
  
  
      
        
          A Dark Trail

          
		      
          Ozzie Logozzo

        

        
          
          
        

      

    


  
  


[image: ]





Copyright

Copyright 2023 by Ozzie Logozzo

This book is a work of fiction. The writer's imagination created the names, characters, places, and incidents in this book, and they are not to be considered real. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, actual events, locals or organizations is entirely coincidental.

All Rights are Reserved. No part of this book may be used or reproduced in any manner without written permission from the author.

Copyright © 2023

All rights reserved.

ISBN 978-1-7753059-8-9

 Note: Image created with the  help of  Bing Image Creator.







  
  
About the author






[image: ]



Ozzie Logozzo is an award-winning author and screenwriter. Born in Tarquinia, Italy, he grew up in Toronto, Canada, attending York University for his Honors B.A. and the University of Toronto for his B.Ed. and M.Ed. degrees. As an educator and executive director, Ozzie earned a provincial Education Merit Award and a prestigious International Educator of the Year award before retiring to pursue writing. Ozzie lives in Woodbridge, Ontario, with his family, enjoying La Dolce Vita.








  
  
Dedication




To Pico & Rolo (and their families) 







[image: ]
Worn but not broken--every struggle shapes a story.
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Chapter 1

THE ENIGMATIC PRIEST





In the heart of the city center, chaos pulses through Christie Pits park as a protest unfolds. Media dubs it Tent City, a homeless enclave turned sound battleground. Horns from passing motorists blare alongside the loudspeakers, creating a cacophony that reverberates through the air. Riot police grapple with rowdy protesters, dragging some away during the chaos. 

Amidst the upheaval stands a diminutive, non-conforming figure at the forefront. Father Adam Piccolo, affectionately dubbed Pico, commands attention despite his stature. A makeshift crown of thorns adorns his head as he waves a sign bearing the slogan, “Green not Greed,” amongst other placards with slogans such as “Save our Sunshine” and “Say no to Condos.” Pico’s presence embodies the spirit of resistance against encroaching development.

Across the street, within the backdrop of graffiti-vandalized buildings, three figures stand observing the turmoil with varying degrees of concern. Father Matthew Easton, a senior clergyman with a weathered countenance, exchanges solemn glances with Archbishop Joseph Power—a man of dignified bearing whose furrowed brow betrays his inner turmoil. Close beside them stands Doctor Andrew Stroll, a man of science whose analytical gaze seems out of place amongst the turmoil.

“Your protégé, Archbishop, is a rabble-rouser,” remarks Dr. Stroll, his tone laced with disapproval.

“Lord help us,” Father Easton grumbles, crossing himself in a gesture of supplication. The Archbishop remains silent, his expression a mask of concern and uncertainty.

A short distance behind them, Officers Brodie Mackay and Levi Curtis sit in the front seats of their sleek black SUV, their eyes scanning the scene before them with a mixture of vigilance and detachment. In the back seat, two more figures sit in shadowed silence—Judge Jules Manning, a man of authority and experience, and Charles Wright, known colloquially as Rolo, whose sharp features betray a keen intellect and an air of entitlement.

“A sea of maggots and parasites bestowed the moral high ground by that pesky priest,” Rolo bemoans. “How is that guy even a clergyman? He acts nothing like one.”

“Uncharacteristic but good marketing, if you ask me, Mr. Mayor,” Brodie states.

“Like Hermes, son of Zeus, a god of business,” Jules comments.

“A what?” Levi says befuddled.

“That shepherd and his flock, unkind gentlemen, threaten my plans for redevelopment,” Rolo says.

“You mean your investors’ money,” Jules notes.

Rolo gives Jules a stern glare. “You’d be wise not to misstep, stepfather. It could prove nasty.”

Jules sucks in his cheeks and looks away.

Brodie, I want to know everything about that clergyman, Rolo mutters with a lethal look. “Find me his Achilles heel.”

As the chaos unfolds before them, Rolo’s gaze fixates on Father Adam Piccolo, a peculiar sense of recognition stirring within him—a distant echo of improbable familiarity buried beneath layers of time and circumstance.

A sudden disturbance erupts, scattering protesters and causing officers to tighten their formation. In the commotion, Pico doesn’t flinch. His eyes narrow, scanning the tumult with a calm intensity.

