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A Little Wizard

Chinami Miyanagi

Magic runs in the House of Chihara. So, the !
Chiharas fight with devils and dispose of them to |
protect the peace of the people. My Dad, Kosuke
Chihara, is an experienced wizard and he can use
spell very well. I, Yukito, am a probationary widar

since | am still a child. | respect my Dad.

One day, my Dad told me, “Tonight, I'll go to fighihe queen of evil. She is very
strong. Although you are a probationary wizard, yoe a son of the Chiharas. If
anything bad happens, keep it up.” At that timéidh’t understand his meaning.

The next morning, | called Dad, who was sleeping,
because breakfast was ready. “Get up, Dad. Iréeady
morning.” Although | said that as | shook Dad, theras
no sign that he would get up. Suddenly, | realihéed
body was very cold. | put my ear to his heart. dndi
hear his heartbeat.

That instant, | remembered the things he told nee
day before. “The queen of evil...? If anything b
happens? Such a thing can’'t happen! It can't belas
about to cry, but | began to think about what tardthe
future.

Because | thought all time, my friends worried abou
me.

At last, | decided | would go to
the place where Dad fought. | le
for there. | found a hut and | wa
going to goto bed because it wa
already night.

When | reached for the table lamp to turn it offiglard voices.
“A human came again!”



I went downstairs and went outside. There were some
figures. | turned on my flashlight. | could see aman
and a girl sitting under the tree.

“You should also have pain because my daughter was
L > injured by your father!” My right
arm hurt. An arrow pierced my arm. | glared at KHetost my
father because of you!” | tried to use my spell beard voices
heard my father’s voice from somewhere at that tiff¥ou
mustn’t fight for your personal feelings. Think aiboonly
protecting the peace of the people.”

| closed my eyes. “| am a wizard,” | thought. | apd
them wide. My eyes must be red. | looked at her.
| raised my hand and shouted, “Begone!” Then, she
began to disappear from the legs up.

“l don't want to die.... lwant....” She and her daughter floate
to the sky. They disappeared. | was so tired tifelt down.

When | opened my eyes next, it was already morning.
A peaceful scene spread there.




The Sea and The Sun
Snow Cat

Here is a girl. Her name is Mei. She lives in heuse with her |
k
family. But the most important information about ethat she isi

a little ghost girl.

One day she and her family wen,
on a trip. Of course they couldn’t
see her and notice her, but Mei
liked to be with her family.

Mei was excited, too
because it was the first 5 A W
time for her to see the sea. Actually, she lovedsita
very much.

i

But her family began to cry. There was nothing they:
wanted.

They didn’t like their
room, either. Her mother wanted to see a beauwtiéu,
but there was only a cemetery. “Oh, my god! A
cemetery!” her mother shouted.

“But, we saw a cemetery once. When ..... " Then, the
mother and father remembered. “Mei...... " the father
whispered.



At night, the lights went out. “How unlucky we dre,
the brother said. The sister said, “Who is Mei?rYou
friend, father?”

The father quietly sat on a sofa and began to talk.

“She was our daughter. If she was alive, she wbald
our oldest daughter. She was born, but she was ver
sick. She couldn’t go outside.

“One day she saw the sun. Then, she went outsigerg® around the house happily
but heavily. But she ran into the road and gobfia car. Her body was very weak. She
died quickly and quietly. ....Her favorite book wdmat the sea. So, we buried Mei in
this place.” The son and daughter listened to dltteef’s story quietly. Their parents
were crying. “We had forgotten Mei. We rememberedliecause of the cemetery. We
are very sorry for Mei. We are really bad pareBt#. we loved Mei. .....We loved
her.”

After a while, the son said, “We didn’t have anwtpito do, but we do now. Tomorrow,
let’s visit Mei’'s grave with beautiful flowers. Mevill be happy.”
“Yes, of course. My brother,” Mei whispered. Shewrthat her family couldn’t hear
her voice, but she continued whispering. “Dad. Mbmas afraid because | thought
you didn’t love me or remember me. That is thewadbkat | couldn’t go to heaven. But
you gave me the words. You loved me. I'm glad tarhbat. It was the gladdest
moment of my whole life. As a normal girl, and aghast girl. Thank you.....

Then she slowly disappeared. The father suddeftéyg lhis head. “What’s wrong,
dad?” The son asked. “Well .... nothing. | thoughthrd Mei’s voice.” “That can't be.
Maybe you are tired, dad.” “You're right. That'spwssible, huh?” Then, they laughed
and laughed until the sun rose.



