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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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[image: ]Ï Jenie Maloy had a magical Diary which recorded her life. Its story goes something like this. ... 
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The Dasha

[image: ]


They named their room the Dasha. There were ten of them. So, they referred to themselves as the Tensome. Some referred to them as the Flock because they were always hanging around together. 

It took them some time to decide on a name for their room in Hotel Westly. They finally decided on Dasha, since it was Sanskrit for Ten. Other ideas for the name were tossed about such as Ten in other ancient languages or Friends in ancient languages. 

They all preferred Sanskrit over the other ancient languages. So, it was a tossup between Dasha and Sakhi (Sanskrit for Friends). It was a close vote. But, Dasha won out.
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JENIE MALOY WAS, AT least in her mind, your typical student at Wizard School. She had gotten one or two right answers in most of the subjects during the evaluation. She was fairly good looking – not too beautiful, not too plain. 

Jenie had her share of friends. She also had her share of bullies who picked on her. And, she was here at Wizard School to learn to become a powerful Wizard.
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JENIE MALOY’S PARENTS gave her the choice when she graduated from 8th grade. Did she want to attend a private College Prep School or go to Wizard School? 

Jenie Maloy could have chosen some other education option for her pre-College years. However, she knew that her Parents would only really approve of one of those two decisions. 

It was a hard decision. She would already have a few friends at Prep School. 

Jenie would have to make new friends at Wizard School. She would do well at either School. 

Her Parents could keep a better eye on her at Prep School. Etc. 
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IN THE END, JENIE MALOY decided that although she would have fun at Prep School, she might have even more fun at Wizard School. And, so, the decision was made. 

Of course, Jenie told her Folks that she had decided that Wizard School would make her a better person. And, thus, she could make the World a better place.

[image: ]

NOW THAT SHE HAD BEEN here for a few weeks, Jenie Maloy still had reservations about attending Wizard School. That was mostly because she was undecided as to whether Wizard School was Utopia or Aipotu. 

(Aipotu is Utopia spelled backwards and is its antithesis. Aipotu is pronounced like you’re spitting something out). 

Part of Jenie Maloy’s dilemma, or reason for that question, was that before she had made her decision, she had wondered where she would stay at each School. That is, which Dormitory, or Hotel as they were called here, would she be assigned to? 

The Hotels were named after the seven directions – Hotel Westly, Hotel Northby, Hotel Easting, Hotel Southette, Hotel UpAbove, Hotel DownBelow, and Hotel RightHere. 

Jenie Maloy was hoping for Hotel UpAbove. She had heard that all of the super-rich kids went there. At the very least, she was hoping to end up in Hotel Northby where the well-to-do kids would be. 

Jenie’s Parents told her that she could be happy in any of the Hotels. 

Jenie Maloy’s Parents also insisted that she ride the Bus to Wizard School, although they could have afforded to let her ride the Train. Her Parents had said that Jenie could decide. 

Yet, they had also said that riding the Bus and getting to know the ordinary kids (which meant not the super-rich kids or the well-to-do kids), would be the right thing to do. And that was the same as insisting Jenie do it. 

So, she decided to ride the Bus. Jenie Maloy figured that if she did so, she would be rewarded by being assigned to Hotel UpAbove. At the very least, she would get to live in Hotel Northby.
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The Diary
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Jenie Maloy had chosen to ride the Wizard School Bus rather than the Wizard School Train to Wizard School. As a reward for choosing to do the right thing, Jenie Maloy’s Parents bought her a Magic Diary. 

The Diary was wonderful. It would record what Jenie wanted it to record. All she had to do was to think that she wanted it to record that event or thing. 

Jenie’s Diary would also record some random things she was thinking about during the day. These random things were recorded without Jenie thinking about wanting them to be recorded. In fact, Jenie would have preferred that her Diary hadn’t recorded some of these random things.

If Jenie Maloy needed to remember something that her Diary had recorded, she just needed to think the question and her mind would have the answer from her Diary. Simple as that!

The best part was that Jenie didn’t need to carry her Diary around with her. So long as it was within ten miles of her, she could communicate with it. 

Having this Diary was just like having that photographic memory that Jenie Maloy had always wanted.

The photographic memory the bullies on the playground accused her of having when they disagreed with her.

The photographic memory which would have gotten her out of trouble, oh so many times.

Well, Jenie Maloy didn’t have a photographic memory – far from it. But, now, she had the next best thing! And, Jenie knew just the thing that she would use her Diary for the most – remembering the names of important people

Teachers.

Those who could get her out of trouble.

Cute boys.

Girls she wished she could be friends of.

Soon it would be time to head to Wizard School. Jenie Maloy cast a simple spell with her new Wand. It was a spell which would ensure that she never lost her Diary. 

Then, just for added measure, Jenie cast an additional spell. This spell guaranteed that no one would ever find out what was inside her Diary, not unless she really wanted them to. It would be extremely, catastrophically, terrible if her Diary ever fell into the wrong hands.
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JENIE MALOY WAS ALL packed. Now, there was one last thing to do. She decided to change her name from Jennie Malloy (with two n’s and two l’s) to Jenie Maloy (with one n and one l). 

Her name sounded more Wizard-like this way. And, now, Jenie might be mistaken for Genie.
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The Mix-Up
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The ride to Wizard School on the Wizard School Bus was uneventful. The cool kids were sitting by themselves, acting aloof. Bullies ran up and down the aisles, causing havoc where they could. 

If any of them approached Jenie Maloy, and you could hear them coming a mile away, she just pointed her Wand at them like she knew what she was doing. So, they steered clear of her. 

True, Jenie Maloy knew a few spells (about 10, most of them were similar). However, she only knew simple spells. It was going to take going to Wizard School and doing well in classes to be able to cast more complicated spells. 

Also, none of the spells Jenie knew would do much to deter bullies. The spells she used on her Diary – the Lost and Found spell and the Keep Private spell might work on bullies. Yet, they would probably not do what she wanted them to do. It was even wilder to think how the Make Dessert Taste Even Better spell might affect them. 

No, Jenie would have to survive by just making the threat and hoping nobody called her on it.

Jenie Maloy knew that when she arrived at Wizard School she would be assigned to a room in one of the Hotels with other Freshmen. Actually at Wizard School, Freshmen were called Fresh Starts or Nessies after Lake Dragons. Yet, they were not called Nessies until they had learned to ride one. 

Nessies were fairly gentle. Still it took
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