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Roopa Pai suspects she has alien blood, for two reasons. One, she loved history in school. And two, although an adult, she mostly reads children’s books.

Roopa has won a Children’s Book Trust award for science writing. Among her published works are a four-book science series, Sister Sister (Pratham Books), and two girl-power books, Kaliyuga Sita and Mechanic Mumtaz (UNICEF).

When she is not dreaming up plots for her stories, she goes on long solo bicycle rides, and takes children on history and nature walks in Bangalore. You can find her at www.roopapai.in.
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Mithya

Ever dreamed about falling off the map? About tumbling through a rabbit hole into a whole different dimension? About visiting a brand new universe? Well, guess what? now you can!

Whoaaaaa! Hang on a minute. There are things about the New Universe (it’s called Mithya, by the way) that will be different and unfamiliar, so here’s a handy guide. You may read it now, or you may go straight to page 12, and come back and look stuff up whenever you need to. Here goes!






	
	



	EARTH

	MITHYA




	One somewhat spherical blue-green planet…

	An entire universe, with eight somewhat spherical ‘worlds’ (Dazl, Glo, Shyn, Shimr, Lustr, Sparkl, Syntilla, Glytr) …




	…that wobbles around in space…

	… that bob in an endless sea called Dariya, around an ill-tempered volcano called Kay Laas …




	… in the light of a big golden star called the sun.

	… in the light of a superstar sun called Tara, made up of 32 ‘stars’—the Tarasuns—of different colours. Each world has four ‘stars’ of a particular colour shining down on it—emerald green, amethyst purple, ruby red, sapphire blue…




	The earth rotates around its own axis each earth day, each part facing the sun for half the time (day) and facing away for the other half (night).

	The worlds flip over into the sea once a Taraday (called octite) all at the same time. They all face Tara for two-thirds the time (Taralite) and face away for the other one-third (Taranite)




	An earth day has 24 hours—12 hours of day and 12 of night. Each hour is divided into 60 minutes.

	An octite has 48 dings—32 dings of Taralite and 16 of Taranite. Each ding is divided into 64 dinglings.




	Earth day roughly runs from 6 a.m. to 6 p.m., and earth night from 6 p.m. to midnight, and then again from midnight to 6 a.m.

	Taralite runs from 1 o’ding to 32 o’ding, and Taranite from 32 o’ding to 48 o’ding.




	7 earth days make a week. 4 weeks make a month. 12 months make a year.

	8 octites make an octoll. 16 octolls make an octet. 4 octets make an octon.




	Earth people are called human beings (by us).

	Mithya people are called mithyakos. Little mithyakos are called mithyakins.




	Humans live all over the earth, except at the cold, cold North and South Poles.

	Most mithyakos live on the Upsides, the halves that stay out of the water for 32 dings each Taraday. Downsides are scary, unexplored places, full of creatures of the darkness, and also the not-so-nice mithyakos that are not accepted on the Upsides.




	Earth has no single Absolute Ruler.

	Mithya does—the wise, brave, benevolent Emperaza, Shoon Ya. He lives on the top of Kay Laas, in the Land of Eternal Taralite, the Land of Nevernite. Each world of Mithya has its own ruler, who is either a Maraza or a Marani.




	Human beings can be nice, wicked, generous, greedy, caring, cruel, smart, dumb, fun, boring, and everything in between.

	Mithyakos can be nice, wicked, generous, greedy, caring, cruel, smart, dumb, fun, boring, and everything in between.







All okay so far? One word of warning, though. Sure, it all looks pretty and peaceful, but don’t be fooled. In the fiery lands under the heaving, writhing seabed of Dariya, is Mithya’s ultimate maximum security prison, guarded by the water spirits. Here, you will find Shoon Ya’s evil twin, the fearsome demon Shaap Azur, just as powerful as Shoon Ya, but all bad.

So far, Shoon Ya has been able to keep him in chains, and the mithyakos are safe, but how much longer can the peace last? All it will take is one careless water spirit, and Shaap Azur could escape, bursting through the heaving seabed of Dariya and screaming revenge!

But don’t let that worry you right now. If you’re all set, fasten your seat belts, hold on to your map, and awayyyyyy you go!
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One



‘Ma,’ shouted Zvala, already beginning to turn red and hot as she always did when she was stressed. ‘We are getting really, really late for the Supertaranova celebrations! You know how special it is—it happens only on an Octoversary, and today is the first Octoversary on Mithya since I was born!’
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‘We have plenty of time, puchkin, and Shyn is not that far from Kay Laas, you know,’ said her mother calmly, fixing Zvala’s glittering purple pins into her hair and spritzing her with something out of a shiny blue bottle.

‘What new product are you trying this time, Ma? You know nothing really works to cool me down …’

‘Doesn’t mean I should stop trying!’ said Ma. ‘I do want to be able to cuddle my little mithyakin when she’s upset, but I can never do it because she gets too hot!’

‘Oh, Ma! I’m not a little mithyakin anymore! I’m eight octons old!’ Zvala squirmed out of Ma’s hug and peeked at the mirror. Her skin had returned to its normal colour. She tossed her long, thick, black hair and smiled. ‘Now that’s more like pretty me again …’

Ma rolled her eyes, picked up her bag and gently pushed Zvala through the door. ‘Ah, here comes the aquauto I booked. Let’s go.’

‘The Kay Laas Magmalift, please,’ said Ma to the driver, ‘At zipspeed.’

The aquauto sped to the Magnarail station and got in line with the rest of the aquautos heading for the magnetic tracks. Once on the tracks, it pulled in its wheels, hovered uncertainly for a dingling, and then zoomed away towards the port at a terrific speed.

Before Zvala knew it, the aquauto had reached the Port of Shyn, and was skimming furiously over the clear waters of Dariya, towards Kay Laas.

‘Eeeeeeee! We’re flying over the sea!’ screamed Zvala excitedly. ‘But I can hardly see the surface of the water—there must be a trizillion aquautos here today!’

‘Well, who would want to miss out on the celebrations?’ said Ma. ‘You know that all mithyakos love Shoon Ya. And today is not just any old anniversary of him becoming Emperaza; it is the Octoversary—he has ruled us for eight octons and we have had only peace and happiness in all that time.’

‘I know. I too think Shoon Ya is an absolute rock star. But tell me something—why is an eighth anniversary or birthday such a big deal, anyway?’
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‘Well,’ said Ma. ‘Eight is a very important number in Mithya. We have eight worlds, for one thing—remember their names from your Mithyography lessons?’

Uh-oh. Zvala knew Shyn, of course—it was her world, the northern world, and she knew of Glo, in the west, where her all-time favouritest pop star Dana Suntana was from—but who could remember what the other worlds were?
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