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Preface 

My novel, 'Beyond the Facade', while alerting the 

unwary of the deceitful calumnies that styles the day, 

helps researchers and authors find hybrid writing 

methods. Here I combined poetry and prose, with a 

mix of fonts and titled chapters. It can be described in 

literary, genre-bending and stylistic terms. 

* Literary Terms 

1. Hybrid novel: A novel that blends different forms, 

such as poetry and prose. 

2. Multimodal novel: A novel that incorporates multiple 

modes of storytelling, including text, typography, and 

visual elements. 

3. Experimental novel: A novel that pushes the 

boundaries of traditional storytelling, often 

incorporating unconventional narrative structures and 

styles. 

* Genre-Bending Terms 

1. Prose-poetry hybrid: A work that combines the lyrical 

quality of poetry with the narrative drive of prose. 

2. Verse novel: A novel written in verse, often with a 

focus on lyrical language and poetic form. 

3. Narrative poetry: A form of poetry that tells a story, often 

with a focus on character development and plot. 



 
 

* Stylistic Terms 

1. Typography-driven narrative: A story that uses 

typography and font variations to enhance the 

narrative and create a unique reading experience. 

2. Visually-driven novel: A novel that incorporates 

visual elements, such as illustrations, graphics, or 

typography, to tell the story. 

3. Mixed-media narrative: A story that combines 

different media forms, such as text, images, and 

typography, to create a multimedia experience. 

Summarily, it's a hybrid, prose-poetry narrative that 

explores the intersection of love, deceit and identity. 

With a mix of typography and titled chapters, this 

visually-driven novel creates a unique reading 

experience that blends the lyrical quality of poetry 

with the narrative drive of prose. 
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Dedicated to the Goddess, who desires nothing but, 
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In realms of the heart, where shadows roam, 

A luminary emerges, to guide you home. 

A virtuous essence, that transcends the earth, 

Illuminates the path, of rebirth. 

 

Within her presence, turmoil subsides, 

As gentle rains soothe, the parched inside. 

Her radiance revives, the withered soul, 

And in her warmth, love's embers make whole. 

 

Through life's labyrinthine corridors, she'll lead, 

With compassion's thread, the way to inner peace. 

In her stillness, wisdom's depths are revealed, 

And the beauty of truth, like a garden, is concealed. 

 

This elusive treasure, a mystery to share, 

A sacred union, that's beyond compare. 

For in the realm of the heart, where love resides, 

A virtuous woman's spirit, forever abides. 

 



 
 

A facade of perfection, a mask so divine 

Conceals the truth, the heart's deep design 

A web of deceit, a dance of lies 

A fragile balance, where love and truth demise 

 

In the shadows, secrets hide and thrive 

A silent scream, a heart that cannot survive 

The weight of expectation, the pressure to conform 

A soul that yearns to break free, to shatter the norm 

 

But what lies beyond the facade, the mask we wear? 

A complex tapestry, a story we've yet to share 

A journey of self-discovery, of trials and of strife 

A path that winds and turns, leading us to the truth of life.
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1 

The Struggle 

 

Derab woke up to the sound of her alarm blaring in 

her small, cluttered room. She rubbed the sleep from 

her eyes, yawning as she swung her legs over the side 

of the bed. Her gaze fell upon the worn-out shoes, 

the faded clothes, and the scattered books. This was 

her reality – a constant struggle to make ends meet. 

She stood up, stretching her petite frame, and began 

to get ready for another day of classes at Nek 

Pyrotechnic. As she brushed her long, dark hair, she 

couldn't help but think about her family's financial 

struggles. Her parents, Alex and Nancy, worked 

tirelessly to provide for her and her siblings, but it 

was never enough. 

Derab's thoughts drifted to her ex-lovers, who had 

promised her the world but delivered nothing but 

heartache. She had grown wary of men, but the desire 

for financial security and stability lingered. As she 

applied her makeup, she couldn't help but feel a sense 

of desperation creeping in. 

The sound of her phone buzzing broke the silence. 

Derab's heart skipped a beat as she saw the text from 

an unknown number. She hesitated for a moment 

before opening the message. It was an invitation to 
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meet up with a potential benefactor, someone who 

could help her secure a better future. 

Derab's eyes narrowed as she contemplated the offer. 

She had heard stories about women who had made 

similar choices, trading their dignity for financial gain. 

But what other options did she have? The prospect of 

a better life, no matter how uncertain, was too 

enticing to resist. 

With a deep breath, Derab made her decision. She 

would take a chance, no matter the cost. 

Derab's heart raced as she stood outside the upscale 

café, fidgeting with her phone. She had agreed to 

meet the potential benefactor, despite her 

reservations. The promise of a better life had been 

too enticing to resist. 

Taking a deep breath, she pushed open the door and 

stepped inside. The café was bustling with activity, the 

aroma of freshly brewed coffee filling the air. Derab's 

eyes scanned the room, searching for a familiar face.  

That's when she saw him – an older man with a kind 

face, sitting in the corner, sipping a cup of coffee. 

As she approached, he stood up, his eyes locking onto 

hers. "Derab, it's lovely to meet you," he said, his 

voice warm and genuine. 

Derab's instincts told her to be cautious, but there 

was something about this man that put her at ease. 
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"Nice to meet you too, sir," she replied, taking a seat 

across from him. 

The man, who introduced himself as Satori, was 

charming and intelligent. He spoke about his life as an 

engineer, his love for science and philosophy, and his 

desire to help others. Derab found herself drawn to 

his kindness and generosity. 

As they sipped their coffee, Satori explained his 

proposal. He wanted to support Derab's education, 

help her secure a better future, and eventually, marry 

her. Derab's mind reeled as she processed the offer. It 

was too good to be true, but a part of her wanted to 

believe. 

"What's in it for you, sir?" Derab asked, her voice 

barely above a whisper. 

Satori's eyes sparkled with warmth. "I've been alone 

for a long time, Derab. I want someone to share my 

life with, someone who will be my companion, my 

friend, and my partner." 

Derab's heart skipped a beat as she met Satori's gaze. 

She saw sincerity in his eyes, and for a moment, she 

felt a glimmer of hope. 

Derab's mind was a whirlwind of emotions as she left 

the café. Satori's proposal had caught her off guard, 

and she couldn't shake off the feeling that it was too 

good to be true. Yet, a part of her was drawn to the 
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promise of a better life, the prospect of financial 

security, and the possibility of love. 

As she walked, Derab's thoughts drifted to her past 

experiences with men. She had been hurt, betrayed, 

and left heartbroken. Could she really trust Satori? 

Was he genuinely interested in her, or was this just a 

charity case? 

Derab's phone buzzed, breaking her reverie. It was 

her sister, Deborah, calling to check in. Derab 

hesitated for a moment before answering, unsure of 

how to share the news. 

"Hey, sis," Derab said, trying to sound casual. "What's 

up?" 

"Just checking in," Deborah replied. "How was your 

day?" 

Derab took a deep breath before launching into the 

story. She told Deborah about Satori, the proposal, 

and her mixed feelings. Deborah listened attentively, 

offering words of caution and wisdom. 

"Derab, you deserve better than someone who's just 

trying to rescue you," Deborah said. "Make sure 

you're not settling for someone who doesn't truly 

value you." 

Derab's thoughts swirled as she ended the call. 

Deborah's words had struck a chord. Was she willing 

to take a chance on Satori, or was she just desperate 

for a way out? 
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Derab spent the next few days in a haze, her mind 

consumed by Satori's proposal. She couldn't shake off 

the feeling that she was standing at a crossroads, with 

two vastly different paths stretching out before her. 

One path was familiar, yet treacherous. It was the 

road she had been on for years, marked by struggle, 

hardship, and heartache. But it was also a path that 

allowed her to maintain control, to make her own 

decisions, and to rely only on herself. 

The other path was unknown, yet tantalizing. It was 

the road that Satori had offered her, paved with 

promises of financial security, comfort, and love. But 

it was also a path that required her to surrender, to 

trust someone else, and to risk being hurt again. 

Derab's thoughts swirled as she weighed her options. 

She made lists, pros and cons, trying to rationalize her 

decision. But the more she thought, the more 

confused she became. 

One moment, she was convinced that Satori was her 

ticket out of poverty, that he was the key to a better 

life. The next moment, she was terrified of being 

trapped, of losing her independence, and of being 

hurt again. 

As the days turned into weeks, Derab's indecision 

began to take a toll on her relationships. Her friends 

and family grew concerned, sensing that something 

was amiss. But Derab couldn't bring herself to share 
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her doubts, fearing that they would judge her, or 

worse, try to influence her decision. 

Derab's indecision had been weighing heavily on her 

mind for weeks. She felt like she was stuck in limbo, 

unable to move forward. That was when she received 

an unexpected visit from her sister, Deborah. 

Deborah had always been the voice of reason in 

Derab's life. She was the one who had encouraged 

Derab to pursue her education, to stand up for 

herself, and to never settle for less. As they sat down 

in Derab's small apartment, Deborah could sense the 

turmoil brewing inside her sister. 

"Derab, what's going on?" Deborah asked, her eyes 

filled with concern. "You've been distant, 

preoccupied. Is everything okay?" 

Derab hesitated, unsure of how to share her doubts. 

But something about Deborah's gentle prodding put 

her at ease. She opened up about Satori's proposal, 

about her fears, and about her indecision. 

Deborah listened attentively, her expression a mixture 

of empathy and concern. When Derab finished 

speaking, Deborah took a deep breath before offering 

her thoughts. 

"Derab, you deserve so much more than a life of 

financial security," Deborah said. "You deserve love, 

respect, and happiness. If Satori can offer you that, 

then maybe he's worth considering. But if you're only 
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doing this for the money, then you need to rethink 

your decision." 

Derab felt a pang of guilt, realizing that her sister was 

right. She had been so focused on escaping her 

difficult circumstances that she had forgotten what 

truly mattered. 

As Deborah prepared to leave, Derab felt a sense of 

clarity wash over her. She knew what she had to do. 

Satori sat in his study, surrounded by the familiar 

comforts of his books and artifacts. His mind, 

however, was far from at ease. He had proposed to 

Derab, offering her a chance at a better life, and now 

he was left waiting for her response. 

As the days turned into weeks, Satori found himself 

growing increasingly anxious. He had tried to distract 

himself with work, but his mind kept wandering back 

to Derab. He wondered if she was considering his 

proposal, if she was weighing her options, or if she 

had already made up her mind. 

Satori's thoughts were interrupted by the sound of his 

phone ringing. He hesitated for a moment before 

answering, his heart racing with anticipation. But it 

was just his daughter, Blue, calling to check in. 

As Satori chatted with Blue, he couldn't shake off the 

feeling that his life was about to change forever. He 

had taken a chance on Derab, and now he was left 

waiting to see if she would take a chance on him. 
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In the depths of a churning sea, 

A vortex swirls, a mystery. 

A force that drives, a heart aflame, 

A quest for connection, a longing to claim. 

 

A shadowy form, a presence felt, 

A gravitational pull, a heart beset. 

A dance of attraction, a sway of desire, 

A surrender to the void, a longing to acquire. 

 

In the labyrinth of the soul, 

A thread of yearning, a maze to unfold. 

A search for solace, a refuge from the pain, 

A fusion of two hearts, a love to obtain. 

 

But what fuels the fire, the drive, the quest? 

A hunger for validation, a need to be blessed? 

A fear of being lost, a longing to be found? 

A vortex of emotions, a heart unbound. 
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2 

Decision Made 

 

Derab sat in her small apartment, staring at the phone 

in her hand. She had made up her mind, and now it 

was time to let Satori know. Taking a deep breath, she 

dialed his number. 

Satori answered on the first ring, his voice filled with 

anticipation. "Derab, hello. I've been waiting to hear 

from you." 

Derab's heart skipped a beat as she steeled herself for 

the conversation. "Satori, I've made my decision. I'll 

accept your proposal." 

There was a pause on the other end of the line, and 

for a moment, Derab wondered if she had made a 

mistake. But then Satori spoke, his voice filled with 

warmth and relief. 

"Derab, I'm so happy. I promise you, I'll do 

everything in my power to make you happy." 

Derab felt a surge of emotions, a mix of excitement 

and trepidation. She had taken a chance on Satori, 

and now she had to live with the consequences. 

As the days turned into weeks, Derab found herself 

adjusting to her new life. Satori was kind and 

generous, showering her with attention and affection. 
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But Derab couldn't shake off the feeling that she was 

living a lie, that she was pretending to be someone 

she wasn't. 

Derab stood in front of the mirror, staring at her 

reflection. She was dressed in a beautiful gown, her 

hair styled perfectly, and her makeup flawless. She 

looked like a completely different person. 

It had been a few weeks since she had accepted 

Satori's proposal, and her life had changed 

dramatically. She had moved into his grand mansion, 

surrounded by opulence and luxury. She had never 

wanted for anything, and Satori had spared no 

expense in making her happy. 

But despite the comforts and privileges, Derab 

couldn't shake off the feeling of suffocation. She felt 

trapped, like she was living in a gilded cage. She 

missed her old life, her friends, and her freedom. 

Satori, sensing her unease, tried to reassure her. 

"Derab, my love, you're just adjusting to a new life. 

It's natural to feel overwhelmed. But I'm here for you, 

and I'll do everything to make you happy." 

Derab smiled, trying to hide her doubts. But as the 

days turned into weeks, she found herself growing 

increasingly restless. She felt like she was losing 

herself, like she was becoming a mere shadow of her 

former self. 
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One day, while exploring the mansion, Derab 

stumbled upon a room that seemed frozen in time. It 

was Satori's study, filled with books and artifacts that 

seemed to hold secrets and stories. Derab felt drawn 

to the room, like it was calling to her. 

As she delved deeper into the room, Derab 

discovered a hidden journal belonging to Satori. As 

she flipped through the pages, she realized that 

Satori's past was more complicated than she had ever 

imagined. 

Derab's discovery of Satori's journal had left her with 

more questions than answers. She couldn't shake off 

the feeling that Satori was hiding something from her. 

As she confronted him about the journal, Satori 

seemed taken aback. 

"Derab, I...I didn't mean to keep secrets from you," 

Satori stammered. "I just didn't want to burden you 

with my past." 

Derab's eyes narrowed. “Burdenme? You're my 

fiancé, Satori. I have a right to know about your past." 

Satori sighed, rubbing his temples. "Fine. I'll tell you 

everything. But you have to promise me you'll listen 

with an open mind.” Derab nodded, her heart racing 

with anticipation. 

As Satori began to reveal his past, Derab's eyes 

widened in shock. She couldn't believe what she was 

hearing. Satori had been involved in some shady 
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dealings, and his past was more complicated than she 

had ever imagined. 

Derab felt like her whole world had been turned 

upside down. She didn't know if she could trust Satori 

anymore. As she struggled to process her emotions, 

Derab realized that she had a choice to make. 

Would she stand by Satori, despite his flaws, or would 

she walk away? 

Derab was still reeling from Satori's revelation when 

she received an unexpected visit from her ex-lover, 

Ryker. Ryker had been a tumultuous part of Derab's 

past, and she hadn't seen him in years. 

Ryker's arrival was like a whirlwind, stirring up old 

emotions and memories. Derab felt like she was being 

pulled back into the past, and she wasn't sure if she 

was ready to face it. 

As Ryker and Derab caught up, Satori grew 

increasingly uneasy. He could sense the chemistry 

between Derab and Ryker, and it made him feel 

insecure as he wondered what gave Ryker the guts to 

visit Derab in his house. 

"Derab, who is this?" Satori asked, his voice tight with 

tension. 

Derab hesitated, unsure of how to introduce Ryker. 

"This is Ryker, an old...friend." 



21 
 

Ryker's eyes locked onto Satori, and Derab could 

sense the challenge in his gaze. "Ah, the famous 

Satori," Ryker said, his voice dripping with sarcasm. 

"I've heard a lot about you." 

Satori's eyes narrowed and Derab could sense the 

tension between the two men. She knew that she had 

to intervene before things escalated. 

"Ryker, I think it's time for you to leave," Derab said, 

her voice firm but polite. 

