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CHAPTER 1

“I don’t know how you can live with yourself, coming into a church of all places and spying on a confession. Don’t you have any compassion or has your job jaded you? I know that I can’t stop you from publishing what you have learned here, but Michael has taken a big step in coming here. If you were in his shoes, how do you think that you would react to this kind of betrayal?” Father Jacobs didn’t take kindly to anybody interrupting a confession in progress.

“I’m sorry father, but he really didn’t give me any choice. I tried to give him the benefit of the doubt and I even gave him the time he needed to tell me everything that was on his mind, but he decided to keep quiet. I had to dig into this, because it was a compulsion that burned inside my very veins. I can’t let this go, not after he has hidden the truth from everybody. I’m going to print this and he may as well make his peace with that, because I’m not going to stop just because some nosy priest is getting in my way.”

“Well, this nosy priest is going to charge you with trespassing on private property, or didn’t you see the sign in the front window?”

“Father, there is no sign and your bluffing to protect your friend. I can admire that, but it’s not going to do you any good and nobody is going to believe you and you don’t have any proof to say that I have been trespassing on private property.”

“I don’t think it’s going to take all that long for me to get a private property sign, have it placed in my window in a discreet place so that you can see it from the outside. Who do you think the authorities are going to believe…a nosy down on his luck reporter that is looking to make bones for himself, or a man of virtue? I think you know the answer, but it appears that the ball is now in your court.”

“I don’t want any trouble, but this is going to happen, whether he likes it or not. This is too juicy to just let go and this is not just some kind of paternity suit that has gone awry. He hurt a young man in a rage that he couldn’t control. There was a cover-up with his trainer and the family has no idea that this has even happened. If he wants to make some kind a statement, then I am willing to listen and maybe in his own words, he can tell me and the readers of my newspaper how sorry he is for what he’s done.” Alexander looked towards Michael, who had his hands over his face, hiding from the shame of what he had just confessed to the priest.

“I don’t have anything to say to you.” He was blindsided, but the fact that it was out there now was only going to open up old wounds for everybody involved. He could already feel the hatred coming out of his body in waves. “I didn’t think that you were that kind of reporter, but it appears that I underestimated just how far you can slink. You are the lowest of the low and I don’t even think you know what kind of damage you do on a daily basis.” He felt betrayed, like somebody had reached down into his chest and pulled his heart still beating out into the open.

“Michael, this can go one way or the other and to me I don’t really care which way it is. Either I print this story without your statement, which will make you look even more guilty than you already are, or you decide to step up like a man and take responsibility for what you’ve done.”

“I’m not going to say anything and I’ll let others judge me.” He couldn’t say anything, because frankly there wasn’t much left to say. He had already unburdened his soul to Father Jacobs, never realizing that his words had now found their way into Alexander’s possession. “All I can do is ask you to not do this, because nothing good can come from this secret getting out. You might get a raise or some kind of promotion, but is it worth it to destroy so many lives in one single edition of that newspaper?”

“Michael makes a valid point and you’re going to have to go home and look very hard in the mirror at the man you are. Think about what you are going to do and if you can truly live with all of it. I don’t know you, but I would think that you were raised better than this. Would your mother really condone something that you wrote hurting somebody else?” Father Jacobs knew that it was a low blow and that using his mother’s name was only going to make him feel guilty.

“I’ll tell you what I’m going to do; Michael and I’ve already told you that this is going to print. However, I will give you the chance to sit down with me one on one and we can go over this and find some kind of angle that doesn’t make you look like a total asshole. I think that is more than fair and believe me, I don’t do this for everybody. Most often than not, I will just print the story and walk away. Unfortunately, this priest of yours has changed my mind and I am willing to listen to your explanation. If you don’t get in touch with me within 24 hours, this story will go to press.”

Michael tried to reach him, but Alexander waved the microphone and the tape recorder in his face. “I’ll be in touch, Alexander and you better be a man of your word or things could get really ugly. I may not be in the ring anymore, but that doesn’t mean that I can’t take care of my own problems.” Michael saw him pull out a card, flick it at him, making him catch it in midair and looking down at his embossed name and the name of the publication that he worked for.

“I only want the truth and if you can promise me the unbiased story from beginning to end in your own words, then I will back down from slandering you in my paper. I’ve always considered you an honorable man and I followed your career from the very beginning. I don’t need to give you this reprieve, but I feel that I owe you something.” He walked backward out of the room, keeping a careful eye on Michael, who had his hands balled up into a fist and was fuming mad. He could see the veins in his neck throbbing and his fists were actually shaking with the need to punch something.

Michael was this close to attacking the man, grabbing his tape recorder and using it as a makeshift weapon to pound the living hell out of the reporter. He probably would have gone off half cocked, but he just couldn’t bring himself to do it in front of the priest. Had it been on the street, he might have pummeled the reporter into submission.

“I’m sorry that had the happen, Michael, but maybe it was for the best. You needed to get this out in the open and at least this way you can deal with his head on. You have come a long way and your demons have been pulling your strings for too long as it is. I want you to stay in touch and let me know how everything goes. Just between you and me, I think that you are very strong and that you can handle this. Don’t go falling into bad habits again, because drugs and or alcohol are never going to be the answer.”

“Father Jacobs, I would say that I regret coming here, but I don’t. Even though Alexander has my story, he still can’t take away the feeling of remorse and forgiveness that I got from this talk with you. Anytime that you want to knock on my door, I will always have time for you, Father Jacobs.” He leaned in and hugged his mentor, the one man that had seen something in him that made him strong and capable of handling just about anything.

“I think I just might take you up on that offer and I think that you’re going to need all the support that you can get. I sense that I am not the only one that is standing behind you in all of this and I hope that you know just how lucky you are to have a woman that is able to see you for who you are.” Father Jacobs could see in Michael’s eyes that there was somebody special, but it was recent and it was only a budding relationship that was just going to get stronger over time.

“I know how lucky I am, but I’m not sure if I deserve her affection or even her love. I think that I’ve been hiding from not only the secret, but from finding the happiness that I deserve. I never thought that I did deserve any kind of happiness, but now I see that I’ve only been hurting myself. It’s time to finally walk into the light and stop living in the darkness where I have wallowed for too long.” He grabbed the elderly father around his waist, pulled him in for a hug that made him feel 10 times better than what he did a few minutes ago.

“Michael, just promise me that you won’t do something stupid.
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