
§22 : 7050-
7095[3] : ‘Oh, I will,’ said Harry, and they were surprised at the grin that was spreading over his face. ‘They don’t know we’re

not allowed to use magic at home. I’m going to have a lot of fun with Dudley this summer …’ : #harry is a complete tool #empathy deficit disorder #attitudes towards muggles #our age said harry : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/476/) :

§22 : 7016-
7049[4] : ‘Hope you have – er – a good holiday,’ said Hermione, looking uncertainly after Uncle Vernon, shocked that anyone

could be so unpleasant. : Quite unlike you or every wizard in existence, huh, Hermione? #schizophrenic hypocrisy : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/474/) :

§22 : 6898-
6961[0] :

It was Uncle Vernon, still purple - faced, still moustached, still looking furious at the nerve of Harry, carrying an owl
in a cage in a station full of ordinary people. Behind him stood Aunt Petunia and Dudley, looking terrified at the very
sight of Harry.

: VERNOOOOOON! <3 Also, note that Petunia and Dudley look terrified at the very sight of Harry. And why are they
even here, picking up Harry? #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/464/) :

§22 : 6815-
6852[4] : ‘There he is, Mum, there he is, look!’ It was Ginny Weasley, Ron’s younger sister, but she wasn’t pointing at Ron.

‘Harry Potter!’ she squealed. ‘Look, Mum! I can see – ’ : .............is she seriously eleven and not five? #harry and ginny's true love : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/446/) :

§22 : 6782-
6791[4] : ‘Still famous,’ said Ron, grinning at him. : #ron's hero worship of harry #how things change : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/440/) :

§22 : 6716-
6735[7] : ‘You must come and stay this summer,’ said Ron, ‘both of you – I’ll send you an owl.’ : #things ron used to do for harry : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/430/) :

§22 : 6665-
6715[5] : A wizened old guard was up by the ticket barrier, letting them go through the gate in twos and threes so they didn’t

attract attention by all bursting out of a solid wall at once and alarming the Muggles. : ................. So where the fuck was this guy when Harry was looking for the platform? #characters #wizards #rowling can't
write for shite : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/428/:60) :

§22 : 6529-
6549[4] : notes were handed out to all students, warning them not to use magic over the holidays :

Then what's the point of all this magic? Besides... how SICK is that? Like, these kids are literally BORN with magic? It's
a part of their genetics? Like, imagine telling someone not to use one of their senses during the holidays? #rowling can't
write for shite #world-building and plot segregation

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/426/:129) :

§22 : 6516-
6529[7] : Neville’s toad was found lurking in a corner of the toilets; : #trevor the toad : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/426/:68) :

§22 : 6464-
6503[4] : They had hoped that Goyle, who was almost as stupid as he was mean, might be thrown out, but he had passed, too. It

was a shame, but as Ron said, you couldn’t have everything in life. : Gregory literally hasn't done or said a thing in the entire book? #all of these characters do and say the same things
#gregory goyle : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/424/:289) :

§22 : 6445-
6464[4] : Even Neville scraped through, his good Herbology mark making up for his abysmal Potions one. : #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/424/:196) :

§22 : 6424-
6445[4] : To their great surprise, both he and Ron passed with good marks; Hermione, of course, came top of the year. : #hermione's entire character is obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/424/:88) :

§22 : 6219-
6301[1] :

‘Which means,’ Dumbledore called over the storm of applause, for even Ravenclaw and Hufflepuff were celebrating
the downfall of Slytherin, ‘we need a little change of decoration.’ He clapped his hands. In an instant, the green
hangings became scarlet and the silver became gold; the huge Slytherin serpent vanished and a towering Gryffindor
lion took its place.

: How hasn't anyone murdered this old creep already? #dumbles is the root of all evil #house discrimination #slytherins
deserved better #wandless wordless magic : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/416/) :

§22 : 6180-
6218[4] : Harry, still cheering, nudged Ron in the ribs and pointed at Malfoy, who couldn’t have looked more stunned and

horrified if he’d just had the Body - Bind curse put on him. :

It's so great how Rowling turned the body-bind curse into a quirky little joke at the end. Also, we never SAW anyone
apologising to Harry, Hermione or Neville. Neither did we see the trio of nitwits apologising to Neville. Like, afterwards.
Them apologising while they're doing it hardly counts for anything except creepy abusive undertones, which these books
are certainly lacking! #harry is a complete tool #empathy deficit disorder #neville and the trio of nitwits aren't friends

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/414/:354) :

§22 : 6140-
6180[4] : Harry, Ron and Hermione stood up to yell and cheer as Neville, white with shock, disappeared under a pile of people

hugging him. He had never won so much as a point for Gryffindor before. : #neville's only problem is severus #white : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/414/:166) :

§22 : 6053-
6104[1] : ‘There are all kinds of courage,’ said Dumbledore, smiling. ‘It takes a great deal of bravery to stand up to our enemies,

but just as much to stand up to our friends. I therefore award ten points to Mr Neville Longbottom.’ : The trio of nitwits aren't Neville's friends, Dumbles. #dumbles' lies #neville and the trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/412/) :

§22 : 5902-
5920[4] : Hermione buried her face in her arms; Harry strongly suspected she had burst into tears. : #girls : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/404/) :

§22 : 5838-
5866[7] : Percy could be heard telling the other Prefects, ‘My brother, you know! My youngest brother! Got past McGonagall’s

giant chess set!’ : Aww. :( #percy is a good big brother #percy deserved better : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/398/:92) :

§22 : 5713-
5767[1] :

‘Yes, yes, well done, Slytherin,’ said Dumbledore. ‘However, recent events must be taken into account.’ The room
went very still. The Slytherins’ smiles faded a little. ‘Ahem,’ said Dumbledore. ‘I have a few last - minute points to
dish out.

: How no one hasn't yet murdered this old creep is beyond me. #house discrimination #slytherins deserved better #dumbles
is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/386/) :

§22 : 5679-
5712[7] : A storm of cheering and stamping broke out from the Slytherin table. Harry could see Draco Malfoy banging his

goblet on the table. It was a sickening sight. : Haha, he's so cute. Harry can go die in a ditch, though. #draco malfoy #slytherin #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/384/) :

§22 : 5469-
5520[0] :

When Harry walked in there was a sudden hush and then everybody started talking loudly at once. He slipped into a
seat between Ron and Hermione at the Gryffindor table and tried to ignore the fact that people were standing up to
look at him.

: #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/376/) :

§22 : 5292-
5349[4] :

It seemed to be a handsome, leather - covered book. Harry opened it curiously. It was full of wizard photographs.
Smiling and waving at him from every page were his mother and father. ‘Sent owls off ter all yer parents’ old school
friends, askin’ fer photos …

:

Fucking lies. James and Lily didn't have friends -- or just Lily, really. And even James only had three: Peter is currently a
rat, Sirius is in jail, Lupin is who the fuck knows where, and Severus is right there in the castle. So who are these friends
that Hagrid was contacting? Also, Harry does not even mention or look at this bloody photo album until Book Three. And
only because he wants a face to put on the name Sirius so he can hate him more properly. Which means that the stupid
brat didn't ever actually look at the photo album because otherwise he would've recognised Sirius' face when they started
blasting it in the news. Never mind he should've recognised Lupin from the photos too. #harry is a complete tool #harry
doesn't actually care about his parents #lies

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/366/) :

§22 : 5162-
5188[3] : ‘VOLDEMORT!’ Harry bellowed, and Hagrid was so shocked, he stopped crying. ‘I’ve met him and I’m calling him

by his name. : IT'S STILL NOT AND NEVER WILL BE HIS NAME. HIS NAME IS TOM RIDDLE. #lies : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/358/) :

§22 : 5016-
5098[4] :

He sat down next to Harry, took one look at him and burst into tears. ‘It’s – all – my – ruddy – fault!’ he sobbed, his
face in his hands. ‘I told the evil git how ter get past Fluffy! I told him! It was the only thing he didn’t know an’ I told
him! Yeh could’ve died! All fer a dragon egg! I’ll never drink again! I should be chucked out an’ made ter live as a
Muggle!’

: Hagrid. For the love of gods. Go jump off a cliff. #hagrid is terrible #stop coddling hagrid : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/350/:111) :

§22 : 4842-
4859[4] : you missed the last Quidditch match, we were steamrollered by Ravenclaw without you : So much for that "Gryffindor can't play without me", eh, Harry. #quidditch #lies : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/334/:177) :

§22 : 4667-
4799[1] :

‘Well,’ Hermione exploded, ‘if he did – I mean to say – that’s terrible – you could have been killed.’ ‘No, it isn’t,’ said
Harry thoughtfully. ‘He’s a funny man, Dumbledore. I think he sort of wanted to give me a chance. I think he knows
more or less everything that goes on here, you know. I reckon he had a pretty good idea we were going to try, and
instead of stopping us, he just taught us enough to help. I don’t think it was an accident he let me find out how the
Mirror worked. It’s almost like he thought I had the right to face Voldemort if I could …’

:

A chance to get yourself killed against two adult dark wizards? AND WHAT EXACTLY DID DUMBLES TEACH YOU,
YOU UTTER BRAINLESS MORON? YOU DIDN'T EVEN DO A SINGLE SPELL IN THIS ENTIRE BOOK. Also,
Hermione almost had potential. And then she just completely squandered and murdered it because of her thing for
authority and useless celebrities. #harry is a complete tool #dumbles is the root of all evil #dumbles cult #hermione's
thing for authority and useless celebrities

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/330/2/) :

§22 : 4586-
4645[1] :

‘I brought Ron round – that took a while – and we were dashing up to the owlery to contact Dumbledore when we met
him in the Entrance Hall. He already knew – he just said, “Harry’s gone after him, hasn’t he?” and hurtled off to the
third floor.’

: So much for that owl, eh, Dumbles? #dumbles is the root of all evil #dumbles' lies : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/326/:45) :

§22 : 4460-
4494[4] : Ron and Hermione were a very good audience; they gasped in all the right places and, when Harry told them what was

under Quirrell’s turban, Hermione screamed out loud. : #all the girls are shrill screaming harpies : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/316/:187) :

§22 : 4181-
4252[2] :

Bertie Bott’s Every - Flavour Beans! I was unfortunate enough in my youth to come across a vomit - flavoured one,
and since then I’m afraid I’ve rather lost my liking for them – but I think I’ll be safe with a nice toffee, don’t you?’ He
smiled and popped the golden - brown bean into his mouth. Then he choked and said, ‘Alas! Earwax!’

: Why do wizards eat these things? #wizarding sweets #wizards are an extremely low psychoclass : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/286/3/:255) :

§22 : 4097-
4116[1] : It was one of my more brilliant ideas, and between you and me, that’s saying something. : No false modesty with this one either. #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/286/1/:38) :

§22 : 4048-
4064[3] : Harry tried to understand this but it made his head pound, so he stopped. : Yeah, Harry. Better not to use that head for strenuous things like thinking. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/278/) :

§22 : 3992-
4047[1] :

Professor Snape couldn’t bear being in your father’s debt … I do believe he worked so hard to protect you this year
because he felt that would make him and your father quits. Then he could go back to hating your father’s memory in
peace …’

: #dumbles' lies : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/276/:81) :

§22 : 3935-
3969[1] : ‘Well, they did rather detest each other. Not unlike yourself and Mr Malfoy. And then, your father did something

Snape could never forgive.’ ‘What?’ ‘He saved his life.’ :

And just like James, Harry started it. Funny how rotten apples don't fall far off rotten trees. ALSO, DUMBLES. IS THIS,
LIKE, BEFORE OR AFTER JAMES BULLIED, TORTURED AND SEXUALLY HARASSED SEVERUS IN FRONT
OF THE ENTIRE FUCKING SCHOOL? #dumbles is the root of all evil #dumbles' lies #james is a complete tool
#rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/268/) :

§22 : 3809-
3888[1] :

When he had found his voice again, Harry said, ‘And the Invisibility Cloak – do you know who sent it to me?’ ‘Ah –
your father happened to leave it in my possession and I thought you might like it.’ Dumbledore’s eyes twinkled.
‘Useful things … your father used it mainly for sneaking off to the kitchens to steal food when he was here.’

:
And of course Harry the Moron didn't ask why the fuck his father would leave his invisibility cloak with his random
headmaster. And of course "James used it mainly for sneaking off to the kitchens to steal food". #dumbles is the root of
all evil #dumbles' lies #harry is a complete tool #james is a complete tool

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/254/:124) :

§22 : 3778-
3809[3] : Dumbledore now became very interested in a bird out on the window - sill, which gave Harry time to dry his eyes on

the sheet. : For the love of fucking gods, Harry. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/254/) :

§22 : 3656-
3777[1] :

‘Your mother died to save you. If there is one thing Voldemort cannot understand, it is love. He didn’t realise that love
as powerful as your mother’s for you leaves its own mark. Not a scar, no visible sign … to have been loved so deeply,
even though the person who loved us is gone, will give us some protection for ever. It is in your very skin. Quirrell,
full of hatred, greed and ambition, sharing his soul with Voldemort, could not touch you for this reason. It was agony
to touch a person marked by something so good.’

: So instead his "mother's love" boils people to death while almost killing Harry too? Right. Fantastic love. #wizards are
psychopaths : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/252/) :

§22 : 3541-
3634[1] :

‘Well … Voldemort said that he only killed my mother because she tried to stop him killing me. But why would he
want to kill me in the first place?’ Dumbledore sighed very deeply this time. ‘Alas, the first thing you ask me, I cannot
tell you. Not today. Not now. You will know, one day … put it from your mind for now, Harry. When you are older …
I know you hate to hear this … when you are ready, you will know.’

:
DUMBLES. YOU. DO. NOT. HAVE THE AUTHORITY TO MAKE THESE DECISIONS ON HARRY'S BEHALF.
THE STUPID BRAT IS DIRECTLY ASKING YOU. TOMMY HAS TRIED TO MURDER HIM THREE TIMES. HOW
IS THAT ANY EASIER THAN HEARING WHY IT'S HAPPENING? #dumbles is the root of all evil #dumbles' lies

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/242/) :

§22 : 3478-
3540[1] :

‘The truth.’ Dumbledore sighed. ‘It is a beautiful and terrible thing, and should therefore be treated with great caution.
However, I shall answer your questions unless I have a very good reason not to, in which case I beg you’ll forgive me.
I shall not, of course, lie.’

:
TRUTH DOES NOT NEED TO BE TREATED "WITH GREAT CAUTION". GROW THE FUCK UP INSTEAD. And
you've already lied multiple times during the course of this and the other books. #dumbles is the root of all evil #dumbles'
lies

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/240/) :

§22 : 3380-
3434[1] :

Nevertheless, Harry, while you may only have delayed his return to power, it will merely take someone else who is
prepared to fight what seems a losing battle next time – and if he is delayed again, and again, why, he may never
return to power.’

: Except, you know, with your direct enablement. #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/236/:233) :

§22 : 3357-
3380[4] : He left Quirrell to die; he shows just as little mercy to his followers as his enemies. :

How does Tommy have ANY followers? Also, it was Harry who got Quirrell to the point of dying. Aaaand we just never
acknowledge that? #harry is a complete tool #empathy deficit disorder #tom riddle #death eaters are house-elves #our age
said harry

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/236/:145) :

§22 : 3274-
3300[1] : ‘Call him Voldemort, Harry. Always use the proper name for things. Fear of a name increases fear of the thing itself.’ : THAT IS NOT HIS PROPER NAME, DUMBLES. HIS PROPER NAME IS TOM RIDDLE. #dumbles' lies #dumbles is

the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/232/) :

§22 : 3137-
3138[5] : Perenelle, : #characters #wizards #perenelle flamel : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/226/1/:74) :

§22 : 3025-
3100[1] :

‘Oh, you know about Nicolas?’ said Dumbledore, sounding quite delighted. ‘You did do the thing properly, didn’t
you? Well, Nicolas and I have had a little chat and agreed it’s all for the best.’ ‘But that means he and his wife will die,
won’t they?’ ‘They have enough Elixir stored to set their affairs in order and then, yes, they will die.’

:

Dumbles seriously used their philosopher's stone as bait and then arranged them to die so no one would find out the truth.
Better get rid of witnesses. "Nicolas and I have had a little chat", indeed. WHEN EXACTLY WAS THIS? BEFORE OR
AFTER HE AGREED TO PUT THE PHILOSOPHER'S STONE IN A SCHOOL FULL OF CHILDREN? #dumbles is
the root of all evil #dumbles' lies

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/218/1/) :

§22 : 2975-
3009[1] : ‘Not the Stone, boy, you – the effort involved nearly killed you. For one terrible moment there, I was afraid it had. As

for the Stone, it has been destroyed.’ : YOU ARE GROOMING HIM TO DIE. YOU GROOMED HIM TO GO AFTER TOMMY IN THIS BOOK. STUFF
YOUR FUCKING LIES AND GO JUMP OFF A CLIFF. #dumbles is the root of all evil #dumbles' lies : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/214/) :

§22 : 2887-
2943[1] : ‘You got there? You got Hermione’s owl?’ ‘We must have crossed in mid - air. No sooner had I reached London than it

became clear to me that the place I should be was the one I had just left. I arrived just in time to pull Quirrell off you – : You left in the afternoon. You can apparate. How the fuck did it take you until night to get back to Hogwarts? #dumbles
is the root of all evil #rowling can't write for shite #world-building and plot segregation : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/204/) :

§22 : 2738-
2764[1] : I believe your friends Misters Fred and George Weasley were responsible for trying to send you a lavatory seat. : The Sociopath Twins were just five seconds ago ostracising Harry for losing some house points. They are NOT friends.

