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1473 – The great fire of Galway


The flash went down from the sky with a huge thunder on this beautiful spring day in the landscape of Galway, in Ireland. Aiden got hit by the first huge raindrops and he knew, he had to take cover quickly if he wanted to prevent to get wet to the bone. So, he ran to a small cottage made of wood and stones taken from the surrounding fields and with a roof made of straw.


He was freezing as the cold wind blew through the holes of the open windows, which had no glass in it. At least he was protected from the bad weather somehow and he looked at the dark clouds, moving fast in the sky.


Aiden had no fear as he was used to the Irish weather, but he was quite surprised by this sudden change today. Normally weather did not get rough so quickly. Something was not as always. The sky looked terribly angry today and the lightning was awfully close and dangerous.


For now, Aiden had escaped and felt safe. He enjoyed being in the nature, feeling the wind on his skin and the raindrops in his face. As he looked through one of the window holes to watch the clouds quickly moving forward, he heard a sound behind himself.


There was a huge man standing in the open doorway, with a black long coat, wet from the heavy rain and with a dark hat, that threw a shadow on the man’s face.


“What are you doing in my cabin? Out with you! Out!” shouted the man in an unfriendly way, as he grabbed Aiden on his shirt in the neck. He forced Aiden outside the cottage with a push, back into the heavy rain. Now Aiden knew, this was Callahan, the mayor of Galway and so-called “land protector”.


Aiden decided to run homewards to get not more rain than necessary. He would be wet and cold overall when he would arrive at home, that was certain by now. Aiden did not like Callahan as this man was always unfriendly to everyone. But what could he do? He had to accept the situation and run as fast as he could to reach his home, getting back into a warm and dry environment.


When Aiden reached the family’s house, he entered quickly and closed the door behind himself. Water ran down his clothes building a large puddle on the floor.


“Aiden! Come in”, said Teagan, his mother. “Put other clothes on, dry one’s and come to the fire to warm you up. I would not want you to get a cold.” Aiden’s mother knew that it was impossible for the boy to escape that bad weather as it really came in too fast. She was worried about Aiden’s safety, when he was out. Now, that he was finally back home, she felt relieved as she knew Aiden was now protected from rain and lightning of the thunderstorm.


“I was safe in a cottage when Callahan came and threw me out”, Aiden complained.


“He is a ruthless idiot”, Aiden’s mother confirmed. “I don’t like him either.”


Aiden was sitting at the fireside and watched the flames consuming the wood, sparkling and crackling.


“Where is father?”, Aiden asked his mother. “Isn’t he back by now?”


“No, not yet. He should have arrived quite some hours ago”, his mother replied. “I hope he has found some cover from that weather, somewhere.”


Aiden hoped his father would return soon as it was his eleventh birthday today and he wanted to celebrate it with his parents, as soon as both would be at home.


The hours passed, the evening came, then the night laid down over Galway – but Aiden’s father did not return.


Early morning, next day, Donal came by and knocked on the door to request entry. Donal was known to be a magician, he owned a huge area of land and was a very wealthy man. So, he could afford to establish a school in Galway, where he raised young talented girls to also become magicians. He was mysterious in some way, though he was always friendly and helpful to anyone, who came to him for help. But he also kept some secrets, which he would not reveal to everyone. That brought him suspicious thoughts from quite some people here in Galway. Donal did not care about this. He simply continued with his work and studies of the obscure sciences and ancient knowledge. His community of female magicians was also well respected for their ability to help cure the sick or give counsel to families when someone faced death, suddenly and unexpected or slowly in the course of a disease.


“Teagan, please sit down”, Donal asked, while he was entering the tiny house.


“What is it?” Teagan wanted to know, as she slowly sat down in a chair. She was already somehow disturbed and had trembling fingers, as Aiden saw.


“It’s about Owen”, Donal said. Owen was Teagan’s husband, the father of Aiden. “He did not return yesterday, as we had hoped and I have reason to believe, that he will not be able to come back to you. I am terribly sorry, but I assume”, Donal took a deep breath, “he lost his life.”


Teagan got tears in her eyes as she looked at Donal. She did not want to believe it, yet she knew, Donal would never lie or talk about such things easily.


“What happened?”, she wanted to know.


