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  Synopsis: The Veil of Illusions 

 

In a world where power, love, and fate intertwine, Isa, a 

young woman burdened with a mysterious past, embarks on 

a perilous journey to confront the dark forces threatening 

not only her life but the very fabric of reality. Known for her 

beauty, intelligence, and fierce independence, Isa's life takes 

a sudden turn when a cryptic prophecy reveals she is the key 

to a dark and ancient prophecy known as The Veil—a force 

that binds her to the destiny of an age-old battle between 

light and shadow. 

 

Isa’s once peaceful life is shattered when she crosses 

paths with Alessandro, a ruthless mafia heir with a heart 

cloaked in secrets. The two are sworn enemies, bound by a 

tangled history of betrayal, loss, and revenge. But as their 

paths collide in a series of unforeseen events, sparks of an 

undeniable connection flicker between them, forcing them 
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to question their loyalties and the roles they were born to 

play. 

 

As Isa discovers the truth about her powers, her 

connection to the  Veil  deepens, and the line between 

reality and fantasy blurs. She finds herself drawn into a 

deadly game of control, deception, and power, with 

Alessandro as both her greatest adversary and the one 

person she cannot resist. The prophecy foretells that one 

must fall for the other to rise, but neither of them is willing 

to surrender to fate so easily. 

 

With every chapter, the stakes grow higher, and the 

mystery of  The Veil  reveals its darkest secrets. As the 

couple is thrust into a world of forbidden magic, mafia wars, 

and unspeakable dangers, Isa must confront her greatest 

fear—embracing the very darkness she has fought to avoid. 

And with Alessandro by her side, she must decide whether 

love can truly conquer the shadows... or if they are doomed 

to fall into an abyss neither can escape. 
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"The Veil of Illusions" is a gripping tale of love, 

betrayal, and the fight for freedom against forces beyond 

their control. With intricate dialogue, heart-pounding 

suspense, and a romance that transcends enemies, this 

novel blends fantasy, romance, and mystery in a 

spellbinding narrative where nothing is as it seems, and 

every choice comes with a price. 

 

As Isa and Alessandro stand at the edge of fate, 

the ultimate question remains: Can they rewrite 

their destinies, or will they fall victim to the 

prophecy that binds them both? 

 

Chapter 2:  

 

Night had fallen like a blanket of silence over the city. Isa 

sat in her father’s study, the shadows of the old mansion 

stretching across the walls, echoing the secrets of a life she 

could no longer ignore. A glass of untouched wine stood 
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before her, but it was the storm inside her that refused to 

quiet. 

 

Her fingers lightly traced the edge of the glass, as if they 

could somehow touch the past, which had slipped through 

her hands like sand. The weight of her father’s legacy 

pressed down on her—his empire, his decisions, his blood 

on her hands. Was this truly her fight? Was she meant to 

carry the burden of his secrets, of the debts he had left 

behind? 

 

"Every decision I make is stained with his shadow." Isa 

whispered to herself, the words lingering in the air like the 

scent of decay. "But I refuse to let him haunt me forever." 

 

A sudden knock on the door shattered her reverie. 

 

"Enter," she commanded, her voice steady despite the 

chaos swirling within. 

 

Rafael stepped in, his face grim, his usually confident steps 

now faltering. "Signora Caldarón,"he began, his tone 

hesitant. "There’s news." 
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"News?" Isa’s heart skipped. She could hear the unease in 

his voice, the hesitation she didn’t like. "What is it?" 

 

Rafael’s gaze flickered to the floor before meeting hers. 

"The Sovranns," he said, his voice barely above a whisper. 

"They've made their move. Several of our contacts have 

defected. They’ve already started to move against us." 

Isa’s hands clenched into fists, her nails digging into her 

palms. "Of course," she muttered bitterly. "Alessandro 

couldn’t wait, could he?" 

 

Rafael hesitated, his eyes not meeting hers. "There’s 

something else." 

