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V 4.03

 �Scene 1 Overture: Saint-saens’ “Samson and Delilah”:



The blue earth slowly turns in space. 



Enormous weather patterns swirl over the globe. 



The seas.



The wind.



What remains of a dark, gray city.



An abandoned industrial complex.



scene 2 EXT. Warehouse roof, dusk.



ABDIEL, an angel newly on earth, stands on a warehouse rooftop in a vast industrial wasteland. He wears a long dark cloak and smokes a cigarette. 



Abdiel (VO)

Vanity of vanities. 

All is vanity.

What does man gain by all the toil 

at which he toils under the sun?

A generation goes, and a generation comes, 

but the earth remains for ever.

The sun rises and the sun goes down, 

and hastens to the place where it rises. 



What has been is what will be, 

and what has been done is what will be done; 

and there is nothing new under the sun.�



Abdiel takes one last drag and pushes the smoke out of his lungs.



He speaks out loud.



Abdiel

It has come to pass that God has withdrawn himself as far away from His angels as He has from man. 



The shepherd is absent from the field and now the flock is more wolves than sheep.



My old friend, the Angel of Light, has brought his rule to earth. After a 2,000 year convalescence in that dark underworld that is his home, he has risen to this world. And now millions of men look to him as their God. 



These followers, along with his battalion of fallen angels, now stand ready, waiting to fight for his cause. 



Which is not to be the ruler of the earth �…but of heaven.



A beat.



Abdiel (Cont’d)

Lucifer lays all his hopes that God no longer has the power or the will to fight. 



Abdiel puts his cigarette out on the ground.



Abdiel (Cont’d)

For all I know, he may be right.



He walks to the edge of the roof.



scene 3 EXT. Abandoned road or alley, early Night.



Below him, a young woman, alone and frightened, runs along a dark road walled in by the abandoned warehouse. 



A man in a long trench coat walks behind her—stalking her.



She finds herself walking into a dead end. 



He pulls on black leather gloves.



He draws a semi-automatic (GUN 1) from his cloak.



He carefully cocks the gun.



He approaches her swiftly from behind, raising the weapon.



The woman turns fiercely. Her eyes are other-worldly and feline. She is IBLIS, a demon. She snarls at him. 



She produces an ancient broadsword (SWORD 1) from nowhere. 



He fires his gun at her.



They bullets do only little damage—she closes her eyes at the impacts.



He runs out of ammunition.



Her eyes open again. She smiles and walks toward him, raising her sword.



A red targeting laser sweeps over the man and lands on Iblis. 



Iblis is jolted by the sudden shock of a sniper’s bullet. 



Wounded, she decides to retreat and dissolves into the ether—a rush of wings and screams follows her.



The man carefully approaches where Iblis had been. 



He opens his coat.



He reveals a white priest’s collar. He is FATHER LUTHER. 



FATHER PHILIP, BROTHER JAMES, come out of the darkness.



Philip and James each carry HK-MP5s (GUN 2 and GUN 3). 



James comes up to Luther first while Catherine and Philip remain spread out, looking for any more demons that might appear.



James looks at Luther, checking him for injuries and shock.



James

Luther, are you all right?



Luther

Yeah.



Luther reloads his gun.



James further questions Luther to make sure he hasn’t turned.



James

That one was pretty powerful. 



Luther

Yeah, I unloaded everything into her.



James

That’s not good.



SISTER CATHERINE appears. She has a rifle with a laser scope (GUN 4).



Philip walks up to James and Luther. James turns to Philip.



James (cont’d)

(sarcastically)

The Lord decided the time was not right for Father Luther’s assumption into heaven.



Catherine walks further and looks through a window in the warehouse.



Luther

If there were a God, you might be right.



Philip

Assumption into heaven? You know what happens when you assume…



Luther looks up to see Catherine.



Quietly, she signals to get their attention—there’s something inside…four of them…



Luther, Philip, and James check their weapons and quietly approach…



TITLE: Matins



TITLE: Earlier the same day



Abdiel (OS)

Now Morn, her rosy steps in the eastern clime 

Advancing, sowed the earth with orient pearl.�



scene 5 INT. Luther's APARTMENT, BEDROOM, same.



Filthy, yellow sunlight chokes the air over the bed. Father Luther and Sister Catherine are sleeping. 



Knocking at the door. 



Luther wakes and slowly sits up.



More knocking. 



Pulling on his frock, Luther gets up and leaves Catherine still sleeping. 



He takes his automatic (GUN 1) from a drawer in the side table and checks that it is locked and loaded.



scene 6 INT. Luther's APARTMENT, living room, same.



The morning light penetrates the still dark room. Cluttered yet comfortable, the apartment is a sanctuary. Luther walks quietly to the door with his gun in his hand.



He carefully approaches the door and stands off to the side, waiting until he hears James talk to him through the door.



James (OS)

Dulce et decorum est, pro patria fornici.�



Luther opens the door. 



James stands in the doorway holding a disheveled looking man named JEREMIAH by his collar. On the other side of Jeremiah is Philip—keeping Jeremiah from going anywhere.



James

Sorry to bother you so early in the morning, Father. We have a present for you.



Luther

Who’s this?



James pushes Jeremiah into the apartment. Jeremiah looks nervous and shaken. Philip follows.



James

He says his name is Jeremiah. He says he’s a—what did you say you were?



Jeremiah stutters nervously.



Jeremiah

I’m a Franciscan Tertiary…



James

Yeah, a Franciscan Tertiary who wants to speak with you. I found him lurking in the hall.



James holds up a long, frightening, knife (KNIFE 1).



James (Cont’d)

He was carrying this.



Luther puts away his gun. 



James drops Jeremiah into an uncomfortable wooden chair in the middle of the room facing Luther.



James makes himself comfortable in a chair on one side of Jeremiah, Philip on another..



Jeremiah looks at Luther who sits across from him.



Jeremiah

I have an important message for you.



Luther

From who?



Jeremiah

God.



Luther looks at James—exasperated.



Luther turns back to Jeremiah.



Luther

There is no God.



James laughs.



Jeremiah

Oh, but there is, I have seen him—He wants you and your apostate crew to cease your impieties and to return to the fold for you have sinned against his great…



Jeremiah stammers when he sees Sister Catherine emerge from Luther's bedroom.



She leans on the door jamb and lights a cigarette. 



The smoke passes in front of her face. She looks at Jeremiah.



Jeremiah takes a breath and continues.



Jeremiah (Cont’D)

He will accept you and forgive you for your acts against him.



James

Who sent you? There are no Franciscans in this diocese…anymore.



Jeremiah

The bishop sent me— 



James

As of three o’clock this morning, Father Luther here is the bishop of this diocese.



Catherine

(Ironically)

Congratulations.



Luther

Thanks.



Jeremiah

What happened to the previous Bishop?



James

I blew a twenty-inch hole in his chest with a sawed-off shotgun, leaving a—hole—in the church hierarchy…which has given rise to Father Luther.



Catherine

(smiling)

12-gauge apostolic succession.



Jeremiah is horrified.



Jeremiah

Now I understand what evil you have done. I only hope that the Lord has enough forgiveness in his heart for you treasonous apostates…



Luther cuts him off dismissively.



Luther

Look, obviously you still believe in God and whatever else goes along with that. Even so, you haven't become one of them…yet. 



James

If you want, you can live in this diocese. It’s relatively safe, the church doesn’t dare use its police and demons don’t walk freely.



Jeremiah

If it were not for my mission, I wouldn’t be caught dead here. As for demons, you are the only agents of wickedness this world possesses.



James

Suit yourself.



Jeremiah collects his thoughts and tries another way to convince them.



Jeremiah

Brother, Father… Sister… I understand, that now, in this world there is more chaos than before the seven days. I understand that for you, and for all of us, there is a spiritual crisis…



Luther

Well, I'll tell you what—there is no God. Spiritual crisis: averted.



Jeremiah

There is obviously nothing I can do here.



He gets up to leave.



Jeremiah (Cont’d)

Peace be with you… all.



Luther dismisses him.



Luther

Yeah.



Jeremiah leaves the apartment. 



They all wait for him to be gone.



James looks at Luther and Catherine.



scene 6 INT. WAREHOUSE, night.



TITLE: Compline

	

Three demons, wicked and feline, gather in an eerie abandoned warehouse. One of them is LUCIFER himself (in his MUNDANE form, after the fall). He is a man dressed in the purple sash of a Monsignor. The other demons are MOLOCH and ADRAMELEC. They are dressed as priests and are smeared with soot, their clothes torn and burned.



There is a rush of powerful unseen wings as they are joined by the angel Abdiel. 



Lucifer backs into the shadows.



The demons, who obviously hate Abdiel, hurl insults at him in their old language.



MOLOCH

(subtitled, in ancient Hebrew)

 “The minion of His Holiness approaches.”



Adramelec

(subtitled, in ancient Hebrew)

 “Welcome to the world your king granted these filthy mortals.”



Abdiel ignores them. 



He looks at Lucifer, who barely emerges from the shadows.



Lucifer - Mundane

Our dear comrade, Abdiel, once our enemy and now our friend? 



Abdiel stands and waits.



Lucifer laughs slightly to himself and questions Abdiel further.



Lucifer - Mundane (Cont’d)

For ten thousand years I have waited to bring you back to the fold. 