Ryker's eyes flashed with anger, but he nodded and 

stood up. "Fine, I'll leave. But this isn't over, Derab. 

Not by a long shot." 

As Ryker stormed out of the mansion, Derab felt like 

she was caught in the middle of a storm. She didn't 

know what Ryker wanted, but she knew that she had 

to protect herself and her relationship with Satori. 

Derab felt like she was reeling from Ryker's visit. She 

hadn't expected him to show up, and she certainly 

hadn't expected him to be so confrontational. As she 

tried to process her emotions, Satori approached her, 

his eyes filled with concern. 

"Derab, are you okay?" Satori asked, his voice gentle. 

"That was quite a scene." 

Derab took a deep breath, trying to calm herself 

down. "I'm fine, Satori. Just a little shaken up." 
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Satori nodded, his eyes never leaving hers. "I can 

understand why. Ryker seems like a... complicated 

person." 

Derab laughed, a bitter taste in her mouth. "That's 

one way to put it. Ryker and I... we have a history. A 

messy one." 

Satori's eyes narrowed, his expression thoughtful. "I 

see. And what does he want from you now?" 

Derab shrugged, feeling a sense of unease. "I'm not 

entirely sure. But I think he's trying to stir up 

trouble." 

Satori's face darkened, his jaw clenched. "Well, he's 

not going to succeed. I won't let him come between 

us, Derab." 

Derab felt a surge of gratitude towards Satori. He was 

standing up for her, protecting her from Ryker's 

manipulation. But as she looked into his eyes, she saw 

something there that gave her pause. 

Was Satori truly committed to their relationship, or 

was he just trying to prove a point to Ryker? 

Derab couldn't shake off the feeling that Satori was 

hiding something from her. His reaction to Ryker's 

visit had been intense, almost possessive. It was as if 

he was trying to prove a point, to show Ryker that 

Derab was his. 
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As the days passed, Derab found herself withdrawing 

from Satori. She couldn't help but wonder if he was 

truly committed to their relationship, or if he was just 

trying to win some kind of twisted game with Ryker. 

Satori noticed the change in Derab's behavior and 

tried to reassure her. "Derab, what's wrong? You've 

been distant lately. Is everything okay?" 

Derab hesitated, unsure of how to express her 

doubts. "I don't know, Satori. I just feel like... like 

you're trying to control me or something." 

Satori's expression turned incredulous. "Control you? 

Derab, I would never try to control you. I just want to 

protect you, to keep you safe from people like Ryker." 

Derab's eyes narrowed, her mind racing with 

questions. Was Satori telling the truth, or was he just 

trying to manipulate her? 

As the tension between them grew, Derab realized 

that she had to make a choice. She could either 

confront Satori about her doubts, or she could try to 

push through and hope that everything would work 

out. 

Derab's doubts about Satori's motivations were still 

simmering when she received an unexpected visit 

from her sister, Deborah. 

"Derab, I need to tell you something," Deborah said, 

her voice laced with concern. "I've been digging into 

Satori's past, and I found something disturbing." 
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Derab's heart skipped a beat. "What is it?" 

"It seems that Satori has a secret child," Deborah 

revealed. "A daughter, born out of wedlock. And get 

this - the mother is none other than Ryker's sister." 

Derab felt like she had been punched in the gut. She 

couldn't believe what she was hearing. Satori had 

never mentioned a child, let alone a secret one. 

Satori sat in his study, staring at a photo of his 

daughter, Sophia. He had kept her existence a secret 

from Derab, fearing that she would reject him if she 

knew the truth that he had another child outside Ra, 

El, Blue and Emerald who Derab already knew, 

especially out of wedlock. 

As he thought back to the past, Satori's mind was 

filled with regret. He had been young and confused 

when he got Ryker's sister pregnant. He had tried to 

do the right thing, but ultimately, he had failed. 

Satori's thoughts were interrupted by the sound of his 

phone ringing. It was his lawyer, calling to discuss the 

latest developments in his custody battle for Sophia. 

As Satori listened to his lawyer's words, he felt a sense 

of determination wash over him. He would do 

whatever it took to protect Sophia and ensure her 

future. 

But as he hung up the phone, Satori couldn't shake 

off the feeling that he was living a lie. He had kept 
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Sophia a secret from Derab, and now he was worried 

that she would discover the truth. 

Ryker sat in his dark, dingy apartment, staring at a 

photo of Derab. He had been obsessed with her for 

years, and he would stop at nothing to make her his. 

As he thought back to his visit to Satori's mansion, 

Ryker's eyes narrowed. He had been playing a game, 

pretending to be the concerned ex-lover. But in 

reality, he had an ulterior motive. 

Ryker's phone rang, breaking his reverie. It was his 

accomplice, a mysterious figure who had been helping 

him manipulate Derab. 

"The plan is working," Ryker said, his voice dripping 

with excitement. "Derab is starting to doubt Satori. 

It's only a matter of time before she falls into my 

arms." 

But as Ryker continued to talk, a sudden noise echoed 

from outside his apartment. It sounded like footsteps, 

heavy and deliberate. 

Ryker's eyes widened as he realized he was not alone. 

Someone was coming for him, and he had a feeling it 

was not going to be good. 

Ryker's eyes scanned the room, his mind racing with 

possibilities. Who could be outside his apartment? 

And what did they want? 
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Suddenly, the door creaked open, and a figure slipped 

inside. Ryker's eyes widened as he recognized his 

accomplice, a woman named Ava. 

Ava was a master manipulator, with a talent for 

getting what she wanted. Ryker had met her through a 

mutual acquaintance, and they had quickly formed a 

partnership. 

"What's going on?" Ryker asked, his voice low and 

urgent. "I thought we were keeping a low profile." 

Ava smiled, her eyes glinting with amusement. "We 

were, until Satori started sniffing around. He's getting 

close to the truth, Ryker. We need to take action." 

Ryker's eyes narrowed. "What kind of action?" 

Ava's smile grew wider. "We're going to take Derab 

down a peg. Make her realize that she's not as special 

as she thinks she is." 

Ryker's eyes lit up with excitement. "I like it. Let's do 

it." 

Ryker and Ava spent the next few days gathering 

information and resources, preparing for their attack 

on Derab. They hacked into her social media 

accounts, gathering intel on her friends and family. 

They even broke into her apartment, planting bugs 

and cameras to monitor her every move. 

As they watched Derab's every step, Ryker and Ava 

began to weave a web of deceit around her. They 
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started spreading rumors about her online, making it 

seem like she was cheating on Satori. They even went 

so far as to fake a compromising video of Derab, 

making it look like she was kissing another man. 

The plan was working perfectly. Derab was starting to 

feel the pressure, and Satori was beginning to doubt 

her. Ryker and Ava watched with glee as their scheme 

unfolded, confident that they would soon achieve 

their goal. 

But as they celebrated their success, Ava's expression 

turned serious. "Ryker, we need to be careful. Satori is 

not a man to be underestimated. If he finds out what 

we're doing, he'll stop at nothing to protect Derab." 

Ryker's grin faltered for a moment, but then he 

shrugged. "Don't worry, Ava. We've got this under 

control. Satori will never suspect a thing." 

Derab's world was crumbling around her. The rumors 

and accusations were spreading like wildfire, and she 

couldn't seem to escape them. Satori was distant and 

cold and Derab could sense the doubt in his eyes. 

One day, Derab received a message from an unknown 

number. It was a video, showing her kissing another 

man. Derab's heart sank as she realized that Ryker 

and Ava had gone too far. 

She immediately went to Satori, hoping to explain the 

situation and clear her name. But Satori was 

unforgiving. 
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"I don't know what to believe, Derab," Satori said, his 

voice cold and detached. "Maybe you're just playing 

me, using me for your own gain." 

Derab felt like she had been punched in the gut. She 

couldn't believe that Satori would doubt her like this. 

"Satori, please listen to me," Derab begged. "I'm 

telling you the truth. Ryker and Ava are behind this. 

They're trying to destroy us." 

But Satori just shook his head. "I need time to think, 

Derab. I need to figure out what's real and what's 

not." 

Derab felt a tear roll down her cheek as she realized 

that she was losing Satori. She was losing the one 

person she loved and trusted. 
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A stranger's voice, a whispered spell, 

Lured her into shadows, where secrets dwell. 

A siren's call, a promise sweet, 

Tempted her heart, with forbidden heat. 

 

With honeyed words, the stranger wove, 

A web of deceit, a tale of love. 

She preyed upon doubts, and deepest fears, 

And slowly wove, a tapestry of tears. 

 

The woman's heart, once pure and bright, 

Grew dark and troubled, lost in endless night. 

She succumbed to whispers, and the stranger's guile, 

And fell into the abyss, of a forbidden smile. 

 

Now, in the silence, she hears the stranger's voice, 

A haunting echo, a haunting choice. 

A reminder of the path, she chose to take, 

A journey into darkness, for her own heart's sake. 
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3 

Whispers in the Dark 

 

Derab's infidelity had been a secret, even to Satori. 

But what he didn't know was that Derab had been 

manipulated into cheating by a mysterious figure from 

her past. 

This figure, a woman named Lilith, had been a friend 

of Derab's in college. But Lilith had a dark side, and 

she had been using Derab for her own gain. 

Lilith had been blackmailing Derab, threatening to 

reveal a deep, dark secret from Derab's past unless 

she did her bidding. And part of that bidding was to 

cheat on Satori, to test his love and devotion. 

Derab had been trapped, feeling like she had no 

choice but to comply with Lilith's demands. But now, 

with Satori doubting her and Ryker and Ava using her 

infidelity against her, Derab realized she had to take 

action. 

She decided to confront Lilith, to put an end to the 

blackmail and manipulation once and for all.  

But as she prepared for the confrontation, Derab 

couldn't shake off the feeling that she was in grave 

danger. 
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Satori's eyes narrowed as he stared at Derab, his mind 

reeling with the truth. He had suspected that 

something was off, but he had never imagined that 

Derab would cheat on him. 

"Why?" Satori asked, his voice cold and detached. 

"Why would you do something like that?" 

Derab took a deep breath, trying to explain. "It wasn't 

my choice, Satori. I was being blackmailed by 

someone from my past. They threatened to reveal a 

secret about me unless I did what they wanted." 

Satori's expression softened slightly, but his eyes still 

held a hint of doubt. "What secret?" he asked. 

Derab hesitated, unsure of how to reveal the truth. 

But she knew she had to be honest with Satori if she 

wanted to save their relationship. 

"It's something from my past, something I'm 

ashamed of," Derab said, her voice barely above a 

whisper. "But I promise you, Satori, I love you. I 

never meant to hurt you." 

Satori's face was a mask of conflicting emotions. He 

was hurt and angry, but he also loved Derab and 

wanted to believe her. 

"I need time to think," Satori said finally. "I don't 

know if I can forgive you, Derab. But I do know that 

I need to protect you from whoever is blackmailing 

you." 



32 
 

Derab's eyes filled with tears as she realized that 

Satori was willing to stand by her, even after what she 

had done. 

Derab knew she had a long way to go to regain 

Satori's trust. She had hurt him deeply, and she didn't 

blame him for being cautious. 

She started by being completely transparent about her 

past and the blackmail. She told Satori everything, 

leaving out no details. She also offered to do whatever 

it took to make things right, including therapy and 

counseling. 

Satori listened to her words, his expression 

unreadable. But as the days went by, Derab noticed 

small changes in his behavior. He was still distant, but 

he was no longer cold and detached. 

One day, Satori surprised Derab by suggesting they 

have dinner together. It was a small step, but Derab 

was grateful for the opportunity to reconnect with 

him. 

As they sat down to eat, Derab reached out and took 

Satori's hand. "I'm so sorry for what I did," she said, 

her voice filled with emotion. "I know I can never 

fully make it up to you, but I want you to know that I 

love you. I always have, and I always will." 

Satori looked at her, his eyes searching. For a 

moment, Derab thought she saw a glimmer of 
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forgiveness. But then his expression closed off again, 

and he pulled his hand away. 

"I appreciate your apology, Derab," Satori said. "But I 

need more time. I need to know that I can trust you 

again." 

Derab nodded, understanding. She knew she had a 

long way to go, but she was willing to do whatever it 

took to regain Satori's trust. 

Just as Derab and Satori were starting to rebuild their 

relationship, a new threat emerged. A rival 

businessman, named Marcus, had been trying to 

sabotage Satori's company for months. And now, he 

had set his sights on Derab. 

Marcus started spreading rumors about Derab, trying 

to damage her reputation and drive a wedge between 

her and Satori. He even went so far as to hack into 

Derab's social media accounts, posting inflammatory 

messages and photos. 

Derab was devastated. She had just started to rebuild 

her relationship with Satori, and now it seemed like 

everything was being torn apart again. 

Satori, however, was furious. He vowed to take down 

Marcus and protect Derab from his malicious attacks. 

As the battle between Satori and Marcus heated up, 

Derab found herself caught in the crossfire. She was 

torn between her love for Satori and her fear of being 

hurt again. 
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Derab felt like she was being torn apart. On one 

hand, she loved Satori and wanted to be with him. 

But on the other hand, she was scared of getting hurt 

again. 

As she watched Satori battle Marcus, Derab couldn't 

help but feel anxious. What if Satori lost? What if 

Marcus hurt him? 

Derab's mind was a jumble of emotions, and she 

didn't know how to process them. She felt like she 

was stuck in a never-ending cycle of fear and doubt. 

One day, Derab found herself walking alone in the 

park, trying to clear her head. As she strolled through 

the gardens, she stumbled upon a wise old woman 

sitting on a bench. 

The woman looked up at Derab and smiled. "You 

look lost, child," she said. "What's troubling you?" 

Derab hesitated, unsure of how to share her feelings. 

But there was something about the woman's kind 

eyes that put her at ease. 

"I'm scared of getting hurt," Derab said, her voice 

barely above a whisper. "I love someone, but I'm 

afraid of losing him." 

The woman nodded wisely. "Fear is a natural part of 

life, child. But it's what we do with that fear that 

matters. Do we let it hold us back, or do we face it 

head-on?" 
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Derab thought about the woman's words, and slowly, 

a sense of clarity began to emerge. 

Derab took the wise old woman's words to heart. She 

realized that she couldn't let her fear of getting hurt 

hold her back from experiencing love and happiness. 

With newfound determination, Derab decided to face 

her fears head-on. She started by having an open and 

honest conversation with Satori about her feelings. 

Satori listened attentively, his eyes filled with 

compassion and understanding. "I'm here for you, 

Derab," he said. "I'll support you through thick and 

thin." 

Derab felt a weight lift off her shoulders. She knew 

that she could trust Satori, and that he would be there 

to support her every step of the way. 

Together, Derab and Satori started to rebuild their 

relationship. They took things slow, focusing on 

communication and trust. 

As they worked through their issues, Derab realized 

that her fear of getting hurt was still there, but it was 

no longer controlling her. She had learned to face her 

fears, and to trust Satori with her heart. 

Derab and Satori's relationship was stronger than 

ever. They had faced their fears and overcome their 

trust issues. 
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As they sat on the beach, watching the sunset, Derab 

turned to Satori with a smile. "I'm so grateful for 

you," she said. "You've shown me that love can be 

beautiful and trustworthy." 

Satori wrapped his arms around her, pulling her close. 

"I love you, Derab," he said. "I'll always be here for 

you." 

Derab felt a sense of peace wash over her. She knew 

that she had found her soul mate in Satori. 

As the days turned into weeks, Derab and Satori's 

relationship continued to blossom. They traveled the 

world together, exploring new places and 

experiencing new cultures. 

But even as they basked in the happiness of their 

love, Derab couldn't shake off the feeling that Ryker 

and Ava were still out there, waiting for their next 

move. 

Derab and Satori's relationship was going from 

strength to strength. They had overcome their earlier 

fears and trust issues. 

As they sat on the beach, watching the sunset, Satori 

turned to Derab with a mischievous grin. "I have a 

surprise for you," he said. 

Derab's eyes sparkled with excitement. "What is it?" 

she asked. 
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Satori pulled out a small box from his pocket and 

opened it, revealing a beautiful silver necklace with a 

small crystal pendant. 

