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Prologue
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Galarsfield, 1809... 

It was a battle like nobody had fought before. The Great British Empire had fought many battles, but nothing like this. This wasn’t about claiming territory or fighting for riches, this was for the fate of mankind. The people of Galarsfield had heard much about the menace that was approaching their doorstep via a message delivered by messenger crow. They only had precious hours, maybe even minutes, to prepare for it. Some felt it was already too late and were fleeing the town to save their own skins. Others stood their ground and declared their intentions to stay and fight. They wouldn’t let this monster take away their homes without a fight. 

Nobody knew where it had come from. While it was suspected to have been a wish made by a desperate man who wanted more strength and power, nothing had been confirmed on how and when this mighty beast had first come to be. At first all had been normal, the next all hell was breaking loose and mankind was going up in flames. Villages had been razed to the ground by the monster coming to Galarsfield with nobody able to put up a fight against it. Musket balls did nothing, they bounced off its scaly skin as if it was simply crashing against metal. Canon balls could knock it back but like everybody else, they were melted down by its breath. Swords barely penetrated it. Any who stood to fight it were incinerated in seconds. But Galarsfield was like no other establishment in the world. This town was home to witchcraft and all kinds of sorcery. Conventional weapons and shiny armour couldn’t stop the creature, but maybe magic could. The town just needed to set up a line of defence, to try and slow down the fire-breathing beast coming their way so that the wizards and sorcerers could prepare themselves for battle. A line of men and women stood in front of the gates to Galarsfield, every one of them carrying weapons of some kind. They brandished swords, muskets, crossbows and daggers and they’d even brought cannons for extra firepower. One man stood in front of the line, clad entirely in a blue military uniform and carrying the biggest sword of everyone there. He was the one who had organized the town’s line of defence and was leading the charge into battle. He was glad he had his back to everybody so that nobody could see the fear on his face. He’d defended Galarsfield from many threats before and had been willing to die for his people every time a crisis had befallen them. He was confident in his strength and skill as a brave warrior who never failed to protect his people. But for the first time in his life, he was terrified. This was a new threat, something they’d never dealt with before. It still made the man’s head spin trying to comprehend the threat they were facing. How could this be? They’d died out centuries ago! But it seemed these creatures weren’t extinct after all. One of his colleagues approached him.

“How long til the beast gets here, sir?” he asked, his voice edged with anxiety. 

“The message came from down south.” the lead warrior grunted, “The creature won’t be far away now. I imagine it’ll be here within minutes, and that’s if we’re lucky.”

“It’ll probably be here in seconds!” whimpered another warrior, “The message said it moves quickly! Any minute now, we’ll here the terrible beating of its...”

His words died in his throat as a loud thumping sound beat through the air and the warriors all looked up to the sky with their eyes wide in terror. The beast was here. Its huge wings flapped furiously, pushing it through the sky with complete ease. From a distance, some might’ve assumed it was a bird. But as it came closer, everyone could see that it was no bird. The creature was a huge dragon with red-scales, yellow eyes, a long tail with a sharp bladed tip and a large bony frill tipped with spikes. This was no ordinary dragon. This dragon was bipedal in stance and had actual hands rather than clawed feet. Its overall anatomy was closer to a human’s than a dragon’s, but it was at least twice the size of the average man. The dragon wore black and gold armour with solid metal gauntlets around its arms and legs and sharp blades that pointed back over its shoulders. The dragon was male and went by the name of Gorochen. It was said to be an old word from ancient times meaning “ruler”. It was an appropriate name for him as Gorochen sought to become ruler of the world with mankind out of the picture and dragons as the dominant species. Gorochen had used magic to create dragons to carry out his orders. They’d been just as responsible for all the blazing destruction, although he was the one who’d caused the most damage of all. Gorochen had first been seen in Wales and it was rumoured he’d set up his own castle on a mountain top somewhere in the country. The Welsh had been the first to suffer his destructive wrath, and now he was moving across the country with England as his next target. He was starting off small with villages and working his way up. After destroying towns like Galarsfield, the big cities would be next. But he wasn’t going to stop with just the UK. Gorochen would branch out all over the world and bring every country to its knees. The soldiers guarding Galarsfield knew only one thing: he had to be stopped now before he could carry out his plans for world domination. 

“It’s here!” whimpered one of the warriors. 

“Stand your ground ladies and gentlemen! We do not let this monster pass!” the lead soldier barked. 

“Are you sure the Grand Wizard can be trusted to help us?” another warrior asked, “You know as well as any of us that those who practice magic are inherently untrustworthy.”

“He seemed plenty trustworthy to me.” the lead soldier muttered, “I know the age of science has begun, but if magic can help us, then so be it! And I trust his friends will stick to the plan. Prepare for battle everyone!” he boomed.

He pointed his sword up at the sky, signalling everyone else to brace themselves for battle. The defensive line all raised their weapons and bellowed out vicious war cries to intimidate the oncoming threat. Gorochen paid no heed to their warnings. In his eyes, everyone down there was fresh meat for him to feast upon or burn to a crisp. Gorochen swooped down towards the warriors, a huge fireball already beginning to form in his mouth. And that was when the ambush began. Gorochen couldn’t have anticipated that the people of Galarsfield had a contingency. He’d been led to believe it was only these scrawny humans standing in his way, but in actuality a group of sorcerers had been hiding behind the walls surrounding Galarsfield and were now leaping out to attack. At least six robed figures pointed their sceptres at Gorochen and blasted at him with beams of magic and bolts of lightning. Several soldiers with muskets took aim and fired alongside them. Gorochen roared, more surprised than hurt, and he flapped his wings to steady himself so he wouldn’t crash land. The plan had worked. Gorochen was forced to land to avoid being blasted out of the sky. Now the army could attack. With a loud cry, the line of humans all stampeded towards Gorochen, their weapons in hand and ready to slice him to pieces. The robed figures flew alongside them, riding on their sceptres towards their foe. Gorochen refused to be intimidated. If these pathetic humans thought an army could stop him, they were more foolish than he gave them credit for! He opened his jaws and blasted huge tongues of flames at the oncoming army. The sorcerers flew in front and used their magic to block Gorochen’s attack. The stampede continued, but Gorochen still kept blasting at them with flames. The army was almost close enough to begin their attack. The lead soldier was already eyeing up his target, imagining his sword swiftly slicing through the enemy’s neck and taking his head clean off. It would make a very handsome trophy to mark his victory here today. 

