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From the moment we are born, we are taught to fold our hands and look up at the sky. We are told that our destiny is already written in stone, yet we are constantly asked to pray for miracles. But if the script of our lives is already finalized, if our heartbreak is already meant to happen, then why are we made to beg?

The Divine Illusion: Why We Pray When Fate is Fixed is not a book about finding peace or spiritual enlightenment. It is a raw, brutal, and honest rebellion against the concept of divine hope. It explores the cruel irony of giving deeply sensitive human beings a destiny filled with absolute pain, and then keeping them trapped in a cycle of endless waiting. This book does not offer comforting lies. Instead, it is the story of a shattered soul demanding an answer from a silent creator, asking the one question we are all too terrified to ask inside our holy places: Are we waiting for a miracle, or is the universe just an empty room echoing with our own tears?

Author Note

This piece is not meant to offer comfort, nor does it provide a peaceful resolution. It is born purely out of a single, agonizing question: Why?

We are taught that destiny is strictly predetermined. We are told that our fate is already written before we are even born. If that is the absolute truth, if the script cannot be changed, then why do we pray? Why are we conditioned to fold our hands, bow our heads, and beg for miracles?

If the universe already knows that it will not grant our wishes, why does it allow us to hope? Why let a fragile human being wait, cry, and shatter over years of unanswered prayers just to realize it was all for nothing?

Is this entire system of faith and hope just a cruel scam designed to keep us trapped in our own grief? Or does the answer lie in a much darker, much simpler reality that we are too terrified to admit: maybe there is nobody sitting up there at all.

Maybe the sky has always been completely empty.

The heavy brass bells at the entrance of the ancient Mandir hung silent. It was past midnight. The usual chaos of devotees, the smell of marigolds mixed with sweat, and the loud chanting were all gone. Only the thick, humid air of the Indian night remained inside the vast stone courtyard.

Aryan stood at the threshold of the inner sanctum, the Garbhagriha. The air inside smelt of old ghee lamps, burning camphor, and centuries of desperate prayers. In front of him, illuminated by a single flickering oil lamp, stood the towering black stone Murti of the deity. The large silver eyes of the idol stared ahead, beautifully carved but terrifyingly empty.

Tonight, Aryan did not take off his shoes outside. He did not ring the bell to announce his arrival. He did not fold his hands





























d2d_images/cover.jpg
A
AN EXCLUSIVEBY
| SELLBROCHURE IPDP

THE DIVINE

ILLUSION

X

WHY WE PRAY WHEN

FATE IS FIXED \‘v}
A- \





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





