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The cockroach was slowly! moving upward the ancient Egyptian vase!

Its brown body reminded him of her almond eyes!

Its small legs around it’s sleek body her eyelashes!

And then he remembered the disloyalty in those eyes!

And with one fine move of his hand he killed the cockroache by Kopesh sword, that always came handy in these kind of irritating situations, along with the ancient vase!

It wasn't a real cockroach from Earth but a zygote like himself. Or are every species on this ever rolling piece of rock imported from outside worlds!

Vincent was not furious, actually disheartened and broken by Charu's humanitarian moves at exo planet Andromeda!

All the hard work and dedication and planning of his all lifetimes were destroyed by the immaturity of his beloved!

Charu was placed mummified in a Coffer next to the vase on an alter! They were both alone in the dark wideness of the pyramid, coffin beautifully carved in black wood with ancient Egyptian runes! The spells surrounded Charu to obstinate herself from time travel to alternate realities!

He created her shubti, in place of her to do his work in the world instead of her. Artificial intelligence was also involved so the shubti was modified in a better version than the common ones in ancient Egypt!

Shubti was now sitting on a birth in the bullet train traveling at speed of light towards its station in far east! Where she would meet the mysterious monks at showline temple!

Charu needs to be trained in Martial Arts to defend herself from the aggressions around her from people with animal instincts only! The world no doubt is a jungle where survival of the fittest rules! It doesn't think from mind but their collective conscious! It's this consciousness that had been targeted by Vincent s Mafia by producing drugs with virus which created illusions false hopes leading to frustrations when the drug's effects ended! 

The train stopped and Charu resumed the walk alongside many people immersed in their own deep thoughts and worlds! It was a remote station in the suburbs of the city in Henan province and Charu was eager to explore the mysterious ancient mountains and jungles, some in interesting shapes as if humans mummified in different positions!

Whatever shubti was doing was felt by Charu in her dream in the coffin! She was happy as shubti and inhaled the fresh oxygen of the deep forest! Enjoyed the enchanting songs of the birds and music of the living things humming around her apart from the hubub of the city life!

It started raining and rainbows created from every droplets in between the leaves of the trees like they are prisms as sun was still shining above the wood! 

She kept walking and climbing beautiful mountain enjoying the view and the weather alike and to the fullest!

Up on the hills she followed the ancient steps and stairs made by human walking for thousands of years!
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IT WAS ACTUALLY THIS 'shubti' who performed all the bad acts in Charu's previous lives and not the real Sheryl Verghase!! 

What Vincent forgot completely was the presence of Sheryl inside Charu and Athena herself controlling charus mind and every move of shibti now! No matter how many drugs he gave Charu to create illusionments and false hopes for a peaceful loving world. 

He himself wrote beautifully :

You are the monk in my soul monastery.

Souls entwined and interlaced, strive to sing in some sovereign sanctuary. 

Our solemn strings stand love struck through telepathy and telemetry.

The sacred seed of love sprouts unstinted by the situational asymmetry.

The gyration of the globules of love spreads defying dynamics of physics and the calculative intricacies of geometry.

Our intimacies are proliferation of some pristine poetry.

The illusions prevail in the minds of the detractors as some heavenly hallucinations of optometry.

You remain my Mona Lisa, 

the masterpiece of a creation by the maestro, 

with a laugh of such massive mystery.
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BEASTS ARE HIDING

Forest is silent 

Bees are humming

––––––––
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AND THEN THERE WAS a ruffle of leaves! 

Charu changed her place fast enough to avoid the blow of the thing that moved swiftly among the trees targeting Charu. It was a monk that was in typical fighting position with one hand outside to invite the reaction of the opponent and other to defend himself. He had long pony tail at the back of his head but otherwise he was bald or shaved on head. Wearing yellow cloth wrapped around himself and on one shoulder and the other shoulder was naked. His skin was very shiny and was clean shaved. Baby faced monk attacked Charu again but she blew back with her elbow on his jaw and he shouted in pain and fell back. She jumped upon him and thudded her commando boot at his throat and his eyes got wide with fear and pain. He tried to move charus leg from his throat but it seemed like she had some unknown mysterious force within herself which was defending her and protecting her.

Then monk stopped resisting her and instead looked sorry for his action. So Charu put off his leg from his throat and he started coughing and rubbing it from both hands simultaneously trying to smoothen his breath.

After a while he was answering Charu's questions about his own and his mafias details like a robot.

He threw out their whole plan of drug enforcement throughout the world, including ice, glass, fine wine to other dangerous smoking and drinking items that created illusions inside the minds leaving people yearning for more, towards their final destination.

Charu recorded his confessions on her ipod and sent it directly to both Vincent and Abbhay. 

Abbhay jumped from his seat as he was devastated and frustrated since Charu was declared kidnapped and brutally killed on some distant universe or galaxy. 