“I can’t say”, Donal replied. “All I know is, that things did not run as expected and the information I received was not clear on what has happened exactly. So, I really cannot tell you more about it.” Donal again took a deep breath. “All I can say and promise to you is, that you will get all kind of support, that you may need to get through this difficult situation and the community of the Galway magicians will support you, as good as we all can. And – we all hope to learn more about what really happened and if there is any hope to bring Owen back alive, if possible.”


Aiden, who listened carefully to Donal’s words, cried silently. Tears were running down his cheeks, dropping on his shirt. He loved his father and he could not stand the thought, that he might never see him return.


“Thank you for your generous offer, Donal”, said Teagan. “And thank you very much for keeping me informed about Owen. I still do not want to believe, that Owen might have died. I will keep my hope and live in a sense, that Owen will return home, one day. Whenever that day might be.” She stood up, made a step towards Donal, laid her hand on Donal’s shoulder and said: “It’s really good to have you and your community around. You are great people and I really appreciate your doing – and your way to act on things. I don’t know, how to thank you enough, Donal.” Teagan had more tears in her eyes. She was a strong woman and had a warm and generous heart, and she was deeply hit by the thought, Owen might be dead. And she also knew that she could not do anything about it for now.


“Would you like to stay with us, Donal, and celebrate Aiden’s birthday with us? Yesterday, we waited so long and finally went to bed without a chance to have cakes and a present for Aiden”, Teagan invited Donal.


“Under these circumstances, Teagan, I am happy to join you”, Donal replied, and to Aiden he said: “Aiden, I would rather celebrate your birthday together with you and both your parents, believe me that, please. Now – as we cannot change the things being, let us make the best out of it and have a piece of cake to give your birthday at least the attention, it deserves. And believe me, my boy, I feel terribly sorry, that your father is not with us now.”


Teagan brought some plates with cake for Aiden, Donal and herself and some cups of tea for each of them. Then she brought a birthday present for Aiden and handed it over to him.


“This is your birthday present, Aiden. Your father and I – we decided, it is time for you, as you grew up already so fast, to give you this rare book. And we both hoped, you might like to use it with great care and pleasure.”


Aiden was surprised and received the book out his mother’s hands. “Thank you so much, mommy”, he said thankfully. Then he started unpacking the book. As he saw the book’s title, his mouth fell open. “Fire magic. How to evoke and control the power of fire entities”, Aiden read.


Donal became bigger eyes, it seemed. “Teagan, please, do you really think, this is a good idea to have Aiden read such a book?” he asked, slightly disturbed.


“No, after what might have happened yesterday and with the fact, that Owen is missing, I don’t think it is a good idea. But it was Owen’s wish and I respect this. I just hand over, what was in his sense”, Teagan replied.


“I have my concerns, really, Teagan. Please let me introduce Aiden to the power of magic and not let him do that by his own, without any guidance. You know, I would really like to take that task and do my supervision for Aiden”, Donal proposed.


“No”, Aiden said. “I don’t want to be one of your female students. I would be the only boy among all these girls, and you cannot demand that from me. I am feeling unpleasant among girls. I don’t like that idea, really”, Aiden insisted. “I’d rather read the book and just in case I should have any problems with it, or would not understand the writings in it, I can come and ask for your help, sir”, he said to Donal. “I really don’t want to go to your school. Really not. Thank you for the offer, sir.”


“Let’s give Aiden the chance to read the book and maybe he comes to the conclusion that some help could be beneficial”, Teagan suggested. “Then we both would be very pleased to make use of your offer, Donal.”


“As you wish”, Donal replied. “Now, thank you very much for the cake, Teagan, it had a wonderful taste. As the sun is climbing up so quickly, I should return to the school now. And, Aiden – our doors will be kept open for you and it would be my pleasure to support your education to become one of the Galway magicians if you want. I know, it would be also in the interest of your beloved father, Aiden, and it would be my honor to assist with that.”


As days passed by, Aiden continued to read in his birthday book about “Fire magic.” The more he read, the more he got dragged into the topic. He was fascinated of the content and really tempted to do some practice, to see, if these incredible techniques could really work. He tried to focus his mind, as he had read in the book, to concentrate on the creation of a small fire entity.


Somehow, it did not work. Not even the slightest spark. Aiden felt a little bit disappointed and thought, maybe, he had not much talent for this magic.


He decided to use the sunny days to be out in the fields – that was one of his greater joys, and then, in the evenings, he would continue his reading and practicing.


One evening, as he walked over a meadow whose grass was damp from the dew, he saw him. Callahan. This unpleasant man came towards him, fast and determined.