But unfortunately, the army realized too late that they’d been tricked, for Gorochen wasn’t actually alone. He’d actually been flying ahead of an army of dragons that had held back so nobody would see them for a while. As the army grew closer to Gorochen, his dragons caught up to him and began blasting down at them with flames. Several soldiers were caught by the blasts and knocked down. The sorcerers tried to fend off the dragons by shooting at them with lightning, but there were too many dragons to try shooting at once. They conjured up a magical force field to protect the soldiers from the attacks and give them a chance to fight back. The force field kept away the dragon’s fire, but it still allowed musket balls to pass as everyone who carried a musket opened fire on the dragons. The force field only temporarily held the dragons back as their numerous attacks proved too much for the sorcerers to hold on for long. Soon the barrier was broken and in seconds, the whole scene became a total massacre. Dragons were shot down and sliced to pieces, men and women were burnt alive or eaten and blood painted the surrounding fields red as both sides tore each other apart. Gorochen was swift and effective, slicing his enemy’s throats open with his tail or burning them to a crisp with his fire breath. A few soldiers managed to slash at him and scrape his armour with their swords, but he took all their blows as if they were nothing. Even the sorcerers were no match for him. Their magic barely seemed to slow him down and they met the same fate as the others, either sliced open or fried alive. The lead soldier raised his sword and tried to take Gorochen’s head off. Gorochen saw him coming and grabbed the man by his head. He was hoisted off his feet as if he weighed nothing to the humanoid dragon creature and his screams died in his throat as Gorochen snapped his neck like a twig. It looked as if it were going to be total victory for the dragons as they slew more humans than they slew dragons. 

But there was one last contingency in place. This man was, in every sense of the word, mankind’s last hope. The battle was a means to keep Gorochen busy so he could prepare the means to defeat the Dragon Master once and for all. He was standing inside his laboratory and concocting a spell that would hopefully turn the tide of the battle in mankind’s favour. The lab was full of cauldrons, potions, ingredients for spells and books filled every shelf about magic in its various forms. Anyone who walked in here was treated to sights and smells that couldn’t be described and was like something out of a fantasy wonderland. The man was known to the townsfolk as the Grand Wizard, for he was the most powerful sorcerer in not just Galarsfield, but all of England. It was suspected he may even be the most powerful sorcerer in the world. He was black and dressed in black and red robes with a huge cloak wrapped around his shoulders. He had his hood up as he worked. He poured test tubes containing colourful liquids into his cauldron and gave them a stir. The concoction was almost ready. He just needed a few more minutes. As he worked, the door opened up with a loud creak as someone walked in to greet him. It was the Grand Wizard’s wife. She was a very beautiful woman dressed in a velvet red and silver dress with sparkling gems around the sleeves and she wore a silver necklace with a single red ruby sat at her throat. Her ginger hair reached down to her waist and it flowed behind her as she ran in to her husband’s chambers. 

“My love!” the woman exclaimed, “Gorochen has arrived! The army has engaged him in battle, but I have a feeling we’re done for, he came with his own army and it’s clear that we’re simply outmatched!”

The Grand Wizard regarded his beautiful wife with grave concern.

“Then my dear Ariana, we must pray I can complete this concoction before he reaches me.” he said, his voice deep and world-weary, “If he destroys the spell before I can complete it, then mankind is lost.”

“Do you believe the spell can stop him?” Ariana asked with worry.

“It has to work. I’ll MAKE it work.” the Grand Wizard said grimly, “I will not let that monster destroy us all!”

He gave the cauldron another stir. He could feel the seconds tick by as he raced to finish his concoction. He hated how so many innocents were losing their lives for his sake. He wished he’d found out about this spell sooner so he could’ve had it prepared by now. Finding the ingredients had cost him precious time and Gorochen’s arrival had been so last minute that he’d been forced to hurry just to get it this far done. If he didn’t stop Gorochen now, many more lives would be lost. The army just had to hold on a little longer! Ariana embraced her husband anxiously. She was worried just as much for him as everyone else fighting outside. It was all up to them now. She and her husband could only pray that the spell would work...
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Chapter 1: The Mystery Wizard
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If there was one thing that Sapphire Silverlock was rarely seen without, it was a book in her hands. The middle child of the Silverlock family spent nearly every day of the week sitting somewhere reading quietly to herself. Unlike most typical teenagers who would be outside doing extreme sports or inside playing video-games or walking around glued to their phone screens, Sapphire’s idea of pleasure was devouring one book after another. She saw no point in staring at a device playing meaningless games or chin-wagging on social media when a good book enriched people’s lives more than any worthless piece of technology. She only read physical copies too, refusing to ever touch a Kindle and download books digitally. For her, a book had to be there in her hands to be properly enjoyed. She didn’t mind where she was, as long as she had a book to enjoy. Even outdoors, she was likelier to be sitting by a tree reading than playing like most kids would. Sapphire was 14 years old with hair that was dyed blue and she liked to dress in a hoodie and jeans combo. She usually wore a white t-shirt with blue stripes but had now changed it for a purple shirt with lavender trim around the collar and hem. She was black from her father’s side of the family, which made her stand out from her sisters, Ruby and Emerald Silverlock. They didn’t care of course, for they loved Sapphire just the way she was. 

