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Part I: Awakening
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The Message
 A strange midnight text changes Lira’s life forever.

	
Breakfast in Another World
 Lira wakes in a magical realm — with talking cats and a house that defies logic.

	
The Vast Forest
 Survival begins. Lira explores the glowing forest and discovers her newfound powers.
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Part II: Discovery
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Searching the Unknown
 Lira and her cats venture beyond the barrier — and find more than they expected.

	
The Waterfall and the Glowing Stream
 A peaceful discovery turns into their first real step toward survival.

	
Fishing for Magic
 Teamwork, laughter, and their first meal in a world full of wonder.
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Part III: New Beginnings
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A Meal in Another World
 Lira’s cooking brings comfort and hope to her magical home.

	
Dinner Under Two Moons
 A quiet night reminds them that home isn’t a place — it’s the family you share it with.

	
The Morning Beyond the Trees
 A new dawn, a new discovery — and their first encounter with the people of this world.

	
Small Village
 Lira and her companions arrive at a humble village, where new friendships — and new mysteries — await. 




✨ End of Volume 1

Lira and the Five Cats have found peace — but beyond the village lies destiny yet unwritten.

📖 Volume 2: The Keeper of Five — Coming Soon!



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1: The Message
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Lira Santiago sat hunched over her laptop, the glow of the screen reflecting faint blue light across her tired face. It was past midnight again. She had three more client reports to finish, invoices to chase, and a growing list of things she couldn’t afford to forget—rent, utilities, debts, and cat food. Always cat food.

Five pairs of eyes stared at her from various corners of the room. Chloe was curled on the arm of the sofa, sleek black fur shining. Mochi and Bean were sprawled across a blanket, grooming each other lazily. Cinnamon sat upright on the windowsill, tail twitching. And tiny Nori, the youngest, nestled on top of a pile of Lira’s manga volumes like a furry paperweight.

They were her family, her sanity. Sometimes, they were also her bossy little roommates.


“Don’t look at me like that, Chloe,” Lira muttered, tapping at the keys. “I’m working so you can eat.”



Chloe blinked slowly, as cats do, an expression that might have been love or might have been judgment.

Lira’s phone buzzed. A reminder about a bill. She turned it face-down. Another buzz. A message from an unknown number.

Unknown Number:

Would you be willing to be transported to another world along with your house and cats with it?

Lira stared. Her first thought: scam. Second thought: prank. Third thought: I wish. She rubbed her eyes, feeling the weight of exhaustion press against her skull.


“Another world, huh?” she said aloud. “Maybe I’ll finally get a vacation.”



She typed back, half amused, half annoyed:

Lira:

Sure. Why not. Bring snacks too.

She hit send and forgot about it, diving back into her spreadsheet. The cats shifted around the room, tails flicking. A small wind gusted through the open window. That was odd—she lived on the tenth floor.

It began with light.

Soft at first, like sunlight through a curtain. Then brighter, sharper, until it filled the room in a piercing white blaze. The laptop screen flickered. The cats hissed. Lira shielded her eyes. Her body felt weightless, as though someone had pulled the floor from under her.


“What the hell—?” she gasped.



Her phone slipped from her hand and hit the floor with a clatter. She reached for it but her fingers passed through empty air. The apartment around her blurred, walls stretching, colors draining to white. Her heart thundered. She thought of her parents, her debts, the unfinished emails. Am I dying? Is this a stroke?

The cats yowled. One brushed against her ankle, then vanished.

She closed her eyes.


If this is it... goodbye, Mom. Goodbye, world.



The weightless feeling intensified, like falling through clouds. Then—silence.

Something wet touched her hand. A rough, sandpapery drag. Lira twitched. Another lick, more insistent. Her eyes fluttered open.

She was lying on something soft, not her carpet but moss, damp and springy. Above her stretched a sky the color of melted sapphires, streaked with lavender clouds. Trees towered nearby—trees like crystal spires, bark shimmering with faint light. Flowers glowed at their bases like lanterns. A breeze carried scents she’d never known: honey, pine, and something sweet like fruit.

Five shapes surrounded her.

Chloe. Mochi. Bean. Cinnamon. Nori.

All staring at her. All alive. All impossibly... different. Their fur glimmered faintly in the strange light. Their eyes shone like gemstones.

Lira pushed herself upright, heart hammering.


“What happened?” she whispered. “Where—?”

“You’re fine. Get up. Let’s go outside,” a voice said.



Lira froze. The voice was sharp, female, familiar yet impossible.

Her gaze snapped to Chloe.


“What the hell—why are you talking?” Lira’s voice cracked. “This isn’t funny.”



Chloe’s tail flicked. Her mouth moved, and words came out.


“Of course I’m talking, dumbass. We’re in another world, remember? You agreed to be transported.”



Lira’s jaw dropped.


“What... what the hell is going on? I’m probably dead.”



Chloe padded closer and swatted her lightly on the cheek with a claw.


“Ow!” Lira yelped, clutching her face.

“You’re alive,” Chloe said calmly. “Now get up. We need to see what’s out there.”



Shaking, Lira staggered to her feet. Her house wasn’t here—only a small patch of moss and stones where she’d been lying. Her laptop was gone, but her cats were here, staring at her with strange intelligence.

She swallowed hard.


“Okay,” she muttered. “Either I’m dead, I’m dreaming, or I’m in some weird isekai anime.”



Mochi stretched, tail curling elegantly.


“Stop talking to yourself and open the door,” he said.



Lira blinked. “What door?”

He flicked his head toward a wooden archway standing among the trees—an archway that hadn’t been there a moment ago. Vines crawled up its frame, pulsing faintly with light. Beyond it, she glimpsed a path winding down into a glowing forest.

She took a step toward it. Her knees trembled. Her heart pounded. She felt both terrified and thrilled.


“I can’t believe this,” she murmured. “I really can’t believe this.”



Chloe leapt onto her shoulder like a familiar from a manga.


“Believe it later,” she said. “Move now.”



Lira reached the archway and laid a trembling hand on the wood. It felt warm, almost alive. Her fingers tingled. The scent of honeyed air grew stronger. Birds—or something like birds—sang overhead, their voices like chimes.


“Here we go,” she whispered.



She stepped through.

The world exploded into color.

Trees with silver leaves rose higher than skyscrapers. Flowers bloomed in every hue, some floating midair like balloons. Strange creatures flitted among them—winged foxes, luminous butterflies, translucent deer. A river of liquid light flowed beside the path, fish like living jewels darting within it.
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When Lira Santiago, a 40-year-old overworked virtual
assistant, jokingly replies “Sure, why not” to a strange
* midnight text about being transported to another world,
she never expects it to come true.

Moments later, she and her five beloved cats—Chloe,
Mochi, Bean, Cinnamon, and Nori—find themselves in a
breathtaking new realm where magic hums in the air and
dragons soar across violet skies.

But this world is no dream. Each cat reveals unique
magical powers, and Lira soon learns that they weren’t
brought here by accident. A mysterious prophecy speaks
of a “Keeper of Five,” a human who can restore balance
between worlds.

As Lira learns to harness magic, she faces whimsical
creatures, glowing forests, and ancient secrets—all while o

balancing her chaotic new life with her sassy, talking
cats. Together, they’ll discover that even the most
ordinary life can hide extraordinary magic.
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