
Entered Worlds 

That's when the realization came to me, I was no longer standing in the presence of the door. I 

was somehow transported to a forest. It was THE FOREST, there was talk about each room 

having different types of simulators, the forest was for those who would become the writer. 

Looking far off, a tablet was on a bench, my task was to find the exit by using my SUIToundings 

to navigate. This was not just an easy puzzle, I knew there would be obstacles, such as fighting 

off guards, of course not real, I had to stay focused and alert. Long story short I got to the exit, it 

was built so everyone could finish, but the path we take determines what we would be training as 

for the next few years. At the end of the test I had found out about the organization, I was chosen 

to start my training in the organization to be a writer. That was six years ago, now I'm 15, the 

second ceremony for the writer starts when I'm 16, this is the last ceremony that would lead to 

the final position. There was a time I wondered why they choose our destinies this was before 

going through all my training, I now realized the destinies chose us. 

Learning the combat is my favorite part of my training and every lesson that involves 

combat hypes me up for the next one. I looked up to see a girl walk over with my friend Wen, I 

smile and say, "Who is this?" Wen replies "The new person in our sector, she came from sector 














