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Chapter 1

A Horrible Death
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“You won’t separate me from her!”, shouted the man as he held the kitchen knife at his wife. 

His wife cried, “Please put down the knife, Robert. That thing is making you crazy!”

“No! No! You’re the one who’s crazy. With her I found happiness. The kind of happiness I  cannot find anywhere else!”

“No! No! Robert, please return to your sanity. I’m getting scared for you!”

“I have no need to return to the real world. I want to be with her side forever. I want to join her in the other side!”

“Please stop Robert please!”

“You would be my sacrifice to her, your blood will be my gift to her,” said Robert.

“Husband nooo...”

The man struck the kitchen knife at his wife’s stomach. She collapsed to the floor backwards. The man knelt beside her and continued stabbing her. His wife shook violently everytime the kitchen knife was struck in her stomach. Her clothes were all bloodied. She was dying from the kitchen knife wounds in her stomach.

“I lo...ve y...” were here last words before she closed her eyes and stopped breathing.

The man was shaken by her last words, “What have I done? I’m sorry Susan, I don’t know what I was doing!”

He removed the knife from her stomach and looked at it closely. The knife was full of blood from its blade to its handle. 

He heard a voice woman’s voice, “You have done well. Now, no one would stand between you and me. We will be together always...”  

Robert smiled, “Yes, yes! We would finally be together forever! Nothing can come between us now.”

“Now, pour her blood in me so that the ritual would be complete...”

Robert smiled, “Yes, yes! I would pour her blood in you. Then we can be together.”

“Yes, yes my love, you will be with me forever. Now pour her blood in me.”

Robert took a cup and began putting the spilled blood of his wife in it. He then saw the face of his wife with her eyes closed. He turned his gaze away from his wife’s face. He wanted to avoid seeing her face. Somehow, he felt a deep sense of guilt. It’s as if the dead face of his wife made him realize the terrible crime he just committed.

Then the woman’s voice spoke again. It was angry, ”What are you waiting for? Pour the blood of your wife to me now!”

His face reddened, “You are not my master, I won’t follow you!”

He looked at his dead wife’s face, “What have I done? Please forgive me my wife.”

The woman’s voice spoke softly, “I’m sorry Robert, I just want us to be together. It’s so close. I feel like I can touch you now.”

Robert smiled, “Really? I would be able to touch you soon?”

“Yes, my love, we would soon be together in each other’s embrace.”

Robert was ecstatic, “Come my goddess, please embrace me!”

“Soon my love, but first pour your wife’s blood in me.”

“I will, I will,” said Robert.

He poured his wife’s blood in the statue of a life-sized naked woman, “There my goddess, drink the blood of my wife. Drink so we can be together.”

The woman’s voice laughed, “Yes Robert. Pour more blood. Bathe me in your wife’s blood.”

Robert collected more blood from his dead wife. He continued pouring his wife’s blood to the statue of a naked woman.

The more blood was poured to the statue of a naked woman, the more the woman’s voice laughed. The more she laughed, the more Robert felt a sensual sensation enveloping him. It was like he was being touched by several women’s bodies in several parts of his body. Robert was in sensual ecstasy. He touched the statue of a naked woman in several places and he began moaning.

“Touch me goddess, touch me...” he repeatedly said.

“Do you really want to touch me?”, said the female voice in a sensual way.

He closed his eyes, “Yes goddess, I want to finally touch you...”

The female voice laughed, “Then you want to feel the ultimate sensation?”

“Yes, my goddess...”

“Then stab yourself, so you can join me in the other world where we can be together.” 

Robert was already half-crazy, “You mean I get to touch you in the other world?”

“Yes, you can have me and your wife too...”

“What do you mean? My wife is also there in the other world with you?”

Then he heard a voice, “Susan is that you?”

“Yes, my Robert, it is me. Stab yourself so you can be with me and the goddess.”

Robert laughed, “Really Susan? You, I, together with the goddess?”

