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Lucas   Daniel   da   Silva   Rodrigues,   known professionally as  Dany Lorettu, 32, was born in



Petrolina, 



Pernambuco. 

He studied Film and Audiovisual Arts in São Paulo and, from an early age, showed a deep passion for the arts. He has always enjoyed drawing and even worked as a tattoo artist. 

A   video   game   enthusiast,   he   graduated   in 2022, releasing his first feature film in the same year. The movie  Dark Forest premiered 
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in   2024   and   is   now   available   in   over   200 

countries. 

The author has already published four books, distributed   in   several   countries. 

He is the founder, along with two friends and his wife, of Apollarys ART Studios, the first film, game,  and animation studio in the São Francisco Valley, located in Petrolina, PE. 
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About This Work

This is a book of  literary fiction. None of the events   described   here   actually   happened.   The characters   are  imaginary  and   have   no connection   to   real   people,   living   or   dead.   Any resemblance is purely coincidental. 

I want to make it clear from the start that I do not support, encourage, or romanticize any form of   violence,   abuse,   prejudice,   crime,   or exploitation.   On   the   contrary:   everything described   here   exists   within   the   universe   of psychological   and   dramatic   fiction,   which seeks   to   explore   the   human   mind   at   its extremes. 

The main character is portrayed as an individual who is psychopathic, narcissistic, obsessive, sadistic, and prejudiced. Most of the narrative is seen through his eyes, written in first person, which   may   cause   discomfort   to   the   reader   at times. This discomfort is intentional: the goal is 
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to   show   how   far   a   troubled   mind   can   go, justifying   cruel,   violent,   and   destructive   acts   to itself. 

In   addition   to   him,   there   is   also   the   writing   of Valeria,   a   character   who   represents   the contradiction   between   love   and   pain,   passion and   destruction.   Her   narrative   is   essential   for understanding   another   side   of   the   story:   the perspective of a woman who falls in love with the very man who murdered her sister. This paradox

—which   may   seem   impossible   or   absurd—is exactly what drives the drama. 

This is not, therefore, a conventional love story. 

It   is   a   work   that   deals   with  emotional dependency,   obsession,   madness,   and human limits. It can be read as a contemporary tragedy, or as a metaphor for the way love, when distorted, can become intertwined with pain and self-destruction. 

There   are   no   heroes   here.   Only   broken, wounded,   and   sick   human   beings,   trying   to 

​             🖤Love for Death 🖤                PG 13 

justify   their   choices   and   mistakes.   The   novel, despite appearances, portrays a couple marked by   violence,   desire,   and   their   inability   to   free themselves from one another. 

What   the   reader   will   find   in   the   pages   of   this book is a kind of confessional diary, in which the protagonist   narrates   his   version   of   events, revealing   his   mental   instability   and   obsession. 

Alongside this, we have Valeria’s writing, which, while   showing   vulnerability   and   passion,   also carries guilt, conflict, and surrender. 

Thus,   the   work   can   be   interpreted   in   several ways:

• As a psychological novel, diving into the inner world of disturbed minds; 

• As   a  modern   tragedy,   where   death becomes   the   ultimate   point   of   union between two lovers; 

• Or   even   as   an  indirect   social   critique, since   themes   such   as   family   abuse, inequality,   exploitation,   and   neglect 
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emerge in various passages. 

I  want  to  emphasize   once   again:   this   is   not  a book   that   promotes   violence,   but   a  fictional narrative. It deals with heavy themes precisely to provoke reflection, repulsion, discomfort, and, at the same time, fascination with the intensity of the feelings driving its characters. 

Writing this work was, for me, a difficult journey. I had to enter dark places of the mind, imagine scenarios   and   emotions   I   would   not   wish   on anyone, and give voice to characters living on the   edge   of   morality   and   sanity.   It   is   not   a reading for everyone, but it is for those seeking powerful,   disturbing   works   that   question   the boundaries between love and destruction. 

I hope the reader understands the purpose, can distinguish between the universe of fiction and real life, and can take from this reading not only the   impact   of   the   story   but   also   the   reflection: how far can we go when we confuse love with obsession? To what extent can pain be accepted 
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in the name of passion? 

I am deeply grateful to anyone who has reached the   end   of   this   work.   It   was   written independently,   without   the   support   of   major publishers,   but   with   much   dedication   and commitment. Every page was crafted to provoke in   the   reader   a   mixture   of   fascination   and discomfort—as one should expect from a literary tragedy. 

If this story, in any way, moved you, rest assured that my goal as a writer has been achieved. 

Warm regards. 
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Chapter 01

 "The Monster That Dwells Within Me"  
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I woke up once again. I got up and looked at the sheet on the bed, part of it still over me. Everything seemed thoroughly soaked. I tasted   metal   in   my   mouth.   The   sun   hit   my eyes,   making   them   burn;   the   sensitivity reflected the hangover. I quickly got up and ran to the bathroom. 

I brushed my teeth. I could barely see my own reflection,   but   what   little   I   saw   was   a scratched   face,   with   some   bruised   areas.   I felt pain in a few parts of my body, but that had already become normal for me. 

My pleasure from the previous night seemed to have been enormous, and I felt satisfied. 

But,   again,   the   remorse   came.   The   guilt.   It was   strange   how   sick   my   desires   were   — 

always ending in something so terrifying. 
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That   room   was   a   lover’   quarters,   an inheritance from my father. Like him, I used it   for   my   desires.   The   huge,   tree-filled backyard of that great house and estate was the perfect shelter for my imperfection. And, as I did every weekend, I continued to sin. 

I set about cleaning the mess, getting rid of things and unwanted marks. I couldn’t ask for help: my karma and my cross had to be carried by me alone. A shame—so many souls paying for my malevolence. 

After all the cleaning — so continuous it had become routine — I went to the kitchen. I washed   the   knife   and   opened   the refrigerator, which to me represented a very important part of the house. I took a piece of meat   from   the   freezer,   carried   it   to   the 
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table, grabbed a cutting board, and began to slice it. 

Flashes came into my head. I remembered the previous   night.   The   meat   on   the   table reminded me of the meat from last night, and everything mixed in my mind — mixed to the point of arousing me and making me ejaculate in my clothes. 

I   dropped   the   knife   and   the   meat   on   the table. I ran to the bathroom, cleaned myself, and   returned   to   the   kitchen.   I   found   the damned cat on the table, stealing my meat. I tried   to   reach   it,   but   the   creature   proved quick and sneaky. 
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