Abdiel

I was not aware that you had taken to the tending of sheep.



Lucifer - Mundane

Yes, Abdiel, and there is so much to be done.



Moloch and Adramelec come near Abdiel, sniffing at him disgustingly. Abdiel ignores them.



Lucifer - Mundane

Have your graceful wings alighted you before upon this sterile promontory, the earth?



Abdiel

They have, although I do not remember so many cities ground to dust. 



Nor do I recall your packs of…angels roaming so freely. 



And your face has not been seen here since man’s sins were purged by that Greater Man. 



Lucifer is cheered by Abdiel.



The place from which I come is now almost as barren as you have rendered this blackened globe. 



It seems you lowered this world making it resemble your home—and not lifted up yourselves to inhabit here.



Lucifer

(unhappy)

It is true. But the local inhabitants are terrible housekeepers and needed little prodding to that end.



Abdiel

I do not believe your intent is to make a hell of earth.



Lucifer - Mundane

You are right, Abdiel. Our purposes are much greater.



Word of our recent exploits has made its way to your home in Heaven? 



Abdiel

(ironically)

I had heard the Kingdom of God was upon Earth. All but a few serve him with religious devotion. 



Lucifer - Mundane

Of course, nothing passes unnoticed before the eye of your great ruler.



And what of your impotent King? Our rebel angels, newly ascended from hell, have raised some consternation above? Perhaps word of our conquests has penetrated that cloudy covert of Heaven?



Does he speak of me? 



Abdiel

I have spoken to Him. But He, of late, seems no longer to answer.



Lucifer - Mundane

(measuring Abdiel)

You and I are old enemies. Yet older still we are friends. I forgive you and receive you back even though you were the only one (of those whom I invited) to refuse me.



Now you have come to me.



(to his demons)

Adramelec, Moloch, Abdiel is our friend, there is no reason to treat him thus.



Moloch and Adramelec move away from Abdiel, but they clearly still hate him.



Lucifer - Mundane (Cont’d)

Surely you (and He) wish to know our plan.



Abdiel

If I know you (and I doubt you have changed even after all this time) then your desires and mine are the same. 



I see you take on a great project to destroy and uplift. That which you seek to destroy—the horrors of this world and the world below—must indeed be brought to an end.



Lucifer - Mundane

My only desire is to return to that former state. 

(reflectively)

Remember thou a time when I was my former self? Those glorious days on the summit of heaven?



Abdiel (OS)

My old friend was not always so. Once, he was beautiful, and second only to God. Until that day when God placed above my Lucifer (my Angel of Light), God’s only son—to command and lead us for all eternity.



Foul jealousy ruined him, and he led a third of Heaven’s angels to open revolt.



Lucifer’s eyes remember, they change . . .



scene 7 Int. HEAVEN, Lucifer's tent, day.



TITLE: Lauds

TITLE: Ten Thousand Years Ago



LUCIFER (PERFECT, before the fall) stands before thousands of angels. In his perfect form he is a radiant woman in flowing robes. His (her) tent is like that of Agamemnon’s outside the city of Troy. The angels move so quickly they are a blur.



In the audience stands Abdiel, Adramelec, and Moloch, among the other angels. Like Caesar delivering from the throne, Lucifer (Perfect) commands the attention of the assembled.



Lucifer - Perfect

Thrones, Dominations, Princedoms, �Virtues, Powers; 



Will ye submit your necks, and choose to bend 

The supple knee? Ye will not, if I trust 

To know ye right, or if ye know yourselves 

Natives and sons of heaven.



Abdiel

Shalt thou give law to God? 



The Mighty Father made 

All things, even thee; 



Cease then this impious rage, 

While pardon may be found in time besought. 



The angels remain silent.



Abdiel (OS)

So spake the fervent angel; but his zeal 

None seconded.



Lucifer laughs at Abdiel.



Lucifer - Perfect

(sarcastically)

That we were formed then sayest thou? 

Strange point and new! 



Rememberest thou 

Thy making, while the Maker gave thee being? 



We know no time when we were not as now; 

Know none before us, self-begot, self-raised 

By our own quickening power. 



And so to remain self-governed.



Lucifer shoos Abdiel away.



Lucifer - Perfect (Cont’d.)

This report, 

These tidings carry to the anointed King; 

And fly, ere evil intercept thy flight. 



The angels applaud Lucifer.



Abdiel (OS)

And as the sound of waters deep, 

Hoarse murmur echoed to his words applause.



Abdiel turns and walks away from Lucifer. Before exiting, he stops and turns back to Lucifer.



Abdiel

I see thy fall 

Determined.



That golden scepter, which thou didst reject, 

Is now an iron rod to bruise and break 

Thy disobedience. 



Then who created thee: lamenting learn, 

When who can uncreate thee thou shalt know.�



Scene 8 Int. Luther’s Apartment, LIVING ROOM, Day.



TITLE: Sext



Luther, Catherine, James, and Philip are relaxing and drinking coffee. They are cheerful.



Catherine

So, what’ve we got?



James pulls a box out of his satchel.



James

Philip and I pilfered a couple hundred rounds of ammo.



Catherine

Theft is a sin, isn’t it Father Philip?



Philip

Oh, yeah. James was the one who pilfered them.



James

The Lord is everywhere. He sees all.



Philip

That explains how we got away with it.



Catherine

It sounds like you’ve been reading the Catechism of Father Luther.




Philip


How is it that the first atheist Bishop hasn’t been excommunicated yet?




Catherine


Who’s to say he’s the first?




James



Who’s to say he
 ha
s
n’t been excommunicated?



Philip

Perhaps there is room yet—for the promotion of the bishop of our humble diocese.



Catherine

That’s a frightening thought.



James

Now, wouldn’t that be proof of the existence of God?



Philip

(sarcastically)

Sure, God created the heavens and the earth, but what has He done since then?



James

Oh, He has done much—there’s the killing of Job’s children, the destruction of Sodom and Gomorra…



Philip

Well, he let Lot escape.



James

Right, he was such a holy man that he never had sex with a man—just his two daughters.



Catherine

The Bible is very clear, that wasn’t his fault. They did it while he was sleeping.



James

I don’t think I’ve ever slept through sex before.



Philip

Well, you aren’t Lot.



scene 9 EXT. Abandoned road or alley, Dusk



Moloch and Adramelec come upon Jeremiah.



Moloch

You have failed us. He still lives. 



Adramelec takes a menacing step closer to Jeremiah.



Moloch (Cont’d.)

Just whom do you still serve, Jeremiah?



Jeremiah stutters. He is even more intimidated.



Jeremiah

I…they took my gun. I couldn’t…



Jeremiah looks around, terrified by the demons. Adramelec reassures him.



Adramelec

My son, do not be frightened. You are a righteous man. In these evil times that is, indeed, hard to come by.



We will help you do righteous acts, to make your place in the kingdom of heaven. God wills you to banish the wicked from the earth.



You know where the evil doers gather? Find them and dispatch them all. 



But first, there is a very wicked man. Foremost, God needs you to stop him, do you understand my son?



Moloch

You must kill the man who pretends to be a man of God. You have heard his treason and his lies. He is a fornicator and a blight in the eyes of the Lord.



You have seen his face, and spoken to him, and yet you did not act righteously.



Do not fail us again. You know the fate that awaits those who disobey the Lord.



Moloch produces an HK MP-5 (GUN 2), covered in a cloth. He presents it to Jeremiah.



Adramelec

With this, your hand becomes the hand of God’s righteous wrath.



Jeremiah hides the gun beneath his coat obediently. His mouth is dry. He swallows.



Adramelec (Cont’d)

Go quickly, be not afraid, for there is an angel in heaven guarding over you.



Jeremiah retreats from the demons, who watch him go. 



Unseen, above them, Abdiel looks down upon them from the roof. 



Abdiel follows Jeremiah nonchalantly.



Abdiel

(soliloquy)

O, had his powerful destiny ordained 

Me some inferior Angel. 



Had I now the resolution that Lucifer had – to do what is right without regard for my own immortality.



There are angels among us even now…



Which way shall I fly 

Infinite wrath, and infinite despair?�



Scene 10 Int. Luther’s Apartment, LIVING ROOM, late Day.



Luther, Catherine, James, and Philip sit around discussing things. Finally, they decide that it is late and they have to go to their favorite place.



Scene 11 INT. WAREHOUSE, night



Abdiel and Lucifer (Mundane) continue to face one another.



Lucifer - Mundane

My dear foolish Abdiel, I know you are not easily persuaded by arguments, no matter how well reasoned. But you have left your King, haven’t you?



He laughs.



Lucifer - Mundane (Cont’d.)

What cause 

Moved our dear Abdiel, in that happy state, 

Favored of Heaven so highly, to fall off 

From his Creator, and transgress His will?�



Abdiel parries.



Abdiel

Thou know'st; thou from the first 

Wast present, and, with mighty wings outspread, 

Dove-like sat'st brooding on the vast Abyss, 

And mad'st it pregnant: 

What in me is dark illumine, what is low raise and support;�



Lucifer is amused at how Abdiel is making fun of him.



Lucifer - Mundane

Do I see mad sedition? Is there unrealized ambition in my dear Abdiel’s heart?



Do you not know the punishment for our transgressions, that you yourself would be thrown into the fiery pit?



Do you not know the rage of the fallen from the light of Heaven?