#dumbles' lies #lies : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/194/:199) :

§22 : 2705-
2738[1] : ‘What happened down in the dungeons between you and Professor Quirrell is a complete secret, so, naturally, the

whole school knows. : And that wouldn't have anything to do with you, Dumbles? #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/194/:67) :

§22 : 2689-
2705[1] : ‘Tokens from your friends and admirers,’ said Dumbledore, beaming. :

They are not his friends and admirers. All of those people were just five seconds ago collectively ostracising Harry
because he lost some house points. And the only reason why they "kindly" turned around is because Harry almost died.
This is behavioural conditioning. This is grooming. #dumbles' lies #lies #dumbles is the root of all evil

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/194/) :

§22 : 2495-
2504[1] : Something gold was glinting just above him. : Even Dumbles' eyeglasses are gold. #gold gold gold gold : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/176/) :

§22 : 2467-
2492[1] : He felt Quirrell’s arm wrenched from his grasp, knew all was lost, and fell into blackness, down … down … down … : AND SO VERY CONVENIENTLY, THIS IS THE MOMENT WHEN DUMBLES ARRIVED. TOTALLY

COINCIDENTALLY AFTER HARRY KILLED QUIRRELL. #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/172/) :

§22 : 2293-
2414[3] :

Quirrell raised his hand to perform a deadly curse, but Harry, by instinct, reached up and grabbed Quirrell’s face –
‘AAAARGH!’ Quirrell rolled off him, his face blistering too, and then Harry knew: Quirrell couldn’t touch his bare
skin, not without suffering terrible pain – his only chance was to keep hold of Quirrell, keep him in enough pain to
stop him doing a curse. Harry jumped to his feet, caught Quirrell by the arm and hung on as tight as he could. Quirrell
screamed and tried to throw Harry off –

:
So basically... Harry killed someone as an eleven-year-old (even if it was in self-defence) and then we just never thought
or mentioned it again? #harry is a complete tool #rowling can't write for shite #empathy deficit disorder #our age said
harry

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/164/) :

§22 : 2281-
2292[4] : ‘Then kill him, fool, and be done!’ screeched Voldemort. : WELL WHY DIDN'T YOU DO THAT EARLIER? YOU COULD'VE JUST KILLED THE BRAT AND TAKEN THE

STONE FROM HIS CORPSE. #rowling can't write for shite #tommy is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/162/) :

§22 : 2241-
2280[4] : And Quirrell, though pinning Harry to the ground with his knees, let go of his neck and stared, bewildered, at his own

palms – Harry could see they looked burnt, raw, red and shiny. : #are you a witch or not #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/160/) :

§22 : 2172-
2227[4] :

‘Seize him! SEIZE HIM!’ shrieked Voldemort again and Quirrell lunged, knocking Harry clean off his feet, landing on
top of him, both hands around Harry’s neck – Harry’s scar was almost blinding him with pain, yet he could see
Quirrell howling in agony.

: The dude was using wandless wordless magic willy-nilly earlier and instead of him just using an avada kedavra to blast
Harry to death, we have this weirdly rapey scene. #are you a witch or not : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/156/) :

§22 : 2076-
2171[4] :

Harry felt Quirrell’s hand close on his wrist. At once, a needle - sharp pain seared across Harry’s scar; his head felt as
though it was about to split in two; he yelled, struggling with all his might, and to his surprise, Quirrell let go of him.
The pain in his head lessened – he looked around wildly to see where Quirrell had gone and saw him hunched in pain,
looking at his fingers – they were blistering before his eyes.

: DUDE. YOU'RE A WIZARD. USE MAGIC. #are you a witch or not #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/154/:92) :

§22 : 2001-
2023[4] : Yes, boy, your parents were brave … I killed your father first and he put up a courageous fight … : HAHA! NO HE DID NOT. JAMES LITERALLY DIDN'T EVEN HAVE HIS WAND, GOT BLASTED AND THEN

TOMMY JUST STEPPED OVER HIS USELESS DEAD BODY. #tom riddle #james is a complete tool #lies : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/150/:54) :

§22 : 1995-
2001[4] : ‘I always value bravery … : Tommy, all of your followers literally act like house-elves? #lies : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/150/:28) :

§22 : 1924-
1961[4] : ‘Better save your own life and join me … or you’ll meet the same end as your parents … They died begging me for

mercy …’ ‘LIAR!’ Harry shouted suddenly. : HAHA! He's right, he didn't give James the time to beg for mercy at least. ALSO, WHY ARE YOU ASKING THE
MUDBLOOD TO JOIN YOU, TOMMY? So much for that blood supremacy. #tom riddle #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/144/:37) :

§22 : 1776-
1790[3] : Harry tried to take a step backwards but his legs wouldn’t move. : #but harry never gets scared : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/138/) :

§22 : 1714-
1768[3] :

Harry would have screamed, but he couldn’t make a sound. Where there should have been a back to Quirrell’s head,
there was a face, the most terrible face Harry had ever seen. It was chalk white with glaring red eyes and slits for
nostrils, like a snake.

: You know, Harry, that honestly just looks funny. #but harry never gets scared #white : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/134/) :

§22 : 1648-
1687[3] : Harry felt as if Devil’s Snare was rooting him to the spot. He couldn’t move a muscle. Petrified, he watched as

Quirrell reached up and began to unwrap his turban. : #but harry never gets scared : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/132/) :

§22 : 1587-
1593[4] : ‘He lies … He lies …’ : YOU STILL DON'T HAVE TO REPEAT EVERYTHING YOU SAY, TOMMY. #tommy is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/120/) :

§22 : 1407-
1421[3] : He saw his reflection, pale and scared - looking at first. : #but harry never gets scared #white : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/106/1/) :

§22 : 1348-
1368[4] : ‘I must lie,’ he thought desperately. ‘I must look and lie about what I see, that’s all.’ : #writing : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/102/) :

§22 : 1303-
1316[6] : He clapped his hands once and the ropes binding Harry fell off. : #magic #wandless wordless magic : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/96/) :

§22 : 1279-
1287[4] : ‘Use the boy … Use the boy …’ : And Tommy, you don't have to repeat everything you say. It's not scary. #tommy is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/90/) :

§22 : 1242-
1255[4] : ‘What does this mirror do? How does it work? Help me, Master!’ : For fuck's sake, dude, how the fuck did you get this far? #quirinus quirrell #death eaters are house-elves : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/86/) :

§22 : 1049-
1087[3] : Harry was remembering his trip to Diagon Alley – how could he have been so stupid? He’d seen Quirrell there that

very day, shaken hands with him in the Leaky Cauldron. : Harry. You saw a lot of people that day. And Quirrell literally wasn't the villain until the last second. #harry is a complete
tool #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/74/1/:30) :

§22 : 964-
1042[4] :

Since then, I have served him faithfully, although I have let him down many times. He has had to be very hard on me.’
Quirrell shivered suddenly. ‘He does not forgive mistakes easily. When I failed to steal the Stone from Gringotts, he
was most displeased. He punished me … decided he would have to keep a closer watch on me …’

: #death eaters are house-elves : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/72/:300) :

§22 : 834-
878[4] : For the first time, a spasm of fear flitted across Quirrell’s face. ‘Sometimes,’ he said, ‘I find it hard to follow my

master’s instructions – he is a great wizard and I am weak – ’ : #death eaters are house-elves : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/66/) :

§22 : 765-
811[5] : ‘But Snape always seemed to hate me so much.’ ‘Oh, he does,’ said Quirrell casually, ‘heavens, yes. He was at

Hogwarts with your father, didn’t you know? They loathed each other. But he never wanted you dead. : How do YOU know that, Quirrell? #quirinus quirrell #severus snape #james potter : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/60/) :

§22 : 651-
674[4] : ‘He was on to me by that time, trying to find out how far I’d got. He suspected me all along. : IF HE SUSPECTED YOU ALL ALONG, THEN WHY DIDN'T HE JUST STAY WITH YOU IN THE GREAT HALL

WHEN YOU PRETENDED TO FAINT? #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/52/:74) :

§22 : 563-
593[4] : ‘Trust Dumbledore to come up with something like this … but he’s in London … I’ll be far away by the time he gets

back …’ :
IT'S ALREADY PAST MIDNIGHT. IT ONLY TAKES OVER AN HOUR TO FLY FROM SCOTLAND TO LONDON
WITH AN AIRPLANE. DUMBLES SHOULD ALREADY BE BACK. NEVER MIND THAT YOU HAVE
APPARITION, PORTKEYS AND FLOOS. #rowling can't write for shite #world-building and plot segregation

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/46/:100) :

§22 : 432-
467[4] : Unfortunately, while everyone else was running around looking for it, Snape, who already suspected me, went straight

to the third floor to head me off :
YOU PRETENDED. TO FAINT. IN FRONT OF THE ENTIRE SCHOOL. AND DUMBLES' CHAIR. SEVERUS DID
NOT NEED TO GO TO THE THIRD FLOOR TO "HEAD YOU OFF". #rowling can't write for shite #who the fuck
edited this fucking garbage #do your job properly

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/40/:116) :

§22 : 362-
397[4] : ‘You’re too nosy to live, Potter. Scurrying around the school at Hallowe’en like that, for all I knew you’d seen me

coming to look at what was guarding the Stone.’ :

One) THEN WHY DID YOU PRETEND TO FAINT? AT WHICH POINT WOULD HARRY HAVE SEEN YOU
COMING TO LOOK AT WHAT WAS GUARDING THE STONE? DID ALL THE FUCKING PROFESSORS JUST
LEAVE YOUR UNCONSCIOUS ARSE IN THE GREAT HALL? WHEN DID YOU BUMP INTO MINERVA AND
SEVERUS? WHY DID SEVERUS LEAVE YOU ALONE IN THE GREAT HALL IF HE WAS ALREADY
SUSPECTING YOU (WHICH HE WAS)? Two) THEN WHY AREN'T YOU ALREADY KILLING HIM? #rowling
can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/36/) :

§22 : 340-
361[6] : Quirrell snapped his fingers. Ropes sprang out of thin air and wrapped themselves tightly around Harry. : #magic #wandless wordless magic : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/34/) :

§22 : 322-
339[4] : … and what a waste of time, when after all that, I’m going to kill you tonight.’ :

WELL THEN KILL HIM ALREADY. Also, I'll just put this here so I don't have to make a million bookmarks: If your
villains needs... three pages of fucking Soliloquying From Hell to explain the subversion and "plot" so far, then you're
doing something fundamentally wrong. #writing #soliloquying from hell #rowling can't write for shite #subversion isn't
good writing

: epubcfi(/6/21!/4/32/3/:27) :

§22 : 136-
150[3] : Harry couldn’t take it in. This couldn’t be true, it couldn’t. : #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/24/) :

§22 : 18-
57[4] : It was Quirrell. ‘You!’ gasped Harry. Quirrell smiled. His face wasn’t twitching at all. ‘Me,’ he said calmly. ‘I

wondered whether I’d be meeting you here, Potter.’ : This is exchange is hilarious. But that's done so kill him already, Quirrell. #writing : epubcfi(/6/21!/4/12/) :

§21 : 7849-
7880[4] : ‘Me!’ said Hermione. ‘Books! And cleverness! There are more important things – friendship and bravery and – oh

Harry – be careful! ’ : No false modesty with this one. Also, none of that has anything to do with magic. #rowling can't write for shite #narrative
dissonance #hermione granger : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/598/1/) :

§21 : 7820-
7829[4] : ‘Harry – you’re a great wizard, you know.’ : Yeah. He's so great he hasn't used a single spell so far. #quote #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/594/) :

§21 : 7798-
7817[4] : Hermione’s lip trembled and she suddenly dashed at Harry and threw her arms around him. : #girls #hermione's histrionic displays of emotion : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/590/) :

§21 : 7777-
7797[3] : ‘Well – I was lucky once, wasn’t I?’ said Harry, pointing at his scar. ‘I might get lucky again.’ : Ah. Yes. Tremendously lucky. #harry is a complete tool #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/588/) :

§21 : 7743-
7763[3] : I might be able to hold Snape off for a while, but I’m no match for him really.’ : The dimwitted eleven-year-old who hasn't used a single spell so far thinks he can hold off an adult dark wizard "for a

while". #harry is a complete tool #harry should've already died : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/584/:229) :

§21 : 7563-
7571[4] : ‘But how do we know which to drink?’ : How about you just look which of the bottles is already missing some? #writing : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/566/) :

§21 : 7476-
7511[4] : ‘Brilliant,’ said Hermione. ‘This isn’t magic – it’s logic – a puzzle. A lot of the greatest wizards haven’t got an ounce

of logic, they’d be stuck in here for ever.’ :
I just love the implication that Harry is a great wizard because he's immediately stumped by the puzzle. And that Severus
and Hermione aren't great wizards because Severus made the puzzle and Hermione solves it. But I guess that whole lack
of logic certainly explains these books and Dumbles' entire character. #harry is a complete tool #quote

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/560/2/) :

§21 : 7337-
7349[4] : To help you in your choice, we give you these clues four: : WHY ARE YOU GIVING CLUES TO SOMETHING THAT'S SUPPOSED TO PREVENT THIEVES? #rowling can't

write for shite : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/556/2/18/2/) :

§21 : 7172-
7181[4] : ‘Snape’s,’ said Harry. ‘What do we have to do?’ :

WHY DO YOU HAVE TO DO ANYTHING? WHY DO YOU LEAVE SOLUTIONS TO YOUR PROTECTIONS
AGAINST THIEVES? IT'S LIKE LEAVING THE FUCKING CODE TO YOUR ALARM SYSTEM NEXT TO IT.
#rowling can't write for shite #i feel my brain dying a slow agonising death

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/550/) :

§21 : 7092-
7117[3] : ‘I’m glad we didn’t have to fight that one,’ Harry whispered, as they stepped carefully over one of its massive legs. : Harry says, trying to get to either "Severus" or Tommy or both, two adult dark wizard extraordinaires. #harry is a

complete tool : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/546/) :

§21 : 7037-
7091[4] :

A disgusting smell filled their nostrils, making both of them pull their robes up over their noses. Eyes watering, they
saw, flat on the floor in front of them, a troll even larger than the one they had tackled, out cold with a bloody lump on
its head.

: Yes. ALL the rooms should've looked like this one. Also, what the fuck, how long has that troll been trapped in this tiny
room under the school? #rowling can't write for shite #trolls : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/544/) :

§21 : 6830-
6881[4] :

He stepped forward and the white queen pounced. She struck Ron hard around the head with her stone arm and he
crashed to the floor – Hermione screamed but stayed on her square – the white queen dragged Ron to one side. He
looked as if he’d been knocked out.

: And realistically Ron should've either gotten a concussion or a cracked head. #writing #all the girls are shrill screaming
harpies : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/524/) :

§21 : 6808-
6818[4] : ‘Ready?’ Ron called, his face pale but determined. : #white : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/522/) :

§21 : 6787-
6799[4] : ‘Look, if you don’t hurry up, he’ll already have the Stone!’ : Look, realistically Tommy should already have the stone. #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/518/) :

§21 : 6647-
6682[7] : Twice, Ron only just noticed in time that Harry and Hermione were in danger. He himself darted around the board

taking almost as many white pieces as they had lost black ones. : #ron the leader : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/500/:142) :

§21 : 6537-
6543[3] : Harry’s knees were trembling. : #but harry never gets scared : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/492/:83) :

§21 : 6333-
6444[7] :

‘This wants thinking about …’ he said. ‘I suppose we’ve got to take the place of three of the black pieces …’ Harry
and Hermione stayed quiet, watching Ron think. Finally he said, ‘Now, don’t be offended or anything, but neither of
you are that good at chess – ’ ‘We’re not offended,’ said Harry quickly. ‘Just tell us what to do.’ ‘Well, Harry, you take
the place of that bishop, and Hermione, you go there instead of that castle.’ ‘What about you?’ ‘I’m going to be a
knight,’ said Ron.

