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Before
The sun rose over the horizon, casting a golden
glow over the land as it slowly made its way up
into the sky. The birds sang their morning songs,
welcoming the new day with cheerful melodies.
The air was crisp and fresh, filled with the sweet
scent of flowers and freshly cut grass.

Nestled in the heart of the countryside was a
small town, surrounded by rolling hills and lush
forests. At its center was a grand and beautiful
high school, with tall towers and sprawling lawns,
its walls adorned with ivy and its windows shining
in the morning light.
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The International School of Magic (ISM) is a
prestigious institution for young witches and
wizards, located in a hidden, enchanted forest
that spans an area of 50 square miles. It has the
capacity to accommodate 20 students from all
over the world, who are hand-picked based on
their exceptional magical abilities. The school is
run by seven highly experienced and
knowledgeable professors, who act as both
teachers and headmasters.

The headmasters are:

Professor Albus Flamel, the Master of Alchemy
and potions, who is known for his exceptional
brewing skills.
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Professor Merlina Shadow, the head of the
Department of Defence Against the Dark Arts, a
mysterious and reclusive wizard who is feared
and respected by all.

Professor Rhiannon Moon, the head of the
Department of Divination and Astrology, who is
known for her excellent predictions and insights
into the future.

Professor Gawain Green, the head of the
Department of Herbology and Botany, who has a
deep understanding of magical plants and their
uses.
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Professor Morgan le Fay, the head of the
Department of Charms and Enchantments, who is
known for her ability to cast powerful spells.

Professor Aria Nightingale, the head of the
Department of Flying and Broomstick Riding, who
is a talented flyer and a skilled instructor.
Professor Merlin Stone, the headmaster of the
school and a legendary wizard, who is known for
his wisdom and knowledge of ancient magic.

ISM provides its students with a comprehensive
education in magic, including courses in
spell-casting, divination, herbology, alchemy,
defence against the dark arts, charms and
enchantments, and flying. The professors work
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closely with the students, helping them to unlock
their full potential and become skilled and
responsible wizards.

Nimue Wilder, a witch from Scotland, is known for
her exceptional talent in divination and astrology.
She has a deep understanding of the stars and
their movements, and her predictions are always
accurate. Her unwavering patience and her
relentless pursuit of knowledge make her one of
the most promising students at ISM.

Merlin Blackwood, a wizard from England, is
known for his mastery of alchemy and his ability to
create powerful potions. He is a determined
young wizard who never gives up, and his
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relentless pursuit of knowledge has earned him
the respect of his peers and teachers alike. His
unwavering patience and his unyielding
commitment to his studies make him a true asset
to the school.

Morgana le Fey, a witch from France, is known for
her exceptional talent in charms and
enchantments. Her spells are both powerful and
elegant, and her ability to cast them with
precision is unmatched. She is a witch of
remarkable patience, who never loses her cool
even in the most challenging of situations. Her
unwavering commitment to her studies and her
dedication to her craft make her one of the most
promising students at ISM.
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These are just a few of the talented young
witches and wizards at the International School of
Magic. Each of them brings unique abilities and
strengths to the school, and their unwavering
commitment to their studies is an inspiration to
all.

Gwendolyn Rose, a witch from Ireland, is known
for her exceptional talent in herbology and
botany. She has a deep understanding of magical
plants and their properties, and her skills in
creating potions are unmatched. Her unwavering
patience and her love for nature make her a
valuable asset to the school.



14/02, 5:46 pm

Arthur Pendragon, a wizard from Wales, is known
for his mastery of defence against the dark arts.
He is a brave young wizard who is always willing to
stand up to evil, and his skills in spell-casting are
highly respected. His unwavering patience and
his unyielding commitment to justice make him a
true hero.

Guinevere de Valois, a witch from France, is
known for her exceptional talent in flying and
broomstick riding. She is a skilled flyer and a
talented instructor, and her ability to control her
broomstick with precision is unmatched. Her
unwavering patience and her love for the skies
make her a true asset to the school.
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Lancelot du Lac, a wizard from England, is known
for his exceptional talent in charms and
enchantments. He is a wizard of remarkable
patience, who never loses his cool even in the
most challenging of situations. His unwavering
commitment to his studies and his dedication to
his craft make him one of the most promising
students at ISM.

Vivienne le Fay, a witch from France, is known for
her exceptional talent in divination and astrology.
She has a deep understanding of the stars and
their movements, and her predictions are always
accurate. Her unwavering patience and her
relentless pursuit of knowledge make her one of
the most promising students at ISM.
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Lily, a witch from Nepal, is known for her
exceptional handy skills and her ability to
improvise spells in tight situations. Although she
hasn't mastered any particular type of magic, her
natural talent and quick thinking make her a
valuable asset to the school. Her unwavering
patience and her resourcefulness make her a
favorite among her classmates.

