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INTRODUCTION.

Have you been living a limited life in this child world? It’s time to put away 

this limited life, and live a limitless life in the Parent-world; the birth Parent 

of this child world we live in: superficially and not supernaturally, living a life 

not settling for less, but only settle for God’s best for you eternally: Both 

in the parent world and in this temporary child world we live in, in 

Christ Jesus our Glorious Beloved Lord and Saviour, Amen. 
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On the Monday evening, 22nd June, Simeon drives the car into the garage 

as Sarah and Haemon had opened for him. With a heavy heart he opens the door 

of the car, turned around to face Haemon as he closes the car door; who is closing 

the garage, with sad news.

"Do you remember Peter; number two? The one who stole your 

money; last time. He’s dead! He died today. He was training in the police academy." 

Simeon says to Haemon. 

At first, Haemon didn't know what to say. His mind first froze, trying to figure out which Peter it was, and then it all came back to him, after he had forgiven him, let go and forgotten like as if it had never happened or existed." 

"Oh, I remember him. Sorry for him. May his soul rest in peace." Haemon replied.

But on remembering everything, Haemon's mind froze again, because he didn't know what to think or feel at that time with all these mixed feelings and emotions all over the place. 

A distant relative or distant cousin in the eyes of the world, but Haemon and his siblings would rather prefer to call their relationship to Peter II, as a descendant in simple terms who just passed away. 

Sarah shockingly surprised, could not believe the sad news Simeon brought home. 

"What! Are you serious?" Sarah asked Simeon. 

"Yes, it is true." Simeon replied. 

"Sigh..." Haemon silently breathed out. 

Haemon didn't know what to feel or say. A part of him would be glad, remembering all the memories that flashed back in a blink of an eye, about Peter II stealing his money and he getting what he deserved, all of this so that in case he could see him in his spirit form, Haemon would let Peter II have it. All of this, letting his flesh have the amusement of satisfaction, but then with the heart of the King; who deeply loves him dearly, Haemon's heart grieved. 

"Sigh... Oh crap, Abba!" Haemon silently whispered. 

Haemon began to feel sad for the soul of Peter II, knowing that death is just a separation of the soul from the physical body. None of the three siblings knew whether Peter II was a saved believer by the time he kicked the bucket or not. Whether he was going to be joined with the Lord or in Hades together with the rest of the non-believers who rejected the grace gospel of Jesus Christ over the age of time, for the great day of judgement on the return of the Lion of Judah as the second phase of the second coming. 

Sarah led the way from the garage room to the sitting room and dining room area as Simeon and Haemon followed her. Sarah continued to the kitchen room to start preparing supper as Simeon and Haemon stayed by the sitting room. 

"Can I get you something to drink?" Haemon asked Simeon as he lit the fireplace.

"Some juice would be fine." Simeon replied. 

Haemon went to the kitchen where Sarah was; preparing supper, opened the fridge, got a jug of blended juice, and poured some thick scarlet juice into a glass he got from the cupboard. 

"What are you preparing for supper?" Haemon asks Sarah before leaving the kitchen.

"I am going to peel some matooke: bananas, cook some rice and re-boil the beef stew." Sarah replied.

"Okay, I will sort the rice when I come back, plus let us not forget to boil some water for the flasks." Haemon says to Sarah.

Haemon took the glass of juice to Simeon who was seated on the sofa. Simeon began to drink as he stared at the fireplace, the fire burning the wood, thinking about the will of Abba for Peter II to have passed away.

"Probably he's purpose on earth was done and it was time for him to return back home to Abba and our Glorious Beloved Lord Jesus Christ." Haemon says to Simeon as he saw the worry on his brother's face.

"Maybe you’re right, Haemon." Simeon replied to Haemon.

"Of course, Abba is right. Don't you feel the comfort of the Holy Spirit inside you, telling you not to worry about anything more especially during these lamentations our family is facing, in this darkness of sorrow, as we hope for the sun to rise at the end of the tunnel. Besides, think about it, probably he must have gotten saved and his life got straightened out from the path of the wicked, and began training in the police academy to graduate and become a police officer. Now having nothing else to accomplish or contribute to Abba's evangelic work in the spread of the too good to be true good news of the Grace Gospel Truth of Jesus Christ to the ends of the earth to save and redeem millions more souls. So Abba probably sought it was good for him to return home to our glorious beloved Lord Jesus Christ in paradise in the third heaven." Haemon explains to Simeon. 

"Then why do I get the feeling that you're glad about everything that has happened." Simeon says to Haemon. 

"Look Simeon, I am not glad and not at ease because this breaks the heart of my Abba and Lord Jesus losing a lost soul that could have persistently kept rejecting Abba and Jesus, but one thing I know, Abba never stopped to reach out to him to offer him salvation through His glorious beloved first born Son Jesus regardless of how deep the pit of sin he was in, and if he received salvation before he kicked the bucket, then that was actually perfect timing by Abba for him to return home, and besides, I had long gone forgave Peter II a long time ago and even forgot about everything as if it had never happened or him that he still existed. Everything was buried to dust, besides we are commanded to always forgive any bad deeds or sins committed against us; the body of Christ, and so why stress myself with anything like that. And Simeon, you very well know that I don't let anything or allow anyone to stress me at all. The only time you will ever see me worried or stressed is if I ever see the birds of the air flying and knocking themselves around because of stress and worry, then I will begin to get worried and stressed. Besides Simeon, remember, we will be able to see him again and never forget, we are not like any average Christians, we have a child-like faith and we are the righteousness of God in Christ. So, go on and take a bath while I go and help Sarah to prepare supper." Haemon said to Simeon.

"Okay, thanks a lot little brother. I will go take that bath and come and give a helping hand too." Simeon replied to Haemon.

Haemon then left to go help Sarah to cook supper in the kitchen while Simeon went upstairs to his bedroom to get freshened up.

Haemon just got done sorting the rice, as Sarah was removing the saucepan of bananas from the stove. Simeon came down stairs from his bedroom to come and give a helping hand in the kitchen.

"So what are we having for supper?" Simeon asks Sarah.

"Well, we will be having some bananas, flavoured vegetable rice and beef stew." Sarah replies Simeon.

"By the way, I forgot to ask. When is the burial?" Sarah asks Simeon.

"I guess the day after tomorrow. It’s what I heard." Simeon replies.

"Anyway, what is the matter with him? What's wrong with him? He seems to be puzzled about something." Simeon asks Sarah.

"I have no idea. Probably that particle reactor he's been working on, night in, day out. It has surely played with his mind for some time now." Sarah replies to Simeon.

"You mean the nuclear particle reactor. I haven't heard of it, almost a century now. Wasn't it like about a few years after World War I, the 1920s, it was a golden age." Simeon stated. 

