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About the Medium

	Zibia Gasparetto is a Brazilian spiritual writer. She was born in Campinas. She is married to Aldo Luis Gasparetto and has four children. According to her story, a night in 1950 she woke up and began to walk around the house speaking German, a language that she didn’t know. The next day, her husband bought a book about Spiritism to study together.

	Her husband assists the spiritual association Federação Espírita do Estado de São Paulo, but she has to stay at home. On one occasion, Gasparetto felt a severe pain in her arm which it begins to move around without control. After Aldo gives her a pencil and paper, she begins to write quickly. Writing her first novel “And Love Won” signed by a spirit called Lucius. The manuscript was typed. Gasparetto showed a Historian professor of São Paulo University, who was interested in Spiritism too. Two weeks later, she receives the confirmation that her book will be published by LAKE Editorial. In her late years, Gasparetto used her computer four times a week to write stories dictated by her spirits.

	She wrote usually at night for one or two hours. “They [Spirits] are not available, to work many days per week”, she explains. “I don’t know why, but each one of them just appears once a week. I try to change but I couldn’t” As a result, she used to have one night a week, which each spirit communicated with her.
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Chapter I

	 

	 

	Marcelo leaned back in his chair, frightened, and with the letter in his hands he dropped it without making any attempt to pick it up.

	Nervously, he ran his hand across his forehead, as if to shake the unexpected news out of his head. beads of sweat broke out on his face and an unpleasant tightness in his chest suddenly appeared.

	that couldn't be true. now that he managed to balance his expenses, he was earning well, he would buy a house furnished as a capricho , it was gone. Maybe I had misunderstood. He couldn´t believe it. He bent down picked up the paper from the floor with trembling hand, and read.

	“Dear Marcelo

	When you read this letter I Will be gone I've been trying to tell you the truth for a long time, but you don't give me a chance. I want to live, to be happy, to see the world, to make the most of my youth.

	I have received a good job offer in another country and I have accepted it. A life by your side has become a routine and I don't want that life for myself. You are a good man and I am sure you will find another woman who will accept what you can offer her.

	Don't look for me anymore. I am going to find my happiness and I hope you will be happy too. Goodbye. 

	Aline.”

	Marcelo sighed sadly. He needs to surrender to reality. That letter took him by surprise.

	Aline will not show any lack of interest or dissatisfaction. He began to imagine that maybe something had happened that she had not wanted to tell him.

	It could only be that. He got up quickly, grabbed his briefcase, the car key and decided to go to the airport to pick her up and try to prevent her from boarding the plane.

	On the way he was remembering  their relationship, their marriage, the moments of love they had enjoyed during their seven years together, he was convinced that something very serious had happened he stepped on the accelerator, he needed to get there as soon as possible to find out. what was going on there and keep her from leaving. Aline loved him, of that he was sure.

	She was the great love of his life. He would not resign himself to losing her forever. Immersed in his thoughts he wanted to arrive soon, to shorten the way, he entered a road with little movement, without slowing down and he did not notice that a truck was coming around the corner.

	He crashed head-on, his head hanging off the steering wheel and his legs caught in the wreckage, people tried to help him but it was too late. Marcelo was dead.

	A policeman arrived, took the necessary measures. A policeman made the identification. picking up the driver's license read.

	Marcelo Duarte. 29 years old, commented with a colleague. What a pity so young and strong.

	The truck driver, pale, approached and said nervously: 

	It wasn't my fault! He went all the way into the track. I was turning, I assure you I looked, but I didn't see any car. Suddenly, there was a bang!

	He's telling the truth, I saw everything. the guy came in at speed, I don't think he saw the truck, I don't think he saw the truck, he's fine.

	It's okay. Sir could you testify. Did anyone else see how it went?

	The people were leaving and the policeman reiterated:

	- Collaborate in the death of the child. We will need their testimonies. A lady turned and said:

	-It's okay. I saw him too. He was at the window, right in front. He was coming at full speed. I don't think he saw the truck. I saw that I was going to crash and I screamed, but it was useless. It was horrible. I'll never forget that. The police took their names, removed the body and everything went back to normal. But the people who were there continued to comment on the tragic event for a few days.

