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In London, there is an urban legend about the "Train of Life", derived from the "cemetery train" that transported L
bodies to Brookwood Cemetery in Victorian times. According to legend, this mysterious train not only transported
the dead, but also symbolized the cycle of life.
This story is about a little boy named Toby. He was very afraid of death and felt that the end of life was darkness.
One day, he and his grandfather walk to an abandoned railroad, and his grandfather tells him that the railroad used
to be the track of the "cemetery train" that transported the dead to suburban cemeteries. Toby was fascinated by
the story, but also more afraid of death.
A few days later, Toby had a dream. He dreamed that he came to the railway track and suddenly saw a train ap-
proaching slowly with a golden light. It was warm and quiet on the train. No coffins, just smiling passengers. Toby
noticed that the passengers were all long-dead family members, friends, and even elders of the family, quietly look-
ing out the window at the beautiful scenery.
The conductor smiles and invites Toby on board, telling him that it is the "train of life", symbolizing the circle of
life, not the end of death. As the train goes, the scenery outside the window changes to fields in full bloom and trees
bearing fruit and vitality. The conductor told Toby, "Every life grows like a seed, Withers, and eventually returns to
the earth to become part of a new life." We never really disappear, we just continue to exist in a different way."
When Toby woke up, the warmth of the dream was still there. Instead of fearing death, he understands the cycle of
life and realizes that the end of life is just another new beginning.
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‘In a shopping centre in Londen, there is a mysterious space called "Fogland". Legend has it thatits entrance is hidden on a seemingly
ordinary wall in the mall, deverly camouflaged with visual errors. It is said that the wall is located in the sparsely populated corridor ( 7

of the mall, and there is no difference between the wall and the surrounding decoration, and even no gap can be seen. However, it is
only when the light is reflected in an extremely subtle way at a specific time and Angle that an invisible door is revealed.

. Finding this door wasn't easy. Legend has it that the wall uses an ancient geometric design that cleverly exploits the changes of light
‘and shadow to make it blend seamlessly with its surroundings. The lights flicker slightly on either side of the hallway, and the occasion-

%al isalignment of light and shadow can make the walls look slightly distorted or blurry, but only the sharp-eyed can spot an anomaly T I C ke t S
afthat moment. Interestingly, some people will accidentally glimpse the outline of a door, but when they look back to confirm it, it's

gone. T
Those who managed to find the entrance described the moment they opened the wall, the door swung open, the world seemed distort- You Can Get It
. ed, everything before it blurred, the air filled with a soft light and a faint fog. At this point, you are no longer in a shopping mall in www.serendipitytickets.com

\ London but in the legendary "Fogland" a strange space filled with light and fog.
Ttis said that this fog 1 not ordinary water vapor, but an ancient magical heritage. Those lucky enough to enter the fog will find that
the light here pulsates like life, and each light that hits the fog will transport you to a different time and space. It is rumored that these -

space-time fragments are not random but closely related to the inner secrets of the entrant. One saw a long-dead relative in the fog,
and another shopper claimed to have witnessed an unsolved mystery from years ago. Stranger still, when someone enters the fog, the:
light takes them back to the London of the past, to see the dealings of ancient merchants and the bustle of the docks.

But foglands are not entirely harmless. Legend has it that if you get lost in it for too long, the light and fog will gradually erode your
consciousness and blur your memory. People disappear here for hours, but it feels like only a few minutes, and when they come out,
they can't find the entrance.

The strangest thing is that the gates of Fogland are not always located in the same place. Every once in a whlle, as the hght changcs,
it moves quietly and reappears in a corner of the mall. This makes.it an eternal mystery in the mall, always attracting those ‘who are

curious about the unknown and unexpected explorers.

What gees; behindl the sehool deor?

At a school in Waterloo, London, there is
an unassuming security door at the end of
a corridor on the first floor of the school.

This door usually looks like any other se-
curity door, always closed and marked
with  the usual "emergency exit" sign.
Due to its remote location, the students
hardly noticed it. However, the secret
behind the door has lived on for so long
thatit has been passed down through gen-
erations of students, forming a bizarre
urban legend.

According to legend, this door can only
be opened at certain points in time. Some

. sayit's the full u every month, others

say it's the exact tu?‘é of midnight. As you
approach the door, you seem to hear a

strange heartbeat, faint and rhythmic.|

Once you pluck up the courage to push
open the door, you'll find yourself enter-
inga completdy alien and surreal space.