 

Isa’s patience snapped. "What is it?" 

 

Rafael took a deep breath, his voice low and fearful. "Word 

on the street is… your father’s death wasn’t an accident." 

 

The words struck like a thunderclap. Isa’s breath caught in 

her throat. She felt as though the world tilted beneath her. 
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"What do you mean?" she asked, barely able to hold the 

tremor in her voice. 

 

"It was planned," Rafael said, his voice cracking under the 

weight of the truth. "There are whispers… someone wanted 

him gone. And it wasn’t just the Sovranns. There’s talk of 

something far darker… something involving the Veil." 

 

Isa felt her knees go weak. The Veil. The very name carried 

a chill, a myth, a legend that her father had always told her 

to avoid. But now, it seemed it was real, and someone had 

used it to pull the strings that led to her father’s death. 

 

"The Veil," Isa whispered, her voice hollow. "I should’ve 

known. It was never just business, was it? It was always 

about power. And now they’ve taken him from me." 

 

Rafael’s eyes grew wide with fear. "We don’t know who’s 

behind this, Signora. But whoever they are, they’re 

dangerous. And they know about you." 

 

--- 
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Meanwhile, across the city, Alessandro stood by the 

window, gazing out at the sprawling city below. A mind 

with his darker thoughts will surely not leave this Sovrann 

Penthouse.  

He darkened his eyes but wasn’t looking at the lights of the 

city; his eyes were distant, locked on something beyond the 

horizon. A part of him revealed in the chaos that had begun 

to unravel—the war, the takeover—but another part… a 

darker part… felt something unsettling stirring. 

 

"A throne of ashes," he muttered to himself, the words 

barely a whisper in the quiet room. His words felt like a 

warm blanket but leaving a small space for  cold. "The 

empire will fall, but who will rise from the flames?" He 

smirked with his hot gaze as the buzzing phone snapped 

him out of his thoughts.He glanced at the name on the 

screen: Isa Caldarón. His lips curled into a wide smile. 

 

"You took your time," he said into the phone as he 

answered. 
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"I need answers," Isa’s voice was sharp, cutting through the 

tension. "Meet me at the Pier. Come alone." 

 

Without another word, the line went dead. Alessandro’s 

grin widened. Isa had finally come to him, to the one 

person who could give her the truth she desperately 

sought. But she was wrong about one thing.  

 

"I’m not the devil," he whispered to himself as he grabbed 

his coat. "But maybe I’m the only one who can save her 

from this darkness." 

 

“ You can’t run from me, Isa. You have no choice left but to 

look at me with your begging eyes for love  and salvation..” 

--- 

 

 

The Pier was desolate, forgotten by time, the sea crashing 

violently against the weathered wood. The night seemed 

endless, an abyss waiting to swallow them whole. Isa stood 

at the edge of the pier, the wind tearing at her coat, but it 

couldn’t tear away the fear, the anger, and the cold dread 

that gripped her heart. 
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Her voice broke the silence. "Alessandro, you came." 

 

His figure emerged from the shadows, tall and imposing, 

like a king returning to claim what was his. His presence 

was suffocating, pulling at her very soul, and she hated him 

for it.  

 

"You knew I would," he said smoothly, stepping closer. 

"And now, you need me. Just as I need you." 

 

Isa’s eyes narrowed, her voice trembling with defiance. 

"Don’t think for a second that this is about you, 

Alessandro. I’m not here because I trust you. I’m here 

because I have no choice." 

Just as he said, Isa will come for Alessendro just as he 

came for her. He looked at her from head to toe. 

 

“You can’t run from me, Isa. You have no choice left but to 

look at me with your begging eyes for love and salvation.” 

His words echoed in this deserted place. Alessandro 

chuckled softly, the sound cold and dark. 
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 "Trust?" He repeated, his voice laced with mockery. "In 

this world, Isa, trust is a luxury few can afford." He paused 

for a bit. “You can own this luxury as monarch of my 

heart.” He laughed in his sarcastic way. 

