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This collection of short stories is dedicated to all my subscribers on Substack. Thank you for your support!


    
  Please note: These stories are written in British English. 
This is not a typo, just a reflection of my background.










  
  
Introduction




Welcome to this first volume of short stories from The Many Worlds of Clarissa. These are all stories I've published on my substack (called The Many Worlds of Clarissa) which I'm now publishing wider as an ebook for those who prefer to read on other platforms. 

These stories are where I play a little and explore different ideas and topics without commiting to a full novel. Many of them could be expanded further in the future, so if there is one you particularly like, then let me know! Some of these are tonally darker than my other published fiction, although there is still no graphic violence, or explicit scenes of any kind. There is a kiss or two, and things end hopefully. I am not a grimdark writer in any way, shape or form! 

They range in length from 62 words (The Ring Collector) to over three thousand (Your Heart Matters More Than Your Ears). They also take a range of different forms: a packing list (Packing List - the title kind of gives it away!); a newspaper article (The Truth Inside the Centaur Fortress) and a letter to a newspaper (Letter to the editor: Proposal to Improve Spirit Bonding). Some of these stories started life as a writing prompt (including The Puzzle of the Puzzle Piece, Testing the Tea, and Learning Tomislavgradu). And Ghostly Tours was previously included in the Alone in a Room With Invisible People's 3rd Halloween Listener's edition. I'm proud to be able to say I also had stories published in their first two Halloween Listener's edition, both of which are available in my previous short story collection - A Mixed Bag: A Multi-genre Collection of Short Stories.

One of the main reasons I first started writing was the sheer plethora of story ideas I could see around me. And that is something I've really explored in this collection, as well as dusting off and polishing some older stories I wrote a while ago but never did anything with. I have really enjoyed this avenue for writing whatever I want, which while it can be overwhelming, the freedom is so refreshing. I've been inspired by my neighbour's apple tree (Apples as Omens), an endoscopy (Fire Eel), the collection of fans in the royal palace in Seville (Collection of Fans), and grocery deliveries (Unexpected groceries) among other things. I've also written stories in collaboration with the Top in Fiction substack Santa Plot Swap (Your Heart Matters More Than Your Ears) and the Bookdun discord server's sixth birthday celebrations (Learning Tomislagradu - Tomislavgradu is used within the Bookdun discord server as a congratulations after an auto-correct incident some years ago which has never been forgotten). 

I publish about every week on my substack, with about half the posts being short stories. The others are sharing thoughts on things going round my mind, or business updates. If you enjoy these stories, I'd love to see you there! Subscriptions are free, though there is a paid option to also receive a hand-written postcard with a short story sent just to you! You can find out more at The Many Worlds of Clarissa.

Otherwise, please read on as I welcome you to some of the many worlds which exist in my imagination!

Clarissa
16th December 2025, Amsterdam











  
  
The Puzzle of the Puzzle Piece




Jason heard the mail fall onto the floor in the hall, so he took his coffee to collect them. He scanned through the envelopes as he returned to the kitchen. Among the normal bills was one with swirling blue hand written address, though it wasn’t his usual address. It spoke of the colour of his soul and the number of plants he kept trapped inside. The script glittered and the handmade paper wriggled in his grip. 

He sat on a stool at the breakfast bar and considered the mystery letter. Should he open it? Or should he return it to the postbox to be returned to whoever had sent it? If there was any way for the postman to do that. In fact, how had the postman delivered it in the first place, as there was no stamp or franking on the envelope? 

Jason turned it over in his hands and studied the back. The four sides were all folded in to the centre and selaed with a blob of wax. The impression stamped into the seal was a flame, and as he watched it flickered. He blinked, refusing to believe that could happen. Wax was solid and once cooled it would keep a dhape. It couldn’t flicker. But the flames continued to move. 

He frowned. This joke was going too far. With a rip he opened the envelope and drew out the letter. It was written in the same blue writing and a jigsaw piece was folded inside it. 


