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Dedication

This book is dedicated to my son.  He's the reason I created this series. 

This book is dedicated to my daughter with her red hair and glasses.

This book is also dedicated to my loyal fans.  Thank you. 

A special thanks to:

My nephew, Sawyer; Eileen, who loves to skate; Sandy's Sarah & Elliott; Lexi & Bella; Sam M.; Maddie T. who loves to sing; Max; Elise H.

A quick shout out to Marieke H. & Phoebe M. & Sophie who attended the Decatur Book Festival Labor Day 2015.  Thanks for being there to support me.  This one is also for you.

Thank you, my thanks to all of you!  Keep reading, keep dreaming.

Lisa B. Diamond

A Note to My Readers

Sometime during the last month of elementary school is a day called Field Day.  At my children's schools, this entailed dividing up into teams, participating in all sorts of fun outdoor activities – such as soccer and relay races, filling up water buckets, eating popsicles, and the like.  

Some years, Field Day was cold and rainy, and I watched my son eat his popsicle while shivering and standing under a pavilion.  But it didn't matter, because Field Day was always fun.

As David and Ashira were approaching the end of their first year at the Salem Academy, I thought that we should have a Field Day.  Not merely any Field Day, but one suitable for the Salem Academy.
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“But, they got it wrong!” David complained about the television program.  He blew strands of brown hair away from his eyes.  He desperately needed a haircut, but hadn't wanted to take time away from playing with his friends to go to the barbershop.

David loved mythology.  He could and would recite the names of all the different Greek, Roman, Egyptian, and Norse gods and goddesses if you gave him a chance.

Ashira, his twin sister, twirled a piece of her long auburn hair around her finger.  “What part was wrong?” she asked, trying to decide if she wanted to curl her hair or braid it.

“Hades is not the god of the sea!  That's Poseidon for the Greeks, and Neptune for the Romans.  Hades was the god of the underworld,” he complained.  

They had been watching an episode from one of their favorite science fiction television programs.  David was disgruntled because the mythology represented was completely incorrect.

“Well, I think it was sweet at the end when Hades got together with Venus,” Ashira said, as she laid across the dark green ottoman and stared at the ceiling while she braided a small section of hair.

Her brother glared at her.  “It was all wrong.”  He yelled out, “Mom!  Who did Venus marry?”

Mrs. Rosen walked into the den.  “Venus was the name of the goddess of love for the Romans and she married Vulcan, who was the god of the forge, I believe.  Aphrodite was her name for the Greeks, and she married Hephaestus.  He was a blacksmith.”

“See?!” David said grouchily to his sister.

“Fine.  Who did Hades marry?” Ashira replied as she rolled her eyes.  She wasn’t surprised her mother knew so much about mythology.  David and their mom had discussed the ancient myths over breakfast the other morning, while Ashira had sketched a picture of the seaside.

“Her name was Persephone to the Greeks, Proserpina to the Romans.  Her mother was Demeter to the Romans and Ceres to the Greeks.  According to the Greeks and Romans, Persephone is why we have the seasons.  Hades took her away from her mother, Ceres, who was the goddess of growing things.  Ceres refused to grow anything while her daughter was in the underworld.  It's a neat story,” Mrs. Rosen added in explanation.

“Well, then, who did Poseidon marry?” Ashira questioned her, beginning to get a little interested in the mythological stories.  She usually ignored her brother and mother when they discussed the ancient stories.

“Amphitrite.  She was a sea goddess.  Her Roman name was Salacia, the goddess of saltwater,” Mrs. Rosen replied.

“How do you know so much about Greek and Roman mythology?” Ashira asked her mother.

“Haven't you been learning this in school in preparation for Field Day?” Mrs. Rosen asked.

“Coach Simmons has been out off and on over the last few months because someone in her family was really sick and then died,” Ashira replied.

“Yeah.  She told us in January that she was waiting to explain Field Day, and that we would have plenty of time to learn all about it,” David added.

“But, we had different subs instead in the last month or more, since she's been out for so long,” Ashira continued.  “The subs just did normal phys. ed. stuff with us.”

