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    Oscar my best friend. you are the cools.

      

    


Storyverse 

and the Greenhills Memory

William and I were in his house. He asked, “can we talk about the elephant in the room?”. I replied “what elephant?”. William replied “oh I don’t know, the weather, what story would be cool to enter or maybe the most powerful artifact in fiction under your shirt”. I remarked “William!” in a desperate ploy to hide my secret. William replied “I’m not talking about those. I’m talking about the ring of everything Temperace gave you. Remember our first year. Our now past teacher Missy combined all of Abagail Shakespeare’s forbidden books to create a ring of everything. A ring that allows its user to utilise any and every power in all of fiction past or present”. I remarked “oh, that elephant. Yeah, I’ve had that since we left Cloud 9”. William replied “I don’t blame you for keeping it a secret. But if knowledge got out that you have it, it could make us a target”. “We are already a target” I said forcefully. William answered “now that that is out of the way, I kind of have a secret as well”. I eyed him. “what” I said. “you see, in our second year, me and Ashly Callworth thought we could stop the forbidden books from being discovered. So... we went back in time to the tunnels under Fremantle prison”. “where are you going with this William?”. William continued “we entered the tunnel and I had an idea where that would be. You see, in Freo prison there is a place boarded over with rocks. Most people thought there were bodies in there. You see there are no convicts that have been reported to have died In those tunnels. Hogwash and poppy cock if you ask me. Anyway, Ashly breaks away the rocks and sure enough... the mother load of forbidden books. They knew we were trying to destroy them”. I asked “was there a ring of everything in there too?”. “Not per say” William explained “we fended them off for about 10 minutes before a tour group came by. And back then, the most powerful spell I had was my Greek fire casting. But I forgot that Missy Sword, our old teacher stole my Greek fire casting to make the Ring of Everything...”. I facepalmed myself. I yelled “William, it is impossible to create a ring of everything by accident”. William responded “I thought so too... and that’s not the worst of it”. I face palmed myself again. “what?”. William replied “the Greek fire casting burnt many of the books, I at least thought that the forbidden books wouldn’t be discovered. The tour guide came up to the place. Ash used a invisibility casting. I could barely see out of it. The man responded “I can’t believe this... this chamber had never been here before”. I grabbed the ring and took it away. A girl replied “are these books on the floor?”. An old man remarked “I think they are... look on the cover, live by a witch die by a witch Abagail Shakespeare”. A fancy woman replied “William Shakespeare only had two daughters. Judith and Sussanna...”. The old man replied, “are you saying Shakespeare had a secret child named Abagail”. The guide replied, “more likely a descendent or cousin”. They looked at the books. I was mouthing “no, no, no, no” over and over again. The first woman to speak replied “I am the owner of a publishing house. I could publish these books if Fremantle prison would allow it”. I yelled “you were right there and you didn’t do anything!”. William shot back “the only thing I could have done was to kill them”. I replied, “you could have sent them 100 years back in time”. William responded, “you have a ring of everything”. I spat “my grandmother gave it to me”. William responded “I messed up big time. I lead to Abagail’s resurrection. I tried to change time but I made it happen. I was wrong. I admit it... I messed up”. I asked, “you did mess up... what did you do to the ring?”