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 Long ago in the country named Death there was a creature 

with no name. This creature was unlike any other creature in that 

country. This creature was scared. It knew it was going to die 

sooner or later, it  just didn’t know when. 

 Far away from Death there was another country named Life. In 

this country there was a child, a special child who l ived in a hut. 

This child was named Edron. 

 “Edron wake up!” said an old man. Edron woke up immediately. 

”Wake up we have a long tr ip.” Without saying a thing he followed 

the old man, not knowing who he was. When they left the hut, Edron 

asked, “Who are you.” “I ’m you,” the old man said. That was a 

strange name for a man, but Edron didn’t care. The old man took 

hold of Edron’s arm and in a moment they were somewhere else. 

 “Welcome to Death,” the old man said. “How did you do that?” 

Edron exclaimed. “I ’m a wizard, Edron.” Edron just stared at the old 

man. “I ’m here to teach you how to use your powers,” the old man 

said. “Sit down, I ’ l l  tel l  you everything.” Piece by piece the old man 

told Edron how there was a creature living in a cave and how Edron 



was supposed to defeat this monster. “Well then let’s get started,” 

Edron said. 

 Weeks had passed and Edron had gotten pretty far on his 

studying. “Let me introduce you your partner,” the old man said. In 

came a boy about Edron’s age. He had black hair and he was 

smil ing when he came in. “My name is Michalski,” the boy said. 

 Just then there was an explosion. Out of dust came a creature 

about 40 feet tal l.  I t  had four arms with f ive claws on each hand. It 

also had four legs. There were two wings on its back. Its teeth were 

at least one foot long. 

 “Welcome to my country,” the creature said. “So you’re 

Creature,” Edron said. Immediately, Edron and Michalski ran toward 

the creature, jumping and dodging. “Help us Wizard,” Edron 

shouted. “I can’t,” the wizard said. “Hasn’t he told you?” the creature 

said, “He can’t help you because he is you.” “He came back in t ime 

to teach you magic, and the rules are, i f  you come back in t ime you 

can’t touch or help yourself or you’l l die.” 

 Edron couldn’t believe this, but he had to. At that moment 

Michalski got knocked out. Then Edron got knocked out. 

 Edron woke up, looked around and got up. He was in another 

place. Edron looked around again and this t ime there was a lady 

walking up to him and she kissed him. “My name is Madeline,” the 

lady said. “I ’m Edron, nice to meet you Lady Madeline,” Edron said. 



After he said that, that world faded away and he was lying on the 

f loor again. 

 When Edron woke up he saw the Wizard f ighting the creature. 

Michalski had gotten up at the same time as Edron. Now, they were 

all  f ighting the creature. The Wizard was knocked back. So was 

Michalski. It was just Edron and the creature. “This ends now!” the 

creature said. “You’re right this does end now!” At that moment 

Edron got knocked back. 

 “Go,” the wizard said. Edron ran toward the creature. The  

Wizard grabbed a sword from his pocket with the words The Power 

of a Warrior inscribed on it . The Wizard threw the sword to 

Edron. Edron caught it and said, “This ends now!” 

 Edron thrust the sword into the creature and there was a huge 

explosion with smoke everywhere.  

 When the smoke had cleared, Michalski realized that Edron 

was missing. “Where did he go?” he asked. “He’s in another place 

with someone he loves,” the Wizard said. “Why did he die?” 

Michalski asked. “The sword didn’t have enough power to ki l l  the 

creature. Edron had to sacrif ice his l i fe,” the Wizard told him. “All 

we know now is that he is in a better place.” 

 
 
 
 

                                      The End 