"I want you to have this," Satori said. "It's a symbol 

of our love and commitment to each other." 

Derab's eyes welled up with tears as she took the 

necklace from Satori. "I love it," she said. "And I love 

you." 

As they hugged, Derab felt a sense of joy and 

contentment wash over her. She knew that she had 

found her soul mate in Satori. 

But as they stood there, basking in the happiness of 

their love, Derab couldn't help but wonder what the 

future held for them. 

A few days after, Derab and Satori were enjoying a 

romantic dinner at a fancy restaurant when Satori's 

phone rang.  

He apologized and answered the call, his expression 

growing serious. 

"What's wrong?" Derab asked, concern etched on her 

face. 

Satori hesitated before speaking. "It's my mother. 

she's been in an accident, and she's in the hospital." 

Derab's eyes widened in shock. "Oh no, I'm so sorry. 

What happened?" 
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Satori shook his head. "I don't know yet. But I need 

to go to the hospital and see her." 

Derab nodded, and they quickly paid the bill and 

rushed to the hospital. 

When they arrived, Satori's mother was in critical 

condition. The doctors told them that she had been in 

a car accident, and they were doing everything they 

could to save her. 

As they waited anxiously for news, Satori's father 

approached them, his eyes red from crying. 

"Satori, I need to tell you something," he said, his 

voice trembling. "Something about your mother's 

past. Something that could change everything." 

Satori's eyes narrowed, intrigued. "What is it, Father?" 

He told Satori of how his mother borrowed money to 

assist the family and the full amount hasn’t been 

refunded. He claimed it’s the reason she got worried 

and lost control which led to her accident. Satori 

promised to pay the debt off if that would help his 

mother get better. 

As Satori's mother lay in the hospital, fighting for her 

life, Derab's thoughts were elsewhere. She was 

worried about the financial implications of Satori's 

mother's accident. 

"Satori, I need to talk to you about something," 

Derab said, her voice firm. 
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Satori, who was visibly shaken by his mother's 

condition, looked at her with a mixture of confusion 

and frustration. "What is it, Derab?" 

"I need you to increase my allowance," Derab said, 

her eyes fixed on Satori. "I have expenses to cover, 

and I need more money to take care of myself." 

Satori's expression turned incredulous. "Derab, my 

mother is lying in the hospital, and you're worried 

about your allowance?" 

Derab shrugged, seemingly unconcerned about the 

timing of her request. "I need to take care of myself, 

Satori. And I need your help to do that." 

Satori's face darkened, his anger and frustration 

boiling over. "How can you be so insensitive, Derab?" 

he asked, his voice low and even. "My mother is 

fighting for her life, and you're worried about your 

own selfish desires." 

Derab's expression faltered, and for a moment, Satori 

saw a glimmer of uncertainty in her eyes. But then, 

her mask slipped back into place, and she looked at 

Satori with a cold, calculating gaze. 

"I'm just looking out for myself, Satori," she said, her 

voice dripping with entitlement. "And I expect you to 

do the same." 

 

 



40 
 

Echoes of memories, forever past, 

Haunt her each waking moment, forever to last. 

A troubled history, etched on her soul, 

A burden she carries, forever whole. 

 

Ghosts of love and loss, whispers in her ear, 

Reminding her of the trials, she's faced through the years. 

The shadows within, they whisper her name, 

A constant reminder, of the heartache and shame. 

 

In dreams, she relives, the moments of pain, 

And wakes with a start, to the heartache again. 

The weight of her past, it presses upon her chest, 

A heaviness that's crushing, and forever at rest. 

 

Yet still she rises, through the darkness and fear, 

And faces each new dawn, with a heart that's still clear. 

For though the shadows, they whisper her name, 

She knows she's stronger, than the ghosts that still remain. 
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4 

Shadows Within 

 

Derab's behavior, particularly her focus on material 

possessions and financial security, seemed to stem 

from a deeper issue. Satori had always known that 

Derab came from a troubled past, but he had never 

pressed her for details. 

As he watched Derab's interaction with his family, 

particularly her insensitive demands, Satori began to 

wonder if Derab's past was more complicated than he 

had initially thought. 

He decided to do some digging, hoping to understand 

Derab's motivations better. What he discovered 

shocked him. 

Derab had grown up in poverty, the daughter of a 

single mother who struggled to make ends meet. 

Derab's father had abandoned them when she was 

just a child, leaving her mother to fend for herself. 

As a result, Derab had grown up with a deep-seated 

fear of financial insecurity.  

She had always believed that money was the key to 

happiness and stability, and she had spent her entire 

life chasing after it. 
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Satori's discovery shed new light on Derab's behavior. 

He realized that her focus on material possessions 

and financial security was not just about being spoiled 

or entitled, but about a deep-seated need for security 

and stability. 

Despite Satori's newfound understanding of Derab's 

past, Derab couldn't shake off the feeling that she was 

living in a constant state of uncertainty. Her past 

experiences had left her with emotional scars, and she 

struggled to trust anyone, including Satori. 

As the days went by, Derab found herself 

withdrawing from Satori, unable to open up to him 

about her feelings. She was haunted by the fear that 

he would abandon her, just like her father had 

abandoned her mother. 

Satori, sensing that something was wrong, tried to 

reach out to Derab. But she pushed him away, unable 

to confront her own emotions. 

One night, as they lay in bed, Derab had a nightmare. 

She woke up, gasping for air, with Satori holding her 

close. 

"What's wrong?" Satori asked, his voice filled with 

concern. 

Derab shook her head, unable to speak. But Satori 

held her close, whispering words of comfort in her 

ear. 
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As the night wore on, Derab slowly began to open up 

to Satori. She told him about her past, about the fear 

and uncertainty that had haunted her for so long. 

Satori listened, his eyes filled with compassion and 

understanding. And for the first time, Derab felt like 

she was being truly heard. 

Days after, Derab and Satori were at a party, 

surrounded by friends and acquaintances. Derab was 

laughing and joking with a group of younger men, 

and Satori couldn't help but feel a pang of jealousy. 

As the night wore on, Derab made her way over to 

Satori, a mischievous glint in her eye. "Hey, old man," 

she said, teasingly. "You're not keeping up with the 

young folks, are you?" 

Satori's eyes narrowed, hurt by Derab's comment. 

"What's that supposed to mean?" he asked, his voice 

low and even. 

Derab laughed, not seeming to notice the hurt she 

had caused. "Oh, come on, Satori. You're not exactly 

in your prime, are you? I mean, you're older than my 

other friends...by a lot." 

Satori's face fell, and he felt a stinging sensation in his 

eyes. He couldn't believe that Derab would openly 

mock him like this, especially in front of others. 

Derab and Satori's relationship was becoming 

increasingly volatile. Derab would often pick fights 
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with Satori, even in public, and in front of her sister 

Deborah. 

One day, they were walking down the street when 

Derab suddenly stopped and turned to Satori. "You 

never listen to me!" she exclaimed, her voice loud and 

shrill. 

Satori tried to calm her down, but Derab was having 

none of it. She continued to berate him, her words 

attracting the attention of passersby. 

Deborah, who was walking with them, tried to 

intervene. "Derab, stop! This isn't the time or place 

for this conversation." 

But Derab refused to listen, her anger and frustration 

boiling over. Satori, feeling embarrassed and 

humiliated, tried to walk away, but Derab followed 

him, continuing to shout and scream. 

The scene was attracting a crowd, and Satori was 

mortified. He had never been so embarrassed in his 

life. 

As they finally managed to extricate themselves from 

the situation, Satori turned to Derab and said, "I don't 

know how much more of this I can take. Your 

behavior is unacceptable." 

Derab just shrugged, a defiant look on her face. 

"You're just too sensitive," she said. 
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Satori was at his wit's end. Derab's constant belittling, 

public quarrels, and selfish behavior were taking a toll 

on his mental and emotional well-being. 

One day, after another heated argument, Satori 

realized that he couldn't take it anymore. He felt like 

he was walking on eggshells around Derab, never 

knowing when she would blow up at him again. 

He decided to take a step back and reevaluate the 

relationship. He realized that he deserved better, that 

he deserved to be treated with respect and kindness. 

As he reflected on the relationship, Satori began to 

see a pattern. Derab's behavior wasn't just about him; 

it was about her own insecurities and fears. She was 

using him as a scapegoat for her own problems. 

Satori felt a mix of emotions: sadness, anger, and 

relief. He was sad that the relationship had come to 

this, angry that Derab had treated him so poorly, and 

relieved that he was finally taking steps to take care of 

himself. 

Satori decided that he needed to take a step back 

from Derab and set some boundaries. He couldn't 

keep allowing her to treat him poorly and disrespect 

him. 

He started by limiting his contact with Derab. He 

stopped initiating conversations and only responded 

to her messages when necessary. 
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Derab, sensing that Satori was pulling away, began to 

panic. She started calling and texting him nonstop, 

demanding to know why he was being so distant. 

Satori, however, remained firm. He told Derab that 

he needed space and that he couldn't keep dealing 

with her constant drama and disrespect. 

Derab, feeling rejected and angry, lashed out at Satori. 

She accused him of being selfish and uncaring, and 

she threatened to cut him out of her life completely. 

Satori, however, was not intimidated. He knew that 

he deserved better, and he was willing to stand up for 

himself. 

As the days went by, Satori and Derab's contact 

became less and less frequent. Satori was finally 

starting to feel some peace and closure. 

But just as things were starting to settle down, Satori 

received a surprise visit from Derab's sister, Deborah. 

Deborah arrived at Satori's doorstep, looking nervous 

and anxious. Satori, wondering what she wanted, 

invited her in. 

"Thank you for seeing me, Satori," Deborah said, 

taking a deep breath. "I wanted to apologize for my 

sister's behavior. I know she's been treating you 

poorly, and I'm ashamed of her actions." 
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Satori was taken aback by Deborah's apology. He 

hadn't expected her to take his side, especially since 

she was Derab's sister. 

"It's not your fault, Deborah," Satori said, trying to 

reassure her. "You can't control Derab's behavior." 

Deborah shook her head. "No, Satori, I'm not just 

talking about Derab's behavior. I'm talking about the 

way our family has treated you. We've taken 

advantage of your kindness and generosity, and we've 

disrespected you time and time again." 

Satori was touched by Deborah's words. He had 

never expected her to acknowledge the way he had 

been treated. 

"Thank you, Deborah," Satori said, his voice filled 

with emotion. "That means a lot to me." 

Deborah smiled, looking relieved. "I'm glad I could 

apologize, Satori. You deserve so much better than 

the way we've treated you." 

As Deborah left, Satori couldn't help but feel a sense 

of closure. He was glad that Deborah had apologized, 

and he was grateful for her kindness. 

But just as Satori was starting to feel at peace, he 

received a surprise phone call from an unknown 

number. 
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Satori answered the phone, wondering who it could 

be. He was surprised to hear Derab's voice on the 

other end. 

"Satori, I'm so sorry," Derab said, her voice 

trembling. "I was wrong to treat you the way I did. I 

realize now that I was taking out my own insecurities 

and fears on you." 

Satori was moved by Derab's apology. He hadn't 

expected her to take responsibility for her actions. 

"Derab, I appreciate your apology," Satori said, trying 

to process his emotions. "But I need time to think 

about whether I can forgive you and move forward." 

Derab nodded, even though Satori couldn't see her. "I 

understand, Satori. I don't expect you to forgive me 

right away. But I want you to know that I'm 

committed to changing my behavior and treating you 

with the respect and kindness you deserve." 

Feeling touched by Derab's words, he could hear the 

sincerity in her voice, and he wanted to believe that 

she was genuinely sorry. 

But as he hung up the phone, Satori couldn't shake 

off the feeling that Derab's apology was too little, too 

late. 

Satori agreed to meet with Derab at a neutral location, 

a coffee shop in the middle of town. He arrived early, 

nervously fidgeting with his cup of coffee. 
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Derab arrived a few minutes late, looking anxious and 

unsure of herself. She spotted Satori and hurried over, 

her eyes locked on his. 

"Satori, thank you for meeting me," Derab said, her 

voice trembling. "I know I don't deserve it, but I want 

to try to make things right between us." 

Satori looked at Derab, searching for any sign of 

insincerity. But all he saw was genuine remorse and a 

desire to make amends. 

"Derab, I appreciate your apology," Satori said, his 

voice measured. "But I need to know that you're 

committed to changing your behavior and treating me 

with respect." 

Derab nodded vigorously. "I am, Satori. I promise. 

I've been doing some soul-searching, and I realize 

now that I was using you to fill a void in my life. But I 

want to work on myself and become a better partner 

for you." 

Satori was touched by Derab's words. He wanted to 

believe that she was genuinely sorry and committed to 

change. 

But as they talked, Satori couldn't shake off the 

feeling that Derab was still holding something back. 

Satori looked at Derab, searching for any sign of 

insincerity. But all he saw was genuine remorse and a 

desire to make amends. 
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"Derab, I want to believe that you're genuinely sorry 

and committed to change," Satori said, his voice 

measured. "But I need to see it in action. I need to 

know that you're willing to work on yourself and our 

relationship." 

Derab nodded vigorously. "I am, Satori. I promise. I'll 

do whatever it takes to regain your trust and respect." 

Satori thought for a moment before responding. 

"Alright, Derab. I'll give you another chance. But 

there are conditions." 

Derab's eyes lit up with hope. "What are they?" 

"First, you need to seek counseling to work on your 

insecurities and anger issues," Satori said. "Second, 

you need to respect my boundaries and give me space 

when I need it. And third, you need to be more 

considerate and supportive of me and my goals." 

Derab nodded, tears of gratitude streaming down her 

face. "I'll do it, Satori. I promise." 

Satori smiled, feeling a sense of hope and renewal. 

Maybe, just maybe, their relationship could be 

salvaged after all. 

At first, Derab seemed committed to changing her 

ways. She started attending counseling sessions and 

made an effort to be more considerate and supportive 

of Satori. 
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But as the days turned into weeks, Satori started to 

notice that Derab was not following through on her 

promises. She would cancel counseling sessions at the 

last minute, claiming that she had "forgotten" or that 

something "unexpected" had come up. 

She would also continue to disrespect Satori's 

boundaries, showing up uninvited to his workplace or 

calling him repeatedly when he was busy. 

Satori tried to address these issues with Derab, but 

she would just become defensive and dismissive. 

"You're being too sensitive," she would say, or 

"You're not giving me enough credit." 

Satori started to feel frustrated and disappointed. He 

had given Derab another chance, but it seemed like 

she was not willing to put in the effort to change. 

One day, Satori confronted Derab about her 

behavior. "Derab, I thought we agreed that you would 

work on your issues and respect my boundaries," he 

said, trying to keep his cool. "But it seems like 

nothing has changed." 

Derab looked at him, a mixture of anger and defiance 

in her eyes. "Maybe I don't need to change," she said. 

"Maybe you're just too demanding and controlling." 

Satori was taken aback by Derab's response. He 

realized that he had been fooling himself, thinking 

that Derab was genuinely committed to changing. 
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He was at a loss for what to do. He had tried to 

address the issues with Derab, but she seemed 

unwilling to listen or change. He decided to seek 

advice from someone he trusted, his friend Ajax. 

Ajax listened attentively as Satori recounted the latest 

developments with Derab. When Satori finished, Ajax 

shook his head. "Satori, I think you're being too 

patient with Derab. She's not going to change, and 

you deserve better." 

Satori nodded, feeling a sense of validation. "I know 

you're right, Ajax. But I feel like I've invested so 

much in this relationship. I don't want to give up on it 

yet." 

Ajax put a hand on Satori's shoulder. "Satori, 

sometimes you have to know when to cut your losses. 

Derab is toxic, and she's going to continue to hurt 

you unless you get out of the relationship." 

Satori took a deep breath, feeling a sense of resolve. 

He knew that Ajax was right, and it was time to take 

action. 
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A refuge from life's turbulent sea, 

He yearns for a haven, a family to be. 

A place of peace, where love resides, 

Where laughter and joy, forever abide. 

 

A father's dream, a heart's desire, 

To provide and protect, with love's sweet fire. 

To see his children, happy and free, 

To know his partner, loves him faithfully. 

