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M oF THE Dugolle

“Belax, calm down, baby. We're all here,” James
consoled her.

Indane assured them, “I know it zeemas like zome
very dangerous and horrible place. Even I'm com-
ing here for the very first time. I have heard lotz of
surprizing and unbelievable thingz about the place
where we're going. It iz just a bit farther. Femember,
group, each such place haz a strange hiztory and
people like you explore the truth.” Indane stepped
ahead.

Lucy grew concerned and shouted, “James, thiz
perzon k= trying to divert uz. He's just making money.
I feel like something iz wrong here. Thiz place iz
cursed. See? Everywhere, no human beings except
uz. Thiz place iz like a mortuary. Listen carefully, I can
feel, I can hear footstepe of invizible creatures. They
might be monaters. James leave thiz place right now!”

“Relax, calm down. What haz happened to you?
Why are you zo scared? No one iz here. It's just your
illuzion, baby. Julle come here, stay with her at all
times.” James kiszed Luey's brow.

“Relax, Lucy. I am here.” Julie azsured her.

Suddenly a  wild himing and  howl
“Seshhzslisszszoooozzshh szzhhhhhilisssooo hhhhhhb-

wwwooo wwwhhhoooo.”
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CHAFTER 3

Jimmy waz now frightened. “What waz thae
James, Julle, did you hear it?" James grew curlous,
“What, what should we hear?”

“What? That, that strange and terrifying sound"

“Juzt lizten,” Jimmy whizpered.

“Oh, yeah, I can hearit.” Jamez and Julle nodded.

Luey screamed again, “Dammit, [ am erying and
pleading that we leave thiz place. Leave thiz place,
but you guyz don't zeem to understand me. Thiz iz
not zafe. Itz a ghasdy place of ghostz and zouls of
dead people producing that terrible zound.”

“Waie, wait. It's not like that. No, don't get scared.
They may be wild animals,” Indane corrected.

“3hut vour mouth! Thiz iz all becauze of you.
You threw uz into zuch danger!” Lucy velled at
Indane.

“Everybody calm down, relax. Don't get zcared
and move on. Everybody, pleaze proceed,” Jame:
instructed them.

“Quiet, quiet. I hear that horror sound again,”
Jimmy agreed with Lucy.

“Me too,” Jame: nodded.

“It’s not any animal volce. It'z a dreadful roaring

sound,” Lucy whizpered.
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F2h oF THE E=

Everyone waz listening eagerly to the old man.
Hiz story drew their acention and the impact waz z0
deep that like the old man, they alzo were lost In hiz
story of Saintly Ciey.

The old man delved deeper into hiz bygone days.

CHAPTER £

The Old Man narrates:

It waz a glaclal midnight. There waz pin-drop
silence all over the place, despite the fact that breezy
air waz blowing bitter cold. People were sleeping
under warm quilts in their houzes and lost in beaut-
ful dreamz of the future. It waz actually the coldear
months in the hiztory of Saintly City. Street dogz and
bitchez drew very cloze to each other for warmth In
the frigid cold. There waz a small adolescent bitch
among them, looking very happy and engaging in
innocent play with her mother That precociouz

young bisch would surcl}' have imagined a good life,



CHAFTER &

love’s glow clearly glittering in her mother's eyes.
But a viclouz storm cannot be cropped and when
it comes, it destroye everything, attacking innocent
people. throwing them into darknesza.

