
        
            
                
            
        

    
	The Guardian Angel

	


Chapter 1: The Rise

	 

	       Before a hero is born he is challenge with great trials. He must prove that he can overcome all odds and handle great enemies. This is the beginning of the trials that will test the faith of a certain hero. This is the story of Matthew Genesis AKA The Guardian Angel.

	“Are you worthy?” said the Mysterious Voice, “Who’s there show yourself!” said Matthew. Matthew could not see anything it was pitch black. 

	“Are you worthy?” said the Mysterious Voice, 

	“Father, Lord is that you?” asked Matthew. At that moment a great flash of light appeared in this pitch black area Matthew was in, 

	“You must seek the Truth.” said a different Mysterious Voice. As the light grew brighter and brighter Matthew screamed “Aaahhh my eyes!” When Matthew reopened his eyes Matthew realized he was in his dorm room laying on his bed. As his roommates looked at him in a confused and annoyed way his best friend Jake asked him in a tried expression “Are you ok, man?”

	 Matthew looked at him and said “Yeah, just a dream.” Jake Blanco an athletic, Mexican-American, with curly black hair; he likes to do things that are extreme and exciting. Matthew Genesis an average Christian teenager with average build, he is black and has short wavy hair. They’ve been best friends since they were seven years old, they are both currently sixteen in high school. They both go to Saint Allgoods Christian Academy. It’s a beautiful campus with its own church on the school grounds. Later that morning they both are walking from the academes dorms in the school uniforms to the main campus. 

	Matthew yawns in exhaustion and said “Man I’m tired”,

	 “I’m not surprise with you’ve been working late, volunteering at the church, and you’ve been doing homework plus, reading your bible in the night” said Jake he continued to say “you need to learn to how to chill like me.” 

	“Don’t patronize me Jake Blanco you know how I am when I’m tired.” said Matthew. Jake could see the small amount of anger in Matthew as they continued to walk to the main school yard. 

	“Ok, ok but, have you heard about what happened at the Haunted Factory.” said Jake. 

	“It’s not Haunted man it’s just those college guys’ hang-out” said Matthew. 

	“No it’s a ghost I’ve seen it with my own eyes” said Jake.

	“Seen what Blanco?” said Star. Star Evergreen was a smart girl, with long black hair, and beautiful face except, when she is anger. When she is angry she looks like a she-devil. She is short and wears glasses and has an average figure for a teenage girl; she has been friends with Matthew and Jake since there first year of high school. She was wearing her school uniform and she just came from the girl’s dormitory as Matthew and Jake were walking past. As they were heading to the school yard Jake continued the conversation 

	“The Haunted Factory ghost!” said Jake, “It’s totally haunted and we plan on checking it out, right Matthew.”

	 “Oh, ok if that’s, what!” said Matthew; he started to say something but, Star spoke up and said 

	“Then count me in, it’ll be interesting plus, it could be a good adventure” said Star, Jake continued to say 

	“What she said man now let’s get going or we’re going to be late for class.” As Matthew looked at Star’s smile and Jake’s playful smirk he thought why not but, the Mysterious Voice spoke in Matthew’s head “If you go it will begin.”

	Later on in the afternoon it was lunch and Matthew was eating a sub while trying to decipher his dream. He tried cross-referencing his bible but found nothing, just when he was getting up to leave while finishing his sub, Jake grabbed him by the shoulder and sat him down. 

	“Hold up, man.” said Jake looking at Matthew 

	“I want to give you the low down on our ghost hunt.” Matthew rolled his eyes with a smile and listened to what Jake had to say. 

	“So it’ll be the two of us Star, Naomi, and Rook with us tonight” said Jake, at that moment 

	Matthew looked at like he was confused and asked “Why is Naomi coming? You know Star hates her.” 

	“I know but it’s for a good reason, trust me” Jake said. 

	At that moment Matthew just know something was wrong “All-right, I’m going to the church after my last class I need to see the Bishop so, I can ask him some questions” said Matthew. 

	“Fine, I’ll meet you at the front gate of the school later on tonight; Rook’s give us a free ride in his van” said Jake with a big smile. As Matthew walking out of the cafeteria he saw a black figure in the shadows outside in the field through the window and then it vanished with wind.

