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There once was a most powerful Wizard who didn’t feel powerful at all. Their story goes something like this ....
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Epsilon Sigma Omicron saw a door opening toward the East. Epsi, as he was known to his friends, walked through it. The door closed behind him. Then the door disappeared. And where there was no door, there was no Epsi.

Gloria Songmeister Gloria would have screamed! In fact, she almost did. But at that moment, she was otherwise preoccupied. Gloria was hovering a few feet off of the ground. Her braids, whirling in the air like a helicopter had lifted her up. And now they were saying things which Gloria did not want to hear!

They were saying in an almost sing-song fashion, We’ve got Epsi. And we’re not going to let him go until he turns us into Wizards.

It was not unusual for Gloria to fly using her braids. She had flown in that manner to the far reaches of the Galaxy, taking the Tensome with her. The Tensome were her best friends with whom she had gone through Wizard School.

It was also not unusual for Gloria’s braids to sing. Though the songs were usually much more melodic. And sometimes Gloria’s braids mimicked other people speaking, as they were now mimicking her. But again, her braids usually did a much better job of it.

What was unusual was that her braids were acting independently of Gloria. Usually she was in full control. 

In fact, right at the moment, somebody else was controlling Gloria’s braids. And she was fairly certain that she knew just who that was.

Then that someone let go of controlling her braids. And Gloria fell a few feet to the ground. She lay in a heap, crying. She was not crying because she was hurt. She was crying because she had lost her boyfriend. And there was nothing that she could do about it. 

Gloria knew perfectly well who was controlling her braids. It had to be a Springbok and there was only one of them who had a Wand. Not even a bully could be this mean. 

The Springboks had raised Shmedley Thrumbledack as one of their own. Shmedley was a Spring – a Magical Creature who comes into being without having Parents. The Springboks hoped that Magical Creature could become a Wizard whom they could control, because they had raised it.

Epsi might be the smartest person at Wizard School, but he could not turn someone into a Wizard, especially not a Springbok. Springboks were Magical Creatures. But they could never become Wizards.

Even if Epsi could turn a Springbok into a Wizard, there was no way that he would. He was fully aware of what would happen if he did. The balance of power would be turned, and not in a good way.

And with somebody else able to control Gloria’s braids, she was perfectly powerless to get Epsi back.

...

Soon the Tensome were gathered around Gloria.

Epsi thought that he was the only one who saw the door open.

Gloria thought that she was the only one who saw Epsi go through that door.

However, Buster Tensyllables had been in the area. And he had seen the whole thing. 

Epsi hadn’t seen anybody else because he was too deep in thought. Gloria hadn’t seen Buster. That was because at that moment, Buster was just one of several nearby bushes. 

Buster would have gone to help Gloria himself,. But he knew that there was much greater Magic going on than he could handle alone. 

So Buster turned into various plants to be able to move further out of sight without Gloria noticing him. Then he travelled as quickly as he could, using both plant and human forms to fetch the rest of the Tensome.

Just the week before, Epsi had invented a Tenthometer. A Tenthometer is a device which can measure one tenth of anything. 

The Tensome had all thought it was a great device. But right now, none of them needed a Tenthometer to measure how much they were missing one of their number. 

And if they had used it, they would have said that the Tenthometer was broken. For it felt like more than one of them was missing. It felt as if they were all gone.
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While the rest of the Tensome were trying to console Gloria and each other and themselves, Gloria’s braids started to speak again. That was almost more than Gloria could stand. 

But the voice which emanated from them was Epsi’s. So she listened very intently to what her braids were saying. Only a most powerful Wizard will be able to free me.

She begged Epsi to say more. But her braids were only silent.

You could hear the last teardrops hit the ground, ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five, four, three, two, one! Then there were no more tears, as Gloria Songmeister Gloria took control of her braids once more and they sang out, Then we will find a most powerful Wizard. And we will free you Epsi!

Gloria’s words echoed through the Tensome. The Tensome echoed them through the Campus of Wizard School.

First the Tensome went to Ariel Lightwand the Left-handed who taught How to be a Wizard in a Kajillion Steps. Left-handed Wizards are known to be among the most powerful. 