One great big dog trapped the young bitch
in hiz clawz forcefully zo that zhe couldnt move.
The zmall thing cried loudly for help. Her mother
sereamed upon zecing her baby in danger and cir
cled round and round her to releaze her from the
powerful dog. The felsty juvenile fought back and
struggled nobly, but her efforts were a waste of time.
Her mother fought with that powerful dog beyond
her power to releaze her baby from his strong claws
and was defeated badly Mother and young bitch
were both completely exhausted and powerlesz and
ultimately surrendered phyzically and emeoticnally
before the powerful dog. The mother started howl-
ing and moved here and there for help. The young
birch then felt a spearlike thing thrust into her bud-
ding narrow opening. She moaned with acure pain
az a stream of blood shot out foreefully She wa:z
pure and virgin zometime before, now however, her
virgin-hood had been robbed. Her mother could
underztand her pain and gave a motherly touch on

her zoft cheek iill the end of thiz sexual iﬂl:frplal_.‘
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ST oF THE Dhaggher

“But father! I'm zcared sleeping alone. May I
come to your bed:” Shauna exprezsed her fear

*No, go to your room. [ have some important
work to complete and [ will come to you after zome
time,” Abram inztructed and entered his room with-

out looking ar Shauna.

CHAPTER 14

Abram clozed the door, took a bottle full of whishky
and drank it all in one quick zitting. He ztood before
the mirror staring at hiz image. He kizzed his lips in
the mirror and zald, “You're so cute and sexy. If1
had left a zexy mark of my amorous lipz on the rocy
cheek of a 14 years girl, I would have been in para-
dize.” Abram laughed madly.

He could not balance himzelf and fell onto the
floor.

‘I fell on the ground. Oh! Really? I fell on the
ground. I fell, fell.” the sick drunkard grumbled.



CHAPTER /4

“How did I fall on the ground? Whe pushed me?"
Abram wondered out loud.

He cried in anger, “Who puzhed porent Abram?
Come before me I said, come before me!”

He darted hiz eyez abour everywhere in the room.

“Aha! No one iz here. In fact, [ may be dream-
ing?” Abram slurred to himzelf.

He controlled himeelf and ztood in front of the
mirror. “I am the sexiest man in the world. Of courze
I am. I was born for lovemaking with gorgeouz and
sizzling girls. Yep! I truly am the sexiest man in the
world. Yes! Yez! I am!”

Abram waz now arouzed sexually in hiz hyped-up
state. He stood siill for a moment. He started scrap-
ing hiz sharp nail: upon the wall with hot, aggresaive
strokes. He waz breathing very fast and trembling
severely at the mirrored demon standing before him.
Hiz eye:z were blistering and blood-red with anger.
Soon he was completely soaked in hiz Inzane sweat.

He waz totally discurbed, az if something went ter-
ribly wrong. He managed quick breaths and rattled,
“I am the one who governs thiz village. I am the one
who etz principles and breaks them. People of thiz
village follow my orders! His tone was now earsplit-

ting. When I say zleep, they sleep! When I zay wake
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£25 OF THE Sagplin

up, they wake up. When I zay breathe, they breathe.
When I zay sacrifice your lives, they sacrifice!”

“I am the one who letz the villagers breathe in. It
iz I, their almighty. Of courze! I am I am! Huh! What
an injusties it is? Such a commanding percon does
not have a girl ro fulfill hiz longing ronight. How
shameful it iz, lzn’t ic? It iz of no use being a potent
man.” Saddened, Abram lowered hiz red face. “I am
ineffectual I am inzignificant. [ am serawny. Yea! Yez!
I am rubbish,” Abram swelled with anger and frus-
rration and continued landing swatting blows on
the walls, so dizgusted and totally dizappointed.

“Homw will T pass thiz frosty night alone What
should I do to douse my thirst? How can thiz coward
be a strong man tonight?”

Abram took another bottle of whisky and gulped
ir. He was staring at hiz giant body in the mirror, stag-
gering and laughing In frustration. Suddenly, unex-
pectedly, he heard a weird and wonderful voice.

“Can I please see you naked?

Abram was amazed yet frightened. He stopped
laughing and zhifted hiz eyez wildly in every direc-
tion in the room.

“Who? Who are you?” shivering Abram shouted

in dezperation.
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CHAMTED ir

“Hey amorous! Look at me in the mirror. I am
your reflection”

Abram checked himezelf out in the mirror. He
wag terrified zeeing hiz reflection laughing loudly.
Suddenly the mirrored image surrounded him, cir-
cling around him, choking hiz every movement.

