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Chapter 1 

Act 3 

 

The tiny box was always more of a chore than it needed to be.  There was always an 

endless parade of sad individuals with problems too numerous to count and too boring to 

hold any man’s interest for very long.  Every day was the same.  There were women who 

hated their children, men who were cheating on their wives, drinkers, liars, and such like.  

They all wanted the same thing: to hear that their sins were forgiven for all eternity.  Of 

course, they were only going to leave and continue doing whatever it was that brought 

them to the confessional in the first place.  Then, in a few weeks, maybe a month if Marik 

was lucky, they would come back “repenting” so they could start the cycle all over again. 

 

This morning was no different. 

 

“… I don’t know what I was thinking, but I did it anyway.  Father, what should I do?” 

 

There were a few different things he wanted so desperately to suggest, but none of those 

suggestions were what this poor sap wanted to hear.  Instead, Marik gave in to routine 

and spat out the most generic of responses, “Do not worry, my son.  Your sins have been 

forgiven.  Go your way in peace.” 

 

The man thanked him heartily and left the box.  The wooden door on the opposite side 

slammed shut in its awkward creaky smack.  The momentary silence was like a brief 

requiem from heaven, destined to be shattered by yet another sinful bastard. 

 

“Father, I have sinned…” 

 

The voice was distinctly different from the usual unhappy peons that frequented the 

confessional.  It was familiar and seemed to possess a sense of loyalty directly to Marik, 

not the ass-backward ‘god’ so many claimed to follow when they entered the church. 

 

“So have I.  What of it?” 

 

The voice let out a brief laugh before seriously approaching the wire mesh separating the 

two compartments of the tiny box.  “You wanted to see me, Mr. Faith?” 

 

“Yes, I have a job for you.” 

 

“Anything you ask of me is as good as done, sir.” 

 

“It seems that the Special Crimes Unit is sniffing around the Lower Southside.  I’ve 

noticed that they’ve been patrolling more units around those streets.  There’s been some 

increased traffic around there, and I’ve been asked to look into it.” 

“You want me to check up on some of our sources?” 

 

“Yeah, they’ve been awfully quiet as of late.  But, there is one other thing.” 
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“And that would be?” 

 

“I also have a target to eliminate.  I need some info on some possible squealers out of 

Vega’s camp.  I want this to be as discreet as possible.  Can you handle that?” 

 

“I can handle anything you give me.” 