The forms we assume here are far from those incorporeal bodies we had so long ago, that angelic form which you still possess. And now you are willing to risk all your happy state, to join that cause at which we failed so long ago?



Machine guns fire in the distance.



scene 12 Ext. Heaven, ten thousand years ago, day.



TITLE: Terce

TITLE: Ten thousand years ago



The land is beautiful. Rolling hills and perfect, sunlit sky. A warm and perfect summer day. On the horizon, Ionic columns form temples and places of song and worship. 



A terrible thunder rolls over the hills and black, filthy clouds mass over head. 



All the sky of Heaven shakes with war. The Elysian fields tremble with a blur of thousands of angels preparing for terrible battle. 



Lucifer (Perfect) walks onto the field with Moloch and Adramelec at his (her) side. 



Like Nike, Lucifer takes to the field in a flowing gown, radiant with the victory she believes to be hers.



Like deadly wasps, the demons descend on the battlefield, the deep leathery sound of their wings is deafening.



Abdiel (OS) 

To mortal combat, the angelic armies

both on the ground and in the air, 

Brushed with the hiss of rustling wings. 

As bees in spring-time. 



The banded Powers of Satan hasting on 



To win the mount of God, and on his throne 

To set the Envier of his state, the proud Aspirer.�



In the center of the open field, the lines of troops form. They move so quickly that the angels are all a haze—a fierce blur like a cloud of wasps.



But in the center of the demon’s line is Lucifer and her guards Moloch and Adramelec are clear.



Abdiel and the angel MICHAEL are at the center of the opposing angels.



Abdiel steps forward, and speaks to Lucifer with controlled anger.



Abdiel

Proud, art thou met? thy hope was to have reached 

The highth of thy aspiring unopposed, 

The throne of God unguarded, and his side 

Abandoned, at the terror of thy power 

Or potent tongue.



Lucifer - Perfect

(sarcastically)

At first I thought that Liberty and Heaven 

To heavenly souls had been all one; but now 

I see that most through sloth had rather serve, 

Ministering Spirits, trained up in feast and song! 



Such hast thou armed, the minstrelsy of Heaven.� 



Abdiel

Apostate! still thou errest. This is servitude, 

To serve the unwise, or him who hath rebelled 

Against his worthier, as thine now serve thee.�



Michael and I stand before thee

To send thee to thine eternal reign.



Lucifer rolls her eyes. Dropping their guard, the demons are exasperated with Abdiel while he continues on:



Abdiel (Cont’d)

Reign thou in Hell, thy kingdom; let me serve 

In Heaven God ever blest, and his divine 

Behests obey, worthiest to be obeyed; 

Yet chains in Hell, not realms, expect.�



The demons have had about enough. Abdiel is ridiculous to them.



Abdiel (Cont’d)

Meanwhile 

This greeting on thy impious crest receive.



Abdiel suddenly raises his sword and crashes it down on Lucifer’s shoulder.



Lucifer is wounded by the sucker-punch. 



She is pushed backward and onto one knee, her flesh cut open from her shoulder through the middle of her torso. 



Closing her eyes, she mends her angel-flesh and heals. 



She is shaken.



With a terrible shout, the demons attack the angels in a terrifying assault. Like two great swarms of bees, the clouds of angels push in and out of one another.



Abdiel (OS)

Now storming fury rose, 

And clamor such as heard in Heaven till now 

Was never.�



The lines of angels pour back and forth over the field with horrible battle. Swords crash on shields, splitting atoms, bellowing hate. 



Thunderclouds take part in the war and roll over the hillsides. 



The screams of angels and devils pierce the air.



The sky takes part in the battle lifting up the ground with great winds and lightning.



Lucifer’s once beautiful gown is stained with red and her sword is broken and dull.



Lucifer’s officers run to her aid to defend her. 



Although outwardly she is healed, her robe is torn open and she is pale from the pain.



scene 13 Ext. Tea House, Early night - present



TITLE: Vespers



Luther, Catherine, James, and Philip, approach the Tea House which sits on a derelict street. Improvised lights have been placed on stands in this part of the city, which illuminate the people on the street with strange shadows and color.



scene 14 Int. warehouse, night.



Abdiel, Lucifer, Adramelec, and Moloch.



Lucifer lights a match for Abdiel. He offers the light to Abdiel, who puts it up to his cigarette.



Lucifer - Mundane

What spark ignites in our dear Abdiel that he should disobey the will of Heaven?



Abdiel

That part of heaven wherein I have been quietly interred, complacent as to the death and cruelty of this earth, has forced me to your arms.



I can abide no longer the wickedness and the sufferings of man.



Man was created for the pleasure of God above. Then deceived by you (another of His creations). 



Lucifer - Mundane

Man is judged as though he is a god, yet he is bereft of even the faculties of immortals like us.



Abdiel

What a piece of work is man,

how noble in reason, how infinite in faculties.

In form and moving how express and admirable, 

in action how like an angel, 

in apprehension how like a god.�



Yet their misery is not of their own doing. And, though you first seduced them to foul revolt, their punishment for their father’s transgressions must come to an end.



Lucifer - Mundane

This is wondrous strange, Abdiel. That you would succumb to revolt—not for your angelic honor, but for your pity on the inhabitants of this lesser world.



Yes, even I who seduced them, am made sick. There are those who say I was everywhere, but as I slept man raped his own world.



Abdiel

Why should you care for them at all?



Lucifer - Mundane

I do not. I am, however, interested in Man’s instruments of war.



We angels did not dare that power in our great war, and we are immortal. The very essence of the air is rent to chaos. All that is solid is split atom by atom. 



I talk of weapons more powerful than your sword, Abdiel. And your precious Michael’s, too.



Lucifer looks pained for a moment, touching his side as if remembering an old wound.



Lucifer - Mundane (Cont’d)

How man came to possess such power, I do not know. But now, through them, I possess that power too.



Abdiel

Have you no fear that they shall turn against you?



Lucifer - Mundane

What fools these mortals be, Abdiel. They will defend me, their god, to the death. They create enemies in their minds, they taste hatred in their mouths and cover their hands in blood. 



To me, this world is chaos, ruled by no one. Why it was created by that sedentary king above, I do not know.



Abdiel

Although I cannot pretend to understand those higher reasons for what is done, I must disobey His will, if indeed the machinations of this world are His will at all.



Lucifer - Mundane 

Our enemy is mysterious. 



Although I am yet to understand His motive, I do believe there must now be weakness which we can exploit.



I have not seen this earth since my failed trial with that Favorite Son 2,000 years past. Although I could tempt man, I could not tempt that…Greater Man. My efforts to recruit the Son against the Father failed. 



Thus I thought this world returned to paradise, with all men bowing to God's good will. 



East of Eden would be the whole earth, all souls living without pain, without fear.



But it has not been so. Man has little changed, indeed the prenominate crimes of his youth have increased vastly in scale. I was mistaken to think that paradise be here regained. Man is just as wretched as when I left him.



And yet I have not even enjoyed his misery. I was not aware of its continuance until I arose briefly from my prison-house.



And what surprise. God has power to stop neither them—nor us—from using this globe for whatever purpose the mightier of the two of us deems. 



While I have slept, watchless these 2,000 years, man—whom God gave the gift of reason…and I the gift of knowledge—has found the means to make war such as no angel has ever seen.



This time, Abdiel, I shall not be defeated. 



scene 15 EXT. Heaven, Ten thousand years ago, day - flashback.



In the distance, an enormous cloud of dust bellows through the air toward the angel’s camp. 



Abdiel (OS)

But Satan returned. Again he bore down upon us, this time with machines of his design. Machines of war.



For a brief time, one so small that there be no count to it, no way to find its measure, I feared the onslaught. For here had my old friend brought destruction which only devil could bring.

 

For this day will pour down, no drizzling shower,

But rattling storm of arrows barbed with fire.� 



Cannons fire.



The blur of angels break apart.



Angelic screams.



Abdiel (OS) (Cont’d) 

Those deep-throated engines belched, 

Embowelled with outrageous noise the air, 

disgorging foul chained thunderbolts and hail 

Of iron globes. 

 

Foul dissipation followed, and forced rout.�



The cannons spread fire and destruction over the plain. 



The hills and surrounding trees catch fire and thick smoke chokes all of heaven. 



Enormous gashes are carved in the earth from the explosions of the mortars.



The foundation of heaven ripples with the shock of the destruction the demons have brought. 



A wave of ground comes toward them and lifts them up and sets them down again.



Abdiel (OS) (Cont’d)

And now all Heaven 

Had gone to wrack, with ruin overspread;�



The field is cleared of angels. Only Lucifer’s troops remain behind. 



All is quiet. 



A distant rumble grows and the demons see the land before them melt in fire. 



The great fire storm comes closer to them.



Abdiel (OS) (Cont’d)

And the third sacred morn began to shine, 

Dawning through heaven.�



The wind begins to howl, and the demons see the onrush of fire reddening the sky.



Abdiel (OS) (Cont’d.)

On the crystalline sky, in sapphire throned, 

The great ensign of Messiah blazed.�



The firestorm separates the hills, and a front of pure fury rolls toward the demons.



The firestorm rolls up to the demon’s front lines and pushes through and over them, forcing their retreat.



Abdiel (OS)

Full soon 

Among them he arrived. They, astonished, all resistance lost

 

Exhausted, spiritless, afflicted, fallen.� 



The blur of demons has turned black, disorganized.