 

Her eyes flashed with rage. “What is this?" she demanded, 

stepping closer, her chest heaving with emotion. "What do 

you want from me, Alessandro?" 

He met her gaze, his eyes smoldering with something 

deeper, something dangerous.  

 

"Everything," he whispered. "I want everything. And I want 

you to help me take it." 

 

For a long moment, Isa stood frozen, her mind whirling 

with the implications of his words. The world felt like it 

was closing in on her. "I would never help you," she spat, 

her voice low and lethal. 

 

But Alessandro’s smirk never wavered. "Then we’ll make it 

a deal, Isa. You’ll help me… or I’ll burn everything you love 

to the ground." 

A chill ran down Isa’s spine, but she refused to show it. She 

had been prepared for this moment her entire life, for the 
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day when the game would begin. She had no choice but to 

play. 

 

"You’re playing a dangerous game,"she said, the words 

thick with menace. 

 

Alessandro took a step forward, his presence 

overwhelming. "And you, Isa,"he whispered softly, "will be 

the queen of this dangerous world." 

 

The wind howled around them, carrying their unspoken 

agreement into the night. She stepped closer to him, filling 

every distance between their breaths 

. 

"In this darkness," Isa whispered, her voice trembling but 

resolute, "We are both trapped. And there’s no escaping 

the devil’s grip." Her eyes widened 

 

."And I’ll drag you down to my feet and make you taste the 

dust you once dared to rise above."  

 

She moved back but Alessandro pulled her back. "You can’t 

just toss someone aside like that, sweetheart," he sneered, 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 THE VEIL OF ILLUSION BY RAFIAL EMAN 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 15 

his smirk sharp enough to cut glass. "Boiling emotions 

carry more weight than your cold, silent tantrums." He 

taunts. 

 

” He gently tangled his fingers in her hair, letting them 

glide through the soft strands as if savoring every moment 

of closeness. “ Got it?” He released her, leaving her 

questioning the prior demand of the meeting. 

 

—----------------------------------------------------- 

 

She stood before the grand mirror in her bedroom, the 

early morning light casting a soft glow across the room, but 

it did nothing to ease the weight that hung heavy in her  

chest.Her reflection stared back at her, her dark hair 

cascading over her  shoulders, framing a face that had once 

been innocent—before the shadows of this world had 

touched her..  

 

"Trust is more dangerous than love." 

 

Alessandro's words echoed in her  mind like a haunting 

refrain. His voice, so smooth, so deliberate, still lingered in 

her thoughts, and it was maddening. How could someone 
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like him—so ruthless, so consumed by control—understand 

the truth of that statement?  

 

She had barely slept, and her thoughts were a storm she 

couldn’t outrun. The power, the legacy of her  father—it 

was all coming down to this. The Veil, the secrets I was 

desperately digging into, and the man who seemed to be 

everywhere.  

 

"This isn't just about power,"she whispered to herself as 

she turned away from the mirror, walking across the cold, 

marble floor of her room. "This is about survival. And it's 

about to get worse." 

 

—---------------------- 

 

At the other end of the city, Alessandro was in his 

penthouse, staring out over the skyline. The cold glass of 

his window reflected his sharp, calculating gaze as he took 

in the city—a city that held both his allies and his enemies, 

all moving like pawns on a chessboard. 
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"Isa," he mutters under his breath, the name leaving his 

lips like a curse or a promise—both dangerous and 

intoxicating.  

 

His eyes narrowed as he watched the lights flicker in the 

distance, his mind racing. Something about her had 

changed, he could feel it. She was no longer the girl he once 

knew; she had become a force—a reflection of everything 

he despised, yet everything he wanted to control. 

 

But there was something else. Beneath the layers of power 

and manipulation, a fire still burns between them. A fire he 

couldn’t put out. A fire he didn’t want to put out. 