The trio of sisters were out for a walk in the local park and had brought their pet dog Wilson with them. Like Sapphire, Ruby and Emerald had changed their shirts too. Ruby now wore a button-up red shirt with flames around it, which seemed appropriate considering she now had fire powers. Emerald had changed into a white t-shirt with pink flowers decorating it and was pink around the collar and hem. Sapphire was sitting reading while Ruby and Emerald were playing with Wilson. The park they were visiting was called Witchfield Park, so-called because remains of witches had been found by the famous supernatural explorer Matthew Harlow on one of his travels. The park was as ordinary as it could be, with not so much as a hint of anything supernatural to be found anywhere. There was a stream cutting through the centre of the park, benches to sit on, outdoor exercise apparatus and a café serving drinks, cakes and ice-creams. The park was near the local Aquafields Swimming Pool and a Pizza Hut. Sapphire was sure that Ruby had requested they bring Wilson to this park specifically so she could smell the pizza baking away inside. The girls knew the park well and enjoyed taking Wilson for walks here as well as Crescent Hill Forest. After their last encounter with Draven and the hunters in Norway had ended with Draven calling off the hunt for Ruby and burying the hatchet for now, the Silverlock sisters had been able to live a more normal life this past month. They no longer had to hide from the hunters and were able to go about as they had before. They’d still kept their new countryside house that Rimor had provided for them, as they’d enjoyed living in it too much to leave it behind. They’d since sold their original house and had let any friends and family know where they’d moved so they could meet up again. Ruby had especially been happy to go back to Galarsfield Leisure Centre to play basketball with her friends again. When asked about her whereabouts the past few months, Ruby had told them everything, but made them swear to keep the truth to themselves. Maisy, Sarah, Mae and Paula promised and were wowed when they heard what had happened to Ruby after their last game together. The foursome was just glad Ruby had healed from her trauma and that despite her strange power, she was still their friend and teammate. Despite no longer needing to hide, Ruby had requested that she and her sisters continue being tutored by Rimor and the Cooper family. Of course, it was just an excuse not to go back to school, but it was also because they still needed to devote precious time to keeping in shape and honing their powers. School would just eat up time they could devote to that, and Rimor agreed that what they had to offer would be more valuable to the girls than any school lesson, though Idris had joked about maybe squeezing in a maths lesson or two on occasion. Sapphire felt that she just needed to read a lot to educate herself on life and the essentials she’d need in it. In this case, she wanted to educate herself on a question that had been on her mind since Norway. She was reading a book all about Galarsfield and its history with the supernatural. As she sat there quietly, turning page after page as she scanned the contents, Ruby and Emerald ran around together with Wilson chasing after them. The little terrier barked excitedly as he ran after his owners. 

“Can’t catch me!” Emerald laughed.

But Wilson did. He was very fast on his feet and despite Emerald’s best efforts, she couldn’t outrun him. Wilson jumped up and yapped as if to say “Ha, ha, got you!”. Emerald giggled and scooped Wilson up. She cuddled him and then put him down again so Ruby could play with him next. She had Wilson’s favourite tennis ball in her hand. 

“Hey boy, you want the ball? Huh, huh, you want the ball?” Ruby tempted, holding it just out of Wilson’s reach, “Go fetch boy!”

She threw the ball and Wilson chased after it, zooming over the grass like a grey lightning bolt. He caught the ball in his jaws and ran back towards Ruby. As usual, he came back with the ball but he didn’t give it to her. Ruby smirked as she tried to chase after him.

“Still a monkey for that, I see.” she chortled, “One day you’ll give the ball back when you catch it!”

She tried to get the ball off of Wilson but he ran off with it, still clutching it in his mouth. 

“I don’t think you’re getting that back anytime soon.” Sapphire joked, looking up from her book to see what was happening.

Ruby paused for a moment to catch her breath. She put her hands on her knees and panted. She glanced to Sapphire.

“Oh yeah? Well why don’t you try and catch him, lazy bum?” Ruby retorted. 

“I’m not lazy, I just prefer to sit and read.” Sapphire scoffed, “Besides, I could catch him without even having to move from my spot.” she said slyly. 

“Then why don’t you prove it?” Ruby dared.

Sapphire just grinned smoothly at her older sister. 

“Wilson, come here!” she called to the little dog.

Wilson scampered up to Sapphire, the ball still in his mouth. Sapphire held out her hand. 

“May I have the ball back, please?” she asked. 

Amazingly, Wilson came straight up to Sapphire and placed the ball in her hand! Ruby stared incredulously at the blue-haired girl. Sapphire grinned slyly back. 

“See?” she jeered, “Chasing him about won’t make him give it back. You just have to ask.”

“You amaze me, you really do.” Ruby said in astonishment, “Let me guess, you read that in a book somewhere?” she asked sarcastically.

“No, I just used common sense.” Sapphire purred. 

“Alright clever clogs, don’t get too big for your boots.” Ruby muttered. 

“Me? Big for my boots? No idea what you’re talking about.” Sapphire dismissed, “You know as well as I do that I haven’t got an arrogant bone in my body.”

Ruby nodded in agreement. There were many words she could describe Sapphire with, but arrogant, smug, big-headed and full of herself were not among them. Sapphire threw the ball for Wilson to fetch again. Wilson charged after it and Emerald ran after Wilson to see if she could catch it first. Ruby sat down beside Sapphire and glanced at the book in her hands with interest.

“So, what are you reading about?” she asked curiously.

“Just looking into Galarsfield’s history.” Sapphire informed, “Do you remember that photo Em showed us back in Norway?”

Ruby pursed her lips in thought.

“Ah yes, this is about that cave drawing she saw, right?” Ruby deduced, “That mystery wizard against, presumably, Lord Hallows. I take it you’re interested in finding out who it is?”

“Got it in one.” Sapphire confirmed, “That question’s been driving me crazy these past couple of weeks, so I decided I’d research and find out about him.”

Ruby couldn’t help grinning. 

“I see my interest in supernatural exploration’s rubbing off on you Sapph.” she teased, “You’re becoming as bad as I am.”

“I’m not at the point where I go out and risk getting myself killed by whatever creature I might find, so I wouldn’t say that.” Sapphire retorted, “Anyway, I’ve tried finding information about this wizard in the drawing, but I’ve drawn a blank.”

She showed Ruby some other books she’d brought with her. They were guidebooks about Galarsfield history, facts about magic and books about famous wizards from the past.

