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Chapter 1




Amagnificent white dragon soared through the air. Maggie gripped tightly with her knees and peered over its spiny scales as she watched their home shrink in the distance. The farmhouse, Mills Place, was a tiny dot. Charn Wood, the dense forest, a small patch of green. Lazarides Creek was a tiny blue ribbon, and the Mottram mountains, a dusty grey smudge. 

The dragon left Eungai behind and shot out into the open sky. 

The wind ruffled Maggie’s reddish-brown hair, but she didn’t feel the stinging breeze. Her eldest brother Julian’s magical ability of moving things with his mind allowed him to hold the air around them at bay. On the back of the enormous dragon, the five Delliks – Maggie, Julian, Edward, Lee, and Enid – were joined by their mentor, the Professor, and a friend called the Elder. They were on their way to find a magical creature in another world.

Julian was seated before the base of the dragon’s tail. His eyes were closed while he concentrated on protecting and cocooning them from the wind. 

Maggie felt the dragon’s muscles ripple underneath her as the creature veered left, almost causing her to become unseated.

“Watchhhhh itttttt!” the dragon rasped in her mind.  

Maggie responded in kind, her siblings none the wiser that she was conversing with the creature. Her magic power was the best of them all…at least that’s what she thought! She couldn’t imagine not being able to talk to other creatures and felt somewhat sorry for her siblings. But she couldn’t scoff at Julian’s telekinetic ability, Edward’s skill in transforming any object, Lee’s psychic power, or Enid’s ability to absorb the powers of others. They all had their own special type of magic.

In her mind, Maggie spoke to the dragon. “Why are you letting us ride you?” she asked. “You attacked us when we were travelling through the mountains,” she continued, referring to an incident in their previous adventures. Maggie shuddered as she thought back to the gaping jaws and fiery flames that had pursued the five Delliks down the mountainside.

The dragon bristled thornily, uttering what could only be described as a mocking laugh.

“You deserved itttttt,” the dragon rasped in her mind. “Though I was perhaps a bit young and hot-headed backkkkk then. You woke me from a nappppp.”

“You almost killed us!” Maggie exclaimed.

“I’m sure you don’t like being woken up from a nap eitherrrrrrrr,” the dragon retorted.

Maggie gave a reluctant chuckle. 

“Hold onnnnnn!” the dragon announced, its huge body tilting slightly as he veered to the right.

In Maggie’s head, the dragon’s voice sounded sharp and spiky, almost like she was getting scratched. Each word gave off a sharp twang, hanging in her mind just long enough for her to break out into goosebumps. Maggie’s arms were covered in them after each of the dragon’s sentences.

“What’s your name?” Maggie asked, adjusting the plush green mat she sat on. Spiny scales had started to break through the surface and prickle her legs. In her dealings with the dragon, the voice in her mind came across as masculine or feminine, seemingly dependent on the creature’s mood.

“The fat man calls me Thornspike,” the dragon explained.

Maggie giggled at the dragon’s description of the Elder and looked ahead to where he was gripping Thornspike’s neck. They were riding the enormous beast in single file, with the Elder at the front. From where she was sitting, she could barely see his small body and bald head. The Professor, wizened and white-haired, sat next in line, clutching his cane tightly. Lee was next, sitting directly in front of Maggie, while Enid, Edward, and Julian were behind her.

An hour ago, the Elder had abruptly arrived at their home on Thornspike with an important announcement. The Delliks and the Professor were stunned into silence to learn that someone they’d all thought long dead was actually alive. With that news, they decided to follow the Elder onto the dragon to fly to the magic worlds, anxious to learn what they’d find at the next destination.

There were four magic worlds – Aequalis, Consecutio, Libertas, and Partior. Maggie wasn’t sure which world they were going to, or what this new adventure would bring.

Maggie glanced behind her at her older brothers. Edward was thirteen, and Julian, fourteen. They were deep in conversation. She heard a snatched word from Edward. 

“Key…”

Maggie sighed. Her brother was obsessed with finding out who had changed the key that took her, Julian, Edward, and Lee to Consecutio instead of Aequalis, their intended destination.

She had to admit that the changed key had dramatically impacted their lives. The consequences had been dire and irreversible. 

