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EPISODE 1

HELLO, my name is Daphne, and I live in the Universal Fable Hotel. This hotel brings stories to life, using 3D printing. I in fact, have my own Omniversal 3D printer on my wrist. And I see the universe in a whole new way. We are currently visiting my favorite place on EARTH... well on endless earths. The Bulla Bardip Perth museum. This museum has been amazing all throughout its history. The floor, currently called ‘Mesanium’, used to be an amazing library. I sometimes went to the library back in those days to relax when I needed to. 

So something odd is about to happen... Xavier, my half brother looked at me, he said “Why do we have to wake up so early?”

I told him, “Fun fact, the staff room used to be a brutal prison for native Australian people. But now it holds many painful memories... but the museum acknowledges the history, and tells the true painful story in its walls.”

Beanz walked up to me and Xavier outside the museum, she asked “What the hey is this place?”

I explained, “My favorite place in the extended storyverse... the museum Bulla Bardip...”

Beanz sighed, “Really? You woke me up this early just for this?”

I told her, “They have a diamond older than the world's sun!” 

Beanz sighed “Okay... so lets go.”

We walked inside the museum. The people at the front desk were surprised that anyone would come this early in the morning. The woman at the front desk said “Hello, we’re not open yet... Oh, hello Daphne... Good to see you coming in through the front door for a change.”

I sniggered, “Sometimes I teleport in or climb in through the pluming.”

The woman asked, “So who are your friends?”

Beanz explained “I am Beanz.... I am tired do not vex me”

Just like that, we walked up the museum escalator, and arrived in the first part of the first floor of the museum. 

Beanz asked, “So where is the good stuff?”
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