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Chapter Eight

Pool of Darkness

Tempest, Nila, and Void sat in the library waiting 
for their Defense Against the Good Arts teacher to 

come. After the manticore incident she had grown fond 
of these three and had decided to give them extra lessons.

While they waited, Mistress Starlet strolled on past 
them and looked as though she could keep going except, 
she stopped.

“Well now, why are you three right here hidden in 
the depths of the library?”

“We’re waiting for Mistress Miracledoomer. She 
coming by to teach us,” stated Tempest looking directly 
in her golden eyes, fearlessly.

“Of course you are.” She eyed Tempest suspiciously 
before walking away, cradling her arm. When Tempest 
was sure that she was out of ear shot, she huddled Void 
and Nila together with herself.

“I don’t trust her you guys.”
“Why?” asked Void.
“She has the same eyes as the Merlin Crusaders. I 

think she wants my stone. That’s why she had it taken 
from me, so she could get it. But I think when she let the 
manticore’s lose, she hurt her arm.”
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“Do you really think so?” asked Nila.
“Yes.”
“Now what are you three talking about all huddled 

together?” asked a sudden voice. They turned around and 
saw Mistress Miracledoomer behind them.

“Nothing,” they said scooting back into their seats.
“Ah huh.”
“Mistress Miracledoomer, can I ask something?”
“Of course,” she said sitting down and opening a 

book.
“I don’t trust Mistress Starlet.” She felt Nila and 

Void turn and look at her in shock as well as Mistress  
Miracledoomer’s eyes.  Inside, she scolded herself, that 
wasn’t even a question

“Why on earth not!”
“I think she’s after the Crescent of Merlin. I know 

she let the manticore’s loose to distract people so she 
could steal it. I know that they are guarding it.”

“I can assure you that she is doing everything in 
her power to protect the stone! Just because she’s a  
descendant of the Merlin Founder—” She gasped and 
covered her face.  “Now see here. She doesn’t want your 
stone and you didn’t hear anything from me. Now come 
to me when you are ready to act rational!” She grabbed 
her books and stalked away.

“Now are you guys thinking what I’m thinking?”
“Ah huh,” they said in unison.
Tempest spent the rest of the day trying to f ind out 

anything she could about the Merlin Crusaders.
“I didn’t f ind anything,” said Tempest walking into 

the dormitory.
“Don’t worry Zephyr, I’m sure you’ll f ind something 

eventually,” said Nila.
“Sorry.”
“Nila’s right though, as long as we keep looking, 

we’re sure to f ind something.”
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“I hope you’re right Void.”
***

Tempest, Void and Nila spent the rest of their spare 
time in the library searching till they f inally gave 

up.
Christmas came and they all sat in the  

dormitory. Only Nila’s family and Chad were there  
besides themselves and classes were put off till January.

Tempest looked at her black nails with red and green 
stripes on the before standing up suddenly. Nila and 
Void stared at her

“Where are you going?” asked Void.
“Well f irstly, I want to make sure that my jewel is 

behind the manticores, even if that means I have to look 
behind every single door. Secondly, later I’m going to 
look in the restricted section of the library.”

“You’re insane! It’s the middle of the night! We’re not 
allowed to go out on school grounds or anywhere after 
hours. Besides its Christmas eve, relax for today at least.”

“Fine, I’m going to bed then.”
Tempest sat next to the widow and stared outside. 

She saw someone running into the forest and a glint of 
gold eyes.

She blinked her eyes and stared out. Surprisingly she 
fell asleep with ease. She woke up the next morning in 
her bed.

“She’s awake Void!”
Tempest sat up and looked around. Nila smiled at her 

and helped her up.
“Draco sent you a couple of presents and so did his 

parents. Also you got one from your sister Selene, and 
three from your brother and sister Edana. Oh and one 
from your mum.”

“Really?”
“Yup.”
Tempest ran downstairs with Nila. Void was  
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organizing the presents. He looked up at her and smiled.
“Hey Zephyr. Happy Christmas.”
“Happy Christmas.”
She ran down and grabbed a present from Draco. 

He had sent her a necklace with a dragon on it along  
with matching earrings. Her godparents sent her a 
high magic level book along with a couple packs of  
chocolate frogs. Her sister Selene had sent her a black  
journal for her poems. Jason had sent her a crystal brooch, 
a picture of him and Edana and a new set of earrings. 
Edana had sent her a picture of her and mum, a handmade  
dragon nest and two black barrettes. Her f inal  
present was from her mother. She had sent her a black 
rose that was attached to a silver frame that held a  
picture of her and her father.

Tempest hugged the portrait and set it down beside 
her. She opened the magic book and began to read.

The day went by slowly to Tempest. She learned 
a spell that she knew would help her while she snuck 
around. Unfortunately for her though, it only lasted and 
hour. She studied the spell and practiced it on objects as 
well as living things. Once night came she was ready and 
pocketed her wand.

