THE  GREAT  WIZARD  WARS   by Christina Clarry


PROLOGUE


In the far distant past, two mighty forces clashed in the first Great Wizard War. It was a battle of good against evil. A Golden Army against a Dark Army!
Golden Wizards and Witches riding dragons were an awesome sight as they flew into battle in their uniform of golden robes, led by the Great Warrior Wizard, Lanzor.
They faced the evil Dark Warlord, Mortor, and his army of Deadly Wizards and Witches. This fearsome army, dressed in black, swooped through the skies on enslaved warhorses.
Both sides engaged in armed combat as well as casting spells against each other. The Dark Army constantly attacked first and the Golden Army retaliated valiantly.
Despite the Dark Army suffering heavier losses, Mortor stubbornly continued the onslaught. Their evil numbers dwindled. Finally, the Dark Warlord was slain and the Dark Army surrendered. Their lives were spared on condition they signed a truce. The terms of the truce were that war was never to be waged again, and that Lanzor should take charge of the bodies of all who had fallen in battle. He would have the bodies hidden and guarded. For a time would come when spells powerful enough to bring them all back to life would be found. Reluctantly, the Dark Army agreed to these terms. Both armies were disbanded.
The surviving good wizards and witches stayed together and lived peacefully. On the other hand, the evil wizards and witches simply vanished into dark places, living alone or in small groups, deep in woods and forests. Being evil, they found it impossible to live together in a community. Their nature was to argue and fight.
Meanwhile, dragons were rarely seen after the Great Wizard War. The survivors found deserted islands to live on. In the ensuing years their numbers built up again. They have remained on their islands enjoying undisturbed lives.
The warhorses, too, were battle weary. They returned to their remote mountains and sheltered in caves to avoid being seen and captured for evil purposes.
The truce was to last for many centuries... until an evil descendant of Mortor appeared...

A MAGIC VILLAGE


It was the last day of term in Obscura’s School of Magic. Rows of young wizards and witches were buzzing with excitement. Classes had been combined for the last lesson and friends were able to sit next to each other in the large assembly room. They were waiting for their teacher, Bella, to enter in her usual dramatic fashion. She was a favourite of theirs. Never boring! She taught Drama and History and turned what could be incredibly dull history lessons into action- packed, spectacular journeys into the past!
A door crashed open and in rushed a small witch in a dark green robe with bright red hair flying behind her. She stopped abruptly in front of the sea of faces and taking a deep breath slowly blew it out again. The room fell silent and the class waited in anticipation. Bella loved to command the centre stage.
‘Good afternoon, everyone.’ ‘Good afternoon, Bella,’ they all chorused.
Only first names were used here. ‘Today, we will discuss our magic village,
Obscura,’ Bella announced. She swept both hands through the air and tilted her head back, allowing her long curls to untangle down her back. She knew how to hold every eye in the room.
There was a low groan. The class had doubts that even Bella could make this an exciting topic. Some chatter could be heard from the back.
‘Will you PAY ATTENTION!’ Bella raised her voice. ‘I know you think Obscura is BORING! But that is only because you live here. If you lived in an ordinary old English village then you really would be bored to death! You need to understand why and how Obscura is unique.’ She pretended to be at her wits end. ‘Children of today would drive me out of teaching if this was an ordinary school!’
This caught their interest. She spun around and glared at them. Bella realised that the class loved to see her in full battle mode. THAT made history exciting! She was a FIERY witch when her blood boiled! They all smiled at her, which seemed to infuriate her more. She was a brilliant actress. Bella strode dramatically across the floor, stopped in front of a boy and pointed straight at him!
‘Stand up and tell me in less than one minute when and why Obscura was built? And speak up! The whole class would like to know as well.’
Danny stood up. He was tall for his age with jet-black, close-cropped hair and intensely dark eyes. Everyone was expectant. This was going to be good. Danny had a sense of humour and enjoyed bating Bella. He would show them how boring this topic was! He tilted his head and adjusted imaginary spectacles over his nose in the same manner that old Perkin, the science wizard, used.
‘Err ... oomph!’ he cleared his throat and paused, while peering at his audience. The whole class giggled.
Bella spluttered ... ‘That’s ten seconds gone!’
Danny was not to be rushed. ‘Err ... oomph,’ he repeated, with another pause that was intended to bore you to death. ‘Obscura was built in the Middle Ages by the descendants of good wizards and witches, who had survived the Great Wizard War. They wanted a safe, secret place, hidden from evil wizards and witches. It was also vital to protect their village from ordinary people because of the Witch Hunts taking place at that time. They made Obscura appear dull and boring. There were no inns or taverns. So, any passing travellers moved on. There was nothing of interest and nowhere to stay. Err ... oomph.’
