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The Sisters of Story 


attack of the future
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an extension of the Storyverse series

Prologues

A little girl opens her cell phone and presses record. She says “hi, my name is Ethos... tee, hee. My brothers are Ted and Todd. And my sister is Tessa Storm. My grandmother is Temperance Storm. Well, my family are a bunch of story wizards who can enter stories. And so, I ask... very politely... send help. A literal nightmare is coming for me. The door opened slightly; thunder clapped outside. A butterfly flaps its wings, and so comes the storm. A man said, “ok little girl, time to dance”. The tiny girl stated “ok, pick your partners” as a nightmare crept into the room. 
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Chapter 1

My story begins
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Meanwhile, the same little girl saw a USB appear on top of her wardrobe. She looked at it, it said “help” written on the side with masking tape. She queried “ok, what’s this?”. She walked out to see her mother in bed. She replied “oh, ahh... Ethos, what are you doing here. Have Ted and Todd been expelled again?”. Ethos stated “mum, someone slipped a USB into my room that said, “send help”. Amethyst mused it over before saying “don’t worry about it, just   rando wanting to play a joke on you. You know, when Tessa was young, she got something like it and it was videos of farts. Damn second year Storyverse students. Anyway, if you’re really worried about it, just send it to your Aunt Lilly”. Ethos queried “umm, ok. So, the sleep over is with the Cartright’s is tonight. Is there anything I need to know?”. Amethyst said “look, you’ll try on make-up, you’ll have pillow fights, and eat cake. It’s a human sleep over, time to get out of your head and just be you”. she said “umm, so there will be no monsters?”. Amethyst said “look, monsters can’t touch you inside another’s home”. Let’s just hit pause, that was a lie. She just wanted to keep me safe “and even if they do, just call Ted or Todd”. I left the room. Let’s just pause on that lie. My mother was lying so I wouldn’t be scared. Aunt Lilly would look at that footage later that night, but by then... it would be too late.

My father walked into the room and said “you shouldn’t lie to her. There are real dangers out there”. Amethyst said, “it’s better to keep a cool head, and she is 3 years old. 3-year-olds should eat ice cream, cry when they get hurt, get hugs and are just old enough to learn not to jump off the table”. Ted walked into the room and said “mum, how many monsters have we fought in the past few years? How famous did Ethos, Halloween and Chakra get after an explosion from their room killed the ghost of Abagail and Arasaid. How many Space-Born’s will want to interfere in her time line?”. I was looking through the door. I replied “ok, have to prepare for monsters”. And so, I sent a tape to Aunt Lilly. She said she would look at it tonight. Little did I know it would be too late by then. 
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Chapter 2