"Yes, the nuclear flux particle accelerator reactor. And yes, it was the golden age. Once upon a time, every continent on the earth was a dark continent whenever you flew over in the dark night, with only the moon light reflected upon the clouds in the atmosphere. Every part of the world where the grace gospel of Christianity in Christ Jesus touched, civilization began to evolve. The great power of Abba, the Holy Spirit waved through time to originate the birth of technological ideas and their advancements all the way from the nineteenth century entering into the twentieth century, to have the gospel preached throughout the whole earth." Haemon said to Simeon. 

"Yes, very true. So, is the reactor related to any of the factory machinery that was concerned with Flux Industries?" Simeon asks Haemon. 

"Yes, kind of. Though this is kind of a little different. I just need a little constant battery to at least ease up on the little work, on a small project I have been working on. I just have a few couple of glitches in the workshop." Haemon replied Simeon. 

"Relax Haemon. Besides if it’s something small and a little bit irritating, some simple small words; ‘The Battle is the Lord's.’ The Lord will always provide for all your needs. Just keep your eyes fixed on Jesus, probably something Abba wants you to see that will be a game changer, probably team work and you not being a loner in your breakthrough or probably a program that will run this house, though it’s quite old but a few minimal changes could be done." Simeon said to Haemon.

"Or make an underground city or town where we live, in the heart of the Dark Continent in the eyes of the world, hehehe." Sarah jokingly added.

"Hehehe, anyway, just try reading Abba's word more especially the wisdom for the day in the book of proverbs and see what Abba has got to tell you, in Jesus' Mighty Name, Amen. Besides, food is about to get ready, will get the serving plates." Simeon said to Haemon.

"Okay Simeon, will do that. I had even forgotten to read the book of proverbs today. Anyway guys, thanks for everything, I will get the juice and set the table in the dining room, plus the glasses too." Haemon replied.

"I am done pressing the bananas, the rice is ready and the stew is boiling. By the way, what about the macrons! Weren't we supposed to have them for supper too?" 

"We will cook the spaghetti for tomorrow’s breakfast. We probably forgot since we were distracted today." Haemon shouted from the dining room area. 

"Guess let me put them back in the cupboard." Simeon said to Sarah.

"Are we serving the food on serving plates for each one?" Sarah asks Simeon.

"Yes, of course. We always do, we eat a lot, and not ready to eat on normal plates. You also know that, why ask!" Simeon replies Sarah.

"Aaah, Abba help us, hehehe." Sarah replies to Simeon as she laughs.

Sarah serves the food for supper on the serving plates as Simeon carefully guides her, one plate at a time while Haemon just got done setting the dining table and filling up the glasses with the blended juice. Haemon comes back to the kitchen to tide up the saucepans and the other utensils to their respective places. 

Simeon carries two plates to the dining room as Sarah carries her plate too. Haemon joins his brother and sister for supper on the dining table and he spread his hands to each one of them to say grace (Jesus). 

"Dear Abba Father, in the name of Jesus, we thank you for this food and for the hand full of blessings and favour you have richly provided for us in the last couple of centuries we were able to take part to live in, all because of the perfect work your glorious beloved Son did for us, we don't deserve any of it, but we receive it with wholeness and thanksgiving to you Abba. We glorify your Holy Name, heavenly Abba, the name of Your Glorious Beloved Son; Jesus Christ, and the guidance of our glorious beloved Friend; the Holy Spirit, with all your provision of everlasting wisdom and revelation unto us, in Jesus' Mighty Name, Amen." Haemon closes the prayer. 

Then they began to eat their supper. 

"Hey Sarah, I was meaning to ask you, have you yet fed the dog?" Simeon asks Sarah.

"What dog!" Haemon rashly reacted as he asked Simeon.

"Yes, I did. I fed it some milk earlier in the afternoon at around two o'clock." Sarah replied Simeon.

"Sigh! Is there anything you two need to tell me that I am not aware of?" Haemon asked both Simeon and Sarah.

"Relax Haemon. It's a gift from an old friend of ours; the Red Indians. Kenai gave us a little puppy wolf-breed dog. It's not going to bite, it's just harmless." Simeon replied to Haemon. 

"Oh, okay. Where is it? I don't want it around or inside the house making a mess wherever it finds." Haemon said to both Simeon and Sarah.

"No need to worry Haemon, it's in its little dog house, a few meters from the house. We knew you are sensitive to listening and hearing anything from a mile away. Of course, we all are, but you're much more sensitive than the both of us." Sarah replied to Haemon. 

"Besides, Kenai was grateful for what we did for his entire family to be released from their generational curse and bondage. All we told him, it was for him and his entire family to praise and give all the glory to Jesus and most importantly to our glorious beloved heavenly Father who gave His only beloved and begotten Son Jesus Christ as a gift to us because of the perfect work Jesus did on the cross, for being a substitute instead of us and taking all of the fiery judgement Abba had for sin upon Him, which He punished and wiped away on His Beloved Son's body once and for all." Simeon added.

"And more so, since they became believers and saved in Christ Jesus, by faith, so as in order to live right, they needed to believe right, by believing they are the righteousness of God in Christ Jesus and to have a personal intimate relationship with our glorious beloved heavenly Abba and Lord Jesus." Sarah continued to say to Haemon. 

"Anyway, try finishing up your juice and we go show you the little puppy. Give us five minutes, we first get done washing the plates and utensils, and we will meet you at the front door." Simeon said to Haemon. 

Haemon was left alone at the dining table, and then he moved from the dining room and walked slowly towards the front door as he thought about the heart (Jesus) of Abba and all of this overwhelming feeling of wholeness in Jesus Christ, and he began to wonder how one's life without Jesus would be like a gold fish out of the glass bowl full of water, just completely alone with no one, as if he was in a solitary confinement; suffocating. And he began to imagine as he moved his fingers across the books on their shelves and unto the wall, how multitudes without Jesus in their lives manage to live their lives, not certain of their eternal residence, when they pass away from this world, where would they go, either Hades for non-believers who are tormented and alone as if they are in a solitary prison, just like the rich man in the Old Testament who Jesus talked about, or for believers who are taken up by two angels to Abraham's bosom like Lazarus the beggar, which actually on the day of Jesus' ascension to heaven; the greatest wonder of the world, Jesus as the only key to the Kingdom of Abba in the third heaven, He took with Him all the believers of Abba of the Old Testament from Abraham's bosom that was separated from Hades by the Great Gulf fixed in between, to Paradise in the third heaven. 