	Aline boards the plane, places her carry-on suitcase on the luggage rack and gladly settles in. She picks up a magazine offered to her by a stewardess and starts leafing through it but she paid no attention to what was written. She could think of nothing else but the adventure that awaited him in Miami. Ever since she was a teenager, she had dreamed of going to the United States. She was making an effort to study English, which she spoke with some fluency. The second daughter of a middle-class married couple, she has dedicated herself to her studies from a very young age with the intention of getting a scholarship to a U.S. college. She went to the consulate and investigated the possibilities. Although there was a cultural exchange between the two countries, things were not easy. She was invited to fill out some forms and soon realized that the institution was not interested in receiving Brazilian students.

	While going to high school, she did everything she  could to get what she wanted, but it wasn’t easy.

	When she entered the Faculty of Letters, she met Marcelo, who was in his third year of architecture. From the first day he fell in love with her. Aine was not looking for a stable relationship. She had other projects. But Marcelo insisted, filling her with so much affection that she ended up giving in. Both Mário and Dalva, her parents, immediately sympathized with him and enjoyed their relationship. was a boy from a good family. well positioned in life, intelligent, friendly and soon to graduate.

	Aline's father, Mario, came from a modest family. He worked for some years in a shoe factory but with a lot effort, sacrifice and economy he got make his dream. He became merchant: He opened a shoe store in the Santana neighborhood.

	Are you going to quit your job? and if it doesn't work out, you were never a merchant. I think I am good at selling. then the girls are growing up and will be able to help us. Together we will prosper.

	Marcelo was an attractive boy, handsome and full of life. At first, Aline was very proud to walk with him through the streets of the neighborhood and see the envious looks of the girls in the neighborhood.

	But as time went by, she started to really like him and at that moment she put aside all her projects.

	When he graduated, his father gave him money to open a law firm.

	He partnered with a colleague and they went to work. Rodrigo, like him, came from a middle-class family. They became good and prosperous professionals and were successful.

	Marcelo built a beautiful house and married Aline. She was fully committed to her new life, continued her studies and devoted herself to housework.

	But as time passed, routine took over, making her return to her old goals.

	Marcelo wanted to have children, but she avoided him, telling him that she would have them when she finished her studies and could fully dedicate herself to her role as a mother. 

	After graduating, she felt frustrated. She had nowhere to put her knowledge into practice. She thought about organizing a job, but Marcelo objected. However, Aline was becoming a sad and irritable person. She said she had studied so many years for nothing.

	Then we will have children and you, as a mother, will be happier than working for others.

	But she wouldn't get pregnant and was getting more bored every day. He couldn't bear to see her sad, not wanting to talk, and finally agreed to let her look for a job, making her promise that when she was pregnant she would quit her job.

	Aline soon found a job in a foreign trade company and started working with enthusiasm.

	Soon she was back to her old self and Marcelo was happy.

	 

	 


Chapter II

	 

	 

	Aline leaned back in the airplane seat remembering her husband. An unpleasant feeling came over her by the time he would have read the letter. He must have been desperate.

	He had thought long and hard before making that decision. She recognized that Marcelo was an ideal husband. That he loved her deeply, but on the other hand she felt that he had never reciprocated as he deserved. Many times, she felt irritated by the way he treated her, fulfilling all her wishes and being so passive.

	On those occasions he behaved a little aggressively, provoking her reaction, but Marcelo did exactly the opposite of what she wanted. She would have preferred him to be in another position, to be more demanding. In a short time, Aline's admiration for him began to fade and her love for him began to fade.

	On the other hand, she wanted to leave that graceless life and try her luck in the United States, which was making a strong comeback.

	When she received an offer from a company to work in an office in Miami, she couldn't contain her excitement.

	It was everything she wanted. She could not pass up this opportunity she had so longed for. She knew Marcelo would not accept and that to go she would have to end her marriage.

	For her that marriage had ended a long time ago. She didn't want to continue pretending a feeling she didn't have. She knew he was going to suffer, but it seemed worse to continue deceiving him. At first she would despair. But in the end she would forget him and move on with her life, finding someone else who would offer her the love she could not give him.

	At that moment she recognized that she had never really loved. Therefore, she herself knew that she could no longer take pills to avoid getting pregnant. 

	The stewardess held out the tray with dinner and Aline, overcome by her intimate thoughts, hurried to put it on the table. She felt hungry and began to eat pleasantly. She needed to chase away sad thoughts. She was realizing her greatest dream and living a special moment in her life. The past had to be left behind.

	A movie was about to start on TV Aline felt satisfied, wishing she hadn't missed anything. It was a comedy she loved.

