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Disclaimer


All characters, organizations, events, and places depicted in this book are products of the author's imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or to real-life events or locales, is entirely coincidental. Likewise, any similarity in the title is unintentional and coincidental.
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The advancement of modern civilization through science and technology is unstoppable, with knowledge increasing exponentially. Even so, the world retains many things that are simply myths, hard to explain even with our most amazing scientific tools. Though these unexplained elements are often set aside and forgotten over time, the indelible impressions of popular myths—the legacies of legendary places and figures—are encrypted in our minds, remembered and relevant to this day. 
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The Family Background and Beginnings

Present-day Romania.

The hour hand had just struck nine in Belefalva, a historic Romanian county characterized by its remarkably pleasant and peaceful life. Here, the day quickly ceded to the night; true quietude began as early as seven o'clock. The streets were cleared of any activity, leaving no person to be seen loitering—only the figures of laborers returning home, their long day finally done.

The pathways were sparsely lit by flickering post lamps, their yellowish glow too weak to penetrate the shadows, serving mainly as beacons for clouds of hovering leeches and moths. In the deep silence of the village, the only sound to truly define the night was the persistent, chirping noise of the cicadas echoing from the dark fields.

At that moment, a gold-brown sedan halted by the gate of a dilapidated, two-story house. From the back seat, a man clumsily unfolded himself. He was a sight: his polo shirt was crinkled and hanging out, his trousers were a mass of wrinkles, and his whole appearance suggested a rough night.

He stumbled on his exit, almost catching his foot on the threshold as he awkwardly maneuvered onto the curb. He then moved with the heavy, weaving stagger of someone thoroughly intoxicated.

“See you tomorrow, Amadeus!” a voice shouted from the sedan.

“Go to work early, and have a sweet dream, Amadeus!” his companion added, the sarcasm dripping from his voic Amadeus (also known as Dude) looked far older than his age, his face hollowed and his eyes perpetually murky, reflecting a life of bad habits. As usual, his 64-year-old mother would be waiting to reprimand him for his excesses.

His 68-year-old father was a silent witness to these conflicts. Paralyzed and confined to a wheelchair for years, his calloused hands shook, preventing him from holding anything steady. He would remain speechless whenever a heated argument erupted. Amadeus's health wasn't good since his last stroke, but when he felt normal, he quickly forgot the potential consequences of his destructive lifestyle.

Nancy, Amadeus’s 28-year-old sister, also lived with the family but was frequently out of town due to her job assignments.

Amadeus's inability to hold a job was a direct result of his hard drinking. Inevitably, his heavy habit forced him to either lose his position or resign under stress. As a consequence of this repeated failure, the home's fragile peace was again broken by his mother's reiterated and exhausted accusations.

“Don’t think for a minute you’ll manage to get up early tomorrow smelling like that. You’ll just lose this job the way you lost all the others!”  “I said, don't worry about it. I’ll be early today.”

Amadeus, despite being in his early thirties, was fundamentally fickle-minded and emotionally volatile. Yet, he possessed a natural charm, being a genuine extrovert and a true "ladies' man." His girlfriend, Sarah, was a lovely and unusually mature-minded young woman, only one year his junior, and she was serious about settling down. However, Amadeus’s chronic failures—his inability to commit to a job or a future—were largely obstacles of his own making, stemming directly from his destructive negative attitude and misconduct. His magnetism and social ease were constantly undermined by his profound emotional instability.

Though she appeared mature, Sarah was clearly uneasy—even insecure—when Amadeus struck up amiable conversations with other girls. Yet, she consistently swallowed her feelings, avoiding confrontation and remaining both civil and highly understanding. She clung to the single hope that her maturity and patience would eventually inspire him to change his ways for the better.

In essence, Sarah had accepted Amadeus for who he was. Her saving grace was her own responsible and decent nature. During their moments of connection, she often found subtle ways to introduce her own personal concerns.

“We’re not getting any younger, you know. Do we have to wait until we're chasing after lost time?” Sarah finally asked, turning the conversation toward their future.

"No, it's more complicated than that. We need to be fully prepared before we take such a big step, otherwise, we'll crash. And you know perfectly well that my financial state is just one of many issues I have," he insisted, justifying the delay.

"You'll never be financially prepared unless a miracle happens," Sarah stated flatly. "The decision is yours, Amadeus. We can't afford to wait to see what lies ahead."

“Just give me enough time to save some money for us.”

“You'll never save money, not with your friends and your drinking habits consuming every spare cent.”

“That's not true. Believe me, I am saving some now for our future.”

“Really? After all this time, how can I possibly believe you?”

“Just give me enough time to save some money for us.”