“You again, lousy boy!” Callahan shouted from the distance towards Aiden. “This is my land, and I want you to get off of it! Piss off, now! Or I will throw you and your mother out of your house. Then you can live in a doghouse like shitty pigs!”


Aiden turned instantly and ran away. How he hated this dumb asshole! He ran and ran until he reached the family’s house. He looked back and saw Callahan’s field in the distance and the town of Galway behind the fields. Now his anger grew as the sun went down and darkness began to take ownership of the land.


Aiden went into the house and grabbed his book. He was more determined than ever before to try to practice and create some fire entities. Now he was in the mood to give all his will and might into the spellings, he had learned from the book.


Aiden stood with his hand held up into the dark sky as he concentrated to create a fireball. And – he could not believe it at first – here it was – his first tiny spark. Was that real? As soon as Aiden noticed his own surprise, the spark disappeared.


“Concentrate, focus, don’t get disturbed, focus!”, he told himself. Again – after some seconds, Aiden succeeded to create another tiny little spark. This time, he kept his conscious mind and focused constantly on the spark, as this grew slowly bigger, until Aiden saw a fireball in his hand. Then he noticed Callahan in the distance, walking towards Galway, where he lived.


Aiden felt his rage coming back like a wave, overwhelmingly pressing him into a state of fury. So, he called out loud “I hate you, Calla-ass!” And he threw the fireball towards Galway. Without hesitation, Aiden created a second fireball and did not even notice, how easy that was for him suddenly. Full of rage and anger he continued to throw the fireballs, one after the other, towards Galway, hoping he would succeed to hit Callahan’s dumb head.


It was an amazing scene as all these fireballs flew through the dark sky and there was also great danger in the air. Wind came up and carried the fireballs right into the town of Galway where the roofs began to burn, quickly and with fast growing.


Galway was burning! The flames reached towards the infinitely high sky and the dark night was illuminated by a tremendous wave of flames.


Aiden did not even notice how frightened Callahan was, as he saw the happening. As he tried to understand, what was going on there, Callahan saw, that the fireballs came from the house, where Aiden lived with his mother, then he looked at Galway and had to realize, that almost every house in the town was a victim to the flames or at least severely threatened by the fire. Callahan ran towards his own house in Galway and he nearly died from a heart attack. He fell down, breathing heavily as he had challenged his fat and untrained body up to the limits. Callahan grabbed his chest as he thought, his heart was about to stop beating – then he lost consciousness and darkness took control over him.


As Aiden realized, what he had caused, he took his book and returned quickly into the house and went to bed. He did not say a word about all that. Somehow, he was a little bit proud of his act of revenge towards Callahan. He had shown this bloody asshole, what he deserved from being rude to Aiden. On the other hand, Aiden was frightened, that he might have caused huge damage to the homes of many innocent people. But hey – these dumb creatures had supported this ass to become the mayor of Galway. At least many of them accepted the situation. So, what? Aiden stopped thinking about all these happenings and more enjoyed his new ability to create fireballs out of concentration. What a wonderful new skill that might be, he thought!


Early in the morning a loud knocking at the door caused Aiden to wake up. What the hell! Was Callahan here to punish him for his fireworks now? Aiden was shaking and felt fear rising inside. How could he escape that situation? Should he simply deny or lie? Aiden was fully sensitive what would happen now.


Aiden’s mother Teagan went to the door and opened it. Donal was outside, Aiden felt relieved.


“Teagan, have you already heard, what happened last night? There was a huge fire in Galway and many houses burnt to the ground”, Donal explained.


“No, I have not heard about it yet”, Teagan answered. “That is horrible.”


“Yes, and the worst thing about it is, that Aiden had his part in it. He caused the fire to start as he played around with the fire magic and produced these fire entities, which burnt the town down.”


“No, Donal, that cannot be true. Not my Aiden. You have to be wrong.”


“I have nothing to do with it!”, Aiden lied.


Donal looked at him intently, then said calmly but firmly: "Show me your hands, Aiden." When Aiden didn't respond, Donal took Aiden's right hand and showed it to his mother. There were clear burn blisters in the palm of the hand.


"Well - what is this, Aiden? Those are blisters that you got from the fireballs that you threw after Callahan in your anger, right?”, Donal wanted to know.


Aiden's face flushed with shame. He breathed in and out heavily.


