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James Litel




Introduction

There once lived a boy by the name of James.
His parent’s names are Elise and Joe.
Their surname is Litel.

They lived in a city called NIOMEE; it is a beautiful big
city with lots of people.

People tall and short, thin and fat, wise and stupid,
homeless and well housed, rich and poor, but there is
always an average, a perfect average.

This average is James Litel (Elise and Joe’s son).

A bright boy, aged around 13, he does well at school but
does not have many friends, although the ones he has are
true to their word.

He has short brown spiky hair, magical interesting red
eyes, a slightly freckled handsome face, not very muscular
but strong enough, and a perfect posture.

He has good table manners and is always neatly dressed.






A Letter!

One day, James awoke to the sound of rats, they were
busy delivering mail and the morning milk (that came
from pregnant rats).

He opened the letter placed in his room and went into a
state of shock.

The letter read:

Leave the house, Leave the house, you are in grave
danger. Beings from the land of magicology are
coming, the gateway to the land of magicology has
been opened, beings will soon enter the earth, beings
of all kinds, beings that could destroy the world as we
know it.

You must meet me at the DOWNDOWLINGTON station
at 6:45pm or let your world die.

I'll be at the bin marked, Mcology!
Grave danger, grave danger ... ...... ... ...
The time has come for us to unite.

PS.

Dress: casual

Bring enough clothes for a week.



James sat on his bed with a million thoughts going around
in his head at the same time.

All of a sudden he felt a strange feeling in his chest. He
ripped open his shirt in pain, he tried to scream but the
pain was too intense. No words or sounds came out of his
mouth.

Immediately his chest felt like it was going to burst!
It DID!



