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IT ALL STARTED ONE stormy night. My name is I, my half-brother is Bro, my half-sister is Sis. We’re Aura’s, that’s one step above a witch. A witch is a human that manipulates the microscopic vibrations inside everything. An Aura, is a human that evolved past the need for a body and has become energy. This energy is bound to the memory of the human she or he once were. Anyway, it’s one day till schools out. I had just finished final exams and mum was going to pick us up in the Bonkers Mobile (flying shoe). My Dad is crazy beyond all recognition. Actually, that’s our last name, Crazy.

It was dark outside on that frosty winter morning. Lightning struck and I awoke. I found I wasn’t in my bedroom anymore. I was in a park in Fremantle. Dad was called Bonkers Bob. That has been his nick name for 50 years. Dad is a very young Aura, he’s only 60 years old. Dad replied, “Ok people, I have our mission. Go to Rottnest Island. School is out and I’m taking you on a.... bonkers adventure!!!!!!!!!!

I asked what’s the adventure this time? Blow up Evil Doctor Nerds onion juice machine. Evil doctor nerd is a figment of Bonkers Bobs imagination. He is a person that turns regular people into nerd slaves. Why does he think that? Because his Bonkers Bob.

Any way dad finished “No, we’re solving a mystery. Sis, did you ever wonder where the ice from your sword came from?” Sis rolled her eyes. Dad continued “its somewhere on Rottnest Island. Sis replied, “and how do we get there?” Dad showed us a mystical pool in the grass nearby. We jumped in and ended up at the docks.

Bro asked “how long until sunrise?” funny thing about Aura’s, with our lack of a body the sun messes with our minds. We turn into a rampaging monster until sunset. I took a watch out of my pocket, it read 2AM, that’s... 5 hours. I asked, when do we get to do a quest? Dad told me, funny thing, your mum met your other father here.

An aura doesn’t replicate like a human. They replicate when two or more energy fields intertwine. I have Dad’s DNA, Mums DNA plus my other father.

I told him, “LATER I’m going to find my other Dad.” Sis said, I’m coming with you, I wanna see who he is to. Bro agreed and came with us. The air suddenly got freezing. Dad asked “hey, guys where are you going?” We started to walk on the beach to find a place to cast a tracking spell.

Bro was like the demolitions expert – prankster – illusionist of our family. He carried a silver pendulum with a pentacle on it around his neck. He used a pair of black sunnies to focus his casting. Sis has a sword made of red ice. Red ice is an ice made using fire magic instead of water. It glows red too. She has a combat wand which like her sword and Bros necklace is a family heir loom. I had a belt which supposedly belonged to my mortal father. I carried a third eye chakra wand, a pendulum for the finer magics, a ging I made myself and a pocket with a shrinking field on it that can fit up to 10 people. My record of people that fit in the pocket at one time is 6.

Dad was begging us not to investigate. Sis asked dad “Where did mum meet this Aura?” Dad flinched “umm at the light house”. Bro squealed, THAT’S IT!! We can use that location, plus a bit of I’s hair to make a link to his dad. Sis the youngest of us all was the best at combat, her abilities are good enough to take out an Aura 10 times her age. She saw a person above us holding a weapon with the first bain of the Aura’s. Sugar in its purest form. A kind of sugar crystal coated throwing star flung down on us. I used the Aura’s ability two turn into one of the 4 earthly elements. I could only do air. The throwing star hit my shoulder just before I turned to air. Sis shot a bolt of scarlet purple light at the attacker. She got hit... HARD!!. We went up some stairs to see who she was. There was a note from our Principal on her back. It said, you’ve passed part 1 your final exam. Sis replied with a word I shall refer to only as puppy. “puppy, we’re being graded by assassins. Just puppy”

Soon we got to the light house and Bro cast the spell. The air thrummed with power. A trail of lilac energy trailed off in the distance. Bonkers Bob looked like he wanted to speak. So he ran away, down the trail and when we were half way there he bolted back. He screamed and came running back. I said, “notice the contracting of the pupils, classic sign of a fear enchantment”. We got to the place were the fear enchantment lay. I screamed “STOP magical landmine”. Bro asked, “how do you know?” I told him that I recognised the genius magical workings drawn in chalk. Bro asked “how do we get around it? I told him “we use water. There was a lake nearby. Bro used a spell to grab a bucket and pass it to me. I poured the water down on the pre-triggered landmine. It deactivated. 

