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Dedication Page


This book is dedicated to the main protagonist of the story. You asked me to write a book about our relationship, which I didn’t want but ended up doing based on your persistence and insistence on it. However, you probably didn’t realize that you were asking me to write as well a reality-based story, not a fairytale or a fiction novel. And well, here it is, what you truly asked for. I wrote the whole truth, from when I fell in love with you until what happened later between us. As a matter of fact, to be as honest and precise as anyone can get, I decided to add many of our conversations, and actually chose at some point to talk to you online many times on purpose, to copy-paste exactly what we said to one another. So here it is, the real you and the real me, for all the eternity of mankind to know. And also because I have nothing to hide about myself. There are over 300 books describing my personal life and my personality, including self-biographies. You are the one that always assumed that the truth and what you think about yourself is the same thing. Well, it is not. Love is not blind. Or maybe it is and there was no love between us. I will surely not put much more of my thoughts about it anymore into analyzing exactly the causes behind our relationship. I’ve analyzed everything as any researcher would, confirmed my results with parallel analysis on the fields of Psychology, Psychiatry and Scientology, and made my judgments as accurate as possible. Because I do love you, I loved you, and I will always love you, but I love myself too. And above everything, I love the truth, and I love a real and true story. So, thank you for that, for giving me a whole story about the truth regarding being in love with someone like you, for suggesting and insisting on this book, which will hopefully enlighten many to seek happiness beyond the turbulences of insanity and disrespect that I’ve felt and found myself doing again unto another being. I hoped and still do, that one day you can read this whole book and realize how our relationship can or could be wonderful. It is, at this point, still in your hands. The facts about our past, however, remain in memory and now in words too.




Introduction


I never imagined that one day my own knowledge and decisions would imprison me in a path towards more love, towards finding the woman I could spend the rest of my life with. But apparently, that is what happened. By following a more spiritual and uplifting path in my life, I actually ended up encountering the ultimate challenge of all, which is to find and accept real love with an open heart one more time, but now in the least predictable place I ever thought about, which is Vilnius. This quest took me on a journey to a country I knew nothing about, and that’s where I would find you, a woman that captured my heart in a strong way.


Even though this is a novel based on real events, shows a story about self-discovery, but mostly about the discovery of my other me, my soulmate,... which is you?


How this story ends, not even I know, for as I have told you during one of my tarot readings, our fate is mostly on your hands. Your freewill to accept or not this relationship, to go deeper into the state in which I found you, or forward towards the happiness you desire, and that will certainly transform you into someone else, is foremost  and mainly in your heart to decide.




Chapter 1 - From the Now and Beyond


I wish I could make you see what I can see and understand thousands of years of memories that cross my mind every time I look into your eyes. But that is not possible. Something in your heart tells you that I’m right, and that same something tells you that you can trust me. And yet, you can’t deny your fears, which emerge with such feelings, fears that increase in intensity as you empower yourself with the emotions that come from the bottom of your heart, emotions which I do know well, but for you still seem as confusing as when we met for the first time.


How can I explain to someone that I know the past-lives she doesn’t, that I can see her soul in many colors, her many pasts, and identify the reasons that brought her to me, even beyond her reason or momentary desires? And yet, while you think that everything between us started and developed too fast, it’s not really fast enough for me, not fast enough when the insights of many lives blend into one and at the present moment.


As I told you many times, you always, and at every step of the way, benefit from the gift of freewill. This gift, inherited in every human soul, allows you to make your own choices, and explore a multitude of universes and realities. And this is why I have told you so many times too, that life is simple, while contradicting myself when saying that it is complex and can be complicated as well. You see, the complexities emerge from all the options I can see around you, none of which I want you to take. These options, I wish you not to see. Because, they are illusions, and not more than that. The complications emerge from the dwelling of your soul, when you contemplate the options, when you’re mesmerized and astonished by them, when you think you know things you do not, when you trust your eyes, even when the soul screams “no” at you. And there are complications only when I look at you inside this labyrinth, pulling and pushing you as a wild storm, which you still don’t know how to control, a storm that uses the weakness of your heart as its own strength.


The simplicity of all this, is too simple for you to see. And I often fear showing it to you, as I risk losing you in doing so. If I show you our future, you will challenge it. If I show you my feelings, you will test them. If I give you my trust, you will threaten it. If I show you, the real you, to yourself, you will laugh, like a madwoman that has never seen what hides behind the veil of the world, of her self-deceptive personality, and thinks of herself as being sane. Everything I just said can be resumed in one word, which is you. On another hand, when you tell me that you don’t know yourself that well, you are describing, in your own words, everything I’ve mentioned here.


I know you, I know me, and I know us. And I can show you all this. And such experience brings me to another point, which is the reason why I’ve met you. You see, you represent a very important step in my spiritual journey, either you choose to be with me forever or not. And that I can’t erase anymore. It is done. And it is as it was supposed to be, because I have put such path ahead of my desires, will and fears. Could it have been done otherwise? It couldn’t be different when I observe the alchemical transmutation that brought me to you.


