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            "In the fog of our desires, we are all passengers, seeking the light that reveals not the path ahead, but the truths within ourselves."  
— Max Nabati
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Preface
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In the quiet corners of the mind, where shadows whisper and desires flicker like distant stars, lies the essence of what it means to be human. Passengers of the Fog is a tapestry of stories woven from the threads of inner turmoil, hidden longings, and the relentless pursuit of self-understanding. Each tale in this collection invites you to board a metaphorical bus; or wander a sun-drenched shore, or confront a mirror that reflects not just your face, but the fragments of your soul.

These stories emerged from my fascination with the human psyche, inspired by the surreal landscapes of dreams and the raw emotions that shape our realities. From the fog-shrouded journey of "The Lust Bus," where passengers grapple with the seductive pull of their deepest cravings, to the introspective wanderings in "Listen," where a woman named Delaram seeks solace amid the waves and ruins of Chabahar, each narrative explores the delicate balance between illusion and truth, escape and confrontation. They are not mere fictions; they are mirrors held up to the reader, prompting questions that linger long after the final page: What do we truly desire? What fears do we flee? And in facing them, do we find freedom or merely another layer of the enigma?

I wrote these stories during a period of personal reflection, drawing from the psychological depths that connect us all; universal experiences of love lost, identities fractured, and the quiet rebellions of the spirit. My hope is that as you traverse these pages, you will encounter pieces of yourself, perhaps uncomfortable, perhaps illuminating, but always profoundly human.

May this collection serve as a guide through the labyrinth of the mind, reminding us that the most perilous journeys are those we take within.

Max Nabati

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The Lust Bus
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Night

It was a night where the fog seemed to breathe from the earth. A red bus, faded and rusted, with headlights flickering like tired eyes, stopped at an abandoned station. The air smelled of damp earth and cold iron, and the bus’s destination sign was blank, as if someone had forgotten to name this journey. Its iron doors creaked open with a sound like a stifled scream. Passengers, drawn from different corners of the city to this desolate stop, stepped inside with hesitation. No one knew why they came, but something within them whispered that this bus would take them to a place they’d always fled.

The Passengers:

	Dara: A forty-year-old photographer with greying hair and eyes that seemed to see only shades of grey. His hands still carried the faint chemical scent of the darkroom, but his camera had gathered dust in a closet for years. He was running from the memory of a woman whose love had pierced his heart like a dagger.


	Tara: A twenty-eight-year-old nurse with dishevelled black hair, as if the wind inside her stirred it. Her eyes held secrets she didn’t dare face. She sought a love she couldn’t define but felt compelled to find.


	Yara: An eighteen-year-old with a Metallica t-shirt, his headphones always draped around his neck like a lifeline to his world. He’d run away from home; not from his family, but from a cage he’d built for himself.


4. The Old Woman (Pira): A mysterious figure with white hair that gleamed like silver threads in the bus’s dim light. The wrinkles on her face mapped countless stories. She sat at the back, her calm smile suggesting she was the guardian of this journey.

The Endless Road

The bus lurched forward with a metallic groan. Inside, it smelled of worn leather and dust, its seats bathed in the yellowish glow of overhead lights, relics of decades past. The road it travelled was sometimes so narrow that the fog seemed to press against it, and sometimes so vast that its horizon vanished into infinity.

At times, it floated among clouds; at others, black branches from a dark forest scraped the windows. Dara sat by a window, his hand pressed against the cold glass, his breath fogging it. In its reflection, he saw Mina, the woman who left him a decade ago. Her eyes held their familiar spark, but her smile was cold, like ice gripping his heart.

He blinked, but she didn’t fade. The glass was a portal to his past. Tara, a few rows ahead, stared at a cracked mirror dangling above her. In it, she saw not the exhausted nurse in white but a woman in a red dress, her eyes rippling with temptation.

The woman smiled and whispered, “Why hide yourself?” Tara reached for the mirror, but her fingers met only cold glass.

Yara, his headphones around his neck, heard a sound; not from his earbuds, but from somewhere within the bus. A familiar song, distorted, like a guitar echoing from a deep well. He tried to close his eyes, but the music grew louder, pulling him toward a path he didn’t want to take. Pira, with her serene smile, watched from the back.

Her voice occasionally broke the silence: “This bus is your mirror. What you see is what you’ve hidden in your heart.” She told stories of past passengers: a man who sacrificed everything for love and lost himself to madness, a woman whose lust for power dragged her into darkness, a youth whose dream of freedom led to nothingness. “Be careful what you wish for.”

The City of Dreams

The bus jolted to a stop. Its doors opened, and the scent of burnt earth and unfamiliar flowers flooded in. The passengers stepped into a city woven from fragments of their dreams. Streets were paved with broken stones that gleamed under a purple sky. Buildings collapsed like forgotten memories and rebuilt themselves like suppressed desires.

The sky was heavy with grey clouds that sometimes formed familiar faces. Dara walked a narrow alley lined with his old photographs: his first exhibition, Mina’s face in a cosy café, even images he’d never captured but lived in his mind.

At the alley’s end stood Mina, wearing the blue dress from the day she left. “Want me?” she said. “Then forget yourself.” As Dara spoke to her, pieces of him faded: his childhood friend’s name, his mother’s scent, the feel of his camera. Terrified, he ran toward a tower of shattered glass in the city’s centre, where the purple sky reflected in jagged shards. Tara stood in a wide street, the wind carrying a sharp perfume.

A man in a long coat with deep eyes approached. “I can give you love that never ends,” he said, “but your heart is mine.” Her heart raced, but as his hand reached for her chest, it felt like a cold blade piercing her. She stumbled back and ran, returning to the bus, but his shadow lingered in her mind. Yara found himself in a massive concert hall.

The stage trembled beneath him, and the crowd roared, “Play! Play!” He picked up his guitar and played, but each note seemed to devour part
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