	Then the lights dimmed and everyone tried to sleep. Aline straightened a small pillow and threw a blanket over her legs and tried to get comfortable.

	I was tired, but not sleepy because I was excited about the adventure. She had barely slept the night before and the day had been exhausting, she had had to prepare everything on the sly.

	She tried to relax and finally fell asleep. Sometime later, he dreamed that a plane was going through a storm and there was danger. The passengers were frightened and, suddenly, he saw among them the shadow of Marcelo, with his face beaten and blood dripping down his chest and legs.

	He cried out her name in desperation, stood in front of her and said in anguish:

	Aline I finally found you. Don't leave me anymore. Tell me you will stay by my side always.

	- Aline gasped and woke up in a cold sweat with difficulty breathing. At the same time the plane's lights came on and a flight attendant came to her and told her 

	- Calm down. It's all right. It was a dream.

	- What happened to Marcelo, he was full of blood, how did he end up there?

	- Another flight attendant placed a glass of water in his hand saying:

	- Calm down. You had a nightmare. You have no one here. Aline drank the water feeling her heart beat out of balance. She took a deep breath and said:

	- And I think it was a nightmare, it was horrible, there was a storm, the passengers were afraid that the plane would crash.

	- This usually happens with people who are afraid of flying. It's okay. You want a painkiller.

	- No, thank you. I'm just afraid of flying.

	- Whatever it is, you dreamt it. Look, it's quiet. People will go back to sleep, try to rest.

	- Aline tried to calm down. It really had been a nightmare. A trip hidden from everyone. The separation from her husband. The whole thing had shaken her more than she could have imagined.

	- Her heart was pounding, she tried hard to stay calm and succeeded to some extent. However, she was no longer sleeping.

	When she closed her eyes trying to sleep. The figure of desperate Marcelo, his eyes wide open, his body full of blood, reappeared in front of her, making her startle.

	She began to think that perhaps it would have been better to face the situation instead of running away.

	She knew that Marcelo would not easily accept a separation, so she decided to act this way. She would suffer a blow, but since the situation was consummated. She would have no choice but to accept it and move on with her life. 

	Again, a memory of her dream reappeared in her and she saw Marcelo in despair in front of her.

	She leaned restlessly back in an armchair. She had scheduled that trip a long time ago. She had not imagined she could be so frightened.

	Yes, because it would just be a nightmare and even though she wouldn't realize it, she was scared.

	She called the stewardess and told her she would take the painkiller. She took a pill and settled down trying to relax. Later she would be in Miami and this unpleasant moment would be forgotten. 

	Shortly after she fell asleep and this time in her dreams, but by her side all the time was Marcelo's spirit.

	At that moment of the accident he felt himself being thrown away and lost consciousness. When he woke up in an unknown street, despite being dazed, he remembered that he had to stop Aline and prevent her from traveling. 

	Apparently, he had been in an accident and had been thrown out of the car.

	He approached the tent and thought:

	I'm glad they pulled me out of the car. Glad to be alive, need to get to the airport. He approached wanting to know if his car was in serviceable condition. 

	He felt dizzy, which forced him to sit on the sidewalk.

	He took a deep breath trying to react. He couldn't pass out. Aline was leaving and he had to stop her. However, he couldn't get up. It was then that he saw a van approaching and a body being pulled out of the car. 

	He recognized himself and screamed at the top of his lungs:

	- No! It can't be, I'm dead.

	Marcelo was sitting on the stretcher. His body ached to move and blood was dripping from his open wounds.

	Seeing his concern, the nurse told him

	- If you don't stay still. I will be forced to give you a painkiller.

	- I don't want anything. My life doesn't matter more than losing Aline. I need to find her.

	- He said it with such force that he was thrown out of the vehicle. The nurse said to his colleague who was driving the ambulance:

	- Let's go to Socorro Post. The patient does not accept our help. Immediately the vehicle changed course while they talked about the difficulties people have in accepting or disembarking. Marcelo found himself in a dark corridor, with seats and people sleeping. He walked past them looking for Aline.

	He felt elated when he saw her sleeping. He had finally found her. He called out to her several times to get her up. But it was no use. She was asleep.

	He decided to wait for her. Suddenly, he had a strange feeling. He saw her get on the plane and approach his sleeping body.

	It was then that he faced her saying:

	- Aline! At least, I have found you. Don't leave me anymore. Tell me that you will stay by my side forever.