Despite everything I know, once again, I lay my weapons down, I put my shield and helmet on the ground, and move forward towards the invisible and my strongest enemies with only a heart and a will. This heart will live beyond my physical death. My will finds itself in you, your nature, with all its storms, volcanos and light as well. And this will can stay until our days in this life come to an end and beyond. Or it can simply vanish in its fulfillment, because I can’t deny that I love you. And I won’t love you more or less in the years to come, because this love remains the same since I met you, as it will remain in the future I envision equally strong, a future that although depends fundamentally on you, won’t ever diminish what I feel. The only thing that will change, if such is the word we can use, is the certainty of my feelings, as they guarantee the certainty of my vision. This vision, constantly pulling me towards a future I know already, makes me act towards you, not just as a person I recently met, but someone whom I know how will transform, change and manifest in years to come, if such is thy will within the boundaries of your soul’s freedom.




Chapter 2 - When the Master is Caught by the Lesson


I knew when I arrived in Spain that I wasn’t supposed to be there. I knew, when I ended a five years relationship, right before that, that it was meant to end from the very start. I knew, when I joined the Rosicrucian meetings every single week for nearly two years, quite often with no more than three or four members, that I would have to leave them, and was receiving a preparation for something bigger even than them. I knew, when doing past-live regressions with the Scientologists, that I wasn’t solving my past as much as I was preparing myself for a future in which you would be included, as if one thousand years back in time were perfectly fitting within one thousands years forward into the future.


Despite knowing all these things, I couldn’t stop my anxieties, my fears, my worries and my desires, all of which built up the storms of my own ignorance. The storms pulled me towards many women that were pulled away as fast as they fell in love with me. And when they wouldn’t go, the immense force that surrounds me, a huge brotherhood of invisible beings, would work towards creating walls, traps and barriers in theirs and my path, so that we may never find each other again.


Between the extremely deep pain of my breakups and you, I have met many beautiful women that were as much in love with me as I was with them, and I could see how we were pulled apart from one another, because, despite whatever I might have thought, we weren’t meant to be together. I was supposed to meet you, as illogical as it seems when I think about it. But there are meanings much stronger to life than what any reason can comprehend. And in these meanings I find the voice of God, to Whom I obey despite my unawareness regarding His reasons. As a matter of fact, I know that what lasted for five years with my still very beloved, Fang, could have lasted for another five or even fifty, if she hadn’t been pulled away from me, as I knew she would. Because, you see, at some point, when this brotherhood of mine realized that I couldn’t do it on my own, they had to step in and move a man towards her path, to distract her, deceive her, and finally pull her away. And I do not know exactly what will be of her fate, even though I can assume the most obvious, i.e., that she will fail again. I also know that our end was meant to happen. I was meant to change her, help her, make her richer and lose her, and she is meant to never find me again.


Maybe things could have been different, but with every encounter, every word exchanged and every experience, we build our future. Hate, differences and needs, are only tools of deception, which the soul finds when love cannot be found. And although we can say that everyone can love in their own way, with their own precepts, we can’t say that the nature of love differentiates itself from person to person. Because, you see, the one that finds barriers in the color of my skin or the weaknesses of my character, is blind. And to the blind, love remains invisible, as a ghost that touches you, embraces you in need, but can never be seen or recognized as such, not more than a brief and smooth breeze.


This said, I know now as before, that I was being prepared to find you. I wouldn’t believe if so much had not happened to me. And I do know that not everything is about us, but there is far more in us than there was in my own life, as unbelievable as it might sound. I know now that I’m constantly being rescued from my own need to vanish, just as I always was, since I was born, and realized how much I regretted to be here, on this planet. I have changed so much and so drastically, during my entire existence, that is literally impossible to say that a single human being can do that. And there’s no coincidence indeed, when others claim that it’s impossible to do so much and so fast as I did. It is true. I am surrounded and helped wherever I go, every step of the way. That is why I forget the important things of life, that is why I forget to eat, that’s why I ignore my health, that is why I ignore my reputation and how others see me, that is why I am a writer, and that is why I’m not afraid to fail with you.


To trust this immense force around me isn’t as much an option as it is a lifestyle. To fall in love with you wasn’t as much a willingness of my heart, or a match of my desires, as it was a recognition of what I was meant to see when the time was right.




Chapter 3 - How I Found You Before I Met You


Taking into account that I am as stuck in a material world as anyone else, I have to make decisions that take this fact to practice, and despite everything I already know. And those decisions mean forming a hierarchy of meanings, that, although envisioned, can never be forced into existence.


As I knew that I wasn’t supposed to be in Spain, that 2016 wasn’t a year for me to create anything, but to pause, transform and change. I took the storm in hands and suffered the lightenings in my heart every single night. It was a year for sports, for thinking, rethinking, suffering, learning and solving the past, while enduring many sleepless nights that shown memories of many moments I wouldn’t certainly experience again.


I left my ex-girlfriend, to whom I knew I wouldn’t be married, in tears, as she took the plane back to her new lover, and headed back to Spain to maintain the illusion I could have her back after a few more weeks, and before I started making plans for my next stage in life, as soon as I accepted the truth of what had to come to me.
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