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A story for Eleanor
Happy Birthday Eleanor! 

Do you believe in magic? xxx



No matter what anyone else said, Eleanor believed in magic. Playing just 
before bedtime, Eleanor imagined performing the Growth Spell on all the toys 
in the bedroom or using the Levitation Spell to make them fly.
 

While being tucked into bed and kissed goodnight, sleep, and dreams of magic 
began to find Eleanor. Soon Eleanor was dreaming of another world.



Long ago, that world was full 
of wonder, adventure, and 
best of all: magic! Wizards 
once used magic spells 
for everything, but 
magic was hard to 
learn. Eventually, 
the convenience of 
technology took over.

 
saw Ian Lightfoot, a shy 
teenage elf. Ian lived in New 
Mushroomton with his pet 
dragon Blazey, his mum Laurel, 
and his brother Barley.  
Barley spent countless hours playing 
Quests of Yore, a game based on real magic. 
The last thing Ian thought about was magic. All Ian 
wanted was to have friends and fit in at school.

In the dream Eleanor



That day it was Ian’s sixteenth birthday. Laurel fired questions at Ian as he 
tried eating breakfast until her boyfriend, Officer Colt Bronco, turned up. 

Ian was wearing his dad’s old college sweatshirt. Wilden Lightfoot had died 
before Ian was born but that didn’t stop Ian from loving him. Barley managed 
to accidentally tear the sweatshirt, meaning Ian left the house very upset. 
Eleanor felt sad for Ian, who wished more than anything that he had known 
his dad.

Ian often asked Barley what their dad had been like and all he said was that 
dad’s beard was scratchy and he had a goofy laugh.



up for himself in class and he got scared during his driving lesson. While Ian 
was inviting some kids to his party Barley embarrassed him by 
showing up driving his old, beat-up van named Guinevere. 
Ian cancelled his party and rode home with his brother. 

Eleanor could only watch as Ian’s day didn’t go to plan. Ian didn’t speak 

On his way to school, Ian ran into someone who recognised the sweatshirt. He 
had known Ian’s dad in college and reminisced that Wilden had been bold and 
had always worn purple socks. Hearing the memory made Eleanor smile, and 
Ian decided to be bold like his dad. Starting that day at school, he would speak 
up more, take a driving lesson, and invite some kids to his birthday party.



Back in his room, Ian felt like a failure. He 
didn’t think he’d ever be bold and confident. 

 
player. Ian clicked play and they both listened to a 
recording of his dad’s voice. Ian liked to speak in 
between his dad’s sentences as though they were 
having a conversation. More than anything, 
Ian wished he could talk to his dad for real.

Later that evening, Laurel thought of a way 
to cheer Ian up. Ian and Barley’s dad had 
left a special gift for them. It was only to be 
opened after both boys had turned

Eleanor watched as Ian sat at his desk in front of an old tape

sixteen. Excitedly, Eleanor watched as Ian 
unwrapped the birthday gift.



Barley recognised what it was 
straight away – a Wizard’s Staff! It 

came with a rare Phoenix Gem 
and a Visitation Spell that would 
bring their father back for one day.

Barley recited the spell. “Only once 
is all we get, grant me this rebirth. ’Til 

tomorrow’s sun has set, one day to walk 
the earth!”

Nothing happened. Barley tried over and 
over, but it was no use. Everyone, including 
Eleanor, was disappointed, but 
none more so than Ian.



Barley walked in just as their father began to materialise. 
He was thrilled to see that Ian had the magic gift! 

Ian struggled to hold the staff steady. Barley tried to help, 
but the gem exploded, throwing the boys to the floor! They 
thought the spell had failed until they heard  
something rustling in the closet…

Alone in his room, Ian read the spell aloud. Suddenly, the gem glowed. Ian 
grabbed the staff and a beam of light shot out! Eleanor gasped as the things in 
Ian’s room began to swirl around Ian and the staff.



It was their dad—but 
only his bottom half! 
The legs stood up and 
staggered around until Barley 
tapped a rhythm onto dad’s shoe – 
just like he did when he was little.  
 

“We’ve only got 24 hours to bring back the rest of Dad,” Barley 
announced as Ian set a timer on his wristwatch.

Eleanor watched as Dad tapped his foot in reply! Then he placed 
his foot on Ian’s. He knew his sons were there with him.



They needed a new Phoenix Gem and 
Barley knew exactly where to start 

their quest - The Manticore’s 
Tavern!

Ian had his doubts, but he was 
willing to try anything. The 
Lightfoot men all piled into 
Guinevere and drove off. Along 
the way, Ian used old clothes to 

make an upper body for their dad.

Ian also started to practice spells 
using Dad’s wizard staff. He tried the 

Levitation Spell but couldn’t  
make it work. 

Barley told him to speak from his Heart’s Fire. “You’ve 
gotta speak with passion. Don’t hold back!”

Eleanor could tell Ian wasn’t confident.



As they approached the ominous tavern, 
Barley wanted to take the lead. The Manticore, 
a legendary thousand-year-old warrior, had to 
be treated with the proper respect.



The tavern had been transformed 
since the days of magical quests and 

adventures. It was now a themed 
family restaurant, complete with 
furry mascot. And the Manticore, 

better known as Corey, was serving 
children’s meals with novelty names, 
like griffin nuggets. It made  

  
fearsome beast look so flustered.

Corey would only give Barley a children’s 
menu that was based on the map. She told him 

quests were dangerous, and if someone got hurt 
she could lose her tavern.

Eleanor giggle to see such a
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