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For those who dare to question the walls around
them,  and for the dreamers who believe in worlds
beyond sight.
About the Author
Lina G is a storyteller who explores worlds where
imagination reshapes reality . Her writing blends
elements of wonder , survival, and h uman resilience,
creating universes where the impossible feels tangible.
Passionate about crafting original tales, Lina G
invites readers to step beyond the familiar and enter
landscapes where thoughts become matter , memories
hold power , and courage defines destiny .
The Invisible W all is her newest journey into fiction
— a novel that dares to ask what lies beyond the
limits of willpower .
Outline – The
Invisible Wall
by Lina G
Chapt er I – The City of Clarity
Introduction to the City of Clarity ,
wher e though ts become matter and
doors open on their own. We disco ver
the existence of the Invisible Wall, the
impenetr able barrier surr ounding the
city. A girl named Aelr a senses a
disturbance in the Wall for the first
time in hist ory.
Chapt er II – Aelr a’s Secr et
Aelr a has a hidden ability: she can feel
not only the Wall itself , but also
something beyond it. She begins to
have strange visions . Afraid to shar e
them, she decides t o seek ans wers.
Chapt er III – The F orbidden R ecor ds
Aelr a unco vers ancien t archiv es, hidden
by the city ’s rulers , which speak of a
world bey ond the W all and of “ The
Lost ” — people who once tried t o cross
it.
Chapt er IV – The Council of Silence
The city ’s leaders , the Council of
Silence , disco ver Aelr a’s curiosity . They
warn her tha t the W all must nev er be
touched and tha t though ts can sha tter
the balance . This marks the be ginning
of her con flict with authority .
Chapt er V – The Str anger a t the W all
Aelr a encoun ters a m ysterious bo y,
Kael , who claims t o ha ve come fr om
beyond the W all. He con firms tha t the
outside w orld e xists and tha t the W all
hides a t errible truth.
Chapt er VI – The Cr acks of R eality
The W all be gins t o tremble ag ain, and
reality in the City of Clarity destabiliz es:
buildings unr avel, though ts slip out of
control. Aelr a and Kael r ealiz e tha t time
is running out .
Chapt er VII – The Choice of T ruth
Aelr a is captur ed b y the Council and
forced t o choose betw een obedience
(erasing her visions) or e xile. She
refuses t o abandon the truth. Kael
helps her escape .
Chapt er VIII – The Journey t o the Edg e
The tw o set out t oward the city ’s
boundary , wher e the In visible W all
rises . Along the w ay, they encoun ter
others who doubt the city ’s perf ection,
and these companions join them.
Chapt er IX – The First Br each
At the Wall, Aelr a dares to touch it. The
Wall reacts violen tly but opens for a
momen t, revealing an unkno wn
landscape . The price: the city’s reality
becomes dang erously unstable .
Chapt er X – The W orld Bey ond
Beyond the Wall, they disco ver a
desola te world, nearly destr oyed, filled
with ruins and shado ws. They learn the
truth: the City of Clarity was an illusion,
created to protect surviv ors of a
cataclysm.
Chapt er XI – The Collapse
The Wall begins to collapse for good.
The City of Clarity unravels, and its
people panic. Aelr a must decide
whether to save them  with truth or let
the Wall continue to protect them with
lies.
Chapt er XII – The In visible Choice
A dr ama tic finale . Aelr a and Kael lead
the people bey ond the W all, accepting
the r eal w orld — imperf ect, yet true .
The W all v anishes , and the st ory closes
with a r ay of hope f or a new be ginning.
“Silence is not empty.
It waits.”
Long before the City of Clarity, there was
only silence.
A silence so vast it devoured voices, memories,
and names. From that silence rose the Wall—
no stone, no iron, but thought itself, hardened
into a barrier no hand could break. Behind it,
the people dreamed a world into order. Streets
that bent to will.  Gardens that never
withered. A sky that never darkened.
And they forgot what lay beyond.
But silence is never still. It breathes, it waits, it
hungers. The Wall was not built to protect. It
was built to contain.
In the dark, something stirs.
And one day, someone will hear it.Prologue
1Introduction
There are walls that can be touched, built of stone
and iron.
And there are walls that cannot be seen, yet they shape
every breath, every choice, every thought.
The people of Clarity never questioned their lives,
for the city gave them everything: safety, harmony, and
a world molded by will alone. Doors opened without
hinges, streets reshaped themselves at a whisper, and
dreams carried weight.
But perfection is never free. Beyond the horizon
stretched a silence no one dared to cross, a barrier no
one could change. The Invisible Wall.
This is the story of the day it trembled —  and of the
girl who dared to listen.
2Chapter I
The City of Clarity
3  Morning in the City of Clarity did not begin with an
alarm, or the crow of a bird, or even the warmth of the
sun. It began with thought.
When the citizens stirred from sleep, they imagined
light —  and the sky answered. Curtains dissolved into
air, revealing a pale golden glow that spread across the
horizon. Streets, paved in smooth stone that never
cracked, shifted ever so slightly to meet the feet of
those who walked them. The city was alive, bending
and reshaping itself according to the will of its people.