 

"You’re different, Isa. You’ve become the storm I didn’t see 

coming," he whispered, his voice tinged with something 

darker, something more dangerous than just desire.  

 

--- 
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The underground club smelled of smoke and desperation, 

and she could practically taste the bitter air as she waited 

in the back room. Her  fingers tapped impatiently on the 

wooden table, the seconds stretching into minutes. The 

man she was waiting for—Vincent—was known for his 

silence and  secrets. But she had no choice. He had answers 

she needed. 

 

The door creaked open, and a tall man with a scar down his 

cheek stepped inside, his presence filling the room with an 

unsettling energy.  

 

"Vincent," she greeted him curtly, her eyes never leaving 

his face. 

 

His lips curled into a grin, yellowed teeth flashing in the 

dim light. "Ah, Isa. Always a pleasure."His voice was 

smooth, but there was an edge to it, a danger that I had 

grown used to. "What makes you think I’m giving you 

anything without... compensation?" 

 

She  leaned forward, her  gaze unwavering. "You want to 

play games? I’m not in the mood." 
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He chuckled darkly, as if he’d heard my threat a thousand 

times before. "You’re just like your father," he sneered. 

"But I’ll tell you what—there’s a price on your head. And an 

even bigger one for the secrets you're after." 

 

She clenched her jaw. "Who’s paying?" 

 

"It’s not just one player," he replied, his grin widening. 

"The Sovranns, sure. But there’s something bigger going 

on. Someone's pulling strings, and even Alessandro doesn’t 

know the whole picture." 

 

The words hit her  like a jolt. "Tell me about the Veil," she 

demanded, her voice cold as steel. "My father was close to 

finding it. I need to know who killed him and why." 

 

Vincent leaned back in his chair, his eyes glinting with a 

mixture of amusement and caution. "The Veil? That’s a 

legend. A fairy tale to keep the mafia families in line." 

 

she slammed her hand on the table, frustration building 

like a tidal wave. "Cut the bullshit." 
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His smile faltered, but he recovered quickly. "If it's real, 

Isa, it's more than just power. It's the key." 

 

Her breath caught in her throat, but she didn’t let it show. 

"A key to what?" 

 

Vincent’s face grew serious, his voice low. "Something 

darker. Something older. Your father wasn’t just after 

control. He was after something far worse. And you don’t 

want to unlock it." 

 

The weight of his words sank in, but she refused to back 

down. "Tell me more, Vincent." 

 

"You dig too deep, Isa," he warned. "The people who want 

the Veil aren’t playing by the rules. You won't like what you 

find." 

 

She  stood up, fixing him with a cold, unforgiving stare. "If 

you're holding back on me, Vincent, I’ll make sure you 

regret it." 

 

--- 
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Later that night, she  stood alone in her  room, the weight 

of Vincent’s words crashing down on her. “The Veil. A key. 

To what, though? What had my father been hiding? What 

had he been trying to unlock?” she muttered to herself. 

 

She paced back and forth, her  thoughts a whirlwind of 

confusion and anger. As she reached for a glass of whiskey 

on the table, her phone buzzed. It was a message from 

Alessandro. 

She hesitated,  her  mind battling with itself. What did he 

want now? But I knew—he always wanted something. He 

always came back. 

 

She  answered the call, her voice cold as ice. "What do you 

want, Alessandro?" 

 

His tone was smooth, almost mocking. "You’ve been busy." 

 

She clenched her jaw, trying to keep her emotions in check. 

"Why would I tell you anything?" 
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His voice dropped, lower now, almost serious. "Because 

we’re in this together, whether you like it or not. And 

because you know I’m the only one who can help you." 

 

She closed her  eyes, fighting the urge to scream.  

“He was right. He always was. But I couldn’t admit it. Not 

now. Not when everything I had known was crumbling 

around me.” In the quiet depths of her heart, she 

whispered to herself. 

