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Chapter one

Chapter 1





Father Damien had grown used to the murmured filth of desperate souls. The booth was his sanctum, his burden. He carried secrets the way others carried crosses. 

But tonight, the voice on the other side of the screen wasn’t muffled or meek.

It was sultry. Intentional.

"Bless me, Father, for I have sinned."

He straightened. "What is it you wish to confess?"

"I touched myself in the bath," the woman said. "While thinking about a man I can’t have."

He opened his mouth to speak, but nothing came out.

"I imagined him taking me," she went on. "On his knees. Between my legs. I imagined his collar still on."

His throat went dry.

"You imagine a lot, don’t you?" he asked, voice rougher than it should’ve been.

"I imagine you, Father Damien."

He closed his eyes. The weight of temptation crashed over him like a tidal wave.

"You shouldn’t be here," he said.

"But I am. And I think you want me here."

There was silence again.

Then a whisper:

"Come back tomorrow night. We’ll discuss your... repentance."

But they both knew they wouldn’t be talking.











  
  

Chapter two

Chapter 2





The candle flickered in the dim confessional, casting shadows across Father Damien’s furrowed brow. He’d spent hours in prayer, begging for guidance. 

Tomorrow night felt like a lifetime away.

But here she was.

Victoria.

Her eyes, dark as sin, met his through the lattice.

He knew he should be ashamed, but he wasn’t.

He was... curious.

"What is it you seek?" he asked, trying to keep his voice steady.