Danny lifted his arm and pretended to peer at his wristwatch, then nodded his head. His minute was up. The class applauded Danny, mainly for his imitation of old Perkin. He bowed to his audience. They all clapped harder. Danny bowed again and sat down.
Ginny, the girl sitting next to Danny, jabbed him in ribs and said in a loud stage whisper that everyone could hear, ‘Very good, and very boring, Perkin!’
The class burst out laughing! Ginny was full of fun and she and Danny were great friends.
Bella brought her hands together and drummed her fingers against each other. She pretended to be annoyed but she was enjoying the mix of history with drama.
There was a hush. Bella was about to pounce on someone else. She pointed her finger straight at Ginny. ‘Your chance to bore us now! Stand up and tell us why we try to keep Obscura hidden from evil wizards and witches?’
Ginny stood up. She was Danny’s age and almost as tall as him. Her head was covered in brown curls. She had an infectious, playful smile on her face. No one knew that Ginny had spent the week practicing her imitation of Bella! She stood up and swept around to face the class, tossing her head back. She took a deep breath and slowly exhaled. The whole class tried desperately to suppress their laughter. But when they saw Bella’s expression, the laughter erupted!
Bella pouted and put her hands on her hips. Her eyes flashed at the class. ‘We are waiting with bated breath to hear you, Ginny!’ She did her best to sound menacing but was secretly amused.
Ginny rubbed her hands together. She intended to give a fiery performance! Striding across the front of the room, she spoke loudly and confidently.
‘Where do I start?’ Ginny tossed her head back and glared at the class with her hands on her hips. The class giggled. Ginny glowered at them.
‘To begin with, evil wizards and witches are incredibly stupid! They fight and squabble all the time. They can’t control their evil nature. Like ... in the Great Wizard War ... they just kept on attacking our army who had dragons to fight on. Any idiot could see they didn’t have a chance of winning! But they kept on trying ... and lost. The truce they signed said they must never form another army to attack us, but that wouldn’t stop them causing all sorts of other trouble. They cause havoc wherever they are!’
The class stamped their feet and clapped. This was strong stuff! Bella suppressed a smile and glowered at Ginny.
Ginny glowered back. Then, raising her voice, she continued in an angry tone. ‘Those twits are dumb and stuck in the Dark Ages because they are incapable of learning anything new. Or learning anything at all! But worst of all, they are cowardly and underhand. They take hostages and use torture!’ It was difficult to tell if Ginny was acting now. She looked genuinely outraged.
Taking a deep breath, she paused and inclined her head. Then, she spun around and sat down.
Ginny had made quite an impact. They all held their breath waiting for Bella’s reaction. Bella looked directly at Ginny, nodded her head slowly and clapped. The class joined in.
Bella found that act hard to follow. She simply tossed her head back and eyed the group of friends sitting together who were best known as, “The Feisty Four”. An apt nickname, she thought. Danny and Ginny were the older two. Danny’s brother, Josh, was sitting next to him and grinning wickedly. Ginny’s sister, Katy, looked slightly embarrassed to be at the centre of attention.
Bella locked eyes with Josh. ‘Your turn, young man! Come to the front and tell us about Obscura School and how it differs from the ordinary schools of today. In one minute.’
Josh stood up with a twinkle in his dark brown eyes. He was agile for his age and very energetic and mischievous but in a fun way. Scratching his head through his dark blonde hair, he thought for a second or two.
‘From the outside our school looks like other small village schools, but it is huge inside! We have an awesome sports hall and swimming pool hidden underground. Our library doesn’t have ordinary reading books. It has books we experience! We have intelligent androids that cook our meals and clean the school. Our lessons are fun. Classes are combined, like this one, for History or Drama.’ Josh paused and grinned widely, ‘But I don’t know which lesson this is meant to be!’
Several voices shouted in glee, ‘WE DON’T KNOW EITHER!’
Josh continued with enthusiasm. ‘We learn how to make magic potions and how to cast spells. And we have crazy teachers like ...’
The class finished Josh’s sentence. ‘QUIRKOR!’ they all shouted!
‘THANK YOU, Josh!’ Bella interrupted above the laughter. ‘Your minute is up.’ Bella should have known from the twinkle in Josh’s eye that he would have the last laugh. But she had to admit that Quirkor was as mad as a hatter! He was always testing and casting new spells that sometimes went horribly wrong. Quirkor was in charge of the Potions and Spells class. He had blown the roof off the school last year! Before pupils dare to go into his class, they put protection spells on themselves!