“Yes, Robert, you can join us in the other world. The knife in you hand is the key to all our happiness. Stab yourself. Feel the ultimate sensation with us in the other world.”

Robert’s saliva was dripping from his mouth, “My wife, my wife, I would join her and the goddess in the other world.”

Then he looked at the face of his dead wife. In him mind, he imagined her smiling at him, “She’s smiling. She’s smiling. My wife is with the goddess in the other world.”

Then he saw the face of his wife and the goddess in his mind, “They’re smiling at me. They’re waiting for me in the other world.”

Then he saw in his mind a sea of naked beautiful women. They were all sensually writhing their bodies. In his mind, all he can see are beautiful naked women smiling at him while they sensually writhed their bodies.

Robert rubbed himself against the statue of a naked woman as his mind drifted in a world composed only of naked beautiful women.

“Stab yourself, stab yourself...” his wife repeatedly told him. 

Robert stopped rubbing himself against the statue of a naked woman, “Yes, I know what I must do.”

He took the kitchen knife and knelt beside the body of his wife, “Susan, I’m ready to join you in the other world.”

He forcefully struck himself in the stomach with the kitchen knife, “Ahh! It hurts.”

Though in pain, he saw in his mind the image of his naked wife embracing him. She was pulling him towards the sea of beautiful naked women who are all sensually writhing. They were all smiling at him as his naked wife pulled him into the sea of naked bodies.

“Stab yourself! Stab yourself!”, was repeatedly uttered to Robert by his wife and all the other women in his mind.

Robert smiled before stabbing himself in the stomach one more time, “I will be with you all in the other world...”

But he won’t finish his words, his second stab wound proved to be fatal. He slumped in the floor near his dead wife. He was dying. But he was smiling, in his mind he can see that he and his naked wife was slowly being enveloped by the sea of beautiful naked women. He begins to see that the face of his wife was slowly turning into the face of the statue of a naked woman.

She kissed him. He was in the height of his sensual frenzy. He felt the touch of a hundred beautiful naked women. Then something happened. Everything suddenly changed. He was back in the real world and he was slowly dying. He looked at the face of his dead wife. But there was nothing registering in his mind. There were no images of his naked wife embracing him. The image of a sea of beautiful naked women writhing sensuously and smiling at him was also gone. 

He was back in his man cave where the statue of a naked woman and his dead wife were. He looked at the statue. His dying mind must be playing tricks on him, but he can see that the face of the statue was smiling and staring at him directly. But the stare and the smile of the statue was not sensual at all, he can feel that the statue was menacingly grinning at him. 

Then he finally came to his senses, “My wife, my wife, I should...”

But he was too weak from his stab wounds to speak, all he can do now was to look at the menacing grin of the statue.

Then he heard a voice. It was his wife, “Robert, Robert, why did you kill me?”

Robert was only speaking through his mind now, “So we can be with the goddess in the other world, Susan. Are you there now?”

“Yes, my husband, you have brought me to the other world.”

“Is it beautiful there in the other world, Susan?”

“It is a place of extreme horror my husband. And you have trapped me in it.”

“No, Susan, I didn’t mean to.”

“But you did, and I am gonna make you pay, husband. See the horror of the place you call the other world.”

Robert’s mind was flooded with images of terror as he slowly died. Soon the room was silent as blood from Robert and Susan continued to spill at the now reddening carpet.

A few days later, someone knocked on the door of the dead couple’s house. It was one of Susan’s friends and co-employee. She rang the doorbell but no one answered. 

“Susan, Robert, I know you’re in there. Your car is here and your lights are all on. The boss says he’ll fire you if you don’t come to work or call the office. You hear me, Susan?”

But there was no answer from anyone in the house of the dead couple. The friend of Susan tried to call her on her mobile phone. Susan’s friend can hear the ringing of a mobile phone from inside the house of Susan.

“Susan, Susan, I know that you are in there! Open the door or pick up your phone!”, shouted her friend.