	- Aline gave a scream and threw herself on the sleeping body. The lights came on and the stewardesses came out.

	To talk to her. While some of them woke up and looked scared.

	Marcelo did not understand what was happening. Why she was screaming at the sight of him.

	She was very frightened because of her injuries. However, he did not have time to explain it to her. He overheard a conversation from her and thought:

	- I didn't make it to the airport and she boarded. We met on the plane. How did I end up here?

	He felt his dizziness increasing and reacted in fear of blacking out again. It would be better not to try to find out what was wrong, at least not until she was stronger. When he thought about it, he felt bad. What mattered to him was being by her side. He watched her as she took a pill and fell asleep.

	He waited for her to leave his body, but this time it didn't happen. He didn't notice anything. Then he settled down next to her. He felt calmer now. Aline would not leave him. He would go with her wherever she went.

	After all, the most important thing was that they were together. Thinking. Like this. He managed to relax. Until he finally fell sleep.

	 

	 

	 


Chapter III

	 

	 

	Aline got off the plane, after passing through the identification controls pushing a trolley with the suitcases, she came out looking anxiously. She smiled when she saw a boy holding a card with her name on it.

	She smiled when she saw a boy holding a card with her name on it. She approached.

	Satisfied, introducing herself. He was a tall, elegant, blond-haired boy with blue eyes. They adjusted a little when he smiled.

	He shook her outstretched hand saying:

	- It's a pleasure my name is Michael, I work at the company. I'm in charge of welcoming you. And to take you to the place where you will be staying.

	- Thank you.

	- May I take your bags?

	- My car is in the parking lot. Let's go Aline accompanied him with satisfaction. The day was beautiful and she watched curiously. Behind not wanting to miss any detail. At that moment she had completely forgotten the past with her husband was behind her.

	- Her eyes sparkled with joy, as she walked to the car Michael watched her curiously. He noticed her euphoria and asked her.

	- This is your first time in Miami. 

	- It's the first time I've left Brazil. Ever since I was a little girl I dreamed of seeing the United States.

	- I thought I had already lived here. You speak our language well. Aline smiles happily.

	- I have studied English since I was a child. It seems like a dream to be here. They got to the car and he opened the door for her to get in. Then he put the suitcases away and sat down next to her.

	During the ride he smiled and looked at her curiously observing everything.

	He talked a bit about the city, the company and finally stopped in front of a three-story building.

	The company has rented an apartment for you. If you want to move in later, you can move in here.

	- Let's take a look - Aline replied.

	She loved the flower-filled garden and the simple but elegant houses. She tried to look natural, but she didn't want him to realize she was provincial. They entered the foyer, he introduced himself, took the key and they went upstairs. Michael opened the door and they entered a spacious and tastefully furnished living room. Then he noticed a balcony and a small kitchen.

	Michael carried the suitcases into the room and placed them on a table. Aline looked at everything in delight. They returned to the living room and Michael asked

	- Do you think everything will be all right here?

	- Yes, thank you.

	- You must be tired from the trip. I'll come early tomorrow morning to take you to the company.

	- You don't need to come pick me up. I'll be there tomorrow at eight o'clock. She shook her head negatively.

	- I'm still in charge of driving you and I will. Then you can get rid of me. 

	- Don't say that. I'm very grateful to you for taking me in and accompanying me. I thought it would make things easier for you.

	- I didn't think otherwise. I'm self-sufficient to take care of myself. 

	- I'm sure I am.

	- I have bought some things and put them in the fridge. I hope you like it. If you want anything else there is a market 3 blocks from here.

	- Thank you.

	After a handshake, he left. Aline sighed happily. Then she went to the kitchen. She opened the refrigerator. She looked curiously at the food. On the wall were key chains. Painted with culinary motifs, where there were two key rings with keys. On the other side was for the mail. Inside was a piece of paper that he picked up and read. It was a set of rules for the residents and instructions for the use of electrical appliances.

	Aline was hungry, but she wanted to take a bath before eating. She went to the bedroom and opened the suitcases. She took what she needed and stepped into the shower. The perfume, the smell of the place and the novelties she observed gave her a great sense of freedom.

	She seemed to be dreaming. At last she was free to live all her dreams. From then on. Everything would be different. New friends, new surroundings, new life. The water running down her body made her feel happy. When she came out of the bath, she felt refreshed. All the tiredness of the trip was gone. She went to the kitchen thinking:

	-I'm going to eat something and take a walk.

