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UNIVERSAL FABLE HOTEL Issue 2

And the time three hot heads broke into the zoo for clout

I just arrived home from school this afternoon... but going to a Fable Hotel school is a bit different. Sure, they still teach math, science, and the rest... but they also teach literature like its biblical. In addition, the Omniversal Fable hotel is made of buildings from different worlds, connected by wormholes. So the school is made of 60 different buildings, which are all connected by wormholes.

I am barely at a passing grade in math, in literature, they have a specific way they want you to answer the questions, so I keep failing because I am a professional cosmic author. And I am way above everyone in fictional science.

But, other than that, I walked home from my school by using my author gauntlet to teleport via a wormhole of my own, and at a bookstore named ‘The Sleeping Dragon.

This is my Aunty Peters book store, and it is an entrance to the Omniversal Fable Hotel.

The book store is smaller on the outside, and has seven different entrances for seven different realities. My cousin Xavier walked out of a comic book, purposely left on the floor. Xavier walked out the book, with his body emerging from a million pages that flew out of the comic.

The tour group emerged from the swath of comic pages, and arrived back in the book store. 

Xavier explained, “And so, that is the entire history of the comic books from the hotel years 2800, to the current hotel year 3125. Now if you need a comic, from any of these universes, Fable Forge Unlimited has comics from every world they stock. I have been subscribed for eight years. Now, I have to go, because my half sister just walked in the door. Feel free to sign up for the Fable Forge Hotel email list. And that is all I am contractually required to say, so have a good day, my half sister Daphne is here, and watch out for an imagineer empire... they were seen in the storyverse series lately.”

One man said brushing off the comment “Oh please, every second imagineer has an empire. They always have a million troops or so.... what absolute weirdos.”

Xaveir told him “Oh, this imagineer has an army of a billion imagineers.... So, yeah.” 

After the crowd dispersed, a powerful blue tiny ball of muck appeared in the hotel. And Xavier said, “Oh here we go again”.

A group of boys, with downgraded author gauntlets, appeared from the muck laughing out loud. They said “Hey Tyler, look at these wack jobs... who would actually run this dump”

Xavier stepped up and said “MY MUM.”

They laughed out loud. The young boy named Tyler laughed a bit more nervously than the rest. The boy said “So, have you followed our social media...”

I asked them “Do you have engineering tutorials for trans-dimensional cables?”

They laughed once again.

The boy walked up to me, he wasn't big and beefy, in fact he was a little bulgy, but his wrist had something like an author gauntlet on it. I looked at him, and he said “We have author gauntlets, so beat it!!!”

I said “Firstly I live here, secondly, those are AI gauntlets, which are like an author gauntlet, except less powerful, (and they don't make good stories) plus this is an author gauntlet”

I put up my hand, and showed them my author gauntlet.

Tyler looked at me, and whimpered “Umm, tell them about the zoo thing.”

The boys flinched, the sight of a real author gauntlet terrified them.

They yelled, “HOW THE HELL DID YOU DO THAT?”

The tour group has gathered to watch, they are nervous about what is about to happen. A real author gauntlet and a fake three clashing all at once... we could shatter universes.

I told them “I wrote books... that's the only way to get one of these”

Dylan walked inside, and said to me “well, you're just jealous... because our AI author gauntlets are more powerful... we are artists just like you”

The crowd looked at them, they bellowed “I have seen your universes you make... It's an act of cruelty. The people in those books, they can't think properly... the universes are in literal pain, just from being born, and contradicting themselves... the people speak like they're zombies.”

The boy said to me, “Yeah, but we can have a hundred books in a series.”

And another boy stood up to me and said “just you wait for Tuesday punk... we have something planned in the Fable Hotel zoo.”

They left the hotel laughing, and that was when Peter confronted them. She said “Hello, can I help you?”

That was when Beanz walked in the door, she said “Hello humans and not humans.”

The boys told me in a yell “So long girl in the blue raincoat!”

I said to them “Beanz, you run around those kinds of circles.”

Beanz said “Yeah, I hate those two... they are going to take a selfie with the cockatriece at the Fable Hotel zoo... darwinisum in action.”

