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Hello! My name is Millie, and I am from somewhere from 
my creator’s world. There was a galaxy of magic and 
abnormals, but there were mortals of course. 80% of the 
population are abnormals. In this story, I will talk about my 
teenage life. As you know, my name is Millie, I am 16 years 
old. I have a twin sister, Becky. She is very nice! We study 
together in Magic Academy, and today is our first day! I 
have heard a lot about this school. Oh and, did I mention 
that we are witches? Don’t worry, we are nice ones. More 
like humans with magic. Some of us are hybrids too. I am a 
wolf mixed with a dark angel. Becky is the same, but she’s 
a light angel.



Anyways, today is my first day at the Academy, and I’m so
excited! As soon as we arrived, I rushed in to find my
locker, putting my heavy bag in there. Becky came when I
closed my Locker door, laughing. Later, we explored the
place with excitement. This Academy is so big! We headed
to class after exploring this humongous place. We had
been introduced by our teacher in the first lesson, and we
got to know our new classmates. We had lots of fun during
class. There was art, combat, flying, potions, and even
transformation classes! My transformation was a rare
guardian. I also learned how to teleport over time, and I
met some new friends. They were Sophie, Jessie and
Vanessa. The teacher grouped me, Becky, Vanessa, Jessie
and Fredrick into a team, and did the same to our other
classmates.



We were sad about Sophie not being in our team. Fredrick is 
a little of a jerk, but I can handle him.

Months passed by, and we became closer. I got high scores 
and became more powerful and strong. We were having a 
great time! I was 17 years old. But I couldn’t believe this 
sudden news...... It was terrible! We had to go in this 
unexpected war, with the mortals. We abnormals hate them, 
for they had experimented on us, I didn’t think they would 
attack us out of nowhere! They wanted power for 
themselves. They were selfish. They think that we are 
monsters! We needed to fight, for our lives. The war went on 
for weeks...months... We had found out that the king had 
brainwashed them. He was once a immortal, but hated us 
for some reason. He had the power to brainwash anyone.



This war felt like forever, and we were all very tired.But! In 
the end, we won! We had a few months of holiday to rest 
from the great war.

In those months, we went to Dreamy Sights, a famous 
vacation resort with Beck, Sophie, Vanny and Jess. That 
place was beautiful! There were stars, flowers, 
clouds......everywhere, we would see people admiring the 
sky, playing in the sea, resting upon themselves. We found 
a perfect spot for our picnic, then we started eating. We all 
went to sleep at our resort later on, and I found out that 
my parents live there! It was such a happy sight! I slept at 
their house for a little reunion. The house was so pretty 
and shiny! I loved their big house.



When we got back from vacation, what we saw outside 
our school, monsters and cyborgs. After a war with 
mortals, I think I can’t handle it anymore! We raced into 
Magic Academy, with panicking and fearful faces. Then I 
remembered what my mum said, “ be brave, have 
courage, and save others. Our kind is made to save and 
fight.” So I gathered all of my courage, put on my war suit 
and rushed to fight the monstrosities. Not everything in 
this world is rainbows and unicorns, Jessie died in that 
attack...... We continued to fight, all day in the Academy’s 
fields. These intruders are very strong tho, a lot of us got 
hurt. After days and days full of challenging hours, finally 
we could rest. I slept for half a day, ate five meals and 
trained for what seemed like forever.



From stories I have read, ghosts really are watching and 
protecting us wherever we are, whenever we need help 
and whatever we need help with. I believe that Jessie and 
many other souls watching us are trying to hold back the 
attackers too. Some say that they could be revived if they 
are too young, and I learned a spell for that. It took a long 
time to try, but in the end, it was all worth it! Jessie has 
been revived along with her friends. The atmosphere 
immediately turned bright after word spread. Tears of joy 
sprung out of our eyes as we knew this news. We fought 
and fought and fought...... Until they were all dismantled 
and destroyed. We were free once again! 



The teacher gave my team an extra lesson. It was a hero 
training class, and the teacher invited us because she 
thought that we were the strongest team she has ever 
taught. We practiced and trained, we became strong 
enough to become hero's for our beloved Academy. It was 
great! But also tiring. Protecting citizens and going places 
everywhere was our job, and we had different hobbies. I 
liked crafting, Becky liked cooking, Vanny liked skating, 
Jessie liked singing, and Fredrick liked martial arts.



