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I stand out from the crowd and I'm full of anger and everything else. Wherever I step, I'm in trouble, cornered, but one of them still attracts me. Black and white, but the decision is up to me, maybe the king will fall with me...
––––––––
[image: ]

Hermione helped them out of the devil's noose. Harry got hold of the winged key. Now they are standing here on a huge chessboard. Hope! This is not even the story. Ron won't be in control here. The puppets live an independent life, with unique rules. One thing is for sure: I'm waiting for the light to open, and then it will begin...
True, I just used stolen text, sorry. The characters are starting to dwindle. The beginning or continuation of the story is built on the fact that we are really standing on a chessboard. Self-willed pieces are also moved by the free-willed. There is a minimum of adaptation on their part, but they are deceitful and unpredictable. In the final procession, a peasant was left with the king and queen. The Queen is now in chess. Will the peasant or the king win? But who said the Queen really lost? Yes, he is in check. What next? How did you get into such a situation? Well, this is the game of life. Traditional, new, and something else again. Then let's play! The ego begins to build the movements according to its own rules. It is able to influence everyone except the pedestrian. He incites them against the royal couple, perhaps even their own team. The master of intimidation. But then how and how is this sign structured? This will be a bit of a complicated task. These fears can pull the calculations through. Compared to these, Voldemort is a student craftsman. He, if he says Avada Kedavra, then it's really over. Harry was an exception, although he strengthened the rule at the time, hm. Bottom line. There is still a lot of pain here. It was a long procession, although there were hardly any people left on board. This is not a fun little family party. At first, I wasn't even in chess. Maybe this is how the results of my decisions appeared in the meantime. Oh well! The ego, as it grew stronger, felt power. He thought okay, now it's all up to him. That others are not important, they do not exist. Those who could not defend themselves sufficiently were affected by it. Those who did not join him flew off the track. The infantrymen stood their ground skillfully, while those who were considered stronger all failed. Hussars, rooks, runners... The pedestrians had much more energy. However, the royal couple had a very outstanding energy radiance. Could it be that the others were partly negative? Or mostly? In time, everything will happen, perhaps. True, there has not even been a rest in this game so far. I didn't wish wars and battles in the middle of my back either, but of course the devil never sleeps. When sometimes all good things happened, one of my fears, which must have lurked deep inside, nevertheless made its way. The rules have never been easy, especially when the ego was in control. He was able to bring the emotionally suffering under his power more easily. However, in the case of strong emotions and presence of mind, it is easy for the situation to lose power and change. He kept me away from my king for a long time. He walked bravely, and as a reaction the others tried to give me a chess. These rules were mostly created by the dark ones. There was no fire or flood here, there was only one drastic phenomenon at the moment. They also seduced the best of our subjects. They were often able to shade the bright sun. Here, harmony could provide protection. Still, I often felt at the center of the board that I was now opening up and falling into its abyss. True, sometimes, many times this variation was also on my wish list. It hurt because I considered the easy seductions to be infidelity. The puppets often personified anxiety, all the existing negativity. The closer we got to each other with the king, the ego also got closer and closer. It was as if the final decision was up to me. If I had committed myself to my heart, would the king have appeared? Would he have been more decisive and courageous? Many people left the battlefield, yet there were more who could be ruled by the darkness. Hope remained eternal. Faith wavered on my part. Especially when they suddenly attacked at the same time. Shame, guilt, humiliation, abandonment, betrayal, perplexity, pain, and so on. They went through a long procession, and others joined in. They have taken me from every point that exists. What did the king do to these? This game is much more faithful, more dangerous, and also more cruel. But maybe it wasn't just my king who was proud. What if he was raging in the Queen? Must the dark ones be attacking, and isn't there a lesson behind it? Or a warning? Are they really enemies? After all, they have carried out healthy destruction. All these questions will be answered if the royal couple can take a breather. Did they leave them? They never sleep. However, the heavenly council always helped them. In this way, they could breathe a sigh of relief, collect their thoughts and finally understand many of what was happening. Although the light was spreading more and more inside, the many negative things that attacked them extinguished it. At that time, at the moment of the attack, they do not think about whether this serves development. There is an invisible strong thread that connects the couple. But until they reach the port, many struggles are still waiting for them. But this struggle is proving to be constant at the moment. It was as if the dark
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