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          Catherine is being held in captivity by Gabriel. He has plans to keep the child she is carrying for his 
own benefit.  He knows of the rare, unique and valuable strength within the bloodline and has waited 
for her to give birth since discovering who the father was six months ago.  

 

                                                              ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 She has felt a little pain evolve into harder labor contractions since early afternoon. Knowing she’s 
being watched; Catherine moves to the corner and hovers there.  She tries to keep silent, but the baby is 
ready to come into the world and she knows there’s no stopping the nature of it. 

In her silent hope she whispered Vincent’s name over and over since her kidnapping and wonders why 
he hasn’t come.  

“Where are you, Vincent? Why haven’t you come for me? Why can’t you hear me? I need you! I need 
you now more than anything. More than I ever have.” 

 She tries to console herself with the memories of the night she last saw him. But the guilt she holds 
wells up into anger at herself for not telling him she’s carrying his child …their child! 

 It can’t be that he’s not here to see and share in the moment of their child’s birth. 

“Our baby!” She cries for Vincent, longing for his presence.  

Sitting in his office, Gabriel turns on the monitor to Catherine’s room and doesn’t see her on the bed. He 
rings for the nurse, giving instructions to check on the soon to mother. Watching closely on the screen 
he sees the nurse quickly run back out the door and is told Catherine is in labor. He sends his security 
goons to get her, and she’s taken directly to what looks like an operating room. Recognizing the doctor 
who had been checking on her regularly, the nurse and a few more men with masks on looking quite like 
surgeons she fears the worst of what they might do and tries fighting them to free herself . Forced to lay 
on the table, her legs hoisted into the stirrups, and they strap her down. Catherine screams out with the 
hardest contraction pain yet. 

“Please, don’t take my baby!!  Don’t take my baby !!” 

 No one pays attention. They ignore her pleas and cries for Vincent. The doctor loads a serum into a 
needle from a vile of some strange looking substance and places it on a tray. The others are performing 



various tasks over her head, punching monitor buttons and inserting an I.V. needle into her arm. Her 
heart rhythm quickens.   

“Or is it my baby’s?” she thought to herself. 

 

Below in the tunnels, Vincent is feeling forlorn and at a loss. Catherine’s been missing for too long now 
and it’s on his mind so much that his heart aches for her. He feels the weight of something bearing down 
on his very soul. The feeling is rendering him into a hopeless, obsessive fervor … the longing for 
Catherine is unbearable! The beat of his heart becomes irregular and louder with each passing moment 
and his thoughts are turning scattered with malice and disruption. He vows and is determined to take 
out …to kill whoever gets in his way to get to her. There’s nothing to go on. Dianna has no clues to work 
with. Why can he not ‘feel’ where to find her like he always has before? No way can he sleep. His mind is 
stirring and won’t allow it and the night is coming on too fast. 

 “It will only take me into another day without Catherine” he thinks aloud. 

 So many long hours he has spent longing to see Catherine again…to hold her once again…and to hear 
her voice whispering his name.  

“Anything “he whispers. “Anything. I would give anything to have you back here with me, Catherine! “ 

And the tears come so easily for a broken heart full of love for another. His love for Catherine … so 
strong and now it’s the not knowing that hurts just as bad as not having her nearby. He springs from his 
bed to console himself with pacing the floor once again! 

“What’s a man to do but go insane?” he said aloud. “What’s the meaning of love without the one you 
love? Where would I be without you in my life? I need her back here !! I need her!!”  

The pacing turned into fierce, twisting turns and the scrambled thoughts were making him angrier and 
angrier until he allowed pains of the heartache to overtake him. Vincent fell to his knees and cried out 
into a resounding roar for his one and only true love … 

“CATHERINE !!!” His cry echoed throughout the tunnel walls.  

And just then, he felt something. It was something so different yet familiar. The tiny heartbeat that lived 
within him before was back and now beating stronger alongside his once again. The urge to follow it was 
an overwhelming sensation that suddenly flowed throughout his body. He felt compelled…allowing it to 
lead him and upon approaching the tunnel exit, he stopped.  

“VINCENT! VINCENT!” 

It’s Catherine! Catherine’s voice is calling out to him just like before! Could it be?   

“It’s back!” He was elated! It’s the connection…the very thing that brought them together in the 
beginning.  

“The feeling! It’s come back to me!” Vincent said to himself, grabbing his chest with excitement. Flooded 
with so much raw emotions he darts out of the tunnel in full speed and into the darkened city streets.  



