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Preamble

The journey through love and heartbreak is as old as time itself. Every soul that has ever lived has experienced the pain of losing someone they thought they couldn’t live without, or the joy of rediscovering themselves after a painful chapter has ended. What We Lost in the Light is not just a story about romantic love; it is a reflection on the complexity of human emotion, resilience, and the ever-present need for connection in a world that can often seem detached.

This novel is dedicated to those who have loved and lost, to those who have found themselves in the darkness, only to realize that light can shine from within. It is for anyone who has ever felt the sting of unrequited love, the agony of letting go, and the hope that, no matter the pain, there is always a new beginning.

Credentials

Beria is a writer whose work explores the complexities of human relationships, self-discovery, and the raw emotions that accompany love and loss. Drawing inspiration from personal experiences and a deep understanding of the intricacies of the human heart, Beria’s writing resonates with readers who have gone through heartbreak, triumphs, and everything in between.

With a passion for storytelling and a natural ability to evoke emotion, Beria has crafted What We Lost in the Light to give voice to the feelings that so many have struggled to express. The author hopes this book will help others find the healing they need, as well as remind them that, despite the trials of life, love is always worth the journey.

About the Book

What We Lost in the Light follows the emotional journey of two young souls who are thrust together by fate, only to be torn apart by the harsh realities of life. In the aftermath of a broken relationship, the protagonists must navigate their personal growth, the pain of lost love, and the daunting task of rediscovering themselves. Through heartache and self-reflection, they learn that sometimes, the most profound lessons come from the moments of our greatest sorrow.

At its core, What We Lost in the Light is an exploration of the idea that love is not just about finding someone to share our lives with, but about finding ourselves in the process. It is a reminder that even when we lose something we hold dear, there is always the potential to discover something even greater: the strength and resilience within us.

What We Lost in the Light is a story of love, heartbreak, and the transformation that follows the end of an intense romantic relationship. The novel delves deep into themes of emotional growth, healing, and resilience. It portrays how love—both the good and the painful—shapes our identities and teaches us life’s most important lessons. Through the lens of two individuals navigating the aftermath of their relationship, the book speaks to the universal experience of growth through loss, offering a message of hope and renewal to readers everywhere.
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Chapter 1: The Quiet Boy
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NOAH WASN’T THE KIND of boy people noticed twice. He moved through life quietly, like background music in a film — always present, but never loud enough to command attention. In his small coastal town, tucked between misty cliffs and the endless gray sea, everything and everyone had their rhythm. Farmers rose with the sun, fishermen sang to the waves, and teenagers counted down the days until they could leave. Noah simply existed between the cracks of it all.

At school, he wasn’t invisible — he was just... unremarkable. Teachers knew him as the boy who got good grades and never spoke unless called upon. His classmates barely remembered if he was in their group projects. Girls didn’t giggle when he passed, and boys didn’t challenge him to games after class. But none of that bothered him. He preferred it that way.

What they didn’t see was that Noah carried entire worlds inside his head.

Each evening after school, he would retreat to the jagged coastline just beyond the last row of houses, where the sea roared against the rocks and the wind spoke in riddles. There, with a worn-out notebook and a pencil always sharpened to a needle’s point, he drew. Not cartoons or comics, but scenes. Stories. Lives he hadn’t lived. People he hadn’t met. His pages held oceans, cities, lovers, and strangers — all sketched in charcoal and solitude.

Then came the day everything changed.

It was early September. The salt hung thick in the air, and the skies were heavy with the threat of rain. Noah had skipped the last period — not because he was rebellious, but because he needed to breathe. The walls of the school had begun to feel too tight, and the voices too loud. So he walked to his usual place, notebook tucked under one arm, and sat on the cold stone ledge overlooking the sea.

He was halfway through drawing a girl’s face — someone who didn’t exist, but who always seemed to stare back at him with knowing eyes — when he heard footsteps.

At first, he ignored them. Tourists came and went all the time. But this wasn’t a tourist. The steps were slow, measured, and familiar — like someone who belonged but hadn’t been here in a long time.

He turned.

She stood barefoot, ankle-deep in seawater, her shoes slung over one shoulder. Her dark curls were wind-tangled, and her jeans were rolled up to the knees. She looked out to sea like it had called her name.

Ava.

He didn’t know her name yet, but the sight of her struck him. Not because she was beautiful in the way movies described, but because she looked like she didn’t belong anywhere — just like him.

She didn’t notice him at first. Noah considered saying something, but the words stuck. What would he even say? “Hi, I draw girls who don’t exist and stare at strangers from cliffs”?

Instead, he watched. Not in a creepy way — more like someone witnessing the beginning of a story he didn’t yet understand.

After a while, she turned and noticed him. Their eyes met. Not for long, but just long enough to make Noah feel as though she had looked straight into his sketchbook... and found herself.

She didn’t smile. She didn’t wave. She just gave him a look — calm, unreadable — before turning back to the sea.

That night, Noah couldn’t draw. He sat at his desk with his pencil hovering over the page, but all his usual scenes felt fake. His hands, which had always moved with quiet purpose, now trembled with uncertainty. His mind kept returning to her.

To the girl who looked like a question he’d never asked.

To the way she stood in the tide like she wasn’t afraid to get swept away.

And in the margin of the page, almost without thinking, he wrote:

“The sea only takes what the land lets go.”

The next day, Noah couldn’t stop looking for her.
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