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			ABOUT THE AUTHOR

			Inspired by darkness, driven by the abyss. Angelo Mercurio is a Neo-Horror writer and music composer based in Berlin, Germany. Join the Vampire Lair at AMXIII.COM 

		

		
			PROLOGUE

			‘Invocation’ is a chilling short horror story, originally written in January 2019 under the name ‘Beleth’. This is now the first part of a horror trilogy that explores an alternative kind of possession and crosses the threshold of the cosmic unknown, creating an entirely new reality made of fear and torture.

			— Angelo Mercurio

		

		
			INVOCATION

			Since I lost her, every autumn felt like pieces of broken glass in my heart, but this year, the cold inside me came sooner and stronger than ever. Unable to make what the world is calling “friends”, there was no way of sharing my sorrow with others, and instead the pain inside me was feeding my hunger for loneliness. For a long time, I used to spend my days resting from my restless nights, mainly because I found a comfort in the darkness that was magically healing my wounds in a way that no medicine could. With time, reading became a nightly habit, and I still wonder if that worked as an escape from the world around me that has always been a place that only madmen could fit in and socialize. Mostly, I was reading dark literature and poetry, but sometimes, just for a change, I was reading world history. Maybe I wanted desperately to understand how did we humans end up being a civilization of cold and ignorant bastards. Sadly, every question was giving birth to three more questions, so the subject of researching the past soon came to an end, and I focused on the dark side again, trying to approach the spiritual side of the universe.

				One night, and with all the sadness my heart could utter on its final attempt to seize loneliness, I made my last call to the other side with the help of a book that stood dusty in my library for longer than I could remember. It was a small, thick brown book without title, author or origin. Strangely, it smelled like dirt and sulfur, as if someone just dug it up from the ground. Inside it were countless illustrations and instructions of how one could summon undead spirits from a world that is very much hidden from the humans. Although I never believed that evil could exist without the humans causing it, I must say that at the same time I felt the need to protect my self against a power that was stronger than mine. Without much hesitation, I took the book with me and I headed to the attic. I was about to follow the instructions and try to contact an entity called “Beleth” through a ritual. Since I was living alone, such matters were not bothering anyone. My home, my rules. I was about to be proven wrong soon, but at that point, I had already gone too far to worry about anything. If something could break the cold silence of my life, I would gladly embrace it, even by the means of invoking the undead.
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