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 on a certain island in the northern seas there 
was a small castle. In that castle lived an old wizard 
named Conant. Conant was an extremely old wizard, 
no one was quite sure how old he was (and I think he 
IRUJRW�KLV�RZQ�DJH���+H�ZRUH�ORQJ�JUHHQ�UREHV��ZDONHG�
ZLWK�D�ODUJH�ZRRGHQ�VWD̆��DQG�KLV�ORQJ�ZKLWH�EHDUG�
ÀRZHG�QHDU�WR�WKH�ÀRRU��+H�DOZD\V�KDG�D�FDS�RQ�WKDW�
covered his long white hair, and he wore glasses that 
rested on the tip of his nose. From time to time he 
would take in an apprentice or two. 
 Currently he had two young apprentices. One 
ZDV�D�ER\�QDPHG�%HFDQ�ZKR�ZDV�HOHYHQ�\HDUV�ROG��+LV�
father had trained under Conant when he was a lad 
and knew that the old wizard would train his son well. 
%HFDQ�ZDV�D�EULJKW��EXW�LPSDWLHQW��ODG��+H�KDG�FXUO\�
light brown hair and dark brown eyes. Conant gave the 
lad red robes to wear when he arrived at the castle one 
year ago for training. Conant’s other apprentice was a 
young lass named Morna. Morna was a distant rela-
tive of Conant’s, like her grandmother’s second-cousin 
or some such thing. Morna was nine years old, and 
had arrived shortly after Becan. She was very smart 
and even Conant was impressed at how quickly she 
learned. She was given purple robes which in a odd 
way complemented her curly red hair. 
 Naturally, both students were given wands to 
perform complicated spells. Simple magic can be done 
without wands, that is how magic tricks are played, but 
real spells need to be performed with a wand. Becan 
was always too eager to perform the new spells and 
Conant had to let him learn the hard way a few times 
that rushing through can be dangerous. 
 One day when the three were in the training 
room Becan asked, while reading through a spell book, 
“Can you teach me how to apparate? The spell in the 
ERRN�GRHVQ¶W�VHHP�WRR�GL̇FXOW�´
 Conant was helping Morna learn a spell to 
WUDQV¿JXUH�VPDOO�REMHFWV��FXUUHQWO\�D�VSRRQ�LQWR�D�
cup for a safe practice). Conant turned to Becan and 
smiled as he always did at Becan’s questions. “My lad,” 
the wizard began, “you are not reading carefully. The 
words are simple enough, but you have to see the place 
\RX�ZDQW�WR�JR�WR��,I�WKHUH�LV�DQ\�FRQÀLFW�LQ�\RXU�PLQG�
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WKHQ�\RX�PD\�HQG�XS�LQ�D�GL̆HUHQW�
place entirely. You have to train your 
mind more.”
 “I think I can handle that,” 
%HFDQ�VDLG��³,�FDQ�SLFWXUH�WKH�¿HOG�DW�
my parent’s home right now.”
� ³+DKD�´�&RQDQW�FKXFNOHG��
“my dear lad, you need to be patient. 
7KH�¿HOG�\RX�DUH�SLFWXULQJ�FDQ�HDVLO\�
EHFRPH�D�GL̆HUHQW�PHPRU\�RU�WKRXJKW�
altogether. I will teach you how to 
focus your mind soon. Then we can see 
if you are ready to apparate.”
 Becan folded his arms and 
gave a pout and replied, “Fine.”
 Conant shock his head. Just 
then the clock struck the hour, it was 
¿YH�LQ�WKH�HYHQLQJ��
 “Oh dear me,” Conant said 
with a larger smile, “I am afraid I will 
need to be leaving. I am expected at an 
old friends home for dinner, he is turn-
ing one hundred today. But I am afraid 
you two would be quite board by us old 
timers. When you are ready for dinner, 
Berta will have food ready for you in 
the kitchen.”
 The old man began to walk but 
stopped, “Becan,” Conant ordered, “do 
not practice any new spells while I am 
gone. I do not want another incident 
OLNH�WKH�KRUGH�RI�¿YH�IRRW�PLFH�WKDW�
rampaged in the basement last month.”
 Morna gave a little giggle, and 
Becan folded his arms tighter and sank 
into his chair.