. I answered, “it’s in a stone in 1616 England”. I face palmed myself “ok, maybe I over reacted. I’m sorry, but a stone... it’s not Excaliber”. William remarked “in other news, for the first time in our Storyverse school careers, we are attending the same school two years in a row”. I replied “I know, its weird. I mean, Cloud 9 only accepts first year practitioners. My mum didn’t want me to attend Sea Angel Academy because Abagail’s followers invaded the place. She didn’t trust them after that. Then West Fremantle Storyverse academy got destroyed because Abagail had returned and they didn’t want her using it because her followers created it. Then we attended Mount Colour Storyverse institute and we defeated Abagail. Now they want us back even after the long weekend from hell. It’s really weird”. William replied, “year 5 here we come”. About two days later, I awoke in the forest of the Stirling Mountain Ranges. The woods were dark. I looked up at the stars. I looked at my watch. It was 2AM. I was in a forest at 2AM. I awoke quickly. I muttered as I found myself face to face with an old acquaintance. I asked “I’ve met you somewhere before. You were one of the survivors of Max Greenhill’s movie entering night of horrors”. She replied “thanks for reminding me”. I told her I was sorry quite frantically. She replied “my name is Selly Rith. And I have seen far worse than that attack”. I replied “you’re a feeler”. She responded “yes, yes I am. I am in a state of total and complete awareness of all my surroundings. Quite useful for any team”. A girl fell from the heavens. She slammed into me from above. She replied “I’m sorry, so clumsy. So clumsy. Hi”. I remarked “hi, I’m Tessa Storm”. “Lapis, I used to be a Pharos daughter. Then a member of the Green family trapped me inside a bottle. If that Janie girl hadn’t told that William boy I was in there, I would still be in that putrid bottle. It smells like fish. Even after 3000 years, like stinky fish”. I remarked “well, how about we get to the top?”. Selly remarked “sure, game on”. I told her that was the first time ever I saw her smile. I took a book out of my back pocket. It is my power source. Its one of my fathers old wizard novels. I pushed out a feyian steed. In other words... fairy. We jumped on. We rocketed up the mountain. Meanwhile, my friend Snow woke up next to that Oscar boy. She muttered in her sleep. Oscar yelled “ahhh, you’re snuggling me!!!”. Snow yelled “no, you’re cuddling me! Back off”. Oscar got out two fire balls. Snow smirked “anyone can play with fire...” and pulled out a stick made of sword made of ice spinning so fast it slammed Oscar In the chest. He melted the sword like ice in the microwave. Fire rushed up the sword and snow broke the flaming ice into dagger like shards. Oscar yelled “oh noodles” and teleported to the other side of Snow. He yelled “you were cuddling ME!!!!!” and promptly got hit by several ice shards. Snow chanted “frostieo” and ice shards began to rise up from the floor. They spiked around and swerved around and made a castle out of ice. Snow bellowed “I’m the king of the castle and you’re the dirty rascal” 31 men and woman made of ice aimed the cannons at Oscar. He shuddered “Oh fish butts” and dodged several attacks of giant icicles. He jumped on icicle after icicle and jumped 50 feet above the castle. He bellowed “you were cuddling... MEEE”. The 31 ice men ran for cover from a beam of fire so thick it cracked the castle in half. The snow men and women were on the ground. Snow fired several statues of historical figures made of ice at Oscar. Oscar knocked them aside ready to bury snow in fire. William grabbed Oscar in a lasso and pulled him down to the ground. He replied “I have an idea... why don’t we look at the footage”. Snow and Oscar dropped their mouths. Snow yelled “please tell me you mean footage of the fight”. William responded “I heard you say things”. William burnt the camera. Snow shuddered “what was on that?”. William responded “just one photo of you two sleeping... come on”. They walked up the mountain in silence. Awkward silence. Eventually snow made a carriage out of ice and William became an angel and flew the carriage up the hill. Finally we reached an entrance point. Ashly Callworth was behind me. She sighed “I had to fight off... dingos... birds... and mosquitos. And one vampire. But I’m here now”. We were at the ski lodge at 4AM. A boy was wandering the snowy ground. The night was peaceful and Ashly’s hair was wild and bushy. William was still in an angel’s body. The boy wiped his glasses. He shuddered “umm, you’re an angel, you’re a forest child and you’re all mysterious tweens I have never seen before”. William turned into Chakra Nightfall, a character from one of his universes. She has 7 glowing Chakras. William responded “is this form better”. Ashly face palmed herself. William asked “what? Oh, don’t change forms in front of the humans. Got it”. He shuddered “are you like, magic... screw this, I’m getting some coffee”. We opened the hatch after he left and wandered in.
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