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The World Beyond




Chapter 1: The Book

Bubbles woke up early, feeling excited for the day ahead. She stretched her arms and yelled out, “Good morning, grandma!” Her grandmother, who was already busy in the kitchen, replied, “Good morning, dear! Breakfast is ready!” Bubbles quickly got dressed in her favorite outfit and rushed downstairs to the kitchen. She loved having breakfast with her grandma, who was always full of stories and wisdom. As they ate, Bubbles told her grandma about her plans for the day. “Grandma, I have a big presentation in class today, and I’m so nervous!” she said, frowning slightly. Her grandma smiled and patted her head. “You’ll do great, dear. You’re always making everyone happy with your smile and energy.” Bubbles grinned, feeling a bit more confident. After breakfast, Bubbles grabbed her backpack and headed out the door. She walked to school, enjoying the fresh air and the sunshine. As she strolled, she thought about her life in the big city. She loved everything about it – the tall buildings, the busy streets, and the people from all walks of life. Bubbles arrived at school just as the bell was ringing. She rushed to her locker, saying hi to her friends along the way. She was a popular girl, always surrounded by people who loved her bubbly personality. The day flew by quickly, with classes, friends, and the presentation that went surprisingly well. As the final bell rang, Bubbles skipped out of school, feeling happy and content. When she got home, she decided to explore her grandma’s attic. She hadn’t been up there in ages, and she was curious about all the old boxes and trunks. As she climbed the creaky stairs, she felt a sense of adventure. The attic was dusty and musty, but Bubbles loved it. She began to rumble through the trunks, finding old clothes, books, and photos. Suddenly, she spotted an old, leather-bound book with no title. It looked mysterious and intriguing, and Bubbles felt drawn to it. She picked up the book, feeling a strange tingling sensation in her fingers. As she opened the cover, the room began to spin, and she felt herself being pulled into a vortex.





Chapter 2:  White Immortal Dimension


As the strange spinning sensation stopped, Bubbles fell to the ground with a thud. She sat up, rubbing her head, feeling dizzy and confused. The air was quiet, and the sky above was a deep purple color that seemed to glow. She looked around, trying to take in her surroundings, but everything was so different from what she was used to. The courtyard was surrounded by tall white buildings that seemed to touch the sky. The buildings were beautiful, with curved lines and carvings that shone in the fading light. The courtyard was empty, except for a few guards standing at attention near the entrance. They were all wearing silver armor and holding swords that shone like diamonds. The guards stared at her, their faces twisted in confusion. One of them stepped forward, his sword raised. “What is this creature?” he growled, looking at Bubbles’ modern outfit. Bubbles shrunk back, scared. She was wearing a cute pink dress with flowers on it, and her hair was styled in a messy bun. She looked like a typical mortal girl, not like someone who belonged in a fantasy world. The guards looked at each other, unsure what to do. One of them stepped forward, his sword still raised. “You’re coming with us,” he said, grabbing Bubbles’ arm. Bubbles tried to struggle, but the guard’s grip was tight. She was dragged across the courtyard, her feet stumbling as she tried to keep up. As they walked, people began to gather around, staring at Bubbles with curiosity. They were all immortals, with perfect skin and hair, and they looked like they had never seen a mortal before. The guards took her to a big throne room, where a king and queen sat on crystal thrones. A tall, serious-looking boy stood beside them, staring at her with piercing blue eyes. Bubbles felt a weird flutter in her chest as she looked at him. He was the most handsome boy she had ever seen. The king and queen looked at her with surprise, and the boy’s eyes narrowed. “What is this?” he asked, his voice cold. The guards explained how they found Bubbles in the courtyard, and the king and queen looked at each other, confused. “She’s a… mortal,” the queen said, her voice soft. “What is she doing here?” The boy’s eyes snapped to Bubbles, his expression intense. “Name and purpose?” he asked, his voice cold. Bubbles swallowed, feeling scared. “I-I’m Bubbles. I don’t know why I’m here. The boy's eyes flickered to the book in her hand, but his expression didn’t change. “Enough,” he said. “This isn’t the time or place. I’ll take her to a room for questioning.” The king and queen nodded, and the boy turned to leave. Bubbles followed him, sneaking glimpses at him. He was really handsome, and she couldn’t help but feel drawn to him. As they walked, Bubbles noticed the immortals staring at her, their faces filled with curiosity. She felt like a freak show, and she didn’t like it. They went to a room, and the boy opened the door for her. A little, bouncy boy burst in, grinning. “Hi! I’m Henry, Kyle’s cousin! I’m here to help with the interview!” Bubbles smiled, feeling a bit better. Henry was like a ray of sunshine. “Okay, Bubbles, tell us everything,” Henry said, jumping onto a chair. “How did you get here?” Bubbles took a deep breath, trying to remember. “I don’t know. I was just looking through my grandma’s attic and I found this book…” Kyle stood by the window, listening carefully. When she finished, Henry looked amazed. “Wow, that’s so cool! I’ve never seen anyone teleport here before!” Kyle turned, his expression still serious. “Enough, Henry. She’s tired. Take her to the guest room.” Henry nodded, and took Bubbles to a beautiful room with a big bed and a view of the palace gardens. The room was decorated with flowers and paintings, and the bed was covered in soft, white blankets. But as Henry left, Bubbles felt odd. “She was a prisoner, wasn’t she?” Henry asked. Kyle just left . She looked around the room, searching for a way out. But there was none. She was trapped. Bubbles sat on the bed, feeling scared and confused. What am I doing here? How can I get out? And what do they want from me? She looked out the window, watching as the sun set over the palace gardens. The sky turned pink and orange, and the stars began to twinkle. Bubbles felt a lump form in her throat as she realized she was all alone. Just then, she heard a noise behind, a soft knock at the door. She turned, her heart racing, as the door creaked open…
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