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​I’m Awake at 3:02 in the Morning

When a book is written it creates a pocket universe is created and the characters are born into existence there. These universes are linked together in a pan-dimensional web called the Storyverse. While everybody can read a book, there are beings called Interpreters who can actually reach into a book and pull someone out. They can also step into a book, and walk around inside. 

But who am I? My name is Tessa Storm, and I’m an Interpreter. This story starts in my bedroom at 3:02 AM. I’m an early bird in the purest sense of the word, and I get up every morning when most people are asleep. My friend William gets up even before I do, but he goes to bed at five in the afternoon. I don’t know many other people with a similar sleep schedule to mine, and my mother always seems annoyed when I woke her early. We agreed I would never wake my mum up before 5:00 AM. It’s important to set boundaries.

Last year my mentor, Missy made a very powerful artefact known as a Ring of Everything. It grants the wearer the power of every fictional universe. It combines the powers of the five forbidden books. These books were written by Shakespeare’s daughter, Abagail Shakespeare. The forbidden stories were found buried under Fremantle Prison on summer's turn, then they were dug up and published. They are dangerous beyond all recognition.

So I was awake, sitting up in my bed, looking at the sky. I yawned once, then spotted a small creature breaking the sound barrier as it rocketed towards my window. It was a ringlet–a tiny person who can run on land, water or air, who delivers messages for Interpreters. This one smashed into my window, shattering the glass, and I jumped. 

“By god,” I said. “You scared me. Do you know how much it will cost to fix the window?”

“I just deliver messages,” The ringlet said. “Your window is just collateral damage.”

“What is the message?” I whispered in a furious pitch. “Who is it from?”

“It’s from Snow’s family,” The Ringlet said. “They sent your mother a dinner invitation, but they’ve sent you a babysitting request. They thought Snow might need some backup.”

He produced a tiny parcel, then turned it into a big parcel. Ringlets can shrink or upsize anything except themselves. I grabbed the parcel and read the note.

Dear Miss Storm.

We would appreciate it if you could babysit our youngest daughters Petal and Petra this Friday. The job pays $50 an hour. Sincerely

Natalie Moon.

Fifty dollars an hour is a lot of money for a babysitting job. I wondered why they would pay so much, so I called Snow on my cell phone.

“Hi,” she answered. “What’s up, Tessa?”

“Your mum wants us to babysit your youngest sisters together,” I said.

“Sure,” Snow replied. “My old sister Unis always weasels out of babysitting, and if she cant, she hides out in the toilet. I’ll need all the back-up I can get. You don’t mind explosions, sonic attacks, lasers, falling from great heights, or being chased around the house with a lawn mower, do you?”

“We dealt with a highly powerful witch determined to forge the most powerful artefact ever,” I said. “What are a few little kids?”

“You’ll find out,” Snow said. She hung up. Then I heard a scream from my mum’s room. I rushed through the hallway and  opened my mum’s door. It turned out my window wasn’t the only one the ringlet broke. My mum’s bed side window had been shattered. The ringlet, Cedric, yelled, “I don’t know why you humans worry so much about the broken windows! I delivered the package, did I not?”

Caleb snapped “i will deliver this next passage too my next recipient.... Amethyst storm.”

I attempted to grab the ringlet, and it launched off at super speed.... I bellowed “NO WAIT” and it launched out of my grasp before I could even know he has gone. Then, I heard a CRASH coming from Amethyst's room. She yelled to herself “WHAT THE HELL, i married tom to get away from this storyverse garbage. Now you wake me up at 3 IN THE MORNING”

“3:26 actually,” I said, walking to her room from the hallway. My dad, Tom, was still in bed covered in glass. My Mum grunted so loudly the neighbours could hear it. 

“I can see where I’m not wanted,” Caleb said. He threw the letter at mum’s face and took off at super speed. The shockwave of his speed broke a lamp and fractured the brick wall.

“I’ll have to have a talk with Natalie about her Ringlet’s manners,” Mum said. Dad reached for his phone to contact a contractor, and my mum opened the letter. It read:

Dear Mrs Storm.

As you know my daughter Snow has befriended your daughter Tessa. I would like to have dinner at your place next Friday. I’ve already arranged babysitters. They could take care of your youngest Ted and Todd.

Sincerely Natalie Moon.

“Stupid nosy parker,” mum said. “They want to come here and see the house because we’re the descendents of Temperance, and they want to send the kids away.”

“I’m so sorry,” Dad said. “But do you want to do this? It would be good to know Tessa’s classmates.”

Mum looked like she was going to say no, but then she spotted my expression and realised how much I wanted to see Snow. “I guess I should know your friends and have a working relationship with their parents,” Mum said, “but I’m not happy about this, Tessa.”

My dad hugged her. “It’s okay, dear. You’re the daughter of Temperance, and these things happen. But you make me laugh, and I love you.” . 

“What do we do with Ted and Todd, though?” Mum said.

“We can either take them, or have Tessa babysit them,” he said.