We followed the trail and we found the location of our first clue. A 24 hour fast food chain..... Mac-Jacks. Bonkers Bob rushed in and screamed “Mac-Jacks! Mac-Jacks! Mac-Jacks! Storm clouds rolled in. In the store I saw my red headed night mare... Nancy Green. I hid, she asked “hey I, what you doing on an island in the dead of night”. I used to go to school with her before I knew I was an Aura. She finished “you know you’ve skipped school for over a year now, where have you been?” I told her my story “I’ve been getting an education in another school, it’s a long way away. She squealed “It’s so good to see you” and gave me a hug like I had never left because I couldn’t go to a mortal school without turning into a rampaging monster. Bonkers Bob ordered “one lemonade please... shaken not stirred”. It blew up in his face. Nancy explained that I was a school myth, the kid who skipped school for a year. I told her I dropped out for medical reasons. Turning into a monster is a medical reason, right. The spell drew me to a plaque. It said 

“Jon Green, the only man to finish a 50 pound cheese burger.

I asked, “who is this?” She said “that’s a company legend, the man who died eating a 50-pound cheese burger. Bonkers Bob replied “hey, that’s your other Daddy. I didn’t know he ate that” eventually we left, sunrise was just an hour and 30 minutes away, Dad had gotten a mega burger and Bro had a thick shake.

Soon we met our destination, it wasn’t a living Aura, like I expected, it was a tombstone!!! Dad hoped I didn’t read the clues correctly, but I did.

The tombstone read 

Jon Green,

the loving father of 2. He always tried hard but always stuffed it up. He died doing what he loved.

I screamed “Bonkers Bob, how could you not tell me! Sis asked “what did he do? I bellowed “you told me my dad was an Aura, right? Well AURA’S DON’T HAVE COFFINS OR BODIES TO PUT IN THEM!!! Then two humanoids, a warlock and a female Aura showed up. The sun was only 4 minutes from rising. They answered “guess what your assignment is? Survive our sabotage until sunrise. I lifted my wand I knew what our assignment was. The teachers told them to take us out before sunrise. If they took us out, they passed. If we survived until sunrise, we passed. Sis may be the youngest of us, but she was the best duellest of all of us. Even Mum and Dad!  She held her wand in one hand and her red ice sword in the other. The sun had risen to just a few meters past us.

A tragedy happened just a few seconds after. Sis fired a lightning bolt which knocked the Aura into the sun. She turned. She turned into a creature of sun, rage and fire. You know how humans cock a gun before they fire? Well she cocked her arms. She shot a spell even Auras only see in nightmares. I screamed “go, I’m the only one who’s ever faced a Turned. And Dad, we’ll talk later”. Bro reminded me that my last confrontation ended with me spending a day from sunrise till sunset in a recycling bin to avoid the sun. I didn’t care. I zapped them through a portal to the school.

I had a defensive fighting style. Sis has a very offensive one. I wait for them to attack, then I turn into air, reform and attack from the rear. I repeat that process until the person is out. She cocked her arms and attacked. I evaded, took out my sugar cube and fired. It took me 3 more tries but I hit it. I got knocked into the sun as a result. To my surprise i wasn’t a monster, instead there was a timer on my arm for 60 minutes. I was summoned along with the apprentice warlock back to the school. The girl who turned, her name was Natasha.

I was in the library waiting for Mum. I researched every half aura hybrid but none of them fit the description. I bellowed “all this power, all the knowledge I spent my whole life learning, the flipping extended life span, WHAT GOOD IS IT IF I DON’T KNOW WHAT I AM. A teacher walked in and asked, “looking up half aura hybrids ay boy?” “curiosity sir” I lied. He told me “there aren’t any half aura hybrids quite like the purple bloods. An Aura is born when 2 or more Aura’s intertwine or a human out grows a body. But when a human mixes
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