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An exciting journey

in the meanders

of the human soul

in the perennial search for the infinite.

Main characters
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Edoardo Andrea Valneri: Lawyer, investigator, of noble birth.

David Lorenzi: Commissioner of Police.

Isabel Toscani: Police Inspector.

Lavinia Carter: Forensic anthropologist.

Lucia Colle: housekeeper at Villa Valneri.

Eleonora Poggi: mother of Edoardo.

Matteo Donati: Lawyer, owner of the firm where Edoardo works.

Debora Rossetti: shop assistant in a bookstore, sister of one of the victims.

Luca and Miriam Ponti: twins, the first precarious worker and the second waitress, family members of one of the victims.

Jack Cullen: Reverend.

Jane Roberts: Teacher.

Susan and Heather Grayson: Jane's friends.

Giacomo Valneri and Angelica Rizzi: paternal grandparents of Edoardo.

Estrella: Argentine housekeeper of Giacomo and Angelica.

Giovanni Poggi and Rebecca Eloisi: Edoardo's maternal grandparents.

Luigi Manni: stable boy at Villa Valneri.

Prologue

The count's soul wandered in the woods, caressed by the branches of the trees that timidly danced at the touch of the wind. The smell of the earth, still drenched in rain, filled his nostrils. Edoardo was both excited and worried at the same time. What had happened to him? Why was he still there?

1

... a few months before ...
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Edoardo Andrea Valneri was young, rich and very attractive. His life had almost always given him dazzling smiles. He did not lack friends and success but often his external ease conceals deep scars that his soul cannot heal.

His father, Count Pietro Valneri, owner of numerous estates, had died in a car accident when Edoardo had just turned five. Vague memories of relatives in tears and strange phrases pronounced with voices broken by emotion were mixed in the young man's mind. The meaning of those words, however, was absolutely elusive. Apparently Edoardo had almost completely removed that painful experience but a mysterious fire continued to smolder under the ashes.

Her mother, the attractive Eleonora Poggi, had filed her status as a widow at the speed of light to link her fate to that of the lawyer Giorgio Donati, who had admirably assisted her in a lawsuit that relatives had filed in her youth. Eleonora's second marriage also didn't last long. On the day of Edoardo's eighth birthday, Giorgio had died of a heart attack. After this unwelcome surprise, the child began to think that his birthday attracted misfortune.

In reality, after Giorgio's death, the mourning stopped affecting his family and he led a comfortable life, surrounded by the cares of his mother, maternal grandparents and the sweet housekeeper Lucia.

He had grown up calm, loved but not suffocated. They had always allowed him to cultivate his passions: his favorite sport of his was archery.

Edoardo also showed a marked talent for poetry, at the age of ten he had begun to compose the first verses focusing on the wonderful Tuscan countryside in which Villa Valneri was immersed.

Nature entranced the budding poet by showing him continuous magical gifts: the sweetness of a bird's song, the color of the wheat fields that, like golden clouds, stood out against the cobalt blue of the summer sky. Edoardo loved wandering in the meadows getting lost behind the run of a wild animal and he got lost admiring the solid web of a spider. Then he ran home happy and started writing impressions that turned into verse. He was really very gifted and his family, proud of him, encouraged him to cultivate his artistic ambitions. Count Edoardo Valneri, famous poet, also from Tuscany ... like the great Dante ...

Where did that feeling come from that things didn't add up? Sometimes passing clouds obscured her childish sky.

Why at night did he happen to see himself in bed intent on sleeping, while the light wings of those he believed to be dreams carried him to unfamiliar rooms to observe people strangers to him? He had already happened to him twice.

And then ... Her shadow ... sprung from the mists of time, emerged from the waves of the past. Tragic and imposing, fearful and captivating ...

"Your father is dead ... don't cry baby ... come with me ...".

Those words hammered his brain.

“Come down, don't worry. I have something for you. Is a surprise!”.

The confused memories of a five-year-old child became clear images of her. Fairy or witch, angel or demon, dream or reality?

A tiny yellowed parchment, a sudden flash ... VCK108M.

Devouring nightmares ...

“Mom, help!”, He had often shouted and Eleonora had rushed to comfort him.

"I can sleep with you?".

"Sure, honey, soon everything will pass."