This room is unlike any classroom storage
room, or hallway. Once you enter, it is as if
you have entered an organ of the human
body. The walls were not cold masonry,
but soft and warm, a bit like the inner
layers of a heart, beating slightly. There is
no clear boundary between the ceiling and
the floor, and the whole space seems to
breathe slowly. THhe air in the room was
warm and moist, and there was a soothing
calm, as safe as bemg in @ mother’s womb.

The room is almost\cmpty, ‘but in its center,

a unique seat awaits you, It does not look
like an ordinary chair or sofa, but is made
of a soft organic material, andi its shape can
be changed at any time. When you sit
down carefully, the seat automaticallyad-
Justs tofit your body shape, as ifit were hug-
gingyou.’ fecﬁngls soft and calm and ir-|
resistible. As your sitting position changes, |
the seat rises and falls, as if you are envel-

enveloped in a floating sensation.
Surprisingly, although the experience was
beyond common sense, it elicited - not fear,
but a strange sense of security. From this
seat, you can feel the tiny pulsations of the
walls around you in sync with your own
heartbeat, as if you and the room were one.
Some students said it was like reliving the
first memories of life in The Matrix.
Legend has it that everyone who enters this
room embarks on a different journey. Some
people feel an intense sense of relaxation
peace, as if time has stopped and they
can temporarily escape the stresses and wor-
ries of reality. Others claim to have experi-
enced an awakening of self-awareness in the
room, confronting unresolved issues from
the past and even talking about deeply
buried secrets: It has been said that the
room seems to "sense” your emotions and
respond to your deepest needs.
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“In ‘London, there is a bizarre urban
legend about the circus and the birth of '
the mysterious "bug". At the end of the

- 18th century, Philip Astley founded Lon-
don's first modern circus, where the per-

formers' skill and equestrian displays
drew huge crowds. However, in the early
days of the circus, Astley noticed a
strange phenomenon - a tiny, almost in-
visible creature appeared on the perfor-
mance stage and made a buzzing sound,
known as a "bug".

At first, the bugs just upset the workers,
but as the show went on, things got
weirder. Horses lose control in certain
areas, acrobats inexplicably lose their
balance, and even clowns make repeated
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In London, there is an urban legend about the "Train of Life", derived from the "cemetery train" that transported
bodies to Brookwood Cemetery in Victorian times. According to legend, this mysterious train not only transported
the dead, but also symbolized the cycle of life.

This story is about a little boy named Toby. He was very afraid of death and felt that the end of life was darkness.
One day, he and his grandfather walk to an abandoned railroad, and his grandfather tells him that the railroad used
to be the track of the "cemetery train" that transported the dead to suburban cemeteries. Toby was fascinated by
the story, but also more afraid of death.

A few days later, Toby had a dream. He dreamed that he came to the railway track and suddenly saw a train ap-
proaching slowly with a golden light. It was warm and quiet on the train. No coffins, just smiling passengers. Toby
noticed that the passengers were all long-dead family members, friends, and even elders of the family, quietly look-
ing out the window at the beautiful scenery.

The conductor smiles and invites Toby on board, telling him that it is the "train of life", symbolizing the circle of
life, not the end of death. As the train goes, the scenery outside the window changes to fields in full bloom and trees
bearing fruit and vitality. The conductor told Toby, "Every life grows like a seed, Withers, and eventually returns to
the earth to become part of a new life." We never really disappear, we just continue to exist in a different way."
When Toby woke up, the warmth of the dream was still there. Instead of fearing death, he understands the cycle of
life and realizes that the end of life is just another new beginning.
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In a shopping centre in London, there is a mysterious space called "Fogland". Legend has it that its entrance is hidden on a seemingly
ordinary wall in the mall, cleverly camouflaged with visual errors. It is said that the wall is located in the sparsely populated corridor
of the mall, and there is no difference between the wall and the surrounding decoration, and even no gap can be seen. However, it is
only when the light is reflected in an extremely subtle way at a specific time and Angle that an invisible door is revealed.

