
 
 
 
 
 
There are people whom were born into excruciating circumstances. Davey was one of 
those born into pain and grew feeling such agony throughout most of her childhood. She 
grew into a home with hatred, a home her parents did nothing but try to destroy with their 
anger and words. The truth was in her stars, for Davey had Moon and the Dragon’s Head 
in the 4th House. The Moon ruled her family nucleus, and as the Dragon’s Head played 
constantly changing circumstances to her domestic affairs, she was inclined to find 
herself living with very emotional and traumatic experiences. 
 
Just as her chart portrayed, there wasn’t a peaceful day in that home as she cowered 
under the table and clung tightly to her younger brother, hoping to shield him from the 
reality of their parents’ quarrels. It was as though they lived in war, and there were no 
attempts to draw the white flag on either side anytime soon, or even ever. There were 
times that others tried to mediate the two sparring adversaries and guide them into the 
plan real marriage and harmony, as intended by the heavens. Alas! How they failed, and 
how the tension became so thick that it threatened to swallow them whole! Every effort 
was devised, tested and exhausted, yet the throttling of the other kept persisting.  
 
The fighting got so bad that Davey even witnessed them bearing arms (in the form of 
kitchen wares) and using it to coerce the other into submission. It was terrifying to 
witness such hate-filled parents and try to respect them, especially since they grew crazy 
in the presence of one another as the years stretched arduously. There was an incident 
that Davey felt something terribly wrong with the way her father was reacting and 
followed him in the night, to discover that he had grabbed the chopper from the kitchen 
and in a blind rage, was heading towards the bedroom where her mother slept. She 
struggled with her deranged father and he only stopped fending her off when he slit the 
blade down her arm. The scar from that memory will serve as a constant reminder of 
why, a few years later, her mother stole her and her brother into the dead of the night as 
her drunkard father obliviously went to perform his night shift at the factory.  
 
Such a childhood made Davey grow up. Not because she was old enough, but because the 
circumstances called for such maturity. Because the money her mother had saved during 
those years of having to fend off a crazy husband was inadequate to truly start over, 
Davey and her brother found themselves thrown to different relatives from day to day. It 
was difficult to live with your head upright when your own relatives thought the worse of 
you, and Davey constantly had to be the pillar of strength for her brother, biting the bullet 
of what cruel words and treatment was dished out to them by those whom were suppose 
to provide care.  
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Eventually, word about their 
whereabouts reached their 
estranged father, and their 
mother took measures to 
leave the country and start 
anew in the foreign land. 
Through contacts, her mother 
became a nightclub singer 
who did well with their 
locals, and eventually 
serenaded the heart of a 
particular gentleman. After a 
year of intimate relation, 
Davey learnt to call that man 
father, who was truly more of 
a father than her biological 
own. He cared for them, 
provided for them, and made 
sure they grew up without 
wanting. A change in her 
home environment reflected 
itself in the change that took 
place within Davey’s 
personality. She found peace 
in herself and began to dream 
about a future. No longer was 

she the child hiding under furniture to avoid the fury of adults. Instead, she had a dream. 
 
“Roy, I want to pursue my studies in computers and its related technology.” With my 
advice, she went on to obtain a degree in the field, and even snagged herself a wonderful 
boyfriend. And I knew she would, because of two reasons. One, Her 10th House which 
was ruled by Natal Saturn was placed in the 12 position in her birth chart. That meant that 
she needed to move her life to another place after a bad series of events in order for her to 
start afresh in a new environment and bloom from there on.  
 
Second and lastly, because she was a woman who deserved more happiness than what 
was given to her in the past. A woman whom has seen so much pain and yet manage to 
dream of a better future should be given the right to live one. This is why I am happy for 
Davey who finally found happiness after a spell of bad situations.        
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