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	The First Story

	 

	 

	When Impossible Love Becomes Reality

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter One: The Impossible Dream

	 

	Ethan sat at the back of the lecture hall, as he always did, blending into the background like a shadow. He was the kind of guy no one noticed—quiet, unremarkable, invisible. His hoodie was a little too worn, his sneakers scuffed, his jeans slightly faded. Unlike most students 

	
 

	at Westbridge University, he didn’t drive a fancy car or wear designer clothes. He was there on a scholarship, working nights at a diner just to afford his textbooks.

	 

	And then, there was Isabella.

	 

	She was everything he wasn’t—dazzling, confident, effortlessly charming. She walked into a room like she owned it, her laughter light and musical. With her flowing blonde hair, striking blue eyes, and an air of effortless elegance, she was the girl every guy dreamed of. Coming from a wealthy family, she had never known struggle, never worried about bills or how much a coffee cost. She belonged to a world of luxury and privilege, a world Ethan could only watch from the outside.

	 

	And yet, he loved her.

	
 

	 

	Not that he would ever tell her.

	 

	Ethan had been in love with Isabella since the first day of freshman year, when she had walked into their English class and taken the seat two rows ahead of him. He had memorized the way she twirled her pen when she was thinking, the way she scrunched her nose when she was deep in thought. But she didn’t know he existed.

	 

	Why would she?

	 

	She was surrounded by admirers—guys with trust funds, expensive cologne, and effortless charm. They flirted with her, made her laugh, took her to expensive restaurants. Ethan, on the other hand, barely had the courage to say hello.

	
 

	Sometimes, she would glance in his direction and offer a polite smile, the kind she gave everyone. And every time, his heart clenched with a mix of longing and resignation.

	 

	Because girls like Isabella didn’t fall for guys like Ethan.

	 

	And so, he kept his feelings locked away, knowing that some dreams were simply too impossible to come true.

	But fate had a different plan.

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter Two: A Wish Granted

	 

	 

	Ethan had always been different. While other students spent their weekends at parties, he spent his in the corner of his grandfather’s library, lost in ancient books and forgotten histories. He found more comfort in stories than in people, more adventure in the pages of a book than in the real world.

	
 

	His grandfather, Henry Carter, had been a historian, collecting rare manuscripts from around the world. His library was a treasure trove of knowledge, filled with dusty leather-bound books and fragile scrolls. It was Ethan’s favorite place in the world—a sanctuary where he could escape his dull reality.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter Three:

	
 

	The Lost Secrets of King Solomon

	 

	 

	One evening, as he absentmindedly ran his fingers along the spines of old books, one caught his attention. It was different from the others—small, bound in deep red leather, with gold lettering that had faded with time. The title sent a shiver down his spine:

	"The Lost Secrets of King Solomon."

	Curious, he pulled it out and flipped through the brittle pages. The book spoke of a legendary ring—a ring that had once belonged to King Solomon himself, a ring that granted its wearer the power to command the supernatural.

	Ethan’s heart pounded as he read on. The text described the incantation that could 

	
 

	summon the djinn bound to the ring, a spirit that would grant its master whatever he desired.

	It was ridiculous. A fairy tale. And yet… something inside him whispered that it was real.

	Following the instructions, Ethan gathered the few strange ingredients required. With the book open before him, he whispered the ancient words, barely believing what he was doing. The room grew cold. The shadows stretched unnaturally. And then—

	A gust of wind, though the windows were shut. A flickering of candlelight. And suddenly, before him stood a creature unlike anything he had ever seen.

	The djinn.

	Its form was shifting smoke, its eyes burning embers. When it spoke, its voice echoed like a storm.

	"You have summoned me. Speak your 

	
 

	wish."

	Ethan’s breath hitched. His mind raced. He could ask for anything—riches, power, knowledge. But there was only one thing he truly wanted.

	"I want to be someone else," he whispered. "I want to be confident, charming… I want to be wealthy, handsome, fearless. I want to be someone Isabella could love."

	The djinn studied him for a moment. Then it raised a clawed hand.

	"It is done."

	A flash of golden light. A rush of heat through his veins. Ethan gasped as his body shifted, changed. His clothes transformed into tailored designer wear. His shoulders broadened, his posture straightened. He felt stronger, taller, more powerful.

	He turned to the mirror and hardly recognized himself.

	
 

	The boy who had been invisible all his life was gone. In his place stood a man who commanded attention—sharp jawline, striking eyes, effortless confidence in every movement.

	Ethan smirked, a feeling he had never known surging through him. He was no longer the awkward, quiet bookworm.
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