My Lord Etienne,

Humble apologies for contacting you in this manner, but things occur apace and your skills are sorely needed. This piece will match the portal in the Rambling Woods and allow you to return. The Council will discuss your continued reparation for your past misdeeds, but if you refuse us those will be more severe. A party will be waiting for your return. 

Pray don’t leave it too long, for all our sakes.

Prince Valerie



What was this? It must be wrong. It wasn’t meant for him. That must be it. He picked the puzzle piece of the kitchen counter and turned it over in his hands. It buzzed faintly and somehow felt comfortable in his hands. He closed his eyes and could picture himself holding another similar piece, surrounded by unfamiliar people wearing rich robes and bowing to him. What did this mean? Who were those people?

He grabbed his wallet and keys, tucking the message and puzzle piece into his back pocket. He had to find out what there was in the Rambling Woods and get to the bottom of this strangeness.

With a roar he raced out of the garage and drove down the road towards the woods. His foot pressed on the accelerator and the car jumped to speeds he normally avoided. Within a few minutes he pulled into the parking lot at the bottom of the hill. 

Here was the woods, now where was the portal the message had spoken of? He inhaled and exhaled, forcing his mind to still. Another twinge, like he had felt with the puzzle piece, drew him further up the path to the top of the hill. 

There had been a stone age fortification here, and the path ran along the top of the bank. But he pushed through the brambles to make his way to the centre of the top area. As he approached an axe came flying at his head. An instinct he didn’t know he had allowed him to catch the spinning handle and as he turned he held it across his body while he searched the underbrush for its owner. 

Two squat creatures approached him. “No access to the portal. Not for you. You were banished. No allowed back.”

Banished? What? When? Why? He shook his head, those were questions for another time. “I get a letter.” How lame did that sound.

One of them frowned. “Letter? From who?”

“Prince Valerie?” Jason’s voice raised and he let the axe head drop to the floor as he drew out the puzzle piece and showed it to them. “I was sent this.”

At the sight of this the two creatures paled and bowed to him. “Sorry, my Lord. Please continue. Apologies for delaying you.”

Jason blinked and shook his head. He hefted the axe on his shoulder and continued on. There between an oak and an ash tree was a glittering circle, like a deep pond, but vertical. 

He stood there some time, staring at the impossible thing. What was on the other side? What would happen to him if he stepped through? What did he have to leave if he didn’t return? Not much, if the truth be told. 

His hands acted without his thought. He pressed the puzzle piece into the bark of the oak tree and stepped forward in the the glittering swirl. His heart raced in anticipation and it felt like a homecoming. To a home he had almost no recollection of. Or did he?








  
  
Testing the Tea




The tea leaves swirled through the hot liquid as I filled the teapot. As I did so, I poured all my questions and uncertainties into the brew. This was my chance to show Madame Puffifrew my skills. How I could interpret the remains of her drink as a story for her future. As long as I could see something relevant. 

No, don’t think about that. 

Concentrate instead on brewing the perfect pot of tea. What would happen after would do so with or without my worrying. 

Deep breath. 

Wait.

Let the dandelions and orange blossom steep alongside the top tips of the tea I’d plucked that morning. All prepared by myself in anticipation of this test.

Gingerly, I picked up the elegant porcelain teapot. Holding it the requisite thirty centimetres above the cup, I let the first drops fall. The fresh, inviting aroma rose up from the cascading liquid. Spashes fell onto the saucer, but none further. I poured til the liquid approached the rim of the cup, leaving a narrow band of ivory above it. 

With her blond ringlets and flower patterned dress, Madame Puffifrew was the epitome of a society hostess. Wife of one of the most eminent politicians. Only those few she trusted knew of her connections to the Potions Academy, and no one outside it knew she was our current Master Brewer and Head of the Academy. 

The second cup, for myself, suffered from only half of my concentration as I poured. The other half watching as she reached for her cup, sipping gently from the hot liquid inside. The second pour was messier, leaving drops on the white damask tablecloth. But that wouldn’t matter, either way.