“Ghoszt! Ghost! Ghozt! Ghost! Ghost!”™ hiz criez

pierced the room.

CHAPTER /1

“Hey! Stud, calm down! Don’t you zcare me. | am
vour mirror image and I alwayz had a dezire to zec
you naked. What an eyecatching body you have.
Don't let me wait more now. Come on! Peel off your
clothez” the sultry reflection teasmed Abram. “Come
on, now! Won't you take me:”

“No, No! How can [ harm my loving body?"

“Fire me up. Show me your lustful, splendid

organ,” the na ughl:!_.‘ reflection urged.
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20T oF THE Dhagpiler

“Wlamaz! Mamas, are you In?” A lady knocked at
the gate.

Shauna then swigged oil and the magic oil started
doing iz work in the womb.

“There seems to be comeone at the gare. Pleaze
sit here and do not come outzide.” Mamas spoke to
Shauna in low voice and opened the gate.

*Oh! Lodi, you.” Mamas was stunned.

“You look gloomy. What are these tears In your
eyess”

“Oh, I was chopping onlons.”

“Okay, I waz going to the market. I thought I
should take you to the market too. Will you come
with me? And where iz Shauna? How iz she now?"
Lodi uttered.

“3he Iz very well. Wait for me a moment.”

“My sweetie, can [ go o the market for a moment
or twor"

“Yez! You can,” Shauna nodded.

“Iwillbe backveryzoon. Doyouneed something™”

“Mo, but pleage come zoon.”

“Sure, you take rezt. I will come back quickly.”

Mamas then went out with Lodi. Shauna got up
from the bed and zat in front of a very large looking
glazz, checking herzelf out in the mirror. She &lid her
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CHAFTER Y3

frock upward, cslowly and gave zerious attention to
her ballooning stomach. She waz dlithering her fin-
gers upon her protruzion. All of sudden she moved
her eyes up and quaked with fear seeing a black,
horrible icon in the mirror that stunned her

“Who, who are you? Mom!” Shauna screamed.

“How surprizing this iz that you are not recogniz-
ing me,” the black-drezzed semblance urtered.

“A girl’s voice. No, I don't know you. Your voice
iz more or less like mine”

“Not more or less. My volee iz exactly like yours.
What else do you know about me?” the Image zaid
with slight zmile.

“Mothing. I am frightened. Pleaze don't zcare
me. Tell me your identity and why have you worn a
black dress? Haz any sorrowful incident taken place
in the village® Haz someone died” Tell me who are
vou and why have you come here? Am [ dreaming?
No, I am not,” Shauna whined dreadfully

“Wes! A wvery sad incident, more than a death.
Unfortunately, you don't know about it. How funny,
Shauna. You are not dreaming, nor am [ falze. [ am
real. Concentrate, you will come to know who T am”

the black shadow exprezzed.
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TS OF THE Dagpiir

“Don’t puzzle me. You are a witch! Go away. You
want to kill me. Mom! Mom help me! Thiz witch
will kill me!” Shauna zereamed long and loud and
started to run out of the room to zave herzelf

“Stop, Shauna stop. [ am not a witch. You took
me wrong. I am not here to harm you Don't be
afraid of me. Stay here and listen to me,” the black
image in the mirror urged her.

Shauna stopped in her footsteps and turned
around.

“If you are not a wﬁn:h. then who are you? Why
have vou covered your face In black clothes and
what are you doing inzide the mirror? [ am standing
in front of the mirror and there thould be my image
in the mirror where you are. Where iz my mirror
image gone? Come in front of me, show me your
face. I'want to see you. I want to know you.” Shauna’s
curlosity waz aroused.

“I am your mirror image,” the image revealed.

“You, myreflection?” Shaunalooked incredulous.

ez! Do you really want to know me?”

“Can you see my face?” Shauna queried.

“Of courze!”

“And why ecan’t I zee your face?” Shauna

questioned.
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