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From the Author
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Order of the Blades...
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This is the next installment in the "Difficult Love" series.




In the book, as in the previous parts of the story,



I tried to portray the mind of a paranoid schizophrenic.
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The story is a combination of literary genres:




Horror, thriller, Paranormal Activity and Fantasy.
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The idea of the book was to say what was not written in the previous part, i.e. "Forbidden Love".
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There are new facts and myths, as well as more action and unexpected (or not) plot twists.
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The novel itself is based on interviews with people who helped to build it in a small way.
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slightly changed writing style.




Thank you to Mr. Piotr, who explained a few things to me. He also helped motivate me to write when I started writing this book on January 1st, 2025.




From this place I send you warm greetings. And I invite you, the Reader, to a story full of magic and mystery, and something more...
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I opened the door as gently as I could. I tried to look around to understand what was happening. I could have given up at any moment, but I didn't.
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Last evening, I don'tknow what came over me.




I felt a surge of energy and...




The urge to kill. I wanted to kill Martha, yet Ariel stopped me.




I felt like my entire past had vanished. Maybe Ariel was right? Maybe we had once led different lives?




I had to crouch down to avoid being seen.




Unfortunately, the man
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a passerby noticed me and came closer, catching me and closing my mouth.




- Quiet. - He said to me in a calm voice. - I won'thurt you.




When I nodded, indicating that I agreed to remain silent, he let me go.




"I can'thelp you directly right now. I can only point you to a quick escape route."




-  No. I disagree, I told him calmly.




-  Why? You don'tknow what Martha is capable of.




"She has to... be dead. Otherwise, she'llchase us.




Follow us. And someone else might get hurt, too."




- Eh... So what do you expect? - He asked visibly




resigned.




-  That you will take us to the place of worship.




- Only the witch knows about it. I'mnot sure if she'llet me show her the place. But I have
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solution.




-  What? - I asked, surprised, although it shouldn'tbe like that.




- Wait a moment in the basement. I'llbe back soon.




I did it.
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I went down to the basement and Ariel looked at me


severely.
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- Ico? - She asked. - Do you have anything?




-  I don'tknow if I can trust him. Stand by the door if




necessary.




-  But what'sgoing on?




-  Maybe I got us into something I shouldn'thave done.
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As soon as I found out that Robin was involved in the fight between the witch and the new ones, I tried
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organize some time as soon as possible.


Not only did it affect our mission, but it also involved people who weren'teven important to the witch hunters.




This made me nervous. I tried to slam the door shut so I could hide by the stairs leading to the witch'sroom.




She always left the door closed with something.




magic.




When I heard the sound of boots walking across stairs, I knew this meant a problem.




Unfortunately, I couldn'tell which one. I quietly approached the man, who looked frightened, and tried to reason with him.
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To no avail.




At one point I thought of the witch'sroom. I promised him I'dbe back as soon as I could.
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only yes. I wasn'tsure if the door would be the one




together open.
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I ran upstairs as fast as I could. Beneath the attic, I found a door that resembled a strange portal.
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Ignoring this, I stepped through and found myself in a room dimly lit with lanterns. The white walls resembled the internal structures of a cave.
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Right in the middle In the middle of




the room there was a spring of water that flowed in streams.
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I drank some of it.




Then I saw the past. Daniel and Ariel, as warriors who united the three families.




The Dragon, Blade, and Hunter families. But they failed to unite the elements of forbidden magic into the sacred four.
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I saw a battle in which everyone died.




The slaughter allowed to occur. And also the Witch's final spell, which influenced today'smeeting.
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It was a terrifying sight for me. And yet, now I knew so much more.




Suddenly I felt a strange surge of energy, and then I saw her.




A witch.




She was standing behind me and laughing, but as soon as I turned to see her...




There was no one there.




I quickly ran out of the cave towards the door to return to the world of the living.




After entering the attic, I ran down the stairs and




I went to the basement without looking at my surroundings.
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It might have been my mistake.
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The search continued. At one point, I decided to go inside the cottage, where I had convinced the entire Order of Blades to find them, dead or alive.
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As I entered, I saw Ronin descending to the basement. However, I decided to wait for the right moment.




During this time I moved closer to the stairs to hear the conversation.




-  I found something strange in her room. - He said. Ronin.




"That'simpossible," said a thick male voice that reminded me of Robin'sfriend. "He always locks the door."



- It was a portal. I'dlike to explore it further.


At that moment I backed out and left the house.
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At the edge of the forest, I waited for Jane. She was supposed




to come to me when she had a moment.




While researching my discovery from a few weeks ago, I informed the Council, found a book that might help determine what the mysterious pen was, and took photos of the spot where I found it.




It took me some time to collect this data.




Maybe even too much.




However, I couldn'twait any longer and decided to act.




When I was sending a letter to Jane to meet the entire Dragon Order at the Golden Dragon Inn, I saw a figure that reminded me of clown.
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She stood motionless for a moment and then disappeared as soon as I turned to return the letter to the bin.
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There weren'tmany people at the inn that evening. I sat down at a table with White, Rose, Avinci, and Tatiana to wait for Jane.




As soon as I saw him come in,




I waved my hand, indicating that we were here.




Jane stepped closer, but with clearly visible hesitation.
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Chapter 2
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-  I found something strange in her room, - I announced.
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-  That'simpossible. - said Robin. - But it'salways




closes the door.




- It was a portal. I'dlike to explore it further. - I added. -




Ah... Pardon my manners.




I am Ronin.




Daniel and Ariel looked at me like I was an idiot.



I felt a little out of place in this small group.


-  Actually, I'mDaniel. This is Ariel. Do you know what happened that evening?




-  No. Martha said we had to catch you.
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-  Yes. Yes. Dead or alive. Why even worry that we'llall die soon?




"I know you need help. I'veseen the past that enslaved souls. The two of you."




We cannot allow this to happen again.
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-  We can'tcheat the past, - said Ariel. - We can only influence the future.




"Not only that. If we can convince the Order of Blades to help us deal with the Witch, then maybe soon..." Robin said.
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-  Maybe it will be different? We can'tkill her, Robin. We must join forces to convince her.
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