: And after this Ron's chess skills aren't relevant at all. Never mind that Ron himself becomes increasingly useless and
irrelevant. #ron deserved better #ron the leader : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/474/) :

§21 : 6185-
6204[4] : Harry, Ron and Hermione shivered slightly – the towering white chessmen had no faces. : So... do the regular wizarding chess pieces have faces? #wizarding games : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/456/:223) :

§21 : 6142-
6185[4] : They were standing on the edge of a huge chessboard, behind the black chessmen, which were all taller than they were

and carved from what looked like black stone. Facing them, way across the chamber, were the white pieces. : Why are these pieces still intact? It's like Tommy never made it through this stupid place. #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/456/) :

§21 : 6017-
6028[4] : Ron and Hermione’s cheers echoed around the high chamber. : #ron's hero worship of harry #how things change : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/448/:215) :

§21 : 5901-
5926[4] : Ron went speeding in the direction that Harry was pointing, crashed into the ceiling and nearly fell off his broom. : And Ron becomes a quidditch player? #ron weasley #quidditch : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/444/) :

§21 : 5824-
5867[4] : After a minute’s weaving about through the whirl of rainbow feathers, he noticed a large silver key that had a bent

wing, as if it had already been caught and stuffed roughly into the keyhole. : Then why isn't the door already open? Why didn't Tommy just BLAST it open? #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/440/:125) :

§21 : 5749-
5755[4] : They seized a broomstick each : Why. are there keys. and broomsticks. in something. that's supposed to prevent thieves? #rowling can't write for shite #i

feel my brain dying a slow agonising death : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/438/) :

§21 : 5717-
5748[7] : Ron examined the lock on the door. ‘We’re looking for a big, old - fashioned one – probably silver, like the handle.’ : #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/434/) :

§21 : 5593-
5615[4] : They tugged and heaved at the door, but it wouldn’t budge, not even when Hermione tried her Alohomora Charm. : HER alohomora charm? #writing : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/422/:28) :

§21 : 5497-
5549[3] : ‘Probably,’ said Harry. ‘They don’t look very vicious, but I suppose if they all swooped down at once … Well, there’s

nothing for it … I’ll run.’ He took a deep breath, covered his face with his arms and sprinted across the room. : #harry is a grunt : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/418/) :

§21 : 5419-
5481[4] :

They reached the end of the passageway and saw before them a brilliantly lit chamber, its ceiling arching high above
them. It was full of small, jewel - bright birds, fluttering and tumbling all around the room. On the opposite side of the
chamber was a heavy, wooden door.

: WHY ARE YOU PUTTING SOLUTIONS TO SOMETHING THAT SHOULD BE PREVENTING THIEVES? IN THE
SAME ROOM? #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/414/) :

§21 : 5240-
5261[4] : ‘Yeah,’ said Ron, ‘and lucky Harry doesn’t lose his head in a crisis – “there’s no wood”, honestly. : #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/398/1/) :

§21 : 5095-
5167[4] :

‘So light a fire!’ Harry choked. ‘Yes – of course – but there’s no wood!’ Hermione cried, wringing her hands. ‘HAVE
YOU GONE MAD?’ Ron bellowed. ‘ARE YOU A WITCH OR NOT?’ ‘Oh, right!’ said Hermione, and she whipped
out her wand, waved it, muttered something and sent a jet of the same bluebell flames she had used on Snape at the
plant.

:

Ron. None of you use magic when you should? And after this, we never see this spell again. (Actually, we do in Book
Seven.) Moreover, Ron~ YOU DO NOT RECOGNISE FAKE SPELLS FROM REAL SPELLS SO DO NOT TALK
ABOUT MAGIC OR BEING A WITCH TO OTHER PEOPLE. #planned obsolescence #ron and hermione's true love
#ron you're a pureblood

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/388/) :

§21 : 4991-
5052[4] :

‘Stop moving!’ Hermione ordered them. ‘I know what this is – it’s Devil’s Snare!’ ‘Oh, I’m so glad we know what it’s
called, that’s a great help,’ snarled Ron, leaning back, trying to stop the plant curling around his neck. ‘Shut up, I’m
trying to remember how to kill it!’ said Hermione.

:
You know... this would've been such a perfect opportunity to use Neville. Also, why isn't this plant already dead?
#wasteland of missed opportunities #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #ron and hermione's true love #magical
plants

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/378/) :

§21 : 4847-
4856[4] : ‘We must be miles under the school,’ she said. : How do you go from third floor to miles under the school? #writing : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/368/) :

§21 : 4724-
4737[4] : He sat up and felt around, his eyes not used to the gloom. : #are you a witch or not : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/356/:72) :

§21 : 4605-
4644[4] : Harry climbed over it and looked down through the trapdoor. There was no sign of the bottom. He lowered himself

through the hole until he was hanging on by his fingertips. : YOU HAVE WANDS. USE THEM. #are you a witch or not #rowling can't write for shite #harry is a grunt : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/346/) :

§21 : 4543-
4578[4] : ‘You want to go first? Are you sure?’ said Ron. ‘I don’t know how deep this thing goes. Give the flute to Hermione so

she can keep him asleep.’ Harry handed the flute over. : Ha! An indirect kiss. : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/342/) :

§21 : 4500-
4518[4] : ‘Nothing – just black – there’s no way of climbing down, we’ll just have to drop.’ :

And why wasn't the trapdoor an endless drop into nothing? Or a portal to Sahara? Why are all of these obstacles solvable
by three eleven-year-olds? Why even are there easily solvable obstacles to the philosopher's stone? #rowling can't write
for shite

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/338/) :

§21 : 4430-
4489[4] :

‘I think we’ll be able to pull the door open,’ said Ron, peering over the dog’s back. ‘Want to go first, Hermione?’ ‘No,
I don’t!’ ‘All right.’ Ron gritted his teeth and stepped carefully over the dog’s legs. He bent and pulled the ring of the
trapdoor, which swung up and open.

: Why are you asking Hermione if she wants to go first? Also, you're wizards. Use magic. #ron and hermione's true love
#rowling can't write for shite #are you a witch or not : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/330/) :

§21 : 4306-
4318[7] : ‘Looks like a harp,’ said Ron. ‘Snape must have left it there.’ : Hee. Either Quirrell or Tommy knows how to play the harp. #quirinus quirrell #tom riddle : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/322/) :

§21 : 4142-
4149[4] : ‘Brilliant, Harry!’ whispered Ron. : #ron's hero worship of harry #how things change : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/302/2/) :

§21 : 3998-
4091[4] :

‘Peeves,’ he said, in a hoarse whisper, ‘the Bloody Baron has his own reasons for being invisible.’ Peeves almost fell
out of the air in shock. He caught himself in time and hovered about a foot off the stairs. ‘So sorry, your bloodiness,
Mr Baron, sir,’ he said greasily. ‘My mistake, my mistake – I didn’t see you – of course I didn’t, you’re invisible –
forgive old Peevsie his little joke, sir.’

:

One) Why did Harry assume that the Baron's voice is hoarse? Two) Even if the Baron had a hoarse voice, not all hoarse
voices sound the same. Three) It's also possible that the Baron never talks, which is how Harry could impersonate him,
but this really should've made Peeves more suspicious. Four) So ghosts can turn invisible because otherwise this
should've been suspicious too? Much like with Neville, this whole thing needn't to be written. #writing #rowling can't
write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/290/) :

§21 : 3948-
3960[2] : Are you ghoulie or ghostie or wee student beastie?’ : #magical creatures #ghouls : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/282/:141) :

§21 : 3902-
3918[0] : Peeves was bobbing halfway up, loosening the carpet so that people would trip. : Why is this thing in this school? #hogwarts is terrible #peeves : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/280/:85) :

§21 : 3823-
3857[0] : At the foot of the first set of stairs, they spotted Mrs Norris skulking near the top. ‘Oh, let’s kick her, just this once,’

Ron whispered in Harry’s ear, : #animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/276/) :

§21 : 3776-
3794[4] : But leaving Neville lying motionless on the floor didn’t feel like a very good omen. : So they leave Neville entirely helpless, feeling horror, and the trio of nitwits are most affected? #neville and the trio of

nitwits aren't friends #empathy deficit disorder : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/274/) :

§21 : 3632-
3645[6] : ‘Petrificus Totalus!’ she cried, pointing it at Neville. : #magic #spells : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/260/2/) :

§21 : 3459-
3737[4] :

‘I won’t let you do it,’ he said, hurrying to stand in front of the portrait hole. ‘I’ll – I’ll fight you!’ ‘Neville,’ Ron
exploded, ‘get away from that hole and don’t be an idiot – ’ ‘Don’t you call me an idiot!’ said Neville. ‘I don’t think
you should be breaking any more rules! And you were the one who told me to stand up to people!’ ‘Yes, but not to us,
’ said Ron in exasperation. ‘Neville, you don’t know what you’re doing.’ He took a step forward and Neville dropped
Trevor the toad, who leapt out of sight. ‘Go on then, try and hit me!’ said Neville, raising his fists. ‘I’m ready!’ Harry
turned to Hermione. ‘Do something,’ he said desperately. Hermione stepped forward. ‘Neville,’ she said, ‘I’m really,
really sorry about this.’ She raised her wand. ‘Petrificus Totalus!’ she cried, pointing it at Neville. Neville’s arms
snapped to his sides. His legs sprang together. His whole body rigid, he swayed where he stood and then fell flat on his
face, stiff as a board. Hermione ran to turn him over. Neville’s jaws were jammed together so he couldn’t speak. Only
his eyes were moving, looking at them in horror. ‘What’ve you done to him?’ Harry whispered. ‘It’s the full Body -
Bind,’ said Hermione miserably. ‘Oh, Neville, I’m so sorry.’

:

One) HORROR IS AN INTENSE PAINFUL EMOTION OF FEAR. Two) So we're supposed to think that Draco is a
horrible bully for trying the leg-locker curse on Neville, but we're not supposed to think the trio of nitwits are terrible for
leaving Neville entirely helpless, alone in the dark, on the floor? He can't even move or call for help. They didn't even
bother moving him so he'd be more comfortable. Never mind that Ron and Harry laughed in his face when he toppled
into the common room after the leg-locker curse. Three) This is also exactly what James did to Severus, curious that.
Four) After this Harry and Ron go on to laugh at Neville behind his back. Also, Neville actually said Hermione has
always been so kind to him in Book Four. Doormat much, Neville? #neville and the trio of nitwits aren't friends
#schizophrenic hypocrisy #empathy deficit disorder #all of these characters do and say the same things #neville's only
problem is severus

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/238/) :

§21 : 3387-
3406[3] : They couldn’t afford to waste any more time, Snape might even now be playing Fluffy to sleep. : Harry. You've already been wasting an entire day while Dumbles has been gone. What's a few more minutes? #harry is a

complete tool : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/230/:51) :

§21 : 3301-
3328[7] : Neville appeared from behind an armchair, clutching Trevor the toad, who looked as though he’d been making another

bid for freedom. : Trevoooor. <3 #trevor the toad : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/220/:64) :

§21 : 3071-
3117[4] : After dinner the three of them sat nervously apart in the common room. Nobody bothered them; none of the

Gryffindors had anything to say to Harry any more, after all. This was the first night he hadn’t been upset by it. : #house points are genius psychological manipulation #bullying : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/210/) :

§21 : 2984-
3068[4] :

‘Of course not,’ said Hermione briskly. ‘How do you think you’d get to the Stone without us? I’d better go and look
through my books, there might be something useful …’ ‘But if we get caught, you two will be expelled, too.’ ‘Not if I
can help it,’ said Hermione grimly. ‘Flitwick told me in secret that I got a hundred and twelve per cent on his exam.
They’re not throwing me out after that.’

:

Harry. You just yelled how getting expelled doesn't matter if "Severus" gets the stone. Also, this is exactly what ended up
happening but they actually looked up how to get past "protections", cast by adult experts against dark wizards, in first-
year school books. And how the hell do you get extra points in an exam? And why the hell wouldn't they still expel you
after that? #harry is a complete tool #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #teacher's pet #favouritism #i feel my brain
dying a slow agonising death

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/202/) :

§21 : 2953-
2983[7] : ‘But will it cover all three of us?’ said Ron. ‘All – all three of us?’ ‘Oh, come off it, you don’t think we’d let you go

alone?’ : How about asking Hermione before you include her in that? #things ron used to do for harry : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/196/) :

§21 : 2933-
2952[1] : ‘I’ll use the Invisibility Cloak,’ said Harry. ‘It’s just lucky I got it back.’ : Yes. It's just tremendously lucky. #dumbles is the root of all evil #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/194/) :

§21 : 2888-
2916[4] : I’m going through that trapdoor tonight and nothing you two say is going to stop me! Voldemort killed my parents,

remember?’ : You know, most of the time Harry literally has to guilt-trip and kowtow them into his plans, though? #harry is a complete
tool #harry doesn't actually care about his parents #all aboard the bandwagon : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/188/:656) :

§21 : 2867-
2888[4] : It’s only dying a bit later than I would have done, because I’m never going over to the Dark Side! :

Scarring Marietta for life with dark magic (dark magic cannot be healed), crucio, levicorpus, sectumsempra, imperius... If
this is the light side, what do you need the dark side for? Besides, Harry, why do you think Tommy would ASK you to
join the "dark side"? Like? You're his nemesis, you're a blood traitor, and you're a mudblood? #harry is a complete tool
#harry is obsessed with dark magic #not draco #but it's durmstrang with unfortunate tolerance of dark arts

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/188/:557) :

§21 : 2769-
2808[4] : Haven’t you heard what it was like when he was trying to take over? There won’t be any Hogwarts to get expelled

from! He’ll flatten it, or turn it into a school for the Dark Arts! : Yeah, absolutely none of that happened. Previously or after. #rowling is full of shite #tom riddle : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/188/:107) :

§21 : 2704-
2746[4] : ‘I’m going out of here tonight and I’m going to try and get to the Stone first.’ ‘You’re mad!’ said Ron. ‘You can’t!’

said Hermione. ‘After what McGonagall and Snape have said? You’ll be expelled!’ :

Oh yeah, Ron was always just so down to whatever without protest. Also, Ron, Harry's not mad. He's just stupid. Like...
of course that's what ended up happening because Rowling can't write for shite, but Harry seriously should've died trying
to get past those "protections". Moreover, Hermione is obnoxious. #harry is a complete tool #all aboard the bandwagon
#mentions of expulsion #rowling can't write for shite #harry should've already died

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/182/) :

§21 : 2693-
2703[4] : He was pale and his eyes were glittering. : #white : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/180/:29) :

§21 : 2509-
2598[4] :

No sooner had they reached the door separating Fluffy from the rest of the school than Professor McGonagall turned
up again, and this time, she lost her temper. ‘I suppose you think you’re harder to get past than a pack of
enchantments!’ she stormed. ‘Enough of this nonsense! If I hear you’ve come anywhere near here again, I’ll take
another fifty points from Gryffindor! Yes, Weasley, from my own house!’

: MINERVA. GET A BRAIN. #do your job properly #minerva mcgonagall : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/170/:39) :

§21 : 2371-
2465[4] :

‘Right, here’s what we’ve got to do,’ he whispered urgently. ‘One of us has got to keep an eye on Snape – wait outside
the staff room and follow him if he leaves it. Hermione, you’d better do that.’ ‘Why me?’ ‘It’s obvious,’ said Ron.
‘You can pretend to be waiting for Professor Flitwick, you know.’ He put on a high voice, ‘Oh Professor Flitwick, I’m
so worried, I think I got question fourteen b wrong …’

: #all of these characters do and say the same things #impressions : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/160/) :

§21 : 2316-
2345[4] : ‘Be warned, Potter – any more night - time wanderings and I will personally make sure you are expelled. Good day to

you.’ : #mentions of expulsion : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/154/) :

§21 : 2124-
2193[1] :

‘It’s tonight,’ said Harry, once he was sure Professor McGonagall was out of earshot. ‘Snape’s going through the
trapdoor tonight. He’s found out everything he needs and now he’s got Dumbledore out of the way. He sent that note, I
bet the Ministry of Magic will get a real shock when Dumbledore turns up.’

:

If Dumbles left ten minutes ago... why would Severus (or Quirrell in this case) wait until night? Like, Dumbles would've
already been to London, found out that the minister didn't summon him, and headed back? Also, Dumbles was halfway
there (flying) and yet he conveniently didn't make it back until Harry had already almost died? NEVER MIND THAT
THESE MORONS CAN APPARATE. AND USE PORTKEYS. AND THE FLOO. HE HAS ABSOLUTELY NO
REASON TO "FLY" ASIDE FROM MAKING THIS HAREBRAINED PLOT HAPPEN. #dumbles is the root of all evil
#world-building and plot segregation #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/134/) :

§21 : 1907-
2073[4] :

‘Look,’ said Harry, throwing caution to the winds, ‘Professor – it’s about the Philosopher’s Stone – ’ Whatever
Professor McGonagall had expected, it wasn’t that. The books she was carrying tumbled out of her arms but she didn’t
pick them up. ‘How do you know – ?’ she spluttered. ‘Professor, I think – I know – that Sn – that someone’s going to
try and steal the Stone. I’ve got to talk to Professor Dumbledore.’ She eyed him with a mixture of shock and suspicion.
‘Professor Dumbledore will be back tomorrow,’ she said finally. ‘I don’t know how you found out about the Stone, but
rest assured, no one can possibly steal it, it’s too well protected.’

