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Borrowed Magic

And the Time We Ran Away from Sydney and Into a Haunted Forest
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In the old times, magic ruled the world. Angels were the most prominent magical creature. But all was not well. Humans were being struck down and segregated by the magical. Because humans didn’t have magic, they were suffering. But, 1000 years ago, a human Mage discovered new magic. Borrowed magic. No one remembers this Mage. People argue about their inspiration and methods of making the first borrowed artifact. But this human placed a magical creature extremity inside a gemstone to create a Borrowed Artifact and unleashed... borrowed power. This artifact would allow for humans to channel magic power through their bodies to fight back against their oppressors. Hundreds of years passed and borrowed magic became more and more prominent. But... the Angels created the first curse. A terrible new kind of magic that would punish humans. They thought themselves immune for they had magic inside them. They thought wrong.

I was in the Castle of Sydney. I arrived there last night. All the great kingdoms of Australia were gathering to sign a magical contract. I am from Perth, where I’m from, kids in Perth use what is known as borrowed magic. I arrived last night. Even the angels have been given safe passage into Sydney. Let’s just say humans and angels don’t get along. I am standing on the battlements of Sydney Castle. One of the three council members of Sydney said “you know Ethos, this contract will create a new age of peace, between humans and magical creatures. If this borrowed artifact works like Lord Mage Thunder says it will, the main political and magical powers won’t be physically able to attack each other. It is imperative for the new generation to leave the mistakes of the past, in the past. I learnt that from your mother, Council Member Jane. She is a wise one, she owes it to many mistakes”. All of a sudden, shadows emerged from the clouds. My mum stated “Ethos, find your sister. We must greet the Angels”. I replied, “I’m coming”. I ran into the guest room. I replied “Maggi, Maggi... are you hiding from me? Come on, we have to greet the angels”. Every passing day more and more Darkling’s are being born. Half angel half human creatures. They were becoming more common with every passing generation. I queried “Maggi, I know you’re, in here. Damn it. She’s not in here is she?”. I looked at the window. It was open. I knew what that meant. I poked my head out only to see another open window down a few story’s. There was a rope made of bed sheets descending down. I took the stairs down to the kitchen. Maggi was hiding underneath the table. I whispered “Maggi, this way now”. She grabbed a pan full of brownies and yelled “come on, let’s go”. The cook walked in the door. He replied “you better not be stealing my cooking. Wait” sniff, sniff “you stole my brownies. Come back here”. We bolted away through the castle corridors. I replied, “I’m all for stealing food from the kitchen, but what do we do about the angry cook?”. He yelled “come back here”. Maggi yelled “help, the cook is attacking me”. A guard ran at him screaming “HALT ASASSIN”. I replied, “he’s not an assassin, he’s just a disgruntled cook”. The guards dragged him off. The guard replied “cook or not, we are under strict orders to keep the guests safe. He was charging at one of the contract signatories children. Such an act is punishable”. We looked at the cook blankly, he was yelling and screaming and spitting. He bellowed “look for a loogie in your sandwich Look for a loogie in your sandwich”. I asked, “does he want his brownie back?”. We made our way to the Sydney Harbour Bridge. The Angels were landing on it one by one. There were only 7 angels from the West, 9 from the East, 6 from the South and 12 from the North. My mother approached the head Angel of the West, Fury. Fury replied, “this is my 56-year-old daughter Ava”. I queried “um, she only looks about 11 maybe 12”. Ava answered “in your years that would be correct, mortal. I see you have no... stolen power”. My mum replied “I see time has done little to soften your grief. I assure you it has done little to soften mine”. Fury spoke “as the younglings are saying in modern times, the past is the past”. Maggi asked, “what are they talking about?”. Me and Ava both said in unison “I’ll tell you later”. The angels of the south approached us. The young boy with a red mohawk and a spear yelled “I am Rellik, The Human Slayer. I’ve slayed Mage after Mage after Mortal. If this goes through, I won’t be able to slay mortals anymore, but my dad said if I don’t... he’ll make my sister heir to the Angelic Western Throne. Can’t have that can I?”. The eastern Angel introduced herself “hello, I am Angelica.  My family are the greatest magical power in the east of the continent. There aren’t many left of us thanks to human poaching. This is my acquaintance, Ruby. She is the ruler of the Eastern Angelic Throne”. The northern angel replied “I am Harbord. Ruler of the Northern Angelic Throne. If you’ll excuse me, I have to go to the little lord’s room”. I pointed him in the right direction. Soon after we were in our quarters. Day had turned into night. Tomorrow night, the full moon would rise. And with it, humans would have the ability to create a borrowed artifact. Before borrowed artefacts humans were second class citizens. Some angels stood up for us, but they were in the minority. Humans don’t have magic inside them. But, 1000 years ago, on the full moon, the first human mage found new magic. Borrowed magic. They sealed a sample from a magical creature inside a gemstone casing on the full moon to create borrowed magic. Within just over a century, humans were no longer victimized. But the angels were angrier than ever.
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Chapter 2