Visiting Consecutio was forbidden because it had extreme time travel magic locked into it. Maggie, Lee, Edward, and Julian had gotten stuck there for five days and had found out, far too late, that time moved differently there. 

An hour in Consecutio was a month in the other worlds. In a devastating discovery, the four siblings had learnt that while they’d been trapped for five days in Consecutio, ten years had passed in the other worlds. Ten years in the world where they’d left their youngest sister in safekeeping.

Maggie’s five-year-old baby sister, Enid, had become her eldest sibling at fifteen, all in an instant. It was strange and unsettling, and Maggie knew the others felt like they’d come home to a complete stranger. It had been staggering leaving a small child and coming back to an intimidating teenager just a few days later.

Maggie’s hair whipped her face. 

“Face the other way, Maggie. The wind’s too strong here,” Lee ordered, glancing behind at her little sister. Lee reached back to give her a gentle push. “Tell Julian to direct his power a bit more our way.” The last words were garbled as her long dark hair lashed into her mouth.

Lee was twelve but seemed much older. Her power to sense other people’s intentions and her visions of the future had, of late, marked her green eyes with a dark wisdom.

Lee pulled her long hair aside and untangled a few strands caught in the gold ring on her finger. She glanced behind Maggie at her other sister, Enid. 

Enid looked at neither of them. Her short blonde hair covered her face, while her hands were folded firmly in her lap. 

Enid’s power was amplification. She could absorb any magical person’s power and use it for herself. Maggie thought that Enid’s power was one of the most dangerous and powerful. Her sister could take away someone’s power entirely, although she seemed to be limited to doing so by touching them. 

Maggie wondered what would happen if Enid decided not to give someone their power back. She shuddered, thinking back to when Enid had momentarily taken away her gift of speaking to animals. It was horrible! Maggie had felt like she’d gone deaf or lost a limb and hoped never to repeat the experience.

Edward reached around Enid to tug Maggie’s hair lightly. “Need another mat?” he yelled as Maggie shifted again.

“YES! THANKS!”

Edward handed her a tiny green leaf. 

Maggie looked at Enid and rolled her eyes. Enid glanced at the leaf with a slight smile, then away again.

“Yeah, good one. What am I supposed to do with this?” Maggie shot at Edward.

“Put it under your other mat. Trust me!”

Maggie tucked the tiny leaf under her ragged mat. She felt the cushion suddenly plump up underneath her. She rose several centimetres as the mat became full and springy once more.

Maggie raised a hand with a grin. The gesture was met by her brothers’ familiar cheeky laughs.

“We’re almost therrrrrreeeeeeee,” the dragon whispered to her. 

Maggie sat up in anticipation. 

“We’re almost there!” the Elder yelled a moment later at the Five. 

The Professor, sitting right behind him, rubbed his ears and scowled.

The others looked both excited and tense at the prospect. Thornspike’s transparent wings started furling, and Maggie’s stomach clenched as the huge beast began its descent.

Julian sat motionless, grey eyes squinting, concentrating hard as the wind picked up while they dropped from the sky. His power was formidable and incredible to watch. 

He gestured at Enid, who was watching him closely. She instantly reached over, and his hand clasped hers. Their palms glowed hot with a white light.

Maggie missed most of what they were saying, but she could see Julian nodding and clasping Enid’s hand tighter.

Enid’s hand glowed brighter, and the air around them hushed. She stared blankly over the dragon as they soared downwards, the cocoon created by the two siblings protecting them. Her palm continued to glow hotly.

Each of the Delliks had the same birthmark on their palms, five white dots that flamed when they used their powers. When they all joined hands, they were able to use the Five power, an immense force they’d only managed to summon a couple of times.

Julian’s hand glowed bright again as Enid squeezed it. Maggie watched, enthralled. She knew Enid could amplify and channel any of her siblings’ powers, but she hadn’t seen her ability in action for some time.

The wind had almost disappeared, which, considering the rate at which the dragon was plummeting, was no easy feat. Maggie knew that Enid’s help had bolstered Julian’s ability, and she was fascinated to see his power held strong even after Enid released his hand.

“Can you slow down a little?” Maggie asked the dragon.

