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This book is copyrighted by author Chastity
White Rose, who was born as Chandler Isaac Klebs. This is a true
story of Chandler’s journey of recovery from sexual abuse and
religious indoctrination. This story is meant to show that
beautiful dreams can happen for anyone and that truth can come to
those who need answers and healing in their own life.

 


As such, this book may be copied and
distributed by anyone on the condition that it is for the purpose
of being read by others who will in some way be helped in their own
life. But claiming that you wrote this story and attempting to
profit from it financially would be dishonest.

 


Therefore no copyright infringement can take
place as long as your actions are done with a pure heart and
truthfulness. The only law that Chastity obeys is truth. Honesty
the Unicorn is the form of truth in this book. When you find your
truth, you must listen to what it tells you.

 


This series of books is available on a
variety of online retailers both as paperbacks and e-books. Please
buy the official copies to support the author financially. Even
better, spread the word by telling friends and writing reviews on
whichever sites you prefer.


Chastity thought she had it all figured out.
She knew she was on the perfect path of ethical veganism and
celibacy. She knew who she was and life seemed pretty good, but
Honesty the Unicorn had warned her once before that she would in
the future be tested even beyond anything she had experienced. She
wondered what this test could possibly be and wondered if perhaps
there was still some great fear or challenge coming that would
break her soul. She didn't know it at the time but it would be this
very fear that was her greatest enemy. She could be the strongest,
most honest, and most excellent example of someone who followed the
Golden Rule. But life has a delicate balance and there is a dark
side to everything and everyone, even Chastity. When this test
Honesty mentioned happened, would she have the strength to resist
her greatest fears? Or will it be her doom?

 


Honesty had warned Chastity of a coming test,
but that was not all Honesty had said. It had also said that it
would give her the strength of a unicorn with its Silver Horn of
Truth. Honesty had never failed Chastity in the past. Honesty was
not like humans and was not even all that much like horses as you
might see in the human world called Earth. Honesty was a creature
born from a Vow of Truth that Chastity had made in her childhood.
Honesty was a unicorn of pure truth and goodness. It therefore had
no gender and none of the limitations that the humans who had
failed Chastity in the past. The dream world was immune from the
limitations of time and space and so Honesty waited there and was
always ready when Chastity needed to talk about something.

 


And as had happened before, tragedy struck
Chastity in ways that made her doubt who she was and what she was
doing. And at one of the lowest times, she fell asleep after an
exhausting day and spoke to Honesty about recent events.


Chapter 0: The
Resignation

 


H: Hello Chastity, I can see you are
troubled. You look tired even in the dream world. What is
wrong?

 


C: I have been through the toughest time. I
resigned from my job. It was what I had to do to protect what's
left of my physical and mental health.

 


H: It was hard on you, wasn't it? What
happened?

 


C: About two months after surgery, I was
having knee trouble. My right knee started locking up and shaking
uncontrollably. I was hurting so bad at work but I had to keep
working even though I was crying from the pain. That was until
December 9 2020 when I could not stand any more, my right knee
popped and I could not stand up on it. I had to be taken to the
hospital and have some tests done. I had to walk with crutches for
two weeks and do physical therapy. I finally regained the ability
to walk but not as fast as before and I cannot run or dance as I
once could! I missed two months of work and even when I finally
returned, I was still not fast enough and because of my weak knees
I was using my back to lift. One day I was putting on a shirt and I
could hear a loud crack in my back. My body seems to be falling
apart because that job was too much for me. I left on April 9
2021.

 


H: What happened when you left?

 


C: It was time for my monthly review. Because
I was below quota too many times they told me that they would send
my review to the corporate office and they would make the decision
on whether to terminate my employment or not. I asked why they
bothered with that process if the policy was for me to be
terminated if I could not meet their requirements. They said that I
could instead voluntarily resign. I took the option so that I could
leave the job the same day rather than continuing to hurt my body
while some higher up manager went through a process of deciding my
case.

 


H: Do you feel that it was the right
decision?

 


C: Yes. The top priority was protecting my
own health. I feel as close to death as I have ever been. All the
muscles in my body are aching and the pain in my knees only goes
away when I lay down. I'm not sure about what will happen to me but
I know that now I may have the time to figure out what I am doing
with my life.

 


H: What do you want to do?

 


C: I want to know that I am making a
difference. I want my life to be more than just working a job for
money and paying bills. There must be more purpose in my life than
this. I just don't know what it is!

 


H: Sounds like you're going through a lot of
changes. Do you not know what you want?

 


C: No, I have forgotten exactly what my life
is about. I put everything I had into that job and I got my own
apartment. I thought my life was just starting but now it looks
like it could all be over. Everything I have could be taken away
from me. I could be disabled for life and unable to work another
job. I could be broke and homeless. I don't even know who I will
have left in my life. I feel so alone and scared.

 


H: Scared of what?

 


C: Scared that I failed in whatever my life
was meant to be.

 


H: And you don't know what your life is
about?

 


C: No, I was hoping that maybe you could tell
me.


Chapter 1: The Reason for
Being

 


H: Perhaps I can help. Remember that there
was a time before you worked any job. Let's go back to when you
were a teenager. Back then, did you worry about whether your life
had a purpose or what job you would have?

 


C: I did often think about what kind of job I
would do. I remember I applied everywhere that I could walk to.
Nobody would hire me. I felt like people judged and rejected me. I
did not like the concept of a job or having to earn money. It feels
wrong somehow and yet that's what people had to do to survive.

 


H: How did it feel wrong?

 


C: Because when someone works a job, they are
doing something that they ordinarily would not be doing. Working a
job in exchange for money is not the same as doing something
because you want to do it.

 


H: Yes, and there were many things you did do
because you wanted to that nobody paid you for. Why don't we talk
about those things. Maybe you can find the purpose of your future
by looking at the past.

 


C: That's a good idea.

 


H: When you were a kid, what were your
favorite things to do?

 


C: I remember that I liked to go to the creek
and climb trees. I liked to move the rocks and let the water
flow.

 


H: What did you do when you were at home?

 


C: I mostly played video games or did
experiments on the computer with programming or attempting to make
websites.

 


H: What was it that inspired you to do all
these things?

 


C: I'm not sure. It just felt natural that I
would either explore the natural world when I could or that if I
could not, I would attempt to create another world on the computer
or in my games. I always had a vision for the way things were but
that they could also be better.

 


H: So you believed that you could make a
difference somehow and the world would be better because of
something you did?

 


C: Yes, but I often wonder now if I was
wrong.

 


H: What makes you think that you were
wrong?

 


C: Because it seems that nothing I do will
really be remembered. I'm not sure why but I want the world to
forever know who I was and that I did something that nobody else
could do. After all, if the things I did were things that others
could do instead, then why am I here?

 


H: And you still don't know why you are
here?

 


C: I know why I am here. My parents had sex
and produced me with a sperm and egg. The cause of my existence is
very gross and so I want there to be more meaning to it than
that!

 


H: You mean to say that you want to know that
you are here for a reason
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