“Oh, dear.  I do remember hearing about Ricki's father being ill and passing away,” Mrs. Rosen said, referring to Coach Simmons.  “Mrs. Dray hasn't said anything to you about Field Day?” she asked, referring to their third-grade teacher.
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“No, she told us she's trying to prepare us for our final assessments,” Ashira said with big hazel eyes.  “They won't be hard, will they?” 

Mrs. Rosen smiled and shook her head.  “You'll do fine.”

Before Ashira could ask another question about their final assessments, David interrupted her and said, “What's Field Day like?  I mean, at our old school we had fun games outside and popsicles.”

“Well, there are lots of fun games outside.  I'm not sure about the popsicles, though,” Mrs. Rosen said.  The children were crestfallen at the thought of no cold sweet treat.  “The games will be fun regardless.  I wonder which side you two will be on – the Greeks, the Romans, the Egyptians, or the Norse.”

“Oh, yeah, um, we're supposed to dress in white shirts and blue shorts tomorrow,” said David.

Their mother glared at both of them.  “Really?”

“My turquoise shorts and white Salem Academy shirt are already on my chair, Mom,” Ashira said primly.

“Thank you, sweetie,” she said to her daughter.  “David? What about you?  Do your blue soccer shorts from the fall still fit?”

“They're not soccer shorts, Mom, they're kador shorts,” he corrected her. 

Kador was like soccer, only it was played in the air by levitating.  Kador was the main sport played among the magical elementary schools.  

David and Ashira didn't go to a normal elementary school.  They went to the Salem Academy for Young Sorcerers, where children in grades three and above learned how to become responsible witches and wizards, and contributing members of the worldwide magical community.

“Whatever kind of sport shorts they are, are they clean and do they fit?” his mother demanded.

“I'll go check,” David said, running upstairs.  He reappeared a minute later, holding a clean pair of bright blue shorts.

“Do you have a clean white shirt?” his mother asked with a sigh.

He nodded.

“Good.  Then I guess you two will be on the Greek side,” said their mother.
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“WHAT DID MOM MEAN BY what side we were on?  What would the Greeks, Romans, Egyptians, or Norse have to do with Field Day?” Ashira asked her brother.

“You're the one who kept quoting from the Salem Academy brochure last fall,” her brother reminded her.

“The brochure never mentioned Field Day,” she objected.  “It talked about how the school was supposed to be training our 'budding, magical powers',” his sister quoted.

“I wonder where Sean is this morning,” David commented, looking around for his best friend.  Sean's bus stop was only a stop or two after David's.  He should have been on the bus already.

“Maybe he missed the bus,” Ashira said.

“He never misses the bus,” David replied worriedly.  He hoped his friend wasn't sick.  He didn't want Sean to miss Field Day.  He watched the other school children file on board the bus with increasing anxiety.  At the last stop, Ashira's best friend, Rebecca, climbed aboard. 

David heard the girls chatter on, seemingly endlessly.  He was wondering if he would have time to go to the library before class started and ask his mother to call Sean's mom.  Mrs. Rosen worked part-time in the Salem Academy Elementary School library this year, as the old librarian left to have her baby.

David was so intent on getting off the school bus and heading towards the school library, he wasn't paying attention to where he was walking.  He walked right into a fourth grader and knocked him over.

"I'm sorry," David began, as he reached down to help up the other boy.

"Just wait until I get my powers today, newbie!" the other boy snarled and pushed aside David's hand.

"You okay?" Ashira asked her brother, rushing to his side.

"Yeah.  I'm fine.  I wonder what he meant by getting his powers," David mused.

Rebecca looked at the twins.  "Don't you know about Field Day?" she asked them.  Rebecca had an older brother, Jack, who was in high school at the Salem Academy.

"What do you mean?" asked David, suddenly interested in what Rebecca had to say.

"Well, we all get powers," she began.

"But we already have powers," Ashira said, not understanding.

"Well, yes, we do.  But we get, what's the word my brother used?  Imbued.  That's it.  We become imbued with certain extra powers.  Since we're wearing blue and white, which are the colors of the Greek flag, we'll be infused with the powers of the Greek gods and goddesses."

"Greek mythology," breathed Ashira.  "That's what Mom meant."

"Wow!  That
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