 


The Magic School
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Brandon and Liz were walking to school.

They carried their backpacks on the backs. They held their lunchboxes in their hands.
	What time of day is it? How do you know?




When they reached the top of the hill, they noticed something strange.

“Um, Liz, has the school always had a tower on top?” Brandon asked.

“No, Brandon, it hasn’t,” Liz said. 

Brandon and Liz looked at the school. It still had brick walls. It still had rows of windows. But 
page 2

now there was a tall tower on the top. Just like a castle!
	What kind of story is this turning out to be? How do you know?




Liz heard a sound at her elbow. She looked beside her.

“Um, Brandon, have there always been unicorns on the playground?” she asked.

“No, Liz, there have not,” Brandon said.

But now there were. Beautiful unicorns, with shining white coats. 
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“There’s just one thing we don’t know,” Brandon said. “Why the magic spell? How did it happen?”

“I guess we’ll never know,” Liz said. 

They passed the janitor’s closet. The janitor was getting out the mop to clean the floor. Brandon noticed that he was wearing a green shirt. Brandon noticed that he was muttering to himself. He did not look happy.

Brandon shivered. “Let’s hurry up,” Brandon said. “I never thought that I would say I was looking forward to a regular day of school!”

	Who was the dragon? How do you know?
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Liz and Brandon just looked at her. “I did my math homework,” Brandon said.
“And I recopied my spelling words,” said Liz.

The principal fingered her magic wand. “You did not do your potion homework?” she asked. Her voice was very quiet. Scary quiet. “The homework that I assigned?”

Liz nudged Brandon with her elbow. “Of course we did our homework!” she said. “Come on, Brandon. Let’s get to class!”

They quickly walked away from the principal. “This is pretty scary, Brandon,” Liz said. The inside of their school looked different. There were no more bulletin boards about phys. ed or grammar. 
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When the lights came back on, the gym was back to normal. There was no gleaming pile of treasure. There were no flickering torches.

Best of all, there was no dragon.

“You did it!” Liz exclaimed. “You broke the spell!”

Brandon grinned. “I did it,” he said. “Let’s go check out the rest of the school.”

They walked back out into the hallway. The bulletin boards were back to normal. There were no giant spiders. Everyone seemed relieved and happy.

“But why did you say those facts?” Liz asked. “Why were those the multiplication facts of power?”

“It was a lucky guess,” Brandon said. “Those were the square numbers. They show what each
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number is, to the power of two. I thought it was worth the chance.” He smiled to the little first grader, who was hugging his teacher.

“You are so smart,” Liz said. They passed the library again. The librarian was outside the door, wearing a dress covered in flowers. 

“Great job, Brandon,” the librarian said. “I knew you could do it.”

	Who told Brandon and Liz how to break the spell? How do you know?





page 3
“Something strange is going on,” Liz said.

“You think?” Brandon asked.

Brandon and Liz walked up to the school. The principal was standing by the door. But she looked different. She was wearing a long blue dress. A tall hat was on her head. She carried a magic wand.
	What kind of story is this? What details have made you sure?




“Welcome, children!” the principal said. “I hope that you have your magic potion homework!”
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The dragon stopped laughing. “No!” he said. “Stop! I command you!”

“5 times 5 equals 25,” Brandon continued. He felt braver now. “6 times 6 is 36. 7 times 7 is 49. 8 times 8 is 64.” He jumped out the way just as a burst of flame came in his direction. “9 times 9 is 81. 10 times 10 is…100!”

As soon as Brandon uttered the word, the air sparkled. A loud breeze blew through the gym, and the lights went black for a moment.

	What do you think is happening? What details lead you to believe this?
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Instead, the bulletin boards were about magic spells and creatures.

“What happened?” Brandon asked.

“I think it’s clear,” Liz told him. “The school is under a magic spell!”

Brandon laughed. “That’s silly. There is no such thing as magic. Magic spells don’t exist.”

“Neither do unicorns,” Liz said. “Or talking flowers! Look!”

Liz and Brandon were standing beside the library. Instead of being filled with books, the entire room was filled with flowers. And they were talking.
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	What are you visualizing right now? Draw a picture.




The biggest, most beautiful flower of all called to them. “Brandon! Liz!”

“Now do you believe me that this is a magic spell?” Liz asked.

“This is just too weird,” Brandon answered.

They walked over to the flower. It was waving its leaves at them. “Brandon! Liz!”
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dares to come into my lair?” the dragon breathed. A small burst of flame came out of its mouth.

“We are here to break the spell!” Liz said bravely. Then she nudged Brandon. “Well? Go ahead! Say the multiplication facts of power!”

“I don’t know what they are!” Brandon hissed back at her. He thought about multiplication. Which facts were powerful? Well, the twos were the easiest. The sevens were the hardest to remember. But which were powerful?

“You don’t know them,” the dragon laughed. “You will stay here forever, boy, and be my servant. Now this school is mine. Mine!”

“2 times 2 equals 4,” Brandon said. “3 times 3 equals 9. 4 times four equals 16.”
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“Where do we have to recite them?” Brandon asked. “Can we just say them anywhere?”

“No,” said the talking flower. “You must say them to the dragon!”

“Uh-oh,” said Liz. 

Brandon and Liz thanked the flower and walked away. “Where is the dragon?” Brandon wondered. 

“Well, a dragon is big,” Liz said. “What place in the school would be big enough for a dragon?”

“Not a bathroom,” said Brandon. “Probably not a classroom, either.”
	Make a prediction! Where do you think the dragon is?
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“The gym!” Liz exclaimed. “That would be big enough.”

“Let’s go,” Brandon said. He added, “Um, Liz? Do you know all your multiplication facts?”

“I’m only in third grade,” Liz reminded him. “We’re still on subtracting.”

Brandon gulped. “It’s up to me, then.” 

They walked down the hallway. The lights had been replaced by torches. Liz jumped when a giant spider skittered in front of her foot. A small first grader stood by a door. She was crying. “Where is my teacher?” she sobbed.

“We have to break the spell,” Brandon said. To the first grader, he said, “It’s okay. We’ll find your teacher soon.”

page 10

As they got closer to the gym, the air felt hotter. They could see an orange glow behind the doors.
	Why is the air getting hotter?




Taking a deep breath, Brandon pushed open the doors. He could do this. He had to break the spell! 

The dragon was coiled by where the basketball nets had once been. The nets had been replaced by gleaming piles of gold treasure. “Who
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“Yes?” Liz said.

“You must break the spell,” said the flower. “You must change the school back to the way it was before. To break the spell, you must find the magic multiplication facts of power.”

“The multiplication facts of power?” Liz repeated.

“Yes!” said the flower. “And you must recite them all!”

Brandon frowned. He was beginning to feel a sick feeling in his stomach. He had been practicing and practicing his multiplication facts. But did he know enough to break the spell? He wished that he had studied more.

The Magic School

After Reading Tasks 

1. Decorate the front and back covers of the book with illustrations to show what you visualized as you read.

2. Try writing  a part of the story from the janitor’s point of view. How would it be similar? How would it be different?

3. Write a letter from Brandon to his teacher to explain what his morning was like at the magic school.

