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Diesel Demons: 3

Apocalyptic Cyberpunk / Grimdark Sci-Fi Horror / Cosmic Bio-Tech Thriller

The ultimate geometric point of absolute devastation has arrived. The two best-selling predecessors laid the foundation of a nightmare, but Part 3 completely liquidates the boundaries of human imagination and terror.

The catastrophic brotherhood of Iqbal, Sadiq, and Noora collapses into a repulsive, grotesque domestic warfare, only to be resurrected by the ancient sins of their demonic father and the black-energy vengeance of a brutally murdered sister. Flesh, molten steel, toxic green lightning, and billions of terabytes of diabolical code merge into a singular, walking apocalyptic entity—the Tri-Soul.

From the construction of a horrific 'Chain-Orphanage' that weaponizes innocent souls, to the reality-bending 'Golden-Hack' that re-programs the very intentions of the gods, this book chronicles a global simulator of suffering. The air hardens into stone, oceans float above skyscrapers as gravity hits absolute zero, and the sun itself is cannibalized by an omnipotent digital virus.

This is not just a battle for survival; it is the final, irreversible transition of Earth into an immortal, gold-armored furnace where humanity is nothing but raw, combustible fuel. Time has officially jammed. The countdown to total cosmic annihilation has reached 100%. Step into the darkest cyber-hell ever written—if you dare to breathe the acid.

Palace of Bones 

Iqbal built a new throne for himself from the white bones of ancestors dug out from the graveyard and the mortar of debris.

The structure of this throne was such that the person sitting on it would constantly feel the prickling of bones and the chill of death.

He embedded skeletons on the walls of the palace in such a way as if they were still folding their hands before Iqbal's power.

Sadiq erected a tower of dead soldiers' skulls all around to secure this palace.

"Those who are dead will now become the bricks of my glory, and those who are alive will pave my way," Iqbal shouted.

Noora placed a black diamond at the apex of this palace, which terrified the entire city by casting a red light at night.

The air inside the palace was filled with the stench of old shrouds and rotten wood, which Iqbal liked very much.

When the rebels saw this palace, their courage gave way because it was literally an extension of the grave itself.

Sadiq made a curtain at the main gate of the palace using his heavy chains, which made a crying-like sound when the iron clashed.

This palace of bones was a symbol of the ego of those brothers who had crushed even the dignity of death under their feet.

Noora hid thousands of microscopic loudspeakers in the ruins of the city, which emitted sound waves that only the subconscious mind could hear.

The sounds coming out of this 'sound-trap' felt to the people like the painful cries of their own dead relatives.

Noora set these waves in such a way that they could generate guilt and deep despair within the people.

Gradually, people started running on the streets like madmen and began jumping from the debris to end their lives.

"Even silence will not support you now, because your own thinking will now become the scream of your death," Noora said.

Sadiq saw how people were giving up without any attack and were putting their necks into the chains on their own.

Iqbal collected the data of this mental degradation so that he could prepare his next 'mental-drug'.

The Hero sealed his ears with wax, but those waves were reaching his brain through the vibration of his body's bones.

This was Noora's invisible art that had carried out a mental massacre of the city using only sounds instead of weapons.

Only one tune was now echoing throughout the city—of giving up and merging into the endless darkness.

Sadiq completely sealed the city's main market and the last grain shops with 10-feet-high iron barbed wires.

Within this 'iron circle', he created a situation where people started preying on their own loved ones for a single morsel of food.

Sadiq would stand outside the enclosure laughing and give electric shocks with his chain to those who tried to touch the wires.

He announced that the market gate would open only when the rebels presented the severed head of the Hero before Sadiq.

"Hunger is that fire which burns loyalty and morality to ashes first of all," Sadiq cracked his whip.

The people trapped inside, now driven mad by hunger, were scratching the walls, their eyes had sunken, and their bodies had turned into skeletons.

Noora kept an eye from above on those who were secretly trying to dig a tunnel into the market and burnt them right there.

Iqbal live-telecasted this game of hunger so that he could completely break the morale of the Hero hidden in the underworld.

This iron circle was not just made of iron, but it was a part of the brothers' cruel policy that was rotting the society from within.

That fragrance of the market had now turned into the stench of rotting dreams and death, which Sadiq was considering as his victory.

Iqbal created a colorless and odorless gas in his 'Black-Lab' that directly attacked the retina of the eyes and the visual cortex of the brain.

As soon as they came in contact with this gas, people started seeing the faces of their close ones and family members as terrifying monsters and villains.

A father started attacking his own son considering him to be Iqbal, and a mother started fearing her own child considering them to be Sadiq.

"Now you will consider your own people as your doom, and in this delusion, you will end each other yourselves," Iqbal smiled.

Noora delivered the gas cylinders to every house and bunker through the city's ventilation and sewer pipes.