 

In this warm sanctuary, he finds his nest, 

A sense of belonging, where he can rest. 

The world outside, with all its strife, 

Fades into the background, of a peaceful life. 

 

So let the storms of life, rage and roar, 

He'll stand firm, on the shores of his family's love once more. 

For in their eyes, his heart finds a home, 

A place of peace, where he is never alone. 
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5 

In The Warm Sanctuary 

 

Satori knew that his daughters, Emerald and Blue, 

were important people in his life. He valued their 

opinions and wanted to make sure they were 

comfortable with his relationship with Derab. 

He decided to have a conversation with them, to see 

how they felt about Derab and the relationship. He 

sat down with them in the living room, taking a deep 

breath before starting the conversation. 

"Girls, I wanted to talk to you about Derab," Satori 

said, looking at Emerald and Blue. "I know you've 

met her a few times, and I was wondering how you 

feel about her." 

Emerald, who was older and more outspoken, spoke 

up first. "Dad, to be honest, we're not really 

comfortable with Derab. We don't think she's good 

for you, and we don't like the way she treats you." 

Blue, who was younger and more reserved, nodded in 

agreement. "Yeah, Dad, we don't like it when Derab 

yells at you or makes you feel bad. You deserve better 

than that." 

Satori listened to his daughters' concerns, feeling a 

sense of validation. He had been feeling uncertain 
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about the relationship, and now he knew that his 

daughters shared his concerns. 

Satori looked at his daughters, feeling a sense of 

gratitude for their concern. "Thank you, girls, for 

being honest with me," he said. "I appreciate your 

concerns, and I'll definitely take them into 

consideration." 

Emerald and Blue looked at each other, then back at 

Satori. "But, Dad, we don't want to see you get hurt," 

Emerald said. 

Satori nodded. "I know, sweetie. And I promise you, 

I'll do what's best for me. But I need to make my own 

decisions about this relationship. I need to figure out 

what's best for me, and for our family." 

Blue looked up at him, her eyes shining with tears. 

"We just want you to be happy, Dad." 

He smiled, feeling a sense of love and appreciation 

for his daughters. "I know, baby. And I'll do my best 

to make sure that happens." 

As he hugged his daughters, he couldn't help but feel 

a sense of uncertainty. Was he making a mistake by 

staying in the relationship? Only time would tell. 
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Satori was sitting in his living room, watching TV, 

when he heard a knock at the door. He got up to 

answer it, expecting it to be one of his daughters or 

maybe a neighbor. 

But to his surprise, it was Derab standing on his 

porch, looking nervous and agitated. "Satori, can I 

talk to you?" she asked, her voice shaking. 

He hesitated for a moment, wondering what Derab 

wanted. But then he stepped aside, allowing her to 

enter. 

Derab walked into the living room, looking around 

nervously. "Satori, I have something to tell you," she 

said, her voice barely above a whisper. "Something 

that could change everything." 

Satori raised an eyebrow, curious. "What is it?" he 

asked. 

Derab took a deep breath before speaking. "Satori, 

I'm pregnant," she said, her eyes locked on his. 

Satori's jaw dropped in shock. He hadn't seen this 

coming, and he didn't know how to react. 

His mind was racing as he processed the news. He 

looked at Derab, his eyes narrowing. "Is the baby 

mine?" he asked, his voice firm. 

Derab hesitated, looking nervous. "Of course, the 

baby is yours," she said, her voice defensive. "Who 

else's would it be?" 
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Satori raised an eyebrow, skeptical. "Don't play games 

with me, Derab," he said. "I know you've been 

cheating on me. How do I know this baby is mine?" 

Derab's face turned red with anger, but Satori could 

see the guilt in her eyes. "Fine," she said, her voice 

cold. "If you want to know the truth, I don't know if 

the baby is yours. I've been with other men, and I'm 

not sure who the father is." 

Satori felt like he'd been punched in the face. He 

couldn't believe what he was hearing. "You're telling 

me that you've been cheating on me, and now you're 

pregnant with a baby that may not even be mine?" he 

asked, his voice incredulous. 

Derab nodded, tears streaming down her face. "I'm 

sorry, Satori. I know I've hurt you, and I don't blame 

you if you don't want anything to do with me or the 

baby." 

Satori shook his head, feeling a mix of emotions. He 

was angry, hurt, and confused. He didn't know what 

to do or how to process this information. 

He looked at Derab, seeing the tears streaming down 

her face. He felt a pang of sadness and compassion, 

despite the anger and hurt he was feeling. 

"Derab, I don't know what the future holds, but I do 

know one thing," Satori said, his voice filled with 

conviction. "I will raise this baby as my own, 

regardless of who the biological father is. I will 
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provide for it, love it, and give it the best possible 

life." 

Derab's eyes widened in shock, and she looked at 

Satori with a mixture of gratitude and surprise. 

"Satori, why would you do that?" she asked, her voice 

barely above a whisper. 

Satori smiled, feeling a sense of peace and clarity. 

"Because, Derab, I believe that every child deserves to 

be loved and cared for, regardless of their 

circumstances. And I believe that I have the capacity 

to love and provide for this baby, even if it's not 

biologically mine." 

Derab nodded, tears streaming down her face. 

"Thank you, Satori. Thank you for being such a good 

man." 

As Satori hugged Derab, he felt a sense of closure and 

new beginnings. He knew that the road ahead would 

be challenging, but he was ready to face it head-on. 

But Derab opened up her intention to terminate the 

pregnancy because it’s not in line with her plans. 

Satori was shocked by Derab's sudden declaration. 

"What? Derab, why?" he asked, feeling a mix of shock 

and confusion. 

Derab shrugged, her expression cold and detached. "I 

don't want to be a mother, Satori. I'm not ready for 

that kind of responsibility. And besides, I don't even 

know if the baby is yours." 
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Satori felt a pang of sadness and disappointment. He 

had been willing to accept the baby and raise it as his 

own, despite the uncertainty of its paternity. But now, 

it seemed that Derab was not willing to even consider 

the possibility of motherhood. 

"Derab, please reconsider," Satori said, trying to 

reason with her. "This is a human life we're talking 

about. Don't you want to at least think about the 

possibility of keeping the baby?" 

Derab shook her head, her expression unyielding. 

"No, Satori. I've made up my mind. I'm going to 

terminate the pregnancy, and that's final." 

Satori felt a sense of helplessness wash over him. He 

didn't know what to do or say to change Derab's 

mind. 

Satori took a deep breath and nodded, trying to 

process his emotions. "Okay, Derab. I understand 

your decision. I'll support you, no matter what." 

Derab looked at him, a mix of relief and sadness on 

her face. "Thank you, Satori. I know this isn't easy for 

you, but I appreciate your support." 

He nodded, feeling a sense of resignation. He had 

hoped that Derab would consider keeping the baby, 

but he knew that ultimately, the decision was hers to 

make. 

Over the next few days, Satori accompanied Derab to 

her doctor's appointments and supported her as she 
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went through the process of terminating the 

pregnancy. 

As they navigated this difficult time together, Satori 

couldn't help but feel a sense of sadness and loss. He 

had been willing to accept the baby and raise it as his 

own, but now, that possibility was gone. 

Despite his own feelings, Satori continued to support 

Derab, knowing that she needed him now more than 

ever. 

As the days went by, Satori and Derab started to 

reconnect. They began to talk more openly and 

honestly with each other, sharing their feelings and 

fears. 

Satori realized that he had been holding onto a lot of 

anger and resentment, but as he listened to Derab's 

apologies and explanations, he started to let go of 

those feelings. 

Derab, too, seemed to be genuinely remorseful for 

her past mistakes. She made a conscious effort to be 

more supportive and understanding, and Satori 

appreciated the change in her. 

As they worked on rebuilding their relationship, 

Satori and Derab started to rekindle the spark that 

had once brought them together. They began to laugh 

and joke together again, and Satori found himself 

feeling happy and contented in Derab's presence. 
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One evening, as they sat on the couch together, 

Derab turned to Satori and said, "I'm so grateful for 

another chance. I promise to make the most of it and 

to be the partner you deserve." 

Satori smiled, feeling a sense of hope and renewal. 

"I'm grateful too, Derab. Let's make the most of this 

new chance and build a stronger, healthier 

relationship." 

As the days turned into weeks, Satori and Derab's 

relationship continued to grow stronger. They started 

to make plans for a future together, talking about 

everything from vacations to building a new home. 

Satori's daughters, Emerald and Blue, were initially 

hesitant to accept Derab into their lives. But as they 

saw how happy she made their father, they began to 

warm up to her. 

Derab, too, made a conscious effort to connect with 

Emerald and Blue. She started to attend school events 

and sports games, cheering them on and showing her 

support. 

As the months passed, Satori, Derab, Emerald, Blue 

and the boys started to feel like a real family. They 

laughed together, supported each other, and explored 

the world as a team. 

One evening, as they sat down to dinner together, 

Satori looked around the table and felt a sense of 

gratitude. "I'm so grateful for all of you," he said, his 
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voice filled with emotion. "You've brought so much 

joy and love into my life." 

Derab smiled, reaching out to take Satori's hand. 

"We're grateful for you too, Satori. You've given us a 

second chance at happiness, and we're not going to 

waste it." 

As they finished dinner and started to clear the table, 

Satori knew that he had finally found his happily ever 

after. 

Satori was to meet Derab’s family the next day to 

open up negotiations for their marriage. He bought 

wines, spirits and other requisites as custom demands. 

He concluded plans with his friend and fraternal 

brother, Sunif, to escort him to Derab’s family. He 

was in a very happy mood the whole day knowing 

that he was going to settle down with Derab and drop 

his singlehood behind.  

As he woke up early in the morning of the scheduled 

day he was going through their chats and feeling 

good. He went over to his wardrobe to reassure 

himself of his earlier choice of dresses for the visit is 

still the best. Suddenly his phone rang and Derab told 

him to open the gate for her to come in. 

Satori was not sure of what to make out of Derab's 

sudden arrival and tears. "What's wrong?" he asked, 

concern etched on his face. 
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Derab sobbed, her body shaking with emotion. "My 

parents... they refused our marriage," she stammered. 

Satori's face fell, his heart sinking. "What? Why?" he 

asked, trying to process the news. 

Derab wiped her tears, her eyes red and puffy. "They 

said I'm too young, and you're too old for me. They 

also said you have children already, and they don't 

want me to be a stepmother," she explained. 

Satori felt a wave of disappointment wash over him. 

He had been so sure that Derab's parents would 

accept him. 

"What do we do now?" he asked Derab, feeling 

helpless. 

Derab shook her head, her eyes welling up with tears 

again. "I don't know, Satori. I feel like my parents are 

ruining our lives." 

Satori pulled Derab into a hug, trying to comfort her. 

"We'll figure something out, Derab. We'll find a way 

to be together." 

But as he held Derab, Satori couldn't shake off the 

feeling that their love was doomed. However he 

hoped on his plan for her university education which 

he believed would keep them both in the same city. 

That, he hoped, would help them see each other more 

often and follow up their plans. But he never knew 

Derab had used the money he gave her. 
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He was shocked when he discovered that Derab had 

used the money he gave her for her university 

entrance examination on personal expenses. He felt a 

mix of emotions: disappointment, frustration, and 

concern. 

"Derab, what happened to the money I gave you for 

your university registration?" Satori asked, trying to 

keep his tone calm. 

Derab looked sheepish, avoiding eye contact. "I'm 

sorry, Satori. I needed the money for something else. 

And besides, I don't think I'm ready for university yet. 

I want to finish my Pyrotechnics education first." 

Satori felt a surge of frustration. This was not what 

they had agreed on. He had specifically given her the 

money for her university registration, and now she 

was telling him that she wanted to pursue a different 

path? 

But as he looked at Derab, he saw the sincerity in her 

eyes. She was passionate about Pyrotechnics, and he 

couldn't deny her that. 

"Okay, Derab. I understand," Satori said, trying to be 

supportive. "But promise me that you'll focus on your 

studies and make the most of this opportunity." 

Derab smiled, relief written all over her face. "I 

promise, Satori. Thank you for understanding me." 
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As Satori hugged Derab, he couldn't help but wonder 

if he was making a mistake by trusting her again. 

Hadn't she just broken their agreement? 
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In secret, she harbors a burning flame, 

A love so strong, yet concealed from family's name. 

Her heart beats fast, with every stolen glance, 

A forbidden love, locked deep within her trance. 

 

She hides the truth, behind a mask of calm, 

Lest her parents discover, the love that's her balm. 

For fear of their disapproval, she keeps it confined, 

A hidden world of emotions, where love is left behind. 

 

In whispers, she confesses to the night above, 

Her love for him, a precious, hidden love. 

The stars, her witnesses, twinkle with knowing eyes, 

As she nurtures the embers, of a love that dare not rise. 

 

For now, she'll keep it hidden, a secret, locked away, 

A love so strong, yet concealed, come what may. 

But in her dreams, she'll see his face, 

And in her heart, their love will find its secret place. 
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6 

Hidden Embers 

 

Satori and Derab sat together, holding hands and 

looking into each other's eyes. Despite the 

disappointment and frustration they had just 

experienced, they both knew that their love for each 

other was strong enough to overcome any obstacle. 

"Let's keep our relationship a secret for now," Derab 

said, her voice barely above a whisper. "I don't want 

my parents to know about us until I've finished my 

diploma education." 

Satori nodded in agreement. "That's a good idea. We 

can take them by surprise when the time is right." 

Derab smiled, a mischievous glint in her eye. "I love 

the idea of surprising them. They think they can 

control my life, but they have no idea what's really 

going on." 

Satori chuckled, feeling a sense of excitement and 

anticipation. "I have to admit, I'm looking forward to 

seeing their reactions when they find out about us." 

As they sat together in comfortable silence, Satori 

couldn't help but feel grateful for Derab's presence in 

his life. She was a breath of fresh air, a spark of 

excitement in an otherwise mundane world. 
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But as they continued to see each other in secret, 

Satori couldn't shake off the feeling that they were 

playing with fire. What would happen if Derab's 

parents found out about their relationship which they 

disapproved of? 

However, Derab returned to school few days after. 

They promised to visit each other without Derab’s 

parents finding out. Everything seemed good and 

promising until Satori engaged Derab on a call a day 

after her return, at about 09:45 pm. 

Satori's eyes widened as he heard the knocking on 

Derab's door through the phone call. "Who could 

that be?" he wondered. Derab lived alone, and it was 

already late at night. 

"Don't open the door," Satori warned Derab, his 

voice laced with concern. 

But Derab dropped the call, and Satori was left with 

only silence. He waited anxiously for her to call back, 

his mind racing with worst-case scenarios. 

When Derab finally called back, Satori's anxiety 

turned to suspicion. "Who was that?" he asked, trying 

to keep his tone neutral. 

Derab's response only added to Satori's doubts. "Oh, 

it was just Max, my male friend. He came to collect 

some stew." 

Satori knew Derab was lying. School had just 

resumed, and it was unlikely that Max would be that 
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broke to start begging for food already. Besides, 

Derab's tone seemed off, and Satori could sense that 

she was hiding something. 

But when Satori pressed Derab for more information, 

she became defensive and insulted him. "You're 

always so paranoid and controlling," she snapped. 

"Can't you just trust me for once?" 

Satori felt a pang of hurt and frustration. He knew 

that Derab was trying to divert his attention from the 

truth, but he couldn't help but wonder what she was 

really hiding.  

Satori couldn't shake off the feeling that Derab was 

hiding something from him. He decided to take 

matters into his own hands and start investigating her 

relationship with Max. 

He began by casually asking Derab questions about 

Max, trying to gather as much information as 

possible. But Derab seemed evasive and secretive, 

which only fueled Satori's suspicions. 

Undeterred, Satori decided to do some digging on his 

own. He started by searching for Max on social 

media, but he couldn't find any profiles that matched 

the name. 

Just when Satori was about to give up, he received a 

message from an unknown number. "You're looking 

for Max?" the message read. "I think I can help you 

with that." 
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Satori's heart skipped a beat as he wondered who 

could be behind the message. He quickly typed out a 

response, asking the mysterious sender to reveal more 

information. 

