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Tribute to Mrs. Thanuja Rathnayake

With heartfelt gratitude and deep appreciation, [ honor Mrs. Thanuja
Rathnayake for her remarkable contribution to the HERANA GATKARANI
project. Her tireless dedication, exceptional leadership, and unwavering
support have been pivotal in bringing this initiative to life.

Handling the project with such grace and skill, she worked closely with
students, fostering creativity and inspiring everyone involved. Her constant
guidance, encouragement, and keen insight were instrumental in shaping this
story. More than just a mentor, Mrs. Thanuja Rathnayake became a beacon of
inspiration and strength, always ready to help and guide me whenever |
needed it.

Without her continuous support and invaluable assistance, this story would
not have reached its fullest potential. Her kindness, patience, and expertise
will forever be remembered and cherished.

Thank you, Mrs. Thanuja Rathnayake, for your immeasurable contribution and
for making this journey truly memorable.
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Foreword

Literary development is a yardstick to measure the development of a country.
The Kotte and Dambadeniya eras stand out in the history of the world because
they were literary enlightening periods. If so, this is the golden period in the
history of the Mahamaya as well. This is the reason why our daughters have
been enchanting through book writing for many years now. It is a special event
that our writers have succeeded in building a culture of writing books in the
school and spreading it to the entire school system and this time involving the
global student community in it. Beyond this, this time the school community
itself has also decided to rebuild the past Yatiwara writing tradition in the
country in order to pay tribute to the founder of our school, Karadana
Atthadassi Thero. The Pirivena student monks have also taken up book
writing “The Herana Gatkarani”project was introduced. It is a matter of pride
for me as the principal to lead the way in bringing about a qualitative change
in the education of schools and Pirivena education through this academic and
religious service, and it is also an achievement for the school. This book, which
is the result of recognizing one's innate talent at an early stage in life and
turning to writing, will undoubtedly be a help for future education and future
life.

Shashikala Senadheera,
Principal,

Mahamaya Girls’ Collage,
Kandy.
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The girl emerged from the depths of the Star bound Citadel,
her heart heavy with the weight of the trials she had passed.
The golden key pulsed softly in her hand, its warmth a steady
reminder of the power she now carried. Shadow trotted
beside her, his eyes keen and watchful, while Lioran darted
ahead, his silver coat catching the light.

The citadel’s grand hall was silent, the robbed figures waiting
in solemn anticipation. The tallest among them stepped
forward once again, his expression unreadable.

"You have passed the trials and unlocked the key’s full
power,” he said. "But the greatest challenge still lies ahead.
The balance between our world and yours is crumbling. The
darkness has grown stronger, and it will stop at nothing to
claim the key and plunge both realms into chaos.”

The girl took a deep breath, steadying herself. "What do I
have to do?"
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The robbed figure gestured toward a great stone door at the
far end of the hall. Ancient symbols glowed faintly on their
surface, matching those on the key.

"You must travel to the Rift, the place where the boundaries
between our worlds are weakest. There, you will find the
Heart of the Forest. It is the source of all magic, the anchor
that holds our world together. The key will allow you to seal
the rift and restore balance, but you must be prepared. The
darkness will be waiting for you.”

The girl nodded, determination hardening in her chest. She
had come too far to falter now.

"We’re with you,” Lioran said, his silver eyes sparkling with
confidence.

Shadow barked in agreement, his tail wagging briefly before
he grew serious once more.

"Let’s finish this,"” the girl said, her voice steady.
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The Journey to the Rift

The path to the Rift was unlike anything the girl had seen
before. The land twisted and shifted around them, the air
thick with magic. Time itself seemed to bend and blur,
moments stretching into hours and then snapping back into
seconds. The sky above flickered between day and night, the
stars swirling in strange patterns.

Despite the strangeness of the landscape, the girl felt an odd
sense of familiarity. The golden key guided her steps, its
light growing brighter as they drew closer to their
destination.

As they walked, Lioran explained the history of the Rift.

"Long ago, the worlds were one,"” he said. "Magic flowed freely
between them, and there was no need for guardians or keys.
But over time, the balance shifted. Darkness crept into the
heart of the magic, twisting it, corrupting it. The worlds had
to be separated to prevent the darkness from consuming
everything. The key was created to guard the boundary,
ensuring that the balance was maintained.”

The girl listened in silence, her mind racing. The weight of
her role pressed down on her, but she refused to let it crush
her.

THE HEART OF TWO WORLDS CHAPTER 3

03



"We’ll stop the darkness,” she said firmly. "We’ll restore the
balance.”

Shadow barked at his agreement, his eyes glowing with fierce
determination.

The Rift

The ground beneath their feet began to tremble as they
approached the Rift. A great chasm stretched before them,
its depths filled with swirling shadows. The air crackled with
dark energy, and the temperature dropped sharply.

At the center of the chasm, a massive stone platform floated
in midair. Pillars of light rose from its surface, illuminating
a great crystalline heart that pulsed with a steady, rhythmic
glow.

"The Heart of the Forest,” Lioran whispered. "That’s what you
must protect.”