But those strange visions and her persuasive voice too often populated Edoardo's restless nights. At the age of 12 all this disappeared and the peace took firm roots in the child's heart. Grandparents were one of the joys in his life. Eleonora's mother, Rebecca Eloisi, was an English language teacher. Her profession was a mission for her: she loved her pupils, who with respect and warmth reciprocated her affection for her.

She was an excellent horseman and had transmitted the art to Edoardo who adored these sensitive and intelligent animals. Her darling was called Freccia and was a splendid two-year-old white specimen. Her maternal grandfather, Giovanni Poggi, was a retired army general. Edoardo had inherited a passion from him too: reading in general and, in particular, he had been captivated by the charm of mystery books. For the boy it was a real challenge to find clues, follow them and then proceed to identify the killer. Grandfather Giovanni owned a well-stocked library, always in the process of expansion. When he went to town he always ended up robbing a bookstore. He couldn't resist the temptation. Giovanni and Rebecca were a very close couple who loved to travel. Often they had brought their nephew with them, that in this way he had had the opportunity to visit distant countries such as China, Egypt and the United States. The latter had literally bewitched Edoardo. He felt an almost visceral bond with them.

With his grandparents he had ventured into a fascinating "coast to coast", which lasted for more than a month. Eleonora, on the other hand, after Giorgio's death, had no longer allowed herself to be involved in official ties, nor did she intend to legalize any other unions. She took care of the estates Pietro had left her with seriousness and competence and spent most of her free time with Edoardo. They took long walks, conversed, in short, enjoyed themselves together. Eleonora was beautiful. Her long black hair adorned a tall, slender figure. Her green eyes were bright and piercing. She did not lack her suitors but she had decided that if she had allowed herself some adventure, she would have done it away from Villa Valneri. This elegant building, built in the late 1700s, was surrounded by a magnificent park, treated with maniacal attention by Pippo, the gardener. The villa was surrounded by numerous hectares of land used for agricultural use. The family property included three large farmhouses inhabited by farmers. Not far from the villa were the stables, which housed a dozen horses. Luigi and Massimo took care of the animals.

“Mom, why did you immediately marry Giorgio after dad died?”.

"Edoardo, these are adult things, just know that you are the person I love most in the world ... maybe one day ... but now it's late, you have to sleep".

Lucia Colle knew ...

She was the faithful guardian of the unspeakable secrets of the Valneri family, truths silenced out of honor, out of modesty, which had to remain buried. Lucia was born in Villa Valneri, where her parents worked respectively as a maid and a gardener. Her mother, Beatrice, was a small, shy woman, but very energetic in fulfilling her obligations. Her character had been forever marked by the loss of Lucia's twin sister at the time of her birth. A tremendous pain that had torn her soul apart. Her husband Tommaso, after that sad event, had plunged into the darkest despair that had resulted in an extreme act of annulment ...

He had been found hanged from a tree in the park of the villa. It seemed that Lucia's presence did not constitute a valid and sufficient reason to give meaning to the life of her parents, since a few months later Beatrice also followed her husband on her dark journey.

Lucia, orphaned at the age of seven, was lovingly raised by Pietro's parents, the austere Count Giacomo and his fragile wife Angelica Rizzi.

The latter, very frail in health, had almost perished in giving birth to little Pietro.

For this reason he decided not to challenge his fate and did not launch himself in an attempt to give life to a new creature. Pietro and Lucia grew up as brother and sister. In the dreams of a romantic teenager, however, the girl kissed the young Valneri with transport and reached the supreme ecstasy of her in union with him.

Lucia gave free rein to her emotions only at night, in her room, when no one could hear her sighs or scold her for her moans of pleasure ...

Unfortunately for her, Pietro was engaged to Signorina Eleonora, a splendid girl of not noble lineage like the scion of the Valneri family but very wealthy. Two enormous fortunes would have flowed into a single river of wealth.

Lucia was left with forbidden dreams and household chores. She had no grudge, on the contrary she was very grateful to the Valneri for keeping her with them and for offering her a future. He felt indebted to her, after all they could have relegated her to an institution and forgotten about her. The birth of Edoardo filled her with joy. That happy event illuminated her life and gave her a new purpose. A few months later Pietro's parents decided to move to Argentina where they had numerous properties and some relatives. Eleonora's parents went to live in Villa Valneri to help the newlyweds and enjoy the company of their grandson.
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