The response came quickly. "Meet me at the coffee 

shop on 5th street at 7 pm tomorrow. Come alone." 

Satori felt it’s immaterial to respond to such invitation 

from an unknown person. Investigating further about 

Max is least of his worries. So he dropped it off his 

mind. But was Derab done with her games? 

Derab, still trying to manipulate Satori, concocted a 

plan to test his faithfulness. She enlisted the help of 

her school friend, Mary, who was more than willing 

to play along. 

Mary sent Satori a message, introducing herself and 

striking up a conversation. As they chatted, Mary 

made it clear that she was interested in Satori, 

promising to love him and give him everything he 

desired in a woman. 

Satori, unaware of the setup, was initially taken aback 

by Mary's forwardness. But as they continued to chat, 

he remained polite and friendly, yet firm in his 

boundaries. 

Despite Mary's best efforts to seduce him, Satori 

didn't take the bait. He remained committed to 

Derab, even though he was starting to question their 

relationship. 
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Derab, monitoring the conversation from the 

sidelines, was shocked and impressed by Satori's 

faithfulness. She had expected him to fall for Mary's 

charms, but instead, he had proven himself to be loyal 

and committed. 

Satori, determined to uncover the truth behind the 

setup, visited the Temple of the Black Dragon. He 

sought the wisdom and guidance of the Magister, a 

powerful and mysterious figure known for his ability 

to reveal hidden truths. 

As Satori entered the temple, he was enveloped in an 

eerie silence. The air was thick with an otherworldly 

energy, and Satori could feel the weight of the 

Magister's power. 

The Magister, a hooded figure with piercing eyes, 

summoned Satori to approach. Satori felt a shiver run 

down his spine as he drew near.  The Magister told 

Satori that he came to find out who set him up. 

"Who is behind the setup?" Satori asked, his voice 

barely above a whisper. 

The Magister's eyes seemed to bore into Satori's soul. 

"The one who seeks to test your faithfulness is... 

Derab." 

Satori's eyes widened in shock. He had suspected that 

Derab might be involved, but he had never imagined 

that she would go to such lengths to test him. 
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Why had Derab felt the need to test Satori's 

faithfulness? And what did this reveal about her own 

feelings and intentions? 

Satori, feeling a mix of emotions, decided to confront 

Derab about the setup. He couldn't understand why 

she would go to such lengths to test his faithfulness. 

As he arrived at Derab's place, he could feel his heart 

racing with anticipation. He took a deep breath, trying 

to calm himself down, and knocked on the door. 

Derab answered, looking nervous and guilty. "Satori, 

what's wrong?" she asked, trying to sound innocent. 

Satori's eyes narrowed. "Don't play dumb, Derab. I 

know it was you who set me up with Mary. Why did 

you do it?" 

Derab's expression changed, and she looked away, 

unable to meet his gaze. "I... I just wanted to see if 

you would cheat on me," she stammered. 

Satori felt a surge of anger and hurt. "You didn't trust 

me enough to just ask me how I felt? You had to 

manipulate me and test my faithfulness because you 

felt I’m like you?" 

Derab looked up, tears in her eyes. "I'm sorry, Satori. 

I was wrong to do that. Please forgive me." 

Satori, though hurt and angry, was willing to listen to 

Derab's apology. But as he looked into her eyes, he 

saw something that made his blood run cold. 
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Derab's apology seemed sincere, but Satori detected a 

hint of insincerity behind her words. He sensed that 

she was hiding something, that her apology was just a 

ruse to manipulate him further. 

Suddenly, Satori's mind flashed back to all the times 

Derab had lied to him, all the times she had 

manipulated him into doing her bidding. He realized 

that he had been blind to her true nature, that he had 

been caught in a web of deceit. 

"You're not sorry, are you?" Satori asked, his voice 

cold and detached. "You're just sorry you got caught." 

Derab's expression changed, and for a moment, Satori 

saw a glimmer of the real Derab, the one behind the 

mask. But then, her face contorted into a snarl, and 

she spat out a venomous reply. 

"You'll never understand me, Satori," she hissed. 

"You'll never know what it's like to be me." 

Derab promised once again to be faithful. 

"I'm sorry, Satori," Derab said, tears streaming down 

her face. "I know I promised to focus on my studies 

and be faithful to you, but I just couldn't help myself. 

I got tempted and I fell back into my old ways." 

"Why did you even bother to make a promise if you 

had no intention of keeping it?" Satori asked, his 

voice shaking with anger and disappointment. 
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Derab looked down, ashamed. "I don't know, Satori. 

I'm sorry. I know I hurt you and I don't blame you if 

you don't want to see me again." 

Satori took a deep breath, trying to process his 

emotions. He had given Derab so many chances, and 

yet she continued to hurt him. 

But Derab promised to make it up to Satori when 

they meet for Valentine celebration. 
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In shadows cast by trusted hands, 

A knife of deceit, a wounded land. 

A bond of love, now broken and worn, 

A heart once full, now empty and torn. 

 

The memories of laughter, now a distant past, 

Echoes of joy, forever to last. 

But like a mirror shattered on the floor, 

Reflections of trust, can never be restored. 

 

A cry in the darkness, a scream in the night, 

A soul betrayed, a heart lost in flight. 

For in the eyes of love, a lie was concealed, 

A truth distorted, a heart revealed. 

 

The weight of deception, a burden to bear, 

A pain that cuts deep, a wound that's hard to share. 

For in the depths of betrayal, a part of us dies, 

A piece of our soul, forever lost in the lies. 
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7 

Shattered Mirror 

 

Satori was excited to celebrate Valentine's Day with 

Derab, hoping that it would be a fresh start for their 

relationship. But little did he know, Derab had other 

plans. 

A week before Valentine's Day, Derab engaged in a 

romantic affair with another man, completely 

disconnecting from Satori. Satori tried to reach out to 

her, but every effort was met with silence. 

It wasn't until Derab was done with her illicit love 

affair that she finally reached out to Satori, acting as if 

nothing was wrong. 

"Hey, Satori. I'm so sorry I've been busy and couldn't 

reach out to you. I was thinking, are we still on for 

Valentine's Day?" Derab asked, her voice sweet and 

innocent. 

Satori was taken aback by Derab's audacity. Did she 

really think he wouldn't find out about her infidelity? 

Satori's silence spoke volumes. He knew that Derab 

had already made her choice, and it wasn't him. The 

fact that she had burnt the flower bouquet he had 

sent her before Valentine's Day was a clear indication 

that she was done with their relationship. 
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Derab, sensing Satori's silence, tried to reach out to 

him again. But Satori remained unresponsive, his 

silence a symbol of the end of their tumultuous 

relationship. 

As the days went by, Derab realized that she had lost 

Satori for real. She had taken him for granted, and 

now he was gone. 

Satori, on the other hand, was finally free from the 

toxic cycle of their relationship. He could now focus 

on healing and moving on with his life. 

He felt it was necessary to reach out to his cousin, 

Mark, in California, about his final decision to let go 

of Derab. Mark has been an inspiration to Satori over 

the years. He was happy when Satori told him two 

months back of his new relationship after a long 

while of parting with Viv. 

 Viv was Satori second attempt to engage another 

woman in his life after a long drawn divorce and child 

custody battle with the mother of his kids, Essence. 

Essence was Satori’s first wife who gave birth to his 

kids. Before marriage, Satori and Essence had a happy 

relationship which made Satori to fulfill his marriage 

proposal to her. But after tying the nuptial knot she 

revealed her true evil nature, especially when the 

influence of her father, the evil genius, weighed in to 

control their marriage. She didn’t think twice before 

sticking a knife on Satori’s back. This art of betrayal 

led to a long-drawn legal battle over child custody. It 
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ended with Satori emerging victorious because she 

was guilty of abandoning the kids and the marriage 

was laid to rest, ad infintum. 

Satori dialed Mark’s number and engaged him. “Good 

morning, Hermano”, Satori said in their fraternal 

manner. “Hey, morning, how’s life, the kids and 

Derab”, replied Mark. “Everybody’s fine just that I’ve 

parted with Derab because of her unfaithfulness and 

deceits”, said Satori.  

Suddenly, Satori noticed someone stepping into the 

mansion after the sound of an unknown cab driving 

away. “Hermano, let me check who’s making way into 

the house, I’d call you back quickly”, Satori said. “It’s 

okay, we catch later, Hail S", replied Mark. 

Satori, turning round, was shocked to see Derab 

stepping in. “What are you doing here, Derab”, 

demanded Satori, his face squeezing with temper. 

“Satori, I’m here ahead of our schedule, to make 

amends. I’m truly sorry for all the pains I’ve caused 

you”, replied Derab, with tears dripping down her 

eyes. She looked as if she’s penitent. But Satori didn’t 

seem like he’d be fooled again. “It's over," he said, his 

voice firm and resolute. "I don't want anything to do 

with you anymore, Derab." 

Derab's face contorted in a mixture of shock and 

rage. "You can't just end it like that!" she spat, her 

voice venomous. "I won't let you!" Satori stood his 

ground, his eyes locked on Derab's. "I can, and I 
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will," he said, his voice unwavering. "You've 

manipulated me for the last time, Derab." 

Derab's eyes flashed with anger, and for a moment, 

Satori thought she might lunge at him. But then, her 

expression changed, and a sly smile spread across her 

face. 

"We'll see about that," Derab said, her voice dripping 

with malice. "You have no idea what I'm capable of, 

Satori." 

Satori felt a shiver run down his spine as he realized 

that he might have underestimated Derab's true 

nature. What would she do next, he wondered. 

He quickly pulled out his phone and dialed a number, 

his eyes never leaving Derab's face. "I need backup," 

he said into the phone. "Derab's lost it." 

Derab's smile grew wider as she realized what Satori 

was doing. "You think a few guards can stop me?" 

she sneered. "I have powers beyond your wildest 

imagination." Satori's eyes narrowed. "We'll see about 

that," he said, his voice firm. 

Just then, the door burst open, and a team of heavily 

armed guards rushed in. "Derab, you're under arrest," 

one of the guards growled. 

Derab's eyes flashed with anger, and she raised her 

hands. The air around her seemed to shimmer and 

distort, and Satori felt a strange energy building up. 
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Derab's eyes locked onto Satori, and a sly smile 

spread across her face. "You think you know me, 

Satori?" she said, her voice dripping with malice. "But 

you don't know the first thing about me... or about 

yourself." 

Satori's eyes narrowed, unsure of where Derab was 

going. "What are you talking about?" he demanded. 

Derab's smile grew wider. "I'm talking about your 

past, Satori," she said. "About the secrets you've kept 

hidden for so long." Satori's heart skipped a beat as 

Derab's words struck a chord. What did she know 

about his past? 

Derab's eyes seemed to bore into Satori's soul as she 

spoke, her voice barely above a whisper. "You're a 

member of the Order of the Goat of Mendes, Satori," 

she said, her words dripping with fear. "A Satanic 

temple that's been hiding in plain sight for centuries." 

Satori's eyes widened in shock, but Derab continued, 

her words tumbling out in a rush. "I've always been 

afraid of you, Satori. Afraid that you'd use me for one 

of your twisted rituals." 

Satori's face went white with rage, but Derab stood 

her ground, her eyes flashing with defiance. "You're a 

monster, Satori," she spat. "A monster with a smile 

that can charm the devil himself." 
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The guards looked on in confusion, unsure of what to 

make of Derab's accusations. But Satori's reaction was 

all the confirmation they needed. 

Satori's face transformed into a mask of charm and 

innocence, and he smiled warmly at the guards. 

"Gentlemen, I think there's been a terrible 

misunderstanding," he said, his voice dripping with 

sincerity. "Derab and I have had our differences, but I 

assure you, I'm not capable of the things she's 

accusing me of." 

The guards looked at each other uncertainly, clearly 

taken in by Satori's charm. One of them stepped 

forward, his hand on his Pistol. "Sorry, Lord Satori, 

but we have to investigate these claims." 

Satori's smile never wavered. "I completely 

understand, gentlemen. But I assure you, Derab is not 

in her right mind. She's been acting strangely for 

weeks, and I've been trying to get her help." 

The guards looked at Derab, who was still standing 

tall, her eyes blazing with defiance. But Satori's words 

had planted a seed of doubt in their minds. 

"Very well, Lord Satori," one of the guards said 

finally. "We'll leave for now. But we'll be back to 

investigate further." 

Satori's smile grew wider as the guards departed, 

leaving him alone with Derab. "You shouldn't have 
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done that, Derab," he said, his voice dripping with 

menace. 

Derab's eyes never left Satori's face. "I'm not afraid of 

you, Satori," she said, her voice steady. 

But Satori just laughed, a cold, mirthless sound. "We'll 

see about that," he said. 

Derab turned and walked away, leaving Satori 

standing alone in the room. She could feel his eyes on 

her, boring into her skin, and she shivered despite 

herself. 

As she walked out of the mansion, Derab couldn't 

shake off the feeling of unease. She had tried to use 

her knowledge of Satori's dark past against him, but it 

hadn't worked. Now she was left wondering what he 

would do next. 

Derab quickened her pace, her heart pounding in her 

chest. She didn't know what Satori was capable of, 

but she knew she didn't want to find out. 

As she disappeared into the night, Derab couldn't 

help but wonder if she had just made a terrible 

mistake. 

Derab knew she had to act fast. She couldn't just sit 

around and wait for Satori to make his next move. 

She needed evidence, something that would expose 

Satori's true nature and bring him down. 
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She started by digging through old records and files, 

looking for any mention of Satori's involvement with 

the Order of the Goat of Mendes. She also reached 

out to old acquaintances, people who might have 

information about his past. 

As she dug deeper, she began to uncover some 

disturbing secrets. She found evidence of Satori's 

involvement in dark rituals, and even stumbled upon 

a cryptic message that hinted at a deeper conspiracy. 

She discovered that Satori was not just a member of 

the Order of the Goat of Mendes but a Priest of 

Mendes. He belongs to other occult societies, mainly 

of the LHP. Satori is a Master of the Black Art, Ordo 

Templi Orientis, Magister, Order of the Black 

Dragon, avowed member of the Church of Satan, a 

Sorcerer and Priest of a witch coven, Keepers of the 

Rite of Hecate and a member of the Order of 

Chuthulu. She discovered too many to keep in her 

memory.   

But the more she learned, the more Derab realized 

that she was in grave danger. Satori would stop at 

nothing to keep his secrets safe, and she knew that 

she was getting close to something big. 

Derab wondered, alongside her fear of the unknown, 

why Satori, a noble and intelligent man, a real 

Humanist, would have interest in societies of the left 

hand path. However, she deemed it necessary to bring 

him down by all means available. 
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In hollowed spaces, a shadow resides, 

A silhouette of what once abided. 

The weight of longing, a crushing sea, 

Drowns the echoes of what used to be. 

 

Fractured whispers, a mind astray, 

Haunting remnants of a love gone gray. 

The ache of emptiness, an endless night, 

A solitary figure, lost in flickering light. 

 

In darkness, a spark, a smoldering coal, 

A fire that fuels, a heart that's lost its role. 

The embers of memory, a bittersweet refrain, 

A yearning to reclaim, to revive the pain. 

 

The ghost of what's past, a lingering sigh, 

Echoes through time, a haunting, mournful cry. 

A soul, suspended, between love and despair, 

A heart, forever lost, in the ruins of what's there. 
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8 

Echoes of Despair 

 

Derab was walking down a dark alley, her heart racing 

with every step. She had just received a cryptic 

message from an unknown number, asking her to 

meet them at an abandoned warehouse on the 

outskirts of town. 

As she approached the warehouse, a figure emerged 

from the shadows. Derab's instincts told her to run, 

but something about the figure's demeanor put her at 

ease. 

"Who are you?" Derab asked, trying to keep her voice 

steady. 

"My name is not important," the figure replied. 

"What's important is that I have information about 

Satori. Information that can help you bring him 

down." Derab's eyes narrowed. "What kind of 

information?" 

The figure smiled. "Let's just say that I have evidence 

of Satori's involvement with the Order of the Goat of 

Mendes. Evidence that could put him away for good." 

