


Dedication

To Geoffrey a fellow adventurer, Jimena, Zac, Xenia, Max, Zoe,
Asher, Kianna, Portia, Zyah, Daisy, Lauren, Angelica, Lenita and all
the children who know the TRUTH,
you know who you are.

THE TRUTH:

You CAN'T control what happens. You CAN control what happens NEXT.

Because no matter what falls, breaks, crumbles, explodes, or disappears
under your feet...

You get back up. You adapt. You keep moving.
EVERY
SINGLE

TIME
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| Imagine a lot.

| picture incredible places,
worlds filled with swirling colours,
floating cities and
creatures no one has ever seen before.

But they only exist if | write them down.

One day, | discovered something

extfraordinary!
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It started with a glowing orange circle.
It appeared out of nowhere,

—{-puldingigently|—

in the middle of my room.
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Just big enough to sit inside.
It looked like the perfect reading spot,

SO |

PLOPPED DOWN,

opened my notebook

and read one of my descriptions out loud.

The air shimmered,

my room dissolved and

suddenly...

Page - 9



The Sky Islands of Everfloat

| stood on a floating island of soft,
spongy moss, hovering in an endless sky.

Waterfalls poured UpWOrd instead of DO
Bright-winged creatures
shaped like paper origami flitted through the air,
leaving behind trails of sparkling mist.

Other islands drifted around me,
some were giant flowers and tangled forests

‘UMOP-2pIsdn BUIMOID

A silver river coiled through the sky
like a dragon, connecting the islands.

"This is beyond amazing!" | gasped.

wn,







Then, something fluttered at my feet, my notebook!
It rested on a rock, untouched.

| grinned.

"Let's see where | go next."
| flipped to another page.

The Candy Coral Reef
| read my description of the Candy Coral Reef. | began.

Below the surface of a lemonade ocean,
a coral forest made of giant lollipops
and fwisted liquorice strefches as far as the eye can see.

Jellyfish made of glowing taffy pulse in the water and
candy-striped fish zip past like tiny rockets...

Before | could finish,
| plunged into the fizzy, golden seal
A school of caramel-coated seahorses swam by,
blowing blueberry bubbles.

Soft marshmallow clams yawned and opened.
The coral formations shimmered with shifting colours,
red, orange, blue, pink, like a living rainbow.

| reached out, plucked a piece of sugar coral,
and popped it info my mouth.

"Delicious!"
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Then | spotted my notebook, Cruise Ship World - The Fun Never Stops
floating on a marshmallow raft.
| swam toward it, flipped to a new page, and read. . .
| stood on the deck of a g | g O ﬂ h C cruise ship,
surrounded by floating water slides that looped through
the sky.
Laughter filled the air and carnival games
lined the promenade.

Ferris wheels spun above the waves
and roller coasters twisted through glpwing clouds.
o

Fireworks exp00e

in the sky, bursting into shapes of animals and stars.

| heard music and saw people dancing on a
floating disco floor,
the tiles lighting up beneath their feet.

"This place is amazing...and the fun never stops!"
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My notebook floated past on a cotton candy cloud The Glacial Symphony Caverns

drifting by.
I reached out, grabbed it Then | read my description of the Glacial Symphony
and flipped to the next page. Caverns...

Deep beneath the earth, a world of frozen wonder awaits.

ﬁ ;;fl 00/ Ice walls glow like captured starlight

and each step on the shimmering floor plays a nofe,

turning the entire cave into a gl Oﬂ 1-
Echoing instrument...

| arrived with a Shi\/ef.

The walls sparkled like galaxies trapped in ice.
With every step, the floor chimed, soft, twinkling notes,
like a frozen piano.

From the shadows, a fox made of shimmering ice crystals
appeared, its eyes glowing softly.

"You imagined me," it whispered.
A thrill ran through me. "l did!"
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Then, | saw my notebook, encased in a block of The Galactic Garden of Lost Stars
perfectly clearice.
| touched it and the ice melted instantly. | stood in a mesmerising garden floating in deep space,
| flipped the page. surrounded by massive flowers blooming with swirling
galaxies at their centres.

Their petals glowed with constellations
and tiny planets orbited lazily around their glowing stems.

C O m 6 TS streaked past like fireflies,

leaving trails of stardust. In the centre,
a fountain made of pure light

shimmering

. Shimmering

golden water into an endless ob'yss.
The air smelled like

the memory of a wish
just before it comes true.
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| found my notebook The Pixelated Lands of Minecraft World
nestled in the petals of a glowing flower.
| turned the page. | was in a world made of blocks, vibrant and

PIXEL PERFECT

Mountains made of square stones rose high intfo the sky,

their jogged edges crisp and geometric. Rivers of
shimmering blue pixels and trees with cubic leaves.

Villages of blocky houses stretched out before me, each
house identical yet unique

Animals with F I H E L ﬂ T E D

fur roamed the plains,
their square bodies moving in a delightful,
clunky animation.

| jumped and felt lighter than air,
landing softly on a grassy block.

"This feels like...a video game!" | laughed.
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| spotted my notebook inside a glowing chest.

| opened it, grabbed my notebook and turned the page.

| read....
In this world, candy-coloured trees grow fluffy cupcake
tops, each sprinkled with bright rainbow confetti.
Before | could finish.

wHDDSH ..

The Cupcake Savannah of Striped Wonders

| landed in a world that smelled like vanilla and sugar.

The ground was a cinnamon-swirled desert
and the frees were topped with frosted cupcakes
sparkling with rainbow sprinkles.

