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            Time does not speak.
Shadow does not tell.
The forgetters do not pray.
But if one remembers…
everything begins anew.
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Preface

[image: ]


Forgetting isn't a salvation. 
Sometimes it's a grave. And we... carve our own stories onto those tombstones.
This book is the story of how those who fail to confront the past lose the future. 
Wherever light is exalted, shadows grow. Time is not just a river flowing forward; it is also a whisper that circles. And the owner of that whisper never speaks.
Don't mention his name. 
Don't call him. He's already started watching you.
If you're holding this book, you've probably forgotten something too. 
But I warn you...Every remembrance has a price. Every prayer brings an answer. 
And not every answer is always what you want.
Now open the lid. 
And prepare to be lost among these prayers to the Mute 
God of Time. Maybe you'll never come back. But maybe... you won't want to.
- Writer
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Chapter 1: The Invitation and the Glass Pyramid
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The air was sharp and cold, like shards of broken glass. Leo could feel the sting of that cold on his fingertips as he opened his apartment’s creaking mailbox. Bills, advertisements... and then, *him*. Among the ordinary white envelopes, a dark navy blue envelope, like midnight velvet. On it, as if written not ink but in solidified shadow, was a single word: LEO . Its seal was a strange symbol: three interlocking triangles, an empty circle at the center, as if waiting for something, some essence . There was no address. Just his name and the symbol.

For some indefinable reason, her heart began to flutter like a bird in her ribcage. It was something from her past. Torn from a dirty, forgotten page. The Ascension System . The place where, ten years ago, lost and broken, she had stepped through the door hoping to find herself, and then, unable to bear the emptiness within her and the weight of unquestionable rules, had slipped away. Why now? Why him ?

The envelope was heavier than normal. Inside was a solid card. A coldness spread through his fingers as he touched it, as if he were touching an old piece of bone, not polished wood. Written on the card in the same ink-shadow as the envelope was a message:

"Leo,

Your Core-Light is trembling. It is contaminated. It is blocked. You have lost the Path, but the Path has not lost you.

The time has come to return to wholeness. The part of you you forgot is calling you. The essence of your being is drowning in a dark vortex.

Purification awaits you. To unlock your true potential, your true power... and to transcend true fear.

Be at the Glass Pyramid. Exactly midnight .

Resistance, Destroy. *

Elara M.

Chief Auditor , Ascension Center - City East

"The Glass Pyramid." Leo felt sick. The system's new, vast headquarters. A giant, all-glass pyramid rising from the ashes of an industrial zone on the edge of the city. By day it would appear like a jewel, glistening in the sun. But Leo knew there were eyes watching from within . The " Audit " rooms... the "Cleansing" sessions... All of them took place in those glass cells, completely visible to the outside world. In the name of transparency. In the name of control. The feeling of being watched crawled up his spine like a gnawing insect.

"Your Core Light is trembling. It's contaminated." The words echoed in his mind. The system's core belief: Every human being is an eternal, cosmic "Core Light" ( Thetan ). Trapped in bodies in this world, contaminated by the traumas of past lives ( Engrams ), and thus deprived of their true potential. "Auditing," through expensive sessions and a complex web of terminology, promised to clear these Engrams and purify the Core Light, elevating one to the level of an "Enlightened Being" ( Clear ) and, ultimately, an "Operational Thetan . " Leo had never been able to rid himself of his "Engrams" ; he had simply buried them deeper. Now, with this invitation, they were clawing their way out of the grave.

midnight , but time was passing crookedly for Leo. The streetlights' flickering yellow light was like hostile eyes. Every shadow in his house seemed to take on the shape of the three-triangle symbol. For a moment, he heard the cold, neutral, omniscient voice of the Auditor coming from beneath his bed: "What are you feeling right now, Leo? Describe it precisely. Resisting it will only prolong the pain." Fear spread through his veins like cold ink.

Resistance, Annihilation. This wasn't just a threat; it was a declaration of reality . Those who left the system... it was never clear what became of them. They were dismissed with vague terms like "lower-level entities," "spiritual suicide," "loss of consciousness." But there were whispers. Blank stares. Sudden disappearances. The night Leo left, she'd heard a groan coming from behind a door in a dark corridor, more like the distorted wheezing of a machine than a human voice. That sound still haunted her nightmares.

midnight approached, fear grew into a kind of magnetic pull. All the rational reasons not to go— the obviousness of the danger , her free will, the chance to escape—melted within the Glass Pyramid's gravitational pull. It was as if the words on that card were inside her : "The part of you you've forgotten is calling." The source of this fear wasn't an external threat, but something engraved deep within her own psyche. The system had made her a part of it, like a virus.

