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Usually, I hated school and let’s face it: today wasn’t much more different than yesterday. It’s not it was like anything tough; chemistry class was a piece of cake, memorization memos were okay, and spell-making magic was super-easy.

The thing that I hated about it most was wizard training. I was destined to be one of the most powerful wizards in the land, but I didn’t want to be.  

When I was young, my parents found out I was destined to rule the kingdom of Magiax, which was where we were living. From a particular spell on the pond, the animals started talking about my destiny and fate as a powerful wizard. 

Magic was fun. But I didn’t want it to be my whole life, ruling over me! 

Ever since I turned thirteen, it’s been what I’ve been forced to practice all day. 

The townsfolk of Magiax had a tradition that when you turned fifteen years old, you would be on your own in life, and your parents would leave you. 

Since I’m thirteen, I have to practice, practice and practice my magic to learn spells and potions on how to survive. 

Thirteen and fourteen are the special ages where you have to learn non-stop about these magical things.

I barely had enough time for my friends, let alone anything else than eating, breathing, sleeping, and of course, WIZARD TRAINING! I hated it. 

I walked into the classroom where Professor James was sitting. He was my independent studies teacher, which meant that I couldn’t slack off even if I wanted to.
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