When a stray object hurtles through the air toward him, Pico reacts with a nimble agility that catches the attention of those nearby. His body moves with a fluid grace, executing precise footwork as he sidesteps the projectile. A fleeting smirk graces his lips, hidden beneath the makeshift crown of thorns.

“Brodie, do you see that?” Rolo asserts. “Those aren’t the movements of a typical priest. There’s a calculated finesse, a familiarity with the ebb and flow of the crowd.” Rolo sharpens his glare. “Look at his knuckles. They’re calloused.”

“Pico’s face.” Rolo mutters, his eyes narrowing. “Something I can’t quite discern.” His gaze lingers on Pico, a ghost of history playing on the edges of his thoughts. There’s something familiar about the set of Pico’s eyes, the contours of his cheekbones, and the subtle lines etched on his face.

Brodie, catching the peculiar expression on Rolo’s face, raises an inquisitive eyebrow. “I’m uncertain what you mean, Mr. Mayor?”

Within ideologies clashing and protest tension, Rolo feels a chilling suspicion. It sends shivers down his spine and ignites determination in his eyes. A past, long buried and forgotten, scratches the surface with a disturbing feeling—a past entwined with the enigmatic figure of Father Adam Piccolo. It dawns on Rolo that the roots of their connection delve far deeper than the chaotic surface suggests, weaving a web of intrigue and danger that threatens to consume them all.








  
  

Chapter 2

AN EERIE EVENING





In the cheerless parish living room of St. Peter’s Church, Father Matthew sits hunched over an aging television set, its screen pixelating and losing signal with the latest witching hour news updates. Antique brass lamps scattered around suffuse the room with a warm glow, casting gentle shadows across the walls adorned with religious artwork. 

The television's feeble signal struggles to project clear images, creating an unsettling atmosphere in the peaceful room. The sound snaps, adding to the atmosphere of unease that hangs in the air.

A fragmented segment of the late news crackles as Doctor Andrew Stroll is being interviewed.

“Welcome, doctor,” the interviewer announces. “What do you say to viewers troubled with civil unrest and the rise of deaths in your district? Conspiracists are labeling them homicides.”

“Tent City is out of control,” Stroll responds. “There is a lot of illicit drug use and exploitation. It’s a terrible situation. If the Church agrees to sell the land, the city could begin cleaning up these folks and getting them into housing. I’m trying to persuade the Archbishop. We are dealing with a vulnerable population. Talks are ongoing.”

The transmission cuts out just asFather Pico shuffles into the room, his footsteps muffled by the plush carpet beneath his feet. He looks drained and exhausted, his shoulders slumped with the weight of the day’s events.

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to interrupt,” he murmurs, his voice above a whisper. “I couldn’t sleep.”

Father Matthew sighs, his eyes still fixed on the television screen. With a flick of his wrist, he silences the static-filled broadcast, enveloping the room in an uneasy silence.

“The Archbishop is not pleased. We need to make changes,” Father Matthew comments, speaking with a low and grave voice.

Pico furrows his brow in confusion, tired eyes searching Father Matthew’s face for answers. “Not pleased with what? What changes?”

Father Matthew’s gaze bores into Pico with an intensity that sends shivers down his spine.

“Changes to prevent Satan from destroying us from within,” Father Matthew replies. “We’ll talk later. I’m going to bed.”

With that, Father Matthew rises from his chair and disappears into the darkness of the sacristy, leaving Pico alone with his thoughts. As he stands there in the dark office, a sense of unease settles over him like a heavy shroud, his mind buzzing with unanswered questions.








  
  

Chapter 3

SHATTERED SERENITY





The aftermath of the urban upheaval unveils Tent City as a precarious, battle-scarred tinderbox, bathed in the eerie luminescence of the predawn hours. Within the makeshift abodes, homeless, sleepless denizens huddle, seeking refuge from both the oppressive heat and the continued watchful eyes of patrolling police. The air is thick with the acrid scent of decaying garbage and the distant echoes of chaos. 

An old woman clings to her tattered blanket, her wide eyes reflecting a mixture of fear and confusion. She nestles with a young girl, her tiny frame shaking as a tear traces a path down her dirt-streaked face.

Close to her, an elderly man sits on a battered crate, his gnarled hands clutching an empty bottle of wine. His lips move with silent words of desperation.