Slowly, with wails, they are marched along the field.



Abdiel (OS)

Yet half his strength he put not forth, but checked 

His thunder in mid volley; for he meant 

Not to destroy, but root them out of Heaven:� 



scene 16 Int. Tea House, Same.



All carnal desires can be sated here. It is a Roman bacchanal with grapes and wine, an opium den where luxurious couches line the walls, filled with flesh piles.



Naked bodies writhe, splashing wine on themselves, wearing exotic masks.



A nude woman dances like Salome. 



A couple share a hookah pipe. 



Couples, and groups of two or three, move around slowly in the haze, many wear little or nothing. This is Sodom and Gomorrah.



Luther, Catherine, James, and Philip are seated at the back of the room.



Azriel, the hostess, wearing practically nothing, approaches them.



Azriel

Good evening, Fathers…



She indicates James



Azriel (Cont’d)

Brother…



She looks at Catherine



Azriel (Cont’d)

Sister.



She smiles.



Azriel (Cont’d)

What can I get you?



Luther

We’ll have the usual.



Azriel smiles at Luther.



Azriel

Very good.



Luther

We’re expecting a guest.



Azriel

Then I’ll bring an extra. Will that be all?



Luther

That will be fine.



Azriel walks away.



James looks up and sees REGINA, an Episcopal priest, approach them. She wears ordinary street clothes.



Philip

It seems she arrived before us, unannounced.



The Episcopalians have been left relatively intact. Their diocese still operates out of a parish church.



Regina stands by the table.



Regina

Father Philip, it’s good to see you.



Philip

It’s good to see you. Let me introduce you. 

(to the others)

This is Mother Regina. 



Regina

Oh please—I’m not a big fan of titles.



Philip

This is Father Luther (Society of Jesus), Brother James (Order of Saint Benedict), and Sister Catherine. 



Regina nods to each of them as they are introduced.



Regina

Your reputations proceed you.



Catherine

Mother Regina—



Regina

Regina, please…



Catherine

What order are you from?



Regina

(nicely)

I’m not a nun, I’m a priest.



Catherine

Oh, I see.



Philip

Regina is head of intelligence gathering for the Episcopalians in this district.



James

Don’t you think it’s dangerous for us to meet?



Regina

Not here, I think we are very safe from any influence of the reigning theocracy.



James

(offering seat)

Well, in that case, welcome to our parish church.



Regina

“Where two or three of you meet in my name…”



Regina sits down. They smile at her joke.



Regina (Cont’d.)

I have some information which may be very useful to you.



Regina produces a bag of marijuana. She gives it to James.



James

Thank you for sharing your intelligence.



James rolls a joint.



Regina looks at Luther.



Regina

So, you’re the Father Luther we’ve been hearing so much of. I understand you’ve actually touched one of them—and survived. You must have a lot of faith to be so strong.



James

He’s our secret weapon, the demons don’t seem to see him coming.



Luther

As for faith, though, the fact that there is no God mediates my need to believe in Him.



Regina is surprised.



Regina

I had heard that those without faith would be harder for the demons to smell.



Catherine

It’s because he has no soul.



Luther

Yeah, well, no one does.



Regina

I’m sure all of us here still possess their souls. And I’m sure there is a God—although not the one who runs the Earth… at the present time.



James

Luther is the most sure and adamant atheist I’ve ever met. He may fear death, but he won’t fear either God or the Devil.



Regina

Then, why do you retain your frock?



Luther

It offers surprising immunity to dress like a priest of a church which is largely destroyed.



Philip

It’s like wearing the uniform of the occupying army.



James

Well, I’ve got some questions for you…



James drags on his joint and passes it to Catherine.



Philip

Yes, Brother James was wondering if you could find him a nice Episcopalian girl.



The joint passes to Philip.



Philip takes a drag on the joint.



Regina

(to James)

You look to us for everything, don’t you? Why don’t you just join us? We’re just like Catholics—just no Pope…and— there are the amenities.



Philip hands the joint to James, who takes a drag.



James

An excellent idea. I will look into it.



Philip

Yeah, but Episcopalian monks can’t sleep around, just the priests. You’d have to get a promotion.



Catherine

(to Regina, changing the subject)

So, who else is in the underground?



Regina

Well, slightly less than half of the Episcopalian hierarchy is still intact. 



Catherine

That’s much better than us.



Regina

Percentage-wise, the Religious Society of Friends are about all there—at least those from unprogrammed meetings. But of course, they’re only good for clerical and administrative work.



Catherine

Why’s that?



Regina

Well, they aren’t like you good Catholics—always ready for a good fight.



Catherine

How about Baptists?



Regina

Please, the Southern Baptist Convention is just about all gone. Obviously, the Southern Christian Leadership Conference has been a tad harder to fool but…



Catherine

What about others?



Regina

Domestically, Islam has about the same turn rate as Christians overall, but less vicious. Overseas, it’s another story. 



Jews here have been relatively resistant—again, with offshore exceptions, especially among Orthodox. 



Catherine

How did you compile all this information?



Regina

Well, like I said, we’ve got plenty of Quakers with nothing else to do.



Catherine

So, what are these—demons or whatever they are—doing here?



Regina

Apparently, to use this world as a staging ground for an attack on the place from which they fell.



Catherine

They’re going to attack heaven?



Luther

Oh, please.



Regina

Look, I’m sorry if we haven’t shared this with you before—we’ve had to assume that most RC’s are…well, fifth column at best.

(indicating Luther)

Obviously there are exceptions—Jesuits like yourself mostly.



Catherine

There aren’t too many Jesuits like him.



Luther

That’s what you think. 



James

So, is this an occupation of angels we’re talking about?



Regina

Fallen angels. And more than that, we think that Lucifer himself is here on earth.



Catherine

Now you sound like a Baptist government spokesman.



Regina

You think I don’t know what that sounds like? If Lucifer is indeed here…



James

To do what, Father? Unseat the Almighty? 



Regina

These are matters of considerable spiritual weight.

(to Luther)

You’ve sent demons back to Hell yourself.



luther

Listen. I don’t know what I did and I don’t know how I did it. 



Regina

How many would you say you’ve destroyed?



James

We estimate that altogether—about six hundred.



Regina

In close combat?



James

Whatever works.



Regina

That’s a lot of blood on your hands.



James

They don’t bleed.



 Regina

I doubt that we’ve destroyed more that a dozen.



James

How many do we think there are?



Regina

A third of heaven, I suppose.



Luther

Well, we'll see about that.



Catherine takes another drag from the joint.



At the entrance, same



Jeremiah enters the tea room. 



As he tries to walk past Azriel, she stops him by grabbing his collar while holding a tray of drinks in her free hand. 



She is extremely strong. 



Azriel

Wait a minute brother. What do you want here?



Jeremiah looks around him, for the first time apprehending where he is.



He looks at her and recoils in disgust.



jeremiah

Stand apart from me, you whore of Babylon.



She is amused.



Azriel

If you only knew.



She doesn’t let him go.



Jeremiah

Let go of me. I’m here to see Father Luther.



She leans into him.



Azriel

Oh really? What do you want with him?



Jeremiah

He… sent for me. 



She might buy it. Jeremiah elaborates on his lie.



Jeremiah (Cont’d)

(indignantly)

Would I be here otherwise?



She holds him for a moment, but then pushes Jeremiah back, letting go of him. 



Azriel is no longer paying any attention to Jeremiah, she sees someone behind him.



Jeremiah (Cont’d)

I hold a very important position in the church…



But he sees that Azriel is no longer listening.



Behind Jeremiah stands Abdiel.



Azriel and Abdiel look at one another.



At the Booth, same



Jeremiah approaches Luther at the table.



He tries to draw his gun (GUN 2) from his overcoat but it snags in his clothes



He gets to the table with the half-drawn gun pointing at Luther.



jeremiah

(praying to himself)

Let the unbeliever know the stoke of His righteousness!



James knocks Jeremiah’s arm out of the way, he is unable to fire it. 



James knocks Jeremiah down taking Jeremiah’s gun. 



Azriel pays no attention to any of them, but keeps her eyes focused on Abdiel, whom none of the others has seen. 



James holds Jeremiah’s gun to Jeremiah’s head.



Regina

Brother Jeremiah, so nice to see you again.



Catherine

You know him?



Regina

This guy tried to assassinate two rabbis with a car bomb last week.



James keeps Jeremiah down with one hand.



Jeremiah

Take your lusty hands off me. I am a man of God.



James

You’re a man of God and you tried to kill two rabbis?



Jeremiah looks around and then tries to defend himself.



Jeremiah

You are Christians; at least you can be forgiven for what you have done. Jews go against God’s will…



Luther

I thought we already had our little talk about God, Jeremiah.



Jeremiah

I was sent by God Himself.



James

Do you really think God told you to kill anyone?



Jeremiah

God does not hear the prayer of a Jew…



James

O.K., we’ve heard enough from you.



Jeremiah is almost crying at this point.



Jeremiah

(to himself)

"I will put my law upon them, and I will write it upon their hearts."



Catherine bends down to Jeremiah.



Catherine

God sent you?



Jeremiah

Yes, He told me Himself…I have seen Him.



They realize they are on to something.



James

Where did you see God, Jeremiah?