But, then Haemon stopped and stood still, as he slowly opened the front door of the house, and walked slowly towards the veranda, in-front of the main door, and he was amazed by the moonlight unto the green savannah vegetation all over the land that the moonlight touched in the sight of his eyes, and the brightness of the stars in the deep blue dark sky, regardless of the moon less full, and bright to its most reflective nature, and it hit him. There are actually more people in heaven than he could ever imagine, or even count, tens of thousands, like the sand by the sea shore, or the stars that shine bright every night, if you are able to count them. And these people in heaven aren't just any people, but forgiven people only, and not those who thought doing good will get them in paradise, but just the complete opposite of whatever man thinks in his carnal mind. More people in heaven than he could ever imagine or count than those who will perish in the lake of fire on the great day of the great white throne together with the demons: fallen angels, who committed high treason to Abba and our glorious beloved Lord Jesus Christ in beginning, both those still in their proper domain and their own habitation, and those who left their own habitation and did not keep their proper domain and still reserved by Abba in everlasting chains under darkness. And of course not forgetting the decapitation of the anti-Christ by the Great Lion of Judah; Jesus Christ, the Son of God, with both the head and body thrown into the lake of fire on the Great Day to his extinction. 

Simeon and Sarah later came outside the house and found Haemon by the veranda; watching the Stars that tell the story. 

"Are you ready, Haemon?" Simeon asked Haemon.

"Ready for!" Haemon asked.

"You mean you have already forgotten; hehehe." Sarah said to Haemon as she laughed.

"Hehehe, come on Haemon. This way!" Simeon happily said to his brother. 

Haemon followed Simeon and Sarah around the house to the back yard, and there was a little kennel Haemon didn't remember seeing in their compound. 

And there came out a little puppy, you could call it a little wolf-cub as Sarah opened the door of the kennel. 

"There he is; the newest member of the family." Simeon said as he knelt down to pick up the little cub. 

"One family member leaves, and a new member emerges from nowhere. Surely Abba, knew and had gone ahead to prepare the way for us, preparing us for whatever storms came our way." Sarah added as she closed the door of the kennel. 

"Of course, and not forgetting thousands of miles away from home and getting ready to be shipped back home." Haemon sarcastically said to both Simeon and Sarah.

"You don't have to worry about the puppy, Simeon and I will gladly take care of him." Sarah said to Haemon.

"Okay, fine! But it doesn't step into the house or see it roaming around the house. And I don't want it pooping all over the place." Haemon explains to his siblings.

"Yes, no need to worry Haemon. Roger that captain! Besides, that's why we built its little kennel, and when we get time, we will be training it where to poop, most importantly. Let him roam around from its kennel, for a little exercise and take it for a stroll around the farm." Simeon said to Haemon.

"Heee...for a kennel you call so little, seems pretty large to me, and consuming a lot of space near the garden. Anyway, have you guys thought of a name that little puppy will be called by you two?" Haemon asked Simeon and Sarah.

"Well for starters, we didn't know what we would all call him and we wanted to decide when the three of us came to see and pay him a visit. Any suggestions!" Sarah asked Haemon.

"I have no clue or idea of what to call him. All I am thinking about is that Kenai is thousands of miles in the Canadian mountains with his entire clan and tribe, and I know, he knew that I don't want to deal with animals or pets. Not that I hate them, I do love them with the heart of Abba. Sigh, hehehe. Kenai knew what I would say, that's why he came to you guys, hehehe. Of course, to have a blessing in your life, you should be willing to take over whatever burden comes your way along with the blessing. Hehehe." Haemon replied to Sarah and Simeon, as he ended up talking to himself at the end of the conversation.

"Well, I guess, you could put it that way." Sarah replied to Haemon's statement.

"Hehehe, then I guess Kenai will be a perfect name for this little cute puppy. What do you guys think?" Simeon happily asked his siblings, after suggesting the little cub's name.

"Actually, it is a really nice name. It's perfect!" Sarah replied Simeon.

"Of course, I know you are both trying to get to me, stress me, but I won't let you get to me. Sigh, anyway it's not a bad name, as long as it does not come into the house. Other than that, he's all yours. You can even play, play house with it. Hehehe." Haemon said to his siblings as he came in agreement with them.

Rejoicing was in the house; dwelling place, of the O'Sullivans, as Simeon returned the puppy to its kennel and safely locked it up. The O'Sullivan family then went back inside the house to have their daily holy communion.

"Hey guys, we forgot our bible study lesson activity today. We will do it after taking the Holy Communion, and then go have some sleep. It's been a really long day." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah.

Simeon went to the kitchen to get the silver cup, as Sarah followed to get the communion bread while Haemon went downstairs in the basement to get a new bottle of wine; grape juice, from the wine cellar, as the old bottle of wine was empty. 

They all met later by the fireplace in the sitting room. Sarah got the communion bread, and shared it with her brothers, along with a prayer.

"Dear Abba Father, we thank you for the gift of your glorious beloved Son Jesus Christ, and the wonderful perfect work He did on the cross, for we take and eat this bread which is His body in remembrance of how broken and scourged His body was for our infirmities, and by His stripes, ripping off His flesh as His bones stared at Him, we are healed of every disease and curse that was befallen into this fallen world we live in, including this corona virus and every infirmity, in Jesus' Mighty Name, Amen." Sarah closes the prayer as they all eat the bread, in remembrance of the scourging of the body of our Lord Jesus Christ.

Haemon opened the new bottle of wine and poured it into the silver cup Simeon was holding, and held it up high to the heavens and prayed. 

"Abba Father, in the name of Jesus, we thank you for this cup of the precious blood of Jesus, that we drink, in remembrance of the remission of all our sins; past, present and future, through the precious blood of Jesus that was shed on the cross, for we are now dead to both sin and death, which are now behind us and we move forward in fellowship with You, Abba through Your glorious beloved Son and our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, in Jesus' Mighty Name, Amen." Simeon closes the prayer as they each drink from the silver cup. 

After taking the Holy Communion, they all; with gladness, said Amen with happiness of wholeness and satisfaction in Christ Jesus, with great expectation of the latter rain.

Haemon then closed the wine bottle, took hold of the remaining bread in the bowl and silver cup, and took them to the kitchen and placed them in their respective places, after washing and drying up the silver cup. 

Simeon and Sarah went by the book shelves to reach out for their bibles and journals, so as to get prepared for their bible study Haemon was going to conduct together with them. 

"All done guys, let me get my bible and journal first, and then we settle down to what Abba has for us today." Haemon said to Sarah and Simeon. 

"Okay, don't you mean your good and evil chronicles, where you always laugh at the face of the enemy; the devil." Simeon jokingly said to Haemon. 

"Or his diary journeys, he has surpassed all through the ages of time skipping every huddle; the pathetic demons have tried to put in his way." Sarah jokingly added too.