Fred, a wizard from Finland, is known for his handy
skills and his ability to improvise spells in
unexpected situations. He may not have a
mastery in any particular type of magic, but his
quick thinking and resourcefulness make him a
valuable asset to the school. His unwavering
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patience and his natural talent for
problem-solving make him a favorite among his
classmates.

The International School of Magic was buzzing
with excitement as the end-of-year ball
approached. All of the headmasters, the principle,
and the 20 students who made up the student
body were in attendance. As they danced,
laughed, and feasted, the students let go of their
worries and celebrated the end of another
academic year.

Nimue, Merlin, Morgana, Gwendolyn, Arthur,
Guinevere, Lancelot, Vivienne, Lily, and Fred were
all in attendance, dressed in their finest robes and
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glittering with magic. Despite their different
backgrounds, they all shared a love of magic and a
deep passion for learning.

However, not everyone was enjoying the ball.
Some of the students felt the pressure to
perform, to show off their magical abilities, and to
prove their worth. Others were rivals, competing
for the top honors and the title of most powerful
wizard or witch. Meanwhile, Lily and Fred sat at a
corner table, feeling out of place and
self-conscious. They were teased by the other
students for being "common" and not fitting in
with the rest of the prestigious group.

But for some, the ball held more than just
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academic competition and social stress.
Guinevere and Arthur shared a love chemistry,
secretly stealing glances at each other whenever
they thought no one was looking. Gwendolyn and
Lancelot, on the other hand, despised each other
with a passion, bickering and exchanging barbed
comments every chance they got.

As the night wore on, the students grew tired, and
the ball began to wind down. The headmasters
and the principle bid them all farewell, wishing
them a happy holiday and a restful break before
the next academic year began. The students left
the International School of Magic, each lost in
their own thoughts, but all excited for the
adventures that lay ahead. 
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As the students at the International School of
Magic stepped through the ancient portals, they
were filled with excitement and anticipation for
the new academic year ahead. This prestigious
institution was the premier destination for young
witches and wizards, and each year, students
from all over the world would gather to hone their
magical abilities and make lifelong friends. The
campus was a sprawling complex of towering
stone buildings, lush gardens, and mysterious
forests, all protected by powerful enchantments
to keep the outside world at bay.

For many of the students, this was a home away
from home. They had spent years studying magic,
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and the school was a place where they could be
themselves and let their true abilities shine.
However, this year was different. As the students
settled into their dormitories and unpacked their
belongings, a sense of unease hung over the
campus like a thick fog. It quickly became clear
that something was amiss.

Twelve of their classmates, including Guinevere
and Gwendolyn, had gone missing. No one knew
where they had disappeared to or what had
happened to them. The school administration was
tight-lipped about the situation, and the students
were left to speculate and worry amongst
themselves.
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As the days passed, strange things started
happening around the school. A dark energy
seemed to be seeping through the portals, and
eerie whispers could be heard in the halls at night.
The students were jumpy and on edge, and many
of them had trouble sleeping. It was as if
something evil was lurking in the shadows,
waiting to pounce.

Meanwhile, the teachers were acting strange.
They seemed distant and preoccupied, and their
lessons were becoming increasingly strange and
disconnected. Some of the students suspected
that they were hiding something, and that the
disappearances and strange occurrences were
connected. They knew that they needed to work
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together to uncover the truth behind the
disappearances and stop whoever was behind
them.

The students soon realized that they were in the
midst of a dangerous and sinister plot. An evil
villain was using the school for his own purposes,
and the missing students were just the tip of the
iceberg. With the help of a mysterious stranger,
the students embark on a journey to uncover the
truth and save their friends. They will face trials
and tribulations, and their powers will be tested
like never before. But they know that they must
not falter. The future of the school, and the fate of
the missing students, rests in their hands.
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As the students at the International School of
Magic delved deeper into their investigation of
the disappearance of their classmates, the
mystery only grew more sinister. Despite the
administration's attempts to brush the situation
under the rug, the students were determined to
uncover the truth. They formed small groups,
sharing information and theories about what
could have happened. As they pieced together
the evidence, a disturbing pattern began to
emerge.

One day, a mysterious stranger approached a
group of students and told them that the
headmaster of the school was involved in the
disappearance of their classmates. The stranger,
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who called himself a wizard of the Order, claimed
that the headmaster was using the school as a
front for his evil plans and that he was behind the
disappearance of the students. The students
were shocked and disbelieved. How could the
headmaster, who they had trusted and respected
for years, be involved in such a sinister plot?

However, as they continued their investigation,
they began to uncover evidence that pointed to
the headmaster's involvement. They found
strange artifacts in his office, mysterious
symbols etched into the walls of the dungeons,
and unexplained disappearances of other
students over the years. The more they learned,
the more they realized that the school was not
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the safe haven they thought it was.