Derab's heart skipped a beat. This could be the break 

she needed. 
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Derab's eyes locked onto the mysterious figure, her 

mind racing with possibilities. Something didn't feel 

right. The figure seemed too confident, too eager to 

help. 

"Who are you working for?" Derab asked, her voice 

firm. 

The figure smiled again, but this time, Derab saw a 

hint of something else in his eyes, something sinister. 

"I'm working for someone who wants to see Satori 

taken down," the figure replied, his voice dripping 

with deceit. 

Derab's instincts screamed at her to get out of there, 

fast. She realized that the mysterious figure might be 

working for Satori, feeding her misinformation to 

throw her off the scent. 

Derab turned and ran, dashing out of the warehouse 

and into the night. She could hear the mysterious 

figure shouting behind her, but she didn't dare look 

back. 

She ran as fast as she could, her heart pounding in her 

chest. She didn't know where she was going, but she 

knew she had to get away from the warehouse. 

Finally, after what felt like an eternity, Derab saw a 

taxi cab driving down the street. She waved it down 

and jumped in, gasping for breath. 
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"Where to?" the driver asked, eyeing her in the 

rearview mirror. 

Derab hesitated, unsure of where to go. But then she 

remembered a safe house that a friend had told her 

about. 

"Just drive," Derab said, her eyes scanning the streets 

behind them. "I'll tell you where to go in a minute." 

The driver nodded and stepped on the gas, speeding 

away from the warehouse and into the night. 

Derab arrived at the safe house, a nondescript 

building in a quiet neighborhood. She was greeted by 

her friend, Rachel, who ushered her inside. 

As they sat down in the living room, Rachel noticed 

that Derab was shaking. "What happened?" she asked, 

concern etched on her face. 

Derab took a deep breath and told Rachel everything 

- about Satori, the Order of the Goat of Mendes, and 

the mysterious figure at the warehouse. 

Rachel listened intently, her expression growing more 

and more serious. When Derab finished, Rachel stood 

up and walked over to a bookshelf. 

She pulled out a small, leather-bound book and 

handed it to Derab. "This was your mother's," Rachel 

said, her voice barely above a whisper. "She gave it to 

me before she died, and told me to give it to you 

when the time was right." 
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Derab's eyes widened as she took the book. As she 

opened it, she saw that it was filled with strange 

symbols and diagrams. 

Suddenly, the truth hit her like a ton of bricks. 

Derab's mother had been a member of the Order of 

the Goat of Mendes, and Derab herself was a direct 

descendant of the Order's founder. 

She felt like she had been punched in the gut. She 

couldn't breathe, couldn't think. Her mother, a 

member of the Order of the Goat of Mendes? It 

couldn't be true. 

She looked up at Rachel, who was watching her with 

a mixture of sadness and concern. "Why didn't you 

tell me?" Derab demanded, her voice shaking with 

anger and hurt. 

Rachel took a step forward, her hands outstretched. 

"I'm sorry, Derab. I was trying to protect you. Your 

mother made me promise not to tell you until you 

were ready." 

Derab's eyes flashed with anger. "Ready? Ready for 

what? To find out that my own mother was a part of 

this twisted cult?" 

Rachel's face was etched with pain. "Derab, please 

listen to me. Your mother was trying to protect you. 

She got out of the Order before you were born, and 

she spent her whole life trying to keep you safe." 
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Derab's anger slowly gave way to shock and 

confusion. She felt like her whole world had been 

turned upside down. 

Her mind was racing with thoughts and emotions. 

She couldn't believe what she had just learned about 

her mother and the Order of the Goat of Mendes. 

But as she thought back to her relationship with 

Satori, she began to suspect that there was more to it 

than met the eye. 

"Satori's obsession with me... it's not just about love 

or possession, is it?" Derab asked Rachel, her eyes 

narrowing as she pieced together the clues. 

Rachel hesitated, clearly unsure of how much to 

reveal. "What are you talking about, Derab?" 

Derab's voice dropped to a whisper. "I think Satori 

knows something about me, something that makes 

him think I'm special. Something connected to the 

Order." 

Rachel's expression confirmed Derab's suspicions. 

"You're getting close to the truth, Derab. But be 

careful, Satori will stop at nothing to keep his secrets 

safe."  

Derab knew she had to get out of there, fast. She 

couldn't trust anyone, not even Rachel. There’s 

nothing visible to an ordinary person to ascertain 

who’s a member of that cult. Satori's influence was 
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too far-reaching, and Derab was just a pawn in his 

game. 

She grabbed her bag and made a run for the door, but 

Rachel caught up to her. "Derab, wait! You can't just 

leave like this." 

Derab spun around, her eyes blazing. "I have to get 

out of here. I have to hide." 

Rachel's expression softened, and she nodded. "I 

understand. But be careful, Derab. Satori will stop at 

nothing to find you." 

Derab nodded and took off into the night, 

disappearing into the shadows. She felt regrets for 

going back to Satori to settle after their first 

separation, knowing her temper issues. That’s what 

led to her revealing his secret when he rejected her. 

She knew she had to find a safe place to hide, 

somewhere Satori would never think to look. 

As she ran, Derab's mind racing with thoughts of 

Satori and the Order, she stumbled upon a small, 

rundown motel on the outskirts of town. She checked 

in under a fake name and locked herself in the room, 

determined to lay low until she could figure out her 

next move. 

But as she lay in bed, listening to the creaks and 

groans of the old motel, Derab couldn't shake off the 

feeling that she was being watched. 
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She knew Satori had resources and connections 

everywhere, and it was only a matter of time before 

he found her. 

As she thought about her situation, Derab began to 

feel a sense of hopelessness. She was tired of running, 

tired of fighting. Maybe it was time to reconsider her 

stand. 

Maybe making peace with Satori was the only way to 

end this cycle of fear and violence. Derab thought 

about all the times Satori had tried to reach out to 

her, all the times he had claimed to love her. 

Was it possible that he was telling the truth? That he 

really did care for her, and that his obsession was just 

a twisted manifestation of that love? 

Derab's mind was a whirlwind of conflicting 

emotions. Part of her still wanted to fight, to take 

down Satori and the Order once and for all. But 

another part of her, a growing part, wanted to 

surrender, to make peace and move on. 

As she drifted off to sleep, Derab knew she had a 

decision to make. Would she continue to fight, or 

would she try to make peace with the enemy? When 

she woke up she realized how important her 

education is to her. It beggars belief that she 

abandoned such to chase after emotional and illogical 

issues. She resolved to return to school. 
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Derab made her way back to school, her mind still 

reeling with thoughts of Satori and the Order. But she 

knew she couldn't let her personal life get in the way 

of her education. She had to write her exams, no 

matter what. 

As she walked onto campus, Derab felt a sense of 

familiarity wash over her. It was a welcome respite 

from the chaos of the past few days. 

She went straight to her dorm room, dropped off her 

bags, and headed to the library to study for her 

exams. As she pored over her notes and textbooks, 

Derab felt a sense of calm wash over her. 

But every so often, her mind would wander back to 

Satori. She couldn't help but wonder what he was 

thinking, what he was planning. 

After a few hours of studying, Derab decided to take 

a break. She walked out of the library and onto the 

campus quad, taking a deep breath of the cool 

evening air. 

As she walked, Derab noticed a figure watching her 

from across the quad. Her heart skipped a beat as she 

realized it was one of Satori's minions. 

Derab tried to ignore the minion, hoping they would 

go away. She quickened her pace, walking back to her 

dorm room with a sense of unease. 
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As she walked, she could feel the minion's eyes on 

her, boring into her skin. She shivered, despite the 

warmth of the evening. 

When she reached her dorm room, Derab locked the 

door behind her and leaned against it, letting out a 

sigh of relief. 

But as she looked around her room, she realized that 

something was off. Her books were slightly askew on 

her shelf, and her desk chair was pushed in at an odd 

angle. 

Derab's heart began to pound as she realized that 

someone had been in her room while she was out. 

Suddenly, a piece of paper on her desk caught her eye. 

It was a note, written in familiar handwriting. 

"Meet me at the old oak tree in the quad at midnight," 

the note read. "Come alone." 

Derab's eyes widened as she suspected who must 

have written the note. 

Derab crumpled the note in her hand, determined to 

ignore it. She couldn't let Satori's games distract her 

from her exams. She had to stay focused and safe. 

She spent the rest of the evening studying, trying to 

push thoughts of Satori and the mysterious note out 

of her mind. 
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As midnight approached, Derab felt a sense of 

unease. She knew Satori was probably waiting for her 

at the old oak tree, but she was determined to stay in 

her room. 

She locked her door and barricaded herself in, feeling 

a sense of relief wash over her. She was safe, at least 

for now. 

The next morning, Derab woke up feeling refreshed 

and focused. She was ready to tackle her exams and 

put Satori and his games behind her. 

As she walked to the exam hall, Derab felt a sense of 

confidence. She was going to ace her exams, no 

matter what Satori threw her way. 

But just as she was about to enter the exam hall, 

Derab saw a familiar face waiting for her outside. 

It was Rachel, her friend who had helped her uncover 

the truth about Satori and the Order. 

Derab's instincts told her to be cautious. She hadn't 

heard from Rachel since their last conversation, and 

she wasn't sure if Rachel was still on her side. 

"What are you doing here?" Derab asked, trying to 

keep her tone neutral. 

Rachel looked taken aback by Derab's wariness. "I 

came to wish you good luck on your exams," she said, 

holding out a small gift bag. 
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Derab eyed the bag suspiciously. "What's that?" 

Rachel smiled. "Just a little something to help you 

relax. A stress ball and some chocolates." 

Derab hesitated, unsure if she should trust Rachel. 

But something about Rachel's demeanor seemed off, 

and Derab's instincts told her to keep her distance. 

"I don't have time for this," Derab said, turning to 

walk away. 

Rachel's expression turned cold, and for a moment, 

Derab saw a glimmer of something sinister in her 

eyes. 

"Fine," Rachel said, her voice dripping with malice. 

"But you can't avoid me forever, Derab." 

Derab felt a shiver run down her spine as she walked 

away from Rachel. She knew she had to be careful. 

Rachel might not be what she seemed. 

As Derab entered the exam hall, she felt a sense of 

relief wash over her. She was safe, at least for the next 

few hours. 

But as she began her exam, Derab couldn't shake the 

feeling that Rachel's words had left her with. She felt 

like she was being watched, and she knew that she 

had to be careful. 
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The exam seemed to drag on forever, but finally, it 

was over. Derab walked out of the exam hall, feeling 

exhausted but relieved.  

She has written one of the courses she least prepared 

for because of her distractions through engagement in 

romantic adventures. It wasn’t really as tough as she 

expected, though she’s not getting a distinction but a 

pass mark will do. 

Now her biggest worries, apart from five more 

courses to write in days ahead, is the fear of Satori’s 

plans against her for exposing his secret. 
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A chill creeps up, her spine so fine, 

As fear's dark whisper, echoes through her mind. 

A man she's wronged, a heart she's bruised, 

Now threatens revenge, her future to abuse. 

 

In every creak, a footstep she'll hear, 

A stranger's gaze, a watcher drawing near. 

She'll search each face, for a glimmer of spite, 

A hint of vengeance, in the dark of night. 

 

Her heart, a racing drum, beats out a frantic pace, 

As dread's cold fingers, wrap around her space. 

She'll question every move, every step she's made, 

And wonder if the price, of her mistake will be paid. 

 

In shadows, she'll see his face, a haunting, ghostly form, 

A constant reminder, of the danger that may swarm. 

Her dreams, a jumbled mix, of fear and dark despair, 

As she awaits the reckoning, with a heart that's full of care. 
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9 

Shadows of Retribution 

 

As she walked across campus, Derab noticed a figure 

waiting for her by the student union building. It was a 

boy she had never seen before, with piercing blue 

eyes and jet-black hair. 

"Derab," he said, his voice low and smooth. "I've 

been waiting for you." 

Derab tried to ignore the boy and walk away, but he 

fell into step beside her. "Derab, wait," he said, his 

voice low and urgent. "I need to talk to you." 

Derab quickened her pace, but the boy kept pace with 

her. She could feel his eyes on her, and it made her 

skin crawl. 

"Leave me alone," Derab said, her voice firm. "I don't 

know you." 

The boy's expression didn't change, but his voice took 

on a slightly menacing tone. "You don't know me 

yet," he said. "But you will." 

Derab's heart was racing as she walked faster, trying 

to lose the boy in the crowd. But he kept following 

her, his eyes fixed on her with an unnerving intensity. 

Just when Derab thought she was going to lose her 

cool, she saw a familiar face across the quad. It was 
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her friend, Justice, who was waving at her and walking 

towards her. 

Derab felt a surge of relief as Justice approached. 

"Hey, Derab," Justice said, eyeing the boy warily. 

"What's going on?" 

The boy's expression changed, and he smiled, 

showing perfect white teeth. "Just introducing 

myself," he said, his voice dripping with sarcasm. "I'm 

Ajax." 

Ajax's eyes locked onto Derab's, and she felt a shiver 

run down her spine. There was something about him 

that seemed off, something that made her instincts 

scream at her to stay away. 

Derab quickly lost Ajax in the crowd, and she didn't 

stop moving until she was safely inside her dorm 

room. She locked the door behind her and leaned 

against it, trying to catch her breath. 

As soon as she had composed herself, Derab picked 

up her phone and dialed her sister Deborah's number. 

Deborah answered on the first ring. 

"Hey, sis," Deborah said, her voice warm and 

familiar. "What's up?" 

Derab took a deep breath and launched into the story, 

telling Deborah everything that had happened since 

she'd received the mysterious note. Deborah listened 

attentively, asking occasional questions and making 

supportive noises. 
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When Derab finished, Deborah was silent for a 

moment. "Derab, I think you should come home," 

she said finally. "It's not safe for you to be on campus 

right now." 

Derab hesitated, unsure of what to do. Part of her 

wanted to run away from the whole situation, to hide 

from Satori and Ajax and the Order. But another part 

of her was determined to stand her ground, to face 

whatever dangers lay ahead. 

"I don't know, Deborah," Derab said slowly. "I have 

to finish my exams. And I don't want to let Satori 

win." 

Deborah sighed. "Fine, but promise me you'll be 

careful. Don't go anywhere alone, and keep your 

phone close." 

Derab promised, feeling a sense of relief wash over 

her. She knew she could always count on her sister to 

have her back. 

As she hung up the phone, Derab realized that she 

was hungry. She hadn't eaten all day, and her stomach 

was growling. She decided to order some food and 

study for her next exam. 

But as she opened her laptop to order food, Derab 

saw something that made her blood run cold. 

On her screen, there was a message from an unknown 

sender. "We're watching you, Derab," it read. 
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Her heart racing, she quickly reported the message to 

campus security and asked for protection. She 

couldn't shake the feeling that she was being watched, 

and the message had only intensified her fear. 

The security officer who answered her call was 

sympathetic and reassuring. "Don't worry, Derab," he 

said. "We'll increase patrols around your dorm and 

keep an eye on your room. You're safe." 

Derab felt a small sense of relief, but she knew she 

couldn't let her guard down. She spent the rest of the 

evening studying and trying to focus on her exams, 

but her mind kept wandering back to the message and 

the sinister forces that seemed to be closing in around 

her. 

As the night wore on, Derab began to feel more and 

more anxious. She knew she had to do something to 

take control of the situation, but she didn't know 

what. 

Just as she was starting to feel overwhelmed, there 

was a knock at the door. Derab's heart skipped a beat 

as she hesitated, wondering who it could be. 

Derab quickly grabbed her phone and dialed the 

campus security number. "Hello, this is Derab," she 

said, trying to keep her voice steady. "I just received a 

suspicious message, and now there's someone 

knocking on my door. Can someone please come and 

check it out?" 
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The security officer on the other end of the line 

assured Derab that someone would be right there. 

Derab waited anxiously, her ears straining to hear any 

sound outside her door. 

A few minutes later, Derab heard the sound of 

footsteps outside, followed by a knock on the door. 

"Derab, it's Officer Johnson from campus security," a 

deep voice called out. "Can you please open the 

door?" 

Derab breathed a sigh of relief and opened the door 

to let Officer Johnson in. He was a tall, imposing 

figure with a kind face and a reassuring smile. 