“Sorry, Tessa,” Mum said. “Your brothers need babysitting, and I’d feel bad about inflicting them on the Moon's babysitter.”

“Well, Mum,” I said. “About that: guess who the Storm’s babysitter is?”

​
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​Snow’s Sisters are Insane.

I had faced unspeakable odds before, but those were nothing compared to what awaited me that Friday. My mum packed me and my brother’s off to visit the Moon household. I knocked on Snow’s door. My brothers, Ted and Todd, stood behind me. Snow’s house wasn’t what I expected. My friend didn’t act like a rich kid, and maybe her house wasn’t big by neighbourhood standards. It did have six stories, though, and a backyard the size of a football field and enough land to safely house a hundred people. You don’t want me to describe the other houses in the neighbourhood.

Their front lawn was a garden full of hedges and roses and everything, like something out of those English wizard movies. I sensed a lot of protection around the house. They had a rock monster guarding the window, and three gargoyles patrolling the perimeter, plus defense tech pulled from The Spy In Paris. There was a seamless laser grid constantly scanning for intruders, with laser weapons prepared to shoot at anyone who enters. 

No doubt there were more magical defences and monstrous body guards. I tried to call Snow’s mum to be let in, but no-one answered. I could see two kids in one of the upper story windows, staring at us. I couldn’t leave Snow alone with those two kids–Snow had described them as hurricanes. Besides, getting inside was going to be fun. 

“This place is heavily guarded,” I told Ted and Todd. “There are monsters guarding the door. I think I can get past them, but you need to be the little smart, insane geniuses you were born to be. I’m authorising any and all devious means to get inside that house.”

You should have seen the cheeky smiles that crept across their faces. I took the first step into the garden. Nothing happened. I was about five meters in when a scorpion monster burst through the grass like a mountain charging at me. If I hadn’t jumped into the flight or fight position I might have died.

“STORY FIRE!” I yelled, and a rainbow coloured fire burst out of my hand. I launched the fire at the tail, and  a section towards the base caught a blaze. It nearly fell off. Ted and todd left to make mischief, hopefully at the scorpion. But i know them to well. 

I can see the scorpion scream in pain, as it lashed it’s pincers attacking in vengeful fury. Then, it launched  what was left of its tail in a powerful flurry of strikes. This putt me on the defensive, this thing made me dodge like no monster i have ever fought before. With the notable exception of the cloaked figure. It struck my shoo, almost getting my food in the strike. But it slipped between my toes, and i grabbed my shoo mid flight as it has come off from the sting, i rolled in one direction, as the creature spued venom, in a blast that almost disintegrated me. And it did burn a hole in the hedge. 

I saw a guard enchantment coming up. It wouldn’t explode a scorpion watchdog. Or at least not without a little help. I took off one shoe. I jumped over the trap. The scorpion stepped onto the trap but since it was here to protect the house the enchantment was designed to leave it alone. So, I threw my shoe onto the guard enchantment. And i ran back trying to lour the scorpion onto the trap. It followed me, trying to fling its tail, as me as the scorpion's tail almost burnt off. It was going to use the tail as a weapon. But, at the last moment, I used a sweeping kick to push the shoo onto the guard enchantment, which then led to the enchantment detinating. KABOOM

The scorpion turned to pulp. Bits of it went everywhere.

“Dear god!” A voice called from the house. “I am so sorry about the house's protective measures. I’ll shut them off right away.”

The garden made a path for me. I ran through Ted and Todd whispered from the background, “Quick, grab some more rose bushes... we can put them in whoopee cushions”. A woman in her early thirties stood at the front door. She was dressed in a black bathrobe, with a suit underneath it.

“You must be Natalie,” I said. “ How nice to finally meet you.”

“You must be Tessa,” Natalie said. “I can’t say I approve of you making my daughter fight the insane fugitive known as Missy, but most interpreters would have died a few footsteps into our garden. You must be powerful.” 

Ted and Todd rushed in and stood beside me, pretending they didn't just shove rose bushes into a whoopee cushion. Natalie gave me a talisman. “Wear it around your neck at all times,” She said. “Without it you can’t let anyone in or out of the house. Don’t let either of the kid’s get it...

Natily was clearly referring to her own kids, for not just anyone pays babysitters $50 per hour to babysit their kids. Snow sent me a text message. “Oops, hold on,” I said. “Let me get this...”

I grabbed the message, it said “my sisters are such nightmares... natilly wants out of here before she has to deal with them herself”

Wait a moment, Natily is an interpreter, she has far more power than I could ever dream of as a first year storyverse student. Why is she so scared of her own kids?

Natily in one stride, grabbed her bag, and launched herself out the door, using interpreter guided super speed... using the narrative energy generated from the books in her perce, to strengthen her muscles and bones, and flee like only a rich lady could.  

I wanted to ask her more questions... like “what is their bedtime” and “what foods are they allowed to eat” but before i could even form a syllable, she disappeared. 