 

"Meet me tomorrow," she said, her voice tightened. "We’ll 

talk." 

 

—------------ 

 

The next evening, she stood before Alessandro in a 

secluded villa outside the city. The tension between them 

was electric, hanging in the air like a storm ready to break. 

He looked at her with those piercing blue eyes, his gaze so 

intense it sent a shiver down her spine. 

 

"Tell me what you know," he demanded softly, his voice 

low, almost dangerous. 
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she could feel the pull between them, stronger than before. 

It terrified her . But she couldn’t look away. 

 

"The Veil," she began, my voice barely a whisper. "It’s not 

just power, Alessandro. It’s the key." 

 

"A key?" he echoed, leaning in closer, his breath hot 

against her skin. "To what, Isa?" 

 

She  swallowed hard, her heart hammering in her chest. 

"To something dark. Something dangerous. And it’s pulling 

us both into the abyss." 

 

“At that moment, I realized: no matter how much I hated 

him, no matter how much I feared him—Alessandro was 

the only one who could help me. And together, we might 

just uncover the truth… or destroy ourselves trying.” Her 

gaze was locked on his eyes, lost in their depth, while her 

thoughts raced through her mind. Not for a single moment 

did her eyes waver, as if they were bound to him by an 

invisible force. 
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"I thought you were the storm, 

 but now I see you are calm.  

A storm that waits beneath the surface,  

Hidden in the shadows, far from harm.” 

 

They were both lost in each other’s gaze, their eyes locked 

as if time itself had paused. She felt herself drowning in the 

depths of his eyes, and his gaze, intense and unyielding, 

screamed the words his lips couldn’t say. 

“Isa?” 

He stood still, rooted to the spot, and with a swift motion, 

he snapped his fingers, pulling her back from the 

whirlwind of her thoughts. It was as if the sound of his 

gesture shattered the silence between them, breaking 

through the storm in her mind. 

“ I..I’m sorry. We’ll talk later.” 

His eyes narrowed with worry, and a crease formed on his 

forehead as if the weight of his thoughts was too much to 

bear. She wanted to pull away, to escape, but before she 

could, he reached out and pulled her closer with a force 

that left no room for hesitation.  

“ Are you okay?” 
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Their eyes met, as if centuries of longing had led them to 

this moment. In that instant, she felt a connection so deep, 

it was as though the world had peeled back its layers, 

revealing something far more profound—like the soul 

beneath a veil, bound by a mysterious force, so raw and 

ancient, it echoed through her very being. 

You and I, we’re bound by chains of gold,   

A love that burns but cannot be told. 

The Veil is close, its power we seek, 

But at what cost will our souls be weak? 

He held her gaze, his heart pounding with an unfamiliar 

ache. In her eyes, he saw an ocean of unspoken emotions, 

pulling him in deeper with every passing second. His lips 

curled into a soft smile, but his eyes, glistening with 

intensity, whispered a silent promise—I see you, I feel you, 

and I’m yours.  This time, it was his eyes that spoke—silent 

yet louder than any words ever could. They whispered 

secrets, desires, and promises, their intensity unraveling 

everything she thought she knew, leaving her heart 

exposed, vulnerable to the pull of his gaze. 

—----------------------------------- 

 

The moonlight pierced through the grand windows of the 

villa, casting its cold, silver glow on the marble floor 
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beneath her.  Her heart was hammering, the sound of it 

deafening in the silence. The weight of the moment settled 

over her  like a thick fog. Alessandro sat across from her, 

his presence both suffocating and magnetic.  

 

Every part of her screamed to run—to escape the dark pull 

that his eyes had over her, to break free from the mystery, 

from him. But no matter how she willed herself to leave, 

she was rooted to the spot, trapped by some unseen force, 

some invisible tether between them.  