: MINERVA. GET A BRAIN. #do your job properly #minerva mcgonagall : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/116/) :

§21 : 1886-
1906[4] : ‘Something you have to say is more important than the Ministry of Magic, Potter?’ : Well. That's certainly what Rowling positions. #writing #rowling is full of shite #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/114/) :

§21 : 1804-
1839[1] : ‘Professor Dumbledore left ten minutes ago,’ she said coldly. ‘He received an urgent owl from the Ministry of Magic

and flew off for London at once.’ : I just bet he didn't even get any owls. Remember: "JUST IN CASE". #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/106/) :

§21 : 1735-
1767[1] : ‘See Professor Dumbledore?’ Professor McGonagall repeated, as though this was a very fishy thing to want to do.

‘Why?’ : Why is it fishy for three students in a school to see their headmaster, Minerva? #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/100/) :

§21 : 1616-
1666[1] : Where’s Dumbledore’s office?’ They looked around, as if hoping to see a sign pointing them in the right direction.

They had never been told where Dumbledore lived, nor did they know anyone who had been sent to see him. : Dumbles sure is really accessible to students. #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/88/:288) :

§21 : 1438-
1518[4] :

‘Well – yeah – how many three - headed dogs d’yeh meet, even around Hogwarts? So I told him, Fluffy’s a piece o’
cake if yeh know how to calm him down, jus’ play him a bit o’ music an’ he’ll go straight off ter sleep – ’ Hagrid
suddenly looked horrified. ‘I shouldn’ta told yeh that!’ he blurted out. ‘Forget I said it! Hey – where’re yeh goin’?’

: Well, as slow as Ron is sometimes, at least he isn't as slow as Hagrid. #hagrid is terrible #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/80/) :

§21 : 1202-
1230[2] : ‘It’s not that unusual, yeh get a lot o’ funny folk in the Hog’s Head – that’s one of the pubs down in the village. : #hogsmeade #hog's head : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/70/) :

§21 : 985-
1081[4] :

‘Don’t you think it’s a bit odd,’ said Harry, scrambling up the grassy slope, ‘that what Hagrid wants more than
anything else is a dragon, and a stranger turns up who just happens to have an egg in his pocket? How many people
wander around with dragon eggs if it’s against wizard law? Lucky they found Hagrid, don’t you think? Why didn’t I
see it before?’ ‘What are you on about?’ said Ron, but Harry, sprinting across the grounds towards the Forest, didn’t
answer.

: Ron. *sighs* Also, at least Harry has finally figured out something all on his own. Two months after the fact but hey,
baby steps. #ron deserved better #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/54/) :

§21 : 953-
965[4] : ‘I’ve just thought of something,’ said Harry. He had gone white. : #white : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/50/) :

§21 : 899-
932[1] : Hagrid was the only one who ever sent him letters. Hagrid would never betray Dumbledore. Hagrid would never tell

anyone how to get past Fluffy … never … but : Hagrid would very much do all of that. Unintentionally. That's why Dumbles makes him do these sensitive tasks. #hagrid
is terrible #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/44/:191) :

§21 : 710-
788[4] :

Ron couldn’t get worked up, it was too hot. ‘Harry, relax, Hermione’s right, the Stone’s safe as long as Dumbledore’s
around. Anyway, we’ve never had any proof Snape found out how to get past Fluffy. He nearly had his leg ripped off
once, he’s not going to try it again in a hurry. And Neville will play Quidditch for England before Hagrid lets
Dumbledore down.’

:
No, seriously. How did he go from an observant mother hen and "what are we going to do about the stone now, Harry" to
this? And now I kind of want to see Neville play quidditch for England. #ron deserved better #rowling can't write for
shite

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/38/) :

§21 : 681-
690[4] : ‘Go to Madam Pomfrey,’ Hermione suggested. : #hermione's thing for authority and useless celebrities : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/34/) :

§21 : 599-
640[4] : ‘No more revision,’ Ron sighed happily, stretching out on the grass. ‘You could look more cheerful, Harry, we’ve got a

week before we find out how badly we’ve done, there’s no need to worry yet.’ : One) Ron sure likes his ~intellectual stimulation~. Two) I can't believe how fast he went from an observant mother hen to
this. #ron deserved better #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/28/) :

§21 : 572-
598[2] : The Weasley twins and Lee Jordan were tickling the tentacles of a giant squid, which was basking in the warm

shallows. : #magical creatures #giant squid : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/26/:163) :

§21 : 539-
572[4] : Hermione always liked to go through their exam papers afterwards, but Ron said this made him feel ill, so they

wandered down to the lake and flopped under a tree. : #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/26/) :

§21 : 513-
538[2] : ‘I needn’t have learnt about the 1637 Werewolf Code of Conduct or the uprising of Elfric the Eager.’ : #wizarding laws #characters #wizards : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/24/:128) :

§21 : 405-
457[2] : Their very last exam was History of Magic. One hour of answering questions about batty old wizards who’d invented

self - stirring cauldrons and they’d be free, free for a whole wonderful week until their exam results came out. : #hogwarts #lessons #exams #timeline : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/22/) :

§21 : 343-
404[7] :

Ron and Hermione didn’t seem as worried about the Stone as Harry. The idea of Voldemort certainly scared them, but
he didn’t keep visiting them in dreams, and they were so busy with their revision they didn’t have much time to fret
about what Snape or anyone else might be up to.

: #actual similarities between ron and hermione : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/20/:139) :

§21 : 129-
229[2] :

They had practical exams as well. Professor Flitwick called them one by one into his class to see if they could make a
pineapple tap - dance across a desk. Professor McGonagall watched them turn a mouse into a snuff - box – points were
given for how pretty the snuff - box was, but taken away if it had whiskers. Snape made them all nervous, breathing
down their necks while they tried to remember how to make a Forgetfulness Potion.

:
Shouldn't the pineapple be more about transfiguration than charms? Also, why do eleven-year-olds need to know how to
turn mice into snuff-boxes? Ah ha ha, "they tried to remember how to make a forgetfulness potion". #overglorified
animal abuse #potions #hogwarts #lessons #exams

: epubcfi(/6/20!/4/16/) :

§21 : 81-
128[2] : It was swelteringly hot, especially in the large classroom where they did their written papers. They had been given

special, new quills for the exams, which had been bewitched with an Anti - Cheating spell. : #hogwarts #lessons #exams : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/14/) :

§21 : 58-
80[0] : Yet the days crept by and there could be no doubt that Fluffy was still alive and well behind the locked door. : Fluffy has been locked up inside for a year, Harry. #animal abuse #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/12/:176) :

§21 : 16-
58[3] : In years to come, Harry would never quite remember how he had managed to get through his exams when he half

expected Voldemort to come bursting through the door at any moment. : The same way you do almost every year? #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/20!/4/12/) :

§20 : 6404-
6438[1] : When Harry pulled back his sheets, he found his Invisibility Cloak folded neatly underneath them. There was a note

pinned to it: Just in case. : Here's a pro tip: if you want the wise old mentor in your children's story to be actually redeemable, don't write them like
this. #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/384/) :

§20 : 6301-
6374[3] :

‘Harry, everyone says Dumbledore’s the only one You - Know - Who was ever afraid of. With Dumbledore around,
You - Know - Who won’t touch you. Anyway, who says the centaurs are right? It sounds like fortune - telling to me,
and Professor McGonagall says that’s a very imprecise branch of magic.’

: WHY IS DUMBLES THE ONLY ONE TOMMY WAS AFRAID OF? #hermione does not have an original thought in
her head #hermione's thing for authority and useless celebrities : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/380/) :

§20 : 6243-
6286[3] : ‘So all I’ve got to wait for now is Snape to steal the Stone,’ Harry went on feverishly, ‘then Voldemort will be able to

come and finish me off … Well, I suppose Bane’ll be happy.’ :

You know, right now Harry is pacing, shaking, not listening (what's new), and talking feverishly. The dumb brat literally
did not have this sort of reaction when someone actually tried to murder him in that first quidditch match. That was
brushed completely under the rug with a cup of strong tea and none of the teachers or Dumbles found it important enough
to investigate. Or even have his broom checked for curses or manufacturing defects (which makes Book Three even
dumber if possible). An actual murder attempt didn't deserve any sort of emotional reaction but suddenly he's beside
himself when Tommy, frankly, didn't even try to do anything to him? #harry is a complete tool #rowling can't write for
shite

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/376/) :

§20 : 6209-
6222[3] : Bane thinks Firenze should have let Voldemort kill me … : Oh, Harry. Don't get my hopes up. #i live in eternal hope : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/372/:193) :

§20 : 6017-
6049[7] : Ron had fallen asleep in the dark common room, waiting for them to return. He shouted something about Quidditch

fouls when Harry roughly shook him awake. : Ron used to be the sweetest sweetheart. :( #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/362/) :

§20 : 5732-
5741[4] : something that will mean you can never die. : The philosopher's stone doesn't actually prevent you from dying -- unless, of course, Dumbles was lying through his teeth

which I wouldn't put past him. #magical trinkets #rowling can't write for shite #dumbles is the root of all evil #lies : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/336/:165) :

§20 : 5683-
5696[3] : ‘If you’re going to be cursed for ever, death’s better, isn’t it?’ : Depends on the curse, I imagine? Like, I CAN'T EVEN USE THE SHOW DON'T TELL TAG BECAUSE ROWLING

ISN'T EVEN TELLING ANYTHING. #harry is a complete tool #show don't tell : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/334/:50) :

§20 : 5557-
5652[2] :

‘That is because it is a monstrous thing, to slay a unicorn,’ said Firenze. ‘Only one who has nothing to lose, and
everything to gain, would commit such a crime. The blood of a unicorn will keep you alive, even if you are an inch
from death, but at a terrible price. You have slain something pure and defenceless to save yourself and you will have
but a half life, a cursed life, from the moment the blood touches your lips.’

: Is that horn just for decoration? Or the hooves? #unicorns #show don't tell : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/330/) :

§20 : 5534-
5556[2] : ‘No,’ said Harry, startled by the odd question. ‘We’ve only used the horn and tail - hair in Potions.’ : #potions #unicorns : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/328/) :

§20 : 5410-
5419[3] : Harry didn’t have a clue what was going on. : Oh, Harry. You never have a clue of what's going on. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/320/) :

§20 : 5126-
5381[4] :

‘Firenze!’ Bane thundered. ‘What are you doing? You have a human on your back! Have you no shame? Are you a
common mule?’ ‘Do you realise who this is?’ said Firenze. ‘This is the Potter boy. The quicker he leaves this Forest,
the better.’ ‘What have you been telling him?’ growled Bane. ‘Remember, Firenze, we are sworn not to set ourselves
against the heavens. Have we not read what is to come in the movements of the planets?’ Ronan pawed the ground
nervously. ‘I’m sure Firenze thought he was acting for the best,’ he said, in his gloomy voice. Bane kicked his back
legs in anger. ‘For the best! What is that to do with us? Centaurs are concerned with what has been foretold! It is not
our business to run around like donkeys after stray humans in our Forest!’ Firenze suddenly reared on to his hind legs
in anger, so that Harry had to grab his shoulders to stay on. ‘Do you not see that unicorn?’ Firenze bellowed at Bane.
‘Do you not understand why it was killed? Or have the planets not let you in on that secret? I set myself against what
is lurking in this Forest, Bane, yes, with humans alongside me if I must.’

:
NO ONE CARES. NONE OF THIS IS RELEVANT OR WILL BECOME RELEVANT. NEVER MIND THAT
HERMIONE AND SYBILL CALL FIRENZE A HORSE. THE ONLY HUMAN FRIENDLY CENTAUR GETS
CALLED A HORSE. #rowling can't write for shite #world-building and plot segregation #centaurs

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/300/) :

§20 : 5020-
5050[4] : ‘You are the Potter boy,’ he said. ‘You had better get back to Hagrid. The Forest is not safe at this time – especially for

you. :
And yet their punishment for wandering around in the middle of the night when it's dangerous was wandering around in
the middle of the night in the FORBIDDEN FOREST, looking for something strong enough to kill and harm unicorns.
#rowling can't write for shite #i feel my brain dying a slow agonising death

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/294/) :

§20 : 4995-
5019[5] : He looked carefully at Harry, his eyes lingering on the scar which stood out, livid, on Harry’s forehead. : #the narration isn't harry : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/292/:80) :

§20 : 4982-
4995[5] : He had astonishingly blue eyes, like pale sapphires. : #firenze : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/292/:27) :

§20 : 4922-
4950[5] : A centaur was standing over him, not Ronan or Bane; this one looked younger; he had white - blond hair and a

palomino body. : So Harry basically got saved by the centaur version of Draco? #characters #centaurs #firenze : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/286/:131) :

§20 : 4780-
4838[3] :

‘AAAAAAAAAAARGH!’ Malfoy let out a terrible scream and bolted – so did Fang. The hooded figure raised its
head and looked right at Harry – unicorn blood was dribbling down its front. It got to its feet and came swiftly towards
him – he couldn’t move for fear.

:
So Draco who has the wherewithal to make noise and get himself out of there is a huge enormous sissy, but Harry who
can't even move OR make noise is somehow not a huge enormous sissy? #but harry never gets scared #this fandom is
beyond help

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/280/) :

§20 : 4713-
4779[4] :

A bush on the edge of the clearing quivered … Then, out of the shadows, a hooded figure came crawling across the
ground like some stalking beast. Harry, Malfoy and Fang stood transfixed. The cloaked figure reached the unicorn, it
lowered its head over the wound in the animal’s side, and began to drink its blood.

: Why wasn't Tommy/Quirrell already drinking it? #writing : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/278/:92) :

§20 : 4643-
4692[2] : It was the unicorn all right, and it was dead. Harry had never seen anything so beautiful and sad. Its long slender legs

were stuck out at odd angles where it had fallen and its mane was spread pearly white on the dark leaves. : #magical creatures #unicorns : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/276/) :

§20 : 4612-
4627[7] : ‘Look – ’ he murmured, holding out his arm to stop Malfoy. : Well, I'm pretty sure this is their last and only neutral interaction. (Harry does save him in Book Seven.) #draco malfoy

#harry potter : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/272/) :

§20 : 4556-
4567[4] : Harry thought the blood seemed to be getting thicker. : If it got wounded at the start of the forest, why is the blood getting thicker? #writing : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/270/:223) :

§20 : 4483-
4509[3] : I’m sorry,’ Hagrid added in a whisper to Harry, ‘but he’ll have a harder time frightenin’ you, an’ we’ve gotta get this

done.’ : Hagrid. Harry frightens as easily as the next idiot. #but harry never gets scared : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/268/:188) :

§20 : 4468-
4483[4] : Neville, you stay with me an’ Hermione, Harry, you go with Fang an’ this idiot. : Oh look, Hagrid calling an eleven-year-old student an idiot. He's going to make such a wonderful teacher some day.

#rowling is full of shite #schizophrenic hypocrisy #hagrid is terrible : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/268/:108) :

§20 : 4398-
4447[7] :

At last, a great crunching noise announced Hagrid’s return. Malfoy, Neville and Fang were with him. Hagrid was
fuming. Malfoy, it seemed, had sneaked up behind Neville and grabbed him for a joke. Neville had panicked and sent
up the sparks.

:
You know, if Draco really was an enormous scaredy sissy as the fandom thinks he is, he wouldn't be pranking people in
the Forbidden Forest in the middle of the night when they're looking for something strong enough to kill and hurt
unicorns. #draco malfoy #this fandom is beyond help

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/266/) :

§20 : 4336-
4358[3] : ‘I don’t care if Malfoy has, but if something’s got Neville … It’s our fault he’s here in the first place.’ :

IT'S YOUR FAULT THAT DRACO IS THERE TOO. AND IT'S HAGRID'S FAULT THAT YOU'RE ALL THERE.
#harry is a complete tool #stop coddling hagrid #empathy deficit disorder #draco malfoy did nothing wrong #harry
hermione and ron started it

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/262/) :

§20 : 4260-
4323[4] :

‘Hagrid! Look! Red sparks, the others are in trouble!’ ‘You two wait here!’ Hagrid shouted. ‘Stay on the path, I’ll
come back for yeh!’ They heard him crashing away through the undergrowth and stood looking at each other, very
scared, until they couldn’t hear anything but the rustling of leaves around them.

:
Like... seriously speaking, Draco and Neville would've already been dead if something actually HAD attacked them.
Never mind that he then leaves Harry and Hermione alone and vulnerable? Like. This whole detention. Kills me.
#rowling can't write for shite #i feel my brain dying a slow agonising death

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/254/) :

§20 : 4156-
4179[3] : ‘D’you think that was a centaur we heard earlier?’ said Harry. ‘Did that sound like hooves to you? : Oh, Hagrid. Don't ask Harry to think. It hurts his little brain. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/248/) :

§20 : 3916-
3946[5] : it was only a second centaur, black - haired and - bodied and wilder - looking than Ronan. ‘Hullo, Bane,’ said Hagrid.

