Elemental Affinity

A lecture, given this day for the Elemental College,

Thistle Vale Township of the Halflings.

Palooka Thumbles, Mage of Elanthia

From time to time, I’m asked about the nature of magic.  Well, seein as I have spent mine life in the pursuit of knowings and knowledge and answers to questions asked only by mineself and bits of the vastliness of Arcane lore that is all but lost to the world, I feel the need to expound upon the topic of which I base this paper.  The basic magical concept of Elemental Affinity is the cornerstone upon which every wizard builds his craft and is unto itself the very nature of magic.  When once born, each life is bound to the elements by a very special link.  The purpose, and hence the reason, and therefore the justification of using mine precious time to write this article is to make those folk not properly schooled in the ways of the Elementalist aware of intimate bond each Elanthian shares with both the magical and mundane world around them.  Be understanding this now, that the most fascinating thing bout each wizard’s Elemental Affinity is not summed up in such a phrase as “ooooh wow!  You’re e-blade spell yields Lightning Crits!”

I’ll start now at the beginning, (which I’m told is always the best place to begin) and explain a bit bout the world, as I know it.  Threefold is the multiverse we call Elanthia.  I say Multiverse, mostly because it sounds nice, and makes the topic of Elemental Affinity sound impressive to the Giantman warriors who have the most dire need to be exposed to learned writings and smartness and the concept of a coherent thought…  but I digress…  The first “layer” of this multiverse in which we live in is the Spiritual.  This realm is an ethereal, intangible reality.  From the known history of Elanthia we read: 

In the Beginning, there was Nothingness…

     And then, a tiny spark of tarnished silver light lit the nothing, blinding it and eventually killing it. Nothingness had been driven to extinction in a single moment, to be remembered in the songs of bards and the hearts of melodramatic lovers sure to never love again. The light shone on, gaining in luster and argent hue, cutting through the places that the nothingness had cloaked.

The place where this great event took place was within the layer of the Spiritual.  It had to be happening there, because before this, there weren’t any other places to have stuff happen!   The most fascinating truth about this newly born “something” was that it possessed Consciousness, and Spirit.   I have never been one for rules, and laws, and ‘suppost to do’s’, so this realm would be perfect for the likes of me.  In the layer of Spirit, all that exists is the energy of consciousness.  It is the home of dreams and hopes and desires and it is upon this intangible backdrop we place the second layer of the world; The Aura.

I am amazed to the extent at which even my fellow wizards sometimes discount the importance of the Aura.  I hear so often that the only goodliness that comes from an innate understanding of the Aura is a quicker spigot for a Wizard to replenish (more often then not wasted) magical energies.  Oh, my students understand this, if nothing else that the Aura, laid upon the canvas of the Spirit, supports all things in the Physical world, as we know it.  In the Treatise, Regarding the Elements, by Lord Meshach Grenter, we read:

     That which bonds the Elements, giving them paths through which to flow, and generally animates them, is the ethereal force called Aura. Without Aura the world would be like a thick soup of the Elements flowing about without any cohesion whatsoever.  

Fire, Water Earth and Air are the most basic building blocks of everything, and as such are pretty important as far as important stuff is concerned, but it is the Aura that gives form and substance to form and substance itself!  The Aura is like an infinite framework.  It provides the guiding forces that causes a bit of wind and earth and, of course fire, to come together in just the correct proportions to become the smoke when a match touches the tobacco in mine pipe when I take a respite at the end of a busy day.    It is here, in the second layer of reality that flows the raw elemental energy or Mana that gives life to the very spells that put breads and butter, and a good bottle of herb infused olive oil on every Wizard’s table.

This is the part I like bestest, for here is where we get to the proverbial ‘meat’ of Elemental Affinity.  From my speakings before, we know that within the Aura, all elemental energy flows and takes form and shape according to the natural laws within its framework.  The elements are, as a whole, a rather ornery bunch, let’ me tell ya.  Fire an' water, fer example, don get along too well in the same container.  Even a Giantman warrior knows the truth in this.  It is only with an immense amount of time that wind can impress a slab of stone, wearin it down to pebbles and such.  Yet, in our world all these elements coexist in a rather chaotic sense of harmony.  All jumbled together, but what a beautiful and wondrous soup it is!  Be understanding now that it is because within the Aura, a sensitive balance or equilibrium is responsible for all that we know existing and not goin all creepy.  The energies and the natural laws at work here bind each and every thingie, each and every trinket and, most importantly each and every soul together in a perfect elemental balance.

Now, seein as all have been enlightened as to the nature of the Multiverse, we ask how is each person granted this special link to the elements, and in what form will it take?  Simple answers I have for you, and as are quite logical within the realm of Aura; common sensical laws are of course followed.  All things bein in perfect balance within the Aura, would you think it not likely that every outlet from that plane of existence also, should be within an equilibrium?  Of course you should think such!  And if you think so, then you are correct.  There are samely number of lives each linked to the different elements.  The same numbers of folks lean toward fire as those who more easily reach into the element of Air and the lightning arcs it brings. After any death occurs in the lands, the elements find themselves outta balance within the Aura and seek a new outlet for their powers within the world, thusly each new soul born to Elanthia becomes such a bridge between the Aura and the Physical worlds.  Each wizard is chosen at birth to command an element based upon the need of the Aura to achieve balance.  I speak now to all those who call themselves mages, or conjurers or elementalists and even those who are humble enough to wield their power under the title of simply Wizard.  Take not lightly your link to the elemental world.  It is just as intrical a part of your being as the flesh and blood your parents donated to your making and which with time and guidance became who you are, sittin here reading these scribbles upon a page.

All this being said and done, we need only examine the last layer of the aforementioned Multiverse, which by now, even those Giantman warriors reading mine words have a goodly grasping of.  The Physical world is that which we see an touch and live out our lives within.  Be now understanding that though the world in which we live might seem rather mundane at times, that it really is so much more!   Elanthia is fashioned in muchly the same way as a gifted artist creates a painting of an intriguing landscape. Such a thing as a grand Spiritual Canvas supports the finely crafted Background of Aura, outlining the width and breadth of all creation.  Aura is the distant background, which provides the context and dimensions that give meaning to the Physical subjects of the greatest work of art ever devised.  From the tomes revealing the history of our Elanthia, we read that the beings of the Spiritual realm spoke of how we might use the gifts bestowed upon us.  I see the ability to touch and bend the mana to our own will the greatest of these gifts.

“It is The Mystery,” said the Other. “It is that which cannot be known. From that will come things no one, not even we, will expect. It is that which will ensure that our creation will grow as it deems that it should, without our interference”

The One, the Other, the Many and the Grey stepped back and watched creation unfold.

My thanks are given for your attention and kindness for the hearing of mine words.  Best now you take what I say to heart and not be forgetting, because I’m not one to be repeating mineself.

Palooka Thumbles,

Mage of Elanthia.