The students were plagued by doubt and fear.
They were scared that the headmaster would
catch them and punish them for their
investigation. They began to mistrust one
another, and accusing fingers were pointed in
every direction. The once tight-knit community of
students was now torn apart by suspicion and
paranoia.

At night, the students would hear strange noises
echoing through the halls. They would see
ghostly apparitions in their dreams and feel an
ominous presence lurking in the shadows. They
felt as if the school was haunted, and that the
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missing students were still there, trapped in the
shadows. The fear and uncertainty that had
settled over the campus was palpable, and it
seemed that no one was safe.

The students were determined to put an end to
the evil that was plaguing the school, but they
knew that they could not do it alone. They would
have to band together, despite their fears and
doubts, and work as a team to stop the
headmaster and rescue their missing classmates.
But with the headmaster always one step ahead,
and with the students losing trust in one another,
they knew that this would be the greatest
challenge they had ever faced.
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As the students continued to gather evidence,
the headmaster, who also served as the school's
principle, organized a magical competition event
among the eight remaining wizards and witches,
including Fred, Lily, and Merlin. The competition
was meant to be a distraction, and to shift the
attention away from the accusations against the
headmaster. He hoped that by throwing the
competition, he could make the evidence against
him fade away and keep the students occupied
while he continued with his evil plans.

However, as the competition got underway,
tragedy struck. One of the missing students, who
was thought to be lost forever, was found dead in
a remote corner of the school grounds. The body
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was brutally murdered, and the students were
horrified by the brutal nature of the crime. The
competition was suspended, and the students
began to suspect that the headmaster was
involved in the murder.

Despite the mounting evidence against him, the
headmaster refused to admit his guilt. He
remained defiant, and he continued to make
sinister plans behind the scenes. The students
were determined to stop him, but they were not
sure how to do it. They felt like they were up
against an insurmountable enemy, and that their
chances of victory were slim.

The competition resumed, and the students were
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stunned by the display of magical prowess that
was on display. Spells were cast, illusions were
created, and the air was filled with the crackling of
magical energy. The students were amazed by
the sheer power of the magic that was being
wielded, but they were also aware that they were
walking a dangerous line. The headmaster had set
rules for the competition that seemed strange,
and the students began to doubt that he was
playing fair.

As the competition progressed, strange things
began to happen. The body of the murdered
student reacted in unexpected ways, and the
students noticed that the rules of the
competition were being bent to the headmaster's
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advantage. Lily and Fred were especially skeptical
of the headmaster's intentions, and they began
to feel that he was involved in all of this.

As the headmaster's grip on the school tightened,
Fred and Lily realized that they needed to form a
group in order to continue their investigation.
They were guided by a stranger from the
Wizarding Order, who told them that they needed
to come together if they wanted to uncover the
truth. The students were hesitant at first, but
they soon saw the wisdom in the stranger's
words.

Nimue, Merlin, Morgana, Arthur, Lancelot,
Vivienne, Lily, and Fred joined forces and began to
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work together in secret. The headmaster had
banned all forms of grouping within the school,
and he had taken all the evidence from their
rooms, so they knew that they needed to be
careful. Morgana and Lancelot were still loyal to
the headmaster, and they couldn't bring
themselves to believe that he was behind the
disappearances and the murder.

Despite the obstacles they faced, the students
continued to train and to meet in secret. They
learned new spells, honed their skills, and grew
stronger as a team. Lily, who was once considered
to be an ordinary witch, began to discover her
true strength. She found out that she had the
power of invisibility and untraceability, and she
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kept it a secret from the others.

As the students worked together, they began to
experience strange and eerie events. The school
was haunted by the spirits of the missing
students, and the students felt as though they
were being watched by unseen eyes. The mood
was tense, and the students felt as though they
were walking a tightrope, constantly in danger of
falling. But they refused to give up, and they
continued to push forward, determined to
uncover the truth.

The team grew stronger as they worked together,
and they discovered that they were capable of
great things when they came together. They
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learned to trust each other, and they inspired
each other to be their best selves. They were a
formidable force, and they knew that they were
up to the task of stopping the evil and bringing
closure to the mystery of the missing students.

The journey to the headmaster's personal home
was a treacherous one. The team had to sneak
past the school's guards and avoid being
detected. They knew that if they were caught,
they would be punished severely. As they
entered the home, they were immediately
greeted by a sense of foreboding. The walls were
lined with paintings of dark magic and the air was
heavy with an almost palpable evil energy.
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As they descended into the basement, the team
was confronted by the creature the headmaster
had kept captive. It was a massive and
intimidating creature, with eyes that glowed in
the darkness. The team was ready for a fight, but
the creature was more powerful than they had
expected. Spells were flying left and right as the
team fought for their lives. In the end, they were
able to subdue the creature and continue their
search.