"Haha, very funny. Surely you two are two peas in a pod, always there to try to pick on me, hehehe. But I am the king here, and you are the prince and princess, and most importantly my counsel, in this lost empire of the Ankole: Nkore, kingdom. Anyway, here it is. There you are, little sully, three hundred nine." Haemon replied to Simeon and Sarah as he searched through the book shelves, in case something interested him in the range of books he looked through until he reached the usual spot, by the end of the shelf, where he always placed his bible and journal. 

"Okay, your majesty! Where do we start? Hehehe." Simeon happily asked Haemon. 

"Let me check, and yes, we all are a Trion throne. We all rule together." Haemon replied Simeon. 

"Yes, you are right. Anyway, I think something should be shared about this year. I guess hoping for a greater harvest, with what we sowed this year, probably in anything, and most importantly in the ministries of the grace churches and body of Jesus around the world. Just suggesting, I don't know what you guys think." Sarah said to Haemon and Simeon in accordance to what she suggested in their bible study discussion, as she unconsciously perceived in her spirit.

"Yes, I guess that would do actually. What do you think, Haemon?" Simeon asked Haemon.

"I couldn't agree more. It's actually perfect." Haemon replied to Simeon and Sarah as he was looking through the pages on what to read from the Old Testament, so as to magnify the beautiful person of Jesus.

"Okay! Here we go, let’s check out and see what ‘Psalms 91:1’ has for us, but let’s first pray. Dear Heavenly Father, we thank you for this day in the name of Jesus. We praise and glorify your Name, for You are a Sovereign God, we may not understand whatever happens in our lives, but unconditionally trust You in all the days of our lives, and we thank You for Your guidance through the Holy Spirit, for the provision of wisdom in this bible study we will be having in Jesus' Mighty Name, Amen." Haemon said to his siblings as he started the bible study with an opening prayer. 

"He who dwells in the secret place of the Most High shall abide under the shadow of the Almighty." Sarah read the scripture as soon as Haemon closed the opening prayer. 

"The secret place of the Most-High;" Simeon stated the phrase. 

"Anha, I also see that too." Sarah replied to Simeon. 

"Where was this 'dwelling place' first mentioned in the bible? Its first mention must be very significant and meaningful." Simeon asked Haemon. 

"Geez, why don't we just move around the wand and poof? The first mention will just fall out of the sky. Sigh, anyway, I think in the book of Genesis. Definitely must be there." Haemon replied Simeon after first trying to answer him sarcastically. 

"This could actually have been easier downstairs in your workshop Haemon, with the help of your super flux computer program." Sarah said to Haemon. 

"I know! But I prefer doing this the old fashioned way. Besides, it gets me more focused and less distracted." Haemon replied Sarah. 

"Wait! Wasn't it when Jacob had deceived his father Isaac, to get the first born blessing?" Sarah said to both Simeon and Haemon. 

"And he then ran away, afraid of his older twin brother Esau, having robbed of him the first born blessing with the help of their mother, Rebekah." Simeon added. 

"And Rebekah told Israel to go and meet her brother Laban, and stay there until his older brother became less angry at him. And on his way, he came to a certain place toward Haran, where he stayed there all night, and put his head on one of the stones from there to lay down and sleep." Haemon said to Sarah and Simeon. 

"He then dreamed of a ladder that was set up on the earth and its top reached heaven, and there the angels of God were ascending and descending on it." Sarah continued to explain Jacob's dream to Simeon and Haemon. 

"Then Abba blessed him and all his descendants; that He will never leave Jacob forever." Simeon added. 

"And Jacob awoke from his sleep and he knew and said, 'Surely the Lord was in this place and he did not know it.' Early in the morning, Israel rose up, took the stone that he had put at his head, set it up as a pillar, and poured oil on top of it." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Bethel! Beth, El! 'House of God;'" Simeon stated. 

"Of course, the anointing oil poured onto the secret place of the Most-High." Sarah said to Simeon and Haemon. 

"He named the place where he set up the pillar, Bethel; which was called Luz." Haemon added. 

"Well, Jesus sent out his twelve disciples, two by two and they went out and preached that people should repent or 'change their minds', and they cast out many demons, and anointed with oil, many who were sick, and healed them." Simeon said to himself as Haemon and Sarah heard him. 

"Jesus was Jacob's ladder in his dream, where the angels of Abba ascended and descended on." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah.

"Jesus was crushed at the cross like the way the olives are crushed before they are turned into anointing oil." Sarah said to herself as Simeon and Haemon listened to her. 

"I think Abba is telling us it's not the anointing oil, but the corporate prayer for the anointing oil; used as a tool for healing, favour and protection." Simeon said to Sarah and Haemon. 

"Of course it is, more especially for protection for the ones He loves the most; and are His favourite, from the wicked, just like in the book of Ezekiel." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Remember the holy temple King Solomon built for Abba; in the Lord Jesus. It was among the Seven Wonders of the World then. There were three chambers, the three floors that were aside the temple. The first floor contained grain, wine and olive oil. For you know the grain was crushed over a wheel, to become fine flour, and then pounded and kneaded just like Jesus, and then baked in the fire, as Jesus took all of Abba's fiery judgement on sin, that was ‘brutally attackingly’ on His Beloved Son's body at the cross." Haemon began to explain King Solomon's temple he built for Abba with His wisdom in the Lord Jesus to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Yes! And the wine too, but this one, the grapes are stepped on before they become wine, that is as sweet as if it were a forty to seventy years old wine, just like Jesus." Sarah added to Haemon's explanation of the holy temple's three chambers. 

"And not forgetting the olives crushed down like Jesus to get the anointing oil too." Simeon added too. 

"Yes, and remember in the Old Testament where the children of Israel were anointed with the blood of the lamb on the right ear, right thumb and right toe. And unto where the blood was put on the different parts of the body, the anointing oil was anointed on top of the blood that was unto the right ear, right thumb and right toe." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"For whatever the children of Israel touched, prospered. Wherever they walked, their feet never stumbled and received wisdom from the Lord and the counsels of the elders." Sarah added.

"For the Lord protected and watched over them all the days of their lives." Simeon concluded.

"Anyway, for the second chamber at the second floor was where the priests went to sleep to rest. And for the third floor was..." Haemon was about to finish the sentence than his siblings finished it.

"Where the gold and silver were kept!" Both Simeon and Sarah answered; finishing Haemon's sentence at the same time. 

"Whoa! Hehehe. I guess you already know the final chapter of this study, huh." Haemon happily sarcastically said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"We just remembered what was stored in the final chamber, I suppose." Simeon said.

"Something like that!" Sarah added. 