Thornspike responded with a spiky laugh. The dragon’s speed increased dramatically, and they were all thrown backwards with the force of the fall.

Maggie gritted her teeth, vowing to talk to dragons as little as possible in the future. Her legs ached as she clenched the dragon harder with her legs. She could tell from Lee’s scowl and uncomfortable shifting that her sister was feeling the same burn in her muscles.

“Peasants. Get off my backkkkkk!”

Maggie’s ears popped suddenly, and she found herself sitting startlingly still. Thornspike folded her enormous translucent wings along her sides. The dragon’s long, curling tail with its two-pronged tip thumped the ground as she sullenly breathed smoke out of her spiky nose.

“Finally!” Edward yelled and rolled off the dragon’s broad back immediately, dodging Thornspike’s lashing tail as he descended onto strange blue marshland. He put out his hand, palm glowing with five white beams. The fat, green cushions on the dragon’s back transformed into leaves and floated away in the breeze.

“This is where we see the Elemental!” the Elder shouted at the Five, gesturing wildly.

“What information can the Elder possibly get from an Elemental?” Lee muttered over her shoulder to Maggie.

The Five had only encountered a Fire Elemental before, an intriguing creature made of its element. They had watched as the tiny being had flickered and glowed with sparks of gold and red, able to grow to a towering inferno or shrink down to a tiny glowing ember.

“What kind of Elemental is it?” Maggie queried, hunching her shoulders, getting ready to jump.

As well as Fire, there were three other types of Elementals: Water, Air, and Earth. Maggie couldn’t speak to Elementals like animals or other creatures, as they were not technically living beings.

Lee shrugged at her sister’s question. “I have no idea,” she responded before leaping off the dragon in one graceful movement. She held up a hand to help Maggie clamber down from Thornspike’s back.








  
  
Chapter 2




The Professor and the Elder disembarked from the dragon a lot more slowly than the Five. Their feet squelched as they landed on the muddy marsh. 

“Don’t you ever wear anything else?” Edward asked Enid as they waited, watching the Professor use his cane to wave off Julian as he tried to help.  

Maggie examined her sister’s outfit: multi-coloured leather pants, a leather fringed vest, and matching leather wristbands. Enid also owned a curved sabre – sharp and deadly – sheathed in a holster on a leather belt slung around her hips.

Enid gave Edward a rude gesture and stalked off.

Maggie glanced down at her own drab outfit of jeans and a t-shirt and looked longingly after Enid.

“I think we’re in Partior,” said Julian, looking around. “Remember how everything was blue? The mountains are blue – over there, look.” Julian pointed at the vast craggy rocks. A dull blue glow hung in the air, like a light fog.

“That’s right,” said Lee. “The people here were dressed all in blue. They had blue food, blue flowers – there were blue birds and other blue animals.” She lifted her foot, the blue mud spattering everywhere. “I don’t remember it being this muddy, though.” 

“The people dress in different colours now,” Enid piped up. She seemed interested despite herself. She shifted towards the group. “Since the Fall,” she explained as the others looked perplexed.

“How would you know?” Edward said rather rudely. 

“What’s the Fall?” Lee asked Enid.

“The Fall of Mediarn. Everyone has referred to it as that since we brought him down with the Five power,” Enid said, lips twitching at Edward’s expression. That she knew more clearly rankled him.

“Actually, the Partisans wear predominately wear yellow,” the Professor added, joining their circle. “They worship the Sunflower now.”

“My Sunflower?” Maggie asked in astonishment. She thought back to when she’d gifted the lovely little plant to Vita, one of the locals in Partior. It had belonged to her parents.

“Yes, it’s completely changed Vita, dear,” the Elder said fondly. “He came to me in the mountains.” His brown, almond eyes twinkled kindly at her. “You remember seeing him, of course.”

Maggie nodded, thinking fondly of the small man.

“Vita left the Sunflower with the townsfolk,” Enid chimed in. “He thought it would help them.”

“How would you know?” Edward said again.

“Because I was there!” Enid scowled. “Bellator took me! We went through the blue moon gateway to Partior from the farmhouse in Eungai.” 

“Oh.” Edward looked abashed. “That’s cool that you went through the blue moon gateway.”

