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The Storm Diaries

Chapter 1
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“Grandma” my granddaughter told me “mummy says monsters don’t exist”. I replied “mummy is lying to you. You see when she was a kid, all she wanted was to be normal. So now she’s trying to force you to be normal”. Tessa yelled “granny, I’m home from school sick. Can you tell me a story? Mummy is at work”. I explained “Mummy is in a university study trying to get her masters dagree”. Tessa asked me “can you tell me a story with monsters? Mummy thinks I can only read about princess and fairy tale stuff. I secretly read daddy’s wizard novels with fire and stuff blowing up and I steal comics off the shelf”. I explained “I’ve got something for you that you’ll love. But sadly, this isn’t a story, this really happened. It started in the early 16th century. I was just 12 years old and working in my father’s library. My dad made me work for a knight’s apprentice, who was a massive jerk, on weekends. I made decent money for that era, 10 shillings a day. It was early morning in the library. The knights apprentice named Zane walked through town. The faeces in the streets seemed to bother him. He screamed “oy, servant I command you to talk to me”. I replied “rock for brains, it’s Thursday, I only work for you on weekends. Stuff off”. He bragged to his friends “don’t you just hate servants with self-esteem. On the other hand, my master wants me on a top-secret mission to a top-secret location. He told me I had to bring you along for some stupid reason”. I shot back “why? Because his exact words were “if you want to come along you have to bring that servant with you. She has more sense than you’ll ever have and twice the strategic cunning. Bring her or you’re off the mission”. He asked gasping for words “how the hell did you know that? He said those exact words. How, when, how, what the hell?”. I demanded “if I go on this mission which is next Monday, I want 4 times my usual pay from now on. Or, you can’t go. I can see how desperate you are to go on this secret mission. I can see it in your eyes. Its written all over your face”. He said “fine, I’ll pay you 2 shilling’s a day. But only, for the mission”. I bargained “for a year, or else you have to stay behind”. “FINE, see you Monday”. Meanwhile, in Shakespeare’s house, he was looking at a map. He shouted “Abagail, get in here”. Abagail came in. “Temperance” Tessa asked “is any of this real? You’re just making this up, aren’t you? You’re not really 600 years old. You would either have to be a time traveler, or an immortal. You are not immortal. This never happened”. I sighed “Tessa, I wish this never happened. If this never happened Shakespeare would still be alive today instead of dying far too soon. Abagail, the girl I loved like a sister would never have nearly conquered the entire Storyverse. The world crusher curse or the Absorbous curse would never have been created. The forbidden books would have never been written. Millions of lives would have been saved from Abagail’s hands. The Green family would still be powerful and saddest of all, I would never have had to kill the girl I once loved more than anything”. Tessa said, “prove it”. I replied, “what’s your favourite character?”. Tessa replied “Frost the witch. She is from daddy's wizard novels. Don’t tell daddy but I hid his book under my bed”. Temperance held out her hand and a book titled the wizard diaries flew into Temperance’s hand. I opened the book to page 62 and a head popped out. The head belonged to a girl with dark blue hair and eyes the same color. She had a knife in her belt and wore clothes made of raw magical energy. She was pale as ice and had a wand in her hand. She flew out of the book. Tessa screamed “WOW, HOW DID YOU DO THAT?”. The girl who just came out of the book asked “who the hell are you? How did I get here?”. I answered “I just wanted to demonstrate a point to my granddaughter. She said that the story I was telling her was fake. And to answer your question I can do that because Shakespeare taught me how. Now back to the story”. Abagail asked “what is it father? Did you set a monster from the Storyverse loose again?”. William Shakespeare yelled “that was one time. One time, but that is not why I need you. This girl. Look in the scrying pool. Her name is Temperance Storm. She has the potential to become an interpreter. She has lots of raw potential and the determination and skill to go with it”. Abagail asked, “you think we should get her some binding rings and send her to Sea Angel Academy?”. You see Tessa, Sea Angel Academy is a Storyverse school built on top of an evolving ship. But more on that later.  Shakespeare responded “no, I would like to train her myself”. This was a big deal. Shakespeare has had many apprentices so far. To name a few; Dead Eye, Dead eye is a famous dark practitioner hunter. Then there’s Angel Hood. On the other hand, the next night would bring a dream that would start my Storyverse journey.
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Lady Justice
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My night light flickered in the dim air. You see, I had 5 brothers. I slept in the same room as the two youngest. Their names are Tim and Tom. They were a bit like your little brothers Tessa. Sort of like Ted and Todd. Everyone in the library feared them. One time they put a mouse in my bed. They put mud in the freezer and pretended it was chocolate ice cream. They are the only other members of the Storm family other than myself who became long lived. I felt pretty good about myself for getting a pay rise. I went to sleep and soon after I had a dream. I was looking down on the Kings court. His adviser said “sir, I must advise against this. The Storyverse is bigger than any kingdom. Imagine facing a threat that had the ability to summon anything straight out of fiction. Our army’s will be crushed with ease”.” “You see Tessa, even today Storyverse agents are pretending to be serving staff for world leaders. But in actuality, they stop them from doing things that lead to things like WW3 or uncovering the Storyverse. These days they are more like advisers but back in the day they controlled them completely. Fortunately for the King, the Story guild had granted him a whole year of freedom. The reason for this is unknown to historians but those who lived it have a great story to tell. Now back to the story”. The Kings wife Penelope replied, “great King Thunder, my loyal husband, I know the powers that you intend to wage war at. But the people have shown you mercy. An author’s closest comparison in mythology is a god. They have the power of entire worlds at their finger-tips. I employ you to see reason”. King Thunder proclaimed “any old King or Queen can conquer another country. But no King has ever conquered the Storyverse. Imagine the history books. Did you hear of King Thunder? Oh yes I did, he’s the one who destroyed the Storyverse. Ending the reign of authors and interpreters forever”. We all remember King Thunder today as the King who tried to fight the story guild and failed miserably. But he didn’t do too bad for a King. He’s the only King in history who gave the story guild a run for its money. So now he is called Thunder the Great. Thunder said “this is our plan. There is a Storyverse hotel just south of our kingdom. If I sent an army all it would take would be one author or interpreter and we would be destroyed. That is precisely why I’m sending one...” his wife asked, “why the hell would we do that?”. Thunder answered “we will send them looking like Scottish soldiers of course. When they destroy our army made up of captured criminals a small highly trained squadron of knights will infiltrate the hotel and set off explosives here, here and here. Quickly disposing of the hotel and landing a crucial first strike”.

Then the dimly lit room grew colder. A woman came into view. She was made of copper and had a spider silk robe. She had glowing green eyes and a fair build. Not Barbie doll thin but beautiful in a natural way. I asked, “who are you?”. She replied “I am Lady Justice. I am here to give you a choice between three. You are strong of heart young interpreter. Strong of mind too”. I asked “umm, you said I had a choice”. She replied “your choice is between a bow, a book and a blind fold. Choose young interpreter, choose between knowledge, instinct or strength. There are no right or wrong choices”. I stammered “firstly I have a lot of questions?”. Lady justice answered “if you want your questions answered, choose the book. If you want to know what the answers mean, choose the blindfold. If you want to be able to fight your way out of those answers choose the bow”. I proclaimed, “I choose the blindfold”. I woke up. There was a note on my bed. I looked at the note. On the front it said “from Lady Justice. To Temperance Storm.
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