‘All right?’ : #characters #centaurs #bane : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/226/:74) :

§20 : 3716-
3738[2] : ‘A bit. Well, that’s something.’ Ronan sighed. He flung back his head and stared at the sky. ‘Mars is bright tonight.’ :

WHAT DOES THAT MEAN? FOR THE LOVE OF ALL LITERARY GODS, ROWLING, IT DOESN'T ACTUALLY
COST YOU ANYTHING TO EXPLAIN SOMETHING IN THESE BLOODY BOOKS. #writing #world-building #tell
don't show

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/210/) :

§20 : 3687-
3704[4] : ‘Good evening,’ said Ronan. ‘Students, are you? And do you learn much, up at the school?’ : No. #hogwarts is terrible : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/204/) :

§20 : 3531-
3572[5] : And into the clearing came – was it a man, or a horse? To the waist, a man, with red hair and beard, but below that was

a horse’s gleaming chestnut body with a long, reddish tail. : Why do centaurs live in a forest anyway? You'd think they'd prefer meadows? You know, with more room to move
around? #characters #centaurs #ronan : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/192/) :

§20 : 3459-
3466[3] : ‘A werewolf?’ Harry suggested. : OH MY GOD, HARRY, YOU ARE MORE FIXATED ON THE BLOODY WEREWOLVES THAN DRACO. #harry is a

complete tool : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/184/) :

§20 : 3379-
3397[2] : He pulled out an arrow and fitted it into his crossbow, raising it, ready to fire. : .....if a crossbow and arrows work just as fine then what do they need wands for? #world-building #writing : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/180/:86) :

§20 : 3248-
3290[4] : Could a werewolf be killing the unicorns?’ Harry asked. ‘Not fast enough,’ said Hagrid. ‘It’s not easy ter catch a

unicorn, they’re powerful magic creatures. I never knew one ter be hurt before.’ :

So... their punishment for wandering around in the middle of the night when it's dangerous... is to wander around in the
middle of the night in the Forbidden Forest? Looking for something strong enough that can hurt and kill unicorns? And
then they split up? #rowling can't write for shite #i feel my brain dying a slow agonising death #magical creatures
#unicorns

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/172/2/) :

§20 : 3230-
3233[2] : silver blue blood : #unicorns : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/168/:129) :

§20 : 2999-
3090[4] :

‘There’s nothin’ that lives in the Forest that’ll hurt yeh if yer with me or Fang,’ said Hagrid. ‘An’ keep ter the path.
Right, now, we’re gonna split inter two parties an’ follow the trail in diff’rent directions. There’s blood all over the
place, it must’ve bin staggerin’ around since last night at least.’ ‘I want Fang,’ said Malfoy quickly, looking at Fang’s
long teeth. ‘All right, but I warn yeh, he’s a coward,’ said Hagrid.

:

So... their punishment for wandering around in the middle of the night when it's dangerous... is to wander around in the
middle of the night in the Forbidden Forest? Looking for something strong enough that can hurt and kill unicorns? And
then they split up? "There's nothing that lives in the Forest that'll hurt you if you're with me or Fang," Hagrid says, a
second before he adds that Fang's a coward. NEVER MIND THAT THE SPIDERS HAVE NO PROBLEMS HURTING
HAGRID AFTER ARAGOG CROAKS. Also, they were quite happily going to eat Ron and Harry so fuck Hagrid on that
front too. #rowling can't write for shite #i feel my brain dying a slow agonising death #hagrid is terrible

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/160/) :

§20 : 2907-
2972[4] :

‘Look there,’ said Hagrid, ‘see that stuff shinin’ on the ground? Silvery stuff? That’s unicorn blood. There’s a unicorn
in there bin hurt badly by summat. This is the second time in a week. I found one dead last Wednesday. We’re gonna
try an’ find the poor thing. We might have ter put it out of its misery.’

:
So... their punishment for wandering around in the middle of the night when it's dangerous... is to wander around in the
middle of the night in the Forbidden Forest? Looking for something strong enough that can hurt and kill unicorns?
#rowling can't write for shite #i feel my brain dying a slow agonising death #magical creatures #unicorns

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/156/) :

§20 : 2819-
2855[4] : ‘Right then,’ said Hagrid, ‘now, listen carefully, ’cause it’s dangerous what we’re gonna do tonight an’ I don’ want no

one takin’ risks. Follow me over here a moment.’ : HAGRID. THE ONLY REASON WHY THEY'RE DOING THIS PUNISHMENT IS BECAUSE OF YOU. #hagrid is
terrible #hogwarts is terrible : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/152/) :

§20 : 2688-
2801[4] :

‘Yeh are if yeh want ter stay at Hogwarts,’ said Hagrid fiercely. ‘Yeh’ve done wrong an’ now yeh’ve got ter pay fer it.’
‘But this is servant stuff, it’s not for students to do. I thought we’d be writing lines or something. If my father knew I
was doing this, he’d – ’ ‘ – tell yer that’s how it is at Hogwarts,’ Hagrid growled. ‘Writin’ lines! What good’s that ter
anyone? Yeh’ll do summat useful or yeh’ll get out. If yeh think yer father’d rather you were expelled, then get back off
ter the castle an’ pack. Go on!’

:

And here he is, threatening an eleven-year-old boy going into a dangerous FORBIDDEN Forest. Also, note that Draco
wouldn't bring up his father if he didn't think that his father cared about his well-being (didn't care? double negatives are
hard). His parents aren't even IN this book and it's totally obvious that the small massive dork is loved. #hagrid is terrible
#hogwarts is terrible #draco malfoy #lucius malfoy #narcissa malfoy

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/144/) :

§20 : 2658-
2687[3] : Malfoy now turned to Hagrid. ‘I’m not going in that Forest,’ he said, and Harry was pleased to hear the note of panic

in his voice. : HARRY WAS PLEASED. TO HEAR THE NOTE OF PANIC IN HIS VOICE. #empathy deficit disorder #harry is a
complete tool : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/140/) :

§20 : 2542-
2560[4] : ‘Abou’ time,’ he said. ‘I bin waitin’ fer half an hour already. All right, Harry, Hermione?’ : HAGRID. THE ONLY REASON WHY THEY'RE DOING THIS DETENTION IS BECAUSE OF YOU. #hagrid is

terrible #stop coddling hagrid #empathy deficit disorder : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/132/) :

§20 : 2462-
2476[4] : Neville clutched the sleeve of Harry’s robe and made a choking noise. : #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/126/) :

§20 : 2425-
2461[7] : ‘The Forest?’ he repeated, and he didn’t sound quite as cool as usual. ‘We can’t go in there at night – there’s all sorts

of things in there – werewolves, I heard.’ : THE ONLY ONE WITH A SENSIBLE REACTION TO THIS WHOLE THING. <3 #draco malfoy #werewolves
#hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/124/) :

§20 : 2409-
2424[4] : At this, Neville let out a little moan and Malfoy stopped dead in his tracks. : #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/122/) :

§20 : 2366-
2408[4] : Filch said, ‘I suppose you think you’ll be enjoying yourself with that oaf? Well, think again, boy – it’s into the Forest

you’re going and I’m much mistaken if you’ll all come out in one piece.’ :

So... their punishment for wandering around in the middle of the night when it's dangerous... is to wander around in the
middle of the night in the Forbidden Forest looking for something strong enough that can harm and kill unicorns?
Genuinely asking, did Rowling, like, use her brain at all when she wrote this book? #rowling can't write for shite #i feel
my brain dying a slow agonising death #hogwarts is terrible

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/120/:137) :

§20 : 2336-
2356[3] : Harry’s heart rose; if they were going to be working with Hagrid it wouldn’t be so bad. : HARRY. THE ONLY REASON WHY YOU'RE DOING THIS DETENTION IS BECAUSE OF HAGRID. #STOP

CODDLING HAGRID #hagrid is terrible #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/120/) :

§20 : 2171-
2217[0] : It’s just a pity they let the old punishments die out … hang you by your wrists from the ceiling for a few days, I’ve got

the chains still in my office, keep ’em well oiled in case they’re ever needed … : #hogwarts is terrible #child abuse : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/112/:243) :

§20 : 2026-
2062[4] : He half expected Hermione to complain that this was a whole night of revision lost, but she didn’t say a word. Like

Harry, she felt they deserved what they’d got. : THE ONLY REASON WHY YOU'RE IN THIS SITUATION IS BECAUSE OF HAGRID. #stop coddling hagrid #house
points are genius psychological manipulation : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/108/:95) :

§20 : 1975-
1987[2] : Your detention will take place at eleven o’clock tonight. : #timeline : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/106/2/4/2/) :

§20 : 1925-
1944[2] : He pulled a map of Jupiter towards him and started to learn the names of its moons. : #hogwarts #lessons : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/100/) :

§20 : 1893-
1924[4] : Hermione looked convinced, but Ron didn’t. ‘If we just do a bit of poking around – ’ ‘No,’ said Harry flatly, ‘we’ve

done enough poking around.’ : RON. YOU DON'T ACTUALLY NEED THE OTHER TWO MORONS OR HARRY'S PERMISSION. #the story of
ron's life from now on #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/94/) :

§20 : 1836-
1868[7] : Filch wouldn’t help us if his life depended on it, he’s too friendly with Snape, and the more students get thrown out,

the better, he’ll think. : I still wish we'd learned more about this Severus/Argus alliance. :( #severus snape #argus filch #wasteland of missed
opportunities : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/92/3/:317) :

§20 : 1757-
1765[3] : ‘But we’ve got no proof! ’ said Harry. :

Says the brat who in Book Six didn't bother gathering ANY evidence when accusing Draco to Dumbles. Not that Harry
was actually wrong at that time, but still. If you want someone to believe your tall tales, you provide evidence. #rowling
can't write for shite #harry is a complete tool

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/92/1/) :

§20 : 1700-
1721[4] : So what do we do, Harry?’ The light of adventure was kindling again in Ron’s eyes, :

Ron. Why are you asking Harry? And whatever happened to that ‘Wonder what it’s like to have a peaceful life,’ Ron
sighed? Also, I don't for a second believe that these morons actually like adventuring considering they don't do any
adventuring except when the "plot" literally demands it. #writing #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/86/:229) :

§20 : 1545-
1563[3] : All the same, he’d have gambled twelve Philosopher’s Stones that Snape had just left the room, : #bets harry has lost : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/78/) :

§20 : 1365-
1478[4] :

Walking back from the library on his own one afternoon, he heard somebody whimpering from a classroom up ahead.
As he drew closer, he heard Quirrell’s voice. ‘No – no – not again, please – ’ It sounded as though someone was
threatening him. Harry moved closer. ‘All right – all right – ’ he heard Quirrell sob. Next second, Quirrell came
hurrying out of the classroom, straightening his turban. He was pale and looked as though he was about to cry.

:

You know... what am I even supposed to think about this? As far as Quirrell knew, he was alone. So he didn't have any
reason to act. So presumably this is hinting at his real personality? Which seems to be much the same as the personality
he uses as a front? And like... When Rowling does the whole villain subversion reveal, Quirrell suddenly goes from this
pathetic coward into a cool slick dude -- except when he's around Tommy? #death eaters are house-elves #quirinus
quirrell #rowling can't write for shite #white

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/68/:162) :

§20 : 1183-
1239[4] :

Hermione and Neville were suffering, too. They didn’t have as bad a time as Harry, because they weren’t as well
known, but nobody would speak to them either. Hermione had stopped drawing attention to herself in class, keeping
her head down and working in silence.

: If only Hermione had stayed that way. #house points are genius psychological manipulation #bullying #neville's only
problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/64/) :

§20 : 1147-
1182[4] : But even Quidditch had lost its fun. The rest of the team wouldn’t speak to Harry during practice, and if they had to

speak about him, they called him ‘the Seeker’. :
"The rest of the team" means everyone but Wood. Which logically means that the Sociopath Twins were also ostracising
Harry. Over house points. #house points are genius psychological manipulation #the sociopath twins #wood is the worst
team captain ever #bullying

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/62/) :

§20 : 1058-
1097[3] : It was a bit late to repair the damage, but Harry swore to himself not to meddle in things that weren’t his business from

now on. He’d had it with sneaking around and spying. : Uh-huh. Wouldn't that have been the day, Harry. #harry is a complete tool #lies : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/58/) :

§20 : 993-
1028[7] : Only Ron stood by him. ‘They’ll all forget this in a few weeks. Fred and George have lost loads of points in all the

time they’ve been here, and people still like them.’ : #things ron used to do for harry : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/50/) :

§20 : 706-
992[4] :

A hundred and fifty points lost. That put Gryffindor in last place. In one night, they’d ruined any chance Gryffindor
had had for the House Cup. Harry felt as though the bottom had dropped out of his stomach. How could they ever
make up for this? Harry didn’t sleep all night. He could hear Neville sobbing into his pillow for what seemed like
hours. Harry couldn’t think of anything to say to comfort him. He knew Neville, like himself, was dreading the dawn.
What would happen when the rest of Gryffindor found out what they’d done? At first, Gryffindors passing the giant
hour - glasses that recorded the house points next day thought there’d been a mistake. How could they suddenly have a
hundred and fifty points fewer than yesterday? And then the story started to spread: Harry Potter, the famous Harry
Potter, their hero of two Quidditch matches, had lost them all those points, him and a couple of other stupid first -
years. From being one of the most popular and admired people at the school, Harry was suddenly the most hated. Even
Ravenclaws and Hufflepuffs turned on him, because everyone had been longing to see Slytherin lose the House Cup.
Everywhere Harry went, people pointed and didn’t trouble to lower their voices as they insulted him. Slytherins, on
the other hand, clapped as he walked past them, whistling and cheering, ‘Thanks Potter, we owe you one!’

: At least the Slytherins are having fun, haha. <3 #house points are genius psychological manipulation #neville and the trio
of nitwits aren't friends #neville's only problem is severus #house discrimination #bullying #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/42/) :

§20 : 695-
705[4] : I’ve never been more ashamed of Gryffindor students.’ : Woman. Peter, James, Sirius, Lupin. #minerva mcgonagall #previous foursome of nitwits : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/40/:81) :

§20 : 638-
662[5] : ‘Fifty points each ,’ said Professor McGonagall, breathing heavily through her long pointed nose. : #minerva mcgonagall : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/34/1/) :

§20 : 584-
607[4] : nothing gives you the right to walk around school at night, especially these days, it’s very dangerous : THEN WHY ARE YOU HOLDING DANGEROUS COVETED MAGICAL OBJECTS AT A SCHOOL FULL OF

CHILDREN? #hogwarts is terrible #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/30/2/) :

§20 : 510-
541[4] : ‘I’m disgusted,’ said Professor McGonagall. ‘Four students out of bed in one night! I’ve never heard of such a thing

before! : Woman. Peter, James, Sirius, Lupin. #minerva mcgonagall #previous foursome of nitwits : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/30/1/) :

§20 : 459-
509[3] :

Harry caught Neville’s eye and tried to tell him without words that this wasn’t true, because Neville was looking
stunned and hurt. Poor, blundering Neville – Harry knew what it must have cost him to try and find them in the dark,
to warn them.

: You know, Harry, your sympathy or whatever would've worked a lot better without that "poor, blundering Neville".
#harry is a complete tool #neville and the trio of nitwits aren't friends #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/28/) :

§20 : 376-
458[4] :

‘I think I’ve got a good idea of what’s been going on,’ said Professor McGonagall. ‘It doesn’t take a genius to work it
out. You fed Draco Malfoy some cock - and - bull story about a dragon, trying to get him out of bed and into trouble.
I’ve already caught him. I suppose you think it’s funny that Longbottom here heard the story and believed it, too?’

: Well, evidently Minerva isn't a genius. If they wanted Draco in trouble, then WHY WERE THEY IN THE
ASTRONOMY TOWER TOO? #writing #minerva mcgonagall : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/26/) :

§20 : 309-
344[2] : ‘I would never have believed it of any of you. Mr Filch says you were up the astronomy tower. It’s one o’clock in the

morning. Explain yourselves. : #timeline : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/22/1/) :

§20 : 226-
264[4] : ‘Harry!’ Neville burst out, the moment he saw the other two. ‘I was trying to find you to warn you, I heard Malfoy

saying he was going to catch you, he said you had a drag – : "I heard Malfoy saying" -- like, where exactly, Neville? Why is the gossip the only thing that works in this abysmal
school? #writing #neville longbottom #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/18/) :

§20 : 171-
195[4] : Add Norbert and the Invisibility Cloak and they might as well be packing their bags already. : Come to think of it, it's not as if anyone else knows that Hagrid had a dragon? Draco mentioned it, because Slytherin, but

it's not like Minerva bought it? #mentions of expulsion : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/14/:662) :

§20 : 59-
103[4] : Excuses, alibis and wild cover - up stories chased each other around Harry’s brain, each more feeble than the last. He

couldn’t see how they were going to get out of trouble this time. They were cornered. :
HOW ABOUT YOU JUST TELL THE TRUTH? THAT HAGRID MADE YOU DO HIS DIRTY WORK FOR HIM
AND HE'S THE REASON WHY YOU WERE SNEAKING AROUND? #STOP CODDLING HAGRID #hagrid is
terrible

: epubcfi(/6/19!/4/14/:160) :

§20 : 24-
42[2] : Filch took them down to Professor McGonagall’s study on the first floor, : #hogwarts #minerva mcgonagall : epubcfi(/6/19!/4/14/) :

§19 : 4337-
4415[7] :

No more dragon – Malfoy in detention – what could spoil their happiness? The answer to that was waiting at the foot
of the stairs. As they stepped into the corridor, Filch’s face loomed suddenly out of the darkness. ‘Well, well, well,’ he
whispered, ‘we are in trouble.’ They’d left the Invisibility Cloak on top of the tower.

