
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


There once was a Wizard who wasn’t quite all there. Her story goes something like this. ...
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Appli Kay

Appli Kay Wisper thought that things at Wizard School would be different. Why had she thought that? 

Well it was Wizard School. And well, Wizards were different. And maybe things were different here. But for her, things were the same. 

People still walked through Appli as if she wasn’t there. Of course she was there, she was Solid as .... 

She was going to say, Solid as a brick. But she thought of bricks as being rather plain. And she certainly was anything but plain. 

Well, she couldn’t think for the moment of something which was solid, but which was not plain. So Appli got out her Paintbrush and painted a scene, hoping it would have something solid in it. 

All Appli needed to paint with was her Paintbrush. The air was her canvas. The light rays were her colors. 

When she was finished, she had painted a Field. It was a Field with very large rocks in it. Those rocks were anything but plain. That was it! She was Solid as a rock!

But then another student walked right through her. And she wasn’t so sure again.

Not only did people walk right through her, they ignored her and never talked to her. She thought more than once about going back home, back to some other School or maybe back to her old School. 

But then she remembered that things had actually been worse there. Not only did people walk straight through her, there was no place for her to get away. 

Here, at least, there were some open places where not too many people went. True, most of these places were Dragon’s Dens. But the Dragons, as big and as scary as they were, kept their distance from Appli Kay Wisper. 

It was as though they were scared of her. But no, that couldn’t be true. And if it was, there went her chances of ever riding one and becoming a Nessie and graduating to Second Year.

Then there were the Teachers. The Teachers didn’t exactly walk through her. In fact, Appli wasn’t sure exactly what happened. 

But at times, she and a Teacher would be walking toward each other. Then at the exact point in time when the Teacher was going to walk through her or they would collide, Appli would close her eyes. 

When she opened them a fractosecond later, the Teacher would somehow be behind her, without having walked through her and without them having collided. 

Well at least the Teachers didn’t walk through her. However, when she went to class, the class would start and the lesson would begin; but then quite often the class would end, almost before it had started. 

That had kind of happened in her old School. But now it seemed to have been stepped up a notch, or perhaps several notches.

Come on Appli, she told herself. Make up your mind. Stay or go. It’s one or the other. You can’t do both. 

Instead, she painted. The Field which she painted sure looked nice – and uninhabited. She would have to visit it one day.



Fractoseconds

There were only a few people at Wizard School who truly understood what a fractosecond was. That short list included at most five people: Professor McDonnell, Shmedley Thrumbledack, Appli Kay Wisper, and possibly Epsilon Sigma Omicron and Whitacre Derivative the 4th. 

The concept of fractoseconds, is a very complex theory in Wizard Math. Professor McDonnell, being the Professor of Wizard Math understands it. Shmedley Thrumbledack, being a Wizard Math whiz understands it. 

Epsilon Sigma Omicron, being the smartest student in Wizard School, kind of sort of gets it. As does Whitacre Derivative the 4th who is the Professor of Formulaica.

Appli would be the first to admit that she was not very good at Wizard Math. In fact in her mind she was not very good at all at Wizard Math. Yet she knew full well what a fractosecond was.

Whereas Shmedley knew exactly how long a nanosecond was and how long a near-nanosecond was, Appli couldn’t tell the difference between the two. She also couldn’t tell the difference between a nanosecond and a picosecond (which is much shorter); or the difference between a nanosecond and a microsecond (which is much longer).

So, she just lumped them all together. She called them fractoseconds which was short for fractions-of-a-second.

And that is exactly what some Wizard Mathematician had done many many years ago. That Mathematician had come up with an overarching or meta term for all of the parts of a second. He had brilliantly (at least in his mind) called them all fractoseconds. He explained to anyone who would listen, that fractosecond meant any portion of time which was less than a second. Or more succinctly, it meant any fraction of a second. 

Of course that Wizard Mathematician had stated this all in very complex terms, complete with proofs. He published a paper on fractoseconds, a very short summary of which eventually made it into the Wizard Math book.

So in a very simple way, Appli understood a very complex theory of Wizard Math without realizing that this was something which she shouldn’t understand.

Appli also understood a very complex theory of Formulaica. In Formulaica that concept is expressed as:

If something were to happen, then something else could happen. 

Appli expressed this as:

If I had friends, they would call me Kay.

Formulaica went on to say:

The easiest way for something else to happen is for the first something to happen. This is especially true if that something else depends on several other somethings happening before it.

Appli had never had friends. And she didn’t know how to make that happen. So there was no chance that anyone would ever call her Kay. 

But on this day when all else was against her, she decided that she could be her own friend. And she started to call herself Kay.

Kay painted again. This time when she had finished, the Field had some very gentle creatures in it. They blended right into the background. 

You had to know they were there, to see the Tomtons. Yet somehow Kay knew exactly where they were. She could see them. And she knew that they were Tomtoms.

Maybe, someday, she could meet these Tomtons and they could be her friends. But it was just a painting.



The Tensome

Kay was in the Library one day studying. The Library was usually empty. So it was a good place for Kay to be. There was nobody in the Library who might walk right through her.

But then a group of students walked in. Kay thought about leaving so that they wouldn’t walk through her and so that they wouldn’t try to put her books away while she was still studying them. It had happened before. 
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