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About the Author

Ahava Iva is known for its biblical interpretation as purity and the blood of Christ. May this piece bring only purity to hearts that read it and humility as they are reminded of the blood of Christ.





Dedication

“Ut vitam habeant” which means “so that they may have life”.

John 10:10

“The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy. I came that they may have life, and have it to the full.”
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1 Cartesian Equation

Liora Adalia arrived at the island of Sri Lanka. The 21-year-old soaked in the immediate warmth of the vibrant atmosphere. She stepped out of the airport with her family embracing the immediate change in temperature from the air-conditioned airport to the tropical humid climate.

“Liora let’s get some well-needed rest,” Latha said, smiling sweetly at her as they got into the car waiting for them to drive back to her grandparents’ house.

Each day brought with it a new type of fruit, a new species of insect, a dozen new relatives and local businessmen and women. Liora had still not adjusted to the climate; up until now, she had only ever been in the cooler temperatures of England, where anything close to the heat of the tropical weather lasted merely a day or two. Liora’s grandparents were of the saintly kind, always involved in charitable work and donations, including teaching for free for the most needy, every day they would invoke a practice of prayer and meditation to their daily routine. At the start of the second week, Liora was eager to utilise the rare time to herself to get back to the book she had become glued to on the flight over. The lounge was empty so she took advantage of the long cream settee to get comfortable—one of the many items of new furniture that seemed untouched in her grandparents’ house that had just been redeveloped.

Nolan ogled the freshly painted white walls and admired the sleek dark red roof tiles that matched the new ash brown patio to perfection. The house sat comfortably next to the surrounding lake, garnished by the palms of the country. For the first time, the place seemed unrecognisable to him. Grateful for the unchanged porchway, enabling him to ground himself, he got a blurry glimpse of someone through the cross-hatched window sprawled on the settee in the other house, reading a book, he focused on reading the title Once for a lifetime, once for a generation. Unable to recognise them, he took off his shoes, slid on the freshly polished floor tiles and headed down the stairs to the basement.

“Hey Eli,” Nolan said to Liora’s cousin, jumping over the last three steps.

“Hey mate,” Eli tipped his head down in a polite manner, going in for a hug.

“I’m glad the basement didn’t get any construction done,” Nolan confessed, relief written over his face.

“Are you getting all sentimental?” Eli wondered. Nolan looked around at the room filled with their video games and then glanced at his old acoustic guitar next to Eli’s.

“Too right I am; this place represents childhood memories of the good old days,” he confirmed.

“I know; this house is something else now but at least my grandparents have their own space,” Eli voiced his opinion. “After all, this entire thing is their original house.”

“Oh, no way! Well, it’s all for the better anyway; the new work looks good,” Nolan commented, following with the perfect hand sign gesture.



“My, how you’ve grown, Nolan,” Lilly, Liora’s grandmother sighed, shaking her head. “I remember like it was only yesterday, watching over the two of you playing for hours on end in your adorable little playsuits. The years just fly by, eh!” she finished.

“We’re now able to play by ourselves,” Nolan responded with a polite smile. Lilly arched one brow and tried not to grin. “Still as cheeky as ever,” she said. “All right, I’m off to the market. Make sure to eat lunch, Eli; you too, Nolan, we have plenty of guests so there will be a lot of variety,” Lilly added and left the house to get in the car waiting for her outside.

“Bye,” they both said at the same time and waved at her.

“I’m going to grab a few breadsticks and a packet of crisps for the next round,” Eli announced. Nolan knew how finicky Eli was with his snacks and chose to opt out of the decision-making process between breadsticks or cheese or both, or any type of crisps for that matter. He enjoyed playing with Eli and the focused attention it brought him; he enjoyed beating him even more. Their afternoon snack was just a minor detail to him.

“Cool, I’ll meet you back in the basement,” he stated.

Walking out of sight, the new construction induced his urge to explore. He reached a different section and stopped in embarrassment at the sight of the unacquainted person. Examining the curly dark brown-haired girl in a cotton blue dress Liora, he meandered down the stairs. Upon reaching the final step, fixated on her face, he hooked eye contact with her as she lifted her eyes off the page of the book with the title he recalled reading through the cross hatched window upon entry, he quickly realised he had to stop staring.

“Hello,” he spoke, tiny drops of sweat forming across his forehead.

“Hello,” she replied and smiled with bright eyes, staring into his eyes calming him down, giving him the feeling she could see right through him. He turned around to stride back up the stairs, her ambience leaving him with a lingering sense of curiosity.

“What’s that smile about?” Eli asked the moment he returned to the basement.

“Something new has been brought to my attention,” Nolan claimed, his eyes gleaming as he aimed the snooker stick at the blue ball, his mind straying to the girl he had just met.

The dining room was filled with family from all over the globe who had come for the month of April. After filling her plate with food, Liora walked back to the lounge in her grandparents’ house. As she propped herself up on the cushion, the boy she had seen earlier exchanged eye contact with her before securing the opportunity to sit beside her.

“Hello again,” Nolan said, his tone much more confident than before.

“Hi,” Liora murmured, eating a spoon full of rice.

“I’m Nolan,” he introduced himself, a small smile forming on his face.

“I’m Liora,” she declared.

“Liora Adalia,” she finished “What have you got here, rice, jackfruit, dhal…that’s all? Okay, so you’re hungry but not so hungry,” Nolan concluded.

Liora smiled in amusement and took a glance at his plate, taking in the contents all at once—seven different 15 curries and a huge serving of rice. She found his friendliness to be sweet and good-natured. While he looked around at the tiny contents of people in the room, she took the opportunity to take a further look at him and became captivated by his face that had a glow she had not seen in anyone before. Quickly snapping herself out of her dazed state, she turned back to her food.

“Is this your school uniform?” Liora asked, genuinely intrigued.

“Yes,” Nolan affirmed with a nod.

“White?” “Well, I’m from Royal College; that’s our colour,” Nolan said with pride.

“Revelation 3:5,” she added. Nolan looked at her slightly off guard and ignored it, for he did not understand what she meant and smiled sweetly.

“I came back from a school reunion,” Nolan asserted “We had to wear the entire uniform,” Nolan elaborated to make her understand why.

“What are you two laughing about, eh?” Matthew Adelia, Liora’s brother said.

“Oh, Nolan, this is my younger brother, Matthew,” Liora introduced him.

“Nice to meet you, Matthew,” Nolan said.

Matthew smiled and sat on the beanbag resting on the white floor tiles that ran along the entire house. The room was filled with packed boxes of new and old furnishings and ornaments and was occupied by a few members of Liora extended family.

“We were laughing about the fact that I’m from London, and he’s from Colombo, where apparently they wear all white to school,” Liora paused, “…and that we are meeting here today,” she continued in a soft voice and shifted her attention back to Nolan, unintimidated.

“They say all things happen for a reason,” Eli said, entering the room.

“Uhm, hi, Eli. What are you on about?” Matthew asked, turning to him.

“It’s the only way of resolving to myself that I lost to Nolan at snooker today.”

“Ah, don’t be so hard on yourself, Eli, I’m always going to win,” Nolan uttered, a cheeky smile spreading across his face and was then immediately alerted to the time on the clock that reminded him that he needed to get going.

For a moment, Liora wished they were somewhere far away from her grandparents’ house where she would not have to worry about prying eyes. That way, there would be no reason to resist the desire to kiss him. All she could do was stare at him without uttering a word.

“Thank you for spending some of your precious time with me,” Nolan said as he drew an all-knowing smile, moving
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