	As Matthew made his way to the church he thought about his dream and that shadowy figure.  He was so deep in thought that before he knew it Matthew was already in the sanctuary of the church. The church of the school campus was small but, had great character. The floor had red carpets, there were in 12 rows of seats in all, the walls were made of concrete but, where white light a dove’s feather when the lights on the ceiling were on. On the wall at the end of the sanctuary behind the podium was a statue of Jesus being crucified on the cross; whenever Matthew looked at that statue he’d whisper thank you. Next to the podium was Bishop Alton he’s the vice principal of the school and in charge of the church on campus, he kind of looks like a pope wearing a black suit and tie. As Matthew walked closer to he said 

	“Bishop Alton, excuse me but, can I talk to you?” 

	“How can I help you Matthew?” said Bishop Alton with a smile. Matthew told Bishop Alton what’s been happening to him about his dreams and the shadowy figure he just saw. After Matthew told Bishop Alton what was happening to Bishop Alton looked worried and yet surprised like he knew what Matthew was talking about. 

	“Excuse me for a moment Matthew there is something I need to get” said Bishop Alton as he walked into a room in on the other side of the sanctuary. As Matthew sat at the first row of the seat in the sanctuary he started to think he freaked out the Bishop Alton so, he did what he normal did when he was by himself he prayed. He closes his eyes, held his hands together and bowed his head:

	 “Oh Heavenly Father,” said Matthew, “are you trying to tell me something; is there something you need me to that only I can do alone; what do I need to be worthy for?” As Matthew stop to listen to the voice of his spirit he opened his eyes to find that he wasn’t in the sanctuary but, instead a white room 

	“What is going on?” said Matthew, 

	“The Truth” said the man in white behind Matthew. 

	“Aaahhh, who are you and what is this place?” said Matthew.

	“You don’t remember it’s me your Uncle Juney” he said comedic like tone “and this place is well I’ll tell you later.” 

	“But my Uncle Juney died when I was eight” said Matthew;

	“And then I became your Guardian Angel, now I don’t have much time.” said Uncle Juney as he continued “A great evil is in this city and you alone are the only one who can stop it, now in 10 seconds you will open your eyes for real and Alton will give you something you’ll need it also, take it with you to the haunted factory understand.” 

	Matthew was in shock to find out that his Uncle was now his guardian angel and that he was speaking to him. Matthew had a ton of questions, but Matthew decided to roll with it and said “okay”.

	“Alright amen” said Uncle Juney.

	At that moment Matthew was blasted back to reality as his eyes truly opened Bishop Alton was sitting right next to him. In a nonchalant way Matthew said “What I miss?”

	 “Oh, nothing you were so deep in prayer that I didn’t want to bother you” said Bishop Alton, “you were so deep in prayer, anyway I want you to have this.” 

	Bishop Alton gave Matthew an old looking pocket-sized bible with a big white cross on it and said “This bible I’m giving you holds great significance as well as your dreams use it well and use it wisely.” After he said that Bishop Alton left the sanctuary and left Matthew alone. As Matthew looked at the statue of Jesus and the bible the Bishop gave he was thinking 

	“What does it mean?”.

	


Chapter 2: The Rise (part 2)

	“What does it mean?” said Matthew, Matthew was in the back of the van with his friends. “Matthew! Stop mumbling we’re almost there” said Jake. At the time Matthew, Jake, Star, Naomi, and Rook were in a van and heading to the Haunted Factory. Rook was driving, Naomi was talking on her phone in the shot-gun seat and Jake, Matthew and Star were in the back-seats. “Why?” Star whispered with an annoyed look 

	“Why what?” said Matthew

	“Why is Naomi here you know I don’t like her.” Star whispered angrily. Matthew knew that Star really hated Naomi, Naomi is known at their high school as the school idol. She is a beautiful blonde with a gorgeous tan and a body like a teenage super model plus, she gets straight A’s and is very athletic. Matthew guessed that Star hated Naomi because she thinks she is better than everyone. Matthew remember that in class Star would always have some sort of argument with Naomi. Whether it was important or irrelevant they were always fighting. 

	“We’re here.” Said Rook, Rook is a tall, strong black guy who doesn’t talk much but, he has a deep voice and speaks when he needs to. He always has a serious look like its life or death. As they all got out of the van in the parking lot they walked to the factory entrance. As Matthew got closer to the factory he felt a chill up his spine as if they we’re all being watched.