Murder of loved ones by the hands of loved ones started happening in the streets of the city, because the gas had erased the very identity of relationships.

Sadiq enjoyed this inhuman sight from a height and instigated those people who were raising weapons against their own in delusion.

When the Hero's companion tried to touch him, the Hero saw Sadiq standing in her place instead and he raised his axe.

Iqbal's gas was that ultimate weapon which, without firing a single bullet, left the entire structure of society bloodied.

This layer of invisible death was now settled over the city like a permanent fog, which was turning love into hatred.

This sun ran on Iqbal's chemicals and Sadiq's electricity, which generated a midday-like scorching heat even in the deep darkness of the night.

This 'Sun of Hell' snatched away even the last right to rest and sleep from the people, because there was never any night there.

The yellow and bitter light emitting from the sun was causing burning in people's eyes and blisters on their bodies.

"Now there will be only my light here, and the pleasure of sleep will be received only by the one who lies in my grave," Iqbal roared.

Noora had connected the center of this sun to her control room so that she could focus the light anywhere like a laser.

Using this light, Sadiq traced those secret paths of the underworld where heat and light were reaching.

The city had now become such an endless desert where the sun never set and relief never arrived.

People were yearning for sleep to the point of madness, but that artificial sun was burning the pupils of their eyes.

Theft of Sleep 

That bitter and yellow light of the artificial sun had dried up even the last drop of sleep from the eyes of the city dwellers.

Without sleeping, people were wandering in the streets like madmen, their eyes burning like red embers.

The lack of sleep had broken the tissues of their brains, due to which they started cutting each other's throats over small matters.

Sadiq scattered sharp iron tools on the streets to enjoy this collective madness.

Noora announced from above that only those who bow down before Iqbal will be given the 'sleep injection'.

Forced by circumstances, people started bargaining away their loyalty just to get darkness and peace for a few moments.

Iqbal called those people to his lab and gave them such medicine so that they would remain slaves to the brothers even while sleeping.

Sleep was no longer a natural pleasure, but had become the most expensive and bloody currency of Iqbal's empire.

The Hero had tied black bands over his eyes, but the scorching heat of that artificial sun was burning his skin.

Without sleep, this city was now such a hell where staying awake had become the biggest and most painful punishment.

Using the bright light of the artificial sun and the angles of the debris, Noora wove a physical 'Shadow Trap'.

She installed special lenses due to which people's own shadows started rising from the ground and attacking them.

These shadows were not an illusion, but solid and black figures made of Iqbal's 'dark-matter' chemicals.

As soon as any rebel tried to run, his own shadow would put a noose around his neck and pull him back.

"Your sins will now become your shadow and lead you to the gates of this hell," Noora laughed loudly from the peak.

Sadiq saw how people were fighting their own shadows, which already knew their every move.

Noora spread this trap on the main bridges of the city, making crossing from there like shaking hands with literal death.

The hands of the shadows were cold and hard as iron, which made the body icy and lifeless upon touch.

The entire city was now in the clutches of those black shadows hidden amidst the light, from which no way of escape remained.

This artistry of Noora had turned light itself into a weapon more dangerous and fatal than darkness.

By combining debris and heavy crane engines, Sadiq prepared a massive 'Iron Crusher'.

The job of this machine was not to grind grain, but to squeeze the captured rebels and extract their 'living juice'.

Sadiq himself would turn the lever of this machine, due to which the emerging screams would pierce through the silence of the entire city.

That red and thick fluid extracted from the crusher reached directly into Iqbal's 'bio-fuel' refinery through pipes.

"When bones break, music will be created, and when your blood flows, my empire will shine," Sadiq roared.

Noora filled this bloody liquid into bottles to make the engines of her 'Hyper-Hawk' drones even more powerful.

Those who talked of rebellion, Sadiq would put them openly into this crusher so that the courage of others would turn to dust.

The teeth of the machine were so massive and sharp that they would grind human bodies and debris together into pulp.

The entire area was filled with that rotten stench and the noise of grinding iron, which was the new music of Sadiq's cruelty.

This crusher was now a part of that invincible glory of the brothers which was drawing its power from human flesh.

Iqbal sprayed a special 'Memory-Eraser' gas along with the rays emitting from his 'Plasma Sun'.

As soon as they came in contact with this gas, people started forgetting their names, their homes, and even the ultimate purpose of their mission.

The Hero's companions started looking at each other like strangers and they could not remember what they were fighting for.

"Memory is that seed from which rebellion grows, and I will dry up that seed itself," Iqbal said in his lab.

Noora got huge boards installed at the main crossroads of the city, which had only the names of the brothers and slogans of their greatness.

People were now like a blank slate, whom Iqbal was teaching new and poisonous thoughts at his will.