“Okay you guys, I’m going to search the catacombs 
f irst.”

“We’re coming with you,” said Nila.
“No you’re not. I need you guys to stay here and wait 

up and make sure I come back in once piece, or rather 
come back at all.”

Nila and Void reluctantly agreed and smiled  
approvingly.

“Occulto,” she said pointing her wand toward  
herself.”Can you guys see me?”

“No,” they said in unison and worry.
She smiled and walked from the dormitory and  

began to run to the catacombs. She skidded to a stop 
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when she saw Mr. Ted-ie walking around. She held 
her breath and waited till he turned the corner before  
moving an inch. She looked at her watch. She only had  
52 minutes till the spell wore off. She snuck down the 
stairs and looked around the dark corridor. Tempest 
looked at the f irst door and snuck in.

Books covered the walls from the ceiling to the 
ground. She grabbed a book and dusted off the spine. 
The letters had been worn but she could still see the  
indentations of the title:

The Complete Works of Merlin 
Vol.1

She looked at the second book. The book was the 
same but instead of being written by Merlin it was  
written by Morgan Le Fey. Tempest didn’t understand 
why and how these books came to be here but another 
day she would read them.

She walked from the room and looked at her watch. 
She only had forty-three minutes left till the spell wore 
out. All the rooms she checked all had books till she 
came to a locked door. She pulled out her wand and cast 
Ahlohamora. She looked around before she snuck in and 
closed the door carefully behind her. When she turned 
around she stood in awe.

In front of her was a large crystal glass pool that cast 
an eerie white glow around the room. She walked toward 
it cautiously and leaned herself over the railing. Her 
eyes widened at the sight of her father. She stepped back 
from the pool and smiled before running back to the  
dormitory.

***

Tempest ran into the dormitory and stared at Void 
and Nila. Nila was deeply entranced in the chess 

board before she smiled.
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“Knight to E6.” It moved and crushed one of Voids 
ponds.

“Well I can see you two are very worried about me.”
“Zephyr!” they exclaimed standing up.
Tempest reversed the spell and smiled.
“I’ve got something to show you two. Hurry up and 

follow me.” She cast the spell on them and then grabbed 
them before casting it on herself. She followed her path 
and when she reversed the spell they all circled the pool. 
They all leaned in and stared.

“Can you guys see my dad?”
“I see my aunt,” said Nila.
“And I see my grandfather,” said Void.
They all stared at the pool together before Nila and 

Void left her side and pulled her back along with them. 
She stared at them questionably as they looked at each 
other scared.

“We don’t like this pool Zephyr,” said Nila f inally.
“Why?”
“It makes us feel,” Void stopped as if looking for the 

proper words to say.”  Uneasy, and it causes us a weird 
sensation.”

“Fine,” she said yanking her arm away.”You guys can 
go back if you want. The reversal spell is on page 102.” 
She cast the spell on both of them and listened till she 
was sure they were gone before running back to the pool.

She stared back smiling at he father who in return 
smiled back to her. She felt his ghostly hand on hers and 
stood their for a time so long she didn’t even notice when 
someone walked into the room.

“Step away Young Tempest,” said a sudden voice. 
Tempest jerked around and stood face to face with the 
Headmistress.

“Headmistress Majika!”
She smiled and walked to her gracefully. She placed 

a gentle hand on her shoulder and knelt down to meet 
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her eyes.
“Do you have any idea how much trouble you could 

be in right now?” Tempest shook her head.”Do you know 
what this is?” Again she shook her head.”This is one 
of the many Pools of Life. This one is one of the many  
Pools Of Darkness. They call them the pools of life  
because there are three Light, Darkness and Twilight, 
and they all inf luence our life span. The Pools of  
Darkness shows us the ones we loved so dearly in or-
der to strip away our life bit by bit. This becomes more  
dangerous each and every time you stare into it. Why? 
Because the more you stare, the more you die.”

“What exactly do you mean by die?”
“It uses your fathers ghost to drain you of your life. 

Already you have lost days if not weeks or months of your 
life. Do you understand now?”

She nodded and stepped further away from the pool 
reluctant yet willful.

“Come on, I’ll take you back to your dormitory.”
Tempest followed instep behind her and walked into 

the dorm. Nila and Void jumped up and stared at Tem-
pest.

“I suggest you all go to bed, and Young Tempest, 
don’t go back to the catacombs or you will be facing  
detention. Understand?”

They all nodded and she smiled before walking from 
the room. Tempest sat down in front of the f ireplace. 
She heard Nila and Void come next to her but she played 
them no heed. She saw Nila out of the corner of her eye 
grab the picture her mother had sent her. Tempest stared 
at for a moment before she began crying uncontrollably. 
She felt Void lift her in his arms and carry her to her bed. 
They both hugged her and snuggled into bed with her till 
she fell asleep.

 