Near the communal fire pit, under the watchful eye of the police, a wide-eyed teenager stares into the flames, his gaze filled with unfathomable despair as he battles against an unforgiving world. Others around him appear fragile, about to be blown away by a casual gust of wind. The uncertainty of their future hangs heavy, matched by the emptiness in their eyes.

Amid the shifting shadows, a burly figure hurries from the encampment’s edge to the sanctuary of the trees. A soft light quivers through the crevices of a dilapidated wooden shack, erupting into flames that cast disquieting shadows. The billowing smoke triggers a spine-chilling scream, reverberating through the desolation, unsettling the residents and shattering the delicate tranquility that clings to Tent City.

Detective Taylor Blake, a woman in her thirties marked by the weight of experience, scans the scene with a sharp and calculating gaze. She surveys the chaotic aftermath. Police secure the area. Hushed murmurs reveal fears and suspicions, as the residents attempt to make sense of the upheaval. A breeze carries the acrid scent of smoke. It stings her nostrils. Her hand grips the cool metal of her pistol, its weight a tangible reminder of the volatile situation.

The crunch of footsteps on dry brush becomes an ominous percussion, alerting Taylor. Her gaze sharpens, capturing a distant silhouette that hints at elusive mysteries. A banshee-like scream fills the air, and Taylor crouches, her hand gripping the cool metal of her pistol.

Amid the pandemonium, Faith, young and with child, collapses near the smoldering shelter. She clutches her pregnant belly. Dr. Andrew Stroll, a robust senior, sprints to her aid, his face etched with concern and urgency. As Taylor turns to regain focus on the enigmatic shadow, it dissipates into the obscurity of the night, leaving her nerves tingling with anticipating the unknown. The distant wail of blaring sirens from responding fire trucks, the glow of embers, each character bearing their own unique traits, contributing to the intricate dance of chaos and mystery in Tent City.








  
  

Chapter 4

SINFUL SECRETS





In the hushed interior of St. Peter’s Church, a sacred silence prevails. The sound of parishioners shuffling between stations of the cross punctuates the atmosphere. Soft sounds of burning candles resonate, their flickering flames casting elongated shadows on the time worn walls. Stained glass windows refract the sunlight into vibrant hues, painting the space with a kaleidoscope of colors. 

Father Matthew, with his white hair adding a distinguished touch to his appearance, shuffles down the aisle of St. Peter’s Church. Each step he takes seems burdened with a weight that appears to grow with every inch of progress. The threadbare hem of his robe brushes the cold, worn floor, leaving a hushed whisper in its wake. His once-sturdy hands, now marked by the relentless passage of time, clutch the fabric as if seeking solace in its familiarity.

As he nears the altar, a subtle tremor courses through his fingers, betraying the weariness fixed into the lines of his weathered face. The light of the candles dance across the deep-set creases of his face, narrating tales of countless sermons and silent prayers. Father Matthew’s shoulders sag under the invisible burden of not only his own struggles but also the weight he bears for others.

With each step, he momentarily pauses, a catch in his breath lingering in the sacred silence of the church. The air around him feels sticky and heavy, as if weighed down by the accumulated sorrows of his congregation.

Father Matthew’s exhaustion permeates his being, manifesting in the rhythm of his steps down the aisle. He is weathered by the relentless demands of faith and duty. Passing Father Pico, he offers muttered words, accompanied by a shake of his head, muffled by the soft murmurs of the praying congregation. 

Undeterred, Father Pico enters his confessional—a sacred enclave for absolution and repentance. Within the shadows, the compartment engulfs him as he prepares himself to hear the confessions of sinners in search of solace. The air is thick with the lingering scent of aged wood. The confessional, a hallowed sanctuary, where he feels an unspoken connection with the downtrodden who seek consolation within its walls. His conviction, his belief that religion is a lifeline for those battered by life’s storms, courses through his veins like a sacred calling.

“In the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit,” Father Pico begins. 

Sammy, who knelt waiting, stops picking his nose with his baby finger and pours out his struggles. Father Pico, though composed, grapples with the weight of the young man’s pain.

“People are all the same, you know,” Sammy shares. “My dog likes me more than food.” 

Father Pico, suppressing a smile, engages with Sammy, recognizing his voice and struggles. “Don’t you like your grandma, Sammy?” 