Bella threw up both hands until the class quietened down. Then she turned the spotlight on Katy, who was next to Josh. She was the quietest and most thoughtful of the Feisty Four. The other three were protective of her. She looked like a fragile doll with long smooth black hair. ‘I can’t leave you out, Katy. We would value your opinion as one of the Feisty Four! Please step up here.’
Katy blushed as she stood up. She swallowed nervously.
Ginny whispered encouragingly. ‘It’s OK, Sis. We’re here for you!’
Bella stroked her chin, thoughtfully. She needed to end the lesson on a serious note and Katy could do this. ‘Katy, tell us about the extraordinary houses in Obscura and why ordinary people never move here to live?’
Katy took a shaky breath and lifted her head. ‘Our houses may look normal to ordinary people on the outside but they are amazing inside. We cast spells to turn our rooms into places we enjoy. When a spell wears off, we can change them again. A dining room can be small and cosy one day and a banquet hall the next! The space inside can be stretched. We never need to move to a new house. Houses in our village are never sold. So an outsider would never see a “FOR SALE” sign or find a house to buy here.’
Katy was feeling more confident as she continued. ‘We rarely see strangers as no roads lead here, just old dirt tracks. No delivery lorries or postal vans come from other towns because we grow or make everything we need. Outsiders have never heard of Obscura.’
‘Well said, Katy.’ Bella swept her eyes over the class. She could see they were distracted by something behind her. There was a loud, guttural purr. A huge black and white cat had wandered in. It was Merlin, who spent much
of his time in the school. Everyone was fond of Merlin. And Merlin was fond of everyone. He was that sort of cat.
Merlin’s sixth sense told him that it was the end of term. He had come into the last lesson to choose someone to stay with during the holidays. Merlin strutted past Bella and rubbed himself against Katy. Then he jumped onto Ginny’s lap. He decided he would share his feline love with these two girls.
Bella knew she had lost everyone’s attention. ‘This is a short session. So, I will conclude it now by reminding you that Obscura must remain looking like a boring old village from the outside. Yet it is a secretive and wonderful place to live in. Today, ordinary people don’t believe wizards and witches exist. We must maintain that impression if we wish to be left in peace. Your homework for the holiday is an essay, “Obscura Village, as seen by outsiders and how we see it!” Describe any encounters you or your families have had with ordinary people. The best essays will be read out next term.’
There was a chorus of moans. Boring homework!
Bella attempted to glare sternly at them. Then she swirled around and gave them all a huge smile. ‘Enjoy your holiday!’
The class rose as Bella swept out of the room. They all followed closely behind.
The Feisty Four grinned at each other as they walked out. They were inseparable in school. During holidays, they always spent time together.
Ginny turned to Danny and Josh. ‘We’ll see you at my birthday party next week.’
‘Can’t wait to see the surprise you have in store for us all,’ Danny replied.
‘Dad and Wizzo worked hard to have it ready in time,’ Katy told them.
‘I bet it’ll be amazing if Wizzo was involved!’ Josh sounded thrilled.
After saying goodbye outside the school gates, the girls went one way with Merlin bounding after them, while the boys headed in the opposite direction to their home.
Danny and Josh lived on the edge of the village. Their house looked out onto meadows with thickets in the distance. The land belonged to all the villagers and it was left to grow wild. It provided a natural zone between the village and the outside world.
There was no street sign to be seen but all the villagers called this Owl Lane for it was popular with these birds. The wild fields were their hunting grounds at night.
As the boys approached their gate, they spotted their dad, Felix, in the garden and waved. He was busy selecting herbs for his potions, which the villagers rated highly for curing ailments.
They looked critically at their house with new eyes. It was indeed very ordinary on the outside. On entering, they found their mother, Fabia, in the kitchen flipping through a witch’s recipe book. She was deciding which special cake she would make for Ginny’s birthday. Fabia was plump and jolly and always smelt of vanilla and spice.
‘Did you have a good day at school?’ she asked with a wide smile. ‘I hope you don’t have too much homework for the holidays.’
‘School was OK, Mom,’ Danny replied. ‘But Bella set an essay on how our village looks through an ordinary person’s eyes and how we see it.’
‘Even the younger ones have to do it,’ Josh groaned. ‘It’ll take me ages!’
Fabia crossed the room and put her arms around their shoulders. ‘Your dad and I can help you with that.’
Felix came into the kitchen. He looked like a healthy farmer with his weathered tan. He had a hearty attitude. ‘Hello, boys!’ he said cheerfully. ‘I caught what you said about homework. We’ll certainly help you with that. When you go to bed, your mom and I will cast a memory spell on you both while you sleep. It will bring back everything you know about Obscura.’
