
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


[image: ]



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


WHAT THE DARKNESS CONCEALS





















[image: ]




WHAT THE DARKNESS CONCEALS

SUSANA RIVERO

SUSANA RIVERO



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


WHAT THE DARKNESS CONCEALS









[image: ]




Susana Rivero, independent

Venezuela

This book may not be reproduced, in whole or in part, without the prior permission of the author.

All rights reserved.

COMA.

© Susana Rivero, 2026

January, 2026

San Francisco, Venezuela

Cover design: Susana Rivero

AUTHOR'S NOTE
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The compilation was prepared starting in mid-2025.With the idea of ​​collecting the most disturbing, horrifying, and strange stories and micro-stories from Venezuela, including its most well-known and acclaimed legends, but also to present the world with a brief preview of Venezuelan mythology, which encompasses narrative and fantastical richness at levels incomparable to mythologies as distant as Hebrew, Egyptian, Sumerian, Greek, Nordic, and many more, and also to reveal undervalued urban myths and legends of the country, still unknown to many Venezuelans.

Where hunger, precariousness, and poverty lie, darkness envelops the entire nation.
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Legend has it that one quiet, hot summer morning, a young woman from Zulia was finishing washing her clothes when a group of boys ran past. Startled, she quickly dropped the laundry and followed them. At the end of a long walk down a narrow alley, she saw a boy bleeding profusely, his body covered in bruises. The young woman wept. The boys turned back to the woman, and one of them approached them coldly:

—You're next.

The woman woke up. That nightmare felt so real to her that she couldn't do her chores in peace; she couldn't stop thinking about those children.

"Oh my God," she thought worriedly. "Could that dream have any meaning?"

The young blonde woman, in the midst of her prayers, asked the souls to bring peace and health to her life, and in return she would light a candle for them every month. As soon as some pictures fell, a strong gust of wind entered through her window, and while one of them was taking it down...Those children walked past her, staring intently at her. She returned to her room, frightened.

The next morning she learned from some neighbors that those boys had died, but her peace of mind would not last long when, upon entering to look for a couple of old clothes to give to one of her neighbors, she found the body of one of those children inside the wardrobe; as she ran out screaming in terror, she saw all the doors and windows close and then all the children appeared around her.
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