: #karma is a bitch : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/286/:114) :

§19 : 4233-
4258[5] : About ten minutes later, four broomsticks came swooping down out of the darkness. Charlie’s friends were a cheery

lot. :
If Quirrell could just waltz in with Tommy in the back of his head and Charlie's friends could just fly in, then what are
these "protections" that Hogwarts supposedly has? #characters #wizards #hogwarts #rowling can't write for shite #charlie
weasley

: epubcfi(/6/18!/4/280/:75) :

§19 : 4194-
4210[4] : Hermione did a sort of jig. ‘Malfoy’s got detention! I could sing!’ : A kind reminder: Draco has neither said nor done anything to Hermione as of yet. #harry hermione and ron started it

#draco malfoy did nothing wrong : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/274/:230) :

§19 : 3976-
4144[4] :

‘Nearly there!’ Harry panted as they reached the corridor beneath the tallest tower. Then a sudden movement ahead of
them made them almost drop the crate. Forgetting that they were already invisible, they shrank into the shadows,
staring at the dark outlines of two people grappling with each other ten feet away. A lamp flared. Professor
McGonagall, in a tartan dressing - gown and a hairnet, had Malfoy by the ear. ‘Detention!’ she shouted. ‘And twenty
points from Slytherin! Wandering around in the middle of the night, how dare you – ’ ‘You don’t understand,
Professor, Harry Potter’s coming – he’s got a dragon!’ ‘What utter rubbish! How dare you tell such lies! Come on – I
shall see Professor Snape about you, Malfoy!’

:

It's obvious that Draco didn't actually snitch on the dragon until he got caught, and then tried to take Hermione and Harry
down with him like a true Slytherin, haha. Because: One) Why would Minerva have conniptions about Draco wandering
around in the middle of the night after they got to the tallest tower? Two) So he snitched to Minerva (her office is on the
first floor), then they walked to the tallest tower, and it's at this point that Minerva realises that hey! Draco is wandering
around in the middle of the night! Like, please. Draco just wanted a look at the dragon. Although I wonder what Minerva
was doing in the tallest tower in the middle of the night, dressed in a dressing-gown and a hairnet, because she doesn't
strike me as the kind of character who'd want students to see her in an unprofessional attire. So she probably wasn't
patrolling? Also, note that Draco got to the tallest tower without an invisibility cloak before he got caught. Meaning that
Draco is better at sneaking around than the Boy Wonder. <3 #rowling can't write for shite #writing #minerva mcgonagall
#draco malfoy #draco malfoy did nothing wrong #draco likes animals

: epubcfi(/6/18!/4/262/) :

§19 : 3906-
3923[4] : How they managed to get the crate back up to the castle, they never knew. : Wingardium leviosa, anyone? #don't lampshade it then #are you a witch or not : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/260/) :

§19 : 3313-
3489[7] :

‘It’s not just my hand,’ he whispered, ‘although that feels like it’s about to fall off. Malfoy told Madam Pomfrey he
wanted to borrow one of my books so he could come and have a good laugh at me. He kept threatening to tell her what
really bit me – I’ve told her it was a dog but I don’t think she believes me – I shouldn’t have hit him at the Quidditch
match, that’s why he’s doing this.’ Harry and Hermione tried to calm Ron down. ‘It’ll all be over at midnight on
Saturday,’ said Hermione, but this didn’t soothe Ron at all. On the contrary, he sat bolt upright and broke into a sweat.
‘Midnight on Saturday!’ he said in a hoarse voice. ‘Oh no – oh no – I’ve just remembered – Charlie’s letter was in that
book Malfoy took, he’s going to know we’re getting rid of Norbert.’

: HE LOANED THE BOOK TO HIM. I wanted to see this. :( #draco hassles ron more than harry #draco malfoy #ron
weasley : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/224/) :

§19 : 3218-
3283[4] :

By next morning, Ron’s bitten hand had swollen to twice its usual size. He didn’t know whether it was safe to go to
Madam Pomfrey – would she recognise a dragon bite? By the afternoon, though, he had no choice. The cut had turned
a nasty shade of green. It looked as if Norbert’s fangs were poisonous.

: #hagrid is terrible : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/220/:19) :

§19 : 3199-
3211[4] : Anything to get rid of Norbert – and Malfoy. : But Draco certainly can't have this sentiment about Buckbeak in Book Three. #schizophrenic hypocrisy #rowling is full

of shite #draco malfoy did nothing wrong : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/216/:84) :

§19 : 3017-
3136[7] :

Dear Ron, How are you? Thanks for the letter – I’d be glad to take the Norwegian Ridgeback, but it won’t be easy
getting him here. I think the best thing will be to send him over with some friends of mine who are coming to visit me
next week. Trouble is, they mustn’t be seen carrying an illegal dragon. Could you get the Ridgeback up the tallest
tower at midnight on Saturday? They can meet you there and take him away while it’s still dark. Send me an answer as
soon as possible. Love, Charlie

: Aww, Charlie sounds like a good big brother in his letter. No wait, Charlie is a prick to Percy just like everyone else.
#charlie weasley #percy deserved better #timeline : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/210/2/4/2/) :

§19 : 2880-
2970[0] :

‘It bit me!’ he said, showing them his hand, which was wrapped in a bloody handkerchief. ‘I’m not going to be able to
hold a quill for a week. I tell you, that dragon’s the most horrible animal I’ve ever met, but the way Hagrid goes on
about it, you’d think it was a fluffy little bunny rabbit. When it bit me he told me off for frightening it. And when I
left, he was singing it a lullaby.’

: #hagrid is terrible #stop coddling hagrid #child abuse : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/202/) :

§19 : 2790-
2837[2] : The following week dragged by. Wednesday night found Hermione and Harry sitting alone in the common room, long

after everyone else had gone to bed. The clock on the wall had just chimed midnight when the portrait hole burst open. : This is after the Easter holiday. Also, we're now in the second week of Draco not snitching. #timeline #draco malfoy did
nothing wrong : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/200/) :

§19 : 2585-
2631[4] : ‘I’ve decided to call him Norbert,’ said Hagrid, looking at the dragon with misty eyes. ‘He really knows me now,

watch. Norbert! Norbert! Where’s Mummy?’ ‘He’s lost his marbles,’ Ron muttered in Harry’s ear. :
YOU STILL HAVEN'T CHECKED ITS SEX, HAGRID. And oh, Ron. How I wish you'd dumped Harry, Hermione and
Hagrid. :( Also, note that Ron is calling Hagrid, whom he knows, crazy. Which is more offensive than a 'savage' from a
boy who doesn't even know him. #hagrid doesn't like animals #ron deserved better #draco malfoy did nothing wrong

: epubcfi(/6/18!/4/176/) :

§19 : 2550-
2569[4] : Hagrid hadn’t been doing his gamekeeping duties because the dragon was keeping him so busy. : #hagrid is terrible : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/174/:118) :

§19 : 2460-
2483[2] : Something about the smile lurking on Malfoy’s face during the next week made Harry, Ron and Hermione very

nervous. : Let's be real, if he hasn't snitched a week later, he was never going to snitch. #timeline #draco malfoy did nothing wrong : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/168/) :

§19 : 2430-
2457[3] : Harry bolted to the door and looked out. Even at a distance there was no mistaking him. Malfoy had seen the dragon. : No mistaking him, huh, Harry. *snorts* And yet he needs to be feet away to recognise his One True Love, Ginny. #harry

is obsessed with draco #not the other way around #ginny deserved better : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/162/) :

§19 : 2311-
2354[4] : ‘Isn’t he beautiful? ’ Hagrid murmured. He reached out a hand to stroke the dragon’s head. It snapped at his fingers,

showing pointed fangs. ‘Bless him, look, he knows his mummy!’ said Hagrid. : YOU DID NOT EVEN CHECK ITS SEX, HAGRID. #hagrid is terrible #hagrid doesn't like animals : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/150/1/) :

§19 : 2242-
2298[2] :

The baby dragon flopped on to the table. It wasn’t exactly pretty; Harry thought it looked like a crumpled, black
umbrella. Its spiny wings were huge compared to its skinny jet body and it had a long snout with wide nostrils, stubs
of horns and bulging, orange eyes.

: #magical creatures #dragons : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/146/:63) :

§19 : 2090-
2122[4] : Ron and Hermione argued all the way to Herbology, and in the end, Hermione agreed to run down to Hagrid’s with the

other two during morning break. : #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/138/) :

§19 : 1956-
2089[7] :

Then, one breakfast time, Hedwig brought Harry another note from Hagrid. He had written only two words: It’s
hatching. Ron wanted to skip Herbology and go straight down to the hut. Hermione wouldn’t hear of it. ‘Hermione,
how many times in our lives are we going to see a dragon hatching?’ ‘We’ve got lessons, we’ll get into trouble, and
that’s nothing to what Hagrid’s going to be in when someone finds out what he’s doing – ’ ‘Shut up!’ Harry whispered.
Malfoy was only a few feet away and he had stopped dead to listen. How much had he heard? Harry didn’t like the
look on Malfoy’s face at all.

:
Aww, I wish Draco could've got to see the dragon too. :( By the way, why are the nitwits asking for Hermione's
permission or whatever? Just go alone? Without her? #draco malfoy #draco likes animals #hermione is their surrogate
mother not a love interest #stop coddling hagrid

: epubcfi(/6/18!/4/126/1/) :

§19 : 1933-
1955[4] : Hermione had now started making revision timetables for Harry and Ron, too. It was driving them mad. : #hermione is their surrogate mother not a love interest #the trio of nitwits aren't friends #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/124/:151) :

§19 : 1872-
1902[4] : So now they had something else to worry about: what might happen to Hagrid if anyone found out he was hiding an

illegal dragon in his hut. : #stop coddling hagrid : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/122/) :

§19 : 1818-
1826[2] : Norwegian Ridgeback. They’re rare, them.’ : The egg is huge and black. #magical creatures #dragons : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/112/3/:297) :

§19 : 1785-
1800[4] : feed it on a bucket o’ brandy mixed with chicken blood every half hour. : .....where do dragons get alcohol in the wild? #alcoholism #dragons : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/112/3/:154) :

§19 : 1744-
1753[2] : Dragon - Breeding for Pleasure and Profit : #wizarding books : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/112/2/) :

§19 : 1520-
1547[3] : ‘Not a soul knows except me an’ Dumbledore,’ said Hagrid proudly. ‘Well, that’s something,’ Harry muttered to the

others. : Harry. You KNOW Hagrid's a complete blabbermouth. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/94/) :

§19 : 1311-
1390[4] :

he borrowed Fluffy from me … then some o’ the teachers did enchantments … Professor Sprout – Professor Flitwick –
Professor McGonagall – ’ he ticked them off on his fingers, ‘Professor Quirrell – an’ Dumbledore himself did
somethin’, o’ course. Hang on, I’ve forgotten someone. Oh yeah, Professor Snape.’

:
Why didn't astronomy, history, arithmancy, care of magical creatures, divination, muggle studies, ancient runes and
alchemy teachers get to do any protections? Or would those have been too hard on eleven-year-olds? (Of course, the real
reason is that those characters didn't exist yet.) #rowling can't write for shite #wasteland of missed opportunities

: epubcfi(/6/18!/4/84/:67) :

§19 : 1200-
1295[4] :

‘Oh, come on, Hagrid, you might not want to tell us, but you do know, you know everything that goes on round here,’
said Hermione in a warm, flattering voice. Hagrid’s beard twitched and they could tell he was smiling. ‘We only
wondered who had done the guarding, really.’ Hermione went on. ‘We wondered who Dumbledore had trusted enough
to help him, apart from you.’ Hagrid’s chest swelled at these last words. Harry and Ron beamed at Hermione.

: There's a reason why it's Hermione who says this. It's the eleven-year-old version of flashing her cleavage to dupe some
moron to do/tell what she wants. #girls #hermione granger #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/80/) :

§19 : 964-
983[0] : Our lot have to keep putting spells on Muggles who’ve spotted them, to make them forget.’ : A kind reminder: obliviating gives people dementia. #attitudes towards muggles #obliviation : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/62/:140) :

§19 : 922-
964[2] : ‘But there aren’t wild dragons in Britain? ’ said Harry. ‘Of course there are,’ said Ron. ‘Common Welsh Green and

Hebridean Blacks. The Ministry of Magic has a job hushing them up, I can tell you. : #magical creatures #dragons : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/60/1/) :

§19 : 846-
921[4] :

‘But it’s against our laws,’ said Ron. ‘Dragon - breeding was outlawed by the Warlocks’ Convention of 1709, everyone
knows that. It’s hard to stop Muggles noticing us if we’re keeping dragons in the back garden – anyway, you can’t
tame dragons, it’s dangerous. You should see the burns Charlie’s got off wild ones in Romania.’

:

"EVERYONE KNOWS THAT". RON. YOU DON'T EVEN KNOW FAKE SPELLS FROM REAL SPELLS OR WHAT
HAPPENS AT SORTINGS. DON'T TALK ABOUT WHAT "EVERYONE KNOWS". Also, how does Ron know what
kind of burns Charlie has? Charlie graduated on the same year Ron started attending Hogwarts. So presumably Charlie
went off to Romania in 1991. Ron stayed the Yule at Hogwarts. There's no way he's seen Charlie's scars. #writing #ron
you're a pureblood #rowling can't write for shite #charlie weasley #ron's random knowledge of the law #wizarding laws

: epubcfi(/6/18!/4/58/) :

§19 : 804-
824[2] : Dragon Species of Great Britain and Ireland; From Egg to Inferno, A Dragon Keeper’s Guide. ’ : #wizarding books : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/54/4/) :

§19 : 746-
785[7] : ‘I’m going to see what section he was in,’ said Ron, who’d had enough of working. He came back a minute later with

a pile of books in his arms and slammed them down on the table. : #ron the leader : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/52/) :

§19 : 477-
489[2] : ‘Dittany’ in One Thousand Magical Herbs and Fungi, : #wizarding books #potions : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/30/1/:26) :

§19 : 349-
375[4] : It was hard to relax with Hermione next to you reciting the twelve uses of dragon’s blood or practising wand

movements. : WHAT ARE THE TWELVE USES OF DRAGON BLOOD, ROWLING? Forget about showing, this woman doesn't
even tell anything. #writing #show don't tell #tell don't show : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/26/:195) :

§19 : 152-
305[4] :

Hermione, however, had more on her mind than the Philosopher’s Stone. She had started drawing up revision
timetables and colour - coding all her notes. Harry and Ron wouldn’t have minded, but she kept nagging them to do
the same. ‘Hermione, the exams are ages away.’ ‘Ten weeks,’ Hermione snapped. ‘That’s not ages, that’s like a second
to Nicolas Flamel.’ ‘But we’re not six hundred years old,’ Ron reminded her. ‘Anyway, what are you revising for, you
already know it all.’ ‘What am I revising for? Are you mad? You realise we need to pass these exams to get into the
second year? They’re very important, I should have started studying a month ago, I don’t know what’s got into me …’

: #hermione is their surrogate mother not a love interest : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/16/) :

§19 : 113-
151[7] : Whenever Harry passed Quirrell these days he gave him an encouraging sort of smile, and Ron had started telling

people off for laughing at Quirrell’s stutter. : Ron used to be so sweet. I wonder what Harry's smile looked like, though, because this kid is constantly scowling and
snarling. He probably looked like a complete weirdo. #ron deserved better #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/14/:256) :

§19 : 20-
59[4] : Quirrell, however, must have been braver than they’d thought. In the weeks that followed he did seem to be getting

paler and thinner, but it didn’t look as though he’d cracked yet. : #white : epubcfi(/6/18!/4/12/) :

§18 : 4018-
4049[7] : ‘So you mean the Stone’s only safe as long as Quirrell stands up to Snape?’ said Hermione in alarm. ‘It’ll be gone by

next Tuesday,’ said Ron. : You know, out of the trio, Ron is basically the only one who had good lines. #ron weasley #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/258/) :

§18 : 3928-
4016[1] :

‘So we were right, it is the Philosopher’s Stone, and Snape’s trying to force Quirrell to help him get it. He asked if he
knew how to get past Fluffy – and he said something about Quirrell’s “hocus - pocus” – I reckon there are other things
guarding the stone apart from Fluffy, loads of enchantments, probably, and Quirrell would have done some anti - Dark
Arts spell which Snape needs to break through –

:
"Loads of enchantments". "Quirrell would have done some anti-Dark Arts spell". Yeah, as if Dumbles could've been
arsed to put more than a few protections that could be solved by three eleven-year-olds. Never mind that the stupid stone
didn't need more protections than the mirror. #dumbles is the root of all evil #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/256/) :

§18 : 3871-
3882[4] : Fred and George stole some cakes and stuff from the kitchens.’ : Oh, so the Sociopath Twins' careers in petty criminality already started here. #the sociopath twins #petty criminality : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/250/:323) :

§18 : 3803-
3851[4] : ‘We won! You won! We won!’ shouted Ron, thumping Harry on the back. ‘And I gave Malfoy a black eye and Neville

tried to take on Crabbe and Goyle single - handed! He’s still out cold but Madam Pomfrey says he’ll be all right : And Draco gave you a heavy nosebleed, Ron, even though you're bigger and caught him by surprise. So I'd say you're
even. #draco malfoy #ron's hero worship of harry #how things change : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/250/) :

§18 : 3538-
3790[4] :

‘… d - don’t know why you wanted t - t - to meet here of all p - places, Severus …’ ‘Oh, I thought we’d keep this
private,’ said Snape, his voice icy. ‘Students aren’t supposed to know about the Philosopher’s Stone, after all.’ Harry
leant forward. Quirrell was mumbling something. Snape interrupted him. ‘Have you found out how to get past that
beast of Hagrid’s yet?’ ‘B - b - but Severus, I – ’ ‘You don’t want me as your enemy, Quirrell,’ said Snape, taking a
step towards him. ‘I - I don - t know what you – ’ ‘You know perfectly well what I mean.’ An owl hooted loudly and
Harry nearly fell out of the tree. He steadied himself in time to hear Snape say, ‘ – your little bit of hocus pocus. I’m
waiting.’ ‘B - but I d - d - don’t – ’ ‘Very well,’ Snape cut in. ‘We’ll have another little chat soon, when you’ve had
time to think things over and decided where your loyalties lie.’ He threw his cloak over his head and strode out of the
clearing. It was almost dark now, but Harry could see Quirrell, standing quite still as though he was petrified.