“None of these have any information about that particular wizard.” the blue-haired girl went on, “Even the famous wizards book has nothing about him! I can’t seem to find any images on the internet that match his appearance either.”

She looked back to her History of Supernatural Findings book. 

“Even this book doesn’t seem to have anything about him. There’s a few pages dedicated to wizards, but they don’t match that one I’m looking for.” Sapphire went on, “It’s like...like he never existed.”

“But he has to have existed at some point.” Ruby protested, “Emerald found a cave drawing depicting him in battle, so he must be real.”

“Not necessarily.” Sapphire noted, “Just because there was a cave-drawing, doesn’t mean the people in it are real. Whoever drew it could’ve been using their imagination for all we know.”

“Sapph, we’ve met a Luminoid, we’ve gained magic powers and we’re friends with a family of sorcerers. I think we’re past the point of doubting the existence of anything.” Ruby retorted as if Sapphire had suggested something ridiculous. 

Sapphire held up a finger and was about to reply...then she lowered it and kept her mouth closed. Ruby had a point there. In hindsight, that had been a pretty daft thing to say. 

“So that wizard must’ve existed.” Ruby declared, “And we’ll find out about him no matter what!”

“With our friends at Rimor watching our backs, I’m sure we’ll find something.” Sapphire agreed, “While my research has dug up nothing for now, I did come across some interesting information about Galarsfield’s past.” she added.

“Oh yeah? Like what?” Ruby asked with intrigue.

“Apparently, in 1809, Galarsfield was attacked by some kind of man-dragon creature.” Sapphire explained, turning the pages of her book to show Ruby. 

Two pages were detailed to talking about an encounter with the supernatural in the year 1809. Ruby looked at the pages with interest. There were pictures of centuries old artwork depicting the British Empire fighting against some red dragon monster in black and gold armour. 

“It says here that the creature called himself Gorochen the Dragon Master, and that he attempted to burn Galarsfield to the ground.” Sapphire explained, “The British Empire managed to win, but at a hefty cost, and a statue of Gorochen was erected in honour of their victory. It apparently used to stand somewhere here in Witchfield Park, but cultists loyal to Gorochen destroyed it and it was never replaced.”

“That explains why we’ve never seen it then.” Ruby acknowledged, “I wonder where specifically it once stood in this park...”

“Probably where the café is now.” Sapphire joked, “Still, it’s quite scary to think that our town was almost destroyed by a dragon. I’m glad the British Empire won.”

“I never thought I’d ever be happy about what they did, but here we are.” Ruby muttered.

She was very familiar with the history of the British Empire and how many things they’d done in the past were anything but great. Taking down Gorochen and saving the country from his wrath was at least one thing they did that they could be grateful for.  

“I wonder if Uncle Gareth knows about this.” Ruby thought aloud, “He’s a big dragon enthusiast, so it wouldn’t surprise me.”

“Next time we go to his pub for dinner, we’ll have to ask him.” Sapphire agreed.

She glanced back at her book and put a finger to her lips. 

“I have to admit though, it seems a bit hard to believe that the British Empire took down a dragon.” Sapphire mused, her face furrowed with doubt, “I have a feeling history might’ve conveniently left out a few details...”

“Of course it has. The government has stigmatised the supernatural.” Ruby noted, “They’ll make sure any history book paints mankind as in the right and they’re the heroes of every story. They’ll want people to think the British Empire took down Gorochen themselves so we can gush about how oh-so-awesome we humans are.” she said bitterly.

“Maybe someday, we’ll find out the truth.” Sapphire noted, closing her book, “We’re certainly going to be busy for a while. Mystery wizards, the truth about 1809, who Lord Hallows is, there’s so much to discover and I’m not sure where we should start!”

“I’m sure we’ll get started somewhere.” Ruby said thoughtfully, “But first, we’ll need to be prepared for tomorrow’s training session with the Coopers.”

“Oh indeed. I’m especially keen to show everybody how good I’m getting with my ice powers.” Sapphire said brightly.

“More like you’re keen to impress Selina.” Ruby said impishly. 

Sapphire blushed and coughed nosily. 

“I-it’s nothing like th-that at all!” she protested, “While yes, I do fancy Selina, I don’t just want to impress her, I want to impress the whole family.”

“But you want to impress Selina the most.” Ruby sneered.

“You shut up! You’re not funny!” Sapphire grumbled, shoving Ruby away. 

“You’re right Sapph, I’m not funny, I’m hilarious!” Ruby cackled, pouncing on Sapphire and tickling her mercilessly.

Sapphire giggled helplessly and tried to push Ruby away but her silver-haired sister refused to budge. Her fingers danced away on her ribs, making her squeal with laughter. 

“Say it, say you want to impress Selina and I’ll stop!” Ruby laughed menacingly.

“I’m so gonna kill you for this Ruby!” Sapphire giggled, her face streaming with tears as she laughed.

Emerald saw what was happening and giggled mischievously. 

“Oh, are we having a tickle fight now? I wanna join in!” she cried excitedly.

She and Wilson ran up to Ruby and Sapphire and pounced on them. Soon everybody was tickling one another and for a whole minute, the three were all laughing so much that their guts were about ready to burst. They soon stopped and took a moment to catch their breath. It felt good to have a nice good laugh like this, the past couples of months had been emotionally weighty for Ruby. With Draven turning out to be alive and the hunt called off, it really felt like the girls could just enjoy life now with nothing to worry about. 

“Well, that was fun.” Ruby said, grinning widely.

“For you perhaps.” Sapphire muttered, rubbing her ribs. 

“Sorry, did I make it worse?” Emerald asked worriedly.

“Nah, you were OK.” Sapphire dismissed, “Admittedly, it was good for a laugh. So what shall we do now? Are we staying a bit longer or heading off home?” she asked.

“We can stay a bit longer if we like.” Ruby said casually, “Mum won’t be expecting us home for another half an hour.”

“OK then.” Emerald said cheerfully, “Wilson, we can play fetch some more if you like!” 