“You'll never save money, not with your friends and your drinking habits consuming every spare cent.”

“That's not true. Believe me, I am saving some now for our future.”

“Really? After all this time, how can I possibly believe you?”

Amadeus shifted uncomfortably. “I’ll show you my bank account later. I promise.”

“A promise?” Sarah challenged, her tone sharp with doubt. “Why don’t you just borrow some from your brother anyway? He’s clearly rich and still single, so it’s not as if he needs the money,” she suggested pointedly, highlighting the stark difference between the siblings.

“That’s where you’re mistaken. He’s funding a girl’s education. The problem is he refuses to commit to her right now,” he explained.

“Wait, he’s supporting a student? Who is this girl?”

“His girlfriend, naturally. The strange thing is, we’ve never met her or even seen a picture.”  “Why would he keep her hidden?” Sarah asked.

“Honestly, I don't know the reason, and I don't intend to meddle in his private business,” he replied defensively.

Ignoring his dismissal, Sarah pushed ahead. “Leaving that aside for now, where are we going to settle after we get married?” she inquired directly.

Amadeus sighed heavily. “Can we just put a pin in that for now? We’ll cross the bridge when we get there.”

“ It will be more convenient if you and your wife stay with Mom now.  She’s alone and needs someone to live with.” Red urged Amadeus.

In his late forties, Red had established himself as a successful trader. Yet, his personal life was nontraditional: he chose to maintain an affair with a woman who was legally separated and raising two children, deliberately avoiding marriage. Red lived alone in a newly acquired mansion in a quiet, plush village—only a short distance from the family, yet a world away in terms of lifestyle.

"Yeah, that's fine. I'd just be a lot more confident if I could count on Sarah helping Mom out with the chores while I'm working."  

A well-prepared and stable marriage seemed impossible, yet the couple wed anyway, thanks to the quiet support of Red, Dude’s elder brother. Red, who was fully aware of Dude’s financial and personal grievances, stepped in to fund the event. Dude was stunned: he never expected that a dazzling and somewhat glamorous wedding day would actually arrive. There he stood, finding himself and Sarah in front of the altar for a wedding ceremony he hadn't fully earned.

Both Sarah and Dude's family were relieved, thinking a miracle had finally inspired a sudden, positive change in Dude's behavior.

"I believe you'll certainly get busier now that you're going to be a father, seven months from now," Sarah remarked, her voice a mix of warning and hope.

"Seriously? Yes, that makes me genuinely happy," Amadeus responded.

The arrival of their baby boy became the catalyst for change, driving a visible improvement in Dude's attitude toward his job. Not to be outdone, Sarah took responsibility a step further, securing an income-generating position herself. The care of their child was handled jointly by Sarah's mother and a trusted babysitter.

During a family occasion, Red extended a highly generous offer to Amadeus: the position of caretaker for his estate in the exclusive village. Their parents strongly encouraged Amadeus to accept, as the timing was perfect—their younger sister was getting married, meaning the family home would soon be emptier, and Amadeus needed the stability.

"You'd find it very convenient, especially since I'm often away on business," Red reasoned. "There's more than enough room for me, Nancy, and her future husband back at the main house."

"It's the perfect solution," Nancy affirmed. "We can all pitch in to look after Mom and Dad," she said, appealing to their sense of duty.

“Your brother is right, Amadeus,” his Mom agreed, offering her full support. “It’s much more convenient for you to live there as a family until you can acquire a property of your own.”

“I only wish I could have a house and a piece of land of my own one day,” he admitted, revealing his ambition.

“Why not?” Red countered immediately. “You can certainly achieve that too if you strive hard.”

Here are a few ways to rewrite and improve that dialogue, making it more natural and better capturing the family dynamic of gentle prodding:

“Why not, Bro? Aren’t you ever going to get married?” Nancy asked, sounding surprised.

“Not right now, no,” Red replied simply.

“We truly don’t want to meddle in your personal life, Red,” his Mom interjected gently, “but we would like to know: are you at least getting serious with a girl?”

Red paused, maintaining a quiet smile. “Not at this point, Mom. Maybe later.”

"We truly don't care if she isn't wealthy," his mother added, pressing her point. "As long as she is educated, decent, and, of course, available for marriage."

"I know, I know, Mom," Red replied, waving off her list. "Your ideal girl. Come what may," he added with a hint of resignation.

"We sincerely hope to see that day, Red," she said, letting her wish hang in the air.

Amadeus wasn't genuinely concerned about Red’s personal affairs; his philosophy was strictly "to each his own." For him, the real prize was the huge privilege of living alone in Red’s well-furnished dream house.