	 “Oh look” said Star as she was trying to open the door with “the door is locked well let’s all go back to the dorms.” 

	As Star started to walk back Naomi walked up and said “Sorry, Evergreen but, I’ve got the keys.” Star looked at Naomi with her usually angry she-devil look but, Matthew looked surprised 

	“Oh” whispered Matthew, “So that’s why you brought Naomi.”

	 As Matthew looked at Jake he said “Yeah…. Let’s go with that” Jake said with a smirk. “Alright, let’s go ghost hunting!” Jake yelled as he walked in the building. As Matthew and the others walked into the entrance of factory Matthew was froze solid as he heard the words 

	“Turn back, Turn back.” 

	“Matthew,” said Rook with his usually deep tone. 

	Matthew and Rook were the only ones that hadn’t gone inside, “Sorry, Rook got lost in the thought, let’s go.” As they both walked into the darkness and the doors shut by themselves with a loud “bummmm!”

	“Is it me or did those doors…” said Star.

	“Close be themselves yes, yes they did.” Jake finished and add an evil laugh “Mwah ha ha ha haa.” No one could see anything until Naomi turned on a flash light. 

	“I brought flash lights.” said Naomi as everyone came to grab one Matthew said “Awesome, Naomi we need these.” As Matthew turned on his flash light he moved it around the factory to get a good look at it. From the entrance you can see that the factory walls are made out of cement and the ceiling was made of metal. As they went deeper into the factory, they all started to look around together because Jake said “Rule Number 1 of ghost hunting always stay together.”

	 It was a smart idea coming from Jake, nobody wanted a horror movie moment to happen. The factory was old and had cracks on the floor and rusted machines everywhere you could barely tell what was made here. It smelled like mildew and something else something Matthew couldn’t make out. Star and Rook started to head down the other end of the factory along with Jake. Before Matthew could catch up Naomi stopped him. “Before we catch up I wanted to ask you something. “said Naomi with a sly smile.

	“What’s up” said Matthew. 

	“What’s the deal with you and Evergreen Matthew?” she said.

	“Well, we’re just friends.” said Matthew

	“Friends or friends with benefits?”

	Matthew started to blushed so red you could see it in the dark

	“No, friend’s period! I’m a Christian what’s wrong with you girl!” Matthew shouted 

	“Sorry, I just had to be sure.” Naomi said while still holding that sly smile; before she said anything else they both heard a loud scream at the other end of the factory. As they both ran to where the scream came from Matthew heard a creaking sound under his feet as they were about to stop something jumped out and went like “Raaah!” Naomi screamed and fell back toward Matthew but, Matthew however was not affected. He knew it was only Jake 

	“Ha ha, got you.” Jake said with a smirk. Naomi looked like she was about to kill Jake but, Matthew was looking back to see what made that cracking noise, Matthew only saw plastic bottles. While Naomi and Jake started to argue another scream came from the other end of the factory. As the three of them ran closer to the scream the building became darker. They found Star with a shocked look on her face and Rook looked the same but they were both looking at something, 

	“Guys, you ok?” Jake asked. They didn’t respond, they were still looking at something. As Matthew looked and pointed his flash light at they’re direction he saw black corpses everywhere but, Rook and Star were look at the black corpse hang up on the wall. The corpses looked like skeletons with the skin peeled off and giant bite marks around there med-sections, Matthew knew that Jake couldn’t buy anything this real. As everyone started to look at the corpses, Naomi said “Ok this is starting to get scary.” 

	“For once I agree with you.” said Star. As Jake started to take a closer look, he asked 

	“What’s….” at that moment the flash lights went out. It was pitch black, the girls were screaming, Jake was trying to get his flash light to work or it sounded like he was, and Rook was trying to find everyone in the darker, while trying to stay calm.  Matthew thought to himself this isn’t normal darkness.

	At that moment the darkness stared to move, Matthew was the first to notice but the other noticed soon after. “Run!!!!” Matthew shouted as they all headed down to the exit of the factory.

	“This is all your fault Blanco.” Naomi screamed. 

	“How is it my fault!” Jake yelled, “I didn’t know there’d be real ghost or whatever!”