 

He was watching her  closely, the faintest smirk playing at 

the edges of his lips. His eyes, those fathomless depths, 

held something darker tonight—something more 

desperate. It wasn’t the usual indifference. There was 

something more vulnerable there, something raw.  

 

"So," he finally spoke, his voice low, smooth, almost 

seductive. "You found something about the Veil. And yet, 

you’re not sharing." 

 

I could feel the heat of his anger rising, but I pushed it 

back. The words slipped from my lips before I could stop 

them. "You want the truth, Alessandro? I don’t trust you." 
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My voice shook, betraying the lie I so desperately wished 

were true. 

 

His smirk only widened, but there was something more 

behind it now—amusement, curiosity, and something 

darker I couldn’t place. "I don’t expect you to trust me. But 

you need me. You wouldn’t be here otherwise." 

 

I flinched, the truth of his words hitting me like a slap 

across the face. He was right. I needed him. And that fact—

just that simple, brutal truth—was enough to send a chill 

through my bones.  

 

But it wasn’t just that. I wanted something. Something I 

couldn’t name, couldn’t explain. Something about him… it 

called to me, like a forgotten song, lingering on the edge of 

my consciousness.  

 

"Tell me what you know about the Veil," I said, my voice 

quieter now, my resolve crumbling as I turned to face the 

window. I needed distance, but I couldn’t stop myself from 

reaching out for the answers he held. 
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Alessandro leaned forward, his hands resting on his knees, 

his voice barely above a whisper, but heavy with meaning. 

"The Veil is not just a title, Isa. It’s a legend. A power. It’s 

older than the bloodlines of our families, older than 

anything we know. Your father… he was obsessed with it." 

 

His words wrapped around me like chains. My father? 

Obsessed with something beyond power, beyond control? 

"What do you mean, obsessed? My father was the leader of 

the Caldarón family. His obsession was power, not some 

mythical artifact." 

 

Alessandro’s gaze darkened, his face drawn with the weight 

of the secrets he held. Slowly, he stood and crossed the 

distance between us, his presence so overwhelming that 

she  could hardly breathe.  

 

"Your father wasn’t after power. He was after something 

far more dangerous. The Veil… it holds the key to the 

Abyss." His voice dropped to a near whisper, the words 

laden with dark gravity. "The true source of all the 

darkness that runs through our veins." 

 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 THE VEIL OF ILLUSION BY RAFIAL EMAN 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 29 

She  froze. The Abyss. The word echoed in her mind like a 

ghost, clawing at the edges of her thoughts, familiar but 

terrifying. It was said to be a place beyond time, a place 

where the very foundations of power, greed, and sin were 

born.  

 

"You’re saying my father was trying to unlock the Abyss?" 

her  voice barely made it past her lips, a tremor of fear 

shaking her body. 

 

His eyes locked onto , cold and unyielding. "Yes. And he 

was close. Too close. He found something, something that 

set the balance in motion. That’s why he was killed." 

 

The room spun, the walls closing in. The Abyss. The Veil. ‘ 

My father’s death. It was all connected, a tangled web of 

fate and blood, and I was caught in its center. I stumbled 

back, my heart pounding.’  

 

"And you think... you think I can finish what he started?" 

My voice cracked, the words tasting like ashes in my 

mouth. 
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Alessandro’s smirk softened, his gaze now more genuine, 

more vulnerable. "I think you have no choice, Isa. The Veil 

has already chosen you." He stepped closer, his words a 

quiet storm. "You can’t run from it. You can’t hide from it. 

It’s your destiny now." 

 

She wanted to scream. She  wanted to shout that she  

didn’t care about destiny, about fate, about the Veil or the 

Abyss. But I knew better. Deep down, I knew he was right. 

My every step, every decision, had led me here—to this 

moment, to this truth. I was bound to it, to him. 