Bellator was their warrior Fae friend. She was fearsome and an intimidating sight to behold. Ruthless with everyone else, the Fae had a soft spot for the Delliks. She’d been Enid’s guardian while the four were lost in Consecutio.

“Why didn’t we take the gateway instead of that stupid dragon?” Edward muttered to Maggie. She shrugged and nudged him as the Professor glanced their way.

“The world and landscape here are still blue, though, not yellow,” Julian noted. 

The group gazed around at the landscape. The flat, mossy, blue marshes surrounded them, and dusky blue mountains glimmered in the distance. 

“We’re actually on the coastline of Partior,” said the Professor. “That’s why we flew instead of taking the blue moon gateway.” He threw a sidelong glance at Edward. “Saves us trekking across the country in order to get to the coast.”

Edward shuffled his feet.

The Professor waved his cane, the gesture almost causing him to topple over. “We need to walk that way to reach the beach.”

“Ooooh, cool. If we’re in Partior, then we must be going to see a Water Elemental!” Maggie exclaimed as the Professor limped next to her.

Maggie remembered the Professor telling them that each Magic world had an Elemental specific to it. As well as the Water Elementals in Partior, Aequalis had Fire Elementals, Consecutio had Earth, and Libertas had Air.

He peered over his glasses at her. “Very good,” he said, pleased. “In fact, there’s a reef here on the edges of Partior, where a lot of the Elementals are.” 

“You’ll need to go through that reef to get to the five islands off Partior,” the Elder said, addressing the Professor. “The Elemental you want to speak to is on one of the islands.”

The Professor nodded. “I think I remember the way. The reef is treacherous, and it’s surrounded by powerful currents and dangerous rocks.”

“Thornspike is too large to fly you there,” the Elder added brightly as the Five glanced back at the now snarling dragon. “The Professor can take you from here. I’ve filled him in on what I know about Mediarn’s son.” The Elder smiled at them as they covered their ears from the dragon’s sudden bellow.

Having vanquished the evil sorcerer some time ago, the Delliks had hoped they would never have to worry about Mediarn’s influence on the magic worlds ever again.

“How did you know Mediarn’s son was alive?” Maggie asked the Elder. A faint memory teased her as she spoke. She put her hands over her mouth. Vita had told her the same thing! She’d dismissed it at the time, thinking it far too fanciful to be true.

“There was nothing but rumours for a long time, dear,” answered the Elder. “There’s a Water Elemental claiming to know more.”

“Can we trust the Water Elementals?” the Professor asked with a frown. “Some of them are known to be…slippery.”

Edward’s snort was silenced by a glare from the Professor.

“That’s what you’ll find out!” declared the Elder. “I must take Thornspike back to my mountain, dears.” He tightened the orange robe he wore around his body and slung over one shoulder. “She gets terribly grumpy when away from home for too long.”

The Five and the Professor watched the dragon rip two unsuspecting trees out of the ground with her talons and roar furiously into the sky.

The Professor cleared his throat. “Right. Well. Best let the Elder get on then.” He waved at the bald man quickly. 

They left Thornspike behind, the dragon launching in the air the moment the Elder was on. The group ducked their heads as a hot flame passed over them. The Elder waved merrily at them as the sounds of Thornspike screeching and fire breathing grew fainter.

“Grumpy,” Edward muttered, shaking his head.

“Hey,” Lee said thoughtfully. “Did anyone notice that the Elder looked…well…”

“Old,” Edward stated.

“True.” Julian nodded. “He had a lot more wrinkles than the last time we saw him.”

“It has been ten years,” Maggie reminded them.

“It seemed like more than that,” Lee said. “I sensed his age to be thousands of years old.” 

The others stared at her. 

“But that can’t be right!” Edward said doubtfully.

“Your powers are becoming remarkable, Lee,” the Professor spoke up. “You’re absolutely correct.”

The others looked amazed as they glanced at Lee, who was blushing at the praise.

“It’s because he used to live in Consecutio,” the Professor explained. “As you know, time travels so slowly in Consecutio that he’s actually a few thousand years old in your world. His ageing accelerated as soon as he left Consecutio and migrated to the mountain.”