Finding this door wasn't easy. Legend has it that the wall uses an ancient geometric design that cleverly exploits the changes of light
and shadow to make it blend seamlessly with its surroundings. The lights flicker slightly on either side of the hallway, and the occasion-
al misalignment of light and shadow can make the walls look slightly distorted or blurry, but only the sharp-eyed can spot an anomaly
at that moment. Interestingly, some people will accidentally glimpse the outline of a door, but when they look back to confirm it, it's
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gone.
Those who managed to find the entrance described the moment they opened the wall, the door swung open, the world seemed distort- You Can Get It
ed, everything before it blurred, the air filled with a soft light and a faint fog. At this point, you are no longer in a shopping mall in www.serendipitytickets.com

London, but 1n the legendary "Fogland", a strange space filled with light and fog.

It is said that this fog is not ordinary water vapor, but an ancient magical heritage. Those lucky enough to enter the fog will find that
the light here pulsates like life, and each light that hits the fog will transport you to a different time and space. It is rumored that these . .
space-time fragments are not random, but closely related to the inner secrets of the entrant. One saw a long-dead relative in the fog, In London, there is a bizarre urban

and another shopper claimed to have witnessed an unsolved mystery from years ago. Stranger still, when someone enters the fog, the
light takes them back to the London of the past, to see the dealings of ancient merchants and the bustle of the docks.

But foglands are not entirely harmless. Legend has it that if you get lost in it for too long, the light and fog will gradually erode your
consciousness and blur your memory. People disappear here for hours, but it feels like only a few minutes, and when they come out,
they can't find the entrance.

The strangest thing is that the gates of Fogland are not always located in the same place. Every once in a while, as the light changes,
it moves quietly and reappears in a corner of the mall. This makes it an eternal mystery in the mall, always attracting those who are
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curious about the unknown and unexpected explorers.

behindl the school deen?

Wihat gees

At a school in Waterloo, London, there is

an unassuming security door at the end of

a corridor on the first floor of the school.
This door usually looks like any other se-
curity door, always closed and marked
with the usual "emergency exit" sign.
Due to its remote location, the students
hardly noticed it. However, the secret
behind the door has lived on for so long
thatit has been passed down through gen-
erations of students, forming a bizarre
urban legend.

According to legend, this door can only
be opened at certain points in time. Some
say it's the full moon every month, others
say it's the exact time of midnight. As you
approach the door, you seem to hear a
strange heartbeat, faint and rhythmic.
Once you pluck up the courage to push
open the door, you'll find yourself enter-
ing a completely alien and surreal space.

This room is unlike any classroom, storage

room, or hallway. Once you enter, it is as if

you have entered an organ of the human
body. The walls were not cold masonry,
but soft and warm, a bit like the inner
layers of a heart, beating slightly. There is
no clear boundary between the ceiling and
the floor, and the whole space seems to
breathe slowly. The air in the room was
warm and moist, and there was a soothing
calm, as safe as being in a mother's womb.
The room is almost empty, but in its center,
a unique seat awaits you. It does not look
like an ordinary chair or sofa, but is made
of a soft organic material, and its shape can
be changed at any time. When you sit
down carefully, the seat automaticallyad-
justs to fit your body shape, as if it were hug-
ging you. The feeling is soft and calm and ir-
resistible. As your sitting position changes,
the seat rises and falls, as if you are envel-

enveloped in a floating sensation.
Surprisingly, although the experience was
beyond common sense, it elicited not fear,
but a strange sense of security. From this
seat, you can feel the tiny pulsations of the
walls around you in sync with your own
heartbeat, as if you and the room were one.
Some students said it was like reliving the
first memories of life in The Matrix.
Legend has it that everyone who enters this
room embarks on a different journey. Some
people feel an intense sense of relaxation
and peace, as if time has stopped and they
can temporarily escape the stresses and wor-
ries of reality. Others claim to have experi-
enced an awakening of self-awareness in the
room, confronting unresolved issues from
the past and even talking about deeply
buried secrets. It has been said that the
room seems to "sense" your emotions and
respond to your deepest needs.

legend about the circus and the birth of
the mysterious "bug". At the end of the
18th century, Philip Astley founded Lon-
don's first modern circus, where the per-
formers' skill and equestrian displays
drew huge crowds. However, in the early
days of the circus, Astley noticed a
strange phenomenon - a tiny, almost in-
visible creature appeared on the perfor-
mance stage and made a buzzing sound,
known as a "bug".

At first, the bugs just upset the workers,
but as the show went on, things got
weirder. Horses lose control in certain
areas, acrobats inexplicably lose their
balance, and even clowns make repeated
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