Taking advantage of this situation, Sadiq told the people that they were slaves to the brothers by birth and this was their destiny.

The Hero wrote his purpose repeatedly on his hand, but the effect of the gas was blurring his eyes as well.

The city had now turned into such an orphanage where no one remembered their past, only the terror of the brothers was the truth.

This was Iqbal's biggest psychological victory—a city that had forgotten the very definition of its freedom.

Noora installed such a 'Signal Jammer' that stopped radio, internet, and even the movement of birds.

The city had now disappeared from the map of the entire world, an island where only Iqbal's law ruled.

Sadiq created a 'Death-Zone' on the borders of the city, where automatic machine guns would fire upon any movement.

"No external hope will come here now, and the whimpers of this place will not even touch the outside air," Iqbal said.

The city dwellers now understood that they were alone in this hell forever and at the mercy of the brothers.

Noora created an artificial black layer in the sky, due to which the visibility of the stars and the moon was stopped forever.

Sitting on his throne, Iqbal placed his bloody hand on the new map of the city, which he called the 'Empire of Zero'.

The Hero was feeling this terrible isolation in the depths of the underworld, where no scope for help was left now.
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Hunger of Silence 

After being completely cut off from the outside world, even the last stock of medicines and provisions in the city ran out.

The silence was so deep that the whimpers of children crying from hunger now echoed all the way to Sadiq's palace.

Sadiq wrapped his magnetic chains around the doors of the storehouses and declared it a 'Death Zone' there.

Driven by hunger, people were sifting through the soil and debris, but there was nothing there except Iqbal's chemicals.

"Silence is also a food, taste it and know that there is no place for hope in my rule," Iqbal said.

Noora kept an eye from above on those areas where people, out of helplessness, were looking towards each other's flesh.

The brothers deliberately blew empty food packets into the air so that the fire of riots could flare up among the hungry masses.

In the streets of the city, a bloody struggle was now going on between humans and dogs for a single dry morsel.

The Hero, in the darkness of the underworld, put his last piece of bread into the mouth of a dying companion.

The silence of the outside world had now become a music of victory for the brothers, which was deepening the hunger even further.

Noora prepared special 'Infrared Hunter' goggles to find the rebels hidden inside the debris.

These goggles not only captured heat, but could also see heartbeats across three-feet-thick walls of concrete and iron.

Noora was now roaming in the dark streets like a hunting hawk, from whom no living being could escape.

He marked those secret bunkers buried under the debris where the rebels were undergoing treatment and making plans.

"The blood running in your veins is like a burning torch for me in the darkness," Noora laughed loudly from the peak.

Through infrared waves, he struck directly at those hideouts with his laser gun, due to which people were incinerated inside themselves.

Acting on Noora's signals, Sadiq completely demolished those hideouts with his chains where movement was visible.

Now, even in the paths of the underworld considered safe, people were feeling forced to stop their heartbeats.

In Noora's eyes, the city was now a cold graveyard where only the heat of the living was his sole prey.

These goggles were that part of Noora's omnipresent terror which erased every scope of hiding forever.

Sadiq filled the ground of the city's main stadium with Iqbal's special conductive chemicals and copper wires.

In this 'Arena of Electricity', thousands of volts of current were running at every step, which would turn the body to ashes as soon as it touched the ground.

Sadiq threw the rebels into the middle of the arena and forced them to climb those iron pillars which were hot.

He himself, swinging on the iron girders installed above the arena, mocked the people falling down with his chain.

"Here, the one who stops will burn, and the one who runs will become the prey of my chain," Sadiq's voice echoed.

Noora turned on high-intensity floodlights all around the arena so that people's eyes would be dazzled and they would lose their way.

As soon as anyone came in contact with the current, their body would light up with a blue glare and the entire arena would be filled with the smell of ozone.

Iqbal started using the energy generated from this arena of electricity as a backup for his lab.

The game was now not just entertainment, but a gruesome demonstration of Sadiq's physical power and technological monstrosity.

The ground of the arena was now filled with the stench of burning flesh and melting rubber, which was the new celebration of Sadiq's victory.

Iqbal released a chemical among the clouds due to which the falling rain now directly became 'Toxin Rain'.

This poison was not ordinary acid; as soon as it came in contact with the skin, it mixed with sweat and turned into a fatal acid.

The more scared a person was and the more he sweated, the faster his body would start burning from inside.

Iqbal called it the 'Extract of Fear', which turned a human's own physical reaction into the cause of his death.

"Your fear itself is now your killer, and your own body is your biggest enemy," Iqbal said.

Noora diverted this rain towards those settlements where people were still trying to escape from Sadiq's arena.

On the streets, people were agonizing from the smoke and burning rising from their own bodies, but even water had now become poison.