	There were rolls, cheeses and butter. She opened the cupboard drawers, arranged the plates and glasses, set the table with an American set, placed some delicacies and sat down to eat.     

	It was a simple appetizer, but for Aline it was as if it were a banquet. After eating, she took some money and went out. The day was hot and the sun was beating down hard. As she passed a store. Aline went in, thinking about buying some black glasses.

	She had left hers in Brazil and was sure she could find better ones in Miami.

	He noticed that people were dressed casually and in terms of fashion there was everything.

	She passed by the market Michael had asked her to enter to get to know it. The heat was strong and she had an ice cream. Then she kept walking, going into the stores she liked. 

	Until she felt tired, bought some magazines and decided to go home.

	The sun was high and she didn't know what time it was because she hadn't set her watch yet.

	When she got to the lobby of her building, she saw that her watch had just been set. He saw that his watch had just struck seven. He took his own and went upstairs to the apartment.

	He had bought some sandwiches to eat a little and had a soft drink and sat in the living room to watch television. He remembered Marcelo and felt an unpleasant sensation. She was really sad and unhappy.

	She sighed thoughtfully. Although she didn't want to hurt him, she thought it was the best solution. She didn't love him and it wouldn't be fair to fake a feeling she didn't feel.

	He would suffer at first, but since he didn't know where to find her, he would eventually forget her.

	The spirit of Marcelo that had followed her all the time was approaching. She thought of him. Something she hadn't done for a whole day. 

	There were times when he felt dazed by pains that made him lie down again and rest. Images jumbled around in his head but he just thought about what was happening and he couldn't lose sight of it.

	His priority was to be by her side. He hoped that at some point he would be able to hear.

	The times he doubted he had died in that accident. She heard he was dead. But then why she wanted to take him to the hospital. Because he felt alive. He touched himself, feeling the musculature of his body.

	He knew something different had happened, but he wasn't sure of anything. 

	Sensing that she was thinking about him, he moved closer to her in the hope that she might hear his thoughts.

	I would rather talk to her to explain my motives. It was cruel to run away and leave only a letter. However, I would have talked to her or it would have been worse. He would not accept and would do everything possible to prevent her from leaving.

	Why do you insist on wanting to leave me? You are mine. I will never let you. We will be together forever he hugged her. Aline did not hear what he said 

	However, she felt an unpleasant shiver.

	It was better to forget the whole thing. He doesn't know where I am, he'll have to make do. Someday she'll thank me for being so honest.

	- Never Aline. I will never settle for your abandonment. I will never leave you. Without hearing what he said Aline continued to think:

	- I couldn't be living with him without love. When love is over it's better to separate. And it's over between us, there's no turning back.

	Marcelo kissed her several times on the face saying anguished:

	How can you say that. We don't love each other. We swear to belong to each other forever.

	- He grabbed her and she felt a strong dizziness. She was breathing heavily. She got up in a panic, trying to take a deep breath. She went to the kitchen. Her hands and legs were shaking.

	She grabbed a glass of water and took a few sips, trying to react. Maybe it was tiredness. He had experienced a lot of emotions in a short time. He decided to lie down when he saw that she was not feeling well. Marcelo let go of her and looked at her worriedly. She was feeling better now and went to bed. She needed to be well prepared for the next day. She put on her pajamas and slipped placidly into her wide bed. Despite being excited about the trip, the bed was soft, she was tired and soon fell asleep.

	The next morning, she woke up in a good mood and got up in a hurry. Michael was punctual, when he rang the bell it was 8 o'clock and Aline was ready, they immediately went to the company. There Aline was introduced to Dr. Edward, her boss, and to some of her colleagues. With whom she would have more direct dealings.

	It was a trading company that imported products from all over the world to supply the domestic market and export the surplus. Aline was hired. To be part of Doctor Edward's team. One of the directors and partner of the company. The personnel manager, led her to the room where she was to work.

	- For the time being you will share the room with Rache. You have already been introduced.

	- A tall girl. Slender. And very elegant approached smiling

	- Welcome.

	- Thank you - Aline replied.

	- Janeth was the personnel manager and she handed her a brochure saying

	- Here you will find all the information you need to know about our company if you don't understand something. You can call me. There are some benefits that our company offers to people like you.

	Which ones?

	Beyond what I was already informed, financing a car with low interest and a good payment term.

	Satisfied with the new and interested in learning everything quickly and doing a good job. Aline was fully involved in the new tasks. It was an important company and with it the position she held.