Jeremiah

Why do you care? You cannot do anything to harm God.



James

We’ll see about that—where is he?



.Catherine speaks softly.



Catherine

We want to repent, Jeremiah. Your mission is a success. Please, Brother Jeremiah, tell us can find him.



Catherine leans close to Jeremiah.



Catherine (Cont’d)

Where did you see God, Jeremiah?



Jeremiah begins to see the horror of what he has done and who he follows.



Jeremiah

You don’t understand, he told me to kill them, to wipe their visages from the face of the earth. His ways are mysterious. I…I cannot question His will.



Catherine

That’s right Jeremiah—just tell us where you saw God so that we can be agents of His divine will also.



Jeremiah

His agents said that I was chosen…



I was doing my mission work and they appeared before me…and told me…



Catherine

For us to repent, we must know where his angels are, Jeremiah.



Jeremiah

His temple—they wait for His commands there. 



Catherine

Guide us to his glorious temple, Jeremiah.



Jeremiah

His ways…are mysterious.



Jeremiah whispers something.



Catherine leans closer. He says something to her.



Suddenly, Jeremiah grabs onto the gun in James’ hand, it’s still pointing at Jeremiah. 



James struggles with him, keeping the gun pointed at Jeremiah. 



Jeremiah prays quietly.



Jeremiah (Cont’d)

Forgive me…



Jeremiah pushes on the trigger.



The gun goes off - James and Catherine wince.



James pulls the gun away from Jeremiah.



All is quiet. Luther looks down at the body of Jeremiah. 



For some reason, Luther looks up.



He sees Azriel – she is not looking at Jeremiah but is staring at Abdiel.



Luther looks toward the entrance and sees Abdiel.



Catherine looks up at Luther. 



She turns to see what Luther is looking at.



At the entrance



Abdiel dissolves into the ether, revealing:



Moloch and Adramelec pushing their way into the room. They look dangerous.



At the booth



Regina, Luther, and Catherine see Moloch and Adramelec.



Regina

I think we should all leave right now.



James and Philip turn around and look to the entrance.



Luther

Yeah, “ite missa est”.



James hides the gun in his clothes.



Philip grabs the bottle.



They all back out of the room toward a back door.



At the entrance 



Azriel approaches Adramelec and Moloch. 



She produces a long serrated knife (KNIFE 2) that is bigger than anything one would think could be hid on her.



Azriel faces Adramelec.



Azriel seems more than human, she is filled with a grace and power she had not until now revealed.



Adramelec addresses her. 



Adramelec

Azriel, thou art an apostate and a traitor.



She laughs at him.



Azriel

An apostate twice is no worse a crime than an apostate once.



Adramelec

Why do you not return to the fold? Our leader will welcome back a warrior such as you.



Azriel

Why don’t you return to Hell?



Azriel stands ready to fight Adramelec. Adramelec is less inclined to fight.



Adramelec

We have business here, let us past.



Azriel

Adramelec, as I stand in your way, so shalt thou do nothing here.



Adramelec and Azriel face one another. Adramelec is frustrated.



Adramelec produces his sword but is unwilling to raise it against Azriel.



Moloch makes a move as though to attack Azriel, but she turns and faces him.



Moloch backs away, bowing his head slightly.



Azriel

Angel cannot with angel hope to fight and win.



Moloch

You are no angel now.



Azriel

I ended that purity when I joined your master�…as did you. 



But now I serve no one.



Adramelec

Then let us pass, for we still serve our lord.



Azriel

The angel whom thou still hath served is no lord. You are still minstrelsy.



This really angers Adramelec, but she keeps her control. She tries to ignore Azriel.



Adramelec

Moloch, they escape. Find them while I dispense with Azriel.



Moloch tries to get around Azriel.



Azriel steps up to them and raises her knife behind her.



Azriel

Look homeward Angel, now, and melt with ruth.



She becomes amorphant. 



A scream.



A blinding flash of light.



The sound of leathery, beautiful wings.



The room washes away in a blinding white light.



Scene 17 Int. Warehouse, Night.



Abdiel, Lucifer (Mundane)



Abdiel

You have failed before, and although the battle for a time looked like it might be won, the might and power of the Lord soon trampled you underfoot.



Lucifer shakes his head.



Lucifer - Mundane

Even the Messiah shall fall back against the armies which are at my command. 



I have never seen such power to cause malady. With them I…we shall be victorious.



Weapons more violent, when next we meet, 

May serve to better us, and worse our foes, 

Or equal what between us made the odds, 

In nature none:�



Scene 18 Ext. Wall of heaven, Ten thousand years ago, day - FLASHBACK.



The mass of almost invisible followers of Lucifer come to the wall of heaven.



Before it, a great fissure has opened in the land. Black and steaming, it beckons the demons.



Abdiel (OS)

And as a herd 

Of goats or timorous flock pursued 

With terrors, and with furies, to the bounds 

And crystal wall of heaven, �and a spacious gap disclosed 

Into the wasteful deep: The monstrous sight 

Struck them with horror backward, but far worse 

Urged them behind: Headlong themselves they threw� 



The demons stop, terrified of the fissure, but even more of the rolling fire behind them. Reluctantly, the swarm hurls itself into the pit.



Abdiel (OS) (Cont’d)

Down from the verge of heaven; eternal wrath 

Burnt after them to the bottomless pit.�



Blackness overcomes all things. Darkness visible.



The deep of space.



Abdiel (OS) (Cont’d)

Nine days they fell: 



Hell at last 

Yawning received them whole, and on them closed;

Hell, their fit habitation, fraught with fire 

Unquenchable, the house of woe and pain.�



Scene 19 Int. Luther’s apartment, Hallway, night - present



Luther and Catherine walk up to the door. It is ajar.



Luther takes out his gun.



Catherine angles herself obliquely against the doorjamb.



She pushes open the door. 



Someone is inside.



Scene 20 Int. Luther’s apartment, LIVING ROOM, same



Luther enters, holding his gun on the dark figure.



Catherine follows.



Someone sits at the table shrouded in a dark cape and hood, breathing slowly.



Luther holds his gun on her. She does not move.



Luther

Who the hell are you?



They hear James and Philip outside in the hallway. They come into the apartment from behind Luther.



They surround the figure who faces away from the door.



They close the door.



The figure lifts her hood. She is Azriel.



James

Who…what are you?



Azriel

I am Azriel. I am an angel who fell with Lucifer after the great war in heaven. 



Like fools, we sought to throw off the chains of servitude to God…only to find that there be a new servitude to Satan.



I escaped hell a long time ago to live alone of my kind in your world: this mid-point between heaven’s celestial sphere and that dark place below.



I am masterless, but to my own will. I follow neither God nor Lucifer.



Luther

So, what do you want?



Azriel

I am here to warn you. Those whom you seek are more powerful than mortals dream. 



Leave here and do not seek them out.



Luther

O. K., so why do you care?



Azriel

I have…sympathy for your kind. 



Perhaps if things had not gone as they did, angels and men would serve together—or perhaps if inured against servitude, as you are Father Luther, then peaceably stand and wait.



Luther

What the hell are you talking about?



Azriel controls her anger. They must listen to her.



Azriel

An angel more powerful than Lucifer is come to earth. He is second now perhaps only to God Himself. 



I fear that he has come to join Lucifer’s ranks—perhaps to lead them—he is that powerful.



His name is Abdiel, and if he has joined the legions of hell, then I fear for your world. 



Indeed, I fear for heaven itself.



Catherine

If he’s an angel, why would he fight against heaven?



Azriel

Lucifer was also once an angel. Indeed, he still thinks himself one. 



We who are, or were, angels, have free will, as do you. Our destinies are determined by the choices we make.



If Abdiel has become filled with ambition, or some other desire which he sees not fulfilled by the will of heaven, then he too may turn against God.



Your choice must be to stand and wait. They will not come for you here. With me, you will be safe.



James

But how can they attack heaven? Won’t God stop them?



Azriel is saddened by what she must say.



Azriel

Of late, God is silent. 



Would not God stop them from ruling the earth? Yet they have.



If Abdiel has taken their side, and if God is weakened, or has lost interest in His creation, or has put His great mind elsewhere, then I promise you that we are doomed to an eternity of woe.



The mortals have dropped their offensive posture toward Azriel.



James

O. K., where is this Abdiel?



Azriel looks at Luther incredulously.



Azriel

If you think a mortal can simply hunt him down and destroy him, you are mistaken. He is, as am I, immortal, and more so, his is the penultimate power.

(beat)

Ultimate, now, it may be.



Luther

I’ve had enough. 



Azriel

Demons can be hurt so badly they are forced to retreat to hell. But I have seen Abdiel, he is still an angel. And no angel pure of thought has yet suffered any wound. Angels have not the weakness of demons which you can exploit, the weakness brought of their sin, and that fall…



James

O. K., well then, look, we appreciate your help and everything, but we have work to do. And so I think it’s time for you to leave.



Azriel is angry at Luther, but holds it in check.



Azriel

Fools rush in where angels fear to tread. You will all die tonight. 



She points her finger at Luther.



Azriel (Cont’d)

And you Luther, will find yourself in hell itself.



Luther dismisses her.



Luther

O.K. I’m sorry but you really must leave now..



Azriel stands. She looks at Luther.



Azriel

You don’t see it, do you?



