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l l arry managed not to shout out, but it was 3 |,
S€

The little creature on the bed had large by l.kth

/ - l e

and bulging green €yes the size of tennis bals

garden hedge that morning.
As they stared at each other, Ha
, Harry heard D ,
from the hall. e 90
‘May | take your coats, Mr and Mrs Mason>’
The creature slipped off the bed and bowed 50 |
end of its long thin nose touched the carpet. H oW that the
- 11aITy notjced

that it was wearing what looked |;
ed like an old p;
pillowcase v
' Wlth

rips for arm and leg holes.

Er —hello,’ said Harry nervously
‘Harry Potter!' said |
the creature |
, 1IN a high-p;
pitched

.-
alrSo

has Dobby wanted to meet you, sir
it s ! |

So long
SUCh dn honour
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hey stepped off the stone staircase at the top and

[ Professor McGonagall rapped on the door. It opened
cilently and they entered. Professor McGonagall told Harry

to wait, and left him there, alone.

Harry looked around. One thing was certain: of all the
reachers’ offices Harry had visited so far this year, Dumbledore's
was by far the most interesting. [f he hadn't been scared out of
his wits that he was about to be thrown out of school, he would
have been very pleased to have a chance to look around it.

[t was a large and beautiful circular room, full of funny
little noises. A number of curious silver instruments stood on
spindle-legged tables, whirring and emitting little puffs of
«moke. The walls were covered with portraits of old
headmasters and headmistresses, all of whom were snoozing
gently in their frames. There was also an enormous, claw-

footed desk and, sitting on a shelf behind it, a shabby, tattered

wizard's hat — the Sorting Hat.
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The Very Secret Diary .

Hermione remained in the hospital wing for several e

There was a flurry of rumour about her disappearalnCC

when the rest of the school arrived back from their Chn‘stmaS

holidays, because of course everyone thought that she hag
been attacked. So many students filed past the hospital Wing
trying to catch a glimpse of her that Madam Pomfrey took out

her curtains again and placed them around Hermione’ bed t

spare her the shame of being seen with a furry face.
Harry and Ron went to visit her every evening. When the

new term started, they brought her each day’s homework.
1f I'd sprouted whiskers, [

, tipping a stack of books onto Hermione's bedside table
one evening.