	The Board of Directors provided her with a salary, in addition to minimum wage, and some privileges. Aline liked Rachel from the very first moment. Besides being friendly, she looked her straight in the eye when she spoke, acted naturally and was very efficient.

	Michael had told her that Rachel had been working in that position for over 5 years and that she was the trusted secretary who handled all the personal affairs of the president of the company.

	The day passed quickly and on the way out Rachel offered her a ride.

	Don't bother,” Aline replied a little shyly, “I know how to get home. 

	- She noticed the other's embarrassment and explained: 

	- I live very close to you. Anyway, I had to stop by your house. It would be a good opportunity to get to know each other better.

	- In that case, I accept. I'm looking forward to getting to know each other better. During the drive, Aline learned that Rachel was divorced and had an eight-year-old son, which she mentioned enthusiastically.

	- And do you have children? 

	- No. I think I'm more comfortable, I was married for 7 years, but we separated. With a child everything would have been more complicated. 

	Rachel thought for a while and then answered

	- It all depends on how you do it, John, he was a smart guy, he understood our reasons and accepted the situation well.

	- I was fine with it because he was very close to me. 

	He was an excellent partner.

	Aline sighed thinking about her family. How they would have received his departure. 

	Rachel looked at her and continued quickly:

	- This is your first time in Miami.

	- I have never traveled outside my country before. 

	- I admire your courage. And your radical change. You won't miss your family. 

	- Maybe I will. However, since I was a child I dreamed of going to work in the United States.

	- And what did you hope to find here

	- I don't know. There was a time when it became my goal. I didn't think about anything else. That's why I dedicated myself to study the language, the customs, etc.

	- I know that in many countries young people have that dream. But do you think it is worth leaving your home country, where you have your family roots and an environment where you have been brought up? To go on an adventure to a strange place where you don't know anyone and you don't know what you are going to find.

	- I think it's worth it. I have no illusions about a life here. I know you have to work hard. If I don't do my best I won't succeed. But at least I want to try. If I don't like it, I'll go back to my country.

	You seem very determined to me. I think you're going to like living here.

	- I love it so far. I needed a change. I was living in a rut. That eventually became unbearable. When I couldn't take it anymore, I turned my life around, got a job offer and came here.

	I left and prepared everything without anyone knowing. I left a letter for my husband and went out

	I thought I was brave, I am seeing that not so much.

	- If I acted this way it was not for lack of courage, but of patience to deal with Marcelo's attachment. He would do nothing without me. He would never accept our separation. He dramatized, insisted, pursued me. So, I left without telling anyone. Since he couldn't find me, he would eventually accept the separation and, when that happened, we would divorce.

	- Rachel listened seriously and reflected:

	You should know what you're doing. I hope everything works out well for you.

	We arrived. The car pulled up in front of the property and Aline invited her in.

	Would you like to come in and have a drink?

	Thanks now I don't need to pick John up from school. I can't be late. Aline didn't insist. She thanked him and said goodbye. She went up to her apartment thinking about the day's events.

	It was almost seven o'clock, but the sun was up, not very bright. It had not yet gone into hiding. He entered the house cheerfully, wondering how he would spend the evening. He would like to go out, see the city, see new things, however, he thought better of it and resigned himself to strolling around and looking for a place to have dinner. He took a bath, got ready and went out. It was starting to get dark and he strolled through the streets, watching the people, looking at shop windows, and ended up entering a bookstore.

	She was strolling along amused, thinking about buying a book, when she was approached by a girl saying:

	- I can help you.

	- Thank you. If I find something that interests me, I'll look for it.

	- I'm not a salesperson. My name is Ruth, I'm in public relations at the Ferguson Institute. I thought you were here about Dr. William Morris' lecture.

	Aline was interested.

	- When is that lecture? 

	- Another time, nine o'clock in the second-floor auditorium.

	- I've been in town for three days. I don't know that the Institute

	What is studied there.

	- The paranormal. Dr. Ferguson is a scientist who has been studying this subject for many years. He started researching since he lost his only daughter in an accident.

	- I am Brazilian in my country this subject is much discussed. Some believe, others don't.

	- And whose side are you on? 

	Neither. I never thought much about it. Ruth handed him a card that read.

	- If someday you are interested and want to know about the Institute's research on the subject. Look us up. We have several courses on the subject and a lot of evidence of the continuity of life after death, obtained in years of work. 