Jumping on and off the tops of subway cars and flinging himself in and out of the familiar short-cut 
darkened allies he knows the quickest ways to get him to Catherine as soon as possible. 

  

The fear in Catherine intensifies when the straps on her arms and ankles are tightened to keep her still. 

“VINCENT!!” she yelled. 

 Her cries were loud and genuine. Begging and pleading to be let go as the pains became harder to 
endure. 

Gabriel leans over her and with great confidence he proclaims … 

“Yes. Call him, dear Catherine. We’ve been waiting for his arrival for some time now. Haven’t we?’ 

Hovering even closer to her she turned her head away but could feel his breath on the side of her face. 

“And could it be that he just can’t make it here to the major event this evening? ‘Gabriel smirked. 

“The birth of his own child may not be as important to him as it is to you and I! “ 

He raised up, straightened his suit coat and cuff links and gave a simple ‘go ahead’ nod to the doctors.  

“Take the baby! “He commanded and backed away. 

Catherine, giving all the breath and strength she had left in her forced a painful outcry once again. The 
nurse held her head straight while one doctor tore off a strip of utility tape to cover her mouth and 
another got the needle ready from the tray.  

Finally, Vincent reaches Gabriel’s office building . He notices the main electrical panelboard connected 
to the side of the building, rips it off the casing mount with great force, leaving the severely damaged 
box hanging awry. With sparks flying and popping cables dangling, lights went out of the eighteen- story 
tower! He finds the rear utility entrance is open and like a cat in the night Vincent has no trouble scaling 
the darkened stairways.  The ‘calling’ and the beating of the hearts grow stronger and stronger with 
each flight, and he knows it’s the right path that is leading him to his beloved Catherine! 

Total chaos ensued once the room darkened. Gabriel instructed the guards to get out and find the 
source of the current situation. Surgical instruments pinged to the floor and the whole crew was running 
into gadgets set up for their use while trying to find a flashlight.  

Everyone left inside the room gasped when the sounds of the men who got sent out were screaming for 
their lives! One by one being slashed by the destructive, powerful hands of a crossed madman … thrown 
against the walls and down the stairs! 

Catherine was in pain and crying yet in her heart she was hopeful once again that it is the work of her 
one and only Vincent drawing nearer to her. 

All heads turned when the sound of a wild animal-like roar filled the hallway outside the door. 

They stumbled and scattered at the sound of an enraged Vincent bursting through the huge double 
doors! And one by one he slashed the doctors with a furious blow and just in time to wrap his huge 



hands about the neck of the one with the needle. He could see clearly but they were all at the mercy of 
the dark and trying to break free of him. The nurse had crawled her way out and was stabbed by the 
menace Gabriel who took refuge just outside the room.    

“VINCENT, YOU’RE HERE!! “Catherine cried out.  

Vincent leaped towards the table and hurriedly broke the straps to free his loved one! He bent to hold 
her and was in shock to find her with child, in labor with such discomfort. 

 “Wait! There’s no time. The baby’s coming! Help me, Vincent!”  

He grasped her hand and with one last excruciating, painful cry the baby boy was born!! 

Catherine instructed Vincent to hurry, cut the cord and tie it off with the surgical scissors from a nearby 
countertop.  

He held the beautiful child for one moment and laid the infant in Catherine’s arms, covering them with 
his cloak. And just before he was about to pick them up into his arms a light flashed then gunfire echoed 
throughout the room.  

Vincent quickly turned to find Gabriel slumped against the wall behind him. And looking back toward the 
doorway, Dianna was there … with flashlight and gun in hand. 

“Joe and I discovered the address from the tile installation records.” She nervously explained to Vincent. 
Shocked at the sight of it all, she walks towards him and Catherine at the table. Seeing all the bodies 
strewn on the floor, and calmly accessing the situation they were in she quickly demanded “You’ve got 
to hurry! Take them and go.” She insisted to Vincent. “The police are on their way. Hurry! Go, now !!’ 

The baby started crying.   

“Vincent, meet your son” Catherine said with a smile. He bent down to hold them, and he could feel the 
warmth of all their love together.  All the love he ever needed or wanted he picked up and held tightly in 
his arms . Making way for the quickest exit out he turned just long enough to thank Dianna for helping 
him with everything! He assured a lasting friendship and a welcoming place for her below the city.   

                                                       

                                                       ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

          Everyone below was celebrating when Vincent returned with Catherine and their baby! When the 
naming ceremony followed a few days later, Father was filled with pride and joy upon learning the 
newest little one, his first grandson was named Jacob Vincent Wells! ♥       

 

  

  

 



                                       