Ariel was as distraught as the Tensome that Epsi had been taken. She had gone up against the Springboks before. But she knew that she was not powerful enough to free him.

Then the Tensome went to Arlanda Florida who was the Principal of Wizard School. Arlanda was so heartbroken that Epsi was gone that she started crying. 

There was nothing strange about Arlanda crying. She did that every so often. However, she usually closed the door to her office and went inside, to do so alone. 

Arlanda’s tears are very powerful and only the very strong can withstand their force. The Tensome were affected. However they had plenty of Magic in them to allow them to recover. 

Arlanda’s tears can go a long way to right wrongs. Unfortunately for Epsi, that wouldn’t be nearly far enough.

When the Tensome had recovered enough from those tears, they left Arlanda. When they were far enough away that she couldn’t hear them, they all agreed to never tell Arlanda bad news ever again. At the least, they promised themselves that they wouldn’t be in her presence the next time that they needed to tell her bad news. It was definitely not easy to recover from her tears.

The Tensome could have gone and asked each of the other Professors if they were this most powerful Wizard which they sought. Instead, they decided to save themselves the time. So they went straight to Malkius Wontlemoot the Professor of Wandmaking. 

They used Formulaica logic to reason that if they were looking for a Wizard who was more powerful than a left-handed Wizard and who was more powerful than the Principal, it would most likely be a Wandmaking Wizard. 

And besides Malkius probably understood best why Springboks could never be Wizards. He had spent more time among them than most. And he knew more about their history than anyone, except the Springboks themselves.
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Professor Malkius Wontlemoot decided to share more of his story with the Tensome. If a powerful Wizard were going to free Epsi, that Wizard, whoever they might be, would need all the information that they could get.

Malkius proceed to answer their questions. Yes, I was there in the Dangerous Territory with the Springboks a long time ago. And I was able to teach them to make one Wand. But only one. 

They have only one Wand. And only one of them can wield it. 

I tried to teach them how to make more Wands. But it’s much harder for them than it is for you. 

Later on, Miss Darlanda Florida my Springbok student, was able to make another Wand which eventually became Mr Thrumbledack’s Wand. But that was after I was long gone from Dangerous Territory.

If it were not for Mr Thrumbledack’s needing a Wand, I would never have ventured anywhere near Dangerous Territory. Of course back then I didn’t know that it was going to be Mr Thrumbledack’s Wand. I only knew that a Wand needed to be made for a Magical Creature. And I reasoned that the best way to do that would be to have a magical creature make it. 

Good old Non-Formulaica Logic. It will get you into trouble every time!

Malkius stopped telling his story for a second. He wanted to make certain that he had the attention of all of the students. So what is it that makes somebody unable to become a Wizard? 

Shmedley Thrumbledack answered, My Father, who is not really my Father, said that it has to do with the way in which the Springboks became Magical Creatures.

Yes it does. And does anybody know how they became Magical Creatures? Malkius felt that he was needing to drag the answers out of the Tensome. But then again, they didn’t often all have an off day.

When nobody spoke up, Malkius said, Miss Fourthchild, one of your ancestors was a friend of mine before Oscar Henry brought me to your time on that Train. Did she pass down that knowledge to you?

Yes. Leesha faltered, not being really comfortable about sharing the story of her ancestry. She was nervous, even though the rest of the Tensome were well aware of most of it. My Great Grandma told me about my Ancestors the Wizard and the Velociraptor. In those days, the Dinosaurs had their own Territory. And if they caught others in their Territory, they would destroy them. 

The Velociraptor would have destroyed the Wizard, but they fell in love instead. They went off by themselves where they could live in peace and raise a family. 

Those were the first Fourthchild’s. That’s all she told me.

Later, after we learned that Shmedley’s Parents were Springboks, I found my Great Grandma’s Diary. It told how the Springboks were trying to become Magical Creatures. This was at about the same time that my


















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
4

165 G4 M
(‘,..ﬁ 9,,/.{.'
c-\/\/»\/v.‘ L

A
N W GAVLS

—~— N






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image010.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





