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INTRODUCTION

Hello everyone, thank you for reading my book. I would like to thank my family and friends for helping me and inspiring me, and I'd like to thank you all for reading my book. I hope you like it.

Luciana A. Stonewell
the author 
(14 at the time of writing)
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CHAPTER 1: THE BEGINNING

[image: ]


This is a story about a girl who figures out a secret school of magic. It all started with a girl named Izzy. She was a normal girl. She lived in a small village where the people were a bit weird, way more different than in the last town she used to live in, so that's why Izzy never really talked with anyone apart from one person: her best friend, Jacob. He lived right next to Izzy's house. They used to play all the time, but since they are older now, they don't meet as often as they go to separate schools and they both have a lot to do.

But one day it was different. It was special. This is the day where everything changed. After school, she went to the library to study since she had math homework, and while she was studying, someone called her name. She looked around; nobody was there. She went back to study and again someone called her. She looked again and nobody was there. She thought to herself: "What's going on? Why am I hearing a voice if nobody is here?"

Then she left the library. The next day the same thing happened again. And this happened for a week until she saw a book, and it was glowing and the voice became louder. Izzy took the book off the shelf. It had a key on it and a note, and it said:

If you are reading this, then you are invited to try the newest school for magical creatures. The place to go is in the park fountain at midnight where the water turns into a gate to the school. And with these keys, you can open up the gate.

When Izzy read this, her face revealed everything. It showed fear, determination; she wanted to go there, but how can she go without anyone knowing the truth? But now she should go home. Her mom asked her in a worried way where she was and what she was doing for so long, and Izzy replied:

- I was at the library studying for my math test.

- For this long? her mom asked.

- Yes, I just wanted to check everything.

- Okay, I made dinner for you.

- Cool, that's great.

After dinner, Izzy went to her room and started to read the book with the key on it. The pages had nothing in them. That was so weird because it was a very thick book. Why were all the pages white? Why was there nothing in them? A little later it became night and her parents fell asleep. She put the book in a backpack, and she brought pens, food, and water. Then she sneaked out of the window onto a rooftop and climbed down. Once she reached down, she also saw Jacob sneaking out, and when they saw each other, Jacob's eyes became giant and he ran away.

Izzy was going towards him but then she remembered she must go and find this weird place. Is it real? What is in it? All the thoughts raced through her head, but then Izzy took the bus to the park. On the journey she saw a city with apartments and playgrounds and dog parks; she remembered she used to live in an apartment, but before she could reminisce, she arrived at the park's entries where there were people running in the night. Izzy's eyes scoured the park and then she saw Jacob at the fountain. He put a similar key into the water, and it started to glow pink, blue, and green lights, and he walked in. A bit later, the person who was running did the same thing. After that person, Izzy grabbed her book and took the key off it and out of nowhere, in the water, she saw a gate through the water. It was white with gold accents, and she put the key in it. The lights shined just like the Northern Lights. She stepped in and it was like a portal; around her were the same lights and everything was spinning, but surprisingly it was calming, and then she fell.
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CHAPTER 2: THE SCHOOL
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There was the beautiful gate in front of her again, but this time it wasn't in the fountain; instead, she could touch it. There were a castle and a lake on the side. There were half-fish, half-human people swimming in it; they were mermaids. And in the air, dragons and fairies were flying. There was a girl using magic to make a man float. And there were elves running around and wolves and so many more magical creatures. Under a tree was a vampire. He kind of looked like Jacob. Was he him or was he a different person? Izzy went to the gate and put her key in, and it worked. She went to the castle and there were an old man and he said:

- Hello, you must be Izzy, our new student. Did you read the note?

- Yes, but is this the school?

- Of course this is! Do you have any questions?

- Yes, multiple! First, why is the book empty?

- Because in the real world, to protect your identity, the book won't show itself. In the real world, by any chance, do you have a book with you?

- Yes, I do!

She grabs the book and every page is filled with writing. It's almost crazy how it just changed. It was almost overwhelming how many letters there were. Izzy was about to ask her next question until a loud bell started to ring. And everyone went inside the big castle. There was a big mirror, and when Izzy saw herself, she looked totally different. She was a witch, but how? She doesn't know anything about magic. So many more questions came to her head. How did she change clothes? Do her parents know about this? Are the other students as confused as her?

But she had to go to the cafeteria. It looked fancy, where gold was everywhere, and it looked like one of the fanciest things she ever saw in her life. And there the old man came and he said:

- Welcome students to the school of your dreams, where you all can be your true weird selves and nobody would judge you. You will learn to control your powers, learn how to help people, and keep your identity secret. This is Mystical High! Now, I am Principal Treetrunk.

- Did you say Treetrunk? one kid shouted.

- Yes, what is wrong with my name, Mister Seaman?

- Nothing, sir!

- Good. Anyways, I will continue. As I said earlier, I am Principal Treetrunk and I am a wizard. Now you all might be asking how did the school know that you all are magical beings? It's simple: our books have a special spell that my father put on them years ago to make it easier to find special people like us. Now, I do know learning at one school and then coming to this school at night is quite inconvenient, but we do not have any better idea of how to make it easier for you children unless you all quit your daily school, which I don't suggest. It might be bad.

- Well, I have an idea — shouted a student.

- Yes, Miss Daisybell — said Principal Treetrunk.

- My idea would be if we could have this school at the weekends or in any break in our time — said Ivy Daisybell.

- That is very smart! I would never have figured it out myself. I haven't been in the real world in centuries. Now let's all cheer for Miss Daisybell.

Everyone started cheering and some people even whistled and then they talked and had fun. Meanwhile, Izzy hated that she had to go to even more school. But then the principal shouted to the students:

- Everyone, I would also love to say thank you for all your arrival. In the summer, all of you will have permission to go to a summer camp which will be our school, so you all can have dorms. Now you can all make friends and look around, but when you hear a small beep, it means you must go home and then we shall meet at the weekend.
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