M CailL 1=/ Mie

(omniscient)
%3 Andrew D.
Mark woke up like he 3lwaye did, but someﬂﬂnﬁ felt wrong, He went downstairs and
was about to 3e’r his breakfast out when Mark realized that it was alreao\ﬁ out!
"Thanks Moml!' he 39,"9_0\ upstairs .
‘For what? she yelled back, and for some reason, he et as though he could sense
her confusion.

It wasnt until later that o\aﬁ that Mark knew for sure that something was wrong, Al
Mark's pencils seemed to be writing by themsehes, his lunch was erepaid, and not fo
mention the teacher handed him a test that was alreao\g Qlled out! \n math class, Mark
was picked fo do the problem on the board, but because he didnt know the answer,
Mark was crossing his ?\nﬁers for a fire dril. Strange enouﬁh, he was Just about to
say “\ don't know" when the fire alarm went off, blasting everyone's eardrums out.
This is getting weird.' he thought to himselk. Mark even heard a faint "poot” sound right
before the alarm went ofk,

After school, Mark was Just 3oo€\n3 okt when he picked up a twig tapped it on his
sister's head, and said “@rog." To his surprise and dismay, it worked Reth was now a
?roa.

‘Wouwy, this headache is worse than \ +hou3h’r." Reth said to hersek before she
hOPPed awaa.

Mark ran inside and Srabbeo\ the frog that was his sister. ‘what's the big ideal she
screamed, He rushed into the bathroom and the very second she caush’r 3 gimpse ok
herself, she totally lost it.

" think | know how fo turn you back.' Hark told her.
You think!®' Beth screeched.
"Human,' Mark said. She turned into a human all right, H
Jus’r not Beth. o



‘Exk!" Beth cried as she looked into the mirror.
"Beth.' he tried again. This time she turned info & Beth, just not the
Beth Mark knew and loved. To be £air, she looked ke a mutant rabbit,

"I never be me aﬁa\nl“ sobbed Beth, acting even more dramatic than
normal (i€ that's even possibie).

“H3 sister, Beth,' Mark said. Beth's skin rippled fike water, her eyes
fashed colors, her hair chanﬁeo\ colors and blew everawhere. Mark threw ue
his lunch back onto his mouth,

“3&3!“ she was back to normal.

‘what's going on here? Mark's mom said. His mom is always grumey, her
job s fo scrape stukl off the bottom of the movie theater seats, %ooaers, guroy

POPCOr, You name it; she's scraped it

"Mofh\nﬁ.“ they both said in their cutest voices. After she walked away Beth turned
to Mark.

"How did You do that? she questioned him,

" don't know. Please don't tell Mom." Mark pleaded.

‘what's in it for me? she snapped.

I enchant some of your ’rh‘\nﬁe,,“ he said.
Beth smiled toothtuly ‘oK.’

10 minutes later and Mark found himseld enchanﬂnﬁ Barbies to grow hair, Legos to
build themselves, and a pen to do Beth's homework. ‘oK, | think that's enouﬁh,“ he said
r5h+ after she 3roaneo\, rolled her eyes, but ?mall& admitted that she was getting
bored.

The next o\ag, Beth approached Mark and made him eromise that he would only use
his powers for sooo\. \n exchanﬁe, she had had to promise to not tel an\jboo\tj.

Mark spent the buk of his fime in school, enchan’r'\nj objects around him and 9etting
ﬁelleo\ at £or not paying attention. His parents found out later that datj when he
enchanted overcooked ham to turn into a mom‘hwa’rer\nﬁ three-course meal of fresh
baked prefzels with honea mustard, slow cooked ‘noneﬁ ham with Boston
stye beans, and chocolate and strawberry mikshakes for dessert, Mark's




dad, the famous artist that ilustrates TFing Fang Fong Master Dragon Chef acc\o\en‘rallg
eavesdropped on him while he was enchanting, "Hmmm.Some’rh'\ns smells 3ooo\.“ Mark's
dad said, walking in a bit too eariy. He quickly dropped the act, 'oK, spil the beans,'
Mark's dad said ?orc@?ulltj. And =0 Mark told him ever\j’rh'\nﬁ. How ’rh‘tr\33 started at
school, about turning Beth into a ?ros, and lastiy how he didn't have a cue about what
the heck was going on. Mark's mom didn't even have to listen to one sentence bekore
she had a smile the size of Texas.

