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    To those who are still walking their path,may you never lose faith in where God is leading you.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Your word is a lamp to my feet and a light to my path."— Psalm 119:105
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Chapter 1 – The Glowing Book
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The Sunday school classroom was ordinary in every possible way—plastic chairs arranged unevenly, faded posters of Bible verses curling at the edges, and the faint smell of crayons and old carpet lingering in the air. Sunlight streamed through the narrow windows, catching dust motes that drifted lazily in the stillness. It was the kind of room Emma had sat in a hundred times before, the kind of place where nothing surprising ever happened.

And yet... something felt different.

Emma couldn’t explain it. A quiet stirring tugged at her heart, like a whisper she couldn’t quite hear. She sat near the back, doodling tiny stars in the margin of her handout while the teacher wrapped up the lesson. Her pencil tapped lightly against the paper, keeping time with her restless thoughts.

Beside her, Caleb leaned against the desk, tapping his foot in a rhythm that didn’t match the quiet room at all. He was always like that—itching for adventure, even in the most ordinary places. His eyes wandered constantly, searching for something exciting, something unusual.

He found it first.

“Emma,” he whispered, nudging her with his elbow. “Look over there.”

She glanced up, expecting to see another kid goofing off or maybe a spider crawling across the wall. But Caleb wasn’t pointing at a person or a bug. He was pointing at the shelf near the teacher’s desk.

At a book.

Emma frowned. “It’s just a book,” she whispered back.

But when she looked closer, her breath caught.

It wasn’t just a book.

The leather cover was worn and cracked, the edges frayed as if it had been handled for generations. But that wasn’t what made her stomach tighten. The book shimmered faintly in the sunlight—not like glitter or foil, but like embers glowing beneath the surface. A soft pulse of light throbbed gently, almost like the book was breathing.

Emma blinked hard. “Caleb... do you see that?”

He nodded slowly. “Yeah. And I don’t think it’s supposed to do that.”

The teacher dismissed the class, and the other kids rushed out, laughing and chattering as they headed toward the hallway. Backpacks zipped. Chairs scraped. The room emptied quickly.

But Emma didn’t move.

Her eyes stayed locked on the glowing book.

Caleb stood first, curiosity overpowering caution. He took a step toward the shelf, then another. Each footfall sounded louder than it should have, echoing strangely in the quiet room. Emma followed, her heartbeat thudding in her ears.

“What if it’s dangerous?” she whispered.

Caleb shrugged. “What if it’s not?”

He reached out, hesitating for just a moment. Emma held her breath. The air felt heavier, thicker, as if the room itself was waiting.

“Should we... touch it?” Caleb asked.

“No,” Emma said automatically.

But she didn’t stop him.

Caleb’s fingers brushed the glowing cover.

The moment he touched it, the room tilted.

Emma gasped as the air thickened, pressing against her skin like invisible water. Sunlight flickered, bending and warping as if the window had melted. The posters on the wall blurred, their colors smearing together. The floor trembled beneath her feet.

“Caleb!” she cried, grabbing his arm.

But the book snapped open on its own, pages fluttering wildly like wings caught in a storm. A burst of light exploded outward, blinding and warm. Emma shielded her eyes, but the light poured through her fingers.

Words lifted off the page—actual words—swirling around them in streams of fire and gold. Letters twisted into shapes, forming verses she recognized but couldn’t read fast enough. The classroom dissolved into a storm of letters and light.

Emma tried to scream, but the sound was swallowed by the roar of wind and rushing energy. She clung to Caleb’s hand, her fingers digging into his as the world spun faster and faster. Her heart pounded, her breath caught, and for a moment she wondered if they were falling or flying.

“Emma!” Caleb shouted, his voice barely audible over the storm.

“I’m here!” she yelled back, though she wasn’t sure he could hear her.

The light grew brighter—so bright she thought it might swallow them whole.

Then, just as suddenly as it began, everything stopped.

The light vanished.

Emma stumbled forward, sand shifting beneath her feet. Heat pressed against her skin, dry and heavy. The faint smell of dust and smoke filled the air. She blinked against the brightness, shielding her eyes with her hand.

The Sunday school classroom was gone.

They stood on a rocky ridge overlooking a vast valley. Two armies faced each other across the plain, their shouts echoing through the air. Shields glinted like fire in the sun. Dust rose in thick clouds. The tension was so real Emma felt it in her chest.

Caleb swallowed hard. “Emma... I think we’re inside the story.”