The knowledge that she was not only alive but have collected all proofs of mafia's plans was a great help to himself and the police department. 

What made Charu suspicious of the monk's identity was the fact that monks were tranied in these mystic monasteries for years just for peace and development of the world and building humanity in their lives. How can a monk be involved in this dirty mafia plan! 

We all know what happened during Vietnam War. Orange agent was sprayed by forces to stop the guerrilla warriors hiding in the forests and posing dangers to authorities. They are still suffering from the effects of those sprays that spread disease in their bodies like cancer and reached the next generations despite all trials for prevention and modern day treatments for health cure. Children suffered from painful complications caused by the viruses spread by bio bombs and relief is still neither possible nor available. Their generations got deformed as well as their women either kidnapped and got raped or sold themselves during war time due to emergencies and hunger games. 

This self declared monk was no exception, he was a victim of the war and hence against peace and still trying to take revenge from common people who did no mistakes and crimes against him!!

The noise of the fight was spread through the jungle and other monks from the monastery gathered around them and helped Charu and called police to investigate further and capture the culprits.

Further investigation showed following proof of Mafia plans and their involvement in underhand dealings!

The submarine located in the ocean was the main source for cultivation of drugs under water in ocean as well as reaching out to the lake which Charu had been dreaming about in her dreams since long! The seeds of virus and drugs were spread around the base of ocean and lake which fertilized as fungii and aljae! 

Algae belong to the kingdom Protista whereas, fungi belong to the kingdom Fungi. Algae are autotrophs, and Fungi are heterotrophs. Algae contain photosynthetic pigments. Fungi are capable of digesting non-living, organic material, and also absorbs simple nutrients by the fungal hyphae. 

But drugged virus seeds were very dangerous to the living beings and were a great source of slow poisoning!

They had fatal strategy to weaken the whole young generation around the world to rule through drugs and mis use and maneuver the youth as per their ill plans!

Then Charu learned the centuries old techniques of martial arts and got trained under expert advice of knowledgeable monks. 

As per her favorite poet Naila Hina poem on great site StoryMirror :
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MARTIAL ARTS
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BY NAILA HINA 

Martial arts is a way of life

To open up the meridians 

To keep the life flow in veins 

Once closed by the poisons

You take your own ego lightly 

You change your life styles

––––––––
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TO CONVEY THE POTENTIAL energies

Mayfly Disha or Bao formations 

To use the forces of nature 

Flower bloom in wind chimes

––––––––
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IT FREES YOU FROM ALL boundaries 

Let's you to become Edge less!

Whether you follow Bao rules 

Or you use Maoyan techniques 

Which caste/sect you are from

It doesn't matter for learners 

To free your soul from prison 

You must obey your masters

You fly in air and climb on trees 

Or walk on clouds and oceans

You turn the fire in snowflakes 

You conquer all the mountains

You see behind all curtains

World inside the tiny droplets

You feel the music in everything 

Listening to the sounds of leaves

You write the legendary songs 

On the incredible lives of heroes

Who call themselves Nobodies

Only then they become masters! 
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The Season Of Shivers!
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Naila Hina

Charu’s plan to defeat Mafia and negotiate with uncle Vincent

Nereus emerged from the turquoise water, ever beautiful, dashing, thrilling.. Muscles still moving in a heart throbbing way due to excessive swimming in deep seas. Silver skinned and skinny, polished, white hair braided backwards making a crown of itself on the top of his triangular face... Every inch a king of the oceans!

His negotiations with Poseidon were ever shaky and fishy as well as pushy! Conjuring his way or highway was ever his style, stylish and hostile!

He was ever present on the scene as Anthony Delsworth! He even beat Vincent and married Sheryl first, before Vincent got a hand on her!

He managed to make a puppet of Ruth, the ruthless basturd whose past was affected and targeted by the world wars! He was working for him as the chief executive officer of the mafia boss’ organization!

He suggested different negotiating options to Poseidon in the seas through Ruth delivering it on the lands. The whole climate change has been focused and striked by the political and pollutic industry leaders on the planet earth! Drug business ruling supreme and population became defenseless against its growth on ground level. 

Charu on the other hand tried to negotiate a good deal with uncle Vincent about the funds required for environmental safety!

( Charu wanted Vincent to be a part of the environmental safety programs and for the development of the world wide projects to save its hibitants their organization needed funds!) 

She goes back to the box sent by Yuvaan before he died. She goes through all the papers carefully. She finds a small postcard with the image of her mother (the woman with no eyes but had tears, nose and lips), but no new information. That is when it strikes her that the box itself is the clue. The recipe for the concoction is inscribed on the box, brilliantly camouflaged among the carved tribal motifs. 