In the dungeon, they finally found the two missing
classmates. They were huddled in a corner,
looking scared and weak. The team quickly tended
to their injuries and helped them to their feet. As
they were about to leave, the headmaster
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appeared, wielding a powerful wand. He was
furious at the team for breaking into his home and
disrupting his plans.

The Tension Rises: The conflict between Fred and
Lily and Lancelot comes to a head as they engage
in a fierce battle of magic. Spells fly back and
forth, the room shakes with the force of the
impact, and the sounds of magic fill the air.
Despite the odds being against them, Fred and
Lily refuse to back down, determined to uncover
the truth behind the disappearance of their
classmates and stop the headmaster's evil plans.

Lancelot, driven by his unwavering loyalty to the
headmaster, fights with everything he's got, but
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in the end, he falls to the ground, defeated. With
no time to waste, Fred and Lily make a break for it,
running from the headmaster's house as fast as
they can. They escape into the night, their minds
racing with the knowledge of what they've
uncovered and the danger that still lies ahead.
The journey may be far from over, but with their
newfound strength and determination, they're
ready for whatever comes their way.

The Aftermath: After the intense battle, Lancelot
lies on the ground, unable to move. He is
eventually picked up by a stranger and taken back
to the International School of Magic, where he
goes straight to the headmaster to inform him of
what has happened.
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At the school, the headmaster is waiting, his eyes
dark with anger as he listens to Lancelot's story.
He is furious that Fred and Lily have managed to
escape and vows to track them down and make
them pay for their defiance.

As the headmaster starts to put his plans into
action, Fred and Lily are on the run, their journey
far from over. With the knowledge they've gained
and the determination to see their mission
through, they continue their quest to uncover the
truth and stop the evil that threatens their world.
The road ahead is long and treacherous, but with
the help of their newfound friends, they know that
anything is possible.
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The quest to find the missing students was a long
and arduous journey for Fred and Lily. They had to
navigate through dangerous terrain and face
numerous challenges along the way. But their
determination and bravery paid off as they finally
uncovered the truth about the evil villain's plan.

One by one, they found the bodies of their
missing classmates, The search for the missing
classmates, including Guinevere and Gwendolyn,
was a long and arduous journey for Fred and Lily.
They scoured the entire school, searching for any
clues that could lead them to the missing
students. During their search, Lily began to
experience strange dreams. In these dreams, a
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mysterious voice would whisper to her, "It's a
shark in land". Lily couldn't understand what this
meant, but she couldn't shake the feeling that it
was important.

The first breakthrough came when they stumbled
upon a hidden room in the school's basement.
Inside, they found a series of strange symbols
and markings that they couldn't decipher.
However, they did find a clue that led them to an
abandoned lighthouse on the outskirts of the
school. They set out immediately, determined to
find what lay at the end of the trail.

The lighthouse was a creepy and eerie place, with
creaking floors and howling winds. As they
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climbed to the top, they found themselves facing
a powerful magical barrier. Using their combined
skills, they managed to break through the barrier
and entered the secret room beyond. What they
found there was both horrifying and
heart-wrenching.

There, in the dim light of the lighthouse, they
finally found Guinevere and Gwendolyn. But the
sight that greeted them was not what they had
hoped for. The girls had been brutally murdered,
their bodies bearing the marks of the evil villain's
experiments. The team was devastated by the
sight, but they also knew that they had to keep
going. They collected the evidence they needed
and headed back to the school to reveal the truth.
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The evidence that they gathered was
overwhelming. They found magical artifacts,
journals, and documents that revealed the
headmaster's true intentions. He was using the
school as a front for his evil experiments and was
brutally killing students for their magical abilities.

The team gathered in the school auditorium to
present their findings to the rest of the students.
With the help of the magical paper, they were able
to show everyone the truth about the evil.

As Lily and Fred left the magical world and entered
the real world, The reason for leaving the magical
world was not just due to the troubles they faced
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but also because the authorities of the wizarding
world were not willing to believe the truth that the
headmaster was behind all the evil and was killing
students for their magical abilities. Despite their
efforts to provide the evidence, they faced
disbelief and even backlash from the wizarding
community. It was becoming increasingly
dangerous for them to continue to stay in the
magical world and they had no choice but to seek
refuge in the real world.

During their stay in the real world, Lily and Fred
faced many challenges that tested their resolve
and strength. Finding a job was the most pressing
issue, as they had no money and had to fend for
themselves. The adjustment to the new lifestyle
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was also a challenge, as they had to get used to
the fast-paced and crowded environment.

