
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


There once were Wizards who were discovering who they were. Their stories go something like this. ...
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Summer Break
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Towards the end of their third year at Wizard School, Gloria Songmeister Gloria and Epsilon Sigma Omicron had become girlfriend and boyfriend. They had waited until the Summer to tell anyone else their secret. 

The first people they told were Leesha Fourthchild and Shmedley Thrumbledack. Somehow Leesha and Shmedley were not that surprised.

Shortly after Leesha and Shmedley had become girlfriend and boyfriend in their first year at Wizard School, Leesha had gotten them both rings to symbolize their new relationship. Now Gloria and Epsi also wore rings. Since these four always hung around together, they soon became to be known as the Ring of Four.

The Ring of Four stayed at Leesha’s Parents for the Summer. It seemed to fly by, perhaps in a bit too much of a hurry. 

The rest of the Tensome would visit them from time to time. But they saw little of Oscar Henry Woodsaw who spent most of his time with his Folks. When the Ring of Four did see him, he didn’t say much.

Oscar Henry never brought the Tomtons with him, those magical creatures who are even more gentle than Oscar Henry. And he never brought his Hobo friends – Duosity Lemon and Hobo Sam. 

Oscar Henry never said why he didn’t bring the Tomtons. He never said why the Hobos didn’t come. And nobody wanted to pry.

Billy James Gregshaw William Yllib the Vth would visit from time to time, always descending as if in a cloud. The cloud was formed by the breath of the dragons who accompanied him. They made their cloud big enough so that they wouldn’t be noticed.

Amanda Sunflower Triangulum stopped in once or twice. But she was spending most of her time on the backside of the Moon with her Parents. 

Jenie Maloy came by fairly often. And when she did Sidney Rather Nottingham and Buster Tensyllables came with her. The Terrific Trio it seemed, would always be very close friends, but nothing more. 

Jenie liked boys and there were several she was good friends with. But there were none she was as close with as she was with Sidney and Buster. Sidney and Buster were inseparable, even when Jenie wasn’t with them.

When any of the Tensome were together, they would discuss their upcoming final year at Wizard School. And they all promised to stay close friends long after they graduated, even though that wouldn’t happen for three more years

Summer had almost come to an end. The Tensome all arrived at Leesha’s house. They had one last task they wished to perform before Summer was over.
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The Wandmaking Guild
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Ariel Lightwand the Left-Handed met Arlanda Florida for morning coffee in Arlanda’s Office. They often had coffee together to start their School day. Most people knew that they were colleagues. But they were also long-time friends. 

Ariel had been a promising student at Wizard School, back in the day. In fact, she had been so promising that Arlanda, the young Principal, suggested that she apply for a teaching position. 

There would be an opening in How to be a Wizard in a Kajillion Steps. And Ariel had certainly taken a kajillion steps on her way to becoming a Wizard. 

Arlanda could think of nobody better qualified. And that was the beginning of their relationship as colleagues. 

Some might think so, but life at Wizard School was not always easy. For instance, there was the time that Sku Undrel III burned down the entire School Campus. 

Every building was burned beyond repair. They all had to be totally rebuilt. Tents were donated to be used in the interim. The building went faster with Wizardry. But it still took time. Tents for Hotels, tents for Class Rooms, tents for the Main Hall and for the Teachers Offices. 

Arlanda knew that Sku did not mean to burn down the School. But he was a bully, so few believed he had not done it on purpose. 

Arlanda erected a secret tent which nobody else knew about. This tent became Sku’s living quarters and learning space. Arlanda became his Teacher, which meant she needed help with the duties of being a Principal. 

Ariel helped without being asked. And their relationship grew from that of colleagues to that of fast friends.

Having finished their coffee this morning, Ariel and Arlanda both stood. Ariel raised her Wand and said, 

Now this spell will be fulfilled!

Take us to the Wandmaking Guild!

This was not perhaps her most eloquent spell. But it was only her and Arlanda – no students or challenger to impress.

And quicker than a frog can say Ribbit, they were there. 

Arlanda and Ariel noticed the Tensome right-away, standing at one of the booths. Shmedley Thrumbledack was at the front of the pack. No doubt, he was trying to buy a Wand.

Think he’ll find one? Ariel asked.

I’ve heard rumors that there is one.

That’s not what I asked.

I know. Let’s go see how he’s faring.

How Shmedley was faring was that he was trying to test each Wand to see if it would work for him. The rest of the Tensome were telling him the methods by which they had found their own Wands. 

May I help? Ariel asked when she and Arlanda had approached. The Tensome about jumped out of their skins. But only a sock or two went missing. The last people they had expected to encounter at the Wandmaking shop had just showed up. 

Well perhaps they were not the last people. But the other last people whom the Tensome did not expect to show up were people whom they did not desire to encounter.

The Tensome gestured for Ariel and Arlanda to step to the front of the line. Ariel raised her Wand in a summoning motion. Arlanda looked intently at the Wands. When they were certain, Arlanda said, Perhaps it is at another Wandmaker’s shop.

No, came a deep low reassuring rumble. The sound was so loud and gentle that many of the Tensome looked around, expecting to see their grandcestors. 

The voice of Ambleworster H Mackinaise who was the Wandmaker attending to this particular booth continued, I’ve just checked with the other Wandmakers. And none of them can find a Wand for a Spring in their shops either. 

I’m deeply sorry. It’s not every day that we have a Spring come looking for a Wand. And none of us can make a Wand for a Spring, seeing as how none of us are magical creatures. 

Arlanda asked the students to excuse them just then, so that she and Ariel could have a word with Ambleworster. The students looked disappointed at first, like they didn’t want to miss out on anything. But then they proceeded to make themselves scarcer than a Wand for a Spring. 

The students all knew that Shmedley was the Spring whom Ambleworster was speaking of. For Shmedley had no parents. And a Spring is the opposite of an Offspring. Springs are magical creatures.

––––––––
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ONCE THE STUDENTS HAD left, Arlanda showed Ambleworster a copy of the Research Paper she had given to Oscar Henry Woodsaw to take on a Train back through time to Malkius Wontlemoot – the last Professor of Wandmaking. This copy did not have any pages redacted. Would this help?

Besides having his own shop where he sold Wands, Ambleworster was also the head of the Wandmaking Guild. But only the other Wandmakers knew that. It was safer for the Guild and for Wands in general if nobody knew who the head of the Guild was.

Ambleworster studied the paper for quite some time. Formulaica heh, he said every so often in that low rumble of his. All very interesting. But I don’t see exactly how it would help, he concluded.

I think Malkius did. Arlanda replied. There was no need to say Professor Wontlemoot’s last name. There had only ever been one person named Malkius who had made Wands. 
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