 Conant then left the room, 
of course he was going to apparate to 
his friend’s party but he did not want 
Becan to try to copy after he left. 
� $�IHZ�PLQXWHV�ZHQW�E\��0RUQD�
continued to turn the spoon into a tea 
cup and then back into a spoon. Becan 

looked around the room. Conant’s 
collection of potions caught his eye. 
+H�ZDONHG�RYHU�WR�WKH�FDELQHW�RI�SR-
tions. Most of the ones that were left 
LQ�WKH�FODVVURRP�ZHUH�WUDQV¿JXUDWLRQ�
potions, which were safer than using 
D�VSHOO��7KH\�ZHUH�SXW�LQWR�GL̆HUHQW�
FDWHJRULHV��5RGHQWV��$TXDWLF��6HPL�
$TXDWLF��%LUGV�
 Becan looked at the bird po-
tions. They seemed to be placed in 
order of size, without really paying 
attention to which vile he grabbed he 
WRRN�WZR�IURP�WKH�ODUJHU�HQG��+H�SXW�
them into his robe pocket and returned 
to the spell book.
 “Morna,” he called, “have you 
ever been to northern Eire?”
 “No, I come from the south-
west,” she replied then she looked at 
him with a inquisitive look and asked, 
“why do you ask?”
 “Oh, I was going to stop by to-
night and wanted to see if you wanted 
to join,” he said trying to look very 
proper.
� ³+DKD�´�0RUQD�ODXJKHG��ZKLFK�
made Becan look more serious, “you 
NQRZ�LW�LV�WRR�IDU�WR�À\�EHIRUH�LW¶V�WRR�
ODWH��$QG�\RX�DUH�QRW�VXJJHVWLQJ�\RX�
are going to apparate are you?”
 “Well, Conant is going to be 
away for a while,” Becan began, “when-
ever he visits his old friends they drink 
too much wine and he does not come 
back till the next midday. So we should 
not be bothered.”
� ³:HOO�XP«�´�0RUQD�VWXWWHUHG�
 “Don’t be scared now,” Becan 
said walking over with a smile and of-
fering her his hand, “I know what I am 
doing.”
 Morna is a smart young lass, 
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but something about Becan’s look 
makes her follow him when she knows 
better. Perhaps when they are older 
WKH\�ZLOO�¿JXUH�RXW�WKH�FDXVH�RI�WKLV�
� ³8P«RND\�´�0RUQD�VDLG��
blushing and taking his hand.
 They walked back over to the 
spell book.
 Becan skimmed over it again 
and said, “The book says that multiple 
people can go together as long as they 
are physically connected. So hold on 
WLJKW�WR�P\�KDQG«QRW�WKDW�WLJKW�´�
 Morna squeezed his hand, but 
lightened her grasp a little.
� %HFDQ�WRRN�RXW�KLV�ZDQG��+H�
said, “léim amach,” and drove his 
wand straight into the air.
� $OO�RI�D�VXGGHQ�WKH\�IHOW�OLNH�
they were moving very quickly, too 
quickly for Morna’s liking. Then all of a 
sudden they landed on the ground, and 
Morna landed on Becan’s side.
 “Oof,” Becan groaned as 
0RUQD�FOLPEHG�R̆�RI�KLP�
 “Sorry Becan,” she apologized.
 “It’s okay,” he replied, “I am 
¿QH�DQG�LW�ZDV�RXU�¿UVW�JR�DW�LW�DIWHU�
all.”
 They looked around and they 
ZHUH�LQ�D�¿HOG�ZLWK�HPHUDOG�JUDVV�DOO�
around. It was mid-March so it was 
rather cool, but the children did not 
mind. Becan did the spell correctly, 
they were in Northern Eire near his 
KRPH��7KLV�ZDV�WKH�¿HOG�WKDW�KH�
roamed before he went to Conant’s for 
training. 
� ³,W�ZRUNHG�´�%HFDQ�H[FODLPHG��
“I knew I could do it.”
 Morna was looking around 
WKH�¿HOG�DQG�VPLOHG�DW�%HFDQ��%HFDQ�
SRLQWHG�DW�D�WUHH�QHDUE\�DQG�UDQ�R̆�

to it. Morna followed. Becan was an 
excellent climber, but Morna was afraid 
RI�KHLJKWV��6R�VKH�VWD\HG�RQ�WKH�¿UVW�
branch. Becan climbed as high as he 
could and looked around. 