In addition to these difficulties, Lily was still
hearing whispers and the mysterious statement,
“It's shark in land” echoed in her mind. She tried
her best to ignore it but the whispers seemed to
be getting louder and clearer each day. She was
hesitant to share her thoughts with Fred, as she
feared that it might affect their relationship.
However, she knew that she had to tell him, as
they needed to solve this mystery together.

Despite all these troubles, their love for each
other continued to grow. They spent a lot of time
together and got to know each other better. One
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night, during a pub night, they shared a kiss and
officially confessed their love for each other. The
kiss was magical and filled with emotions, and it
was a defining moment for both of them.

As the days went by, they continued to face
challenges and tried their best to make ends
meet. They applied for several jobs, but their lack
of experience in the real world made it difficult for
them to get hired. However, they never lost hope
and continued to search for a job. Eventually, they
both landed part-time jobs at a pub, which
allowed them to make some money and get by.

Despite the struggles and challenges, Lily and
Fred's love for each other only grew stronger.
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They continued to support each other through
thick and thin and their love was a beacon of hope
during their difficult journey in the real world. They
knew that they had to solve the mystery of the
whispers and the mysterious statement, but for
now, they were content with being together and
enjoying each other's company.

As Lily waited for Fred, she felt the whispers in her
ear growing stronger each day. They were no
longer just whispers, but they felt like screams
now, urging her to find the source of the trouble.
She tried to ignore them and focus on finding a
job, but it was hard to do so in a world where she
was unfamiliar with the culture and the people.
She felt alone and helpless without Fred by her
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side, but she didn't give up hope.

Each day was a struggle as she tried to adjust to
the new life in the real world. She was constantly
on edge, always looking over her shoulder, and
felt like someone was watching her every move.
The harassment by the bald strong guy only
added to her stress and trauma. She killed him in
self-defense, but she couldn't shake off the guilt
that she took someone's life. She felt like she was
on the brink of losing her mind and that the
whispers were the only thing keeping her
grounded.

Despite all the difficulties, Lily refused to give up.
She was determined to find Fred and solve the
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mystery behind the whispers. She tried to
distract herself by working odd jobs, but the
whispers were always there, haunting her every
thought. She was afraid to sleep at night, afraid of
what she might dream of, and instead she spent
her nights wandering the streets of the city,
searching for answers.

The two days without Fred felt like an eternity, but
Lily was determined to stay strong. She tried to
focus on the positive and remember why they had
come to the real world in the first place. She
reminded herself that they had each other and
that they would find a way to overcome this
obstacle together. But as the days passed, her
patience began to wear thin and she started to
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lose hope. She longed for Fred's comforting
presence and she couldn't wait to see him again.

Despite the struggle, Lily held on to the hope that
Fred would return to her. She knew that they were
meant to be together and that they would find a
way to overcome this challenge. She just had to
be patient and trust in their love. She didn't know
what the future held, but she was determined to
face it head on, with or without Fred by her side.

Lily desperately wanted to go back to the magical
world and find Fred. She had heard about a
powerful force field that prevented entry and exit,
but she was determined to find a way around it.
She tried various spells and incantations, but
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nothing seemed to work. She felt lost and alone,
but she refused to give up. She remembered
hearing about a place called Kamer Taj in Nepal
that was known for its magical properties, so she
decided to travel there in search of answers.

When she arrived in Kamer Taj, she was struck by
its beauty and serenity. The air was filled with a
faint, sweet aroma, and the sky was a brilliant
shade of blue. She felt a sense of calm and peace,
and she knew that she was in the right place. She
made her way to the center of the town, where
she found a small temple that was said to be the
source of the magic. She entered the temple and
immediately felt a surge of power.
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Suddenly, the ground beneath her feet began to
shake and she felt as if she was being pulled in
multiple directions. She stumbled and tried to
steady herself, but she was soon overcome by
the intense energy. She collapsed to the ground,
completely unconscious. When she finally awoke,
she found herself in a mysterious and unfamiliar
place. She looked around and saw strange
creatures and landscapes unlike anything she had
ever seen before. She was completely
disoriented and had no idea where she was or
what was happening. The last thing she
remembered was fainting in Kamer Taj, and now
she was in a place that seemed to be beyond the
realm of reality.
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Lily found herself in a dark, damp, and musty
room. The room was lit only by a single candle and
was filled with the sound of creaking floorboards
and ghostly whispers. She tried to move, but her
body was paralyzed and she could only watch in
terror as a figure slowly emerged from the
shadows.

The figure was that of a woman, with long, tangled
hair and a pale complexion. Her eyes were dark
and empty, and her skin was cold to the touch.
She approached Lily with a sinister grin, revealing
a mouth full of razor-sharp teeth. Lily tried to
scream, but no sound came out.