"Well I understand you're very tired and sleepy, and its approaching midnight. Let me try winding it up. You see, every chamber of the three chambers represents the three thirds of this unexpected year. For the first chamber of the holy temple, it's where the grain, wine and olive oil were kept which represents the season of giving, sowing a seed in the first third of the year. The season of seedanomy." Haemon explained to his siblings. 

"And the second chamber of the temple is where the priests slept, which takes us to the point of rest in the season of the second third of this pandemic year." Simeon added to Haemon's explanation. 

"That means Abba allowed Lucifer to bring this pandemic crisis into the world, which would bring panic and terror to the world; as the devil's plans, but since Abba is a Sovereign God, He would use the foolishness of Lucifer and this chance, for more souls to be saved in Christ Jesus, our Glorious Beloved Lord and Saviour. And this would enable people, both believers and non-believers to realise that the temporary things like money or jobs in the world are not their supply for their needs, either food, shelter, clothing or their financial needs, but fix their eyes on Jesus who is the perfect supply for all their needs. Seek first the Kingdom and His Righteousness, and all the things one may desire and are right for you, will be added unto you." Sarah added to Simeon's statement. 

"Surely you two aren't twins for nothing. Anyway, one more thing was more dependency on Abba in Christ Jesus by the world in their darkest times and worst fears in their lives, for Abba will always be right there by His children in both their deepest valleys and highest mountain peaks of their lives. So, about the rest in the second chamber was this second third of the year, Abba planned it to first sowing seed in the first third, and then when it comes to the second third of the year, when everything has been put to a pause, stop what everyone was rashly doing or busy working or distracted by everything which limited everyone's time to spend time with Abba and taking more time to learn to trust Him to take everyone through and out of their worst situation and that He's got this, and try living a worry-free and stress-free life, which actually is more perfect than I could ever imagine because soon enough there is going to be a huge explosion, a huge wild spread of wild bushfire like in the dry savannah grasslands, just like the Jesus movement." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"I could not agree more, brother. Rest is not inactivity, but directed activity. So, learning how to rest in Abba through Jesus Christ is needed for this season of the second third of the year, so that whatever that is coming in the next season will be super abounding and we need to do the will of Abba in the name of our Glorious Beloved Lord Jesus Christ." Simeon added.

"Amen! And now finally the third chamber of Abba's temple, was where the gold and silver were kept which I presume is the great harvest of what you sowed and believed for, whatever you needed. A prosperous harvest from the Lord would be perfect." Sarah said to Haemon and Simeon. 

"Very well, I couldn't agree more Sarah. A super abounding prosperous harvest of the latter rain in the final third of the year is what is in the third chamber by Abba's holy temple, King Solomon built with the wisdom of Abba. Well, guess there's nothing I could add to today's bible study. Simeon you're free to finalise with anything you would like to add on, together with a closing prayer." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Hehehe, speaking of the gold and silver in the third chamber, I couldn't agree more too. I have nothing to add on, but when was the last time we ever saw anything like that in not much it's quantity, neither it's quality. In other words, I guess we must have all been there by Abba's will and some reason, in all the three phases since He directs our steps in whatever paths we take, for whatever reason, hehehe. Let's bow our heads and pray. Dear Abba Father, we thank You for this amazing, mind blowing bible study we have had, though it's quite late, I won't deny how tired and sleepy we are, but thank You very much Abba in the name of Jesus, for giving and providing us with Your abundant sufficient grace and the willingness to seek more of Your mouth-watering beloved wisdom and knowledge, through Your Glorious Beloved Son Jesus Christ, that surpasses all knowledge and understanding the world limitedly has, and the guidance of our Lovely Glorious Beloved Friend, the Holy Spirit, in partaking this bible study, slowly by slowly and step by step, as we believe, trust and expect more of everything we need from You Abba, for You are a big God willing to surprise us with dreams, bigger than what we expected, filling Your house we built and established with Your beloved unending eternal wisdom and knowledge, with all the treasures filled in different rooms in Jesus' mighty name, Amen. Thank you Abba, for everything, we pray for the soul of Peter II to rest in peace, as we shall let him rest in the ground for a time until the great day. We praise and glorify Your beloved name Abba, the name of Your Glorious Beloved Son Jesus Christ and the Holy Spirit, as we Your favourite beloved children whom You deeply love so dearly much, we love You because You first loved us, and are going to bed and sleep like logs of timber till whatever time you may awake our lazy bodies tomorrow morning, in Jesus' mighty name, Amen. Only Your will be done on earth, as it is in heaven, in Jesus' mighty name, Amen." Simeon closed the payer. 

"Okay, goodnight guys. I'll lock up the house, and switch off the lights. You can go to bed and sleep. Goodnight; rest well." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah.

"Goodnight Haemon." Sarah said to Haemon. 

"Goodnight brother." Simeon said to Haemon. 

Sarah and Simeon kept their bibles and journals by the bookshelf and went upstairs to each their bedrooms respectively, after wishing themselves a goodnight’s sleep. Haemon closed both the front and back entry doors of the house, closed the sitting room window curtains. Then he went upstairs to his bedroom too, knelt down by his bed side to pray to Abba, the goodnight prayer as the last key of the lock of the day, to close the door and put it behind him with thanksgiving to Abba in the name of Jesus, for going ahead of the beginning of the day and the last to leave and close the day through Christ Jesus, Our Glorious Beloved Lord and Saviour. His older siblings did the same with praise and thanksgiving in all their merry hearts, and all glory to the name of Abba, the Son and the Holy Spirit, be with us, now and forever more, Amen.” The O'Sullivan family then went to sleep, to lay down to rest.

For a day with them, is a thousand years with Abba, and a thousand years with them, is a day with the Lord, through the mighty and glorious, precious name of Jesus, Amen. 

On the end of the fourth watch of the night; before dawn, Haemon rose up from his bed, knelt down to pray to Abba as the opening key of a brand new day, a new beginning, for the Lord has gone before them to prepare their day, and remove any unnecessary obstacles from their paths. 

"Our Heavenly Father, who art in heaven. This is Your favourite child whom You deeply love so dearly. I thank You very much for working on what I need, dreams bigger than what I expected. Thank You for watching over me, the greatest power in the whole world, both heaven, earth and below, that lives on the inside of me, my siblings and the grace church and body of Jesus Christ; ‘The Resurrection Power’ that rose Your Glorious Beloved Son from the dead, since now I am dead to both sin and death, because the law died with Jesus in the grave; that crumbled and shook, and we are a new creation in Christ Jesus; way better than Adam in the beginning before the fall of man, who is seated by Your right hand side Abba, with both power and authority which has been availed to us through Jesus Christ, our glorious beloved Lord and Saviour. Thank You Abba for everything, I pray for more wisdom, knowledge and guidance by the Holy Spirit. Thank You Abba for today, Jesus by your stripes and scourging, I am healed from every condemnation, persecution and sickness and disease in Jesus' mighty name, Amen." Haemon closes his morning prayer. 