Sleep Over of Doom
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It was a cloudy night. My mother knocked on the Cartright’s door. A man who looked normal enough (despite the soda hat and beer keg stomach with a “if you can read this give me more... BEER” T-shirt). The man said “hi, I’m James Cartright, and my son is Alix Cartright. He’s upstairs and planning surprises. My daughter is just in the living room, along with her friends”. Amethyst said “umm, I was under the impression that this was a 2 person sleep over”. James Cartright said “oh, I’m so sorry to mislead you. girls, come meet Ethos”. The little girl bellowed “I thought it was the triplet trio. We’re gunna party all night”. James said “Penelope, here... now”. She said in a sarcastic voice “alright” and wandered into the front door. Her father said “honey, Ethos’s mother thought that this was a one person thing”. Penelope said “yeah, I told all the parent’s that, pretty clever huh”. The dad giggled nodding and agreeing and as soon as Penelope was out of earshot he said, “she scares me”. and I walked inside. I queried “are you sure my... condition won’t act up mum”. My mother said “have fun. And be like a young daddy not a young mummy ok”. Ethos responded, “ok Amethyst”. Amethyst grunted saying “grrr... darling its mommy”. The door was closed. Amethyst said, “wow, Ethos’s first ever sleep over”. And Ethos heard Amethyst think “that’s my party girl”. Ethos yelled “I heard that”. the host said “hi, I’m Penelope. This is my house. My dad is a doctor. What is your dad?”. I answered, “my sister’s a superhero”. The little girl muttered “Superheroes don’t exist. my mummy says so”. I replied, “says you”. A younger girl replied, “what are her powers?”. I answered, “she can enter stories... and shoot lightning”. All the girls giggled. One girl queried “can she fly?”. I responded, “faster than light”. One of the girls said “technically, nothing can go faster than light. It breaks physics. The speed of light is the speed limit of the universe. If it were the roads speed limit, crashes would go off bigger than nukes”.  Meanwhile, Temperance was talking to Amethyst on the phone. She said, “how are Ethos, Halloween and Chakra”. Amethyst explained, “well, Halloween and Chakra are in bed and Ethos is at a sleep over”. Temperance was clearly startled at this. As referenced by her spitting out her coffee. She replied, “please don’t tell me she’s in a human house, with a bunch of other kids, and no security other than the parent’s”. Amethyst replied, “don’t do this. You worry about the simplest things. Ethos will be fine. Its just one night, and she has your phone number if anything...”. Temperance interrupted “do you know the kind of reputation your youngest has amassed. They have legions of fans and when people have a reputation, they’re targets. And when they’re targets at age 3! They get killed”. Amethyst said “I’m just trying to give my daughter a normal life. And it’s not something they get being your kid”. Temperance said “Ethos is a bigger target than most people on the planet. And one day, she will piss off a bunch of people by doing the right thing. And when that happens, they will look for the weakest spot in her timeline. That is why Storyverse kids mature faster than human kids. Because monsters from stories come and attack them. And when that happens, they need to be able to make decisions fast. Also, because of Storyverse evolution, Storyverse children need about 30 years to reach biological maturity. Unusual. I’ll send someone to get her. You be ready for a ringing doorbell”. Amethyst replied, “I just want her to have a normal childhood”. Temperance replied, “she can still have a nice childhood. But a normal childhood went out the window when those triplets killed Arasaid and Abagail. Please listen Amethyst, you have never lost a child. And that is because your kids are powerful enough to protect themselves. And they’re good at it. but I don’t want to lose another Storm”. Amethyst said, “there’s nothing I can do to change your mind... is there?”. Temperance said “no”. Amethyst replied “fine, but you will have to deal with Ethos’s disappointment”. Temperance hung up the phone. Ethos, aka me was listening to a spooky. One of the girls said “and the dinosaur skeleton crept up to the young girl hiding in the bathroom. And it savagely bit down upon the bathroom walls which buckled and after a few minutes broke. The little girl was terrified and the dinosaur went to chomp on her with all its might. But, at the last second, she flushed herself down the toilet. Down into the bowels of the sewer, safe finally”. I smirked and said “this... is my story. I call it, the heat death of the universe”. I was part way through the story, when I explained “that our sun exploded, and humanity escaped to the stars. But millennia went by and all the energy in the universe began to fade away. Planets stopped forming, dark energy expanded the universe to so far apart that it was close to absolute zero. We needed energy, so the last humans ran to the black holes and used them for energy. But the black hole swallowed the last humans, they were the last of the energy that remained”. Everyone shivered and was terrified. One girl said “umm, that story isn’t real... is it. The universe isn’t really going to die, and the Earth will be around till the end”. I replied “William Greenhill told me that one”. I replied “well, in a few trillion years it will”. The nerd girl yelled “who are you... the Oracle of Delphi?”. I explained “actually, this is how scientists think the universe will end. It’s only one theory. Wanna hear another story?”. The host said, “bring it on...”. I saw a boy, no older than 7 hiding on top of the staircase. He put his finger in front of his mouth to say, “don’t tell them I’m here”. I responded with a story of my own. I said “once, when I was barely a year old... me and my two twin sisters Halloween and Chakra, were in our crib. I don’t remember much. But a woman called Arasaid came into the room with the ghost of a woman named Abagail. My sisters first teacher had been slaughtered just a day before. Anyway, minutes before this happened, we were watching a series called the Elven Heiress. And a weird light came out and absorbed into us. I can only remember a few vague details of the evening. The party music my mum sung karaoke to all night and the ghosts voice “this one shall do perfectly” and “quickly, Arasaid... do it now”. And then, my whole house exploded, destroying everything in its wake. except for the comic books, and the guests”. I guess that was the beginning of my story”. Everyone stood in awe. the popular girl host said “really, I don’t believe that actually happened. Neither do I believe the so called, heat death of the universe. The universe doesn’t die. or do I believe that you slayed that all powerful Arasaid chick”. I queried “are you sure

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
SWILLTAM'STONE'GREENHILL™





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