Luther

Sure, fine, whatever, now if you’ll just…



Azriel

I feel no faith from you whatsoever—each of you is different in that respect—but you do not see your own souls—



Luther

Please…



Azriel

That’s why they hate you. The light you bring with you is like that of the place from which we of the fallen are all banished.



Luther

We’ve asked nicely now…



Azriel

I serve no power. I no longer know God, but I fear both Lucifer and Abdiel. 



By morning earth, hell, and heaven itself will be engulfed. Nothing you know here will be the same. You cannot stop it. 



Save yourselves.



Azriel subsumes into the ether. A harmonious flapping of wings is heard and she is gone.



Luther, Catherine, James, and Philip stand for a moment looking at the air where Azriel was.



Luther

(nonplussed)

Well, what are you waiting for? Let’s go.



Scene 21 Int. warehouse, night.



Abdiel, Lucifer (Mundane). Adramelec and Moloch look disheveled.



Lucifer - Mundane

When God was so young, and his power over us untested, we erred to think that he could be defeated with our simple machines of war. 



But that fury—which I saw more clearly than did you, the fury which rather than to face, we would throw ourselves headlong into the gaping maw of the abyss—was not unlike that fury which man’s knowledge has created—that which he has in times past, unleashed upon this earth.



Man has learned to tame that power which God has placed in every grain of sand.



Abdiel

Your…gift…of knowledge to that first man seems to have borne fruit to become a gift to yourself.



Lucifer - Mundane

Indeed. You see that our plan shows promise.



Abdiel

And how intend you to take the seat above? Do you think the palace guards, through stealth, can be given over to your terms by promises of power?



Lucifer - Mundane

My sentence is for open war. 



Millions that stand in arms, and longing wait 



What can be worse 

Than to dwell here, driven out from bliss?�



Scene 22 Ext. Wall of Eden, DAY.



TITLE: Wall of Eden

TITLE: Ten thousand years ago 

TITLE: After the fall of a third of heaven’s angels, before the fall of Man



Lucifer (Mundane) crouches on the walls of Eden before the fall of Man.



Abdiel (OS)

(chorus)

Now conscience wakes despair, 

That slumbered; wakes the bitter memory 

Of what he was, what is, and what must be 

Worse; of worse deeds worse sufferings must ensue. 

Sometimes towards Eden, which now in his view 

Lay pleasant, his grieved look he fixes sad; 

Sometimes towards Heaven.





Lucifer - Mundane

Which way I fly is hell; myself am Hell.



Is there no place 

Left for repentance, none for pardon left? 

None left but by submission; and that word 

Disdain forbids me.



They little know 

How dearly I abide that boast so vain, 

Under what torments inwardly I groan. 



In the distance, Lucifer stands up on the wall, looking down at its inhabitants.



Lucifer - Mundane (VO)

This knows my Punisher; therefore as far 

From granting He, as I from begging, peace; 

Farewell, remorse. all good to me is lost; 

Evil, be thou my good; 



As Man ere long, and this new world, shall know.




Scene 23 EXT. decrepit City Street, Early night.




Philip and James spray-paint the bishop's imprimatur on a wall with a stencil bearing the Jesuit seal. 




Luther and Sister Catherine stand together.



Philip pulls the stencil off the door, revealing the imprimatur.



Luther

This area is secure.





Yellow flickering light outlines the dark empty street. 



Luther walks with Catherine, James, and Philip. They are armed and in a spread out formation, yet they are relaxed and casual.





Philip



She certainly seemed like a nice Episcopalian girl.





James

You know, Philip, coming from a priest, it’s interesting to hear you talk about girls.



Philip

Now I forget, are you O. S. B. or S. O. B.?



James

You’ll find out soon enough.



Philip

It’s O. K. I know you couldn’t make it as a priest. That’s why you became a monk.



James

You mean, I didn’t like little boys enough to become a priest?



Philip

Look at Father Luther. He has a nice, healthy, normal relationship…with a girl.




Catherine smiles.



James

Yeah, but he’s a Jesuit. 



Luther and Catherine are amused by them.



Philip

That would explain a lot of deviant behavior.



Out of the shadows the demon Iblis appears. She taunts Luther in her hoarse whisper.



IBLIS

Church priest, I have a battalion of cardinals at my command.



James

Oh good grief, what’s this..



Luther draws his gun and points it at Iblis’ head.



Iblis draws back into the shadows.



Iblis

What do you think, church priest? That you can defeat our armies?



Catherine, James, Philip, and Paul draw their weapons and move up the street toward Iblis. 



She withdraws further into the shadows and disappears.



Luther, Catherine, James, and Philip spread out. 



Iblis continues to taunt them although they cannot see her.



Iblis (OS)

Advance for battle.

polish your spears,

put on your coats of mail.



They look for Iblis amongst the trash and litter of the alley.



James

Here, little she-demon.



James whistles.



Philip

Come on out now.



James and Philip continue to call Iblis like a dog.



Iblis (OS)

I know things you do not, church priest.



Luther

Why don’t you tell us?



Iblis (OS)

Only for your ears, church priest. The words of the Lord are not for everyone.



Catherine

Which Lord is that, exactly?



James and Philip continue to talk into the air—looking for Iblis in the darkness. 



She appears beside Luther in the darkness. She speaks to Luther in a low voice—indicating James, Philip, and Paul.



Iblis

The sword shall devour and be sated, 

and drink its fill of their blood.



Luther turns and shoots at Iblis. 



She draws away and disappears again.



They look behind dumpsters and garbage cans for her.



James

If you’ve got something to say, why don’t you show yourself and say it?



Iblis appears behind Catherine. She caresses Catherine’s hair and whispers.



Iblis

Go up to Gilead, and take balm,

O virgin daughter of Egypt!

In vain you have used many medicines;

there is no healing for you.�



Catherine turns to shoot Iblis.



Iblis disappears.



She is gone. But she speaks to them.



Iblis (OS)

Father Luther, why don’t you come alone? I have much more to say to you.



Iblis is far away, but they can see her.



James signals Catherine to take a position.



Luther follows Iblis alone…



Scene 24 Int. Warehouse, Night.



Abdiel, Lucifer (Mundane), Moloch, Adramelec. 



They are less guarded and formal in their stance toward one another now.



Abdiel (Soliloquy)

An army of angels, though fallen, may yet find victory with the assistance of man’s weaponry.



(to Lucifer)



It is, perhaps, a blessing that man does not know the way to heaven, or he may have taken it for himself.



Still, I question whether the Almighty, who has shown Himself to be a power greater than we had every dreamed, has within his arsenal weapons we would not expect.



Lucifer - Mundane

God is weak. He has sent no opposition to the atrocities man has committed upon himself, much less my rule here. 



Soon we shall venture to the throne above.



Abdiel

And what of this place? The earth?



Lucifer - Mundane

What care you for this sterile moon? You are resident to the most magnificent plain. And the denizens here are nothing but foul imitations of Him who made them.



I seduced a third of the most devout followers of God in heaven—his own angels—yet I was still surprised at the ease with which His earthly followers follow…me.



Abdiel

How many of the holy have you converted to your cause? 



How many “followers of God” now follow you?



Lucifer - Mundane

Almost all of them. 



It is easier to convince men to follow God than to follow Satan, and to most of them I incarnate everything they want in a God. 

What a gift that most of His followers posses little of His grace that they rush into my arms.



Abdiel

And how have you convinced them that you are God?



Lucifer - Mundane

As yet, there has yet been no objection from above that I am. 

(beat)

But men are easily fooled. 



I have become what they look for in God. To the religious of this world—evil doing is nothing foreign. And now they think all their hatred vindicated, for “God Himself” now stokes their “righteousness”.



Abdiel

There are still pockets of resistance.



Lucifer - Mundane

(accusingly)

Atheists.



I have no time for them. Our war is in heaven, they can have this world when we are done with it.



Abdiel

And how will man fare with you on heaven’s throne?



Distant, frantic gunfire is heard outside.�



Lucifer thinks for a moment.



Lucifer - Mundane

Can he fare any worse than under God’s reign? 



I do not care about this place either way, although it has troubles caused me.



Hell, most definitely, we shall lay to waste. What hatred I have for Him above has only been magnified by my confinement. The loathing and abject revulsion I have for that place cannot be expressed in any language yet invented.



But I will rise up, from the lowest, to the highest.



Abdiel

I remember a time when you stood beside that seat which you now desire for yourself. 



Lucifer - Mundane

That time is gone, Abdiel. I shall stand and wait no more.



Abdiel

But what of me? What shall I gain by your ascension?



Lucifer - Mundane

(thinking)

I will make you lord of this realm, if that is your desire. 



You can dwell on Man’s comfort—they can be your toys, and this earth your kingdom. Together we can rule both globes without impediment.



(changing tone)

Our two great armies—infernal and mortal— are prepared to wrack the high hill of heaven.



What say you, Abdiel? 



Are you with us?



Abdiel

Perhaps my desires are unsated by this offer. My ambition may be even greater than yours, Lucifer. What would you say if my will overcame you?



Lucifer - Mundane

A worthy opponent I would find in you.



Abdiel

Then cry havoc

And let slip the dogs of war.



Gunfire, shouts. 



Scene 25 Scene Ext. Warehouse Night - Return to present



Luther, James, and Philip, gather around Catherine. She has just urgently signaled them.



James signals them to spread out and to enter the warehouse.