However, the distant threat of Red actually getting married presented a distressing problem: it would mean the sudden loss of their newfound comfort. Suddenly motivated by this potential deprivation, Amadeus and Sarah began seriously plotting ways to generate and save more income while the opportunity lasted.

“The idea of working abroad makes me feel we'd be absolutely certain to finally make some real money,” he suggested, excitement coloring his voice.

“But wouldn’t you find it difficult to find another job when we eventually come back?” Sarah countered, concerned about the long-term risk.

“Nobody knows what tomorrow brings. Nothing is impossible to those who persevere.”

“I need more than a motto. Assure me that we'll be secure,” she insisted.
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Grief and Heartache in Father's Passing

A Troubling Return of Red Amidst Sadness

Months after their father’s passing, their sister Nancy's wedding was tinged with sorrow. Red had invited his girlfriend to the ceremony, but in the shadow of their recent loss, he didn’t make a point to introduce her to the family. The joy of the occasion felt muted, as no one was aware she was part of their circle. In the midst of exchanging uneasy pleasantries, Amadeus, trying to find a spark of hope, spoke of his plans to leave for abroad, unaware of the heavy hearts gathered around him.

“Who’s going to stay with them?” Red continued.

“Her sister and a house helper for the kid,” Amadeus said, trying to sound reassuring, though the uncertainty lingered in their conversation.

Red raised an eyebrow. “You think that will be enough? With everything going on?”

Amadeus nodded, though he felt a twinge of doubt. “I have to believe it will. It’s tough, but Sarah needs to understand the bigger picture. We’re making sacrifices for a better future.”

Red sighed, glancing around at the family gathered, still processing their grief. “I just hope it all works out for you both.”

“It will,” Amadeus said, although the weight of the moment made it difficult to sound fully convinced. “We just need to stay strong and supportive, no matter how hard it gets.”

“Don’t you think it’s time to consider settling down and getting married? You’re not getting any younger, Bro. Your son deserves to see you in a loving relationship and witness the joy of a family,” Amadeus pressed, his brow furrowed with concern.  

“I understand your point, and I do feel the weight of time. However, I believe that there is a right moment for everything. At the moment, my business demands my full attention and dedication,” Red replied, determination in his eyes as he glanced at the bustling office around them.

Amadeus approached the table with a friendly smile, making sure to greet the older woman first. “Good afternoon! I’m Amadeus, how are you all today?” 

The lady in the green-checkered polo looked up and smiled back. “We’re doing well, thank you! Just here to spend some time with my sister and the kids.”

“Great to hear! And how are you two?” he asked, turning his attention to the children. 

The little girl with pigtails piped up, “We’re having fun! We just played a game!”

“That sounds exciting! Do you have a favorite game?” Amadeus encouraged them, settling into a light conversation, hoping to put them at ease.

As the children chatted about their favorite games, Amadeus kept an eye on Red, who was deep in discussion with another client. He could see how dedicated Red was, but he also couldn’t shake the feeling that maybe there was more to life than just work.

While the party was in full swing, Amadeus and Sarah made their way closer to Nancy and her husband, who were engaged in light conversation with Red’s visitors. 

“Meet my friends, Sophia and her sister,” Red introduced with a warm gesture.

“Nice to meet you!” Amadeus smiled, his friendly demeanor evident.

“Great to meet you, too! And it looks like you're doing well, Dude,” Sophia replied, her eyes sparkling as she smiled back at him. 

Amadeus chuckled, feeling the friendliness in the air. “Just trying to keep up with everyone else!” he said, easing into the conversation with a lighthearted tone.

“I understand you’re the younger one who got married and now has a son, whom Red was telling me,” she continued.

“Yes, it has been two years now,” he replied.

“Oh, I see, you’re the ones occupying his house in the village?” she asked.

“Yes, how did you know that?” Amadeus inquired, curiosity piqued.

“He’s been my friend, and his client is my cousin who told me about his property. How fortunate you are for having such a great brother, he-he,” she sighed, a smile playing at her lips. 

Amadeus felt a warmth spread through him at her words. “I really am lucky. Red’s been an incredible support for us,” he said, reflecting on his brother's unwavering presence in his life.

“Absolutely, I’m all in for that!” she replied, her eyes lighting up at the suggestion. 

Amadeus nodded in agreement. “Sounds perfect. A good meal and drinks will definitely lighten the mood.”

Red led the way to a nearby table, the atmosphere filled with laughter and chatter as they seated themselves. The scent of delicious food wafted through the air, making everyone's stomachs rumble in anticipation.

As they browsed the menu, Amadeus couldn't help but feel grateful for this moment—surrounded by family and friends, sharing stories and laughter. It was these simple times that made everything worthwhile.

