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  Dedication

To Jesus Christ,

the Eternal Word who became flesh,

the Light that pierces every shadow,

the Voice that awakens the dead,

the Mercy that bends low to rescue the forgotten.

You are the Revelation that breaks the silence,

the Fire that consumes despair,

the Breath that restores life to dry bones.

This story belongs to You,

for it is not merely written in ink,

but in tears, in cries, in battles fought in secret.

Thank You Jesus!
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  Preface



This book is not merely a story; it is a testimony.

It speaks of shadows and masks, of battles fought in silence, of curses broken by cries that reached heaven. It is the journey of Eddy, a man bound by a pact of death, imprisoned by poverty, violence, and deceit, yet pursued by mercy until the chains fell away.

At its heart stands Christ in Me — the fragile light that became a flame, the voice that cried out for salvation or death, the vessel through which revelation descended. Her presence is not symbolic alone; it is the living witness of grace, the reminder that even in the valley of desolation, God is faithful.

The narrative unfolds through the language of both psychoanalysis and faith. The monsters are not only spiritual but psychological, reflections of the unconscious that enslaves. The healing is not only mystical but human, a process of individuation, of resurrection, of rebirth.

This book is written as a testimony of hope: that no pact of darkness is eternal, that no mask can imprison forever, that no soul is too buried to be raised again. It is a declaration that Jesus Christ is the Revelation — the One who makes all things new.

May these pages serve not only as a story but as a mirror, a reminder that liberation is possible, that gratitude can rise from the grave, and that the new of God awaits all who cry out for His mercy.
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  Chapter 1- Invisible Inheritances

  
  




Eddy was born beneath the weight of forces unseen, currents that shaped his existence like chains forged in silence. His father was a collector of monsters—not creatures of flesh and bone, but specters of violence, rage, destruction, and poverty. These monsters do not perish with the body; they are passed down as invisible legacies, infiltrating the minds of children like shadows that cling to the soul.

In the language of psychoanalysis, this is transgenerational repetition: unconscious patterns that cross generations, as if destiny were written long before birth. Eddy did not choose his monsters; they awaited him, patient and relentless.

From his earliest days, his life was sculpted by these shadows. Violence taught him to harden his heart. Rage burned like fire in his veins. Destruction haunted his relationships. Poverty devoured his efforts, leaving him in perpetual scarcity. Within him marched a silent army, unseen yet commanding.

He grew up believing it was only misfortune, only circumstance. But in truth, it was the weight of an inheritance invisible to the eye yet heavy upon the spirit. Psychoanalysis reminds us that the unconscious is structured like a language: Eddy spoke fluently in the dialect of monsters, unaware of the grammar that bound him.

And so, his story began not with freedom, but with repetition. The stage was already set, and the monsters had taken their places.
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  Chapter 2- The Marriage of Shadows

  
  




Eddy met a girl, and he was instantly enchanted by her beauty. What he did not realize was that he was also drawn to her monsters. They whispered beneath her charm, hidden in the folds of her smile, yet he could not perceive them. For he was not simply infatuated — he was spellbound. It was magic.

She was a witch, and he fell for her. But this was no fairy tale. When you bring a real witch into your home, you do not live in a kingdom of dreams — you live in a house of hauntings.

And so it happened.

At first, she appeared delicate, dressed in rose-colored gowns, soft as petals, radiating innocence. Eddy believed he had found a princess. Yet behind the disguise lurked ambition, deceit, and disloyalty. She was not a princess at all, but a sorceress of shadows, weaving spells that multiplied his monsters.

He thought he was building a future, but in truth he was binding himself to a curse. Poverty followed him like a shadow, while her ambition consumed everything in its path. Their union was not of love, but of darkness — a covenant that chained Eddy to the very forces he longed to escape.