As the taxi drove through the abandoned streets of the industrial zone, the Glass Pyramid suddenly appeared. It was massive and eerily illuminated against the darkness. The icy blue and dirty yellow lights emanating from within reflected on the pyramid's glass surfaces, creating geometric monsters, eyes and mouths gaping in screams. It wasn't a true pyramid; it was more like the throne of some otherworldly devil. The vast, barren land surrounding it was graveyard-like quiet. The taxi stopped, and the driver categorically refused to escort Leo to the door.

As his feet trudged slowly across the frozen ground, the only sounds were the mist of his own breath and the pounding of his heart in his ears. The pyramid's main entrance—a massive, black, opaque door—lay beneath a single, powerful beam of light. Standing before it was a figure, motionless, like a statue. His back was turned, he wore a dark, impeccable suit. As Leo approached, the figure slowly turned. His face was exquisitely smooth, almost mask-like in beauty. His eyes appeared completely black in the cold light cast by the pyramid. His lips were drawn into a thin line, a line that was unclear whether it was a smile or a stab wound.

“Leo,” the voice said, soft as velvet but with a steel-wire tension underneath. “You are on time. Are you ready to find the lost fragment of the Core-Light?”

It had to be Elara M., the Chief Auditor . Leo swallowed the lump in his throat. He couldn't answer. He just nodded, his movement mechanical and fearful.

Elara's black eyes seemed to penetrate Leo, beneath his skin, down to his bones, into his supposedly "tainted" CoreLight. "Perfect," she whispered, as if sharing a secret. Her hand, icy and unexpectedly strong, gripped Leo's bicep. "Let's begin. The shadows of the past wait... and the light of the future is trapped within you . We will free it. Whatever the cost."

The door swung open without a sound, a mouth made of darkness itself. A puff of air, a disturbing blend of antiseptic cleanliness and the scent of old, damp earth, gushed forth from within. Elara pulled Leo inside, into the pyramid's belly, down endless corridors traced by restless lights filtering through glass walls and the darkness beyond . As he entered, Leo thought he saw something inhuman moving high up behind the glass—a swift, leaping shadow. Then it vanished.

The door closed silently behind Leo, like a final end. The Glass Pyramid had swallowed him.

something much stranger ?
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Chapter 2: The Glass Cell and the Scream of the E- Meter
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Elara’s icy claw tightened on Leo’s bicep, drawing toward the pyramid’s core, the only sound was the cold, bare click of their footsteps, echoing down the endless corridor. The walls, the ceiling, the floor—everything was glass. They were inside a transparent labyrinth. The darkness outside stirred behind these glass barriers like a living, breathing entity. Leo saw his own reflection in every corner, around every bend: pale, wide-eyed, fearful, a phantom dragging like prey. But sometimes... just for a moment... he saw something else move behind his reflection, deep in the darkness. Long, thin, very fast. A shadow like the eight legs of a spider, yet seemingly woven from human bones. It vanished in the blink of an eye.

“Transparency,” Elara said , her velvety voice cutting through the geometric coldness of the corridor. “The first principle of reality. For the Core-Light to escape the Engrams , no dark corner must be left to hide. Everything must be visible. Everything must... be known.”

Don't know. The word cut through Leo like a knife. He remembered his first days in the system. Every detail he'd given when filling out his "Life Timeline" : his deepest fears, his most shameful memories, his family secrets. It was all recorded, filed, known . This knowledge was a weapon. Now, the barrel of that weapon was pointed at him.

Finally, they came to a door. A smooth glass door, etched with the same three interlocking triangles and an empty circle. Elara placed her palm over the symbol. There was a palpable buzzing , and the door slid silently aside. They entered a small, cubic room. Entirely glass. The corridor outside and the darkness beyond could be seen from all sides. In the center of the room were two simple chairs, and between them was a low, metallic console that resembled a table. On the console sat a strange device: a box of polished chrome, like an intricate clockwork mechanism, with a series of hands and small displays. For now, the hands were motionless, like dead eyes.

“Welcome to the Purification Chamber, Leo,” Elara said as the door closed behind them. The voice reverberated off the glass walls, enveloping Leo. “This is the E-Meter. It detects and measures the vibrations of your Essence-Light, the electrical nodes of the Engrams . You cannot lie to it. Just... be honest.”

Elara sat Leo down in one of the chairs. She sat opposite him and placed the E- Meter between them. She attached two metal cylinders, connected to the device by cables, to Leo's wrists. The moment the metal touched his skin, it sent a sudden and shocking chill—the coldness of graveyard earth. One of the needles on the E- Meter twitched slightly.

"Now," Elara began , straightening her back and fixing her dark eyes on Leo's. Those eyes weren't just black anymore; deep within them was a dull blue glow, as if burning beneath glaciers. "Are you nervous, Leo?"

Leo cleared his throat. “Y... Yes.” He heard his voice tremble.
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