
“Welcome to the Ravenwood Training Boot Camp where you 

will learn ,  skills that will make you 

into more  and  wizards,” 
announced our new instructor, Professor Kilmage. 

The class was made up of the most 
 and  witches and wizards of the 

Spiral. Though, they were very  to learn and 

always  when it came to getting the job done, they 

were a  and rambunctious group. 
 

“Ok guys, ” barked Professor Kilmage. There was a 
few who were still talking, while others were whispering, “

 teach is going to give our orders." 

 

“I demand complete and utter  while I am speaking 

or you will be put on a permanent ”, threatened the 
professor as he glared at us. 
 

“You will have to ”, began Professor Kilmage, “and 

look  when you are out there on your 

own. Stay  to your surroundings and 

be  at all times.  Do not give the enemy opportunity 

to  you.  Be  and don’t get into a

, or you will make mistakes.  



 to make sure you have a 

 before you  or you may wind up at 

a  or facing a  and then you will be 
trapped.  If you are unfortunate enough to get captured, be wily 

and . Use any  means that you can 

imagine to escape and  back to our rendezvous 

point. Try using  tactics and if that doesn’t work 

then see if you can  them and make your getaway.” 

 

“  back from lunch and I will give you your 
assignments,” he concluded." 

 
“I wonder if I would be excused if I told him I was 

too  from my other studies,” I told Haley on the way 
to the cafeteria. 
 

“I thought about saying I was  and casting 

a  on myself,” replied Haley. 
 
"I know from now on his new name is gonna 
be Professor !” I giggled as we entered the lunch 
line. 
 


