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Some solutions require magic.

Some require self-confidence.

Some require friends.

In The Wizard Without a Wand, author Dale Stubbart finds solutions by using all three.

Charles Robertson

Author of I'm Gonna Write a Book - God Help Me: Lessons From Day 1 to Day 238 - Writing My First Book (Writing Your First Book - God Help You) 

With Added Aloha

It’s 2026. I live in Hawaii. Here, Aloha means both Hello and Goodbye. It also means Love and so much more.

It’s been about 10 years since I started publishing my books. And, I’ve learned a few things since then. So, I decided to give some of my books another once-over. And, while I’m at it, I’m adding some Aloha. 

Hopefully, with this extra Aloha, this book will be even that much more enjoyable.

The Tensome are the stars of this story. They’re a group of kind Students at Wizard School. 

When they’re around, there’s bound to be some Magic. Perhaps, Magic is their way of saying, Aloha.
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The Tale Begins
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Oscar Henry Woodsaw spent a spectacular summer. Its story went something like this. ...
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Going Home
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Oscar Henry Woodsaw had been home from Wizard School for the summer break for about three weeks. Now, he knew for sure. 
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AS HE LOOKED BACK, Oscar Henry had known when he had first arrived at home. 

Oscar Henry had known on Graduation Day. That was when he had promised his friends, the Tensome, that he would visit them during the summer. 

Oscar Henry had probably known for a few weeks before Graduation Day. 

Certainly, he had known by the Ten Days before Graduation Party. Mr Woodsaw, as he Teachers called him, and his friends had only Graduated their First Year. That was still reason enough to celebrate.

And, now, Oscar Henry was as sure as sure could be that he would not be going back to Wizard School. 

Not next year. 

Maybe, never.
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WHEN OSCAR HENRY WOODSAW arrived home for the summer, he was very glad to see his Folks. And, they were extremely happy to see him. 

It had been a whole nine months since his Folks had seen him, because Oscar Henry had stayed at Wizard School during the breaks. For both Oscar Henry and his Folks it seemed like he had been away much longer.

In the three weeks from when Oscar Henry had arrived home, he had eaten Mama Ann Woodsaw’s good cooking. Her cooking was just like Oscar Henry had remembered it. His Folks were just like he remembered them.

Also, in those three weeks, Oscar Henry Woodsaw had grown three feet, but only when he was standing up. He could still shrink down to almost normal size when he sat down. 

The furniture wouldn’t hold Oscar Henry any longer. That was OK. Papa Joe Woodsaw would build newer, stronger furniture for his son. Just as he had always done. 

The first few times that Oscar Henry had stood up inside his house, after he had grown past eight feet tall, Papa Joe had needed to fix the holes that Oscar Henry had put into the ceiling with his head. 

Oscar Henry Woodsaw was so gentle that he wouldn’t have hurt the furniture or the ceiling on purpose. But, sometimes, accidents happen. 

Oscar Henry just hadn’t been aware of his new size. Once he was, he was more gentle. And, fewer accidents happened. Still, some mishaps occurred as he continued to grow.

It was going to break Papa Joe’s heart to ask his son to do him one more favor. Oscar Henry was always helping them out. And, it was going to particularly break Papa Joe Woodsaw’s heart to ask his son to do him this particular favor. 
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ONE NIGHT, PAPA JOE took Oscar Henry outside to have a chat. 

Mama Ann stayed inside. She was busy in the kitchen cooking. 

Once they were outside, Papa Joe told Oscar Henry again that he didn’t mind building new furniture for him. And, he didn’t mind fixing the holes in the ceiling. 

Oscar Henry knew this.

Papa Joe told him that Mama Ann just loved to cook! And, she didn’t mind cooking more and more for Oscar Henry to eat. 

Oscar Henry knew this as well.

Papa Joe continued, saying that they didn’t mind buying him bigger and bigger clothes. Though, at Oscar Henry’s current size, there was no place to buy him clothes. So, his Folks had started sending his clothes to a neighbor to be altered.

Oscar Henry was slightly sorry that he had grown so much. But, it wasn’t like there was anything that he could have done to prevent that. And, yes, Oscar Henry knew that his Folks didn’t mind making sure that he had plenty of clothes to wear.

Both Papa Joe and Oscar Henry stood there, neither of them knowing what to say next. As they stood there, Papa Joe remembered what it had been like raising their son. Oscar Henry remembered what is life had been like while he was growing up. 

They both remembered most of the same things, but from their own perspectives. Their perspectives might have been enhanced by the way that they had to look at each other. For, Papa Joe had to always look up to see his son’s face. And, Oscar Henry Woodsaw had to look down to see his father’s.
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PAPA JOE AND MAMA ANN had raised their son, just like most Folks would raise their children. But, Oscar Henry was different. 

