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This story takes place in the years immediately before Between Heaven and Hell: Pride. It is Mateo’s story — the night the Church decided he was no longer theirs, and the night he decided they were right.

Dr. Matthew Lewis is a Story Architect. Between Heaven and Hell is his debut universe — 26 books across four series arcs, built around the seven deadly sins, seven European cities, and three investigators who will spend their careers trying to understand one man. He believes the most dangerous people are the ones who have already made peace with what they are. Follow the universe: @lewis_publishing_house



PART ONE: THE SUMMONS
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The letter arrived on a Tuesday.

Mateo had been expecting it for six weeks. Not this letter specifically — he had not known what form it would take or which office would send it or what precise language the Church would use to describe what it was doing. But he had known something was coming. You always knew, in an institution that old, when you had finally exceeded what it was prepared to tolerate. The institution did not announce this in advance. It simply became very quiet around you, and the quiet had a quality, and if you had been inside the institution long enough you learned to recognize that quiet the way you learned to recognize the sound of a door being locked from the other side.

The letter was from the Vicar General’s office. One page. Formal language, precisely constructed, the kind of language that had been refined over centuries to communicate the maximum information with the minimum that could be later contested. It informed him that a hearing had been convened to examine certain matters relating to his conduct and writings. It gave a date three weeks hence. It requested his presence. The word requested did a great deal of work that the word required had been carefully avoided.

He read it twice. He put it on the desk in his room at the Gregorian residence where he had been living for the past two years while completing the research fellowship that had brought him back to Rome. He looked at it for a moment. Then he went to say Mass.

It was what you did.

The Gregorian in October was a particular quality of light and cold — the Roman autumn that arrived abruptly and without the transitional softening that other European cities provided. The stone corridors held the summer heat until about the third week of September and then released it all at once, and from then until spring the building was the cold of very old stone that had absorbed many winters and was no longer surprised by them.

Mateo had been at the Gregorian for two years and had learned its rhythms. The morning bell at six-fifteen. The smell of the refectory at seven. The quiet in the library between nine and eleven before the seminarians arrived for their study periods. He had fitted himself to these rhythms with the ease of a person for whom institutional life was not a constraint but a form of clarity. The bell told you when to be where. The structure told you what the day was for. There was something in this that he had always found, despite everything he knew about the cost of it, genuinely restful.

He knew what the letter meant. He had known for six weeks, since the confession.

Not the article. The article had been the occasion. The confession was the cause.

The article had been published in a theological journal of moderate but legitimate reputation. It had been his work for eighteen months — a careful, scrupulously documented examination of the Church’s historical management of what he had called its credibility deficit. Specifically: the gap between what the Church taught about the dignity of persons and what it had done to specific persons across specific centuries, and the question of whether the institutional response to that gap had been adequate.
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