After a couple of months, Amadeus left for Tirana. Life would never be the same again in the comfort of their brother’s house, where laughter echoed through the halls. Now, he would find himself in a Muslim accommodation, a space filled with unfamiliar faces and customs. Despite the warmth of the new community, he couldn't shake the feeling of loneliness that settled in. 

Gone were the nights filled with stories and camaraderie; instead, there were quiet evenings spent reflecting on the transition. He tried to embrace the new culture, mingling with his neighbors and learning about their traditions, but it was a slow process. 

In those moments of solitude, he often reminisced about the gatherings with family and friends, the joy of shared meals and laughter. Each memory reminded him of the importance of those simple connections. Though the thrill of adventure called to him, he also knew that navigating this new life would take time and patience. He held on to hope that eventually, he would create a sense of belonging in this foreign place.

“Life is a struggle, and whoever can bear it would succeed in life,” his colleague said.

“I know, but life is also a stage where one should adjust gradually in a changing environment,” Amadeus replied.

“We’ll make it here. Just relax,” his colleague urged. 

Amadeus nodded, though the weight of the unfamiliar still lingered. It was comforting to hear his colleague’s optimism, a reminder that he wasn’t alone in this journey. They shared a few more words about their plans for the week, discussing ways to explore the city together. Amadeus felt a flicker of hope—maybe with time, these conversations would weave a new fabric of connection in his life. Adapting wouldn’t be easy, but perhaps it would lead him to unexpected friendships and experiences that would make this place feel like home after all.

“Yes, you’re right. We’ll both make it here,” he replied, feeling a bit of confidence.

“Are you a family man?” Dick asked, curiosity evident in his tone.

“Yes, I have two kids,” Dick said with a smile.

“How about you?” he inquired further.

“One boy. Fortunately, my wife is a working mom,” he replied, feeling proud of their shared responsibilities. 

The conversation shifted to their families, and Amadeus felt the warmth of the moment. Discussing their children and the challenges of balancing work and family brought a sense of camaraderie that made the unfamiliar surroundings feel a little more welcoming.

"Yes, you’re absolutely right. We’ll both find our way here," he replied, feeling a newfound sense of confidence as he spoke.

“Are you a family man?” Dick asked, his tone reflecting genuine curiosity.

“Yes, I have two kids—a boy and a girl,” he responded, a smile spreading across his face as he thought about their antics.

“How about you?” he inquired further, eager to connect on this shared topic.

“I have one boy,” Dick replied, his eyes lighting up with pride. “Fortunately, my wife balances work and family exceptionally well, which makes it easier for both of us to share responsibilities.”

As their conversation shifted to the joys and challenges of parenthood, Amadeus felt a warm camaraderie developing between them. Discussing their children's milestones, the joys of playdates, and the struggles of juggling work-life balance brought a sense of connection that made the unfamiliar surroundings feel more inviting and comfortable. The warmth of shared experiences transformed the space around them, creating a deeper bond between two men navigating their paths in a new environment.

The conversation highlighted a deeper connection between two individuals, centered around the topic of family and parenthood. One participant expressed a sense of confidence while discussing personal experiences. When asked if he was a family man, he shared that he has two children, a boy and a girl, which brought a smile to his face as he reflected on their fun experiences.

His conversation partner, Dick, shared that he has one son and expressed pride in balancing parental responsibilities with his wife. He mentioned that his wife’s ability to manage both work and family life significantly contributed to their effective partnership in parenting.

As they exchanged stories about their children's achievements, playdates, and the challenges of balancing work with family commitments, a sense of camaraderie developed between them. This dialogue not only fostered mutual understanding but also transformed their surroundings, making the environment more welcoming and comfortable as they navigated their shared experiences of fatherhood.

The discussion revealed a profound connection between two individuals, centering on the themes of family and parenthood. One participant articulated a sense of confidence while recounting personal experiences. When inquired about his identity as a family man, he proudly disclosed that he has two children, a son and a daughter, which prompted a smile as he reminisced about their enjoyable experiences together.

The conversation partner, Dick, shared that he has one son and expressed his pride in successfully balancing parental responsibilities alongside his wife. He highlighted that his wife's capacity to manage both professional obligations and family life significantly enhances their cooperative approach to parenting.

As they exchanged narratives regarding their children's accomplishments, playdates, and the challenges inherent in balancing work and family commitments, a sense of camaraderie developed between them. This dialogue not only fostered mutual understanding but also transformed their surroundings, creating a more inviting and comfortable atmosphere as they navigated their shared experiences of fatherhood.

In the wake of his father's passing, emotions ran high as relatives and friends offered their condolences. His eagerness and longing for his loved ones were evident when
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