Scene 26 Int. Warehouse Night



Abdiel, Lucifer (Mundane), Adramelec, and Moloch.



A red targeting lasers sweep the building.



Confusion, smoke.



More short bursts of machine gun fire.



James and Philip enter the warehouse.



Luther enters the building.



Moloch takes some hits but pulls himself away. He fades into the darkness.



Lucifer (Mundane) disappears.



Abdiel dissolves into the ether.



Luther, James, Catherine, and Philip are alone in the warehouse.



The warehouse is empty of demons.



Catherine looks at a dark, unexplored portion of the warehouse.



Catherine

I think one of the others went this way.



Luther

Good. 



James and Philip come to the open door.



Philip guards James as James goes to the door.



James enters.



James and Philip are inside another large room in the warehouse. It is dark.



While one covers, the other moves ahead, following the trail of blood.



There is a small door at the end of the building. The blood stops before the door.



James and Philip approach it.



The door goes to another room.



James enters cautiously.



Scene 27 Int. Warehouse, small room, same.



Philip follows James into the room. 



It seems empty.



Above the door, the injured Adramelec watches them.



Scene 28 Int. warehouse, dark area, same.



Catherine and Luther are conducting a thorough, yet cautious search.



Scene 29 Int. Warehouse, small room, same.



James is lying in a pool of his own blood. Adramelec’s sword (SWORD 3) is still in him. Philip is dead and lying against a wall. 



Scene 30 Int. warehouse, dark area, same.



Luther and Catherine look at one another.



They come to a corridor which splits two ways.



Luther signals Catherine to go one way while he goes the other way.



Scene 31 int. Split Corridor 1, Same.



Catherine walks along the road with her gun ready. There are only a couple temporary lights rigged here, cables snake along the floor.



There is a dead end.



As she approaches the dead end, she notices a place that seems darker than the rest. 



Something moves in the darkness.



Behind Catherine, Lucifer steps into the dim light. 



She slows, then stops, realizing he is behind her.



She turns quickly.



Scene 32 int. Split corridor 2, Same.



Luther hears gunshots. He turns and runs back toward Catherine.



Scene 33 int. Split corridor 1, Same.



Catherine’s dead body lies on the ground. Lucifer is standing over her.



He has blood on his hands.



He stares at the blood as though it is the first time he has seen it.



Lucifer kneels over her. 



lucifer - Mundane

(whisper)

Benedict te, et in nomine Patri, et Filli, et Spiritu Sancti.



He makes a sign of the cross on her forehead. 



Lucifer stands.



With the sound of a thousand leathery wings, he fades into the ether.



Abdiel appears. 



He kneels next to Catherine’s body. He places his hand over her forehead. 



Luther comes down the road and sees Abdiel.



Luther opens fire on Abdiel.



Abdiel stands while Luther continues to shoot him.



Abdiel takes a step backward as Luther is almost on top of him.



Abdiel dissolves into the ether, and Luther is taken along with him.



Scene 34 Int. Gates of HELL, night.



A black cavern where night is eternal. Two enormous, broken, iron, gates stand off the floor. 



On one side of the gates is the corpse of Sin, her naked body lies prostrate and bloody.



On the other side, the corpse of Cerebus, the three-headed dog-like guardian of hell, also lies dead with one of its terrible heads severed from its body.



Abdiel arrives before the gates. 



Slowly he walks between them.



Abdiel (VO)

A dungeon horrible, on all sides round, 

As one great furnace flamed; yet from those flames 

No light; but rather darkness visible. 



Luther arrives at the gates. 



Slowly and cautiously, Luther approaches them.



Luther suddenly sees Abdiel. 



He holds his gun on Abdiel but does not fire. 



Abdiel addresses Luther obliquely.



Abdiel

Such place Eternal Justice has prepared 

For those rebellious; here their prison ordained 

In utter darkness, and their portion set, 

As far removed from God and light of Heaven 

As from the center thrice to the utmost pole. 

Oh how unlike the place from whence they fell.



(turning toward Luther)

If you have come to seek her, you will find her not here.



Luther

Who are you?



Abdiel

I am a stranger here, as are you.



I see you have doubt.



Abdiel walks over to the corpse of Sin. He kneels by her bloody, broken body.



Abdiel (Cont’d)

He has even murdered her. But I cannot fathom what that means. 



She was Sin—borne of Lucifer, who, in turn, gave birth to Death, with Lucifer the father of him, also. 



Luther has wearied of this, he is about to shoot Abdiel, when Abdiel dissolves away.



Behind where Abdiel was, Lucifer (Mundane), appears in a shadow, crouched on the floor of hell. 



Lucifer stands and faces Luther.



Luther does not hesitate, but walks right up to Lucifer firing repeatedly at him. He unloads his weapon into Lucifer. 



But Lucifer is only slightly injured and slowly regains his composure after being riddled with so many slugs.



Lucifer’s form changes slowly while he heals. 



He turns to Luther. Lucifer is quiet and pensive.



Lucifer - Mundane

Why do you come here, my son?



Luther pulls out a new clip and unloads it again into Lucifer.



All nine slugs enter Lucifer’s body, but they have little effect.



Lucifer stares at Luther.



Lucifer repairs himself. He speaks softly.



Lucifer - Mundane

Either join us, or leave this place. It is not for you.



Luther replaces his clip again and unloads it into Lucifer.



Lucifer repairs himself.



Lucifer - Mundane

You are a very persistent man of God.



Luther

There is no God.



Luther places his last clip in his gun.



Lucifer - Mundane

Ye of little faith.



Luther fires three more shots at Lucifer.



Lucifer absorbs the bullets. He is tired and saddened.



Lucifer - Mundane

I have no more power over you than God does. I have only devout Christians under my command. They are most easily plied to my will. 



So I shall deliver you unto your God.



Lucifer produces his sword (SWORD 3).



Luther empties the remaining shells into him.



Luther

Like I said: there is no God.



Lucifer absorbs the bullets and looks at Luther. He lowers his sword in amazement at Luther’s atheism.



Lucifer - Mundane

Oh, but yes there is. You carry within you the light of His creation even in your soul. He is with you always.



Your trespass here brings His light to this region that has never seen Him.



I have seen him, though. And I loved Him as any angel in heaven.



Luther

There is no heaven or hell, angels or God.



Lucifer - Mundane

Where do you think you are now? 



Do you not recognize this place? You cannot be ignorant of what horrible dungeon this is.



Here, out of the eye of the Creator, you see nothing but the darkness visible. But He is—and His light is the glow within your mortal soul.



How can you not see Him? You have lived your entire existence within a step of His celestial sphere, and yet here in this vault we think of Him and His love without end.



You, who live in a world with day and night in equal parts measured, surely must see, in yourselves, He who made you in His image.



Luther scrambles to find a weapon.



Lucifer - Mundane (cont’d)

I am an angel. Once I held a seat nearest to that great light which is God. But this now is my palace.



This is the image that God deigned for me when he threw me into this pit.



Lucifer’s face becomes scarred and burnt as it was after the fall.



Lucifer - Mundane (cont’d)

Do you believe now in His majestic presence?



Luther is trying to figure some way of defeating Lucifer.



Lucifer - Mundane (cont’d)

No, you are unrepentant. We shall see if your God deigns you to dwell in his home or ours, apostate.



Lucifer raises his sword.



Lucifer - Mundane (cont’d)

You shall witness my penultimate power as the chiefest of the angels of God. 



A flash of light smashes into Lucifer’s sword.



Scene 35 int. Split corridor 1, Same.



Luther appears, pushed backward out of the ether, he falls to the ground. It is quiet. Catherine’s body remains where it was.



Luther picks up her lifeless hand…



Scene 36 Int. Gates of HELL, same.



Lucifer is also pushed off balance by the flash of light.



Abdiel appears, wielding his sword (SWORD 4).



Lucifer regains his balance and strikes at Abdiel ineffectually. Lucifer is slow and clumsy next to Abdiel.



Abdiel sees Lucifer burnt and ugly for the first time. 



Abdiel

If thou beest he—but O how fallen! how changed 

From him who, in the happy realms of light 

Clothed with transcendent brightness, didst outshine 

Myriads. 



Lucifer is humiliated at appearing this way to Abdiel and hides his face. Although ashamed, he is still determined to put up a fight.



Lucifer strikes again at Abdiel and Abdiel easily repels him. Their swords smash against one another with the crash of thunderbolts in their angelic combat.



The two parry in long circles. Lucifer with his sword up and ready, Abdiel with his sword drawn casually.



Abdiel (cont’d)

Art thou that traitor angel?



Lucifer lets fly one last attack against Abdiel.



Abdiel avoids and repels him gracefully.



Lucifer quickly turns and disappears into the darkness.



Scene 37 Int. Depths of hell, Night



Lucifer's withdraws to an inner sanctum of Hell.



From the shadows Adramelec appears. She is wounded, covered with the dark viscous blood of demons. 



Adramelec is in pain.

Lucifer - Mundane

What bloody man is this?



Adramelec

I escaped to here from the battle above. 



Those angels that have followed you are all gone, to where we know not. And I, too, hear the death-knell.



We thought ourselves immortal, as we once thought ourselves invincible. Now we are shades of our former selves.



The war is won, but not by those who followed you. 



Those mortal apostates whom we scorned, have bettered of us as though with supernatural assistance. 