"Don't You see Hark, this is the end of all our poorness!' Mark's mother said.

‘won't they come asking where the money came om? Mark naﬂﬁeo\.

Dot i€ we get it from other people.' His mother said quickly,

\& You had told Mark that he would
be o\o‘\nﬁ rmagic tricks in front of a e
crowd a few weeks 390, he would've
called Jou crazy, But \jeah, Mark was ¢

Per%rm‘\nﬁ rnagic in front of a crowd
in who-knows where, Th63 alreao\ﬁ
performed all over the US, London,
and Paris, Mark's ke was like this
from what seemed to be forever,
+h83 would 90 to some random
place, do & show, then collect the
rmoney and 9o to & new place, And
what does Mark get? A pat on the
back and a choice of whatever he wants at McDonalds.

Two o\a\js later, and Mark ?tnalla gets rewarded, Mark's parents take him out fo realy

?ancg restaurant, The only problem was the only ?anca clothes that Mark has are his

ragician robes. Since his parents have no common sense, Mark has to go out in his

rnagician robes. His ragician robes are the type of clothes that look 3ooo\, but ride up
your butt, For Mark, that would be the first ?ancs restaurant ever £or him,



one o\aﬁ later, exactly one month since Mark Sa‘\neo\ his powers, he woke upe and tried
to enchant his I‘\ﬁh’r to turn on, but it didn't, and because it didn't turn on, he smiled a
smile even bigger than the one his mom smiled when she found out about his ragical
abilities, Mark's rMagic was gone.



M CailL 1=/ Mie

(First person)
By Andrew D.
| woke up like | always did, but Some‘rh'\nﬂ Lelt wrong. | went downstairs and was
about to get my breakfast out when | realized that it was aiready out! “Thanks Homl" |
3elleo\ upstairs .
‘For what? she yelled back, and for some reason, | could just sense her confusion,

\t wasnt until later that daﬁ that | knew for sure that some’rh'mﬁ Was wrong Lor
sure, all my peencis seemed to be writing by themsehes, my lunch was erepaid, and
not to mention the teacher handed me a test that was aiready 4iled out! \n math
class, | was picked to do the problem on the board, but because | didnt know the
ANSWET, | WaS Crossing My @\nﬁers for a fire drill. Strange enouﬁh, | was just about to
say “\ don't know" when it went off blasting everyone's eardrums out. This is getting
weird, | could swear that every time some’rh'\nﬁ ike this happened o\ur\ns the o\ag, \
heard a faint “POOQ* ' sound.

After school, | was Just 300‘?\03 off when \ picked up a twig tapped it on ry sister,
Beth's head, and said aloud “?ros.“ to my surprise and dismay it worked! My sister
was a ?(‘03.

‘Wouwy, this headache is worse than \ +hou3h’r.“ she said to hersell before she
hOPPQO\ awé\j.

| ran inside and grabbed the £rog that was, no is my sister. ‘What's the big idea
she screamed. | rushed into the bathroom with her and the very second she cauﬁh’r a
girpse of herselk, she totaly lost it.

“\ think | know how to turn You back.' | said

“You think!?' she screeched.

"Human,' | said, She turned into @ human all right, just nobody )

knew. H

"Exk!" ehe cried as she looked at the micror.



© "Reth' | tried again. This time she turned into & Beth, just not my Beth, To
be fair, she looked lke a mutant rabbit.
"Il never be me aﬁa‘ml" sobbed my sister.

