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Long, long ago, in the kingdom of Perth there was a mage. That mages name was Bango Bonesong. He grew powerful, so much so that he attempted to cheat death. Some say he succeeded. But 7 years ago, he returned to light. Just letting you know, this isn’t the “darkened mage comes back and tries to kill everyone and the hero has to stop him” story. To tell this story properly, you have to understand that there are borrowed artifacts. To make a borrowed artifact, you must first conceal a magical creature specimen inside crystal. You must also understand that borrowed artifacts are linked in a web. That web circulated around the people they came from. Someone who would become a powerful lord mage discovered that this web could also cross time. And by modifying transportation magic a bit, you could use it to cross time. Back to the time the story takes place in, there is a half angel, half human cursed who has been teaching a young student mage how to use her powers. This angel is from the future. Roughly 100 years from the current date. This being is instructing the young mage to create a mass rupture in time. To the point where Bango Bonesong was resurrected and swiftly defeated. But before that had happened, just a few weeks ago, there was a peace treaty about to be signed by every great power in Australia. This treaty was a magically binding borrowed artifact. That would stop the governments from fighting. It went horribly wrong. The peace treaty didn’t work, and a brawl ensued. An angel named Ava, some human siblings named Maggi and Ethos set off across the country to get home. But in Adelaide, it all went to hell. A woman named Kate forged a species called the Unidos. Fused human and borrowed artifact. Really powerful, really uncharted waters. We found our way to Perth with a man named Fatso. A werewolf and a thief. 7 years ago, Bango was rampaging throughout Perth castle. To truly understand this story, you have to understand that I used to be called Bill. Bill was a powerful swordsman. And the son of a councilwoman and an arrogant ass. Upon injuring a Cursed, Bill’s mind and soul slowly faded from his body being reborn as Ethos. The personality that came after him, but when Bill was 9, Bonesong was resurrected. Bill yelled at his servant “Sally, Sally”. She came running. Sally asked, “what is it this time master Bill”. Bill ordered over the clanking from downstairs, “I want you to tell those people to quiet their faces. They have been keeping me up all night!”. Sally shuddered “I’m sorry Bill but that may be beyond either of our authority. Those people are digging for treasure beneath Perth Castle. They are doing it under the unanimous orders of Perth council. I don’t think it’s in my authority”. Bill replied turning over in his bed “yep, but you’re working under my orders. So, hop to it”. Trust me, after Bill evolves into Ethos he is a much nicer being. He even becomes a Borrowed Mage. But more on that later.

The people in the cave were smashing through the rock with powerful borrowed magic. One of the people yelled “earth and stone bend for me”. And the earth broke away revealing a tomb. In the centre of the tomb there was a yellow flaming phoenix. Sally walked down and shuddered “What is going on? Why did it stop? I think I’m meant to ask you to stop”. The mages walked through the wall. Bill upstairs sighed “I told her she could do it”. A voice said “Come closer. Come closer”. The mages seemed drawn into it. Maggi ordered “no, you are not to break that seal or touch anything until it is thoroughly inspected for danger and approved for taking”. One mage asked, “under who’s authority?”. Maggi ordered “under the authority of house Reeper, don’t touch anything”. Meanwhile, 5 years later, there is a student mage in Perth castle. But 70 years prior to the start of the story an artifact was pulled out of the river. A tiny woman in a circular crystal ball. That woman was a powerful darkened mage from the future. Ethos’s sister Maggi developed magical time travel. She realised that the web that connected borrowed artifacts to the people they came from doesn’t only connect through space but time as well. From there it was only a matter of rigging a transport spell to take you across the thread from the borrowed artifact to the person. Or the person to the borrowed artifact. Or the borrowed artifact to the borrowed artifact. It was successful. She had done it. But in the 20th century, Maggi trapped the mage inside a crystal orb. Her name was Casta. Casta is incredibly powerful. She is a prodigy of temporal magic but more than that. She is an artist. She is a strategist. She knows how to get inside the human mind and knows how to stop even the strongest foes. Centuries earlier she was stolen by a student