	- I never thought there was anyone here who was seriously dedicated to this subject Ruth smiled and answered.

	Why not. In the end we are all going to die one day and face the other side of life. With knowledge, everything would be easier.

	- Well, I don't want to get involved in that. I smile trying to hide her feelings and ask:

	- Today's class is about the topic.

	- Life after death. There will be two very good mediums working with those present. If you want to go, I only have two places left. Aline hesitated and Ruth suggested. 

	- It might be helpful for you to attend. I feel that by coming here your life has changed radically. Much more than you think. You came for one reason and you may find another.

	- Aline looked at her with admiration.

	- How do you know I have changed my life? You don't know me.

	- I feel you need spiritual help.

	- No, and I am very happy here. I appreciate your interest, but I am not interested. Thank you for the invitation and good night.

	- Aline turned her back on him and walked away.

	- Ruth's eyes followed her and she thought

	- Too bad, it would have been better if she had accepted my invitation. Aline left the bookstore uneasy; how did Ruth know what was going on in her life? It was not possible. She had said those words. Because she was interested in her attending that conference. And she had paid for the invitation.

	- She must have been right by chance. She had never been so happy, she was sure she would work well, make a career, earn money, find friends. She kept walking and, as she passed a nice-looking restaurant, she saw that it was full and thought to herself.

	- She went inside and settled in. People were chatting happily and Aline felt at ease. 

	- She ordered the food while waiting and looked around. Three boys at the next table were staring at her and she pretended not to notice. The waitress brought the food and she began to eat with an appetite. When she finished, one of the boys with a glass of wine in his hand approached her saying.

	- My name is Robert, and yours? Aline smiled 

	- Aline.

	- May I sit down?

	- Yes, of course you can. 

	He had blond hair, blue eyes, wavy hair, a thin face and when he smiled he looked like a child.

	- My friends and I often dine here and this is the first time we found her where she was hiding.

	Aline smiled again:

	- This is the first time I come here. I am Brazilian, I arrived a few days ago.

	In that case, I offer to show you our city. He signaled to his two friends. They immediately approached with smiles on their faces. Robert made the introductions.

	-Steve and Roy. This is Aline, from Brazil. After a handshake they sat down. Steve.

	He was not as tall as Robert, long shoulders, brown eyes and straight hair. Roy was slim, somewhat dark, dark skin, thick lips and when he smiled he exhibited fine, gapped teeth.

	Aline could tell they were polite and friendly guys. They invited her to go to a bar where there was music, but Aline declined the invitation:

	It's late, I have to go home. I have to get up early for work tomorrow. The conversation was pleasant. They, talking about things in the city and asking questions about Brazil that they didn't know.

	Aline asked for the bill, paid and got up.

	It's early, stay a little longer, Robert asked.

	- No, I can't.

	We like him, said Steve. We'd like to show him around town.

	- There'll be a chance, I promise.

	They exchanged phones and Roy returned with a mysterious air:

	 Don't forget about us. This town is dangerous for pretty girls on their own. It's full of inveterate conquerors. We won't let you fall into their trap. We are proud to be your first friends and believe me we will take good care of you.

	That's right,” Robert nodded. We want to introduce you to some friends. Nice people you'll like.

	- No introduction to the grown-ups,” said Steve.

	- Do you have a car? -asked Robert.

	- No, I don't.

	- In that case, we'll give you a ride home.

	- I don't need a car. I live near here and I like to walk.

	In exchange for letting, you out. Aline walked happily back home. Everything was going as she had wished. She was meeting people and making new friends.

	She arrived and went to get ready for bed. It was after eleven o'clock and she was sleepy and Marcelo' spirit was looking at her angrily. She was overreaching herself by allowing other men to harass her.

	She saw that the boys were looking at her with admiration. Mainly Roberto, who was very attracted to her.

	As they talked, Marcelo was in the back keeping an eye on everything. 

	Ready to react if they tried to get close. Happily that didn't happen, but she was all giggly, enjoying being with them. As if she were a free woman, without a husband. Marcelo wanted to talk to her. Tell her how he felt. But she wouldn't listen to him. When that happened, it was desperate.

	Because she wouldn't listen to him. He would be dead anyway. In that case because he felt regides in his body, the pains of his wounds.