‘Awesome, Dad! Josh and I have never had one of those spells cast on us before,’ Danny said. ‘I think I’ll write the essay tomorrow and get it over with.’
Josh looked less enthusiastic. Although he knew the spell would be fun, the essay would take him a long time.
Fabia noticed Josh’s silence. ‘Don’t worry about lost time, Josh. We’ll also cast a spell to make your pens write faster!’
Josh grinned in delight. ‘Thanks, Mom!’
After Danny and Josh fell sleep that night, Felix and Fabia quietly took out their wands and waved them over each boy as they chanted, ‘Somnia de Obscura.’
Soon the boys’ dreams were a fascinating web of their memories and experiences of their magical village ...
In their first dream they were entering The Olde Bookshop on the village High Street. This was no ordinary bookshop with books sitting on shelves. The first thing they saw was a wise old wizard sitting in front of a warm, welcoming fire. Hovering all over the large room were books on spells and every topic imaginable.
The old wizard smiled at them both and said, ‘Welcome back, boys. Tell me which book you want to experience today.’
‘Please can we have one about dinosaurs in the Cretaceous period,’ Josh replied. ‘It’s for a school project.’
The old wizard nodded and pointed his wand at a large volume at the far end of the room. It floated slowly towards them and grew into the size of a door. The book opened.
‘Step inside boys. Come out when you are finished. If you like the book, you can take it home.’
Danny and Josh stepped into the book and straight into a scene from millions of years ago. There was lush, green vegetation everywhere. Their mouths fell open as they stopped in front of 3D images of two dinosaurs. The book told them, ‘In front of you is an Ankylosaurus carefully walking around a Triceratops. Both were plant eaters and not interested in fighting each other. To protect itself from carnivorous flesh-eating dinosaurs, the Ankylosaurus had armoured plates over its body and a massive tail club, while the Triceratops would use the three horns on its head if attacked.’
‘If I was a hungry dinosaur, I wouldn’t fancy fighting one of those,’ whispered Josh.
‘Wow! It’s big ... it must be nine metres long,’ exclaimed Danny as he stared at the Triceratops while it sauntered by them.
There was a swamp ahead and they saw a Diplodocus wading through the water to the edge where some conifers were growing. With its long neck, it easily reached into the trees and began to strip off large mouthfuls of foliage with its blunt teeth.
The book informed them, ‘That dinosaur is over twenty metres long and weighs nearly twenty tons.’
‘No wonder it likes to be in water,’ Josh said
in wonder. ‘I’d want to take the weight off my feet if I was a Diplodocus!’
‘You’ll certainly remember facts if you keep imagining yourself to be a dinosaur, Josh,’ Danny said jokingly.
Josh turned to his brother and uttered a ferocious growl. ‘I’m a T-Rex and I’m hungry!’ He stomped on the ground and let out another fierce growl.
Suddenly the boys jumped with fright as a large head rose up from amongst the giant ferns and horsetails growing nearby. It opened its mouth to display massive teeth and roared back!
‘It’s a T-Rex!’ both boys yelled in unison as the deadly dinosaur hurtled towards them through the undergrowth.
Danny grabbed Josh’s arm. ‘Don’t worry, it’s only 3D. Remember!’ Danny tried to sound reassuring.
Both boys stood shock still as the mighty beast pounded towards them. The ground shook! It surged past them and leapt onto the Ankylosaurus! A mighty battle ensued while the boys watched transfixed. Finally, the T-Rex flipped the Ankylosaurus onto its back where it lay helpless with its unprotected belly exposed.
This book was incredibly exciting and more than the boys could have hoped for. When they finally stepped out of the magical book, they told the old wizard that they definitely wanted it.
‘Mmm, I thought so,’ the old wizard mused while he brought the book down to its original size. ‘As usual, when you want to go in again, just tap the book with one of your wands.’
When they left, the boys grinned at the books in the shop window. In case an ordinary person passed by, there were some boring volumes on display. Nobody would want to read One Week in the Life of a Snail and rush inside to buy it!
Their next dream took them into another favourite place, Ye Olde Farrier’s Stables, on the outskirts of the village. Outsiders could only see a blacksmith’s yard behind the gates, but wizards and witches could enter an underground manufacturing plant via a secret door in the stables! Anything that could be imagined was made here, from robots to electric bikes. In charge of the whole complex was a brilliant wizard named Wizzo. This huge wizard sat in his office surrounded by oversized computer screens.