And our allies, so blinded by you, became confused and frighted when you did not arrive to lead them into the kingdom of heaven.



With brandished steel which smoked with bloody execution like valor’s minion; they have fought their way through squadrons of angels. Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds or memorize another Golgotha, I cannot tell.� 



But we are no more.



All is lost for us. All hope and all our ambitions. And in what we lost, something greater gained. The door is opened for our return.



I loved you ever. Assure me that you are well and safe from harm. For myself, I think I shall seek out that higher court—to serve Him. 



His heart is great. And for what you have done, I forgive you.



Adramelec holds out his arms to Lucifer, who takes them. Adramelec then fades off and disintegrates into the ether.



Lucifer is alone.



Lucifer - Mundane

But say I could repent, and could obtain, 

By act of grace, my former state; how soon 

Would highth recall high thoughts, �Ease would recant 

Vows made in pain, as violent and void. 



For never can true reconcilement grow, 

Where wounds of deadly hate have pierced so deep: 

Which would but lead me to a worse relapse 

And heavier fall: so should I purchase dear 

Short intermission bought with double smart. 



O noble misery

I, in mine own woe charmed,

Could not find death where I did hear him groan,

Nor feel him where he struck: 

being an ugly monster,

‘Tis strange he hides him in fresh cups, soft beds,

Sweet words; or hath more ministers than we

That draw his knives in the war—

Well, I will find him.�



Lucifer readies his sword and starts off to find Abdiel.



Scene 38 Int. Library, day.



TITLE: None



Lucifer suddenly finds himself in a fugue-state. He is in a beautiful seminary library which was once a lovely church. Stained glass makes rippled patterns of saturated colors over the tables in the middle of the great room. Students read peacefully. 



Abdiel sits in an alcove with a book in his hand.



Abdiel

(soliloquy)

As when a spark 

Lights on a heap of nitrous powder, 

laid fit for the tun some magazine to store 

Against a rumored war, the smutty grain, 

With sudden blaze diffused, inflames the air; 

So started up in his own shape the Fiend.



In the distance, Lucifer hears his own voice giving words of encouragement to his officers.



Lucifer - Mundane (O. S.)

Powers and Dominions, Deities of Heaven— 

though oppressed and fallen, 

I give not Heaven for lost.



We now return 

To claim our just inheritance of old.



We may chance 

Re-enter Heaven; or else in some mild zone 

Dwell, not unvisited of Heaven's fair light, 



To heal the scar of these corrosive fires.



Machine guns and rockets report in the distance.



The low rumble of thunder quietly invades the air.



Lucifer walks slowly through the library among the shelves. 



As he walks among the shelves he sees a young woman, V, reading a book at a table. She is Asian-Indian, not a native speaker of English but a fluent one. She has her lunch with her while she is studying.



Lucifer looks at her as though he is reminded of someone he knew a long time ago. 



V looks up at Lucifer.



v

Father, if you are not too busy, I should like your assistance.



Lucifer is amused at the idea of a theology student asking him a question. He responds to her in an ancient version of her language. Subtitled:



Lucifer - Mundane

(subtitled, in ancient Sanskrit)

“Yes, my child, how can I help you?”



She does not understand him. It has some vague relationship to a language her grandparents spoke, but the accent and the words are so horribly wrong she almost laughs.



V

I'm sorry, Father. I had a question.



Lucifer realizes that she does not know the ancient tongue.



Lucifer - Mundane

Yes, my child, what is it?



V

It’s a passage in the Bible. I must have missed something.



Lucifer - Mundane

If it is from one of the books of the new testament, I must admit that I am not at all an expert. 



I am more intimate…familiar…with the older books.



V

It’s from Genesis.



Lucifer - Mundane

A lovely story.



V

I am having trouble understanding why God favored Abel's gifts over Cain's. 



Lucifer pauses, deep in thought. He is not thinking of the text, but of the actual event, which he remembers. 



He pulls up a chair and sits across from her.



Lucifer - Mundane

I never have understood that myself. But you must understand that God sometimes sees what we do not.



We must put all our trust and faith in Him.



It is one thing for Cain to displease God with his gift, but he transgressed God’s will when he killed his brother.



Lucifer remembers the pain.



Lucifer - Mundane (Cont’d)

The whole earth cried out with his blood. Never before had a mortal thing died—and yet here Abel was murdered.



All for jealousy, a want of God’s affection.



Even in hell, what dark spirits laid there, affected no death upon one another.



Cain’s soul was damned and blackened on that day, as was all mankind.



V listens, not quite understanding that Lucifer is remembering and not quoting. 



V

But God pities and protects Cain. Even though he is banished for killing his brother, God ensures he will not be killed for the crime.



A beat.



Lucifer - Mundane

Yes, that is true. He does. A greater act of mercy shown a man than ever did God show Lucifer.



But circumstances were different. Cain, too, heard his brother crying out from the stones. He was filled with remorse and sorrow for what he had done. 



And for that, he was forgiven.



A beat.



V

I must have missed that passage.



Lucifer - Mundane

It isn’t in there.



Startled, V has no idea what to make of that remark.



V

Oh, I see.



Changing the subject, V offers Lucifer a piece of the fruit she has.



V (Cont’d)

Please have some.



Lucifer takes the fruit offered him.



V (Cont’d)

But what was the mark that God put on Cain. Was it something on his soul?



Lucifer - Mundane

(offhandedly)

No, no, it was a blue scar, on his left cheek.



Lucifer draws on his own cheek where the mark was.



V

Why would God do that? First He does not regard Cain's gifts to Him, and then He banishes Cain, but not before protecting Cain.



Lucifer - Mundane

I cannot explain the ways of God to men. What God does is beyond the understanding of mortals—and of angels.



V

If I may, Father, you seem to have a better understanding than most.



Lucifer - Mundane

Yes, I suppose I do. You remind me of someone I knew a long, long, time ago.



V

Before you joined the Church?



Lucifer - Mundane

Oh no, I have always loved God. But I now know more of hell than heaven, my child.

 

But that I am forbid to tell the secrets of my prison-house,

I could a tale unfold whose lightest word would harrow up thy soul,

and freeze thy young blood,

but this eternal blazon must not be to ears of flesh and blood.



Some say that the earth is hell. But it is not. Although it seems that sometimes hell visits her.



Scene 39 int. gates of hell, night.



Lucifer finds Abdiel and storms toward him. 



Lucifer approaches with his arms lifted from his sides in supplication.



Lucifer lands on his knees, offering Abdiel his throat.



Lucifer - mundane

If only what will be is not what has been and what is done could be undone. 



By your sword, could you undo that which is under the sun?



Destroy me now, Abdiel. Do it at once; or thy precedent services are all but accidents unpurposed. Draw, and come.�



Abdiel produces his sword and holds it to Lucifer’s throat.



Lucifer (Mundane) waits for the end to come to him. 



The darkness around them dissolves and becomes light.



He changes into…



Scene 40 Ext. Heaven, day.



…Lucifer (Perfect). She and Abdiel are alone on that field that was once their battleground.



Lucifer opens her eyes and slowly rises up, repentant.



She is lifted up by Abdiel’s hands.



The two of them walk off the field.

 

Abdiel (VO)

There is a cave within the mount of God, 

fast by his throne, 

Where light and darkness in perpetual round 

Lodge and dislodge by turns, 

which makes through Heaven 

Grateful vicissitude, like day and night; 

Light issues forth, and at the other door 

Obsequious darkness enters, till her hour 

To veil the Heaven, 

though darkness there might well 

Seem twilight here.

 

And now went forth the Morn 

Such as in highest Heaven arrayed in gold 

Empyreal; from before her vanished Night, 

Shot through with orient beams; when all the plain 

Covered with thick embattled squadrons bright, 

Chariots, and flaming arms, and fiery steeds, Reflecting blaze on blaze, first met his view.



The end
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� Ecclesiastes Chapter 1, verse 2-5, verse 9. King James Version (KJV), punctuation altered. Checked December 29, 1996 A. B.

� PL unchecked (presumably e-text)

� This is a bad piece of dialogue in bad Latin, it will be replaced.

� This entire scene PL unchecked, heavily edited (presumably e-text)

� PL unchecked (presumably e-text)

� Paradise Lost Book I

� Paradise Lost Book I, line 19. Punctuation and spelling of all Paradise Lost (hereafter notated as PL) sections have been altered. All PL taken from electronic version of text so that errors are less likely. Checked December 29, 1996 A. B.

� PL hypertext, unchecked PL6.85

� PL hypertext, unchecked PL6.165

� PL hypertext, unchecked PL6.172

� PL hypertext, unchecked PL6.185

� PL hypertext, unchecked PL6.207

� Hamlet Act II scene ii. Gramercy William Shakespeare Complete works, punctuation  altered. Checked December 30, 1996 A. B.

� PL6.537

� PL6.568

� PL6.648

� PL6.748

� PL6.772

� PL6.834

� PL6.853

� PL6.437

� PL6.856

� PL6.865

� PL hypertext, unchecked PL6.871

� PL unchecked (presumably e-text)

� Jeremiah 46:3 edited.

� This is the same sequence of gunshots when Moloch is destroyed.

� Macbeth I ii edited

� Cymbeline Act V, scene iii. Punctuation altered, unchecked.

� Antony and Cleopatra Act IV scene xiv