Spirits Doom
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Lightning woke me that night. There was a terrible storm. Maggi asked “Ethos, what did mum mean by, grief?”. I replied, “that is a long story”. Maggi responded “I’ve got time. I’ve been awake all night”. I explained “well, a long time ago, our mum met a Cursed Angel in the forest. She was terrorising a village.....” The door burst open with a rush of wind and lightning. Ava answered “tell the story right, boy. Your mother killed my sister”. Maggi stammered with shock “you’re lying. She would never do that. Never”. I sighed “unfortunately, she isn’t lying”. Ava replied “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to scare you. I’ve just been through a lot, at the hands of this feud. It all started a decade ago before you were even born. Your mum had to go through military training to qualify for a spot on the council. She was patrolling a village one night. There had been reports of a Cursed Angel on the loose wreaking havoc. Unfortunately, my sister was also sent do deal with the problem”. I took over “she walked into the local inn. She saw a man with a crystal wand in one corner. Jane walked up to him. He said, “it’s a long way out from Perth for a guardian to be, isn’t it?”. The entire reception room turned their face toward her. she replied, “I’m here to deal with your... cursed problem”. He warned “it’s a bit much for a newbie guardian. How long have you been part of the council guard? A few weeks, a month or two?”. She told him “umm, this is my first mission”. He replied “Well, well, well it’s not very often a daughter of a council member comes to a rundown place like this. My advice, turn back girl. Both angels and knights with considerable experience have come down here to face the Cursed Angel. None have prevailed. It will probably target you it will know you’re here. Every night an angel from the woods turns into a shadow like phantom and takes trophies from the people. To make it even more terrifying, it’s not like the council have been ignoring this problem. Run girl, run hard, run far”. She replied “I’m sorry but if I turn down too many missions I will lose my right to be on the council. You understand”. The mage said “very well, I’ll show you your room. I just hope that the future council puts people above power. Jane said, “I do”.

Back in the bedroom Maggi is hiding under the sheets listening intently.  Ava interrupted “I’ll take the next bit of the story. That night while your mum slept, my sister crept into her room. She sensed the cursed hiding in her closet. But the mage did not warn her that Spirit (my sisters name) was also in town. She approached the closet and your mother Jane awoke quietly. She grabbed her cross bow and aimed it at my sister. The creature smashed through the door and slammed into Spirit”. I took over the story Spirit screamed “take the shot, take the shot, take the shot”. And she did, but she hit the wrong person. But before Spirit died, she crushed a crystal in her hands and slammed it into the cursed back. The cursed was cured”. Maggi stammered “wow, I never knew”. I replied “and mum made me promise to never tell you what she did. So, let’s never speak of it around her”. Ava responded “people have died in this feud. And all in the name of magic. Whether it’s borrowed, stolen, inherited, born, cursed or otherwise”. Ava walked out.
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