	“Well, I still blame you, the only reason I came here is because Matthew was here!” Naomi finished. 

	After hearing that both Matthew and Star said, “What!” as they all continued to run. As they were nearing the exit Rook tackled the door open and everyone came through except Matthew. Before anyone realized Matthew was trapped inside the darkness and the factory doors had shut closed again. Matthew tried to run but, the darkness was everywhere, Matthew was surrounded by the darkness. The air felt thick and hard to breath, as Matthew started to be sucked up by the darkness Matthew did what he did best, he prayed. 

	He put his hands together and said “Oh Lord God in Heaven” he pleaded;

	 “Help me lord save me from this great evil, give me the power to stop this darkness from attacking my friends who are outside, in Jesus mighty name I say…” the darkness raised up to Matthews face and was beginning to cover it. It was about to go over his face. Matthew eyes where already closed but, he closed them tighter. Just before it got to his mouth Matthew shouted “Amen!” Then as Matthew slowly open his eyes the darkness had backed off. As Matthew examined himself he noticed his pocket was glowing, as he reached inside of it he found the small bible that the bishop gave him glowing. As he opened it a giant flash of light appeared around him, he closed his eye from the light. When Matthew opened his eyes he found himself in the white room again, he looked around and found a white sword. 

	“This is your weapon,” said the guy behind Matthew, it was his Uncle Juney dressed in a pure white suite; even his shoes were white. 

	“What’s going on Uncle Juney?” said Matthew. 

	“Like I said earlier there is a great evil in the city, and only you can stop it.” Uncle Juney said. 

	“Now take the sword and you’ll be given what you need to fight back.” Said Uncle Juney. 

	“But, but, but” said Matthew

	“Just trust in God and the rest will follow.” Uncle Juney said with a smile as he disappeared. 

	“Wait Uncle Juney I…” said Matthew, he stared at the sword thinking hard about his decision. He took a deep breath and exhaled, “I trust in God!” Matthew shouted with a smile as he grabbed the sword. And that is why you are worthy” said God.

	


Chapter 3: The Birth

	At that moment Matthew blasted back to reality his body was glowing he sprouted bright angel wings from his back. As he rose up the center of the room the full armor of God appeared on him, the Helmet of Salvation, the Breastplate of Righteousness, the Belt of Truth, the Feet Shod of Peace. As raised out his right hand and the Sword of Spirit appeared in his hand it looked like a light saber Katana with wings in at the cross-guard with an emerald in the center of it. Then on his left arm the Shield of Faith it was big and round but, light and in the center of it had two golden wings. As Matthew looked around he saw the true enemy they were black as coal, as tall as a seven-year-old, they had huge hands with claws, their heads were the sizes of watermelons and at the end of their heads on both sides they had horns pointed up word. The creature’s eyes were as white as snow, anything else was hard to tell because they swarmed together like bees to honey. Matthew dropped down and destroyed a few with his sword, he got into a fight stance and said “Time to let all heaven loss.” 

	The enemy started to attack but Matthew slashed his sword and took out four of them. A group of the creatures tried to attack him but, Matthew smacked the back with his wings and smacked another with his shield strapped to his arm. Matthew slashed and slashed and slashed some more, his blade was so fast you could barely see it. The creatures were turning into dust by the dozens, some tried to run but, Matthew raised his sword and the blade grew long then smacked it to the ground and with a giant burst of light the creatures were all stabbed by the glow of the light and disappeared.  The room was clear the creatures were no more and Matthew was tired and confused. The building was brighter than it was before and with that Matthew’s armor disappeared, at that moment Rook busted open the door. 

	“Dude, what was that for I was going to open it.” Matthew said looking at Rook with his tired face. “Matthew!” said Star and Naomi together. They all looked relived, Star was willing to hug him but, wouldn’t get too close to the building due to her fear. Naomi looked like she was crying and Jake was walking pass Matthew to see if anything was left. 

	“Ok what happened, in there!” Jake asked with curiosity all over his face.  

	Matthew was going to tell them everything but, then he looked at his watch and said “We should leave, its pass curfew.” No one argued and started moving to the van but Matthew looked back at the Factory for minute. He knew his life had changed in a Holy way he never imagined and this was only the beginning.
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