A deep, guttural growl echoed from the shadows. The girl
turned just in time to see the darkness coalesce into a
familiar figure—the man with obsidian eyes, his cloak
billowing around him like a living thing.

"You should have listened,” he said, his voice like a hiss of
wind through dead leaves. T told you the key would bring
nothing but destruction.”

"You lied,” the girl said, stepping forward. "The key is meant
to restore balance—not destroy it."

The man’s eyes narrowed. "Balance is an illusion. Power is
the only truth. Give me the key, and I'll show you what true
strength is.”

"Never," the girl said, raising the key.

The man laughed—a cold, hollow sound that sent a chill
down her spine. "Then you will fall, just like the guardians
before you."

He raised his hand, and the shadows surged toward her.
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The Final Battle

The girl barely had time to react. The golden key flared with
light, forming a protective barrier around her. Shadow leapt
forward, his teeth snapping at the tendrils of darkness, while
Lioran darted around the battlefield, his movements quick
and precise.

The man moved like a shadow; his attacks relentless. The girl
struggled to keep up, the power of the key surging through
her veins. She could feel the magic of the forest responding
to her, but it wasn’t enough.

"You're not strong enough,” the man taunted. "You're just a
child, playing with forces you don’t understand.”

The girl gritted her teeth, refusing to give in. "I'm stronger
than you think."

She closed her eyes and focused on the key, drawing on every
ounce of magic she had left. The light around her grew
brighter, the golden glow filling the chasm. The shadows
recoiled, hissing in pain.

For a moment, it seemed like they might win.
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But then the man smiled—a cruel, knowing smile. "You still
don’t understand, do you?" he said. "The darkness isn’t just
in the Rift. It’s in you.”

The girl faltered; his words cut deep. Doubt crept into her
mind, weakening her resolve.

Shadow barked urgently, snapping her out of her trance.

"No," she said, her voice steady once more. "The darkness
isn’t in me. I'm the light."

The key flared brighter than ever, its light blinding. The
shadows screamed as if they were consumed by the golden
glow. The man’s form wavered, his eyes wide with shock.

"This isn’t possible,” he whispered.

The girl stepped forward, her gaze unwavering. "It’s over."

With a final burst of light, the man dissolved into shadows,
his presence fading into nothingness. The darkness in the
chasm receded, and the air grew still.
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Restoration

The girl collapsed to her knees, the key still glowing softly in
her hand. Shadow nuzzled her gently, his tail wagging in
relief.

"You did it," Lioran said, his voice filled with awe. "You save
both worlds."

The crystalline heart at the center of the platform pulsed
gently, its light steady and strong once more. The rift began
to close, the boundaries between the worlds stabilizing.

The girl stood slowly, her body trembling with exhaustion.
She looked around, taking in the beauty of the restored
landscape.

"It’s over,” she said softly. "The balance is restored.”
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A New Beginning

The journey back to the Star bound Citadel was quiet. The
girl felt a sense of peace she hadn’t known in a long time.
She had faced her greatest fears, confronted the darkness,
and emerged stronger.

As they reached the citadel, the robbed figures bowed in
respect. The tallest among them stepped forward, a proud
smile on his face.

"You have done what no guardian before you could,” he said.
"The world is safe once more, thanks to you."

The girl smiled, her heart light. "I couldn’t have done it
without Shadow and Lioran.”

Shadow barked, his eyes shining with pride.

Lioran grinned. "It was quite an adventure, wasn’t it?"

The girl nodded. "And it’s only just beginning."
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As the sun rose over the citadel, the girl looked out at the
horizon, the golden key warm in her hand. She knew there
would be more challenges ahead, but for now, she was
content.

She had found her place in the world—between light and
shadow, magic and reality.

And with Shadow and Lioran by her side, she knew she could
face whatever came next.

The silence after the battle felt almost deafening. The girl
stood in the middle of the Rift, her chest rising and falling
with heavy breaths. The air still hummed with magic, but the
oppressive weight of the darkness was gone. The crystalline
heart pulsed softly, its rhythm now steady and calm.

Shadow nuzzled her side, his eyes full of reassurance. She
knelt, wrapping her arms around him.

“We did it, Shadow,” she whispered, tears welling in her eyes.
“It’s finally over.”

Lioran approached quietly, his silver eyes reflecting the glow
of the Heart. “That was... impressive,” he said, a note of awe
in his voice. “I've seen many guardians fail at this point. But
you—well, you're something special.
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The girl smiled weakly. “I couldn’t have done it without you
both.”

She turned toward the Heart of the Forest, the golden key
still warm in her hand. She could feel its connection to the
magic that bound both worlds together, and for the first
time, she understood the full extent of her role.

“I need to finish this,” she said, raising the key toward the
Heart.

The crystalline structure reacted immediately, its surface
glowing brighter with each passing second. The symbols on
the key lit up in response, forming a bridge of light between
her and the Heart. The air around her shimmered as the
magic flowed through her, merging with the key and sealing
the Rift once and for all.

The girl closed her eyes, letting the magic surround her.
Memories flashed before her, the forest, the trials, the
shadows. She saw herself standing in the hidden library, the
Star bound Citadel, and the meadow where she had faced her
deepest fears.

