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Chapter One - A Teaching Student
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Nephilius had about twelve brilliant students in his class. Six were aged between 13 and 20 years old and the other six’s ages ranged from 21 onwards. The unorthodox, fun and interactive curriculum was more or less similar with the younger students learning the basics before going on to learn the more complex stuff. As a 54 year old, Neph had, not once, imagined his life turning out in this manner. He never imagined himself as a teacher, particularly of ancient sciences albeit his maternal great grandmother had hinted at this before her passing. As a very shy and awkward child growing up, this was an extreme turn of events that he however, learnt to embrace and be grateful for. Interestingly, things had worked out to his benefit thus far and ostensibly continuing to do so. His curriculum included both ancient cultures and cultures to come. 

Not being much of a city fanatic brought Neph back to his home village, Oodi, without much resistance from him. There was a firm conviction within that he naturally succumbed to. Honestly, he also felt he needed the change of scenery and a bit of a new start following his breakup with his longtime girlfriend turned fiancé. Besides this, his beloved great grandmother Betty had been buried here following her succumbing to diabetes when he was 31 years old—a tragedy that still hurt somewhat like a fresh wound but a tad less as they still conversed daily. The flame from his lit candle would be so elongated towards the sky the moment it became alive as if to show how eager it always is for such conversations between the two. 

Luckily, Neph was a freelance software developer and writer, allowing him to work from home most of the time. This came as a major advantage to him being able to actuate out of the city to Oodi. He also occasionally dabbled in stonemasonry and metalwork even though he was not professionally trained in these handy skills—skills he would later find that he retained from one of his past lives.

In Oodi, this not too shabby looking, brown-skinned, tall, olive-eyed fellow with a relatively strong physique lived at the far-end of the village next to a river. A purposely chosen location as the river seemed to bring him much serenity and tranquility. Within him, lay an inexplicable affinity for water. Therefore, he fought it not. Rarely did the thought arrive in his mind to question why this was so. As a young boy, the school swimming instructor, Mr. Glen, a bald-headed, gigantic figure who went through more packs of cigarettes in a day than he’d have probably preferred, would find the young lad ready for the lesson with all the right gear, especially before the other students arrived by the poolside. At times, Mr. Glen whose passion for teaching was slightly questionable would owe his slight exhaustion post the lessons to Neph’s inquisitiveness regarding his favorite thing to do at school. The irony is, one day, at a week-long school trip, he found himself in the middle of the pool, unable to reenact the lessons from his instructor with no one around. An elder had sent out a warning earlier to say anyone who did not know how to swim should stay away from the pool. Neph thought he had it covered but unfortunately, his lonesome struggle proved otherwise. 

Solitude came easy for this unusual sage as he reveled and rejoiced in it to the dismay of some in his community. Bachelorhood could not have come at a better time for him. Most people had a fear of being on their own lest they be devoured by thoughts that most often than not, flooded their minds out of nowhere. This was not Neph. It was the opposite for him. Pondering on this absurd fear would make him chuckle with a bit of compassion. 418 became a notorious plot number according to people who had formed a reality out of an uncalled for perception. 

***
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AS A TRUE MASTER TEACHER remains a student throughout their entire life, Nephilius spent a decade and a half studying intensively from and with his teacher and mentor—a dark-skinned slim old man of average height with a white beard who had himself traveled the world learning the sacred ways of ancient cultures. The old man known to many as Matsieng had earned the right to be called an adept although he was very sincere and modest about his knowledge, wisdom and understanding. His energy and entire demeanor resembled that of a child at the peak of their experimental and imaginative phase. He instilled in Neph three keys that he insisted were the basis for all great students. 
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