She grabbed Wilson’s tennis ball and threw it. The little dog scampered after it. Sapphire put her book down and jumped to her feet. She thought she may as well play with her sisters and dog for a bit before home time. She’d spent so much time reading already. As she got up, Ruby patted her on the shoulder. 

“Hey, sorry about winding you up earlier.” she said softly, “You know I was only messing, right?”

“Of course.” Sapphire said kindly, “I know you weren’t being malicious or anything. Admittedly, I am mostly hoping to impress Selina tomorrow.”

She hugged herself and looked at her feet anxiously.

“I do fancy her, I really do, and I want her to notice me. And, you know, I really hope we’ll get somewhere, me and her, like maybe asking her out or getting to know her some more.” Sapphire said wistfully. 

“I might sound like a jerk for saying this, but don’t get your hopes up.” Ruby warned her, “Selina doesn’t strike me as the romance kind of girl. She might not be interested in a relationship at all.”

“Possibly, but I’m willing to take a shot at it.” Sapphire said bravely, “And if she’s not interested, fair enough, I’ll respect that from her. But I won’t know if I don’t try.”

“Of course Sapph.” Ruby agreed, “And no matter what happens, me and Em will be right behind you.”

Sapphire nodded in acknowledgement. She hugged Ruby in gratitude, then ran off to join Emerald and Wilson in playing together. Ruby ran after her to join in as well. Today was going to be all fun and games for the trio. Tomorrow, they would be training again and they would have to give it their best shot. They could only wonder what would be in store for them with their next magic training session...
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Chapter 2: The Winning Shot
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The following day dawned grey and overcast, typically expected weather for the month of October. Despite this, the weather itself was warm enough with no cold winds blowing. The sun may not be out, but at least today wasn’t freezing, and it wasn’t forecast to rain at all, even if the grey clouds might suggest otherwise. The Silverlock family were fine with this as they didn’t want to be practicing magic if it was going to be wet and cold. Michael and Annie Silverlock arrived at Harlow’s Wood and parked their car by the sign post. Today was Sunday, so Michael had the day off from work, making this a rare occasion where both parents got to watch their daughters train for a change. They’d been watching the trio progress in their training since they’d first started last summer, and both mother and father had been awestruck watching their children use magic and learn how to fight with it. They still had a hard time believing that their children were among the few living today that could use magic. Of all the miracles that could’ve happened to their daughters, they’d never have even considered this possibility. 

Once the family arrived, they headed straight into the woods and made their way to the familiar fence that said the area was restricted, and that those who trespassed would be given a hefty fine. The Silverlocks were among the very select few in the world who knew otherwise. The fence disappeared in order to let them through, and Michael, Annie, Ruby, Emerald and Sapphire all walked on through the barrier that kept the Cooper family’s house hidden in plain sight. It never failed to wow them as they walked through the barrier and the cottage would literally appear in front of them. Why mankind had ever allowed the supernatural to become stigmatised, they’d never understand. So many people were missing out on wondrous, magical, amazing things like this because of their fear of what they didn’t understand. The family approached the cottage and Annie knocked politely on the door. 

“Who is it?” came the loud and jolly voice of Betty Cooper. 

Even with the door closed and her voice coming from inside the cottage, her voice was so clear that she could’ve been standing right next to Annie as she spoke. 

“It’s the Silverlock family again.” Annie answered, “My daughters are here for their next training session.”

“Lovely! I was waiting for you all to get here! Come right in!” Betty said eagerly. 

The family all walked into the cottage. They were greeted with the usual sight of bubbling cauldrons and all kinds of weird concoctions stores away in glass jars that the Coopers always seemed to be experimenting with. It had taken them until last week to finally perfect the formula they’d been working on to make a potion that could heal broken bones and now it seemed Betty and her husband were working on something else. They put aside their work for the time being as they welcomed the Silverlock family into the cottage. To no one’s surprise, Karim Hopper had been the first one to arrive as usual. He and his father lived the closest to the Cooper family, so he was always the first to get there. Karim didn’t look too different from last time he and Ruby had seen each other. Like the girls, he’d only had a change in shirts while the rest of his attire was the same as what he normally wore. With his blue hoodie, grey jogging trousers and black and red trainers, he was now wearing a dark green shirt with a yellow pattern that looked like the sun peeking out from over a mountain top. He greeted his friends happily. 

“Good morning girls! Glad you could make it!” Karim said jovially, “I’ve been pumped for this training session! How about you three?”

“We’re pretty psyched ourselves.” Ruby confirmed, “All three of us are ready to give it our all and show how far we’ve come!”

“You better be ready for this session, for it’s going to be an important one.” Karim informed, “Today marks three months since we got our powers, so the Coopers will be evaluating us very closely. They may even be a bit stricter than usual, so don’t be surprised if they seem blunter and more critical this time around.”

“As long as they’re not too harsh, we’ll be fine.” Emerald said optimistically, “Where’s Tony?” she asked. 

“Not arrived yet, but he said he’s not far.” Karim answered, “We’ll get started once he gets here.”

“Of course.” Ruby said reasonably. She turned to Betty and Howard and smiled politely to them, “And I hope you two are well today.” she added.

“We’re right as rain, dearie.” Betty said brightly, “Of course, my husband and I have been looking forward to today as much as all of you.”

“What about Selina?” Sapphire asked, “Is she feeling the same way?”

“I’m as peachy as always. What else do you want to know?” came the sardonic voice of the teen sorceress. 

Ruby, Emerald and Sapphire jumped in alarm, wondering where Selina was. Strangely enough, they couldn’t see her anywhere, but they’d definitely heard her voice. Karim had no reaction. It took the teens a few seconds to finally realize what had happened. Selina was hiding in Karim’s shadow. They watched as she detached herself from the young boy and formed back into her usual solid form. Selina looked the same as she always did, dressed in the same black leather jacket and skirt she always wore. The strand of hair over the left side of her face had been changed again. It had been purple throughout August and September, now she’d changed it to a mint-green colour. Her face was the same as usual, blunt and slightly scowling as if everything in the world seemed to annoy her. Despite her dry and nonchalant attitude, Selina had a childish side to her in how she seemed to enjoy playing pranks on people. Every time the Silverlock family came to the Cooper’s cottage, she was playing some kind of joke on them, usually involving shape-shifting into something and surprising them. Annie and Michael had grown to find them amusing over time and they chuckled now. 