Maria
Lily St. Regis

A bad thing happened suddenly. A six-year-old mgnned Maria lost her family
suddenly.

One day, the whole family except Maria went shogp
because she was sick that day. Then, they diedan a
accident. The days went quickly after that.

A month later, Maria’s uncle and aunt adopted Keria often asked them “Where are
Mom and Dad? Where are Louise and Danny? Did th&ygo shopping?” They felt
sorry for her whenever she asked that. And thewaredd “They will never come back,
o Maria.” But Maria was always sitting by the windand
waiting for family to come back.

Two days later Maria’s uncle and aunt took hetht
sea to cheer her up. “Wow!” Maria smiled. Her urenhel
aunt smiled to see that. Then Maria began to maemd |
castle.

After a while, she heard her family talking and saw
them making the sand castle with her. Maria rameto
uncle and aunt and said, “Hey! Come on! Dad, Mom,
Louise and Danny are there!” Her uncle and aunewer
surprised and at a loss. They went back to the casitk,
but nobody was there. They said no words, and Maria
ran to the hotel.




When she opened the door, her family was there! “
You're here!” said Maria happily.

Then, Dad came to her and said, “Listen, Maria. You
must know we died in a car accident a month agbi?i
We’re dead. We can’t change the fact. So, you bave
live with your uncle and aunt. I'm sure you’ll sgen
happy days with them. We always love you, Maria,
remember.” Then they disappeared.

Maria ran to her uncle and aunt and said, “I uriders
everything. I'm all right.” And she smiled. Then Keand her
uncle and aunt started walking holding hands.




The Ghost Girl

Kichijyo-girl

Once upon a time, there was a strange family rayivo
a haunted house. They loved ghosts and other scary |
things. And one day, they heard about the hauntedéh
The people who live around there were scared,Haut t
family decided to stay there for the summer vacatio

When they arrived there, they looked around thesbou
Many of the rooms were closed, but the sister foaind
beautiful spacious room. So they decided to staseth

“How is the view?” asked the father “Let’s see...”
said the mother. She opened the curtain.

And there was... a cemetery! “Wow, a haunted house
and a cemetery garden! How exciting this is!” dhiel
brother.

At night, they were telling scary stories to eatneo
Suddenly, the lights went off and they heard some
laughing voices. The ghost was playing some trazks
them.




Some other things happened during the night, et th
ghost didn’t appear. “I wanted to talk with ghossaid
the sister. But they got sleepy, so they went th be

In the morning, the brother waked up his familywimg. “There is somebody in the
living room!” The family jumped up from bed and riato the living room.

In the middle of the room a girl was standing.
“Who....who are you?” asked the father.

“Me? Oh, you are the people Y&
who came here last night. Nice to meet you.” “Sa\ahe you?”
the father asked again. “Oh! I'm a.... ghost. | dnedle, in this
house when | was just a little baby. | don't haveame.

“I don’t know my name, but | have a wish. It's tees
the outside of this house. | want to see the wadJla!. ..
so...can l...stay with you? Only a few days is okay.
Can 1? You people aren’t scared of ghosts, right®
family looked at the little girl ghost. She didiook very |
much like a ghost.

A few hours later, the family discussed it and agre
that she could live with them! They were happy ever
after!! p
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A Little Wizard

This is an exciting, imaginative story. I get the feeling that the background to the
story is a complete imaginary world, with generations of wizards in the House of
Chihara and continual battles against devils. I also appreciated that Yukito learns the

lesson that he should use his magic to preserve peace rather than for personal reasons.

The Sea and The Sun

This is a ghost story, but it is full of deep feeling. The writer does fantastic work
describing Mei's happiness at being with her family and at finally being able to go to
the sea. I can also feel the parents' love for Mei, and even the brother and sister, who

never met Mei, are able to show that they care for her.

Maria

This story illustrates the important lesson that life has to go on even after a terrible
tragedy. Maria loses her family, but they return to her briefly to tell her that even
though nobody can undo terrible events that happened in the past, it is still possible to
have happy days in the future.

The Ghost Girl

The strange family in this story is immediately appealing, with their love of ghosts
and cemeteries and their choice of haunted house tourism for their summer vacation.
The ending of the story, when they adopt the little ghost girl and take her to live with

them forever, shows how kindhearted they are.
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A Little Wizard
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The Sea and The Sun
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Maria
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The Ghost Girl
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