 “See anything interesting?” 
Morna asked.
 “Not really,” Becan said, “but 
the cool air feels good up here.”
� +H�FOLPEHG�EDFN�GRZQ�DQG�WKH�
SDLU�ZDONHG�DURXQG�WKH�¿HOG�IRU�DERXW�
an hour. They saw all sorts of animals, 
rabbits, badgers, and an occasional 
GHHU��$IWHU�D�ZKLOH�%HFDQ¶V�VWRPDFK�
began to growl. 
 “I am getting hungry,” Becan 
said. Morna nodded in agreement.
 “We should probably get back,” 
she said.
 She took his hand and he 
FORVHG�KLV�H\HV�WR�WKLQN��+H�WKRXJKW�RI�
the castle and the ice nearby, as he was 
began to say the spell, he thought about 
snow, and said, “léim amach.”
 They felt the rush around them 
and before they new it they landed. But 
they were not at the castle. Instead they 
ZHUH�LQ�D�¿HOG�RI�VQRZ�DQG�LFH��%HFDQ�
had focused too much on the ice as he 
cast the spell and his mind wondered 
R̆�IURP�WKH�FDVWOH��7KH�UHVXOW�ZDV�WKDW�
%HFDQ�DSSDUDWHG�WR�DQ�LF\�LVOH�R̆�WKH�
FRDVW�RI�$OED���
 “Where are we?” Morna asked 
worriedly.
� ³,«,�GRQ¶W�NQRZ�´�%HFDQ�UH-
plied then he reached into his pocket, 
³KHUH�,�WRRN�WZR�ELUG�SRWLRQV��+ROG�
unto this one. I will turn into a bird and 
À\�XS�DQG�VHH�LI�DQ\WKLQJ�LV�QHDUE\�´
 “Why not try the spell again?” 
Morna asked.
� ³,«,�GRQ¶W�NQRZ�ZKDW�ZHQW�
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wrong,” Becan answered, “I might 
PDNH�LW�HYHQ�ZRUVH��+HUH�MXVW�KROG�
this.” 
� +H�KDQGHG�KHU�RQH�YLDO�DQG�
opened the other and drank it. The 
transformation is quick but it looks 
very strange and Morna looked away. 
When she looked back she was horri-
¿HG��%HFDQ�KDG�WXUQHG�LQWR�DQ�RVWULFK��
Becan put his head down in the snow.
 “Don’t drink that one,” Becan’s 
voice came through the snow, “I took it 
from the same place.”
 Morna shook her head and put 
it into her pocket. 
� ³:HOO�´�VKH�VDLG��³¿UVW�,�ZLOO�
PDNH�D�PDJLF�¿UH��WKHQ�ZH�ZLOO�QHHG�WR�
build an igloo or something to get out 
of the wind.”
 Becan got his head out of the 
snow and nodded in agreement.
 “Tine,” Morna said moving her 
wand in a downward strike. 
 Meanwhile, Becan was at-
tempting to put snow together to build 
WKH�EULFNV�RI�DQ�LJORR��$V�\RX�FDQ�LPDJ-
ine it was not going very well. For it is 
not in the nature of an ostrich to build 
DQ�LJORR��$IWHU�D�IHZ�IDLOHG�DWWHPSWV�
and slipping a number of times, Becan 
gave up and sat down next to Morna’s 
PDJLFDO�ÀDPH��
 Morna had an easier time, be-
cause she could still use her wand. She 
was constructing the igloo with spells 
to bind objects together and levitat-
LQJ�WKHP�LQWR�SODFH��$IWHU�VKH�PDGH�D�
rather large igloo she said, “you can go 
in now, Becan.” 
 Becan slowly made his way 
into the igloo. Morna patted him on the 
wing and followed him in. The igloo 
was warm enough and blocked the 

wind. 
� ³'R�\RX�WKLQN�&RQDQW�ZLOO�¿QG�
us?” Morna asked.
 “I am sure he will,” Becan said, 
“but I hope he doesn’t drink too much 
tonight.”
 They sat quietly for the rest of 
the night. Morna knew that Becan was 
very sorry for his silly plan and did not 
want to make him feel any worse than 
he already did.