The woman whispered in a voice that echoed
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through the room, "You should never have come
here, little one. This is the haunted house of Hill,
where the dead dwell and the living are not
welcome. You are mine now, and you will never
escape." With that, the woman reached out to
grab Lily, and she felt herself being pulled into a
deep, bottomless void. Lily screamed, but no
sound came out, as she was consumed by the
darkness.

Lily's journey to learn magic in Kamer Taj was filled
with trials and tribulations. She was determined
to master the art and find a way back to the
magical world.

Her days were spent learning the basics of spell
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casting and incantations, honing her skills with
the wand, and studying the ancient tomes of
magic. Despite the difficulties she faced, Lily
persevered, and her power grew with each
passing day.

She spent hours practicing the spells she had
learned, and soon she was able to cast spells with
precision and accuracy. She also gained
knowledge of the different creatures and
creatures of the magical world, and how to use
magic to defend herself against them.

As her skills grew, Lily found that her connection
to the magical world became stronger. She could
sense the presence of magic around her and she
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could feel the power coursing through her veins.

Finally, after few fays only because of hard work,
Lily was ready. She cast the spell to break the
force field and found herself back in the magical
world.

Lily stepped out of the portal and looked around,
trying to make sense of the strange and
unfamiliar world she was in. The green bushes
were stained with blood and the once beautiful
sky was now a bloody red hue. She was
completely alone, with no one to ask for help or
direction.

She decided to explore and find out what had
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happened to this magical realm. As she walked,
she noticed that the whispers she had been
hearing were becoming stronger and more
persistent. She couldn't shake off the feeling that
they were trying to guide her somewhere.

Lily felt like she was walking in the footsteps of a
detective from a classic mystery novel. She
carefully examined her surroundings, searching
for any clues that might help her solve the
mystery of what had happened to this world. She
found footprints and broken branches, signs that
someone or something had passed this way
before her.

She followed the footprints, determined to find
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out what was going on. As she got closer, she
could hear faint sounds of what sounded like a
battle. She quickened her pace, eager to see what
was happening. She emerged into a clearing and
was horrified by what she saw.

The clearing was littered with bodies, both human
and creatures she had never seen before. It was
clear that a massive battle had taken place here.
She noticed that the whispers were getting
louder, as if they were trying to tell her
something. She closed her eyes and
concentrated, trying to listen to what they were
saying.

With a sudden realization, Lily understood what
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had happened. The whispers were leading her to
the source of the battle, the source of the evil
that had taken over the magical realm. She
steeled herself and stepped forward, determined
to stop the evil and restore peace to this world.
She was like a detective, piecing together the
clues and solving the mystery.

Lily's struggles continued as she tried to unravel
the truth behind the mysterious whispers and the
bizarre scene that greeted her upon entering the
magical world. The words "It's shark in land"
haunted her every moment, causing her to
question her relationship with Fred because the
sentence have two major words shark which
contains fin and land, fred was from Finland. She
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couldn't shake off the feeling that the words held
some deeper meaning, and that she was missing
something crucial.

As she explored the bloody and desolate magical
realm, her doubts only grew stronger. She felt like
she was constantly being watched, and that
someone or something was always lurking just
out of her sight. The whispers grew louder and
more insistent, fueling her fears and anxieties.

Lily's mental state began to deteriorate as the
pressure of her situation took its toll. She found
herself struggling to keep her thoughts together
and her emotions in check. The once confident
young witch was now a shadow of her former self,
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torn apart by fear and self-doubt.

Despite her struggles, Lily refused to give up. She
was determined to find the truth behind the
whispers, even if it meant putting herself in
danger. She delved deeper into the magic of the
realm, searching for answers and piecing
together the bits of information she could find.

Her journey took her to the darkest and most
forbidden corners of the magical world, where she
encountered powerful creatures and ancient
spells. She was forced to confront her fears and
face the truth about herself, and about the world
she thought she knew.
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Lily was horrified as she watched the mysterious
goblin-like creature fly through the sky, with Fred
at his side. She couldn't believe that the strange
man who had guided her all this time was the real
villain. He had collected power from the 9 wizards
and witches who were once her friends, but were
now dead. Fred came down to convince Lily to
show loyalty to the creature, but she refused. She
tried to convince Fred to fight for justice, but he
said that his loyalty was with the creature, and
that he would even kill Lily for him if necessary.

However, Fred gave Lily two days to think about
her decision. Lily was torn between her love for
Fred and her desire for justice. She remembered
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the whispers she had heard and the statement
"It's shark in land", which she now believed
referred to Fred and his ties to Finland. She was
determined to find a way to break the hold that
the creature had over Fred and to bring justice to
the magical world.