But there was only silence from inside the house.

Susan’s friend called the police and explained that Susan’s mobile phone was ringing from inside the house but she was not answering it. The police forcefully opened the house of Susan and Robert and discovered the dead bodies of the couple.

Susan’s friend was horrified at the sight of the decomposing bodies of the couple. She vomited on the carpet that the police was forced to take her away from the crime scene.

The police immediately began their investigation. The investigation was headed by a woman, Detective Rosalind Planck.

She was angry at her colleagues who were doing the investigation, “What are you guys doing ogling that naked statue of a woman? You should be investigating this double murder case!”

A colleague of her smiled, “Give us a break, Rosalind. But we have never seen a statue of a woman so lifelike and beautiful.”

She smirked, “You mean obscene, not beautiful. That statue looks like it should belong to a porn shop or a porn star’s home.”

Her colleague laughed, “But seriously, Rosalind. She’s really beautiful. She’s almost real and touching us.”

She grinned, “Touching you where? Are you saying you’re feeling horny with a statue?”

His faces reddened, “I don’t know. I and the boys have a different feeling about this statue.”

She smiled, “Stopped being so horny and take blood samples from that statue. It looks like this murder case is some sort of ritual blood sacrifice to this obscene statue whoever she is.”

“Will do Rosalind. I’ll take blood samples.”

She then sighed, “On second thought, let me do it. You boys are far too distracted and horny to do a good job taking blood samples from that statue.”

When they finished investigating the crime scene, the house was cordoned off while the case was investigated. The police’s initial theory on the case was that it was a ritual suicide. The police found no evidence of forced entry in the house or of even burglary. The police report initially stated that the couple were somehow involved in the cult worship of the statue of a naked woman. The police also stated that the couple killed themselves as a sacrifice to the statue of a naked woman. 
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Chapter 2

Object Of Desire
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It took months before Ted, the brother of Robert, was able to access his brother’s home. He was standing in front of his brother’s house together with his buddy Bryan. 

Ted was talking to one of his brother’s older neighbors. He was an old man who wore thick eyeglasses, ”Hello Mr. Lee, I’m glad to see you. It’s been a long time.”

Lee smiled, “Good to see you too, Ted. I’m sorry about your brother and his wife. It’s really bad that they have to die that way.”

“Yeah, it’s really bad that my brother has to die that way. It’s a mystery to me. He’s not the type who would worship some pagan idol. As far as I know, he and his wife are both secular. They don’t believe in such things.” 

Lee sighed, “Your brother’s death is a mystery to me too. Before he died, him and his wife used to hang around with my family. Then it just happened. He stopped seeing us and became some sort of a hermit.”

“Do you believe the police report, Mr. Lee, that my brother and his wife committed ritual suicide for some statue?”

“I don’t know what to believe, Ted,” said Lee, “all I know is that one day, your brother gradually changed from a clean shaven and proper person like you to a disheveled, bearded and long haired bum.”

“When did this change happen to my brother, Mr. Lee?”

Lee touched his chin, “Let me see... I believe your brother started to act differently when he went to Europe on a company mission. When he went back, he had a big wooden crate shipped in his house. I believe it was the size of the statue which he and his wife worshipped.”

Ted sighed, “You mean the bloodied statue that was shown in the online articles about my brother’s death?”

“Yes, The one termed by the reporters as the ‘Statue Of Sin,’ that’s the one.” 

Ted’s face reddened, “Those crazy reporters. They have no respect, sensationalizing the death of my brother and his wife.”

Lee smiled, “But the statue is indeed provocative, it’s enticing men to have sex with it with its pose. Whoever made it must be the devil himself.”

Ted laughed, “Are you starting to believe what the reporters are saying that the statue is some sort of an evil object? The work of the devil?”

Lee laughed, “I don’t believe in such things. But I believe that whoever made the statue is some sort of sex maniac or a very horny guy.”
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