Haemon gets up and wears his training gym clothes and goes downstairs, as he hears footsteps heading to the basement. He first goes to the study room to turn on his flux computer and check for any new messages on his flux e-mail for the day, and then head to the basement where the gym is.

On entering the gym room, he saw Simeon and Sarah seated by the chairs waiting for him, to start their early morning training. 

"Good morning guys. I thought everyone would sleep in, till the sunrise." Haemon greeted Simeon and Sarah.

"Nope, not at all. Seems today is really going to be a great day. Good morning to you." Sarah replied Haemon. 

"Good morning Haemon! Have you seen the message?" Simeon asked Haemon. 

"What message?" Haemon asked. 

"It's been four years. Next year is the tournament for the Genesis Cup." Sarah replied Haemon.

"The invitations have been sent through the flux emails for the gathering of the Genesis Ball at the Greek capital in Athens, to get to select where the neutral ground for the last round of sixteen knockout stages till the final will be held; after the home and away group stage matches, I guess permanently this time." Simeon said to Haemon. 

"Yes, I saw it. But I didn't get to pay much attention to it. I thought they were just the Genesis notifications bothering me. Besides, everyone will be there, both old and new faces." Haemon replied to Sarah and Simeon as he turned around to face them away from the gym flux computer.

"I thought I was dead to the Flux Football Federation. Who would send me an invitation if I am supposedly presumed dead, according to the avalanche accident that happened about fifty to sixty years ago, during the first Genesis cup final?" Haemon asked Simeon and Sarah. 

"Could it be some sort of trap: 'akanyebwa,’ from anyone in the federation, or whoever is connected to it." Sarah stated. 

"Yeah, about that; rumours have been circulated in different parts of the flux world, for your resurrection return to the flux fans of genesis football. Besides, someone close to us already knows your fully alive existence, since she must have seen you somewhere playing underground football after your recovery, like about a couple of years or decades ago. Well it is not yet clear about your being alive or dead, though those who know you, really know you are alive in the flesh." Simeon said to Haemon. 

"Of course, that now explains old flux flyers of you in Seoul and Akita, with your picture of the cup final, that's over fifty years old." Sarah added. 

"Crap! Okay, let's first train and we will talk about all of this over breakfast. Besides, Thomas will be bringing milk from the farm in the next hour. Let's keep our heads up and alert. Get ready for a huge surprise." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Okay, time to gear up some safety armour." Simeon tells Sarah and Haemon.

"Good morning Jezus! Meet Sarah and Simeon. Guess you already know who they are." Haemon initiates the birth of a flux quantum program he created, called Jezus.

"Good morning Haemon! How was your night? Did you sleep well?" Jezus asked Haemon.

"Yes, I indeed slept really well. Though I had one of the most amazingly beautiful dream. In this dream I was busy decapitating demons in the battlefield both in the seen and unseen realms in sight of my eyes, filled with the glory of Abba and Jesus, with the Holy Spirit inside me, together with Simeon and Sarah too, slaying and having massacres of the abominable creatures of the fallen angelic-human beings that were so deformed in their nature far from perfect man Abba had created, like the giants and Cyclops, trying to eliminate and erase and imitate the birth of Immanuel. All these abominations began to evolve slowly by slowly, after Cain killed Abel starting from the timeline of Noah, where the sons of God; the fallen angels: demons, who left their own habitation and did not keep their proper domain, who Abba reserved in everlasting chains under darkness for the judgement of the great day, and they thought by taking the dearly immensely beautiful daughters of men as their wives whom they chose, and lay with them, and children who were the imperfect human-angelic beings, bore from the daughters of men, that were mighty men who were of old, men of renown, trying to erase the birth of Emmanuel that Abba had prophesied in the garden of Eden to Lucifer who had possessed the shining one; the serpent, that was cursed to be without limbs and will eat dust of the days of its life, for letting the devil possess it." Haemon replied Jezus, as he narrated his dream to Simeon and Sarah. 

"And all the abominable human-angelic beings began to evolve and populate the earth, to a point God asked Noah to build the Ark; Jesus, and move all over the earth to preach the goodness of Abba and to repent and turn away from their ways for the remaining humans for one hundred and twenty years, preaching all over the earth as he built the ark slowly by slowly, with the guidance and counsel of Abba in the Lord Jesus through the Holy Spirit." Sarah added to Haemon's bible dream story. 

"And after the hundred and twenty years of preaching, and no one paid heed to Noah's preaching of the great flood, since there was no rain for all those years. As Abba had seen the wickedness of man was really great, and that- in every intent of the thoughts of his heart was only evil continually. Even demons creating diseased, demonic, abominable sexual immoralities and fornications into the hearts of men between man and beasts, same man or woman gender relationships, which were all the same, since they always all resulted into both men and the women; and the beasts of the field, to be demon possessed, by the fallen demonic angels who never left their habitation and their domain to lay with the beautiful daughters of men. It's like getting the ‘like poles of a magnet’ to attract, but the more you force and push them together; there's always a very strong repulsion in the natural order in the creation of the world. The unseen magnetic forces on both magnets with the like poles facing each other, will continually repel, and the more you draw them closer, the more you try to demagnetise a magnet, and you slowly keep destroying its amazing properties of attractions until it's been consumed and completely destroyed beyond remedy: as the ravaging consequence, exactly how demons want to possess man in their abominable relationships, to become demon possessed, making it an automatic ticket to the gateway of Hell, even if he is given a chance to be judged on the great day, still an automatic ticket to Hell to be burned alone in the Hell fire, since it was his will and choice of his eternal residence, from this temporary residence, seen in the world we live in." Simeon added to Sarah's extension of Haemon's dream. 