Aelra stood at her window, barefoot, staring at the
seamless sky. She whispered a color to herself, “Azure.”
The heavens above deepened, rippling into shades of
ocean blue. It should have calmed her. It always did.
But today her chest tightened.
She pressed her palm against the glassless frame of
her window. “Why does it feel different?” she
murmured.
Her younger brother, Lior, padded into the room, hair
still tangled from sleep. “You’re doing it wrong again,”
he teased, watching the sky darken too much before
slowly settling into balance.
bit of body text
Aelra forced a smile. 
“Maybe the sky’s just moody today.”
4  But inside, she knew it wasn’t the sky. It was the Wall.
Everyone in Clarity knew of it, though few thought
about it. No one could see it, yet it was there —
surrounding the city like an endless horizon. A barrier
that minds could not bend, a silence no imagination
could pierce. People accepted it as they accepted air:
invisible, unquestionable, eternal.
Except Aelra.
The night before, she had dreamt she was standing at
its edge. She had felt it shiver beneath her touch, like
stone trying to breathe. When she woke, her heart had
raced, and the dream clung to her skin as though it
hadn’t been a dream at all.
As she left her home and walked through the streets,
the city responded to her steps. Market stalls opened by
themselves, shimmering into existence as merchants
imagined fruits, fabrics, and tools into neat displays.
Children ran past, their laughter sparking tiny lights that
hovered above them like fireflies.
“Good morning, Aelra!” called a neighbor, a kindly
woman whose garden was always filled with flowers
that bloomed brighter than anyone else’s.
Aelra smiled politely, but her mind was elsewhere.
Every sound, every shift of the streets, felt too loud,
too sharp. As though the city itself was restless.
5  She reached the eastern plaza, where the horizon met
the Wall —  or would have, if it could be seen. People
rarely came here; there was nothing to look at but sky
and silence. Yet Aelra found herself drawn to it, heart
pounding.
She closed her eyes. There. Beneath the hum of the
city, she felt it. A deep, resonant tremor, as though the
air itself had shuddered.
Her eyes flew open. The horizon rippled.
No one else reacted. A child skipped across the plaza,
humming. Merchants haggled. The city breathed as it
always had.
Only Aelra had felt the Wall stir. Only she had heard
its silent whisper.
And as she stood trembling in the plaza, she knew her
life would never again belong to the harmony of
Clarity.
6Chapter II
Aelra’s Secret
7  Sleep did not come easily that night. Aelra lay in her
bed, staring at the ceiling as patterns of light shifted
with every stray thought. Normally, she found comfort
in shaping the glow above her —  a star here, a swirl of
color there —  but tonight even the stars seemed
restless. Each time she closed her eyes, she saw the
horizon ripple again.
Finally, she sat up, reached for the small leather-
bound book she kept hidden beneath her pillow, and
opened to a blank page. The book was forbidden —
not by law, but by unspoken custom. In Clarity, nothing
needed to be written. Memory was perfect. Words,
etched in ink, were seen as unnecessary. Dangerous,
even.
But Aelra wrote anyway. Her hands trembled as she
pressed charcoal to paper:
The Wall is alive.
I felt it breathe.
Her heart pounded as though she had spoken the
words aloud. She quickly closed the book, tucking it
away, then pulled the blanket over her head. Sleep
finally took her, but it was thin and fragile.
le bit of body text
8  The next morning, her brother found her sitting
silently at the breakfast table, staring into a cup of
water she had willed into existence.
“You’re quiet,” Lior said, biting into a piece of fruit
that glowed faintly, as though it had been plucked from
a tree only moments before. “Are you still thinking
about the dream?”
Aelra hesitated. Should she tell him? Lior was only
twelve, but he was clever, and he adored her. Yet she
remembered the warnings whispered by the Council of
Silence: Imagination is balance. To question is to
fracture.
“It was nothing,” she lied, forcing a smile. “Just a
strange thought.”
Lior leaned closer. “You’re not good at lying, you
know.”
Before she could answer, their mother entered the
room. The air shimmered around her as she imagined
bread into existence. “Eat, both of you. The day won’t
wait for dreamers.”
Aelra lowered her gaze, hiding the quick flash of fear in
her eyes.
9  Later that day, Aelra wandered toward the outskirts
of the city again. The streets adjusted beneath her feet,
narrowing into pathways lined with ivy that curled up
stone walls. The world responded to her presence, yet
she could not shake the feeling that it resisted her
somehow —  as if it knew she carried a secret.
She reached the same plaza where she had felt the
tremor. The air was still now, calm, but her chest
tightened all the same.
“Why me?” she whispered.
Her voice startled her, echoing strangely, as if the
horizon itself had listened. She placed her hand out
toward the unseen barrier. The sky shimmered faintly,
just for a second, like heat rising from stone.
“Aelra?”
She froze.
Turning, she saw her friend Mira, standing a few
steps behind her. Mira’s dark eyes studied her carefully,
her brows furrowed.
“You’ve been coming here often,” Mira said softly.
“What are you looking for?”
Aelra’s throat tightened. She could lie —  say she was
enjoying the quiet, or chasing some thought.
1 0  But Mira had always been able to see through her.
“I... I felt something,” Aelra confessed at last
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