The creature was powerful, and his reign of terror
was spreading. He was killing for fun, just to prove
his power. Lily watched in horror as innocent
people were murdered and she realized that she
was not a match for this monster in her current
state. She knew that she needed to find a way to
increase her powers and to stop this monster
once and for all.
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Lily's search for the headmaster of the magical
world led her on a dangerous journey. She had to
navigate through the dark alleys and abandoned
buildings of the magical realm to find the
headmaster. Along the way, she encountered
many obstacles and dangers, including creatures
that were loyal to the goblin-like creature who had
taken over the magical world. Despite all the
challenges, Lily pressed on, determined to find
the headmaster and get his help in stopping the
goblin-like creature.

Lily's search took her to the outskirts of the
magical realm, where she heard rumors of a
mysterious figure who had been seen lurking in
the shadows. She knew that this could be the
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headmaster and she decided to investigate
further. The journey was treacherous and she had
to be careful not to attract the attention of the
goblin-like creature's minions.

As she got closer to the location, she could sense
the presence of something evil. She cautiously
approached the area, her heart pounding with
fear and excitement. When she finally reached
the garage, she saw the headmaster hiding in the
shadows, looking scared and worn out.

Lily approached the headmaster and spoke to
him, telling him about the goblin-like creature who
had taken over the magical world. The
headmaster listened intently and he agreed to
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help her, but he warned her that the creature was
much more powerful than they had imagined. He
told her that they needed to be careful and to
come up with a plan before they took any further
action.

Lily and the headmaster spent the next two days
working together to come up with a plan to stop
the goblin-like creature. They knew that they
would need to gather as much information as they
could and they would need to be strategic in their
approach. They also knew that they would need
to be prepared for the worst-case scenario and
that they would need to be ready to fight for what
was right.
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As Lily stood face to face with Fred, she felt a
mixture of fear and anger. The person she loved
had betrayed her, and was now working with the
goblin-like creature who was causing destruction
and death throughout the magical world. Lily
steeled herself, knowing that this was a battle for
the future of the magical world, and for the people
she loved.

Fred was brandishing a wand, a deadly weapon in
the hands of a skilled wizard. But Lily was
determined not to be intimidated. She raised her
own wand, calling forth the power of magic. The
air between them crackled with energy, and they
both knew that this was a battle that would
determine the outcome of the conflict.
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Fred was the first to attack, casting a spell that
sent a burst of flame towards Lily. But she was
ready, and with a flick of her wrist, she countered
with a spell that created a wall of ice between
them, deflecting Fred's attack. The ice wall
cracked and shattered as Fred continued to
attack, but Lily was quick to counter, sending
spells of her own towards him.

The battle raged on, both wizards casting spell
after spell, each determined to come out on top.
Fred cast curses that sent bolts of lightning at
Lily, but she deflected them with a spell that
created a shield of energy around her. She
countered with spells that sent bolts of her own,
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hoping to disarm Fred and end the battle.

Fred was relentless, though, and it seemed as
though he was getting stronger with each
passing moment. He cast spell after spell, each
more powerful than the last, and Lily found herself
struggling to keep up. She was exhausted, her
magic starting to falter, when suddenly Fred cast
a spell that she didn't recognize.

Lily was momentarily stunned as the spell hit her,
and she felt herself being lifted off the ground.
She struggled against the magic, but it was too
strong, and she found herself suspended in the
air, unable to move. Fred advanced on her, his
wand pointed directly at her heart.
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But just as Fred was about to cast the killing spell,
Lily found a reserve of strength within herself.
She summoned all of her magic, and with a
powerful cry, she cast a spell that sent a wave of
energy towards Fred. The force of the spell was
too much for him to withstand, and he was sent
flying backwards, his wand flying from his hand.

Lily landed on the ground, panting from the effort
of the battle. She picked up Fred's wand, her hand
shaking with adrenaline, and pointed it at him. But
as she looked into his eyes, she saw that the fight
was gone from him. He was defeated, and he
knew it.
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Lily dropped the wand, her heart heavy. She had
won the battle, but at what cost? The person she
loved had betrayed her, and she didn't know if she
would ever be able to trust him again. But as she
looked around at the destruction wrought by the
goblin-like creature, fred laughs and says you can
never defeat my master. She smiles and says
yeah but I ans headmaster togather we can and
fred stood and says I can't let you do that but he
couldn't move as she had prisoned him with force
field.

Lily stood facing the powerful goblin-like creature,
fear and uncertainty creeping up on her. But she
refused to back down. The headmaster stood
beside her, his eyes glinting with determination.
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They both knew that this was a fight for the future
of the magical world, and they would do
everything in their power to protect it.

