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At the end of the adventure in Catimbau, our honorable characters
have returned to their life as always in their routine of great commitments.
Among the main ones were: Work in literature on other aspects, public
service, work in the field, college studies, travel, social commitments,
dealing with time and the anguish of a possible reunion. This was how they
had felt since they met on that fateful crossing of the avenue in which one
of them had almost lost his life and in the bucolic settlement of Jeritacó
where they learned from one another to be masters of light.

The "Sons of Light" series was still very promising and the readers
were eagerly waiting for another chapter of their stories. Without realizing
it, the seer remained stagnant and occupied with other concerns. It was not
easy to reconcile so many things at the same time and so it could be said
that the same was forgiven. However, he was always open to a little push of
fate.

Speaking of the little dreamer, he gets the release of his work to go to
an event in his beloved pesqueira town. It was the nineteenth day of April
and on this date so important was celebrated Indian day in the Brazilian
lands. Especially on this day, Divinha felt connected to his native ancestors.
It was like a call he could not refuse. To deny this would be something like
rejecting his own blood.

After a lazy awakening, a bath, wearing typical clothes specially
bought for that occasion, the use of social shoes and a good bath of perfume
leave him prepared for what is to come. Being happy is this: A peculiar way
of facing the world and challenges. The cave boy longed to live and these
remarkable moments had to be enjoyed and celebrated.

Leaving his room already prepared, the son of God bids farewell in
the living room of his relatives and announces his fast journey. His
relatives, who always busy could not accompany him, receive the news
naturally. All right, thinks the wittiest boy in the universe. Being alone was
already part of his routine and taking a little air and meet new people would
be very well for him. With optimism enough, our main idol waves, takes a
few steps, opens the door, overtakes it and closes it, he walks a little on the
porch of his house, he walks a little longer, and he passes the half-open gate



straight towards the exit beyond his place. The next obstacle would be the
tailgate of the property at about eighty yards from his abode. At this
moment, the feeling is mild and he has quite a few expectations. Leaving
home and going for a walk was something almost rare in his troubled life of
chores. This little journey was the immediate solution so that he could
improve his mood and his own vision of life. "It was always time to learn."

The rate increases slightly due to internal pressure and the hour itself.
Wisely, at this time, was the attitude that was appropriate. However, on
most occasions, patience is a key virtue for success. It is necessary to
evaluate the needs on a case-by-case basis and this he had learned from
experience and coexistence with the previous masters. No doubt, if anyone
could not complain about enlightenment, this being was called Aldivan.
Aware of this, he has no difficulty crossing the exit, closing the gate,
passing the bridge, walk in the center of the village, and pass through the
church, the square and reaching the lane. Luckily, an acquaintance passes
by car; he stops and offers a ride to his destination. Without hesitation, he
opens the door of the vehicle; he sits in the front seat and is given the start
again. Towards the Pesqueira, the land of sweet and income. God bless
them.

As soon as he got into the car, the friendly driver known as André
Viçosa pulls in conversation.

— How's it going dreamer? All right? Are you off work?

—All good. Yes, I am. I will enjoy this day to go to Pesqueira. I have not
been there in a long time. (The Seer)

—Good for you. How are the books? Have you sold enough?

— Nothing. What motivates me in the literature is not the financial
question. The most important thing for me is the message and I will
continue to convey something good to humanity. That's what God sent me
to this place of atonement and testing.

—How cool. I wanted to know a little more about your work. Could you
tell me a little about your books?
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