           THE WIZARD PART I    

           THE NIGHT 

                 OF

             POWER

One cold October night I was walking though a pumpkin patch when a huge pumpkin crossed my eye.  It was about 2 feet tall and one foot wide.  Later I decide that was the pumpkin for me.  The price tag read $2.50.  Slowly, I brought it over to the cashbox and paid for it.   When I got home to carve it I instantly fell asleep. When I woke up I saw what I thought was a hologram, it said, “Congratulations Felix you have been chosen to have all the powers you would like.” Suddenly there was a flash of light and he disappeared.  Nearly two seconds later a huge dragon popped out of no were.  So I pulled out…..My Wand?????  (I had somehow produced a wand.) And cried, “Aka!”  I think the dragon dropped dead (I couldn’t tell.)Suddenly, the dragon woke up. Some how it had survived my spell! “Metrring!” I shouted and a silver string shot out of my wand and it tied up the rampaging beast. “Mmmm” I thought I could use a dragon as worthy as this. About a month later I had succeeded to tame him. I taught it to breath fire, sit, lie down, and use the potty. He was now my loyal pet. I thought hard for a good name “hmmm.” I said “how about Albert?” At this he nodded his head. “Albert,” I told him, “I think this is the beginning of a beautiful friendship.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 
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