


There once was a boy called
John. tre loved o play
video games. tte played it
dwring his dinney, on the
way 1o school, even inthe
batirub!

One day, John was playing
video games \ate into the
night, forgetting his math
homelwork. “Come on! Come
oh! Die! Die! Di... what?”




John’s yells came 1o a hah-
tte lostthe game! That was
weird, John nevey lost in hig
Video games. Especially his
suvival game Which he’d just
lost.

“What? ol can thisg be? |
nevey lose, maybe I’'m losing
my ehergy, you know what?
| need chocolate!”




tte guzaled down a carion of
chocolate milk, his energy
flowing up again. John
ingtanty had his energy
back and went back Yo his
game. “ Yes! Yes! Yes! warta
second... how did that guy, |
war what! 1 losh”

“tranhahahahahahh! | did it
Oh you silly boy!” John
looked around frantically,
his back hairs fiying up. “
Who... who'’s ¥.. .there?”




“Oh stupid human! 1’'m just
saying, | finally found you
and | succeeded to take your
poweyr away.” The

mystevious voice muttered.
mwarr what? ohn |

completely understand, oh
yeah and my uhicomn flying
poweyr was faken alway by
\youy evil unicon hom
ight?,” John veplied
sarcashically.




“Oh keep quiet! if you must
know, | am Blage, and well
\you don’+ have o know
evenything! So | am just here
Yo steal your power! That's
a\\” glage shouted,
infuriated. “So how is that my
business? Except forthe 1’'m
here Yo steal your powey!’
part,” John mimicked.. “ Yeah
H's not your business, so you
just have Yo find another
polweyr how... “ Blage
shryugged. “ Oh there are
plenty of people, so just,
SwooP! Just steal their
powey. Now, get out!”

“ttahahah! You’ve gotto be
kidding me! Literally, you just
SWOOPED ih and. Oh ho, you
Yook my power?! | totally
understand, so youyr
explanation is pervwyyfect”
John yolled his eyes. “ Finel
Anhoying! if you wanna know,
Yesterday, when you didn’y
realise, evenyone in this world
got a powey, so the problem is,
actually the good part for me is
Hhat Hhere are no yules for the
powers so.... Yeah, we can do
angthing!” slage explained. #
But 1 got a teyvible powery,
which was ... the power of
books! BORING!”



“ur what...” “Ah buh buh
buh! Patience! So since |
became a smavt neyd, |
decided o leam how {+o
steal a power! So, | finally
\eayt ! Now 1 did i 1 Yook
Jyouy polwey! Since you are so
good at gaming, naturally,
you gotthe power of
gaming! Yay! NOT! Luckily |
have youy powey how!
tahhahahah! $o how my
polvey is youy poley?
NERD),” Blage taunted.




John then thought for a while,
$o since Hhe Blune dude oy
whateveyr his name was, said
he leat t+ somewhere, and,
John suddenly asked, “ wait
where did you, uh leam how to
steal a power?” “ oh the
libyany why?” Blaze answered
obliviously. “Nothing! oh my
PsS and. my Nintendo switch
ave on the floor and i gota
bunch of snacks in that dyawer.
| have Yo study! Byeeee!” John
shouted on his way out-




John dashed Ov hig house dooy,

charging fowards the closest

libyary, where he hoped Blaze
had did his Yesearch. As he
vushed in, the libvarian held uvp
her hand, “ Forthe 1000tHh

Hime, NO RUNNING!” # Soyyy, but
could you please help me out,
becavse I’'m in a huy!” John
panted, as he tvied Yo catch his
breath. The libyarian yaised hey
eyebyows,” You want+o find. ¢
The ttistony of Magic and.
Powery’ am | Yight? “ “trow did
Jou...” “Yes | have the poweyr
of book management, | can know V

+he book you Wwant-.”




"Please! Just give me the book
please! “ John cried
desperately. “3vd Cupboard to
the right.” The libvanian
answered swifHy. “Ogh! ids
these days!” John sped to the
3vd cupboard o the right and
frantically opened the
cupboard. “ Where is.... Oh!
Yes! Um....” tte looked back at
tHhe libyarian, and hollered, “
Which page?” “ Page 139! And.
do keep quiet}” The libranian
said yather annoyed. “ Page
139, $0... Oh this is H” John
muttered ignoving the
libyarian’s command.




“ Oh! So | have Yo read this? By the
powey of of Hhis book and 0’Dowd,
wfuax, LoJack, Ojoen and Mmuni, Let
this world become of peace!” John
muttered. Nothing happened. “ |
guess H worked? €h! So... wait | said
letthis world be of peace right? That
means that our powers are gone oY,
like they have some 1aws?” John
murmuved. “ | guess you aven’tthat
ignhoyant, because the govermment
had. just placed a new law about
powers, thatthey are not allowed to
be stolen.” The libravian snapped.
“Now get outl” “ wait so, does that
mean... my formal power can’+ come
back? So I'll be stuck with Hhe power
of books? And. boying old knowledge!
Ugh!” John moaned.

“ Yes boying old knowledge will
stay with you, but 1 would be
happy it | were you. Because this,”
The libyarian fapped her head,
smiling faintly, “ can lead Yo
success.” “ ok!,” John said
awkwardly. “ | guess | will realise
that one day....” “ And. | might
realise some day that sometimes
H’s not so bad 4o be childish and
ignovant.... Like you.” The libyarian
veplied waymly.