“My mom dumped me. I never knew my dad. Grandma is all I got left,” Sammy sighs.

Pico listens, not just with his ears, but with a heart that has known its share of hardships. His eyes reflect both compassion and a profound understanding. The internal struggle within him is palpable—a conflict between the desire to offer salvation and the awareness that the world outside the confessional is far more complicated than the refuge he embodies.

“Being cynical makes it difficult to see the goodness in people. Sammy, are you still in the program?” 

“Yeah, but I pop pills, you know,” admits Sammy in all candor. “There is nothing for me to do. I just want to fit in. I enjoy talking to you. You are an alright dude.”

Father Pico’s concern for Sammy’s welfare is genuine. “Why not look for a job and make friends?” Father Pico’s question sparks a concern. 

“Crap! Father, I gotta go.” 

“Wait,” Father Pico urges, but Sammy has already taken flight. “May God be with you,” Father Pico says as he closes his eyes and rests his head against the backboard.

The wooden door of the confessional creaks open. Pico sees the silhouette of a woman entering, her shoulders slouched and a heaviness to her movements. As she settles in, smelling sweet cheap perfume envelopes him.

“In the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy spirit. How long has it been since your last confession?” Pico speaks.

“Father, it’s been too long. I’ve just been feeling lost, you know? I feel overwhelmed by the daily grind, and it’s as if I’m losing focus on what matters.” The soft rustle of her movements hint at her discomfort.

Pico’s voice conveys empathy. “Reflect each day. It would help. Find solace in the simple joys. Whether it’s a quiet moment of prayer, the warmth of someone’s smile, or the beauty of nature. These things can anchor you in the storm.”

“Thank you, Father. I need to hear that. After my husband’s death, I feel alone.”

“You’re never alone. The path maybe challenging, but the Lord walks with you. Remember that. Penance requires daily moments of gratitude. Reflect on the blessings, past and present, in your life. May the Lord be with you.”

The woman exits the confessional. Pico detects a slight change in her demeanour, seeing her nodding her head. He closes his eyes for a moment, offering a prayer for the woman’s journey ahead.

The atmosphere shifts as Faith, a slight woman with a heavy heart, steps forward to her confession. The sacredness of the confessional contrasts with the harsh reality of Faith’s life. 

“In the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit,” Father Pico begins. 

“Forgive me, Father, I’ve sinned,” Faith utters. 

“The Lord will help you,” Father Pico reassures. 

“I don’t think He cares for me,” Faith shrugs. “I got beat up in a motel room,” she adds, then whispers, “I lost my child.”

Father Pico’s internal struggle intensifies. He knows that words alone might not mend wounds, and his inability to alter the harsh realities of life gnaws at his soul. His palm holds a dangling rosary, which he fingers. “Faith, is that you?” 

“Yeah. Two pricks, sorry Father. They pulled me into their car at gunpoint. They snatched my money. I woke up in a pool of blood and vomited.” 

“Why are you working the streets?” A hint of annoyance colors Father Pico’s words. 

“Something to do. I’ve nobody. My dad doesn’t want me at home.”

“Do you have friends?” 

“A boyfriend. He deals dope. But he can’t help me no more.” 

“Why not?” 

“He deep-fried in a fire in Tent City. Did you read about it? Not to worry. I’ll survive.” 

“Do you still take drugs?” Father Pico probes. 

“Yeah. Nobody wants to get off crack. I’m just tired. I needed to hear your voice. You care about us.” 

“How can I help?” Father Pico pleads.

“You know any miracles?” Faith half-laughs. “I’ll be okay. Blake is helping me. We’ll talk again. Ciao, Father.” 

Father Pico enquires, “Who’s Blake?” but the confessional is empty.

A man enters the confessional. There’s a hesitation in his step and unease as he settles into the sacred space.

“In the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. How long has it been since your last confession?”

“Father, it’s been a long time. I hurt someone I care about, unsure how to fix it.”

“Your confession is a time for healing and reconciliation. Share with me what’s troubling you.”

Pico listens to the confession with the subtle realization that the confessor’s need for forgiveness and redemption resonates within himself.

“Your journey requires humility but also courage. Prayer guides actions, as it did for me. Becoming a priest was a path of redemption for me, a commitment to right the wrongs of my checkered past.”

The confessor, sensing a shared vulnerability, looks up, his eyes meeting Pico’s.