Sadiq, wearing a special protective suit, rounded up those people who had fallen victim to paralysis due to the effect of the poison.

In the air of the entire city, there was now such a stench of bitter chemicals and rotting flesh that made even breathing difficult.

This scientific miracle of Iqbal was a deep conspiracy to erase the final remnants of humanity at a biological level.

Iqbal sat on the highest heap of debris made in the center of the city and declared himself the 'Sole Emperor of Hell'.

Sadiq placed his heavy chain at Iqbal's feet, which was a symbol of his unbreakable loyalty and invincible power.

Noora made a massive sign of '200' in the sky with her flying machines, which were blazing with burning oil and chemicals.

"From today, the history of humanity has ended and a new era of darkness is officially established," Iqbal shouted.

The brothers simultaneously held their coronation in front of those thousands of slaves who had knelt before hunger and poison.

Sadiq made a circle around the throne using the skulls of those rebels who had dared to come out from the underworld.

Noora announced that from now on, no birth or death would happen in this empire without the permission of the brothers.

The Hero heard the echo of this coronation from afar; his resolve had now become even more ferocious and hard as stone.

The Shadow of the Crown 

After the coronation, Iqbal's new law spread through every street of the city like the bitterness of iron.

The rule was simple: the body of anyone who did not bow to the statue of the brothers was thrown into hydrochloric acid at that very moment.

Sadiq drove iron pillars at every corner of the city, on which the severed hands of rebels were hanged.

"My crown will remain a burden not just on the head, but on the chest of this entire earth," Iqbal said from the throne.

Noora changed the color of her lights to deep red, making the entire city look like burning flesh at night.

People now started fearing even shadows, because in every shadow some spy or camera of Iqbal was hidden.

Sadiq pulled out the tongues of those who hummed any song in memory of the old golden days.

Now only loudspeakers praising the brothers echoed in the city and everything else was a silence like a graveyard.

The Hero sharpened his broken axe by rubbing it on a stone, but the shadow of the crown had become very deep.

This empire was now such a cage where even taking a breath had become like a heavy debt towards the brothers.

Noora started emitting an extremely low-frequency sound wave called 'Black-Wave' from the city's main radio tower.

This wave directly attacked that part of the human brain which controls compassion and love for loved ones.

As soon as this wave spread in the air, a groundless and violent anger began to burst inside people like a flame.

Brothers started attacking their own brothers and friends became thirsty for each other's blood, battling in the debris.

"Love was a weakness which I have now turned into the power of hatred," Noora laughed loudly from the peak.

To enjoy this collective madness, Sadiq rained sharp stones and glass pieces on the streets.

Iqbal controlled the impact of this 'Black-Wave' from his lab so that the rebels would fight among themselves and die.

In the entire city, murder of loved ones by the hands of loved ones was now taking place, and Noora was the director of this bloody spectacle.

The echo of the waves was so loud that even while covering their ears, people were feeling that hatred inside themselves.

Noora proved that he could dip not just the body, but the soul of a human into poison.

Sadiq transformed the garbage dump of the old city into a massive 'Blood Mill'.

Here, all the debris of the city and half-dead human labor were ground together to prepare mortar for new palaces.

Sadiq himself stood with whips behind those laborers who fell to the ground out of hunger and exhaustion.

The wheels of this mill rotated with Sadiq's own magnetic chains, which produced a terrifying noise with every turn.

"Your bones will now become the foundation of my empire and your sweat will strengthen this mortar," Sadiq roared.

Noora had installed a thermal fence all around this mill so that no laborer could leave work out of fear of death.

Iqbal created a new fatal chemical from the waste coming out of this mill, which dissolved only the lungs of the laborers.

People were grinding day and night in this mill, their eyes had become lifeless and their bodies were just like iron structures.

This crusher of Sadiq was now a part of that invincible glory of the brothers which was drawing its progress from human flesh.

This mill was now slowly turning the existence of the city into dust and spreading it on Iqbal's new map.

Iqbal decided to do a 'Cell-Update' of his cells to make himself even more lethal.

He injected a solution of molten chromium and nano-bots into his veins, which made him almost invincible.

After this mutation, Iqbal's skin now possessed the capacity to deflect the strike of any bullet or dagger.

There was now a mechanical echo in his voice that could stop the heartbeat of the listener for a moment.

"I am no longer just a villain, I am a new and final version of science and destruction," Iqbal said.

Sadiq and Noora knelt before this new form of their brother, who now looked as cruel as a deity.

Directly from his eyes, infrared rays now emerged that could see the bones of the enemy even in the darkness.

This update freed Iqbal even from the need to eat and sleep; he was now a waking demon.

When the Hero heard the news of Iqbal's new power, he understood that now the war is not just of flesh, but of metal.

Sadiq and Noora together traced that secret entrance of the underworld where the
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