“Hﬁ sister, Beth.' | said slowly with my eyes closed. Her skin rippled like
water, her eyes fashed colors, and her hair chanﬂeo\ colors and blew
everﬁwhere. | think | threw up rny lunch back onto rny rmouth,

"363!" she was back to normal,

‘What's going on here? ry mom said. She is always grumpy, her job is to clean oft
the bottom of the movie theater seats. Boo&&rs, gum, popcorn, You name it she's
scraped it

“Mo’rh\nﬁ.“ we both said in our cutest voices, After she walked away Beth turned to
mMe.,

"How did You do that? she questioned me.

" don't know. please don't fell Mom.' | pleaded.

"what's in it for me? she snappeed.

I enchant some of Your +h\r\33.“ | said.
My sister smiled toothtuly ‘oK.

10 minutes later and | found mﬁseIQ enchanﬂnﬁ Barbies to grow hair, Legos to build
themseles, and a pen fo do her homework, "ok, | think that's enouﬁh,“ | said. She
Sroaneo\, rolled her eyes, but ?\r\allﬁ admitted that she was getting bored.

The next o\aa, ry sister approached me and made me Vow that | would only use my
super awesome mystical powers (her words, not mine)Xor 3000\‘ \n exchanﬁe, she had
to keep her mouth shut,

| spent the buk of ry time in school and enchanﬂnﬁ objects around me, and
getting ﬁelleo\ at for not paying attention. My parents found out
later that daﬁ when | enchanted overcooked ham to turn into a
mou‘rhwa‘rer‘\ns three-course meal of fresh baked pretzels with
hone3 rmustard, slow cooked hone3 ham with Boston stye
beans, and chocolate and strawberry mikshakes for dessert, My
dag, the famous artist that ilustrates Fing Fang Fong Master




Dragon Chef acc'\o\en‘ralltj eavesdropped on me whike | was enchan’r‘\nj.
“Hmmm.SomeJrh‘\nﬁ smells sooo\.“ he said, waking in & bit too early, he quickly droppeed
the act. "ok, spil the beans.' he said forcefully, And =0\ told him everything, How
’rh'\nﬁs started at school, about turning my sister into & ?rog, and lastiy | didnt have a
cue about what the heck was geing on. My mom didnt even have to listen to one
sentence before she had a smile the size of Texas.

"Don't You see Mar, this is the end of all her poorness!' ray mother said she
was now onto ’rrtj\nﬁ to Sef me to listen to her.

‘won't they come asking where the money came om? \ naﬁﬁeo\.

Dot i€ we get it from other people.’ My dear sweet mother said quickly,

Two o\aﬁs later, and i€ You had told
me that | was o\o\nﬂ rnagic tricks in %%Emm
front of a crowd, \ wouldve called - AW N ey

Jou crazy, but &jeah, | was

Per%rm‘\nﬁ rnagic in front of a crowd
in Who-knows where, whﬁ? we've
alreao\&j done all over the US, London,
and Paris, My ke was like this from
what seemed to be forever, we go to
some forien country, do & show, then
collect the rnoney and 9o to & new
place. And what do | 3e+7. A pat on
the back and a choice of whatever \
wanted at McDonalds,

Two o\a\js later, and \ ?\nallﬁ get rewarded. we go out to realy ?anctj restaurant, The
only problem:  the only ?ar\ca clothes that | have are rny magician robes, But of
course, since my parents have no common sense, |\ have to g0 out in my magician
robes. Yuck! Have | even told you how much your underwear rides up your butt when
Sou‘re in that suit? | am sfil Srate&l, | have never been to a @anctj restaurant before,



one o\aﬁ later, exactly one week since this horror show started. | woke upe and tried
to enchant rny I‘\\cjh’r to turn on, but it didnt, and because it didnt, | smilkd a smile even
b'mer than the one rYy Mo smiled when she found out about ry magical abilitie s, My
maﬁ'\c was 3or\e.