We lived our happy little lives being hero’s, hanging out 
with each other, practicing our hobbies, and spending our 
time happier than ever.

-The End-
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Introduction

As you all knew from the �rst 

season, there was Millie and her 

friends, at their teenage. But this 

season is about their children and 

some friends.



I am Maya, the daughter of Millie. We were living a happy 
live. That is, until today.

So today, me and my friends, Berry (Becky’s daughter), 
Jacky (Sopie’s son), Jeanie (Jessie’s daughter), Freddie 
(Fredrick’s son), and Vicky (Vanessa’s daughter) went for a 
walk in the park, as usual. I saw a note flying in the air, 
then landing on my head. I picked it from my hair and 
opened it, it went like this:



Dear Maya,
I have sent this note to inform you about your parents. They have 
been kidnapped by someone, but I can only tell you that they are on 
Wayle Island. I am truly sorry.
Good luck,
from Caramel (your long lost sister)



I have never been so supersized and sad ever before! I told 
my friends and we quickly ran back home. It was true! My 
parents were gone! But I still couldn’t believe that I had a 
sister. We researched Wayle Island and it turned out to be a 
village. But why would someone take my family? Then I 
thought, was it Caramel who did it? My head began to fill 
with questions. Meanwhile, my friends had planned out a 
map to go to Wayle Island. We also received another note a 
day after, saying that we need to find a person with black 
hair and eyes. She often wears a grey belt and a white 
headband.



Days went by, we slept and ate the food we brought. Thank 
heavens we brought food, or else we could have starved to 
death! A long time passed before we landed on Wayle 
Island. The people there wore formal clothes, females with 
dresses and long hair, males with short hair and trousers. I 
felt quite rude at that moment, because I was wearing 
shorts and I’m a girl. No femboys or tomboys were there, 
and the village was very much complete, farms and houses 
stood still on the island, and we saw a palace not far away. 
The villagers seemed nice, so we decided to talk to one of 
them.



Judging from the apprentice, I could tell that she was quite 
mysterious. We didn’t know if it was a trap or not, so we 
practiced our skills before we went to Wayle. Weeks later, 
we finally started our journey to the Island. Berry made a 
cloud and we climbed on. As we flew across the blue sky, 
we saw birds, clouds, buildings, all around our city. Hours 
passed hours, we made our way to a forest, which we saw 
burning. So Berry made the cloud we were sitting on rain. 
We flew away from the forest with ashes everywhere, and 
headed our way to Wayle Island once more.



We asked the person if they saw a girl with black hair, eyes 
and a grey belt with a white headband. She looked terrified 
and started trembling. I began to feel the suspiciousness 
coming from the black girl, but then the poor girl replied, 
“she is a villain! I-if yo-ou see her, p-plea-se bring her to t-
the queen!” Then she ran away immediately. The queen? 
Me and my friends started a conversation about what we 
should do. Later on a man came up to us and said, “who 
are you people? Why aren’t you wearing traditional 
clothes? And are you v-villains......?” We responded that we 
came looking for a girl with black hair, eyes and wears a 
grey belt and a white headband. He ran away too, but this 
time heading to the palace. I assumed that that is where 
the queen the girl told us about lives.



Some guards caught us a few minutes later and injected us 
with something. Me and my friends found ourselves in 
front of the queen, with a puffy red dress and a big golden 
crown. She asked us questions and we awnsered. But the 
weird thing is, I didn’t even move my body. I tried hard and 
finally cried, “WHO ARE YOU AND WHERE ARE WE?” Even 
tho I knew, I still wanted to surprise the queen. She put up 
a needle and shot it up in me. I had never, ever been so 
scared in life. Then I felt weak again, and had no control 
over my body. I managed to stop the time and broke my 
friends and I free. I suddenly realized that we had been 
answering the queen’s stupid questions and probably our 
privacy had been exposed. I scanned the palace and 
noticed hundreds and thousands of guards standing still 
like statues. 



I quickly stopped my besties and activated my time stop 
again. We crawled through the vents and went to the 
prisoner’s realm. There Freddie and Vicky spotted my 
family, and even theirs. Jeanie’s parents were there too, 
and I saw someone that looked like me very much in a 
chamber, separated from the others. The thought of the 
other girl being Caramel popped up in my head as we 
explored. It was time to be brave again and save our 
families. Even tho I had no stamina left, I could still use my 
death eye, which kills people in a second when a look at 
them with my left eye. I always kept it patched up, for I 
didn’t want to be bullied again. Some people thought my 
left eye was a curse, but mother and father always cheered 
me up.