But beyond the memories, she felt something more
profound: a connection to every guardian who had come
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before her. Their strength, their courage, their sacrifices,
they were all part of her now.

When she opened her eyes, the Rift was gone. The ground
beneath her feet was solid once more, the chasm sealed by a
golden scar that pulsed gently with life.

The girl lowered the Kkey, its glow fading to a soft shimmer.
The battle was over, and the balance between the worlds had
been restored.
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A Hero’s Return

The journey back to the Star bound Citadel was peaceful, the
landscape transformed by the restoration of balance. The
skies were clear, and the rivers of light sparkled like liquid
starlight. For the first time in what felt like forever, the girl
allowed herself to relax.

When they arrived at the citadel, the robbed figures gathered
in the grand hall to greet them. The tallest among them
stepped forward, his expression one of deep respect.

“You have accomplished what many believed to be
impossible,” he said. “The Rift is sealed, and both worlds are
safe once more. You are a true guardian—a protector of the
magic that binds us all.”

The girl bowed her head, humbled by his words.

“What happens now?” she asked.

The figure smiled. “The choice is yours. You can return to
your world, where the forest will always be your home. Or
you may remain here, in the Heart of the Echoes, where you
will continue to learn the ancient magic and guide future
guardians.”
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The girl glanced at Shadow and Lioran. They had been her
constant companions, her protectors, and her friends.

“What do you think?” she asked them.

Lioran grinned. “T'll follow you anywhere, Guardian. You're
stuck with me now.”

Shadow barked in agreement, wagging his tail.

The girl laughed, the sound light and free. For the first time
in a long time, the weight on her shoulders felt lighter.

“T'll stay,” she said finally. “There’s still so much to learn, and
I want to be part of protecting this magic.”

The robbed figures nodded in approval.
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The New Guardian

In the weeks that followed, the girl settled into her new life
in the Heart of the Echoes. She trained with the council,
learning the ancient spellings and secrets of the magic that
flowed through both worlds. Lioran became her official
guide, leading her on countless adventures through the
hidden realms, while Shadow remained ever at her side, his
keen eyes always watchful.

But even as she embraced her new role, the girl never forgot
where she had come from. She often visited the enchanted
forest, walking beneath the ancient trees and listening to the
wind’s whisper. The golden key remained with her, its light
a constant reminder of the journey that had brought her
here.

One evening, as the sun set over the forest, the girl stood at
the edge of a crystal-clear river. The water sparkled in the
fading light, and for a moment, she felt the presence of the
guardians who had come before her.

“Thank you,” she whispered, her voice carried on the breeze.

Shadow barked softly, and Lioran stepped beside her, his
silver fur glowing in the twilight.
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“The forest is lucky to have you,” Lioran said. “We all are.”

The girl smiled; her heart full. She had faced the darkness
and found her strength. She had forged her own path, guided
by the magic of the key and the love of her friends.

And as she stood beneath the canopy of stars, she knew her
story was far from over.

It was only just beginning.
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Epilogue

Years passed, but the girl’s legend only grew. Stories of the
brave guardian who sealed the Rift spread through both
worlds, inspiring new generations of protectors. The
enchanted forest flourished, its magic stronger than ever.

And though the girl never sought fame or recognition, her
name became a symbol of hope—a reminder that even in the
darkest times, the light could always be found.

Deep in the heart of the forest, the golden key rested in her
hand, its light eternal.

The girl smiled as she walked through the woods, Shadow
and Lioran at her side. She was no longer just a lost child
searching for answers.

She was a guardian—a keeper of the magic that bound two
worlds together.

And she was ready for whatever adventure came next.
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Afterword

According to my concept, under the project that has been running since 2014 to
direct school children to writing, we have been fortunate to have planted more than
sixty thousand writer seedlings in the local literary field. The objectives of this
project are to improve the quality of education, to promote literature that will
contribute to the future development of the country, to hone the abilities of the
future generation, and to build a platform to showcase the creations of children. It is
our social responsibility to create the fertile soil for those seeds to sprout and grow.
This is the only project in recent history that has been implemented continuously for
several years at the school level, provincial, national and international levels for the
sake of the productivity of education. This time, it is special that the Pirivena student
monks have also been involved in this. The nation should be grateful for the
dedication shown by the Principal, daughters, teachers, parents and alumni of
Mahamaya Balika Vidyalaya. The printed book is still the main tool of our education.
The enjoyment that a child gets from a book cannot be provided by anything else. It
is experimentally proven that the use of various electronic devices to store human
knowledge and the distancing of children from books has been detrimental to the
quality of education and has created various problems in society. This project, which
is being implemented as a solution to this, has been adapting the smart younger
generation of the digital age to modern technology by writing electronic works for
the past two years, together with school children in the country. To take their
creations to international readers, Mahamaya girls have built a digital fiction for
their own, literary creative abilities. My congratulations to the young writers who
have entered it through their creative abilities.

Project Founder and Coordinator,

Senevirathne Maha Lekam
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