“Hiding in Karim’s shadow! That’s a new one.” Michael chortled. 

“You never fail to surprise us, dear.” Annie chuckled. 

“Good. Means I’m not losing my touch.” Selina said dryly.

Sapphire coughed shyly and held out a hand for Selina to shake.

“Good morning Selina.” she said, trying not to sound meek, “I hope you’re well. Are you looking forward to today?”

Selina shook Sapphire’s hand. 

“I’m practically over the moon right now.” the Goth girl muttered sarcastically. 

“Flipping heck, I only asked. Would it kill you for once in your life not to be a sarky little sod?” Sapphire grumbled. 

“If you don’t want a sarcastic answer, then don’t ask stupid questions.” Selina retorted. 

Sapphire fumed but she forced herself to keep calm and not lose her temper with her crush. Selina was always like this. She may be rude and aloof, but she meant well, and she had to be patient with her. She still couldn’t help but feel that Selina seemed to be ruder than usual. Was she in a bad mood, or more accurately, a worse mood than usual? Or was it something else? Sapphire wondered if it had anything to do with the argument Ruby and Selina had had on their first day of receiving their magic powers. While the two had made up since then, it was still evident there was a little tension still lingering between them. Maybe that was affecting her mood? She put the thought aside for now so she could focus on the session ahead.

“Where’s Tony? I told that pretty boy that he needs to be here on time and now he’s going to make us wait.” Selina grumbled. 

“Please be patient Selina, you know Tony will make it on time.” Emerald insisted.  

Then, as if right on cue, the door opened and in walked the Summers family. Tony was Emerald’s best friend from school, and he’d only just recently joined the group in becoming a sorcerer. After Emerald had saved his life with the Staff of Wishes in Norway, he’d decided he wanted magic powers too and like Emerald, he’d chosen the yellow gem that granted light powers so he could be a team healer as well. Ever since then, Ruby and Sapphire had noticed Emerald would get more excited than usual whenever it was training day. Tony’s parents, Caroline and Marcus, had been hesitant at first to let their son receive magic powers, but they’d eventually accepted their son’s decision. They’d made friends with Howard and Betty easily, but they weren’t very fond of Selina due to her blunt and rude attitude. Tony bowed down apologetically as if he was a peasant addressing a queen. He was dressed in his usual red jacket and blue shirt, but ever since he’d started training with the Coopers, he’d swapped the usual pointed brown shoes he wore for sporty black trainers. He and his parents had agreed that he needed more suitable footwear for running around and fighting like this. 

“We do apologize for being late! We got held up in traffic for a minute.” Tony explained. 

“Whatever, I’m just glad you made it at all.” Selina said dismissively, “If it makes you feel any better, you were only a couple of minutes late anyway.”

“Oh, OK. At least I didn’t keep everyone waiting too long.” Tony said brightly. 

He turned to Ruby, Emerald, Sapphire and Karim and greeted them all one by one. Ever since he’d been cured of his disease, the brunette boy had been fuller of life than ever before and he had an attitude that suggested he could never be in a bad mood, no matter what was happening to him. His life being saved had rejuvenated him, now he knew he wasn’t going to die after all and he didn’t have to live every day as if it would be his last. Now he could actually enjoy life to the fullest with no fear of dying sooner than expected. He greeted Emerald with a warm embrace that Ruby and Sapphire could swear seemed to last longer and longer every time it happened. 

“And how are you today my little gem?” Tony asked kindly.

“Ready to take on the day!” Emerald said eagerly, “We’re all excited to show the Cooper family how far we’ve come since we’ve begun!”

“I can tell.” Tony acknowledged, taking in Emerald’s enthusiasm, “Just before we start, I have a present for you.” he added, sliding his hand into his jacket pocket.

He took out a pretty blue bracelet with green beads dotted around it. Emerald’s eyes lit up with awe as Tony handed it to her. Her face glowed with appreciation. 

“You got this for me?” Emerald gasped, “Oh Tony, it’s beautiful! Thank you so much!”

“I thought you deserved a gift for what you’ve done for me.” Tony said kindly, “I’m sorry it was so overdue. What with magic training and all, I didn’t really have time to find you a present.”

“I don’t mind, I still appreciate you getting this for me anyway.” Emerald said graciously as she slipped the bracelet onto her right wrist.

Annie and Michael beamed with delight, awed by Tony’s kindness. Even Selina seemed touched by the tender scene before her. Sapphire giggled as Ruby shot her a knowing glance. They could already picture it now where sometime in the future; it would be a wedding ring that Tony would be giving to Emerald. 

“Very sweet, really it was.” Selina said, her voice lacking her usual sarcastic tone to show she meant what she said, “Now we’re done exchanging gifts, shall we get started?”

“Oh yes, of course. Sorry about that.” Tony said quickly. 

“We’re ready when you are!” Karim declared, “So what do we have to do?”

“We’ll explain everything once we’re outside dear.” Betty answered, “Everyone, follow me to the usual spot.”

The group quickly filed out through the back door and into the forest area around the back of the cottage to begin their training. Annie, Michael, Caroline and Marcus stayed inside so they’d be protected from any stray magic attacks that might come their way. 

“Do you think those kids will be alright out there?” Caroline asked anxiously.

“The girls and Karim will be fine enough. It’s Tony I’m concerned for.” Marcus replied, “He started later than they did, he won’t be as advanced as they are.”

“I’m confident they’ll all do great.” Annie said optimistically, “Even Tony. I’m just curious what they’ll have to do this time.”

“All we can do for now is watch and see how things will go.” Michael said, staring intently through the window as the training was set up.