The guards came patrolling and saw us above, and they 
ran away like a moving Terracotta Army. I scented that 
Caramel had heard the guard’s footsteps so I look down in 
distance. She was doing some spell and eventually broke 
the bars. As I was watching her escape, she suddenly 
disappeared from my sight, and a moment later she was 
behind us! Freddie froze her thinking she was one of the 
guards but realized that she looked like my clone. “Stop 
your ice, she’s my sister.” He unfroze and heated up her and 
apologized. “I’m finally meeting you little sissy!” “But why 
didn’t I ever see you before?” Then she explained that she 
went on a trip here before I was born but got caught as her 
power was above 80%. I was supersized! A village with 
such a cruel rule?



The people who had more than 80% of power had to either 
be a high security guard or be excavated, or be a prisoner 
in the palace. Why would they do that? The queen acted 
nice but was secretly very hungry for power. When 
abnormals pass away, their power transfers to their 
children. If they don’t have kids, their power will be 
transferred to a relative or to their killer. Prisoners there 
will be forced to give power to their ‘beloved queen’. We 
managed to escape all the traps and the palace, then went 
to find the girl with black hair and eyes as planned. As we 
were walking through an ally way, we saw males with long 
hair, females with short hair and no dresses. It was quite 
strange, since there was a rule Caramel told us about that 
people here must wear traditional clothing.



As we went through the ally, we accidentally went to an 
abandoned place where we found the black girl. She took us 
to her secret base, and in the underground base there were 
other people who had more than 80% power too. I had 998%, 
berry had 986%, Jeanie had 847%, Freddie had 936% and 
Vicky had 893% of power. The black girl’s name was Connie, 
and she was the leader of the underground group called the 
‘Moonrise Rebellion’ But why moonrise? It represented the 
start of good and the end of cruelty. As the queen chose 
sunrise, they chose moonrise. The group members were: 
Connie (true power of explosions), Michal (true power of lie 
detector), Chris (true power of nature boom), Carrie (true 
power of illusions), Virgil (true power of intense survival, or 
invincibility), William (true power of technology), and Xumia 
(true power of acid rain).



A true power is a power you were born with, and not the 
ones that you learned. Learned powers were called ‘side 
powers’ , and they are learned from schools or learned 
overtime and trying, like teleportation, invisibility, flying, 
freezing and much more. My true power was my left eye 
(death eye) and pocket war (summon things needed in a 
war like weapons and med kits), Berry’s was water powers 
(summon clouds, make water etc etc), Jeanie’s true power 
was healing, Freddie’s was wolf’s scent (strong scents), 
Vicky’s was demons (she can summon demons). I felt a 
strong aura when I entered the medical room, and there 
was a girl lying on the bed, motionlessly. Her name was 
Starrie, and she was the most powerful one in the group.



She had been experimented by mortals but escaped. She 
was overpowered, with 9987% of power even when the 
queen and humans took 5000% of her powers. I could feel 
her pain. If we have too much abilities, we would end up 
suffering and having a weak body. Her powers were to enter 
dreams of other people, Create portals and to take or give 
powers to anyone. Jeanie healed her, and we hung out in the 
base. Weeks later, we finished planning out our plan to save 
our parents and to bring freedom to Wayle Island. We held 
up a secret meeting with our supporters from the village 
and told our plan to invade the palace. Meanwhile, the 
queen an her team were looking for us, wanting our 
precious powers. I could tell she was very angry and 
panicked, for if she will let us escape and never come back 
again.



We first bought up a deal to the queen, if she let us go we 
will not hurt anyone. But she rejected, of course. So my 
team and I went back to our escape point and went to the 
forest. We sent war invitations to some trusted guards and 
a lot a civilians. One of the guards, Kuroe had a 
teleportation power and we asked him to bring us back to 
our city. We found many students from our school and 
bought ourselves back to Wayle island with them. Once all 
invitations were replied, we went back to the palace and 
attacked. Our plan was simple: we needed to kill the queen 
and her allies. A long war was going on, but I don’t want to 
say details. All I can say is that we won.