I told beanz “that's horrible”

“I know,” said Beanz, “But they are stupid heads... darwinism”

I whispered to Beanz after the crowd started to disperse, “They will, they will get the cockatrice killed”

Beanz asked “what do you mean not hooman” referring to my mythological dad. 

I explained “The zoo has a policy. If an animal kills someone, they have to put it down... that's the law.”

Xavier looked at me and said “I know Tyler. I knew him in primary school... he’s a good kid, why would he?”

I interrupted,“Because that's one way of moving your family up the Fable Hotel hierarchy, if he is like us before Peter obtained this job, clinging to a friend group like that, if he keeps them after high school, they could put him in a high paying job.”

Xavier said, “His mum is in hard times... she needs medicine. It must be killing him inside.”

I told Beanz, “if we go to an adult, they will only receive a slap on the wrist. Unless...”

Beanz looked at me and thought to herself “Unless what? Who could possibly put them in their place?”. 

I told Beanz “Unless we tell Peter”. I sounded like I was crazy to Beanz, but zavier looked at me.

Beanz asked, “How the heck will Peter be different than any other adult?”

Xavier snapped.“You don't know Peter, Beanz... She is wrathful. If she knows what they are up to, scorched earth is what will come from it.”

I explained “She is the only adult that I trust to take this seriously enough...”

Beanz asked, “So, what do you want to do this afternoon?”

Xavier said, “We could place bets?”

Beanz smiled and said, “I have a very special globe.” Beanz took out a box, with a blue and green marble in the center. She said, “This is an alternate earth in a plastic box... whoever wins the bet, gets it for real.”

I told Beanz “I bet I stop them before they get the wyvern killed...”

Xavier snapped. “I bet Peter goes scorched earth”

Beanz said to us, “I bet whatever happens, will be entertaining... and I will laugh.”

Xavier looked at Beanz and said “Oh yeah, I will get the globe.... And I will show it to flat earther... and then I will launch it into space... hell yeahs.”

I told Beanz, “I will keep it like a holy relic, and pass it from one generation to the next.”

Beans told me, “I will put it in the refrigerator because I'm a psychopath and I want to see what happens.”

I looked at the cube and told Beanz, “Where the heck did you get this? I got one exactly like this when I was two years old... Cubes like this used to go for cheap but they don't make them with the same materials they used to. This is the old type of craftsmanship, where did you get this?”

Beanz told me, “I don't know. My mum and dad buy me weird stuff for Christmas... then they drop me off at the mall and say go play with this thousand dollar bill... it's weird.”

Xavier looked at Beanz, absolutely shocked and puzzled. “What kind of backwards arse parents would do that?”

Beanz looked at the boys as they headed up the elevator to the universal Fable Hotel. “The same type is there I guess.” Pointing with one feline claw up to the boys who are going to break into the zoo. 

Beanz told me and Xavier, “Really I'm lucky. My parents leave me alone and let me do what I want to do. But the difference is I make responsible choices and do crazy things that are also not Darwin awards.”
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Part 2: The wrath of Peter
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That afternoon, I teleported Beanz inside the Borrowed Magic universe. The Borrowed Magic series is a book about a bunch of kids in a fantasy setting based on colonial Australia trying to get home and prevent a war between humans and angels. 

The first book is actually really good but the ones after it are really bad. And the coolest part is the angels aren't deities but a magical fantasy race. 

Not long after that we returned to our houses for dinner.

Peter looked at Xavier and said “Xavier I'd appreciate it if you didn't put stink spray on all the spoons not marketed with a X.”

“Worth a try”, Xavier smiled, feeling uncomfortable about the whole dilemma with the zoo.

Even if you're not a telepath you could see what Xavier was saying on his face.... “I am not a dobber... I am not a dobber... I am not a dobber... I am not a dobber.”

Peter can clearly see the discomfort on Xavier's face... I explain to Peter “Auntie Peter, Xavier's really concerned about not being a dober because some rich boys in our school are going to do something very bad, he doesn't know how to tell you, his concerned with not being a dober”

Peter told him “Xavier you know about old man Jeff across the street.”

Xavier looked at me, and he told aunty Peter, “Sorry mum I'm not a dober. I do, however, have a shipment of stink bombs coming in.”

Peter told him
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