mage named Mary. She has been learning spells from the prisoner for weeks. Right now, Casta is instructing her on her final teachings. Casta told Mary “now my apprentice, I am going to teach you the ultimate spell. The spell to cross the tides of time”. Mary shuddered “are you serious? No magic can mess with time”. Casta replied “maybe not. Maybe so. You forget, I am from the future. A future where magic isn’t the only power on the block. There is also technology. I wish to return when I am free. Maggi Reeper is the one who uncovered this great power. She still lives today as the greatest Lord Mage in existence”. Mary stuttered “you can’t be serious. Maggi, you’re making that up. She doesn’t even know how to use magic. Let alone revolutionise an entire art form”. Casta replied “I know this technique seems a bit odd, but it is time travel. Pull out one of your hairs, then repeat after me, focusing all the magic you can into my prison. I will then redirect it into your borrowed artifact moving you across time and space itself”. Mary shuddered “this is a lot of energy for a little spell”. Casta explained “it’s what time travel takes. Now remember, all time crossing is a modified transport spell”. Mary chanted, putting power into her voice “move sands of time, for my name is Mary Alec Rest”. Lots and lots of energy flooded into Casta and she directed it crashing in on her cage. She blew it out of her prison exploding faster and faster. Mary shuddered “it’s working. It’s working”. Heaven and earth shuddered and Casta now free but still tiny compared to the energy all over the kingdom of Perth. She yelled “move sands of time. Give this kingdom a blast from the past”. 

Meanwhile, back 5 years ago in the catacombs under Perth, A voice said “Come closer. Come closer”. The mages seemed drawn into it. Maggi ordered “no, you are not to break that seal or touch anything until it is thoroughly inspected for danger and approved for taking”. One mage asked, “under who’s authority?”. Maggi ordered “under the authority of house Reeper, don’t touch anything”. At that moment, at least 5 borrowed artifacts transformed into portals. Everyone stood in shock. The portals were open. Maggi ordered “no one go through those until we know what they are”. Meanwhile Bill had gotten up. He walked outside and said “cool, a portal. Only one thing to do”. Meanwhile, 5 years later, Ethos, Maggi, Ava and Lucky were finally all back in Perth. We were home. Maggi asked “who’s up for a trip to The Muffin Mage. We still have Ava’s sister to reincarnate”. Lucky bellowed “don’t forget Maggi’s mum. I made a borrowed artefact with her hair before I left Sydney”. The Muffin Mage popped out of an alley. He was a plump man with an apron on. He had a smile bigger than the sun and a look on his face that was as warm as a freshly baked pie. He explained joy in his voice “I heard about your situation from a Perth Castle yes. And you want your sister back do you Ava? Well, a whoa wants some magic cake?”. Fatso responded “I would love to but... I think I’ll steal from Fremantle Prison. See you when I see you”. “bye Fatso” we all said. Fatso was a thief who had gotten us to Perth. He was also a werewolf. We walked for a little while. Soon after, Lucky gave a sudden shudder. She stuttered “I, don’t feel too”. I heard my borrowed artifact made of Lucky’s hair say “Ethos, help”. And then, both the borrowed artifact and the original being turned into portals. Maggi ordered “ok, stand back. We don’t know what this is, but we should be able to ground the magic with a magically neutral object”. The Muffin Mage said, “in other words, a human”. Maggi dropped all the borrowed artifacts I had brought her on the floor. She stepped up to Lucky but before she could ground the magical current, Bill popped out. Maggi shuddered “that’s impossible”. Ava queried “who is this guy?”. I gave a shudder and spoke “that is Bill Reeper. My past self”. Maggi figured out “someone must have linked a portal from one of Lucky’s borrowed artifacts to her. that might be possible but there is no way it could go through time, could it?”. Bill bellowed “so, this is the future. Hello future I’m Bill. I bet you’re fans of mine. You might have heard of me. Greatest swordsman in Australia. Capable of cutting through solid steel. Dashingly handsome”. Ava asked Ethos “is that really how you used to act?”. I responded “to a T, but time travel is impossible. Possible or not, I’m going to enjoy this”. bill yelled “oooh, an angel. I have nickname. The magic slayer. I’ve destroyed many angels. And mages”. Ava readied her scythe. I bellowed “I summon frost” and frosty ice shards smashed into Bill. Ethos yelled “OW, that hurt”. Bill bellowed “you can feel my pain. Are you my Fan? My future Fan. I
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