 

For a long moment, silence enveloped us. The tension 

crackled, thick and heavy, like a storm about to break. She  

turned away, unable to meet his gaze any longer. "What do 

you want from me, Alessandro?" her voice was quieter 

now, the fight slowly draining from her. 

He didn’t answer right away. Instead, he stepped closer, 

until she could feel the heat radiating from his body. His 

hand, almost tentative, brushed against the side of her 

face, his touch sending an electric shiver down her spine. 

His voice, low and hushed, whispered against her ear. 

 

"I want you," he said softly, his words like a song, a 

haunting melody that filled her soul. "I want us to face this 
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together. The Veil, the Abyss… all of it. Because there’s 

only one way to survive this, Isa. Together." 

 

The words hit her like a thunderclap, my pulse racing, my 

chest tightening. "You’re a fool, Alessandro," she muttered, 

but the venom in her voice had faded, replaced by 

something she  couldn’t deny, something she didn’t want to 

admit. 

 

He chuckled, dark and warm. "Maybe," he said. “If being a 

fool means being with you, then I’ll gladly be one forever.” 

 

And at that moment, she understood. The walls around her 

heart began to crumble, piece by piece, and in the space 

they left behind, something darker, more dangerous, took 

root. 

 

"I don’t trust you," she whispered, her  words trembling 

with a vulnerability I didn’t want to show. 

 

"Then trust the truth," he replied, his breath warm against 

my skin. "The truth is that the Veil is the only thing that 

can save us. From ourselves. From the darkness inside us 

all." 
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His words, his presence, the truth of them—they wrapped 

around her like a twisted lullaby( a song to quiet children). 

She wanted to push him away, wanted to deny everything 

he was offering. But deep down, she  knew the truth of his 

words. They were both drowning in the same darkness, 

and the only way out was together. 

 

 

"In the depths of the dark, where the light cannot tread,   

We find our salvation, but with it, we’re dead.   

The Veil that we seek, the Abyss that we fear,   

The answers we crave, bring the end, drawing near." 

 

She could feel the pull of his words, the weight of the 

prophecy pressing against her , the shadow of the Veil 

drawing me in. And as the tension between them  reached 

its peak, she realized one painful truth—no matter how 

much she hated him, no matter how much she fought it, 

she was falling for the very man she had sworn to destroy. 

 

 

To be continued!! 

http://www.novelsclubb.com/


 THE VEIL OF ILLUSION BY RAFIAL EMAN 

 

novelsclubb@gmail 

www.novelsclubb.com 

IG: @novelsclubb 33 

 

 

 

اول/افسانے/آرٹیکل/ مختصر کہانیا ں اور   

 

د بہترین ن زی 

 

م

اعری پڑھنے کے لئے نیچے دئیے گئے لنک پر کلک  کریں۔

 

 معیاری ش

 شکریہ!
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ا چاہتے ہیں،مگر آپ کے ن اس کوئی 

 

 پہنچان

ت

 ہے اور آپ اپنا لکھا ہوا دنیا ت

ت

اگر آپ میں لکھنے کی صلاح 

 ذریعہ نہیں ہے۔۔تو ہم سے رابطہ کریں۔ 

اری ٹیم آپ کو قدم قدم  
م
 لائے گی۔ہ

ت

ز دنیا ت زاہم کرے گی اور آپ کی لکھی ہوئی تحری 

 

پر رہنمائی ف  

ا چاہتے ہیں تو اپنا مسودہ ہمیں  

 

 کروان

ٹ

،کالم ن ا آرٹیکل پوس

ٹ

اول

 

اعری،ن

 

اول،افسانہ،ش

 

آپ اپنا لکھا ہوا ن

 ورڈ فائل ن ا ٹیکسٹ فارم میں میل کریں

novelsclubb@gmail.com 

 ہیں۔ 

ت

  کے ذریعے بھی ہم سے رابطہ کر سکت
 

ا پیج اور واٹس ای

ٹ

 

،ان ارے فیس تک
م
 آپ ہ
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