“Reach out to your friend with sincerity and an open heart. Apologize and be willing to forgive.”

As the confessor leaves, Pico lingers in his own contemplation. He becomes absorbed in the labyrinth of his own thought until a sudden shift in the atmosphere hints at an incoming presence. The air seems to ripple with extra energy. Pico realizes the silhouette of a large man entering the confessional, breaking its tranquility.

Anxious but tied to his duties, he offers a blessing to the newcomer. 

“God is merciful. He will grant you pardon and peace. How long since your last confession?” 

The man’s voice is muffled and disguised. “It is impossible for me to be forgiven.”

“No sin is too great for God.” 

“How about murder?” says the man, lowering his voice. 

Father Pico flinches. “Have you killed someone?” 

“Revenge leaves me no choice, son. Their pain is torment. I save them before the city cements them.” 

Pico grimaces. “I don’t understand you. Who’s suffering? Are you suffering?”

Pico’s face brightens with understanding. “You must turn yourself in,” Pico urges.

“The police are blind fools.” 

“I’ll come with you. Please, accept the Lord’s love. God is almighty.” 

The man slams his fist and cracks the partition. “The devil always wins!” the man insists with clenched teeth, making Pico recoil in horror. 

“Why are you here?” 

“I save their souls. They’re deplorable. I unburden their memories.” 

“You’re not God.” 

“Priests aren’t priests. Fathers forsake their sons.” 

“Tell me what you mean?” 

“You’re a troubled priest. I lost you, but I found you. You need to be saved.” 

“Murder is the most serious of sins.” 

“It frees souls.” 

“I’m a priest. God’s helper. Let—” 

“That’s so much bullshit! You speak with no regard for the truth. They brainwashed you, son.”

“I’m sorry?” Pico is confused. His mind races to understand his confessor. 

“You should be. Priests are liars. Abusers. Pedophiles.” 

The accusations against the Church strike a nerve, challenging the very foundation of Pico’s beliefs. The betrayal within his institution, which includes him, is a seismic shock.

“What do you want from me?” Pico asks.

 “For me? Absolution. For you? To give you answers. What will you do with the knowledge?” 

“Of what?” 

“The sins of fathers foisted on helpless sons. Like abused dogs, sons never recover.”

The man’s revelations have turned the confessional into a battleground of spiritual struggle shrouded with murder and a distorted sense of justice. 

Father Pico, shaken by the revelations, grapples with his role as a priest faced with a confessor seeking absolution for heinous acts. “I don’t —” 

“Shut up!” The tension peaks as the man, wrapped in darkness, condemns the very institution Pico represents. “Tonight, I shall save another child from agony. There’s nothing your moral superiority can do to stop me, so take your religion of fake forgiveness and light a candle for damnation.” 

“Why are you telling me this? Do I know you?” 

“I’m the father condemned to hell.” The man bolts, leaving Father Pico in disarray. He shakes his head to focus, then scurries from his seat. As he slips out, the hushed interior of St. Peter’s Church is undergoing a transformation. The once sacred silence is now overtaken by the soft hum of the congregation gathering for mass. Disoriented by the sudden influx of worshippers, he collides with Doctor Andrew Stroll, passing by the confessional door.

“Father Pico, are you alright? I’m a bit of a brick wall,” Stroll says. 

“I…” Pico is at a loss for words. 

The doctor offers a Rolo chocolate. “You look pale. This will cheer you up.” 

Father Pico snaps off one square and looks about the church in search of the confessor. 

“You’re still coming to dinner tonight, aren’t you?” Stroll questions. 

Waving an envelope, Stroll mentions, “I have a gift for Father Matthew. You’re sure you’re alright?” 

Father Pico nods. Andrew smiles and heads for the parish office. 

Weaving his way through the incoming crowd of parishioners, Father Pico walks back to the rectory, chocolate in hand. The weight of doubt burdens his steps. His contemplation extends beyond the immediate confessions, and now he entwines his internal struggle with a broader existential question about the role of the Church. Does his role as a Church representative contribute to the pain of those seeking refuge? The chocolate in his hand, a simple gift, becomes a symbol of the sweetness that life should offer but seems elusive for those he encounters. Each step echoes with the uncertainty of his role as a priest, leaving Father Pico overcome with trepidation.
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