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Sally Benson was reading when her mother came into the study. She was holding something that was glowing slightly, and that made Sally place the book she was reading down onto the coffee table.

“What have you got there, mom?” asked Sally. 

“Actually, it’s a gift passed down from your grandfather and intended for you when you reach the age of eighteen. I was meant to give it to you yesterday on your birthday but I forgot,” replied her mother.

Her mother handed it over and Sally could see that it was an orb. It was glowing slightly in her mother’s hands but when Sally took hold of it, it lit up intensely, which made them both cover their eyes.

“Whoa, what the hell mom?”

“There’s a letter from your grandfather that comes with it, I’m sure that will tell you what it is,” replied Sally’s mom before leaving her alone.

Sally placed the orb onto the coffee table, and as soon as she let go of it the glow faded. She then opened the letter, which was addressed to her and marked private. It read as follows:

Dear Sally,

What you are about to read is true but it should never be shared with anyone else. I cannot stress how important that rule is, because if this orb ever gets into the hands of some shady underworld figure it could lead to dire consequences. Now, you may or may not know that the Benson Family have dabbled in the art of magic for some time. If you don’t know, then you’re probably laughing at that statement, but I can assure you, it is true nevertheless. Magic users in our family go back hundreds of years, and although the art of magic has declined significantly in the last two hundred years, it hasn’t been forgotten. There are families all across America who proudly keep magic alive and well.

Magic was brought over from Europe and we have strong connections with a certain magic circle that resides in England. It was they who bestowed the sacred orb unto our family for services rendered many years ago. The orb is a powerful magical artifact that was created by a sorcerer long before the birth of Christ. It was passed down to our family three hundred years ago, and is what made me the wealthiest man in New York. Your mother knows very little about any of this, and although the magic does run through her veins, it isn’t very strong. You, on the other hand, hold very strong magic. I know, because I used the orb on you when you were an infant, and it lit up stronger for you than it ever did for me. That intense glow is the indicator for how strong a magic user is.

By now, you’re probably waiting for a punchline, but there isn’t one. On the next page is a command that will only work for the owner of the orb. Go somewhere secure and away from prying eyes before attempting your first feat of magic, and then carry on reading the third page of this letter. 

On the second page was written an oath of some kind. It told of the new owner having to hold the orb before reciting the words that would enable him or her to use the orb as it was intended. Sally grabbed the orb and made her excuses after thanking her mother for the gift and then went to her room. She held the orb in her right hand and the words in her left, and then recited them.

“I pledge to use the power within for the good of people throughout the world, and to harm no one. I understand that if this command should be broken, the power given to me will fade, and disappear, never to be seen again,” she said out loud.
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