The teens were made to stand in a line together as the Cooper family informed them of what was going to happen today. Howard took charge, standing before the sorcerers-in-training like a military officer addressing his troops. To the kids, they felt as if they were in school again, only this teacher had something more interesting to teach them than maths, English and geography. 

“As of today, it’s been officially three months since fellow students, Ruby, Emerald and Sapphire Silverlock and Karim Hopper have gained their gems.” the old sorcerer announced, “For Tony Summers, it’s only been a month. And yet in that time, me and Betty are quite impressed with your progression so far. You’re already mastering the basics of your new powers. To start off today’s session, we’d like to see how far you’ve come. We’ll have a warm-up exercise, and then we’ll stage some friendly battles between you all to give you a chance to demonstrate your abilities in combat.”

“Just as long as I don’t have to fight Emerald, I’m fine with that.” Tony whispered to himself. 

Emerald overheard what Tony said and could only nod in agreement.

“Then to finish off, we may teach you all new moves you can try.” Howard concluded, “Selina, you’ll be in charge of the warm-up exercise.”

He stepped back so his daughter could take over. Selina stepped forward, her hands in her pockets and her face blank. Ruby’s face fell. 

“Let me guess, we have to try and hit her again.” she grumbled. 

Ever since the teens had been given powers, that was Selina’s go-to-exercise when training them how to use their abilities. Ruby suspected that Selina did it because she found it fun to mess with them, but Selina hadn’t confirmed as to why she always did that particular exercise. The Goth girl cleared her throat.

“Now everybody, listen up.” Selina announced, speaking as clear as she could. Despite speaking in her usual tone of voice, everybody heard her just fine, “This training exercise is the same as the ones I usually do. Just like before, you have to hit me with your powers. Let’s see if any of you have gotten better at aiming since we began tutoring you all.”

Ruby was the only one who groaned while everybody else accepted that that was the exercise. 

“Again?” Ruby sighed, “Can’t you do something else for a change?”

“Oh easily. I could make it so everybody has to hit YOU instead.” Selina retorted. 

“Selina! We’ll have none of that, thank you.” Howard said firmly, “If you keep up that attitude, then you’ll sit this one out and me and your mother will continue this session without you.”

Selina nodded in acknowledgement and continued.

“Very well, since Ruby suggested I do something different for a change, I shall.” the teen sorceress declared, “You have to hit me...but you also have to avoid getting hit by me in return.” she added, her voice dropping into a devious tone to make the exercise sound more imposing and challenging, “If I so much as touch any of you, be it with my powers or with my hands and feet, you’re out of the match, simple as that.”

Everybody whistled with intrigue at the new twist on the old challenge.

“Ooooh, I like that. It sounds extra challenging.” Sapphire said with interest, “So we have to make sure we don’t get hit while trying to hit Selina. I’m up for that.”

“It still sounds like the same thing as usual, but I guess I’m cool with it.” Ruby said with a shrug, “OK then, let’s go for it!”

“I hope we’ll do well here.” Tony said nervously, “Neither of us has successfully landed a hit on Selina yet.”

“There’s a first time for everything, mate.” Karim reassured him, “If you’re ready, let’s begin!” he cried with anticipation. 

“Very well.” Selina said, putting her hands behind her back and narrowing her eyes into a cold glare that was meant to intimidate the students, “Watch your backs everyone. I’m not going easy on you...”

Her voice trailed off as she shadow-melded into the ground, disappearing into a pool of blackness as if she’d turned into a puddle of ink. Everybody braced themselves, waiting for Selina to remerge. With the sorceress’s shadow powers, she could come up from anywhere, and they had to be ready for her since a single blow from Selina meant an instant defeat now. Before, they could relax a little and just focus on Selina, now they had to focus on themselves too. The girls, Karim and Tony separated from each other just in case Selina tried to ambush them all at once. Spread out like this meant she’d have to pick a single target, and that might give them a chance to land a hit on her. But Selina didn’t come up. A whole minute passed by and still she didn’t come up again. Where was she? Emerald gulped. 

“Wh-where is she? Why hasn’t she c-come back up again?” the girl in green whimpered.

“She’s toying with us.” Ruby said grimly, “She’s trying to make us lower our guard so she can ambush us.”

“It’s a classic Selina tactic. Believe me, I’ve been watching her do it since before I met any of you.” Karim warned, “By waiting it out instead of attacking immediately, she makes it harder to predict when she’ll appear again.”

“Then we’ll just have to play her game.” Sapphire deduced, “We’ll see if we can outwait her...”

But just as she finished that sentence, Selina suddenly reappeared from directly in front of her, rising up from the shadows like an anchor being hoisted up from the sea. Sapphire screamed and tried to defend herself, but Selina was too fast and she tapped the blue-haired girl on the chest. Sapphire groaned, more annoyed at herself than anything else. The exercise had barely started and already she’d lost! 

“Pathetic.” Selina muttered, “Much too slow Sapphire. I expected a better reaction time from you.”

“Yeah, even I have to agree that was pretty poor on my part.” Sapphire agreed, “I suppose it’s what I get for gobbing instead of focusing on the task at hand.”

“Well done, you figured out what you did wrong.” Selina said sarcastically, “Since I’m feeling generous, I’ll start the session again. But next time I hit any of you, no second chances. Now we play for real...”

She sank down into the shadows again and disappeared. Sapphire stood still and focused intently. This time, she wasn’t going to mess up. She had to impress Selina! Getting beaten easily like this wasn’t going to catch her attention any. She balled her fists and prepared to attack. She kept quiet this time and diverted all her attention to her surroundings. No distractions this time, she wasn’t going to let Selina get the drop on her again. Ruby, Emerald, Karim and Tony were equally as vigilant. They swept their eyes over every twig on the ground, every blade of grass, every little tone and every tree that they could see in the surrounding forest just to make sure Selina wasn’t planning to ambush them. The Goth girl emerged from the ground again, rising up from the shadows and launching herself directly at Ruby. Ruby spun around and threw a fireball at her opponent. The fireball hit...only for it to turn out to be a shadow clone as Selina was reduced to a puff of smoke upon impact. Ruby swore in annoyance. 

