Russian sprints out to the center of the ring, anxious to get started. Oscar takes his time heading for the center of the ring, keeping him waiting again, which infuriates the reigning champion.

The combatants touch gloves and Vladmir wastes no time. He aggressively throws the first combination of punches; two jabs and a right hook. The challenger, who is quick on his feet, easily evades the blows and throws two jabs that land squarely on his opponent's disfigured nose then slides to his right. Vlad gets angry and charges, pushing Oscar’s back against the ropes, and pounding his body with a barrage of left hooks. Oscar wraps his arms around his opponent to smother the blows. The referee quickly intervenes and orders them to break. Oscar pushes the Russian away and dances to the center of the ring. He glances over at Manny, standing in his corner, who nods at him, letting him know it is time to go to work.

Vlad angrily charges towards Oscar and begins throwing haymakers. This time, Oscar not only evades the punches but counters with combinations of his own which land on his opponents face and ribs. Vlad backs up and Oscar lands a straight right hand that lands flush on the Russian's chin. The Russian trips over his own feet and lands flat on his butt. The referee motions Oscar to a neutral corner and goes over to Vladmir who quickly jumps back up to his feet. More embarrassed than hurt, the champ waves Oscar in who obliges with two stiff jabs and a right cross. Before Vlad can respond, the bell rings ending the round. The referee comes in-between the fighters and directs them to go to their corners.

Manny comes through the ropes with the stool so Oscar can sit and appears to be extremely happy with his charge.

“Oscar, you won that round. How do you feel?”

“I feel great. I’m going to switch to southpaw in the next round.”

Manny loses it for a moment.

“No, it’s too soon. Oscar, listen to me. You have to give him time to get use to you fighting from the right side.”

Manny quickly wipes the sweat off his fighter’s face and gives him a small drink of water. After that first round, the crowd is in a rambunctious frenzy. The bell signals the start of the second round. The trainer exits through the ropes with the stool. Oscar meets Vladmir in the center of the ring.

Vladmir scowls at his challenger and is about to start the round with a
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