Teagan looked at Aiden and asked, "How did it happen, Aiden? Where did you get these bubbles from? Do you really have anything to do with the fire in Galway? I cannot believe it."


“Yes, it is true, mommy”, Aiden admitted. “It was my fault. I did not mean to cause any harm, but I was so in rage as Callahan had insulted me deeply. I was so upset, that I simply lost control and used the fire magic for my revenge. I wanted to hit Callahan, not Galway, you must believe me.”


“You are in big trouble, my boy”, Donal said. “Callahan will come and search for you and then drag you to punishment for this. He saw, what you did.”


Teagan was worried. “What can we do?”, she asked Donal.


“It would be the best if I take Aiden with me to the school. On the one side, Callahan would not be able to lay hands on him, on the other side, Aiden could be taught, how to use his magic powers. If there is one thing, we all have learned from that happening, it is, that Aiden has a huge potential and talent, like his father. Only if we teach him right, we can make sure, that his talent and power flows in a good direction and only by that we can help prevent happenings like this huge fire blast we had yesterday in the town. I am certain this is the only way we have right now” Donal insisted.


“Oh Donal”, said Teagan with a sigh.


“I don’t want to go to the school, please”, Aiden whined.


“You have to”, Teagan replied. “It is the only way to keep you and the people around you safe. I do not like it either, but I do not see another way. I believe Donal is right and it is the best for you and for all of us, Aiden. We will not be so far apart and from time to time I might be able to visit you at the school, Aiden. But the most important thing right now is, to get you hidden from Callahan. Maybe – if he does not find you – he might forget about what happened. Maybe Donal can help us with that as well to wipe out Callahan’s memory of last night.”


“Yes, I think that is possible”, Donal said. “But first, we must get the situation under control, and we may not want to get things out of line. Once we calm things down, we will have time to work out the best solution and maybe it is best to clean Callahan’s memory, yes. But this must be well thought through. For now – Aiden – it is important, that you come with me. Right now, and as quickly as possible. So, grab your book and some personal things you need and follow me.”


Aiden started to cry silently. Tears ran down his face as he once again tried to persuade his mother, not to let this happen: “Mommy, please. Help me, I do not want to go to the school. Can’t we simply leave Galway forever?”, Aiden suggested.


“Aiden, to run away is never the best solution. Make the best out of it, learn to use your talent and learn to prevent these kinds of happenings in the future. That is the most promising way. And please do accept the help Donal offers. He is a good friend of your father, since many years. I have full faith in Donal, and I trust his judgement, Aiden. You must be strong now. But it is as it is. You will go with Donal. He can and will protect you. And this is now my decision”, Teagan said firmly.


Aiden continued to cry silently, and he wished he could disappear into a deep hole into the earth, or simply vanish into the air. But this was not his choice to make. For now, he had to conform to his fate and go with Donal. He grabbed his book and some clothes and fell into his mother’s arms while tears were still running.


“Bye, mommy”, he whispered silently.


“Bye, Aiden”, Teagan replied.


Then Donal took Aiden’s hand and guided him outside the house to take him to the school of the Galway magicians.


After a long walk from the house, where Aiden lived with his mother, Donal and Aiden reached the buildings of the school of the Magicians of Galway, which lied on a hill and was surrounded by walls, that gave protection to the people living in the school’s area. Donal opened the heavy door, made of solid wood, and let Aiden walk inside, then he himself came in and closed the door again.


Inside the walls Donal walked to a building, that was in the center of this complex of houses. Donal again opened the door and invited Aiden to step in. Then he followed him inside this house. It was the main schoolhouse of the complex. Aiden saw a couple of women and girls inside and Donal introduced Aiden to them.


“This young boy is Aiden, the son of Owen and Teagan. I have invited him to join our school for his education and practice in the arts of magic. He is very talented, and I have great faith, that he will have a bright future as a magician and we all could benefit from his abilities, once he has learned to use his talent in a good way. Welcome him, he is now one of us”, Donal said.


The women and girls came nearer to welcome Aiden and each of them was introduced to the boy by Donal.


“This is Cassidy”, Donal said, as the first woman came and reached out her hand to welcome Aiden. “She is one of the most experienced magicians we have, and her healing skills are well known, even to the people in Galway. Whenever you should have a physical or mental problem, let her know. She has great wisdom, sees how things relate to each other and what causes pain and problems to humans. If you listen carefully to Cassidy, you can learn a lot about health and well-being. She will teach you the knowledge how to heal, Aiden.”
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