"Yes, but there is still hope for everyone; The life and light of men; Jesus Christ. The Only One, the Son of Abba, whose name can cast out all demons possessing sons and daughters of men, by them accepting Jesus as their personal Lord and Saviour; and died for all their sins thus accepting Him into their hearts, as Jesus is the way, the truth, and the life, no one comes to Abba, except through Him. As the world may try creating paths to go to heaven, but none lead to heaven, but only Jesus; who died for mankind and the sins of the world, is the only way to Abba who resides in the third heaven. Not even the Buddha or even Mohammad in Islam can get you to heaven, but only Jesus. Having accepted Jesus into their hearts, expels any demons possessing any of them, and they become filled with the Holy Spirit, and starting a brand new life as a new creation in Christ Jesus, with every detail about you brand new, brand new DNA, brand new body, because when you believe right, you live right, since now a man's body is Abba's temple where He has been residing for the past two thousand years in the hearts of man for whoever accepted His Beloved Begotten Son as his Lord and Saviour, since Abba used to reside in the Ark made from the acacia wood, and was overlain with gold in and out, just like Jesus, one hundred percent God and one hundred percent Man. And not forgetting the slab of gold that was beaten and smitten out to bring out the two cherubs facing towards the mercy seat, as they represented the glory of God, Angel Michael and Angel Gabriel." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Anyway, at this point of time in Noah's timeline, he was six hundred years old when the human race was in close proximity to extinction, and only Noah's family were the last pure human race on the earth, and Abba had to save and preserve his family, together with the undefiled beasts Abba chose, two by two, male and female, every beast after its kind, all cattle after its kind, every bird after its kind, and every creeping thing that creeps on the earth after its kind, as Abba had commanded—Noah, his three sons, his wife and his sons' wives. Eight were the number of the entire family of Noah. Which reminds me, by the way, the word 'boat' in Chinese; which has about three characters comprised of it that are very interesting. Since the Chinese language is among the oldest languages to have existed longer in the creation of the world; of course after the tower of Babel." Sarah explained to Simeon and Haemon. 

"Besides, Noah's family the last human race, the people all over the earth were drinking, giving in marriages, freely living their lives inconsequently, like there was never ever going to be any end of days or judgement in the endgame, by the time the gates of heaven opened, after a very long time without a drop of rain, for the floods of rain to come unto the earth and cleanse all of the filth of wickedness, the demons who left their own habitation in the first heaven and did not keep their proper domain, had created into the hearts of men. And Abba bound and reserved them in everlasting chains under deep darkness, for the Judgement of the great day. And it rained for forty days and forty nights until the whole earth was flooded lifting up the ark that contained male and female of all flesh in which is the breath of life that went in as God had commanded and the Lord shut Noah in. And the flood was on the earth forty days, as the waters increased, lifting the ark as it rose high above the earth. The waters prevailed and greatly increased on the earth, and the ark moved about on the surface of the waters, as the waters kept on prevailing exceedingly on the earth, and all the high hills under the whole heaven were covered, the mountains too were covered, and all flesh died that moved on the earth: birds, cattle, beasts and every creeping thing that creeps on the earth, and every man. All in whose nostrils was the breath of the spirit of life, all that was on the dry land, died." Simeon said to Sarah and Haemon as they finalised wearing their training gear. 

"Haemon, when were you going to tell us about the program you just created? Oh my God, look at its flux coded encryption. It's rarely amazing. And about that dream of yours, was the armour perfectly good, having massacres of those human-angelic being giants that were filled with perverse wickedness, and going after strange flesh, becoming demon possessed with destruction upon them with brimstone and fire." Simeon said to Haemon. 

"Yes, I could only imagine. As exciting all that is, it is to be an example of the eternal fire, just like Sodom and Gomorrah and the cities around them. But all that will just be perfect for the great day. Until then, we now live in the grace age for the past two thousand years since Jesus died and rose again, and a wide spread of wildfire of the grace gospel of Jesus Christ to everyone in the early church, till to date." Sarah said to Simeon and Haemon. 

"Very true my dearest baby sister. Anyway, it's time to warm up." Simeon said to Sarah. 

"Jezus! It's time to bring out the fans, and a little inspirational music would be perfect for the workout." Haemon set out instructions for Jezus to execute. 

"Oh crap, nice to meet you once again old friend. It's been what! Almost a century now. Haemon surely loves recreating back my nightmares from the grave where they're meant to be and stay there forever. But seriously, this is going to surely take us all day, to get us through those fans so as to reach to the other end." Simeon said to Haemon. 

"The earlier, the better. Sigh!" Sarah says to Simeon as she took the first step towards the ancient wooden fluxed fan chamber and give it a test run. 

"Yes, she is right. I know we all don't like stress, or anything bothering us that would stress us. We always stay away from anything like that, but for this case, we will need to visit the fan chamber everyday regardless of what time it will be, so as we learn to master it, and not it mastering us, for the sake and purpose of future references. Besides, we will need to visit, and test the flux simulation chamber Jezus and I tried to create. It is another surprise, but that will be for next time since it isn't ready yet because of the flux radiations that are still unstable, and could affect us. For now, let's use what we have now." Haemon says to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Fine! The simulation will be for later, but now, all we need is our Friend to help us, learn and guide us through the fans." Simeon said to Sarah and Haemon as he perceived their Friend, the Holy Spirit who lives on the inside of them, to guide them with wisdom and understanding of how to learn to get them through their training. 

Haemon operated the wind to blow from the flux air conditioning system of the house, unidirectional from five different directions towards the fans which were about nine feet high and two feet wide, and are mechanically induced to spin at a relative speed rate in accordance to a participant inside the fan chamber. This is to improve a participant's stamina, agility, steadiness and flexibility to pass through the fan chamber with a trained rhyme of footwork in line with their improved rate on their character, and more importantly, to learn how to be spirit led with the wisdom and understanding of Abba, and how to feel wholeness in Christ Jesus; making you the most complete human being in the world.  

Simeon, Sarah and Haemon put on their flux helmets, for today was the beginning of their training, of their downfall over and over again, and how much it would take them to get back up again. 

Simeon went in the fan chamber first as Sarah paved way for him to start. No sooner had he entered the fan chamber than the fans hit him, as they spun and threw him out of the chamber, just like the great fish that vomited Jonah onto the dry land. 

Sarah dropped her jaw, as she was recording Simeon's escapade on her phone, who was still feeling a little dizziness from the spinning, but she was glad they were wearing their protective gears. 

"I am the righteousness of God in Christ." Sarah said to herself as she went into the fan chamber. 

She almost reached half-way into the fan chamber, and was tossed side to side by the fans and got thrown to the opposite side, where Simeon was thrown on the right hand side of the chamber. 

Haemon then followed in immediately Sarah was tossed out by the fans, as he breathed in and out, and took his time to take in the first step. Haemon entered the fan chamber, and began to move in sequence, in accordance to the direction each fan was blown at a certain rate of wind speed, and spun in the circular fan chamber. 

Haemon made it look easy when his siblings watched him move in a divined series of footsteps he made, and came closer to moving out of the fan chamber and complete the training exercise. No sooner had he been on the brim of exit of the fan chamber than he got tossed within the chamber for almost a minute and came out from where he entered from. 

It was just a slight simple little step he didn't make at the final chapter of the fan chamber, and everything he put in, every step he had trained, and just a small glitch brought him down, as he was hit forth and back, back and forth by the fans for some time, and later tossed him out from where he had entered the chamber; from the very beginning. 