“An hour there is a month in our world,” Julian said, brushing his hair from his eyes. “Of course.”

“Wow, Lee. You can sense someone’s age now?” Edward nudged his sister playfully. “Can’t get much past you these days.”

“Don’t need magic powers to know you’re a goober,” Lee shoved him back.

“How are we getting to the islands, Professor?” Maggie asked.

“We’re heading to the Waterwell,” the Professor said, beckoning for the Five to follow as he started walking. He leant heavily on his cane as they began to hike from the marshland towards a rocky beach. 

“The Waterwell is like an ocean,” the Professor announced, answering their questioning looks, “but far more magical than anything you’ve known. There are all sorts of things in there that you wouldn’t find in your oceans.”

Edward rubbed his hands in glee and nudged his brother. Julian gave a reluctant grin. All of the siblings couldn’t help but feel excited at the prospect of another adventure, even if their reason for going into the Waterwell was a dark one.

“So, Mediarn’s son,” Julian said in a low tone to the others. “How can he be alive?” The others shook their heads in disbelief. The news the Elder had sprung on them was still taking time to absorb.

Enid still appeared to be in shock from the news. 

Maggie glanced at her. Of course! Enid was only five when Mediarn kidnapped her, and after they’d rescued her, the four of them had seemingly disappeared for ten years. Maggie reached out to hold Enid’s hand, but faltered at the last moment, her arm falling uselessly by her side.

“I thought Bellator would have filled you in on Mediarn,” Lee raised her eyebrows.

“She wasn’t one for talking,” Enid said shortly.

Lee nodded. The Fae was strict and distant; it wasn’t hard to believe Bellator had divulged the bare minimum to Enid.

The Professor told Enid, “It was believed that Mediarn killed his twin sons to blame a tribal culture for their deaths and take their liquid gold.”

“What?” Enid gasped. “His own children?”

The Professor nodded gravely. “Liquid gold enhanced his powers.”

“But that’s barbaric!” Enid exclaimed. She paused, then gave a cynical laugh. “Coming from me, the one he kidnapped at birth.” Her eyes turned blank.

After a side glance at Enid, the Professor went on. “Mediarn was an alchemist, as well as being a highly skilled Practised sorcerer. The liquid gold and his sword were practically unstoppable.” He paused. “Until the Five power!” He beamed at them.

“Which was channelled through a small child,” said Enid curtly.

The smile slid off the Professor’s face. “Well.” He cleared his throat. He shuffled his feet, glancing anywhere but at Enid.

Maggie looked back and forth from the Professor to Enid, eyes wide with realisation. The Professor hadn’t spent any time with Enid, other than rescuing her from Mediarn’s tower. They must feel like strangers, Maggie thought, as Enid stared impassively at the Professor. He was so familiar to the rest of them. Since they’d come to the farmhouse as his wards, Maggie had practically thought of him as a father.

“It appears one of the sons survived,” Lee told Enid.

“Mediarn’s son became his apprentice then, surely?” Julian asked swiftly, exchanging glances with Edward.

“You told us about the Affected people who existed during Mediarn’s time,” Lee said to the Professor. “Numb and disconnected from everything around them.”

“And now it’s happening again,” the Professor nodded. “No one seems to know what causes it, though,” he continued gravely. “We have no idea why Affected people become mindless zombies.”

“I overheard someone talking about it in Aequalis, too,” said Enid. The others turned to her. “They described someone as sleepwalking or something. Like they weren’t even there.”

“That’s right,” the Professor told them. “I’ve gotten reports of people not being able to sleep and acting strangely. They seem to detach from everything they love.” He paused. “Other reports are saying that the Affected froth at the mouth and hallucinate.”

The Delliks pulled faces.

“It sounds awful.” Maggie frowned.

“Bellator told us that Mediarn was training someone in secret years ago,” Edward added keenly. “It must have been his son! I’ll bet he was the one who changed the key that took us to Consecutio!” He thumped his fist into his palm.

“You don’t know that, Edward,” Julian said, placing a steadying hand on his brother’s shoulders.

“These Affected people are because of Mediarn’s son too, though, right?”

“We’ll know more when we find this Elemental,” the Professor said calmly.
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