"What's going on, Derab?" he asked, his eyes 

scanning the room. "You said you received a 

suspicious message?" 

Derab nodded and showed him the message on her 

laptop. Officer Johnson's expression turned serious as 

he read the message. 

"We'll increase patrols around your dorm even more," 

he promised. "And I'll make sure to keep an eye on 

your room personally. You're safe, Derab." 

But as Officer Johnson turned to leave, Derab 

noticed something that made her heart skip a beat. 

On the floor outside her room, there was a small 

piece of paper with a message scrawled on it. 

"Officer Johnson, wait!" Derab called out, her voice 

trembling. 
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Derab showed Officer Johnson the message on the 

floor. It bears the same note of threat as the message 

on her laptop, and it sent a chill down her spine. 

Officer Johnson's expression turned grim as he read 

the message. "This is getting serious, Derab," he said. 

"I'm going to call for backup and we're going to 

search the entire dorm floor. You're going to stay 

with me until we can probably get you to a safe 

location." 

Derab nodded, feeling a sense of relief wash over her. 

She was grateful for Officer Johnson's calm and 

professional demeanor. 

As they waited for backup to arrive, Officer Johnson 

asked Derab more questions about the messages and 

her encounters with Ajax. Derab told him everything, 

including her suspicions about Satori and the Order. 

Officer Johnson listened attentively, his eyes 

narrowing as he took in the information. "I think it's 

time we got the police involved," he said. "This is no 

longer just a campus security issue." 

Derab nodded in agreement. She knew that she 

needed all the help she could get to stay safe. 

Just as Officer Johnson was about to call the police, 

Derab's phone rang. It was an unknown number, and 

Derab's heart skipped a beat as she hesitated to 

answer it. 
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Derab decided to ignore the call and let it go to 

voicemail. She didn't want to take any chances, 

especially with Officer Johnson right there with her. 

Officer Johnson nodded in approval. "Good 

decision," he said. "We don't know who's behind 

these messages, and we don't want to take any risks." 

Derab nodded, feeling a sense of relief wash over her. 

She was glad she had Officer Johnson's support and 

expertise to help her navigate this situation. 

As they waited for backup to arrive, Derab's phone 

buzzed again. This time, it was a text message from 

the same unknown number. 

"We know you're hiding with the security officer," the 

message read. "But we'll find you." 

Derab's heart skipped a beat as she showed the 

message to Officer Johnson. His expression turned 

grim, and he quickly radioed for backup to arrive 

ASAP. 

Suddenly, Derab heard a loud noise coming from 

outside her room. It sounded like someone was trying 

to break down the door. 

Officer Johnson quickly drew his gun and positioned 

himself beside the door. "Get behind me, Derab," he 

whispered urgently. 
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Derab nodded and moved behind Officer Johnson, 

her heart racing with fear. She could hear the sound 

of footsteps and muffled voices outside the door. 

Suddenly, the door burst open, and a figure loomed in 

the doorway. Officer Johnson raised his gun, ready to 

fire. 

But to Derab's surprise, the figure didn't attack. 

Instead, it froze, eyes fixed on Officer Johnson's gun. 

"Wait!" the figure cried out, hands raised in surrender. 

"I'm not here to hurt anyone!" 

Officer Johnson hesitated, clearly unsure of what to 

do. Derab peered around him, trying to get a better 

look at the figure. 

To her shock, she saw that it was Ajax, the mysterious 

boy who had been following her. 

Ajax took a step forward, his eyes locked on Derab's. 

"I'm here to protect you," he said, his voice low and 

urgent. "Satori is getting desperate, and he'll stop at 

nothing to get to you." 

Derab's mind reeled as she tried to process Ajax's 

words. "Why are you helping me?" she asked, her 

voice barely above a whisper. 

Ajax's expression turned grim. "Because I used to be 

one of them," he said. "I was a member of the Order, 

but I realized too late what they were really about. I've 

been trying to make amends ever since." 
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Officer Johnson lowered his gun, clearly intrigued by 

Ajax's revelation. "What do you know about the 

Order?" he asked, his eyes narrowing. 

Ajax hesitated, as if unsure of how much to reveal. "I 

know they're planning something big," he said finally. 

"Something that will give them the power to control 

the entire city." 

Derab's eyes widened in horror. "What is it?" she 

demanded. 

Ajax's expression turned grim. "I don't know," he 

admitted. "But I know it's connected to the symbol 

you found. And I know that Satori will stop at 

nothing to get it." 

Suddenly, Derab's phone buzzed again. As usual, it 

was a text message from an unknown number. 

"Meet me at the old warehouse on 5th avenue at 

midnight," the message read. "Come alone." 
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In shadowed corners, she seeks the truth, 

A hidden answer, to her heart's youth. 

With every step, a desperate stride, 

She'll follow any lead, no matter how it divides. 

 

Through winding paths, she chases each clue, 

A whispered rumor, a hint, a clue anew. 

She grasps at straws, like a drowning soul, 

Any shred of hope, to make her heart whole. 

 

Her heart beats fast, with every newfound fact, 

Though truth and fiction, are forever intact. 

She'll take the pieces, and try to make them fit, 

A puzzle of secrets, that she hopes to unlock and hit. 

 

In her frantic search, she'll lose her way, 

But still, she'll follow, night and endless day. 

For in the unknown, she hopes to find the key, 

To unlock the mystery, that's been hidden from thee 
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10 

Frantic Search 

 

As Derab, Officer Johnson, and Ajax continued to 

discuss the mysterious message, Rachel suddenly 

burst into the room, looking frantic. 

"Guys, I've been doing some digging," she said, out 

of breath. "And I think I've found something." 

"What is it?" Derab asked, her curiosity piqued. 

Rachel hesitated, looking uncertain. "I think we've 

been chasing the wrong person," she said finally. 

"Satori isn't behind all these threats and messages." 

Derab's eyes widened in shock. "What do you mean?" 

she asked. 

Rachel took a deep breath. "I've been investigating 

some of the other students who were involved in the 

Order. And I think I've found the real person behind 

all this." 

Ajax's eyes narrowed. "Who is it?" he asked, his voice 

low and menacing. 

Rachel hesitated, looking nervous. "It's...it's Justice," 

she said finally. 
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Derab's eyes widened in shock. Justice was her friend, 

the one person she had trusted above all others. 

Derab's mind was reeling as she tried to process the 

revelation. She couldn't believe that Justice, her friend 

and confidant, could be behind the threats and 

messages. 

But as she thought back, Derab realized that there 

had been some strange occurrences involving Justice. 

Like the time Justice had been acting suspiciously 

around the dorm, or the way Justice had been asking 

her questions about Satori and the Order. 

Derab decided to do some digging and started 

searching online for any information about Justice's 

past. She spent hours scouring social media, online 

forums, and even some dark web sites, looking for 

any clues that might explain why Justice was behind 

the threats. 

As the night wore on, Derab's eyes grew tired, but she 

refused to give up. She was determined to uncover 

the truth about Justice and the Order. 

Just as she was about to call it a night, Derab 

stumbled upon a cryptic message on an online forum. 

It was from an anonymous user, but the words sent a 

chill down Derab's spine: 

"Justice is just a pawn in a much larger game. Look to 

the shadows for the real enemy." 
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As Derab delved deeper into the mystery, she began 

to realize that her past actions had created a web of 

enemies who were now seeking revenge. Her 

infidelity and lack of humility had hurt many people, 

and some of them had found solace in a campus cult. 

The cult, known for its ruthless tactics and blind 

loyalty, had been waiting for the perfect moment to 

strike. And when Derab's issue with Satori arose, they 

saw it as the perfect opportunity to get their revenge. 

Derab's eyes widened as she realized the truth. She 

had been so focused on Satori and the Order that she 

had neglected the fact that she had created her own 

enemies. 

The cult, led by a charismatic leader named Maya, had 

been secretly manipulating events from behind the 

scenes. They had been using Justice, Derab's friend, 

to gather information and wait for the perfect 

moment to strike. 

Maya, the cult leader, had a personal vendetta against 

Derab. Derab had unknowingly hurt Maya's sister in 

the past, and Maya had been seeking revenge ever 

since. 

As Derab pieced together the truth, she realized that 

she was in grave danger. The cult would stop at 

nothing to harm her, and she had to take action to 

protect herself. 
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Derab quickly grabbed her phone and dialed the 

police department's number. She was shaking as she 

explained the situation to the dispatcher, trying to 

keep her voice steady. 

"Please, you have to help me," Derab begged. 

"They're going to hurt me." 

The dispatcher assured Derab that someone would be 

right there to help her. Derab waited anxiously, her 

eyes scanning the room for any sign of danger. 

Just as she was starting to feel like she was going to 

lose her mind, there was a knock at the door. Derab's 

heart skipped a beat as she hesitated, wondering if it 

was safe to open the door. 

But then she heard Officer Johnson's voice on the 

other side of the door. "Derab, it's me, Officer 

Johnson. I'm here to help." 

Derab breathed a sigh of relief and opened the door, 

letting Officer Johnson in. He was accompanied by 

several other officers, who quickly began to search 

the room and the surrounding area. 

Officer Johnson sat down with Derab and began to 

ask her questions, taking careful notes as she 

explained the situation. Derab told him everything, 

from her past mistakes to the cult's threats. 

As Derab finished her story, Officer Johnson's 

expression turned grim. "We'll do everything we can 
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to protect you, Derab," he promised. "But you have 

to be careful. These people are dangerous." 

Derab nodded, feeling a sense of relief wash over her. 

She knew she wasn't alone, and that the police were 

there to help her. 

But just as she was starting to feel safe, Derab 

received a chilling message on her phone: 

"We're always watching." 

Derab's eyes widened as she read the message. She 

felt a chill run down her spine, and her mind began to 

race with worst-case scenarios. 

She showed the message to Officer Johnson, but as 

she looked at him, she couldn't shake the feeling that 

maybe, just maybe, the cult had infiltrated the police 

department. 

Officer Johnson's expression was reassuring, but 

Derab's paranoia had taken hold. She started to 

wonder if she could really trust anyone. 

"I need to get out of here," Derab said suddenly, 

standing up. "I need to go somewhere safe." 

Officer Johnson looked at her with concern. "Derab, 

you're safe here. We have officers patrolling the area, 

and-" 
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But Derab was already gone, grabbing her bag and 

making a run for the door. Officer Johnson called out 

after her, but she didn't look back. 

She hailed a taxi and gave the driver an address on the 

other side of town. As the taxi drove away from the 

campus, Derab felt a sense of relief wash over her. 

But as she looked out the window, she couldn't shake 

the feeling that she was being watched. 

As the taxi drove through the city, Derab's anxiety 

began to give way to regret. She had overreacted, and 

now she was alone and vulnerable. 

She thought about Officer Johnson's kind face and 

reassuring words. She had been stupid to doubt him. 

The taxi pulled up to the address Derab had given, 

but she didn't get out. Instead, she asked the driver to 

take her back to the campus. 

As they drove back, Derab felt a sense of relief wash 

over her. She was going to apologize to Officer 

Johnson and ask for his help. 

When they arrived at the campus, Derab got out of 

the taxi and ran to Officer Johnson's office. She burst 

through the door, out of breath. 

"Officer Johnson, I'm so sorry," Derab said, tears 

streaming down her face. "I was stupid to doubt you. 

Please, can you help me?" 
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Officer Johnson looked up from his desk, a mixture 

of surprise and relief on his face. "Derab, of course, 

I'll help you," he said, standing up. "But first, we need 

to get you to a safe place." 

Just then, Ajax burst into the office. "Officer 

Johnson, I've found something," he said, his eyes 

shining with excitement. 

Ajax held up a small device, a look of triumph on his 

face. "I managed to hack into the cult's 

communication channel," he said. "And I found a 

message that mentions their plans." 

Derab's eyes widened as Ajax handed her the device. 

She scrolled through the message, her heart racing as 

she read the cryptic words. 

But as she reached the end of the message, Derab 

realized that it was encrypted. She looked up at Ajax, 

feeling a surge of frustration. 

"What does it say?" she asked, feeling helpless. 

Ajax shook his head. "I don't know," he admitted. "I 

couldn't crack the code. But I think I can find 

someone who can." 

Officer Johnson nodded. "Let's get to work on 

decoding this message," he said. "We need to know 

what the cult is planning." 

As they worked on decoding the message, Derab 

couldn't shake the feeling that they were running out 
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of time. The cult was still out there, watching and 

waiting. 

And then, just as they were making progress on the 

code, Derab's phone rang. It was an unknown 

number. 

"Hello?" she said, her voice trembling. 

"Derab, you're getting close," a voice said on the 

other end of the line. "But you'll never stop us." 

Derab's heart was racing as she hung up the phone. 

She felt frustrated and scared, unsure of what to do 

next. 

Officer Johnson looked at her with concern. "What 

did they say?" he asked. 

Derab shook her head. "They just said I was getting 

close, but I'd never stop them," she repeated. 

Ajax frowned. "This isn't good," he said. "They're 

trying to intimidate you." 

Derab nodded, feeling a lump form in her throat. She 

was intimidated, and she didn't know how to make it 

stop. 

Just then, Officer Johnson's phone rang. He answered 

it, listening for a moment before his expression 

turned serious. 

"What is it?" Derab asked, feeling a sense of 

trepidation. 
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Officer Johnson hesitated before speaking. "It's about 

Justice," he said. "We've found evidence that suggests 

he's been working with the cult." 

Derab's eyes widened in shock. She couldn't believe 

what she was hearing. 

Derab felt a wave of guilt wash over her as she 

thought about Justice's betrayal. She couldn't believe 

she had been so blind, so trusting. She had let her 

guard down, and now she was paying the price. 
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In solitude's dark shadows, she wanders alone, 

Haunted by memories of love that's been overthrown. 

A heart that once beat for her, with every tender care, 

Now belongs to someone else, leaving her with empty air. 

 

She recalls his gentle touch, his loving, guiding hand, 

The way he'd calm her fears, and help her understand. 

But now, in his absence, challenges loom near, 

And she's left to face them, with a heart that's filled with tears. 

 

The weight of her regret, a burden she must bear, 

A constant reminder of love that's no longer there. 

She wonders what could've been, if only she'd stayed, 

If only she'd cherished, the love that he'd displayed. 

 

Yet still she'll rise, and face the dawn's early light, 

And though her heart's still heavy, she'll find a way to fight. 

For in the echoes of regret, a lesson she'll divine, 

To cherish love when it's found, and never let it decline. 
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11 

Echoes of Regrets 

 

As she reflected on her past, Derab realized that her 

mistakes went far beyond just trusting Justice. She 

thought about Satori, and how she had refused his 

offer of a university education. She had been so 

stubborn, so focused on her own desires. 

If only she had accepted his offer, Derab thought. 

She would be married to a noble man by now, with a 

secure future and a good name. Instead, she was back 

in this Pyrotechnic, struggling to make ends meet. 

And it wasn't just her circumstances that Derab 

regretted. She also regretted her infidelity, her lack of 

faithfulness to Satori. She had thrown away a chance 

at true love and happiness, all for her own selfish 

desires. 

Derab felt a deep sense of shame and remorse. She 

realized that she had been living a life of bad 

character, making one mistake after another. She 

didn't know how to escape the cycle of guilt and 

regret that had become her life. 

As she sat in the darkness, surrounded by the 

shadows of her past, Derab knew that she had to 

make a change. She had to find a way to redeem 

herself, to make amends for her mistakes. 
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Derab knew that she needed Satori' help to overcome 

Maya and the cult, but she was too proud to approach 

him herself. She had hurt him too deeply, and she 

didn't blame him for hating her. 

But she couldn't give up. She needed to find a way to 

get Satori' help, if only to ensure her own survival and 

fulfill her promise to her sister Deborah. 

As she pondered her options, Derab's mind turned to 

Ajax. He had been a loyal friend, and he seemed to 

have a good understanding of the cult and its 

workings. 

Derab decided to confide in Ajax, hoping that he 

could help her find a way to approach Satori. She 

took a deep breath and explained her situation, feeling 

a mix of emotions as she relived the memories of her 

past mistakes. 

