
    The Jar Wizard  

Why is he carrying all of those jars? Why are they attached to his clothing?  

Is he going to open the blue jar?  

What does his body language tell you about his thoughts and feelings?  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Can you continue the story?  

He held many secrets in those enchanted jars of his; mysterious crystals, odd nick-knacks from 

unknown cultures, ancient coins from civilizations long dead, and the preserved remains of creatures 

believed to be long extinct. But there was one jar, smaller and rounder than the rest, that contained 

a dark liquid that he seemed most proud of. “This,” he said with an unsettling gleam in his eye. “Is 

the blood of one of the Original Fish, the creators of all magic. I pray I never have cause to use it …”.  