Oscar Henry was very strong. Yet, at the same time, he was also very gentle. 

Papa Joe Woodsaw had first noticed just how strong Oscar Henry was, when his son was very young. Papa Joe had secretly hoped that his son would become a football star. That way, Oscar Henry would never be poor and have to struggle as his Folks had needed to. 

But, Papa Joe quickly realized that his son was way too gentle to ever play football. He thought that maybe his son would grow out of that. But, as his son grew older and older, it became obvious that there was no way Oscar Henry Woodsaw would ever be a Football Star!

Oscar Henry had grown quickly. And, by the time he was twelve, he was taller than his Folks. When Papa Joe needed a nail driven, Oscar Henry would just push it into the wood with his thumb. 
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OSCAR HENRY WOODSAW always helped around the house and in the neighborhood. When he was ten, he was able to start charging for some of the jobs that he was doing in the neighborhood. 

Those who hired him were happy to pay him something. But, they usually couldn’t pay him much. 

Oscar Henry had plenty of job offers. Too many. So, he started to only accept higher paying jobs. Then, he only accepted still higher paying jobs. 

Those who couldn’t afford to pay him that much were sorry not to have his good help. Still, they were glad that somebody around here was making some money.

By the time he was fourteen, Oscar Henry was six foot tall. And, he was very muscular, though he only looked that strong and that tall when he stood up. 

Now, Oscar Henry Woodsaw had been working at the Railroad, loading the freight cars, for two years. He had been doing that since he was twelve. 

Oscar Henry got paid really well. Really well, for being fourteen, Papa Joe and Mama Ann thought.

Oscar Henry helped his Folks out with their bills, when they would let him. Papa Joe had a good paying job. Mama Ann worked two jobs. Yet, she still managed to be home every night and cook their supper. 

Between their three jobs, they were usually able to make ends meet. And, Papa Joe and Mama Ann Woodsaw had been able to move to the suburbs where there was a better School for their son. 

Papa Joe and Mama Ann encouraged their son to save his money for College. Still, sometimes, there was an extra bill. And, they would let Oscar Henry help out by paying it. 

Most of the time, though, Oscar Henry’s Folks were able to pay all of their bills. And, they still had some money left over that they could set aside.
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Just Not Normal
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Just Not Normal and Then Some

As Oscar Henry Woodsaw had grown bigger and bigger, his Folks had known less and less how to provide for him. They did their best. Yet, they were just at their wits end. 

So, it was somewhat of a relief to them last year when they had been able to send Oscar Henry to Wizard School. 

Actually, his Folks had been able to give their son enough money to pay for the Wizard School Bus, his books, and his Wand. 

Oscar Henry had paid for the tuition and his food.
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OSCAR HENRY WOODSAW’S Folks had never heard of Wizard School. 

Many schools were named after people. Ludlow School where Oscar Henry went, was named after a Ludlow. There were lots of Ludlows nearby, not to mention Ludloes and Ludlos. There were even a few Ludloughs. Many of them claimed that the School was named after them.

So, Papa Joe and Mama Ann Woodsaw supposed that Wizard School was named after someone whose last name was Wizard. 

Oscar Henry’s Folks didn’t once think that a Wizard School might be magical. Wizard and Magic just weren’t in their vocabulary. 

Oscar Henry didn’t dare show them his Wand. What would they have thought of that?
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PAPA JOE AND MAMA ANN hoped, perhaps, that this Wizard School would help their son be just a little bit more normal. Or, perhaps, it would teach their son how to cope with both his enormity and his over-gentleness. 

Oscar Henry’s Folks maybe could have handled one or the other of those aspects. They were having extreme difficulty coming to grips with both of them at the same time.

On the other hand, if this Wizard School didn’t help their son cope with those things, perhaps Oscar Henry’s being away at Wizard School would give them some time to figure out how to help him. 

While Oscar Henry was away at school, Papa Joe and Mama Ann kept their fingers crossed. They kept as many fingers as they could crossed. They knew that their son needed a lot of help.
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NOW, A YEAR LATER, their son was still the same. Oscar Henry had grown even larger. And, they hadn’t thought it possible, but he had also grown even more gentle. 

Both Mama Ann and Papa Joe had seen Oscar Henry standing there on the lawn, somehow not killing the grass as he stood on it, waiting for what seemed like forever. What was he waiting for? 

Then, they had seen the puff of a dandelion, slowly release from its stem. They had seen Oscar Henry inhale slightly. The dandelion puff then rose in the air. 

Oscar Henry put out his hand. He let the dandelion puff rest there gently for a moment, before he exhaled. Then, the dandelion puff lifted and gently floated off into the breeze.

Papa Joe and Mama Ann were normal. They were about as normal as normal as normal
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