The creature laughed, a menacing sound that
echoed through the air. He lifted his wand, a dark
aura surrounding him, and shouted a spell. Lily and
the headmaster raised their wands in response,
ready to deflect the incoming attack. The spell
clashed in midair, creating a shower of sparks. The
two stood firm, their wands ready, their eyes
locked onto the creature.

Lily and the headmaster continued to exchange
spells, each one stronger than the last. The
creature was relentless, his power growing with
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each passing moment. But the headmaster
refused to give up. He pushed himself to the limit,
using all of his knowledge and experience to fight
against the creature. And finally, with one final,
powerful spell, the headmaster gave his life to
distract the creature and allow Lily to absorb its
power.

The creature, caught off guard, was momentarily
stunned. Lily seized the opportunity, channeling
the power she had absorbed from the force field
into a spell that would trap the creature. She lifted
her wand, her voice ringing out as she spoke the
incantation. A brilliant light surrounded the
creature, and he let out a scream of rage. But it
was too late. He was trapped in a flesh prism, his
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power bound, unable to harm anyone ever again.

Lily stood there, her eyes closed, her breathing
slow and steady. She could feel the power of the
creature coursing through her, filling her with a
sense of strength and purpose. She opened her
eyes, a smile spreading across her face. She had
done it. She had brought peace and harmony to
the magical world.

As she walked away, the sky cleared and the sun
shone down upon her. The people of the magical
world cheered, their voices ringing out in joy and
gratitude. Lily was a hero, a protector of the
innocent, a defender of the weak. And she would
always be remembered as such, a shining beacon
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of hope in a world that was often dark and
uncertain.

At The Beginning Of Funeral:
Lily read a poem she wrote
“I will remember the kisses
our lips raw with love
and how you gave me
everything you had
and how I
offered you what was left of me,
and I will remember your small room
the feel of you
the light in the window
your records
your books
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our morning coffee
our noons our nights
our bodies spilled together
sleeping
the tiny flowing currents
immediate and forever
your leg my leg
your arm my arm
your smile and the warmth
of you
who made me laugh
again.”

Lily stood in front of the crowd, her eyes fixed on
the casket that held the body of the beloved
headmaster. Her voice was shaking as she began
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her speech, "Today we gather here to say
goodbye to a great man, a leader, a mentor, and a
friend. He touched the lives of so many, including
mine, and he will never be forgotten. He lived his
life with integrity, kindness, and wisdom. He
taught us to believe in ourselves and to always
strive for the greater good."

Professor Rhiannon Moon stepped up, "He was a
true embodiment of what a teacher should be. He
inspired us to be better, to push beyond our
limits, and to always be kind. He believed in each
and every one of us and he gave us the tools to
succeed. He will be missed greatly."

Professor Merlina Shadow next, "He was a father
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figure to all of us, always there with a warm smile
and a listening ear. He taught us to be patient, to
be understanding, and to be forgiving. He made
us feel safe and loved, and for that, we will always
be grateful."

Professor Gawain Green took the stage, "His love
for knowledge was contagious. He made us see
the beauty in learning and the power of
knowledge. He encouraged us to never stop
seeking answers, to always question, and to
never be afraid of the unknown. He was a true
scholar and he will be missed dearly."

Professor Morgan le Fay spoke, "He was a light in
the darkest of times. He showed us that even in
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the face of adversity, we can still find hope. He
taught us to never give up and to always keep
fighting. He was a true warrior and he will be
remembered as such."

Professor Aria Nightingale added, "He was a friend
to all of us. He made us laugh, he listened to our
problems, and he was always there for us. He
taught us the true meaning of friendship and how
to be a good friend. He will be missed deeply by all
of us."

Professor Albus Flamel concluded, "He was a
visionary, always looking ahead and always
finding new ways to make our world a better
place. He taught us to never settle for mediocrity,
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to always aim for greatness, and to never give up
on our dreams. He was a true inspiration and he
will be missed by all."

Lily stepped back up to the podium, her eyes
misty with tears, "Let us remember him not for
the way he died, but for the way he lived. He was a
true hero, a shining star in a dark sky, and his
legacy will live on through us all."

As the funeral came to a close, a hush fell over the
crowd as the final words were spoken, "Death is
nothing at all. I have only slipped away into the
next room. I am I, and you are you. Whatever we
were to each other, that we are still. Call me by my
old familiar name, speak to me in the easy way
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which you always used. Put no difference into
your tone. Wear no forced air of solemnity or
sorrow. Laugh as we always laughed at the little
jokes that we enjoyed together. Play, smile, think
of me, pray for me. Let my name be ever the
household word that it always was. Let it be
spoken without effect, without the trace of a
shadow on it. Life means all that it ever meant. It is
the same as it ever was. There is unbroken
continuity. Why should I be out of mind because I
am out of sight? I am but waiting for you, for an
interval, somewhere very near, just around the
corner. All is well."

The End.


