
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Ian did not like the trees creaking by him as he slowly walked across the graveyard. Regret was already seeping through him as he tried to figure out who on earth would want a pizza in a graveyard at 3am. His boss, a workaholic, had not cared for the suspicious request, or for his minimum wage worker who would have to make the trek. Business was business. Leaves crunched under his boot as he finally made out the building he was supposed to look for. The orderer had never specified who they were, going by a fake woman's name. Probably the custodian using his daughter's phone. Or a creep hoping to lull him into a sense of safety. He needed to stop listening to true crime podcasts.

He knocked on the door, yelling, “Pizza's here!”

Then he waited, staring at the graves surrounding him. He had never really been afraid of graveyards, and even used to hang out to smoke in his teenage years, but in the dark they oozed otherworldliness, as if he were being watched. Ian forced his thoughts away from creepy serial killers and back into the task at hand. But before he could knock again, the door opened. 

“Hey, the pizza...” his breath caught in his throat as he stared down at a woman. His eyes were literally latched to her beauty for a second before he realized he was staring at a nun. “Ahem, your pizza, ma'am?”

She smiled and produced the money. As he handed her the pie, Ian came to the conclusion that the custodian was probably off on a vacation. But the church must have been in a dire shortage of men if the only one they could spare for the night duty was a nun. 

“Surprised to see me?” she giggled as he fumbled for the change, not realizing that he had been staring at her.

“Well, uh, I just assumed the custodian would be here,” he stuttered, handing her the change. Their hands briefly touched and he felt a tingle run to down to his groin. 

“Oh, you knew him? No wonder you look so frightened to see me!”

Frightened was one way to put it. He laughed, “Well, yeah. I was totally expecting him.”

“Well, he's decided to retire. There's supposed to be like, a ceremony at the church tomorrow.”

“Oh. That's pretty cool,” Ian had no idea what to say. “I'll see you there?”

Her eyes widened and then she laughed. “Sure? Though I know you already know this, but I have a boyfriend.”

She looked to the sky in awe. Ian was taken aback, but her eyes compelled him to laugh at her forwardness. Then she smiled at him and shut the door. He sighed in relief, the stress of his unholy thoughts finally beginning to settle down into his stomach. He hadn't felt this way since he was a teenager. Deciding to shrug it off, he walked back the creepy road back to his car.
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