:
THIS CHAT DOES NOT MAKE ANY SENSE. WHY IS SEVERUS LETTING QUIRRELL KNOW HE'S ONTO HIM
INSTEAD OF DOING SOMETHING ABOUT HIM? WHY ISN'T HE CURSING HIM WHEN THEY'RE ALONE IN
THE MIDDLE OF THE FORBIDDEN FOREST AND HIDING THE BODY? #rowling can't write for shite #red herring

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/222/) :

§18 : 3426-
3464[3] : He flew in circles, lower and lower, brushing the top branches of trees until he heard voices. He glided towards them

and landed noiselessly in a towering beech tree. : No way, no how. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/216/:62) :

§18 : 3393-
3409[7] : Gliding silently over the castle he saw Snape enter the Forest at a run. : Haha, Severus really likes his running. #severus snape : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/214/:59) :

§18 : 3302-
3380[3] :

A hooded figure came swiftly down the front steps of the castle. Clearly not wanting to be seen, it walked as fast as
possible towards the Forbidden Forest. Harry’s victory faded from his mind as he watched. He recognised the figure’s
prowling walk. Snape, sneaking into the Forest while everyone else was at dinner – what was going on?

:

Well, Harry, why are you leaving the changing room alone when everyone else is already at dinner? Why aren't you
celebrating with everyone? Also, it's hilarious that he recognises Severus all the way from the broomshed, which is
probably close to the quidditch pitch, but he needs to be feet away to recognise his One True Love, Ginny. #harry is a
complete tool #unfortunate coincidences of extreme convenience #rowling can't write for shite #ginny deserved better

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/212/) :

§18 : 3287-
3294[3] : He’d done it, he’d shown Snape … :

WHAT THE FUCK DO YOU THINK YOU "SHOWED" SEVERUS WHEN YOU THINK HE ALREADY TRIED TO
MURDER YOU FOR TOTALLY QUIDDITCH UNRELATED REASONS? HARRY. GET A BRAIN. #harry is a
complete tool #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/208/:161) :

§18 : 3232-
3252[7] : Ron and Hermione in the distance, jumping up and down, Ron cheering through a heavy nosebleed. :

Ron has five older brothers. Two of those older brothers are beaters. Ron is probably the tallest first-year in school since
he's as tall as the Sociopath Twins. Ron caught Draco by surprise. "Before Malfoy knew what was happening, Ron was
on top of him . . ." And yet Draco still gave him a heavy nosebleed. Draco is not some sissy who doesn't even know how
to fight or defend himself. #ron weasley #draco malfoy #this fandom is beyond help

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/206/:441) :

§18 : 3156-
3191[3] : He couldn’t ever remember feeling happier. He’d really done something to be proud of now – no one could say he was

just a famous name any more. : YOU OSMOSED YOUR FLYING SKILLS RIGHT OUT OF YOUR DAD'S GENES. YOU DIDN'T EVEN HAVE TO
PUT ANY EFFORT INTO IT. #harry the snowflake #harry is a complete tool #rowling is full of shite : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/206/:107) :

§18 : 3124-
3132[7] : Snape spat bitterly on the ground. : Haha, so melodramatic. Also, is Severus feeling bitter because he's seeing James/Dumbles repeat itself in

Harry/Dumbles? #severus snape #alternative interpretation : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/202/) :

§18 : 3064-
3123[1] :

then Harry felt a hand on his shoulder and looked up into Dumbledore’s smiling face. ‘Well done,’ said Dumbledore
quietly, so that only Harry could hear. ‘Nice to see you haven’t been brooding about that mirror … been keeping busy
… excellent …’

: DUMBLES. STEP AWAY FROM THE UNDERAGE BOY. #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/198/:248) :

§18 : 3041-
3063[4] : As Gryffindors came spilling on to the pitch, he saw Snape land nearby, white - faced and tight - lipped : #white : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/198/:145) :

§18 : 3010-
3041[4] : Harry jumped off his broom, a foot from the ground. He couldn’t believe it. He’d done it – the game was over; it had

barely lasted five minutes. : THEN WHAT IS THE POINT OF THIS TEAM SPORT, ROWLING? #quidditch #harry the snowflake #rowling is full
of shite : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/198/) :

§18 : 2969-
3009[5] : ‘Ron! Ron! Where are you? The game’s over! Harry’s won! We’ve won! Gryffindor are in the lead!’ shrieked

Hermione, dancing up and down on her seat and hugging Parvati Patil in the row in front. :

You know, re-reading this book, it's becoming clear how Harry/Hermione became a thing. She consistently ignores Ron,
she fixates on Harry, and she really does not have these sort of reactions or behaviour towards Ron basically ever. Also,
was this Hermione and Parvati's last friendly interaction? #girls #hermione granger #parvati patil #ron and hermione's
true love

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/196/) :

§18 : 2944-
2968[4] : The stands erupted; it had to be a record, no one could ever remember the Snitch being caught so quickly. : THEN WHAT IS THE POINT OF THIS TEAM SPORT? #quidditch #rowling is full of shite #harry the snowflake : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/194/) :

§18 : 2893-
2943[4] : Up in the air, Snape turned on his broomstick just in time to see something scarlet shoot past him, missing him by

inches – next second, Harry had pulled out of the dive, his arm raised in triumph, the Snitch clasped in his hand. :
So wait, did Harry go from a dive to flying up at Severus so he could be obnoxious next to the man he thinks tried to
murder him? Or was Harry higher than Severus so Severus could still be "up in the air"? #writing #harry the snowflake
#harry is a complete tool #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/192/) :

§18 : 2841-
2892[4] :

‘Come on, Harry!’ Hermione screamed, leaping on to her seat to watch as Harry sped straight at Snape – she didn’t
even notice Malfoy and Ron rolling around under her seat, or the scuffles and yelps coming from the whirl of fists that
was Neville, Crabbe and Goyle.

: #the story of ron's life from now on #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/190/) :

§18 : 2803-
2840[0] : Ron snapped. Before Malfoy knew what was happening, Ron was on top of him, wrestling him to the ground. Neville

hesitated, then clambered over the back of his seat to help. : NO, ROWLING. WORDS STILL DO NOT DESERVE VIOLENCE. #our violence is speech their speech is violence
#bullying : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/188/) :

§18 : 2782-
2802[7] : ‘You’re in luck, Weasley, Potter’s obviously spotted some money on the ground!’ said Malfoy. : HAHA! THIS DORK IS SO DUMB AND ADORABLE. #draco hassles ron more than harry #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/186/) :

§18 : 2739-
2760[3] : Harry had suddenly gone into a spectacular dive, which drew gasps and cheers from the crowd. : #harry the snowflake : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/184/) :

§18 : 2697-
2713[7] : Ron’s nerves were already stretched to breaking point with anxiety about Harry. : #things ron used to do for harry : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/176/) :

§18 : 2679-
2696[7] : ‘Longbottom, if brains were gold you’d be poorer than Weasley, and that’s saying something.’ : Haha, Draco really does have a way with words. ALSO, ANOTHER REMINDER: WE DON'T SEE OR HEAR HIM

BULLYING NEVILLE AFTER THIS BOOK. #draco malfoy #neville longbottom : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/174/) :

§18 : 2652-
2678[7] : Malfoy, Crabbe and Goyle howled with laughter, but Ron, still not daring to take his eyes from the game, said, ‘You

tell him, Neville.’ : RON USED TO BE SO SWEET. #ron deserved better #ron weasley #neville longbottom : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/172/) :

§18 : 2552-
2626[7] :

‘You know how I think they choose people for the Gryffindor team?’ said Malfoy loudly a few minutes later, as Snape
awarded Hufflepuff another penalty for no reason at all. ‘It’s people they feel sorry for. See, there’s Potter, who’s got
no parents, then there’s the Weasleys, who’ve got no money – you should be on the team, Longbottom, you’ve got no
brains.’

:

If I'm totally honest, sure, Draco is an obnoxious dork. But he's also the best one at making insults, along with Severus.
Also, a kind reminder: we don't see or hear him bullying Neville after this book. I guess they sort of became friends
again? Moreover, note that Hermione is there too. And yet Draco isn't saying a peep to her. #draco malfoy #draco hassles
ron more than harry #harry hermione and ron started it

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/166/) :

§18 : 2495-
2519[4] : Ron didn’t answer; Snape had just awarded Hufflepuff a penalty because George Weasley had hit a Bludger at him. :

BUT SEVERUS IS FOR SURE, LIKE, UNJUSTLY PARTIAL. UNLIKE MINERVA MISS IMPARTIAL HERSELF
AND EVERYONE ELSE IN THESE GODAWFUL BOOKS. #rowling is full of shite #rowling can't write for shite
#severus snape did nothing wrong

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/164/) :

§18 : 2423-
2494[7] :

‘I’ve never seen Snape look so mean,’ he told Hermione. ‘Look – they’re off. Ouch!’ Someone had poked Ron in the
back of the head. It was Malfoy. ‘Oh, sorry, Weasley, didn’t see you there.’ Malfoy grinned broadly at Crabbe and
Goyle. ‘Wonder how long Potter’s going to stay on his broom this time? Anyone want a bet? What about you,
Weasley?’

: DRACO, YOU DUMB DORK. <3 #draco hassles ron more than harry : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/154/) :

§18 : 2325-
2395[1] :

Harry’s heart did a somersault. ‘Dumbledore?’ he said, dashing to the door to make sure. Fred was right. There was no
mistaking that silver beard. Harry could have laughed out loud with relief. He was safe. There was simply no way that
Snape would dare to try and hurt him if Dumbledore was watching.

:
WELL, EVIDENTLY HE OR SOMEONE ELSE HAS ALREADY GOT AWAY WITH A FLAGRANT MURDER
ATTEMPT ON YOU, YOU UTTER LITTLE DIMWIT. SO WHO CARES IF DUMBLES IS THERE? #dumbles cult
#harry is a complete tool #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/146/) :

§18 : 2265-
2298[4] : ‘Don’t want to pressure you, Potter, but if we ever need an early capture of the Snitch it’s now. Finish the game before

Snape can favour Hufflepuff too much.’ : #wood is the worst team captain ever : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/142/) :

§18 : 2222-
2252[4] : ‘Now, don’t forget, it’s Locomotor Mortis, ’ Hermione muttered as Ron slipped his wand up his sleeve. ‘I know, ’Ron

snapped. ‘Don’t nag.’ : #ron and hermione's true love #magic #spells #curses #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #ron you're a pureblood : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/136/1/) :

§18 : 2170-
2201[4] : Little did Harry know that Ron and Hermione had been secretly practising the Leg - Locker Curse. They’d got the idea

from Malfoy using it on Neville, : #all of these characters do and say the same things : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/134/:194) :

§18 : 2063-
2096[3] : Harry knew, when they wished him good luck outside the changing rooms next afternoon, that Ron and Hermione

were wondering whether they’d ever see him alive again. :
Don't give me hope, Harry. Besides, IT'S YOUR OWN STUPID FAULT BECAUSE YOU DON'T HAVE A BRAIN SO
BUCK UP AND SUFFER THE CONSEQUENCES OF YOUR OWN DECISIONS. #harry is a complete tool #i live in
eternal hope

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/132/) :

§18 : 2044-
2060[4] : yet he sometimes had the horrible feeling that Snape could read minds. : Ah ha ha ha. Foreshadowing. #writing : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/128/:403) :

§18 : 1824-
1864[3] : ‘I’m going to play,’ he told Ron and Hermione. ‘If I don’t, all the Slytherins will think I’m just too scared to face

Snape. I’ll show them … it’ll really wipe the smiles off their faces if we win.’ :
HARRY. YOU THINK SEVERUS TRIED TO MURDER YOU. WHAT DO YOU CARE WHAT THE SLYTHERINS
MIGHT THINK ABOUT YOU? GET. A. BRAIN. #harry is a complete tool #harry is obsessed with draco #not the other
way around

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/120/) :

§18 : 1756-
1781[4] : Next morning in Defence Against the Dark Arts, while copying down different ways of treating werewolf bites, : DIFFERENT WAYS OF TREATING WEREWOLF BITES. #lies #rowling can't write for shite #magical creatures

#werewolves : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/118/) :

§18 : 1692-
1714[3] : ‘A stone that makes gold and stops you ever dying!’ said Harry. ‘No wonder Snape’s after it! Anyone would want it.’ : Well, evidently not, Harry, since only Tommy is after it. #harry is a complete tool #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/114/1/) :

§18 : 1655-
1691[1] : I bet he asked Dumbledore to keep it safe for him, because they’re friends and he knew someone was after it. That’s

why he wanted the Stone moved out of Gringotts!’ : THAT DOES NOT EXPLAIN WHY ANY OF IT IS AT A SCHOOL FULL OF CHILDREN. #dumbles is the root of all
evil #hermione does not have an original thought in her head #hermione's thing for authority and useless celebrities : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/112/:111) :

§18 : 1499-
1633[6] :

The ancient study of alchemy is concerned with making the Philosopher’s Stone, a legendary substance with
astonishing powers. The Stone will transform any metal into pure gold. It also produces the Elixir of Life, which will
make the drinker immortal. There have been many reports of the Philosopher’s Stone over the centuries, but the only
Stone currently in existence belongs to Mr Nicolas Flamel, the noted alchemist and opera - lover. Mr Flamel, who
celebrated his six hundred and sixty - fifth birthday last year, enjoys a quiet life in Devon with his wife, Perenelle (six
hundred and fifty - eight).

:

One) Why isn't everyone after something that makes the drinker "immortal"? (It kind of doesn't but...) Two) But I guess
they don't need it because random NPCs also inexplicably live up to 300 hundred years (the previous headmaster). Three)
The Burrow is also in Devon. Rowling could've taken this opportunity to introduce more of the wizarding world to us and
make the Flamels and the philosopher's stone a bit more present and personal than disposable macguffins. Ron could've
recognised the names and been like, "Flamels? Oh, I know this old couple. They live close to our house." And they
could've visited on Yule break. #magical trinkets #rowling can't write for shite #nicolas flamel #wasteland of missed
opportunities #planned obsolescence

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/110/2/2/2/4/2/) :

§18 : 1453-
1470[4] : This didn’t have quite the effect she’d expected. ‘The what?’ said Harry and Ron. : RON. YOU'RE A PUREBLOOD. #ron you're a pureblood : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/102/) :

§18 : 1283-
1451[4] :

‘Stay there!’ she said, and she sprinted up the stairs to the girls’ dormitories. Harry and Ron barely had time to
exchange mystified looks before she was dashing back, an enormous old book in her arms. ‘I never thought to look in
here!’ she whispered excitedly. ‘I got this out of the library weeks ago for a bit of light reading.’ ‘Light?’ said Ron, but
Hermione told him to be quiet until she’d looked something up, and started flicking frantically through the pages,
muttering to herself. At last she found what she was looking for. ‘I knew it! I knew it!’ ‘Are we allowed to speak yet?’
said Ron grumpily. Hermione ignored him. ‘Nicolas Flamel,’ she whispered dramatically, ‘is the only known maker of
the Philosopher’s Stone!