Emma stared at the battlefield, her heart pounding. The glowing book lay half-buried in the sand beside them, its pages still warm.

Whatever had happened...

it wasn’t finished yet.
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Chapter 2 – David & Goliath
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The world around Emma and Caleb shimmered like heat rising off pavement. The sand beneath their feet shifted, warm and grainy, and the air buzzed with tension. When Emma blinked, the last traces of the Sunday school classroom vanished completely.

They stood on a rocky ridge overlooking a vast valley.

The sound hit them first—shouting, metal clashing, the rumble of thousands of feet shifting restlessly. Two armies faced each other across the plain, their lines stretching farther than Emma could see. Dust rose in thick clouds, swirling around shields that glinted like fire in the harsh sun.

Emma swallowed hard. “Caleb... where are we?”

Caleb didn’t answer right away. His eyes were wide, scanning the scene below. “I think... I think we’re in the story. The story of David and Goliath.”

Emma’s heart thudded. She knew this story. Everyone did. But seeing it—being in it—was something entirely different. The heat, the noise, the fear rolling off the soldiers like waves... it felt real in a way she had never imagined.

A horn blasted across the valley.

From the Philistine side, a giant stepped forward.

Emma’s breath caught. He was enormous—easily over nine feet tall, his armor gleaming bronze in the sun. His spear was thicker than a tree branch, the iron tip alone longer than Emma’s arm. Every step he took made the ground tremble.

Goliath.

His voice thundered across the valley, mocking and cruel. “Choose a man to fight me! If he kills me, we will be your servants. But if I kill him, you will serve us!”

Emma flinched at the sound. She had read this story a hundred times, but standing here, the giant was more terrifying than any picture in her Bible.

On the opposite ridge, the Israelite soldiers trembled. Some stepped back. Others lowered their weapons. Fear rippled through the ranks like a cold wind.

Caleb whispered, “They’re terrified.”

Emma nodded. “Wouldn’t you be?”

Before Caleb could answer, movement caught Emma’s eye. A young shepherd boy stepped forward, weaving through the soldiers. He carried no sword, no shield—just a sling and a small pouch at his side. His clothes were simple, dusty from travel. But his eyes... his eyes burned with something fierce and steady.

Faith.

Caleb’s voice softened. “That’s David.”

Emma felt a strange warmth in her chest. David looked so small compared to the giant—so ordinary. Yet he walked with a confidence that didn’t make sense. Not unless he knew something the others didn’t.

David called out, his voice clear and unwavering: “You come against me with sword and spear, but I come against you in the name of the Lord Almighty!”

The words echoed across the valley, carried by the wind. Emma felt them settle deep inside her, stronger than the roar of the armies.

Goliath laughed, raising his spear. The sound was cruel, mocking, filled with pride.

Emma’s knees trembled. “He’s really going to fight him.”

Caleb nodded, though his voice shook. “He’s not afraid... because he knows God is with him.”

David ran forward, sling whirling above his head. The motion was smooth, practiced, almost graceful. Emma held her breath. Time seemed to slow. The stone flew, cutting through the air with impossible speed.

It struck.

Goliath staggered, eyes wide with shock. The giant swayed, then crashed to the ground with a thunder that shook the valley. Dust exploded upward. Silence fell—heavy, stunned, unreal.

Then the Israelites erupted in cheers.

They surged forward, shouting victory as the Philistines turned and fled. The valley filled with the sound of triumph, the fear replaced by awe.

Emma’s legs felt weak. She sank to her knees, overwhelmed. She had seen faith defeat fear. A boy conquer a giant. A miracle unfold right before her eyes.

Caleb knelt beside her, his voice hushed. “Emma... God really does use the small to do great things.”

Emma nodded slowly, her heart pounding. “He really does.”

The glowing book shimmered in her hands, warm and alive. Its pages fluttered gently, as if urging them onward.

Emma took a deep breath. “Where do you think it’s taking us next?”

Caleb stood, offering her his hand. “Wherever God wants us to go.”

Emma grasped his hand, and together they stepped forward as the book’s light swirled around them once more—ready to carry them into the next story.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 3 – The Fiery Furnace
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The battlefield dissolved into swirling light, and Emma felt the familiar tug of the glowing book pulling them forward. The wind rushed past her ears, warm and fierce, carrying sparks of gold that danced like fireflies. Caleb’s hand tightened around hers as the world spun faster, the colors blending into a whirl of red and orange.
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