In psychoanalysis, this is the compulsion to repeat: the unconscious drive to recreate old wounds, to relive pain in the hope of mastering it. Eddy had not chosen freedom; he had chosen enchantment. And enchantment, when born of shadows, always leads to haunting.
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  Chapter 3- The Pact of Shadows

  
  







Eddy did not fall into darkness suddenly; it unfolded gradually, like a mist that thickens until the path disappears. What he believed to be love was, in truth, enchantment. The girl he had married carried secrets stitched into her soul. Beneath the rose-colored dresses and gentle smiles lived a witch of monsters, weaving spells that bound him tighter with every passing day.

She was beautiful, delicate, and seemingly innocent. Yet beauty can be a mask, and innocence can be a disguise. Her laughter concealed ambition, her tenderness hid deceit, and her promises were woven with betrayal. Eddy saw only the surface, blinded by desire and loneliness. He believed he had found a princess, but in reality, he had brought home a sorceress of shadows.

In psychoanalysis, this is understood as projection and idealization. The unconscious often dresses another person in the garments of fantasy, allowing us to see not who they truly are, but who we need them to be. Eddy projected purity and salvation onto her, while she projected fragility and sweetness. Yet behind these masks, both carried monsters. His were inherited; hers were chosen. Together, they formed a union of shadows.

One evening, her mask slipped. With chilling certainty, she whispered:

— I will complete my spell.

She went to the cemetery, a place where silence breathes and shadows gather. There she invoked the father-monster, summoning the legacy of violence and ambition. In that ritual, she sealed a pact: Eddy’s mind would be buried among the dead, while the monster of ambition would take possession of him.

This was not a fairy tale. It was the alienation of the psyche — the moment when a soul loses contact with its own consciousness and becomes hostage to forces that do not belong to it. In psychoanalytic terms, Eddy’s ego was being displaced, his true self silenced beneath the weight of external desires. He was no longer master of his own will.

The witch did not stop there. She conjured another creature: a clown-monster. Together, ambition and clown entered Eddy’s mind, chaining him to their will. His authentic consciousness was buried deep, while only a mask remained — the mask of the Happy Clown.

In psychoanalysis, this mask is called the false persona. It is the identity one wears to survive, to appear functional, while the true self lies hidden. Eddy’s persona was cheerful, productive, seemingly fulfilled. But beneath the mask, his soul was imprisoned.

Thus, the pact of shadows was sealed. Eddy did not know it, but his life had been mortgaged to darkness. What he thought was marriage was, in truth, a covenant with monsters.
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  Chapter 4- The Happy Clawn

  
  




The pact was complete. Eddy became what the spell demanded: a clown who smiled while his soul wept.

He worked tirelessly, disciplined in his duties, respected in the army, earning a salary that should have sustained him. Yet every coin vanished, devoured by the monster of poverty. Ambition, summoned by his wife, enslaved him further, chaining his efforts to her desires.

In psychoanalysis, this state is known as the false persona. Carl Jung described the persona as the mask one wears to adapt to society. Eddy’s mask was painted with laughter: the Happy Clown. He appeared productive, cheerful, even successful. But behind the mask, his true self was buried, silenced by the pact of shadows.

The clown was not merely a disguise; it was a prison. His wife encouraged him into errors, feeding the monsters that lived within their union. Poverty consumed, ambition enslaved, and deceit thrived. Together, these forces created a cycle of destruction that Eddy could not escape.

This cycle is the compulsion to repeat: the unconscious drive to reenact patterns of suffering, even when the outcome is known to be pain. Eddy lived inside this repetition, trapped in a theater where the audience applauded the mask, unaware that the actor was collapsing behind the curtain.

Yet destiny stirred. The army sent him to Haiti, far from the territory of the spell. And it was precisely this territorial distance that began to break the chains. Away from the land where the pact had been sealed, Eddy stepped outside the reach of the witch’s enchantment. What he thought would be his end — exile, danger, and foreign shadows — became instead the beginning of freedom.

Something spiritual happened in that distance. The grip of the pact loosened.

It was the first crack in the mask. What seemed destined to destroy him became the very path that set him free.
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