Charu’s plan to save the world:-

––––––––
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I HAVE BEEN THINKING about the solution to your problem. I thought few plans but the most appealing and appropriate one is the:

Reverse strategy:-

	E. Try to persuade the authorities how useful your organization is for them, their country and the world itself. With your exceptional communication skills, it should be childs play, rather than asking for funds from many different sources if you concentrate on dealing with the authority and try ‘influence’ as well i.e. social pressure as well as powerful people’s support for you.


I don’t know the details of the tax. 

I have a long line of rich people waiting for my yes. But I never gave them any lift, but I messaged about your problem with some.. But they will ask for some proof or paper work of it, for this big amount.

It’s the shortcut. 

2, in the long run, there can be more stable strategies, but to try some instant marketing strategies:

You know Arab n Europeans love games n football etc. Rather than asking directly for funds, try indirect influence. 

Like I’m forwarding you few coupons I have won. But not used, you can forward it to them and they will be happy and may give you what you help them save in this.. It’s just an example of what tricks you can use to make money online, you can build your own business websites for games or leadership programs, communication skills development, human skills, anything, music, poetry.. People are earning and you have youngsters who can help you build these websites and promote your business instantly.. All this is risky and there’s no surity but hey, no risk no return. 

Asking for funds directly is not the best way to get it but pushing right buttons can make you rich. 

( Anubis, the priest, has been travelling with the queen as her aide. )

Have you discussed the problem with the bearded priest: Anubis? I think he is a man of influence on authorities there... Arabic friends may help too, be diplomatic. I don’t know the scale of your organization or anything.. But there are simpler solutions, easy ways out, just brainstorm with yr team.. Or Make a mind map n note it down on paper.. If nothing helps, shift your organization out of that country, try greener pastures. Of course it is just my humble suggestions. But if you can provide some insight or paper proof, that would be helpful, if not to me, to others who you think may help you. 

I am sure you know some pursuasive skills. 

1, your Target audience:

( a, authorities 

And 

B, Influencers, investers/ funders) 

2, What they want and what your business can do to help them n profit their own interests..( In this case attracting whole world to your place. ) 

3, Boulwarism: Take it or leave it strategy. 

After explaining how useful and necessary your organization is for the country, tell your last option.. : Change of location. 

If your presentation is impressive, you can win the argument. 

Or you can try presenting it in writing as a letter or file. 

Read each point of their tax form details and consult your lawyers.. They can better advise you on how to deal with this problem. 

If you have already done your best, check if above 3 points are presented effectively or not, if not, make your letter better, exceptional and control their minds through the magic of word. You can do it baby. 

––––––––
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I DON’T UNDERSTAND why deaths from Corona has anything to do with your organization but I think you are a target of partialism there, just like all of us. Then politicians will help you out, otherwise there will be another problem and then another.. How long will you try fund raising. Need to have firm grip on the ground to change the ground realities, but again the reverse strategy is there.. By flying higher that no one can catch you except the truest. Charm their minds, weave dreams and spell bound them. You know what magicians do..

My uncle the principal of the best college and university here used to say :

A philosopher is a blind man, sitting in a dark room searching for a black cat which is Not there. 

A Marketer is a blind man, sitting in dark searching for a black cat, which Is there.

You are a philosopher, you can work wonders by your social and communication skills. 

The description there is: MV – Manual value; 02 – line 2; FK – Frequency in Kilohertz; 09 – line 9. She decodes that the manual value should be set to 4000 (from line 2) and the frequency should be set to 60 kHz (from line 9) to reach home. 

––––––––
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BUT
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CHARU COULD NOT TALK to him on phone!

Because of her true and pure genetic code, she was shy in matters in of heart and although there was this soul mate energy flowing in full throttle between the two of them she was overwhelmed with love and still couldn’t find herself opening up to the apple of her eyes about how she felt about him. He put down the phone and tears started coming down from her eyes! Is this the end of their never meant to end relationship?

An-kahee hi reh gai

Wo baat sub baton ke baad! 

The world came between the two of them and created unwanted quarrels due to which their song seemed to die! But was it!

They were still playing the waiting game in good hopes... 

It remained the same during thurders and storms with its sweet melodies creating a four season spring in their hearts forever!

And the world forgot that antipublicity was best publicity!

They became more famous and their true love story became the talk of the town! Because in this era true love is rare to be found and on this Cosmic level!

Reality is not always more beautiful than the fantasy!

Queen Berenice realizes that in the current period as Charu, Vincent brainwashed her and controls her through a blue stone which she is wearing as a pendant. He had altered her reality and induced a false memory about her past: like she is the daughter of Oomen; that the pendent was a gift from her mother (ensuring she will always be wearing it); and that she has grown up in Fort Kochi and went to New York etc. so that she can never stop the pandemic. 

When Queen Berenice had time travelled as Sheryl, she fell in love with Anthony Delsworth for a brief period of time. 

––––––––
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COINCIDENTLY I AM THE pulse of time

Really, what I write or say or see some true,

So I should be very careful in expressing it, thus!

A million people miss me and I miss you
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