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Prologue
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David and his twin sister, Ashira, sat by the pool on an overcast summer afternoon. They were rising third-graders at the local elementary school.

The sky had been threatening to rain for hours, a few drops had even sprinkled down on them, but no thunderstorms had occurred. The lifeguard was on break and everyone else had left the pool due to the light sprinkling of rain.

David's brown hair was cut short in a summer haircut. He loved having a summer haircut as it kept the hair out of his eyes. The shorter his hair was, the happier he was, as long as his head wasn't shaved.

Ashira had long curly red hair pulled back in a ponytail, which she had done herself. She had taken half an hour to decide how she wanted to do her hair before they left for the pool. She had been disappointed no one else was there to see it.

The twins had matching hazel eyes and a small smattering of freckles over their noses. Mrs. Rosen, their mother, sat in the shade watching her children sit at the edge of the pool, waiting for adult swim to be over.  

“We’re bored,” called David to his mother, his blue face mask perched on his forehead.

“Very bored,” added Ashira. Her purple goggles were sitting beside her on the ground. She never kept them on for long, but liked to know there were within reach if she needed them.

Ashira reached out and grabbed the beach ball they had brought to the pool and lofted it over her head, before swatting it to her brother.

He didn't move from where he was sitting. Instead, automatically and with no conscious thought in his head, he reached out lazily and plucked it from the air. Without using his hands.

Mrs. Rosen blinked and sat up in her chair abruptly. She noticed the twins' eyes were half-closed, as if they were daydreaming. She saw the ball go back and forth in the air between Ashira and David, without connecting with their hands. Their mother chided herself for not noticing sooner the fragments of magic in the air around the twins, bits swirling almost like tiny droplets clinging to the air.

Mrs. Rosen had been watching and waiting over the last few years to see if anything like this would happen. Not the beach ball itself, but the magical ability. This was the first time she had seen any sign of it. She found it interesting that her children didn't seem to be aware of what they were doing. She quickly placed one hand over the other in the opposite direction, felt the air twitch briefly, and said a few words under her breath, notifying the Salem Academy. She mentally sighed and was glad she had notified the school as magical ability had to be trained.

Mrs. Rosen remembered the first time she had lifted a cookie from the cookie jar, without using her hands. Her mother had scolded her for spoiling her dinner, and Mrs. Rosen had been so surprised that the cookie was actually floating towards her, she had accidentally dropped it into her dog's waiting mouth. She had been five at the time, but the twins had only one magical parent, unlike her, not two.

“Time to go, you two,” called Mrs. Rosen to her children.

“Alright,” muttered the twins in unison, as they stood up and put their sandals on to walk on the hot summer pavement.

Mrs. Rosen took the beach ball from them and followed them up the path towards the house. As she walked towards the mailbox at the edge of their driveway, she had an idea of what would be inside. She almost knew without looking that there would be two identical letters, one for each of her children, sitting calmly in the plain black metal mailbox. Two letters which their ordinary mail carrier could not possibly have delivered that quickly. 
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Chapter 1 – The Letters
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“Mom? Can I get the mail?” pleaded David, as they walked up the hill towards their house.

“I want to get the mail!” countered Ashira.

Mrs. Rosen settled the argument by getting the mail herself. As she opened the mailbox, she saw the letters.

“Hey! That has my name on it!” said David, looking at the mail in his mother’s hands.

“There’s one with my name on it, too!” exclaimed Ashira.

“Yes, I know. You may look at it when we get inside after you take your baths,” said their mother carefully, knowing full well what the letters said.

“I want to see it now!” said David, trying to grab it out of her hands.

“Wait until we get inside, or you lose all your video game privileges for the rest of the day,” replied his mother calmly, knowing he would argue with her and trying to prevent a scene in front of their nonmagical neighbors.

David stood still in his outrage and disbelief. “For the rest of the day?! You can’t do that!”

“Can I see mine, Mom?” asked Ashira in a sweet tone. She habitually waited until her twin made their mom mad, and then she would swoop in to get the treat for herself. It usually worked better with their father, though, these days.

“No. But, nice try, sweetie,” replied her mother. “Upstairs, both of you.”

David read the return address by tilting his head sideways. “What’s SAYS? What does that mean?” he asked.

“Inside!” said his mother sternly. She said something under her breath, as the air fluttered around her, and suddenly, David walked to the front door without saying anything else. He took his shower, and dressed immediately into his pajamas. Ashira did the same.

When they came downstairs, Mrs. Rosen sat down in the den and handed the twins their letters. “Go ahead and open them,” she encouraged them.

David and Ashira exchanged glances. They had had time to think in their showers about why their mother wouldn't let them have the envelopes, which made them even more curious. They held the envelopes for a moment without opening them and looked at their mother.  

“You know what it says, don’t you?” asked David quietly.

Mrs. Rosen nodded. She knew what the letters said because she remembered reading her own letter many years ago.  

David turned the envelope over in his hand and gave it back to her. “You open it, then.”  

David didn't like surprises. He wanted to know what something was before he tried it. On the playground, Ashira would be the first to try new equipment. David would follow after her when he knew it was safe, or when he thought someone might make fun of him for his sister doing it first.

David especially didn't like change, and he sensed this letter was about a big change in his young life. The thought of change made him nervous. He stood up and began hopping from foot to foot. His mother tried to convince him to sit down, but he ignored her.

“I can’t open the letter. It’s addressed to you,” his mother replied, not taking the letter.

“So? You opened my birthday cards and read them to me. How is this different?” her son asked.

“It is. Different. Only you can open it. Go ahead. It won’t bite,” she said with a smile.

He took the letter gingerly and carefully tried to open it. “It won’t work!”

Ashira tried to open hers. “Mine won’t open either!”  She was excited and frustrated.  She sensed change, but to her, change was fun.

“Did I give you the wrong ones? Switch them. You can only open the letter addressed to you,” explained their mother.

The twins quickly swapped letters. David quickly tore open his to get it over with, while Ashira carefully opened hers in order not to rip it.

David’s letter read:

Dear Master David Maxwell Rosen,

Welcome to the Salem Academy for Young Sorcerers! School begins on September 1st. You will be part of the Third Grade East class. Classes will be held during the hours of 9am to 3pm Eastern Standard Time.  

The Salem Academy bus will arrive promptly at 8:15am Eastern Standard Time by your mailbox. You will recognize the bus by its burgundy stripe down the center with the Salem Academy logo and mascot on its side.

Open house is on August 15th, from 2-4pm Eastern Standard Time. You will be introduced to your teachers and your classrooms at this time. Parents are encouraged to attend. If you need transportation to Open House, please fill out the attached form, put it in your regular mailbox, and we will be happy to provide it for you. All students will be measured for their school uniforms during Open House.

Don’t forget, all visitors must enter the school through the Dragon Foyer, before being allowed to walk back to the Elementary School Wing. Also, no wands or broomsticks will be allowed until ninth grade. No exceptions. Any student found in possession of a wand or a broomstick will receive an automatic detention and the wand or broomstick will be confiscated.

Pets are to be left at home, as they are not allowed at school. Thank you for understanding and keeping the school a cleaner place. Even though the school mascot is a dragon, any student found in possession of a dragon egg, baby dragon, or full grown dragon, will be expelled.

The Third Grade East classroom is in the Elementary School Wing, down the left hallway, last door on the left, overlooking the playground. Attached is a map of the Elementary School Wing for your review.

We look forward to meeting you on August 15th. Please be informed that books will be handed out to students on the first day of class.

Sincerely,

Director Wilhelmina Powers
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