Ajax listened attentively, his expression sympathetic. 

When Derab finished speaking, he nodded 

thoughtfully. 

"I think I can help you," he said. "But it won't be 

easy. Satori is a proud man, and he's not going to 

forgive you easily." 

Derab nodded, feeling a pang of regret. She knew that 

she didn't deserve Satori' forgiveness, but she hoped 

that he could find it in his heart to help her. 

"What do I need to do?" Derab asked Ajax, feeling a 

sense of determination. 
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Ajax smiled wryly. "Leave that to me," he said. "I'll 

take care of it." 

Ajax's plan was to have Derab's sister, Deborah, 

intervene on her behalf. He explained that since he 

had exited the Order, he didn't have the same level of 

influence or credibility with Satori. 

"I think Deborah is our best bet," Ajax said. "She's 

always been close to Satori, and he respects her. If 

anyone can persuade him to help you, it's her." 

Derab nodded, feeling a glimmer of hope. She quickly 

pulled out her phone and dialed Deborah's number. 

As she waited for Deborah to answer, Derab felt a 

mix of emotions. She was anxious about asking her 

sister for help, but she was also desperate. 

When Deborah answered, Derab took a deep breath 

and explained the situation. She told her sister about 

the cult, about Justice's betrayal, and about her own 

regret and remorse. 

Deborah listened attentively, and when Derab 

finished speaking, she didn't hesitate. 

"I'll go to Satori right now," Deborah said. "I'll do 

everything I can to persuade him to help you." 

Derab felt a wave of gratitude wash over her. She 

knew that she didn't deserve her sister's help, but she 

was thankful nonetheless. 
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As she waited for Deborah to return with news, 

Derab couldn't help but feel a sense of trepidation. 

What if Satori refused to help her? What if Deborah 

couldn't persuade him? 

Deborah returned with a mix of emotions on her 

face. "Satori has agreed to help you," she said, "but 

only if you meet certain conditions." 

Derab's heart skipped a beat as she waited for 

Deborah to continue. 

"Satori want you to apologize to him in person," 

Deborah said. "He want you to acknowledge your 

past mistakes and take responsibility for your 

actions." 

Derab nodded, feeling a sense of relief wash over her. 

She was willing to do whatever it took to get Satori' 

help. 

"What else?" Derab asked, bracing herself for the 

worst. 

Deborah hesitated before speaking. "Satori want you 

to prove your commitment to changing your ways," 

she said. "He wants you to perform a task for him, 

something that will show him that you're serious 

about making amends." 

Derab's mind was racing as she tried to think of what 

the task could be. She was willing to do whatever 

Satori asked of her, as long as it meant getting his 

help. 
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"What's the task?" Derab asked, her voice barely 

above a whisper. 

Deborah took a deep breath before speaking. "Satori 

want you to confront Maya and the cult," she said. 

"He wants you to gather evidence of their 

wrongdoing and bring it back to him." 

Derab's eyes widened in shock. She had been 

expecting something difficult, but this was beyond 

what she had imagined. 

Deborah returned to Satori' mansion, hoping to 

negotiate a different term for Derab's task. But when 

she arrived, she was met with a surprise. 

The mansion was empty, and the staff informed 

Deborah that Satori had left for a private ritual, one 

that was only performed on the night of the full 

moon. 

Deborah's curiosity was piqued. She knew that Satori 

was a member of a mystical group, one that 

worshiped the ancient goddess Hecate. But she had 

never been privy to the details of their rituals. 

Determined to find out more, Deborah decided to 

follow Satori to the ritual site. She snuck out of the 

mansion and followed the winding road that led to a 

secluded temple deep in the woods. 

The temple was shrouded in darkness, but Deborah 

could sense the energy emanating from within. She 
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crept closer, trying not to make a sound as she peeked 

through the windows. 

What she saw took her breath away. Satori and his 

fellow grotto members were gathered around a 

glowing altar, their eyes closed in ecstasy as they 

chanted and swayed to the rhythm of the ritual. 

Deborah felt a shiver run down her spine. She had 

never seen anything like this before. Suddenly, she 

heard a voice whispering in her ear. 

"Welcome, Deborah. We've been expecting you." 

Satori' eyes gleamed with an otherworldly intensity as 

he spoke. "Your coming here was not an accident, 

Deborah. It was destined. You have been chosen for 

a greater purpose, one that will be revealed to you in 

due time." 

Deborah felt a shiver run down her spine as Satori' 

words washed over her. She was both fascinated and 

terrified by the prospect of being "chosen" for some 

unknown purpose. 

Satori nodded to one of his followers, a woman with 

long, flowing hair and a black robe. "Prepare her for 

initiation," he said. 

Deborah's eyes widened in alarm. "Initiation?" she 

repeated. "What do you mean?" 
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Satori smiled, his eyes glinting with a knowing light. 

"You will understand soon enough," he said. "But for 

now, trust that this is your destiny." 

 The woman in black led Deborah to a small chamber 

deep within the temple. Deborah's heart was racing 

with anticipation and fear as the woman began to 

prepare her for the initiation ritual. 

Deborah took a deep breath and nodded, willing to 

see this through. The woman in black smiled and 

began to lead her through a series of rituals and 

preparations. 

As they moved through the temple, Deborah felt a 

sense of calm wash over her. She was still nervous, 

but something about the rituals seemed to be 

soothing her fears. 

Finally, they arrived at a large, ornate door. The 

woman in black pushed it open, revealing a dimly lit 

chamber filled with candles and incense. 

Satori stood at the far end of the room, his eyes 

gleaming with an otherworldly intensity. "Welcome, 

Deborah," he said, his voice low and hypnotic. 

"Tonight, you will be initiated into the mysteries of 

Hecate." 

Deborah felt a shiver run down her spine as Satori 

began to speak. His words were like a spell, weaving a 

web of enchantment around her. 
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As she listened, Deborah felt herself becoming one 

with the ritual. She was no longer just a spectator; she 

was a participant, a key part of the mystery unfolding 

before her. 

The ritual reached its climax, and Deborah felt a surge 

of energy course through her veins. She was 

transformed, reborn into a new world of magic and 

wonder. 

As the ritual ended, Satori approached her, a small, 

enigmatic smile on his lips. "You are now one of us," 

he said, his eyes gleaming with a knowing light. “In 

our secret realm is the key of all dominion. Not only 

do our craft rule over mortals but even over the 

spirits of the departed. So be wise and strong for the 

Force is with you”, Satori, said. 

Deborah is now standing between the Devil and the 

deep blue Sea. Her second visit was to plead with 

Satori for a lighter way to save Derab from the 

cultists. But by dint of luck she got initiated into the 

circle of Hecate worshippers. Is she still going to help 

Derab? Will she reveal her secrets to Derab even as 

she’s under oath of secrecy? 
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In twilight's hush, where shadows play, 

The deep calls out, in a whispered sway. 

A summons to secrets, locked and concealed, 

A mysterious language, only darkness reveals. 

 

The night, a jealous guardian, watches with cold eyes, 

Lest hidden truths, in silence, quietly rise. 

For in the darkness, mysteries abide, 

And what's meant to be hidden should never be revealed inside. 

 

Though death may threaten, with its darkest might, 

The secrets kept, in endless night. 

The deep will keep its counsel, silent and strong, 

And the night's dark vigil, will last all lifelong. 

 

So let the whispers, of the deep remain, 

Unspoken and hidden, like the night's dark reign. 

For in the shadows, truth and secrets sleep, 

And what's hidden, should forever silently keep. 
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12 

The Night's Dark Vigil 

 

After the initiation, Deborah followed Satori to his 

house, where a grand banquet was prepared to 

celebrate the full moon. The table was filled with an 

array of delicacies, and the atmosphere was festive. 

As they sat down to eat, Satori couldn't help but 

notice the contrast between Deborah and her sister, 

Derab. Deborah seemed more refined, more poised, 

and more mannered. 

"You know, Deborah," Satori said, his eyes locked on 

hers, "I think you would make a better partner for me 

in our endeavors." 

Deborah's eyes widened slightly, surprised by Satori's 

comment. She wasn't sure what to make of it, but she 

felt a flutter in her chest. 

"Partner?" she repeated, her voice barely above a 

whisper. 

Satori nodded, his smile growing wider. "Yes, partner. 

I think together, we could achieve great things." 

Deborah's mind began to whirl with possibilities. She 

wasn't sure if she was ready for such a role, but a part 

of her was intrigued. 
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The banquet continued, with Deborah and Satori 

engaging in conversation and getting to know each 

other better. The atmosphere was warm and intimate, 

with soft music playing in the background. 

As they ate and drank, Satori asked Deborah about 

her interests and passions. Deborah opened up, 

sharing her thoughts and feelings with Satori. 

Satori listened intently, his eyes locked on Deborah's. 

He seemed genuinely interested in getting to know 

her better. 

As the night wore on, Deborah found herself feeling 

more and more comfortable around Satori. She began 

to see him in a new light, as a person rather than just 

a mysterious figure. 

The conversation flowed easily, and Deborah found 

herself laughing and smiling more than she had in 

weeks. 

Deborah and Satori grew closer, their connection 

deepening as the night wore on. 

Satori revealed that the full moon has a special 

significance, and they need to perform a ritual to 

harness its power. Satori led Deborah to a serene 

outdoor space, bathed in the silvery glow of the full 

moon. The air was filled with the sweet scent of 

blooming flowers, and the sound of soft music drifted 

through the air. 
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"Tonight, we'll harness the power of the full moon to 

release negativity and manifest our desires," Satori 

explained, his eyes gleaming with an otherworldly 

intensity. 

Deborah wrote down her intentions on a piece of 

paper, specifying what she wanted to release and what 

she wanted to manifest in her life. 

Satori lit candles and incense, creating a peaceful 

ambiance that invited spiritual connection. 

Deborah sat comfortably, closing her eyes as Satori 

guided her through a meditation to connect with the 

moon's energy. 

As they meditated, Deborah felt a sense of calm wash 

over her. She envisioned the moon's light filling her 

body, purifying her spirit, and guiding her toward her 

goals. 

Satori placed crystals under the moonlight, allowing 

them to absorb its energy. 

Deborah danced under the moon, feeling its energy 

coursing through her veins. 

Satori led Deborah in a reflection exercise, 

acknowledging the blessings in her life and expressing 

gratitude. 

The ritual concluded with Deborah feeling renewed, 

empowered, and connected to the mystical forces that 
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guided her life. Satori smiled, his eyes shining with 

approval. 

"You're becoming more attuned to the lunar energy," 

he said. "Together, we'll harness this power to achieve 

great things." 

As the night passed on, Deborah and Satori grew 

closer, their connection deepening. The ritual seems 

to have sparked a sense of intimacy and 

understanding between them. 

Satori took Deborah's hand, his touch sending shivers 

down her spine. "I feel a deep connection to you, 

Deborah," he said, his voice low and husky. 

Deborah's heart started beating faster as she looked 

into Satori's eyes. She felt seen and understood in a 

way she never had before. 

As they stood together under the full moon, the 

world around them melted away, leaving only the two 

of them, suspended in a moment of pure connection. 

Satori leaned in, his lips brushing against Deborah's. 

The kiss is soft and gentle, yet filled with a deep sense 

of longing. 

The kiss deepened, with Deborah and Satori losing 

themselves in the moment. Their lips moved in 

perfect sync, the chemistry between them palpable. 

As they kissed, Deborah felt a rush of emotions. She's 

drawn to Satori in a way she couldn't explain. 
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Satori's hands wrapped around her waist, pulling her 

closer. The world around them faded away, leaving 

only the two of them. 

Their connection was intense, and Deborah couldn't 

help but feel like she'd found something special. 

As Deborah and Satori grew closer, they began to 

experience strange and vivid dreams, hinting at a 

deeper connection to the mystical forces. They started 

to notice synchronicities and omens, suggesting that 

their relationship was more than just a coincidence. 

Satori shared with Deborah the ancient lore of 

Hecate, revealing the goddess's power to grant 

wisdom, prosperity, and protection. Deborah became 

fascinated by the mythology and began to study the 

ancient texts. 

Together, they started to uncover hidden patterns and 

connections between the mystical forces and their 

own lives. They realized that their relationship is a key 

to unlocking deeper understanding and power. 

As Deborah and Satori delved deeper into the 

mysteries of Hecate, they faced challenges and 

obstacles that test their relationship and their 

understanding of the mystical forces. 

Derab, having waited long without seeing Deborah 

took the risk of leaving the campus, in defiance of the 

threat from Maya and his cult group, to Satori’s 

house. On her arrival she observed something off her 
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expectation. She became mad, jealous and resentful of 

the attention Satori was giving Deborah. Derab's own 

feelings for Satori are complicated, and she began to 

sabotage Deborah's efforts to remain close to Satori. 

Funny enough she didn’t know of a deeper 

connection between them. 

Meanwhile, a dark force started to stir, sensing the 

growing power of Deborah and Satori’s connection. 

This force, known as the Shadow, threatened to 

disrupt the balance of the mystical forces and destroy 

everything Deborah and Satori had worked for. 

Seeing the pressure on her and the whole unearthly 

manifestations, Deborah confronted Derab about her 

sabotage, leading to a tense and emotional 

confrontation. The air became thick with unspoken 

feelings and unresolved tensions between the sisters. 

"Why are you doing this, Derab?" Deborah asked, her 

voice laced with hurt and frustration. 

Derab's eyes flashed with anger and jealousy. "You're 

just so perfect, aren't you?" she spits. "You get Satori' 

attention, and suddenly you're the favorite." 

Deborah takes a step back, shocked by Derab's 

words. "This isn't about being the favorite," she said. 

"This is about understanding and harnessing the 

power of Hecate." 

Derab sneers. "You really believe that, don't you? You 

think you're so much better than me." 
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The confrontation escalated, with both sisters saying 

things they couldn't take back. The tension between 

them became almost palpable. 

As the tension builds, Satori found himself caught in 

the middle. He tried to mediate, but his efforts were 

met with resistance from both sisters. 

The Shadow, sensing the division and weakness, 

began to exert its influence more strongly. Deborah 

and Satori’s connection was tested as they struggled 

to navigate the challenges ahead. 

Satori took Deborah's hand, his eyes locked on hers. 

"I want more than just a connection within the 

circle," he said, his voice filled with emotion. "I want 

to spend the rest of my life with you, Deborah. I want 

to marry you." 

Deborah's heart skipped a beat as she processed 

Satori’s words. She felt a mix of emotions - 

excitement, love, and a hint of uncertainty. 

"Satori, I..." Deborah begins, her voice barely above a 

whisper. 

Satori smiled, his eyes shining with hope. "I know it’s 

fast, but I feel a deep connection with you, Deborah. 

I want to build a life together, to explore the 

mysteries of Hecate and beyond." 

Deborah's thoughts were interrupted by the sound of 

Derab's angry voice in the distance. "You'll never be 

happy with him, Deborah," Derab shouted 
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Derab storms into the room, her face twisted with 

anger and resentment. "You think you're so special, 

don't you?" she spits at Deborah. "You think you 

deserve to be happy with him?" 

Deborah stood tall, her eyes flashing with 

determination. "I'm not going to let you ruin this 

moment for me, Derab," she said calmly. 

Derab's anger boiled over, and she lashed out at 

Deborah. "You'll regret this," she hissed. "You'll 

regret choosing him over me." 

Satori stepped forward, his eyes locked on Derab. 

"Derab, stop," he said firmly. "This isn't about you 

versus Deborah. This is about our future together. 

Derab's face contorted with rage, and she turned on 

her heel, stormed out of the room. 
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In the shadows of a seemingly perfect 

relationship, secrets lurk and lies thrive. 

Satori, a devoted partner, begins to unravel the 

threads of deceit that have entwined his life with 

Derab's. As he delves deeper into the mystery, he 

discovers a complex web of manipulation and 

betrayal that threatens to destroy everything he 

holds dear. 

Will Satori be able to see beyond the facade and 

uncover the truth, or will he become the latest 

victim of Derab's twisted games? 

Dive into the world of "Beyond the Facade", 

where nothing is as it seems and the truth is 

hiding in plain sight. 
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