Snow walked up to me. Snow is a short girl, with black hair... She is half reserved, half spicey pomeranian.she always wears blue clothes, but it is more blue leather armour. Like leather armour, that is almost like blue dragonhide.... Possibly it is. And snow, she has a powerful demiener about her. She won't put up with BS, and she will let you know if you cross a line.  “I take it mum didn’t tell you why she pays babysitters $50 dollars an hour.”

“I’m guessing your sister’s are huge troublemakers,” I said. “But I’ve babysat Ted and Todd. Picture a shark. Now give that shark legs and a twin. I'd rather babysit the shark.”

Snow laughed. “Okay. But imagine Ted and Todd with the power of a small god,” she said. “My sisters are half Anatharachian. Anatharachians were from a book a kid wrote for school back in the 1950s.  After the teacher threw them in the bin they escaped and multiplied.”

“Wow,” I said. “Where are they now?”

“I have no idea,” Snow said. “But remember, there is no messing with pure evil.”

I spotted two faces peeking around the corner. They looked innocent. These girls have snow’s faces, and look like a younger version of snow. When I feel them with my interpreter scenes, they feel like undisciplined chaos children. Although not lovecraftian agents of Chaos like ted and todd. . But these were the dreaded Petal and Petra.

“Are you our babysitter?” Petra asked. “Do you know what happened to our last babysitter?”

“They’re somewhere on the surface of the moon,” Snow said, and shivered.

Petal turned to Petra. “Wanna have some fun with them? What game should we play?”

“Shrink them and chase them around like giants,” Petra said.

“Nah,” Petal said.

“Make them into dolls?:

“Nah,” Petal said.

My brother Ted popped up. “Hunt us down and chase us through the house?”

“That’s perfect!” Petal said “We’ll give you a sixty second head start.”

The kids scurried off to play. I asked them, “What is the game we're meant to be playing?” they yelled “we give you 60 seconds, and then we hunt you down around the house with our super powers, and try to catch you...”

Snow tried to explain, but I put up a hand, and told her “I know this game... Ted and Todd played it with a babysitter last week. This is different because Ted and Todd were trying to tie her up, and launch her out of the house with a catapult.

Snow responded “we should probably run” and pulled a book off the shelf, and then launched me through the book, making it into a portal, which I jumped into. We landed on the third story of the house, in a hallway. 

––––––––
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“How can your family afford such a big place?” I asked.

“One of our ancestors was this powerful Author,” Snow said. “We inherited a lot of money. And mum knows how to invest it in businesses. She owns shares in sixty-six businesses across Australia.”

The door opened.

“I know you’re in here,” Petra said. “Get ready.”

Snow and I came out, barrels blazing.
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​We Set a Trap for 2 Naughty Little Sisters

Petra opened the door. Snow had told me about this power she was working on. It manipulates water and cold. She can make a frost attack that can cut through solid steel. She can make a fog or make it snow indoors. Then screamed “FROSTIO” and a flash of blue, icy, glowing, lightning struck that cut through the door but only gave Petra a small burn. The kind you get from spilling hot chocolate on your shirt. It bought us enough time to get the hell out of there. We ran and hid for another 3 hours. The time was 7:24PM. We were creeping down a hallway. We saw Petal creeping down the hallway. She was hovering above the ground. We ducked into a room. Petal hovered past the door. She didn’t spot us. I looked at a laundry hamper. 

I whispered “Ted, Todd it’s us. You can stop hiding.” They came out of the hamper. Ted proposed “neither of us two can take them on, on our own. But if we combine our pranking experience and your powers we might be able to stop this game.” Snow agreed. Todd stated “ok. What are our assets?” I told them “The ability to enter the Storyverse. Snow has ice powers. The key to exiting the house.  My flying and story fire plus anything that we can find around the house.” Todd replied “that is a lot to work with. But we’ll need bait.” 

I whispered excitedly “I’ll be bait. I love being bait.” 

Ted replied “ok, give us a few minutes to come up with a plan. One hour later, the trap was set. We would lure them into the ball room. Then Snow would create a mist. I’ll just show you the rest.”

I walked through the hallway. Then accidentally on purpose I knocked over a cupboard. The cupboard is a classic old wooden cupboard made in the days when they made furniture strong and to last. Snow's family would be here in 30 minutes. I said “oh, oh, I hope they didn’t hear that.” Of course I was faking it. But at that moment, something happened. Petal and Petra flew at me. I told them “next time, try getting a babysitter that can't”..... they readied energy bolts. They were only 10 seconds away from obliterating me. I screamed “FLY” and took off down the hallway. They chased after me. I zipped around a corner. With their energy bolts in hand they pursued. I got to a stair-case and flew up. My long white hair flew around like a flag in the wind. I reached a dead end. They fired their energy blasts at me. What they didn’t know was the ballroom was on the other side of the door. I dodged both of them. The wall exploded. Water poured out of the ballroom. Water became mist. Then I heard Snow's voice out of the darkness. Snow yelled “FROSTIO!” The water jumped up and froze them
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