� /XFNLO\�IRU�WKH�FKLOGUHQ�&RQDQW�
did not drink too much to prevent him 
from coming back early in the morn-
ing. When he arrived he appeared in 
WKH�GLQLQJ�URRP��+H�IRXQG�%HUWD�LQ�D�
FKDLU�ZLWK�KHU�KHDG�LQ�KHU�DUPV��+H�
could tell that she had been crying and 
NQHZ�ZKDW�KDG�KDSSHQHG��+H�VKRRN�
his head and then tapped her shoulder.
 Berta woke with a start, and 
when she saw Conant she began to sob. 
 “I don’t know where the chil-
dren went,” she cried between great 
gasps, “they just disappeared.”
 “It is okay Berta,” Conant said 
with his arm around her, “It is my 
fault, I should have taken Becan’s wand 
when I left. I will get them back. Just 
make a large lunch because they will be 
hungry when I get them back.”
 Berta stopped crying as hard 
EXW�ZDV�VWLOO�VQL̈LQJ�DV�VKH�ZHQW�LQWR�
the kitchen. 
� &RQDQW�GURYH�KLV�VWD̆�LQWR�WKH�
ÀRRU�LQ�IUXVWUDWLRQ��7KHQ�KH�DSSDUDWHG�
to his study and took out a magic ball. 
&RQDQW�ZDV�RQH�RI�¿YH�ZL]DUGV�RU�
witches that could use a magic ball to 
¿QG�VRPHRQH�WKDW�KH�ZDQWHG��:KHQ�
he located the children in the snowy 
northlands, he rose and apparated to 
the igloo. 
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 “Morna, Becan,” Conant called 
out.
� $�IHZ�PRPHQWV�ODWHU�D�YHU\�
hungry and cold Morna came out of the 
igloo. She smiled and ran to the wizard. 
She embraced him and said she was 
sorry.
 “It’s okay child,” Conant re-
plied patting her on the back.
 Then an ostrich came out and 
Conant laughed at the sight. Becan had 
his head very low to the ground and 
humbly walked up to the wizard.
 “I should have listened to you 
sir,” Becan began, “I am really sorry.”
 “I hope you learned a lesson,” 
Conant said, “or perhaps two. You 
should really check the labels on my 
SRWLRQV��,�KDYH�ÀLJKWOHVV�ELUGV�DOO�WKH�
way to the right. Tell me how did the 
igloo building go for you?”
 “I was not able to do anything,” 
Becan replied.
 “Stands to reason,” Conant 
said laughing, “we cannot expect an 
ostrich to do something outside of its 
nature any more than I can expect you 
to do something outside of yours. Too 
bad listening seems to be outside of 
your nature.” Conant patted Becan’s 
back and laughed. “Okay,” he contin-
ued, “I think it is about time we went 
home.”
 Conant lifted Morna onto 
Becan’s back and then held onto Be-
can’s long ostrich neck. Conant then 
performed the spell (he can cast magic 
without saying words) and they went 
straight into the dining room of the 
FDVWOH�ZKHUH�%HUWD�ZDV�¿QLVKLQJ�SODF-
ing lunch on the table. 
 When she saw them, she ran 
RYHU�DQG�JUDEEHG�0RUQD�R̆�RI�%HFDQ¶V�

back and spun her around. Then she 
realized that an ostrich was in the din-
ing room.
 “Is that Becan?” Berta asked. 
Conant nodded and everyone but Be-
can began to laugh. 
 “Do not worry the potion 
should run out soon,” Conant said.
 Conant and Morna took their 
places at the table. Becan was given 
food on his plate but had to peck at it. 
$IWHU�D�IHZ�PLQXWHV�WKH�SRWLRQ�ZRUH�
R̆�DQG�%HFDQ�UHWXUQHG�WR�KLV�QRUPDO�
form.
 “Too bad,” Conant said with a 
wily smile, “I was beginning to like you 
better as an ostrich.”
 Morna laughed. Becan gave a 
little grin as he sat down and was able 
to eat normally, or at least normally for 
Becan. 
 So the lesson in the story is to 
always read the label on the potion. 
Oh, and to be patient and take the time 
to learn to do things correctly is a good 
moral too. 8 