“D e b,
é % @ Z % g with liquorice-black stripes

trotted by, followed by caramel-striped

E E g E g S laughing as they played.

Nearby, purple and gummy creatures giggled
and waved at me.

"Welcome to the Cupcake Savannah!”
The fun never ends!

There are drawings on white chocolate walls and the
cupcakes keep coming!
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A bright pink cupcake with a cherry on top floated by,

carrying my notebook. | grabbed it and grinned.

| flipped the page.

The Wonderland of Twists and Turns

Everything was curiouser and curiouser.

F ‘ owers whispered secrets to each other,

their petals moving like lips.

Mushrooms twirled in circles,
their caps spinning like ballerinas
and cats disappeared, leaving only their smiles.

floating

A teapot poured itself into

Biscuits with tiny wings fluttered around the cups,
dipping themselves playfully before
flying off with a giggle.

| laughed.

"This is the strangest place yet!"

teacups.
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| found my notebook perched on a talking table.

| tfurned the page.

The Clockwork City of Gold and Cogs

A floating city made of
golden gears

and shimmering glass towers,
connected by bridges of silver clock hands.

Airships with billowing sails drifted through the clouds,

STEA” P‘iFFCNG from their engines.

The streets ticked softly underfoot,
each cobblestone shaped like a finy gear,
turning ever so slightly as | walked.

| marvelled at this mechanical wonderland.
Everything moved with purpose,

every CO{ and Jear working in perfect harmony.

It felt like | was standing inside the heart of time itself.
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| found my notebook on a golden gear, The orange circle appeared at my feet.

turned the page and... Waiting.

- . . | stepped inside.
But this time, something was different.

| fipped through the pages. ;E{;ngl' 00

| had no more descriptions left.

Did that mean...?

A

=1
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| was home.
The circle pulsed softly,
like it was asking me something.

| ran my fingers over the empty page in my notebook.

| had been to 9 incredible places,
but none of them would exist without one thing.

MY (IMAGINATION!<

| picked up my pencil,
grinned and started writing.

Because somewhere out there,
another world was waiting to be born.

The End
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Meet the Protagonist

NAME
No name, because they're YOU, ME, & EVERYONE who's ever daydreamed
their way out of a boring afternoon.

AGE
Somewhere between "old enough to be curious and adventurous, young
enough fo believe in magic."

APPEARANCE

Hair that’'s always a little messy, as if it knows more about adventure than
combs ever could.

Eyes that sparkle with curiosity, reflecting every magical world they visit.

A grin that appears right before they get into trouble or discover something
amazing (or both).

An expression that screams: "Why me?" but also "Challenge accepted!"

PERSONALITY

Curious as a cat who found a new box. If there's a door, they'll open it. If
there’s a button, they'll press it. If there’s a mysterious glowing portal... well,
you get the idea.

Creative and quirky, constantly coming up with ideas that are just crazy
enough to work.

Friendly and open-hearted, making friends with creatures that others might
run from (even if they're a little too friendly with talking plants).

Playfully witty, always ready with a joke, a pun, or a dramatic “Ta-da!” when
they pull off something brilliant, or hilariously clumsy.

SUPER POWER

The Power of Imagination The worlds exist because you
think them up. The more detailed the descriptions, the
wilder and more exciting the adventures become.

Without imagination, none of this book would exist.

PURPOSE & MOTIVATION FOR USING IMAGINATION

To explore the endless worlds imagination can dream up.
To find out what's waiting behind every portal, under
every rock, and inside every glowing chest.

To prove that the only limit to an adventure is your
imagination..
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A Book Like No Other

AMAZING WORLDS is more than just a story,
it's a human-Al collaboration.

| wrote it.
| imagined it.
| prompted the images.

And with the help of Al, | brought AMAZING WORLDS fo life;
Worlds that never existed before.

Not a single place, creature or adventure in this book has ever been seen by human eyes.
Without Al, none of this would be possible.

Nothing in this book has ever been seen before.

This is noft just a story about IMAGINATION,
it's proof of it.

It's a journey into the unknown, made real through the power of words, IMAGINATION & Al.

It's about embracing the future, celebrating creativity & realising, that with IMAGINATION &
Al, anything is possible.

Cathy Brown
Certified Al Consultant | Multi-Disciplinary Educator & Innovator | Pioneering Al & STEM
Education | Author & Film Producer

Explore the Future of Learning with Virtual Teacher!

The Virtual Teacher YouTube Channel is a groundbreaking space where Al meets K-12
education, created & brought to life by the boundless imagination. Perfect for classroom
inspiration, the content makes learning an exhilarating experience. Join me for a journey.

Check out the Virtual Teacher website for educator insights, inspiration and ideas that work!
Connect with Cathy & Virtual Teacher

FREE Website & Newsletter virtualteacher.com.au

YouTube @virtualteacher5718

All resources provided by Cathy are completely free.
Cathy is not funded or aligned with any organisation or group.

© Copyright 2025

Cathy L Brown
All rights reserved
No unauthorised copying without written permission of the author.

Reuse of this book is restricted and cannot be sold, reproduced, edited, distributed
or printed without the author's consent.
However, it is freely available for online viewing only. Original Concept - Cathy Brown
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Video Access

English
A video of the book can be viewed at:
https://youtu.be/9ikh8xMY 1dkesi=vdTarz5Ec7UNv7Cf

Maltese
https://youtu.be/dLirBrCvUkA2si=GgAXZ2eH5JNMbpDw

Check out the VT Imaginaire Page
https://www.virtualteacher.com.au/imaginaire/
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