
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    This book is lovingly dedicated to the very special person who made my life more meaningful.

      

    


The Hidden

Based on a true story

––––––––
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Her name is Yvie, she lives in a quite town, simple, happy and have a complete family. Her father is skilled electrician, knowledgeable in his field that some thought he was an engineer because of his skills in trouble shooting, her mother manages a salon, being trusted by the owner in almost everything specifically financial matters. She got three siblings, the eldest sister Thad been in politics, stopped and never returned to that profession, Yvie is the second child, third is an engineer, the only brother they got, and the youngest is now living abroad which has been her personal choice.

Yvie had a simple personality, always quite, too emotional they said, always wants to be alone and

finds happiness in simple things. She has been extra silent the past days that her mother finally asked, “ child what’s bothering you? You seem so quite recently.” Yvie replied, “Mom I read an article about a genius kid and I can’t forget about it. “ Mom surprised, “Well, that’s admiration you’ll get over it soon, just enjoy the feeling and make him your inspiration to do better in school. Don’t think I’m not happy with your studies, in fact , I’m proud of you and your siblings, you always prove to be smart and one of those that comes home with awards. No pressure, keep the enthusimonth19sasm in learning more.”

Days, months, years had passed, she had seemed to get over her infatuation with that special person she only knew thru magazines. But she gave that person space, rent free in the quite corners of her mind, admits to herself it’s not just a passing admiration. And voiced her mind out loud, “I’m gonna meet you someday.”

Her simple but abundant life with her family continued in a slow pace, as her parents constantly proving their love & strives to give them good future. Then one day they’ve noticed, the once very happy marriage of their parents now had a daily

arguments which they don’t fully understand why as kids. They were noticing their mother is always crying. She became easily irritated with them, that made the whole house quite and sad. They stopped playing, stopped laughing, stopped joking and every day is like they’re stepping on a glass floor that they have to move very carefully so not to make a sound or the Dragon awakens and spit fire on them. Dinner time is no longer fun, though complete but so quite, no one complains, no one dares to make a sound. It was their daily agony, questions running thru their minds, but their mother
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