
The Wild Wizard  

By Jenna A. 

There once lived a wizard, his name was Ron. He lived in the deep dark 
forest in a cabin, and he was 71 years old. He had brown hair, very black 
eyes, had a black pointy hat, a black shirt and pants and had a broom that 
was magical. One day he saw something while he was on his magical 
broom. It was another cabin. He said, “I am the only one who lives in the 
deep dark forest.” Then he knocked on the door.  

Knock, knock- but no one answered the door. The door opened by itself 
with a “creeeek!!!” He stepped inside the cabin, and it looked abandoned. 
He explored the rooms but then he heard a “creeeek” from the front door. 
He tip-toed to the kitchen and he saw a big shadow. It scared him!  

That night he was still at the cabin; he was next to the front door and then 
“CREEEEK!!!” The door opened, and the strange man turned around and 
saw him! He had a very deep voice. The strange man put a potion on him 
and the wizard fell asleep. The next time when he woke up, he was in a 
cage! That strange man looked at him and said “I will trap you for good, 
and I will be the best wizard in the wizard forest.”  

The strange man went back to his kitchen; the wizard had some potions in 
his pocket and used them to open the gate. He escaped and ran back to 
his cabin and said I hope the strange man does not know where I live! Now 
I hope everyone is safe and can live happy. 

The End  


