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Chapter 1: Nadir meets Zenith
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Chaos at the sanctuary

Hello there oh! I forgot I’m only talking to myself, people running around chaotically we’re busy today. Everything moves so fast I can’t keep up, I need a break. Currently, I’m decorating the Christmas tree in advance for the big holiday, From 5:00 AM sharp in the morning I’ve been up.

“Josh! Brother Josh!”

Someone calls out for me.

“Brother Josh get up there’s no time sit around.”

Brother Eillith scolds me with his castrato soprano voice. He doesn’t understand, My shoulders feel heavy. I look at him once and never respond.

“Stop being lazy early this morning.”

Arghh! The high priest's concubine is on my case again. Does he really have to be a diva early this hour?

“Father Morenzo won’t be happy if he finds out you’ve been  

spacing out again.”

He grins, I fail to respond. I have all these comebacks in my head and I can’t vocalise them.

“Eillith my son exercise consideration on your Brother 

Josh.”

When did he get here? Father Morenzo, I sense another dissertation on attention span coming. When do these people ever shut up! “The tree’s coming up nicely, The congregation will certainly love it.” I won’t lie Father Morenzo’s comment cheers me on. He then ruins it by placing his shrivelled hand on my shoulder me being the Christmas gremlin that I am, I smile then walk away from his dry hands to continue my decorating business. “Father! Father Morenzo I’ve been looking for you everywhere.” Oh great the wind elemental wizard Fabian Gustov’s here. I grant him the title arcane master of the wind because he’s forever chatting up a storm, with his dragon breath he can conjure up a tornado that will finish us all. The lolli.... I mean Father Morenzo told us from day one to exercise consideration towards Brother Fabian as he suffers from a rare condition that makes his breath smell foul and I think he’s secretly a dragon that grew up from a volcanic mountain for his breath to reek of sulphur. With his cute chubby face Fabian smiles at me and I smile back, Brother Fabian and the lollic... My bad Father Morenzo continue chatting adult business, Not that kind of business but in this church anything’s possible.

I’m really good at this decoration stuff the tree looks fantastic, I feel someone poking on my shoulder and I look in their direction. Great! When I thought I have avoided the sulphur dragon “Brother Josh how are you today? Lovely work on the tree.” I have no choice but to respond “Thank you all is well brother.” I say with a smile then I see him babbling hearing nothing but a high-pitched frequency muffling anything he says while holding my breath and the veins on my neck feel they’re about to pop. Whoever allows this man to eat garlic bread, boiled eggs with black pepper while suffering from severe halitosis condition should be arrested immediately! Continuing to smile and nod the lollicon priest comes to my rescue by offering Brother Fabian breath freshener candy, besides Eillith I wonder who else he offers those things.

We’re done with our chores there isn’t much to do after a busy morning at least they allow us to have gaming consoles. It’s not so bad because I have a heater in my room as I’m playing my favourite game of shooting gooey alien stuff. Looking by the window I’m obsessed with this snow, Dark gloomy weather is totally my vibe. 14:23 PM in the noon we have our lunch our cook preps the meanest stew on this planet with my plate steaming, digging in while the food is hot I don’t care who’s watching, I also don’t care that we’re having our lunch a little late. This stew’s hearty, it has carrots, potatoes and herbs I cannot name. The steak’s tender and collapses as I dip with my bread in it, Chef Morris Morenzo the priest’s half brother, he’s not a man of many words. Brother Eillith ruins my mood, again!

“Stuffing your face like a pig Brother Josh?

You can have our leftovers thereafter hahahaha!”

Everyone laughs with him, it wasn’t funny at all with that hideous smile as if he’s a drag queen cosplay of Medusa. He’s poisoning the air with his cheap make up, I think it’s about time I put him in his place then I say “You need to blend your make-up.” All of the laughs cease as they hold their laughs in. He’s obviously the mean girl of course they wouldn’t laugh out loud, our lunch ends in dead silence nobody says anything thereafter.

It’s 20:39 PM time to meet up with my supplier, to fetch my icing sugar of course. Father Morenzo locks himself up after supper, the wind elemental wizard is deep in the books to learn new spells kidding! He’s just doing accounting for the church. I sneak out of the church and jump the walls, Our usual rendezvous point is at the gas station down south. Good! Nobody is looking, Tonight the weather’s lightly powdering snow not too much to be concerned with. Crossing a couple of roads I arrive at the gas station and my supplier complains. 

“Ey! Ey! Migo you’re fifteen minutes late.”

“Sorry man I was caught up with something.” 

“I like you migo but me waiting for you is bad for

business.”

“I’ll do better next time.”

I said that to shut him up quick, I need that icing.

“Migo look at you, you're shaking like a chihuahua in the 

snow take it slow G.”

I keep my silence then our usual exchange carries forth, and he gives me my icing sugar. Another fifteen minutes to get back, I never take my icing on the streets how else will I jump that wall again? Same process I climb and sneak back to the establishment. It’s good to be back in my room where it’s nice and warm, I can’t take the waiting any more. I take in my icing as quickly as I can, knock knock “Josh” and someone enters, shit! I stand there surprised with icing sugar on my nose. Father Morenzo catches me of all people damn!
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Chapter 2: There'll never be peace
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More chaos at the sanctuary 

Father Morenzo looks at me with disgust with his hand on his mouth wide open as if the gate of abyss has opened so can receive my judgement, and I was right. “You to my office now!” he says with a thundering voice, “wipe that nose”. Arg! Man that’s the last place I wanna go, but I follow him to his office anyway. Everything’s twisty and loud our footsteps smashing the marble floor like rocks being hit together to produce sparks, you'd swear Father Morenzo has some high heel hybrid shoe for him to walk like he is in stilettos on concrete paving, My heart beat gets louder by the minute throbbing as if a wall’s being knocked down by a titan with gigantic fists and the air is cold making me shiver even though I have a black cotton hoodie on. This feeling, this rush feels as if I’m flaring up like a fire cracker on the 4th of July as if I can conquer the world with a Midas touch. We arrive at the office he turns the light on, and I take a sit. The lollicon isn’t taking his. Oh! God no! He goes on his knees with his hand on my lap and asks “My son, tell me why are taking icing sugar? And for how long?”. In his poor attempt at being empathetic says “I have caught boys doing horrid things. Stashing unhealthy snacks, playing
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