	He noticed that when he despaired, those pains increased unbearably. The times he wanted to go to the doctor, he imagined that he would get out of Aline's way, that he might lose sight of her, and he didn't want that. Aline fell asleep and he lay down beside her trying to calm down. It was then that he saw Aline's spirit.

	She climbed out through the head of her sleeping body and stood beside the bed. Immediately Marcelo got up and called out to her in distress:

	- Aline, Aline it's me Marcelo. I am here.

	Aline's spirit looked at him in fright.

	- Marcelo, what are you doing here, why are you so hurt?

	- It was an accident. You left me, but I'm here again. I will never leave you, you are mine.

	- He approached her wanting to hug her and Aline couldn't stand it. She threw herself on his sleeping body and woke up screaming in terror:

	- How awful, it's not true. It was a nightmare. When she managed to move and lay back down.

	Her heart was beating fast and he felt a shiver run through his body. She turned on the light, looked around and tried to calm down. It had been a nightmare. She went to the kitchen and got a glass of water. She went back to his room. She remembered his dream on the plane, where Marcelo was injured. Just like the one he had dreamt now.

	- It was too much of a coincidence. Had something happened to him? She didn't want to leave any address or contact his family. She wanted to give him time to calm down and not come after her to ask her to come back. Aline was afraid to turn off the light and go to sleep. She left the lamp light on again. 

	- However, the memory of Marcelo's presence, wounded, full of blood, talking about an accident did not leave her in peace.

	She tried to calm herself. Perhaps she was not as brave as she would have liked, she did not feel guilty for having run away like that. Those dreams could be the fruit of her own imagination, of her guilt. But when she thought of him she felt anguished, restless, distressed. 

	- I can't go on like this,” she thought, “I need to know if everything is all right with him. Tomorrow I'll call mom to see how he's doing. But I'm not going to give her my address.

	With this resolved, she felt calmer, but even so, the day was getting lighter when, overcome by fatigue, she fell asleep.

	 

	 

	 


Chapter IV

	 

	 

	Aline woke up late the next morning, having had little sleep. She intended to call her parents' house to find out if everything was all right. But she was running late and didn't want to be late for work.

	 The memory of the injured Marcelo would not leave her mind. She felt anxious, anguished. She wanted to call later, but she had to wait until lunchtime. She went to work and for her time did not pass. Raquel noticed her restlessness and asked her.

	- Something has happened to you. You seem nervous.

	- I can tell. I slept badly tonight. I had a horrible nightmare.

	- You're very impressed.

	- So much so that at lunchtime I'll call my parents' house to see if everything's all right.

	- I have dreams that seem real.

	- It was so real I was afraid it was happening now.

	- Why don't you call now?

	- I can't call from here.

	- Tell the operator. She'll make the call and the fee will be deducted from your paycheck.

	In that case I will request a call

	He accepted the operator and gave him directions. A short time later, Aline recognized her mother's voice. Aline recognized her mother's voice

	- Mom, it's Aline.

	- Aline, my daughter, where are you? What have you done?

	- I'm calling to tell you that I'm fine. I've been thinking a lot about you, especially about Marcelo, how he is.

	For a few seconds Dalva was silent, Aline felt her fear growing.

	So mom, Marcelo is well. 

	- No daughter, unfortunately something horrible happened. Ele had an accident in the car, Dalva's voice shook and she paused a little to take courage.

	- An accident. Speak, mother, how is he? 

	- He was badly injured and did not resist. He was buried two days ago Aline turned pale the phone slipped from her hands and she collapsed on the table.

	- Rachel ran to her and heard a voice on the other end of the receiver screaming

	- Aline, Aline, my daughter , speak to me.

	- Not understanding what she was hearing. Rachel stayed on the phone and said: 

	- Sorry, I don't speak Portuguese and hung up. She then called the personnel department for help. While waiting, She tried to revive her by tapping her face. Calling:

	- Aline, Aline wake up come back.

	- Shortly after. A company doctor appeared in the room.

	- He was talking to a relative, gave a scream and fainted. He must have received some bad news. 

	- After a moment he sighed and came to. Remembering his mother's words, he couldn't hold back the tears.

	- Rachel held his hand lovingly and asked her:

	What happened, Aline?

	It wasn't a nightmare Rachel, it was true. My husband died in a car accident.

	 The doctor who was watching her intervened:

	She's very nervous, she'd better go home.

	- I never thought this could happen - Aline said without holding back her tears - I have to call back to find out how it happened.

	- The doctor intervened again:

	You can do it another time. You'd

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

