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HELLO, my name is Daphne, and I live in the Universal Fable Hotel. This hotel brings stories to life, using 3D printing. I in fact, have my own Omniversal 3D printer on my wrist. And I see the universe in a whole new way. We are currently visiting my favorite place on EARTH... well on endless earths. The Bulla Bardip Perth museum. This museum has been amazing all throughout its history. The floor, currently called ‘Mesanium’, used to be an amazing library. I sometimes went to the library back in those days to relax when I needed to. 

So something odd is about to happen... Xavier, my half brother looked at me, he said “Why do we have to wake up so early?”

I told him, “Fun fact, the staff room used to be a brutal prison for native Australian people. But now it holds many painful memories... but the museum acknowledges the history, and tells the true painful story in its walls.”

Beanz walked up to me and Xavier outside the museum, she asked “What the hey is this place?”

I explained, “My favorite place in the extended storyverse... the museum Bulla Bardip...”

Beanz sighed, “Really? You woke me up this early just for this?”

I told her, “They have a diamond older than the world's sun!” 

Beanz sighed “Okay... so lets go.”

We walked inside the museum. The people at the front desk were surprised that anyone would come this early in the morning. The woman at the front desk said “Hello, we’re not open yet... Oh, hello Daphne... Good to see you coming in through the front door for a change.”

I sniggered, “Sometimes I teleport in or climb in through the pluming.”

The woman asked, “So who are your friends?”

Beanz explained “I am Beanz.... I am tired do not vex me”

Just like that, we walked up the museum escalator, and arrived in the first part of the first floor of the museum. 

Beanz asked, “So where is the good stuff?”

I told her, “Would you like to see a chair made from whale bones? Or what it was like to come home from every major war of the 20th century?”

Beanz asked, “Does this place have something cool? Like me? A cool thing for a cool cat?”

I told Beanz, “It does have a Tasmanian tiger”.

Beanz said, “Show me this tiger... now.”

And so, we wandered through the museum, and found the elevator. We rode down, and came out on a floor in between the ground floor, and the first floor.

I told Beanz, “This place used to be an old library... there would be books on every shelf. But it had to be shut down for safety concerns. Now, who loves the mass murder of the buffalo”

Beanz responded, “I am... mildly interested.”

And so, we wandered down to a buffalo on the first floor. Beanz asked “So what is this... beast... it is un-eligent, unlike a cat”

Xavier said to me, “So this place has comics?”

I told him “It has video games and a dead horse”

Xavier took out a small device, and pressed the top, saying “Show me this video game?”

And so, we teleported a few stories up, and sat in the reflections gallery. We walked to the end of the reflections gallery, past 1800s baby toys, past the exhibit showing what it was like to come home from all 20th century wars, even past the story of an old Italian minor, who Western Australia risked everything to save... and then, we came to the end of the gallery.

And so, we arrived in a hidden gallery that not many people see... Xavier asked “where are the video games?”

I showed him the history of video games exhibit ....”

Xavier told me, feeling sympathetic “I appreciate you're really trying to make this fun for us... don't worry, I like the museum...”

A little girl walked past us, and said “Mummy, who is that weird girl with the blue rain coat?”

The mother said to her daughter, “That is just a person... don't stare Dear”

I told her mother “It's okay... I look weird”

The little girl bellowed “She has blue skin!!!”

I told her “Yeah, I am not human... my dad is this weird cosmic mutant thingy, so i dont even have a species designation... HOMOSAPIAN”

Her mother stuttered in disbelief, and said “Maybe we will see the T-Rex in a moment, which way?”

She frantically searched her map. 

I explained to her “There is a dinosaur right near the elevator near the entrance and the exhibition gallery, just walk behind the elevator, it should be on your right”

Xavier asked me “So Daphne, can you make this place a little more exciting...”

I smiled, and said, “My Waratahs of North Bank series has a magic item called ‘The Life Stone’, it can bring anything to life...”

I teleported into a portal with Xavier and we arrived in the wildlife gallery. Xavier snapped, “What is this place!!!!”

I smirked and said, “This is the wildlife gallery...”. I then summoned The Life Stone from my story of Waratahs of the North Bank. 

Beanz whispered in my ear, “Hello not-hooman, there is a monstrum in this museum... I saw one, creeping up the stairs, I saw it transform into a giant centipede thing, and walk up the stairs, and then turned back to normal”

I stuttered “What is a monstrum doing here? I hate to think about it, but what if the museum gets destroyed, or the artifacts, these things are irreplaceable, they have centuries of stories behind them...”

A grandfather walked through the front door, and looked at me as his grandson carried a minecraft axe aimed straight for my head... he hit me harder than anyone that size should have been able to. But I blocked it with one finger.

Xavier asked, “What do we do about the monstrum?”

The boy yelled “I AM THE HARBINGER OF DESTRUCTION"

I bellowed back at him “I am the harbinger of harbingers!”

The boy ran away, and yelled “Dinosoars...” running from dinosaur exhibit to exhibit. The grandfather walked past me and said “So sorry... Zachary! Come back!”

Beanz responded, “This is a bad situation...”

Two people walked through the museum, a girl and a boy, roughly sixteen. The boy had olive skin, dark hair, and a green shirt. He wore long pants, with a school satchel on his shoulder. The girl was an albino, with green dyed hair, and green lipstick. They were looking at the timeline of humans on this earth; and how small it is compared to the other species and eras, like the triassic, jurassic, mesazoen, and more... The museum put a chart on a wall, showing the timeline of life on earth.

And so, the boy and girl were followed by a father mother daughter daughter group... one of the daughters has a toy capybara, and the other has an axolotl T-Shirt. The man had hairy arms, and smelt like the sea, the woman had blonde hair, and was a Kiwi.And just like that, as the two chaotic kids ran into the exhibition, a monstrum crawled out of a hole in the ceiling. And just like that, the monstrum turned into Moth Man.

Xavier said to me, “Wasn't Mothman your childhood crush?”

“Yep” I responded. The little girl screamed, but another monstrum was at the door. A fight was about to begin.

I summoned the power of an interpreter from my books, and said “It's time to duel...” I took out all the books in my bag, or rather all the books on tapes. I said to my enemies “I draw, and I place two books face down...”

Beanz snapped. “This reality should be free of the monstrum... why is it not free of the monstrum?”

I drew one book, and played a chapter from that book.

I said “I summon Tessa Storm in attack mode from Google books”

Tessa, a girl from my storyverse series - (a 10 book series that shows a girl with the power to wield the power of stories, going to a school for witches, and learning how to fight the forbidden, not dark, but forbidden Lord Abagail). Tessa arrived in the museum, at first confused, but then quickly realised what was going on. 

Tessa stuttered “You, teleported me here didn't you...”

“Yep” I said. 

Tessa snapped. “Please tell me this is a one time thing.... Wait, you're using interpreter powers from that gauntlet, to summon me... How do interpreter powers come from a gauntlet?”

I explained “I may or may not have made the storyverse multiverse... Look, the storyverse is a budding interfranchise civilization”.

Tessa told me “Yeah, don't care, I am fighting these guys”.

The monsterum sneaked up on Tessa, in the form of a demon king. 

Tessa used a lightning attack, big enough to destroy earth's moon, ten times over, on the monster.

The monster didn't flinch, I jumped
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