The Feisty Four had recently gone there to choose hoverboards. This was the latest craze. Everyone in school wanted one. Broomsticks were so out of fashion! Wizzo listened carefully to their wishes. Then turning to his keyboard, which was an assortment of symbols, he tapped away with his fingers flying. 3D models of hoverboards projected out of the screens. Danny and Josh had great fun choosing two designed for speed. Ginny and Katy opted for models that they could quickly manoeuvre in tag games.
Spells could have been cast by any of them to create hoverboards, but spells wear off! Every spell has a limited life. Some last for years but others last just a few minutes. New spells were unpredictable ... it would be nasty if their hoverboards disappeared from under them when going at top speed! Wizzo’s products were safe and guaranteed to last as he used high-tech methods and materials.
Danny and Josh’s dreams jumped to the day they were walking down the High Street and saw two hikers, who must have accidentally stumbled across their village. They were a young couple with rucksacks on their backs. Just before the hikers noticed Danny and Josh, their wizards’ robes magically changed into ordinary clothes! Just as they were supposed to ...
When the boys had collected their new robes from Splendora’s Clothes Shoppe, Splendora had asked them what clothes they would like their robes to turn into, should they meet outsiders. They had both chosen jeans and t-shirts. The friendly witch had waved her wand over their robes and chanted, ‘Mutationis!’ The robes had instantly transformed into ordinary clothes. ‘Try them on, boys. Must make sure they’re the right size. Don’t want them falling off you in public,’ she laughed. Both boys had reddened at the thought and hurried into the changing rooms to check they fitted ... and now they needed them! Danny and Josh looked at each other. Unconsciously, they had both checked their jeans weren’t falling off. They smiled ruefully and continued to walk down the street.
The young couple appeared to be interested in the shops. They tried to enter one but there was a sign, CLOSED FOR THE DAY, on the door. The door of the next shop was also locked with another identical notice, CLOSED FOR THE DAY. They looked puzzled when they found the third shop was shut as well.
By now, Danny and Josh were about to walk past them when the man asked, ‘Why are all the shops closed? Where is everybody?’
The villagers had a standard reply to these questions. With the most serious look he could muster, Danny replied, ‘They will all be going to a funeral.’
This was not really a lie. One day, everyone would be going to a funeral!
‘Oh, I’m so sorry to hear that!’ exclaimed the woman.
The man had a further question or two to ask. ‘Before you go boys, can you tell us where we are? We can’t find this location on our map. And we couldn’t see any signposts leading here.’
‘Maybe the map is out of date,’ Josh suggested as innocently as he could.
Before the man could say anything further, Danny turned and looked meaningfully at Josh.
‘We have to hurry home. We’re late for lunch,’ he said.
The boys waved goodbye and left the hikers looking puzzled and disappointed to find nothing of interest. As the hikers walked away, the shop doors unlocked and the signs changed to read, OPEN.
As soon as the boys turned a corner, their wizards’ robes materialised.
‘We should follow them and make sure they leave the village,’ Danny said in a low voice.
‘Let’s cast invisibility spells,’ Josh whispered. They pulled out their wands and pointing them at each other, quietly chanted, ‘Invisibilia!’
The boys retraced their steps and quietly followed the hikers.
On the outskirts of the village, the couple were frustrated by the lack of directions. ‘There isn’t even a decent road to follow. How can anyone find this place?’ muttered the man in annoyance.
‘Perhaps it doesn’t want to be found,’ the woman replied.
‘Just as well, there’s nothing to do here. Nothing!’ he said in disgust. ‘Let’s go!’
Danny and Josh watched them disappear down one of the dirt tracks.
‘Geesh!’ Danny exclaimed. ‘Obscura really is the most boring place on earth to outsiders! If only they knew ...’
Both boys laughed. Then they reversed their invisibility spells and went home. When they sat down to lunch with their parents, they described their meeting with the two hikers. Felix and Fabia listened with amusement.
‘We rarely see outsiders,’ Felix had said. ‘Hopefully, they will soon forget what appears to be a dull old village, like all the other accidental visitors.’
Fabia chuckled. ‘I’m not so sure that rude couple in the car we came across last month will forget so easily!’
Felix roared with laughter at the memory. ‘They said their Sat Nav and mobile phones were behaving oddly. But we know that was due to Wizzo’s scrambling signals hiding the village. The man was very irate! He told us that they had driven around the village looking for a way in but there were NO ENTRY signs everywhere. When they asked us where the nearest car park was, I said, “Try Foxton Village.” I thought the man would blow up! He drove off in a cloud of dust muttering something about a village full of halfwits!’
Everyone had joined in the laughter, secure in the thought that Obscura was safe for wizards and witches like them.
The boys continued dreaming through the night ... this was a magical place to live in.

**************************
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