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EXT. STREETS OF THE ABOVE - DUSK

The wi ndows al ong Arch Street RATTLE with a concussive force
as two angels fly through the air in a tangle of w ngs and
li nmbs.

Landing with a PUFF of feathers, GABRIEL regains his feet.
Wth a final blow he knocks CUPID to his knees.

Cupid | ooks coldly up at Gabriel, panting.

CUPI D
"' m proud of you, Gabriel, for putting
up a fight. But you're no match for ne
al one.

He stops speaking as the tip of an arrow appears under his
chin, and JORDAN smrks, his bow drawn.

JORDAN
He isn't al one.

Gabriel |looks in confusion at Jordan, who shrugs.

JORDAN
What ? The knots weren't very tight,
and everyone in The Above coul d hear
you guys knocki ng around. It wasn't
exactly hard to find you.

Before Cupid can say anything else, Gabriel |ooks upwards and
shouts, his voice cracking:

GABRI EL
Uh... Rulers of the Above?l need to
see you. One of you? Now? Pl ease?

Not hi ng happens. Gabriel blows a strand of hair out of his
face; Jordan scuffs the paving stones with a boot; Cupid
chuckl es.

CUPI D
Did you really think the Kings of the
Gods will listen to y---
GABRI EL
(shrilly)

RULERS OF THE ABOVE |'D REALLY
APPRECIATE IT IF I COULD TALK TO YOU
PLEASE AND THANK YQU



Wth a blinding FLASH of white LIGHT, three inposing nen
appear: ZEUS - clad in a purple and gold toga, his long hair
bl owi ng around his face - on the left; OD N - beard beads
clicking over his portly, leather clad stomach - in the

m ddle; and RA - the sun glinting off his gold and | apis head
dress and scepter - the on the right. None | ook pl eased.

RA
Wiy have you sunmoned us, angel ?

Gabriel gulps. Even Cupid | ooks nervous. Jordan doesn't
react .

ODI N
Aye! My son was about to defeat--

ZEUS
By the entire Pantheon! Enough about
Thor, Odin! Let the boy speak.

The young angel swal |l ows again, and | ooks at Jordan, who
shrugs.

GABRI EL
| requested an audi ence, ny...
Lords... Because | uncovered a truth.
oDl N

Ch? And what m ght that be, hm?
Taking a deep breath, Gabriel |aunches into his story:
FADE TO

Sone tine later, the street yell ow beneath the |anps, Gbri el
cones to the end of his explanation.

GABRI EL
--they resolved the issue thensel ves.
| don't think that we need to
interfere with |ove as nuch as we have
been.

The three gods consider this for a noment.

ZEUS
We thank you, Gabriel Flavius, for
apprehendi ng these m screants. W knew
of these disturbances, but didn't
t hi nk that one--



He gl ares at a bl ank-faced Cupid, who is trying to bend his
gl asses back into shape.

ZEUS ( CONT' D)
--of ours was the cause.

OGDI N
TOLD YA IT WEREN' T LCKI AS HAD
ANYTHI NG TO DO WTH THI S!

Ra sighs and Zeus face palns. Qdin folds his arns over his
stomach with a snmug sniff.

ZEUS
Ahem As | was saying. Though Jordan
was acting as any god should for the
slight coomtted against him that
doesn't excuse his actions.

GABRI EL
But - -

ZEUS ( CONT' D)
He and his conpatriots nust pay their
dues.

Zeus squints at the other two angels; Ra chines in.

RA
| think, Zeus, that Jordan has
suf fered enough at the hand of others.
| agree that he nust serve his tine,
but this should be | essened, as a
reward for helping bring to light the
follies of |ove gods.

After a silent debate, a conclusion is reached and GUARDS
appear and cuff Cupid and Jordan

As Jordan is |l ed past Gabriel, the younger angel silently
begs forgiveness. Jordan grins and nods before he, Cupid, and
their guards di sappear in a PUFF of SMOKE

RA
Now that matter is settled, we nust
turn our m nds to another.

ODl N
And what woul d that be, bird beak?



RA
(wearily)
| think it best to shut own the Love
Depart ment .
ZEUS GABRI EL
WHAT?! What ? Why?

Ra shrugs unapol ogetically.

RA
From what Gabriel tells us, the |ove
departnment may be becom ng obsol ete.
The humans have conme a consi derabl e
di stance in solving matters of the
heart thensel ves. W shoul d give them
a chance.

Wth a laugh Gabriel fist punps and junps in the air,
hovering, w ngs WH RRI NG

GABRI EL
That's great! When wll it close?
RA

Now, if there is no opposition?

No one argues. Gabriel claps thrice, grinning. Then he
frowns, and floats on his feet, his shoul ders sl unped.

GABRI EL
Wait... but what about us?

Qi n, scratching the side of his nose, grunts and | ooks up.

ODl N
VWho?

GABRI EL
The ot her | ove departnent workers.

Zeus | ooks beatifically down at Gabriel.

ZEUS
Al shall be taken care of, Gabri el
Fl avi us. Your coworkers will be

relocated, as wll you.

GABRI EL
I will? Were?



ZEUS
What do you say to becom ng a Guardi an
of the Peopl e?

Gabriel's eyes go wde with excitenent.

GABRI EL
Real | y?!

RA
| ndeed. Your actions have shown you
are already a chanpion of the people,
and nore than worthy of the title.

GABRI EL
YAHOO O course! That is, 1'd be
honored to be a Guardi an! Thank you,
sirs! You won't be di sappointed.

ZEUS
We shall see. An escort will cone
tomorrow norning to take you to your
new post. Be ready. Until then,
goodni ght .

Wth another BLINDI NG flash of LIGHT and a salute from Qdin,
the Three Rul ers di sappear.

I NT. GABRI EL'S HOUSE - DAWN

Dressed in his new UNIl FORM - black with gold buttons -
Gabriel glides down the stairway bannister and out his front
door just as the SUN shines over the horizon, the light a
happy GOLDEN hue.

The prom sed escort, a WND NYMPH, is waiting for Gabriel at
the foot of his front stair.

Toget her they set off and soon reach Gabriels's new job: a
wat ch tower with an soundboard and headphones inside so
Gabriel may nonitor all human activity. A rack of various
weapons, including his old bow and quiver, sits opposite the
soundboar d.

Wth a nod, the nynph di sappears, and Gabriel settles into
his new chair, spinning once before putting on the
headphones.

THE END