“Damn it! Even three months later, I’m still falling for that trick!” she grumbled. 

“I’ve known Selina since we were five and I still fall for it.” Karim muttered, “Those shadow clones are proper tricky!”

Then as if to rub salt into the wound, numerous shadow clones all emerged from the ground and surrounded the group. Unlike the usual training exercises where Selina made the shadow clones have a different coloured hair strand so they could tell which one was real, these shadow clones were completely identical to one another. There was no way of telling which Selina was real without attacking any of the clones. Ruby threw fireballs at one clone, destroying it instantly. Emerald and Tony stood back-to-back and threw light balls at a bunch of clones that crept towards them. Karim used telekinesis to stop the clones from coming to him and he clapped his hands together, causing the clones to smash into each other and reduce themselves to smoke. Sapphire was the last to attack, forming ice daggers in her hands and throwing them one at a time at the shadow clones advancing towards her. Each one was hit and reduced to smoke, but neither of them were the real Selina. Sapphire heard something rise up behind her and she spun around quickly, aiming to punch whoever was attempting to ambush her. Her fist slammed into what looked like Selina, but that too turned out to be a shadow clone. Sapphire frowned, annoyed that she’d been duped again. Where was Selina? She guessed that all the shadow clones were fakes, and the real Selina was still hiding in the shadows somewhere. But how were they going to get her to come up again? If Sapphire could shadow-meld too, she’d just dive down after Selina. But with her own skill set, she’d have to rely on her own tactics. Sapphire got the feeling that Selina wasn’t holding back anymore. She was sure that she was making this harder than usual for everyone. Was it to emphasize that this test was much trickier than usual, or was it something to do with her attitude seeming worse than usual? Sapphire was sure there was some reason behind it. 

This game of smash the shadow clones kept up for a couple of minutes, but the teens didn’t slow down for a second. They kept up the pace and didn’t miss a single shot. Eventually, it seemed that even Selina was getting bored of the whole thing as she finally emerged from the shadows again and decided to just deal with the teens herself. As soon as she reappeared, her arm morphed into a tentacle and she lashed out at Emerald, aiming to whip her with it. Tony saw the tentacle coming and quickly jumped in Emerald’s way, blocking Selina’s attack with a light barrier. The corners of Selina’s mouth twitched slightly, suggesting she’d been impressed by the quick reaction. She tried to whip Tony with her tentacle arm but Emerald jumped in and blocked the attack this time. Then she threw a light ball at Selina, but the teen sorceress simply caught the ball with her tentacle arm and threw it back at her. Emerald and Tony ducked down to avoid being hit. But that momentary distraction had been enough to cost them the exercise as the moment they ducked, Selina slid into the shadows again, reappeared behind them and smacked them both in the backs of their heads. Emerald and Tony staggered forwards, surprised rather than hurt. 

“That’s you both out.” Selina remarked bluntly, “Now for the rest...”

She disappeared again, leaving Emerald and Tony to walk away from the battle in disappointment. 

“Oh well, we tried, didn’t we little gem?” Tony said casually. 

“We did!” Emerald said brightly, “Let’s hope Ruby, Karim and Sapph fare better than we did.”

They stood with Betty and Howard and watched as the remaining three kept up the pressure against Selina. Ruby spun her hands around and blew a swirling vortex of flames at Selina. She’d recently been practicing how to do fire tornadoes and now she could see how good she’d become at using them. The move was executed perfectly and the spiralling flames whooshed towards Selina. Selina simply shape-shifted into a raven and flew out of the way. At her current skill set, Selina could shapeshift into small animals like cats, dogs or birds and she wasted no time in putting them to good use. She was hoping one day to be able to shapeshift into something bigger and more complex. Selina flew over the battlefield, dive-bombing towards Ruby, Karim and Sapphire as if she was a falcon about to snatch up a helpless rabbit. Karim held up a hand and stopped Selina’s descent with his psychic powers. Unlike the first day of training, he was much stronger than before and could grab hold of Selina for at least a few seconds. Ruby saw her chance and fired a jet of flames from her hands at Selina. She almost managed to hit her, but Selina broke free at the last second and dodged the attack. She shape-shifted into a snake and burrowed down into the ground. Sapphire flicked her fingers and tried to freeze Selina to the spot, but only caught the end of her snake tail as she vanished into the earth. Selina emerged from behind Karim, now back in her human form, and lashed out with a powerful chopping attack that would’ve hit his shoulder and numbed his arm if it connected. Karim heard her and he dived out of the way just before she could hit. Selina formed dark energy around her hands and blasted at the teens with dark orbs. Sapphire flicked her fingers and froze the orbs before they could hit home. Then she threw icicles at Selina, but the sorceress weaved out of their way before any of them could even scratch her. Ruby ran towards Selina and blew another fire tornado at her from her hands. Selina jumped aside, leaving behind a shadow clone for Ruby to hit. Then she phased down into the ground again, reappeared behind Ruby and elbowed her in the back. Ruby cried out and grunted as she hit the ground. Despite the pain she felt from the attack, Ruby’s pride was more wounded than herself right now. 

“Damn it! I thought I had a chance there!” she groaned. 

“Hard luck Ruby.” Karim sighed, “Don’t worry, me and Sapph will get her for you!”

“No pressure, eh Karim?” Sapphire said nervously. 

Ruby walked away to join Emerald and Tony, leaving Karim and Sapphire as the sole competitors. The tension was really rising now. Could these two be the ones to win the challenge, or would Selina make it a clean sweep? The two stood side-by-side as Selina stared them down, her icy blue eyes locking onto them as if she was a hungry predator about to attack her unfortunate prey. Nobody moved for a while. It was almost as if time had stood still for the


















































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
AN

p l‘«f»- i -, “JM e
o e \\,/ny: S€ OF UNg

Dragon Toaltlos

By Scott Tatt





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg
. apPe s Lh’e‘”%%

The Curse of the
Dragon Tattoo

By Scott Tatt





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