And a memory took him back for a time being, when he had started learning how to train with the fans after the First World War, back in a small Christian village in China. Amooti's pork buns were all he ever remembered after training through the fan chamber, as he always read and mastered the book of Proverbs till to date. He would get to see things the majority never saw, do things in a special way of Abba's wisdom, he never realised he did, all the way from the final quarter of the eighteenth century. Amooti always prepared a lot of food for the entire family, as Haemon ate the steamed rice, pork stew and chicken among the other dishes. Simeon and Sarah did later join him there, in the little small modern village, as Amooti took them in as if they were her very own grandchildren she loved very dearly. 

"Haemon! Are you okay?" Simeon asked Haemon as he hurriedly rushed towards Haemon with Sarah, to help him up. 

"I'm okay. I just remembered Amooti's pork buns and her delicious aroma of flavoured scented food." Haemon replied to Simeon and Sarah.

"Hehehe, yes. With old age comes wisdom, and the more experience you have, in what you base your life in what you love doing. She always made sure we finished her food, which we lovingly successfully enjoyed doing." Sarah said to Haemon and Simeon. 

"And not forgetting the lovely church community, whenever we went to church with the people of the village, and the missionaries too." Simeon added. 

"Yep! Anyway, let's go back upstairs, freshen up as I make some breakfast. Thomas must be on his way now to the house." Haemon said to Simeon and Sarah. 

"Okay, besides I have to attend to my clients at the dental clinic." Simeon said to Sarah and Haemon. 

"Her chicken and pork buns were really amazing." Sarah said to Simeon and Haemon as they crawled by the rail of the staircases heading upstairs; as their support, for their bodies were in pain; that was slowly fading away. For where there is no pain, there is no gain. Though this O'Sullivan family hate what they call stress, neither do they let anything that is in their way or paths to stress them. For who are they to say or decide to get worried or be stressed since their Glorious Beloved Abba and Lord Jesus told them never to worry about a thing, for their Heavenly Father will deeply lovingly gladly take care of their needs. Regardless of whatever that is needed in their lives and is a little hectic, with obedience and perseverance, the family continues all day long in their faith in Christ Jesus. 

Simeon and Sarah went to their bedrooms respectively to freshen up, as Haemon went straight to the front door and got out of the house, and saw Thomas from a distance on the sunrise in the jeep driving towards the boarding house. Thomas is the family's foreman and looks after the family's farm crops and animals.

Haemon invited Thomas inside the house, but he was in a hurry for he had a lot of work to do for the day, including standing in for the upcoming youth elections. Haemon got the two cans of fresh milk; from the farm, from Thomas that he came with in the family jeep. 

Haemon began to cook some breakfast, frying whisked eggs with milk, toasted some bread spread with honey, boiled plain milk; with the choice to add fresh tea leaves, coffee or drinking chocolate in it, when making your cup of milk tea, and finally cooked and fried some spaghetti, as the cherry on the icing sugar topping. 

Haemon set the dining room table, set the breakfast he cooked in their respective dishes, plates, cups, flask and some juice on the table. He then left to go to his bedroom to bathe and freshen up for the day. Simeon and Sarah came downstairs, and found the breakfast all set with an amazing tasty soothing aroma of the food. 

As they approached the table in the dining room, there was a man seated on a chair by the dining table, he seemed to be Caucasian. 

"Good morning Sarah! Good morning Simeon! I have got to say, nice house. It's rather spotless, rarely and wonderfully made and organised. I am more amazed by the antiquity structural framework foundation of the house found in this part of the world. Do you live here by yourselves?" The strange man asked Sarah and Simeon. 

"No. At times guests or friends travelling from half way around the world; probably as tourists coming to visit different game parks, reserves, forest and mountainous scenarios in the neighbouring regions, come to stay here for a couple of days." Sarah replied the stranger, though he seemed quite rather familiar to the twins. 

"Or weeks, or even sometimes months. Can't tell how long their vacation is; whenever they step into this house. Besides, we built it to be both a home and more of a boarding house that we would always come back to." Simeon added. 

"Anyway, who are you? How did you get into the house?" Sarah asked the stranger in their house. 

"Oh! I am sorry. My apology. My name is Viktor. Was passing by and then came across this beautiful house, I haven't seen in most of the parts of this entire continent, I presume, in I guess all of my journeys. But a few of them; in the other parts of the world, but not all excel this one in its form of simplicity of a warm welcoming home, with amazing simple encryption of Hebrew alphabets and statements from the bible, all I have so far seen and read pointing to only one direction; Jesus, and are majorly in the interior design framework of the house, and it's exterior too." Viktor replied Sarah. 

"Guess you must have used the front door of the house, since the puppy didn't even bark." Simeon happily said to Viktor. 

"But you seem oddly familiar. Have we ever met before, or passed by each other in some other place and not here?" Sarah asked Viktor. 

"I couldn’t agree more. All we need is just a matter of time and we'll be able to get a picture of you in our memories." Simeon added. 

"I don't think so; probably you must have seen me in an event or in a series of crowds that were huge and loud, hehehe. Anyway, I am an old friend of your brother, Haemon. He told me where I could find his home, in case I was passing by in the region. With the right directions, I was successful in finding it. Speaking of which, I have got to be on my way. At least I now know where to find your home. I have a few engagements I have to take care of. See you soon in Athens. It was nice to see you all once again." Viktor said to Sarah and Simeon as he stood up to leave. 

"At least try waiting a little longer, for Haemon to come down and we all eat breakfast together." Sarah asked Viktor to stay for a few minutes, as her and Simeon perceived him to be a good stranger, that was a rare friend of their little brother. 

"No thank you. Probably next time. Rain check!" Viktor replied to Sarah and Simeon and then he left. 

The entire situation seemed very odd for Simeon and Sarah, and when Haemon finished freshening up, he immediately came downstairs thinking his siblings could have finished his breakfast too if he was too late at the table, as they get to joke around. But little did he know that he was in for a much bigger surprise. 

Simeon and Sarah explained to Haemon about the strange visitor, and this got Haemon a little worried, someone coming into the house in broad day light, which triggered him to use the program Jezus and set it to run the entire house, and their surrounding properties too, as soon as possible, so as to monitor any odd suspicious behaviour of people or animals in the vicinity of their area. 

And then Haemon remembered when he was looking through his wardrobe for what shirt to wear in his bedroom upstairs, when he moved towards the window and saw a man elegantly dressed leaving the house, and he recognised him on sight and asked Sarah what his name was, and Sarah told him he was called Viktor. 

"Where did you see him from? Because he said
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