: #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #encyclopedia of exposition and plot #the story of ron's life from now on #ron
and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/88/) :

§18 : 1171-
1254[3] :

‘I’ve found him!’ he whispered. ‘I’ve found Flamel! I told you I’d read the name somewhere before, I read it on the
train coming here – listen to this: “Professor Dumbledore is particularly famous for his defeat of the dark wizard
Grindelwald in 1945, for the discovery of the twelve uses of dragon’s blood and his work on alchemy with his partner,
Nicolas Flamel”!

: YOU DID NOT FIND HIM, YOU STUPID BRAT. #unfortunate coincidences of extreme convenience #harry is a
complete tool : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/84/2/) :

§18 : 1101-
1122[3] : ‘Thanks, Harry … I think I’ll go to bed … D’you want the card, you collect them, don’t you?’ :

Oh my god, Neville has noticed that Harry collects chocolate frog cards. But Neville was such a total non-entity in
Harry's brain that he didn't even THINK of consulting about the aquatic plants in Book Four. Which Rowling even
lampshaded in the text. #harry is a complete tool #neville and the trio of nitwits aren't friends #neville longbottom

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/76/) :

§18 : 1059-
1086[4] : ‘You’re worth twelve of Malfoy,’ Harry said. ‘The Sorting Hat chose you for Gryffindor, didn’t it? And where’s

Malfoy? In stinking Slytherin.’ : Says the boy who laughed in Neville's face and behind his back. #house discrimination : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/72/) :

§18 : 1017-
1058[4] : Harry felt in the pocket of his robes and pulled out a Chocolate Frog, the very last one from the box Hermione had

given him for Christmas. He gave it to Neville, who looked as though he might cry. : This is at least 2 to 3 weeks old chocolate that's been in the bottom of Harry's pocket. And he's giving it to Neville. #harry
is a disgusting slob #neville and the trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/70/) :

§18 : 993-
1016[4] : ‘There’s no need to tell me I’m not brave enough to be in Gryffindor, Malfoy’s already done that,’ Neville choked. :

You know, considering the first two times we SAW Draco, he was polite until given reason not to. I mean, that was actual
SHOWING. Not telling. So all of his interactions with Neville in Book One just make me think that they used to know
each other before Hogwarts. It would make sense too, I guess, since they're both from pureblood families and considering
there are only, like, twelve of them, they'd probably regularly mingle at events even if they hated each other? #draco
malfoy #neville longbottom #headcanon

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/68/) :

§18 : 956-
992[4] : ‘You’ve got to stand up to him, Neville!’ said Ron. ‘He’s used to walking all over people, but that’s no reason to lie

down in front of him and make it easier.’ :
It's such a waste that Ron was so sweet to Neville most of this book and then totally took it back, and regressed into
laughing at him behind his back in Book Four. :( Also, we haven't seen Draco "walking all over people". #show don't tell
#ron weasley #neville longbottom #draco malfoy

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/66/) :

§18 : 826-
830[6] : Leg - Locker Curse. : #magic #spells #curses : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/52/:209) :

§18 : 781-
864[4] :

At that moment Neville toppled into the common room. How he had managed to climb through the portrait hole was
anyone’s guess, because his legs had been stuck together with what they recognised at once as the Leg - Locker Curse.
He must have had to bunny hop all the way up to Gryffindor Tower. Everyone fell about laughing except Hermione,
who leapt up and performed the counter - curse.

:

So Draco used this curse(?) on Neville outside the library because he'd been looking for someone to practise it on (wait,
does that mean Draco goes to the library to read on jinxes and curses, haha? THAT DORK). One) When Neville fell off
his broom in CH9, Draco at least had the decency to wait until he was out of earshot before he started laughing. Two)
These are Neville's housemates laughing in his face instead of helping him. Three) "Everyone fell about laughing except
Hermione" logically means everyone including Harry and Ron. WHY ISN'T A PREFECT OR A HEAD BOY/GIRL
DOING THE COUNTER-CURSE? AND WHY ARE THEY CALLED COUNTER-CURSES? #neville and the trio of
nitwits aren't friends #draco malfoy #schizophrenic hypocrisy #neville's only problem is severus #hermione's entire
character is obnoxious

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/52/) :

§18 : 759-
780[4] : ‘I can’t,’ said Harry. ‘There isn’t a reserve Seeker. If I back out, Gryffindor can’t play at all.’ :

This is a lie. They play just fine when Harry is lying in the hospital wing after almost dying. Of course, they also suffered
their "worst defeat in three hundred years" or some such, but that's what you get when you make an entire game just for
Harry Potter The Snowflake Hour. #quidditch #lies

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/50/) :

§18 : 726-
758[4] : ‘Don’t play,’ said Hermione at once. ‘Say you’re ill,’ said Ron. ‘Pretend to break your leg,’ Hermione suggested.

‘Really break your leg,’ said Ron. : But we're supposed to hate on Draco when he does exactly that in Book Three? #draco malfoy did nothing wrong
#schizophrenic hypocrisy : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/42/) :

§18 : 650-
691[7] : ‘Don’t talk to me for a moment,’ said Ron when Harry sat down next to him. ‘I need to concen – ’ He caught sight of

Harry’s face. ‘What’s the matter with you? You look terrible.’ : #RON USED TO BE THE OBSERVANT ONE #things ron used to do for harry #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/38/) :

§18 : 620-
649[7] : where he found Ron and Hermione playing chess. Chess was the only thing Hermione ever lost at, something Harry

and Ron thought was very good for her. :

The only thing Ron was allowed to be good at and even that utterly lost its relevance after this book. Also, note that they
can't actually ~intellectually bond~ even over chess because Hermione is utterly bad at it. Probably because wizarding
chess is more about personality and leadership, not intelligence, and well, Hermione's entire character is utterly
obnoxious. She doesn't even have any friends outside the two morons. Harry doesn't have any friends outside the two
morons either because he's utterly obnoxious. The only one who could walk away and still have friends is Ron. And he'd
probably have a better life that way too. #ron deserved better #ron deserved better than hermione

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/36/:148) :

§18 : 558-
587[4] : Which was all very well, thought Harry, but he had another reason for not wanting Snape near him while he was

playing Quidditch :
YOU STUPID FUCKING TWAT HAVEN'T BEEN WORRIED ABOUT THAT IN MONTHS. NOT EVEN WHEN
SEVERUS WAS CLOSE TO CATCHING YOU IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT, OUT OF BED, ALONE. GET A
BRAIN. #harry is a complete tool #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/17!/4/34/) :

§18 : 503-
515[4] : He’s not going to be fair if we might overtake Slytherin.’ : You know, DOES Severus actually favour Slytherins or are these morons just so used to the rest of the universe favouring

them that they don't recognise actual impartial treatment? #severus snape #favouritism : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/28/3/:107) :

§18 : 467-
478[4] : George Weasley really did fall off his broom at these words. : It's too bad he didn't die. Then the world could've been rid of both of them. #the sociopath twins : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/26/) :

§18 : 321-
348[4] : If they won their next match, against Hufflepuff, they would overtake Slytherin in the House Championship for the

first time in seven years. : So wait, house championship is the house cup or the quidditch cup? #writing #quidditch #lies : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/20/:210) :

§18 : 235-
255[4] : Once term had started, they were back to skimming through books for ten minutes during their breaks. : YOU LIVE IN THE SCHOOL. YOU HAVE FREE PERIOD AFTER THREE AT THE LATEST. #writing : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/18/:135) :

§18 : 140-
206[4] :

Hermione, who came back the day before term started, took a different view of things. She was torn between horror at
the idea of Harry being out of bed, roaming the school three nights in a row (‘If Filch had caught you!’) and
disappointment that he hadn’t at least found out who Nicolas Flamel was.

: WHAT ABOUT SEVERUS? YOU MORONS STILL THINK HE TRIED TO MURDER HARRY. #writing #ROWLING
CAN'T WRITE FOR SHITE : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/16/) :

§18 : 61-
115[3] :

Harry wished he could forget what he’d seen in the Mirror as easily, but he couldn’t. He started having nightmares.
Over and over again he dreamed about his parents disappearing in a flash of green light while a high voice cackled
with laughter.

: Withdrawal symptoms. #harry's addictive personality disorder #tommy's memory : epubcfi(/6/17!/4/12/:188) :

§17 : 6919-
6967[3] : It was only when he was back in bed that it struck Harry that Dumbledore might not have been quite truthful. But then,

he thought, as he shoved Scabbers off his pillow, it had been quite a personal question. : "It had been quite a personal question" to ask someone you've never talked to before what their "deepest, most desperate
desire" is? HARRY, PLEASE. GET A BRAIN. #harry is a complete tool #harry is a fucking stalker like his dad : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/432/) :

§17 : 6741-
6779[1] : ‘The Mirror will be moved to a new home tomorrow, Harry, and I ask you not to go looking for it again. If you ever do

run across it, you will now be prepared. : DUMBLES. STEP AWAY FROM THE UNDERAGE BOY. #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/416/1/) :

§17 : 6695-
6709[4] : However, this mirror will give us neither knowledge or truth. : THEN WHY DID THE MIRROR SHOW THE ACTUAL LILY AND JAMES TO HARRY? #writing #rowling can't

write for shite : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/414/:317) :

§17 : 6635-
6695[4] :

‘It shows us nothing more or less than the deepest, most desperate desire of our hearts. You, who have never known
your family, see them standing around you. Ronald Weasley, who has always been overshadowed by his brothers, sees
himself standing alone, the best of all of them.

: AND YET RON'S CHARACTER ARC IS ABOUT LEARNING HOW TO BE CONTENT IN THE BOY WONDER'S
SHADOW (and Hermione's). #ron deserved better #the trio of nitwits aren't friends #rowling is full of shite : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/414/:39) :

§17 : 6539-
6623[3] :

‘Now, can you think what the Mirror of Erised shows us all?’ Harry shook his head. ‘Let me explain. The happiest
man on earth would be able to use the Mirror of Erised like a normal mirror, that is, he would look into it and see
himself exactly as he is. Does that help?’ Harry thought. Then he said slowly, ‘It shows us what we want … whatever
we want …’

: FOR THE LOVE OF GODS, KID, AND THEN YOU ACTUALLY SHAME DUDLEY FOR BEING SLOW. #harry is a
complete tool #harry is shallow and judgemental : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/406/:68) :

§17 : 6329-
6539[1] :

‘So – back again, Harry?’ Harry felt as though his insides had turned to ice. He looked behind him. Sitting on one of
the desks by the wall was none other than Albus Dumbledore. Harry must have walked straight past him, so desperate
to get to the mirror he hadn’t noticed him. ‘I – I didn’t see you, sir.’ ‘Strange how short - sighted being invisible can
make you,’ said Dumbledore, and Harry was relieved to see that he was smiling. ‘So,’ said Dumbledore, slipping off
the desk to sit on the floor with Harry, ‘you, like hundreds before you, have discovered the delights of the Mirror of
Erised.’ ‘I didn’t know it was called that, sir.’ ‘But I expect you’ve realised by now what it does?’ ‘It – well – it shows
me my family – ’ ‘And it showed your friend Ron himself as Head Boy.’ ‘How did you know – ?’ ‘I don’t need a cloak
to become invisible,’ said Dumbledore gently.

:

?!?!?!!?!?!?!? DUMBLES! WHY ARE YOU STALKING ELEVEN-YEAR-OLD BOYS?! STEP AWAY FROM THE
CHILDREN. Also, evidently Dumbles has known since night one that Harry is visiting this mirror. He most likely even
planted this mirror deliberately in this room so Harry would stumble on it, get addicted, and then Dumbles could swoop
in to have this utterly patronising conversation with Harry. I suspect that the reason for this was so that the mirror would
concretise Harry's family to him and he'd feel, like, a more personal vendetta against Tommy. "He killed my parents,
remember!" #dumbles is the root of all evil #headcanon

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/386/) :

§17 : 6290-
6325[3] : Harry sank down to sit on the floor in front of the mirror. There was nothing to stop him staying here all night with his

family. Nothing at all. : #harry's addictive personality disorder : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/382/:104) :

§17 : 6078-
6227[7] :

The snow still hadn’t melted next morning. ‘Want to play chess, Harry?’ said Ron. ‘No.’ ‘Why don’t we go down and
visit Hagrid?’ ‘No … you go …’ ‘I know what you’re thinking about, Harry, that mirror. Don’t go back tonight.’ ‘Why
not?’ ‘I dunno, I’ve just got a bad feeling about it – and anyway, you’ve had too many close shaves already. Filch,
Snape and Mrs Norris are wandering around. So what if they can’t see you? What if they walk into you? What if you
knock something over?’ ‘You sound like Hermione.’ ‘I’m serious, Harry, don’t go.’ But Harry only had one thought in
his head, which was to get back in front of the mirror, and Ron wasn’t going to stop him.

:
Do people in England open their gifts on 24.12. too? Let's assume they do. So Harry got the cloak on 24.12.1991. He
takes Ron there 25.12.1991. So this morning is 26.12.1991. #harry's addictive personality disorder #things ron used to do
for harry #RON USED TO BE THE OBSERVANT ONE #ron deserved better #timeline

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/356/) :

§17 : 6049-
6075[7] : ‘This isn’t safe – she might have gone for Filch, I bet she heard us. Come on.’ And Ron pulled Harry out of the room. : #ron the leader : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/350/) :

§17 : 5923-
5967[3] : ‘You had it to yourself all last night, give me a bit more time.’ ‘You’re only holding the Quidditch Cup, what’s

interesting about that? I want to see my parents.’ ‘Don’t push me – ’ : #harry's addictive personality disorder #the trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/338/) :

§17 : 5819-
5874[5] : ‘No – I’m alone – but I’m different – I look older – and I’m Head Boy!’ ‘What?’ ‘I am – I’m wearing the badge like

Bill used to – and I’m holding the House Cup and the Quidditch Cup – I’m Quidditch captain, too!’ :

Okay, I already talked about this on my blog. But Ron wanted to be things, as evidenced by this scene. And instead of
letting Ron strive for what he wants, his character arc is basically learning how to be content in the Boy Wonder's (and
Hermione's) shadow. And that's both disgusting, sad and horrifying. :(
https://chinksoflight.wordpress.com/2021/10/19/chapter-twenty-the-first-task/ #ron deserved better #the trio of nitwits
aren't friends

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/326/) :

§17 : 5628-
5651[5] : They passed the ghost of a tall witch gliding in the opposite direction, but saw no one else. : Oh my god, don't tell me this is the Grey Lady? #characters #ghosts : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/300/) :

§17 : 5534-
5543[7] : ‘Are you all right?’ said Ron. ‘You look odd.’ : #RON USED TO BE THE OBSERVANT ONE : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/290/) :

§17 : 5476-
5511[3] : Harry couldn’t eat. He had seen his parents and would be seeing them again tonight. He had almost forgotten about

Flamel. It didn’t seem very important any more. : #harry's addictive personality disorder : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/288/) :

§17 : 5430-
5475[7] :

‘You can see them any old time,’ said Ron. ‘Just come round my house this summer. Anyway, maybe it only shows
dead people. Shame about not finding Flamel, though. Have some bacon or something, why aren’t you eating
anything?’

: Ron was such a sweetheart. :( #ron deserved better #RON USED TO BE THE OBSERVANT ONE #things ron used to do
for harry : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/286/) :

§17 : 5389-
5402[7] : ‘I’d like to see your mum and dad,’ Ron said eagerly. : Aww, Ron used to be so sweet and cute. :( #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/282/) :

§17 : 5362-
5372[4] : ‘You could have woken me up,’ said Ron, crossly. : Yeah, but Harry doesn't really care about you, Ron. #the trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/278/) :

§17 : 5040-
5271[4] :

She was a very pretty woman. She had dark red hair and her eyes – her eyes are just like mine, Harry thought, edging
a little closer to the glass. Bright green – exactly the same shape, but then he noticed that she was crying; smiling, but
crying at the same time. The tall, thin, black - haired man standing next to her put his arm around her. He wore glasses,
and his hair was very untidy. It stuck up at the back, just like Harry’s did. Harry was so close to the mirror now that his
nose was nearly touching that of his reflection. ‘Mum?’ he whispered. ‘Dad?’ They just looked at him, smiling. And
slowly, Harry looked into the faces of the other people in the mirror and saw other pairs of green eyes like his, other
noses like his, even a little old man who looked as though he had Harry’s knobbly knees – Harry was looking at his
family, for the first time in his life. The Potters smiled and waved at Harry and he stared hungrily back at them, his
hands pressed flat against the glass as though he was hoping to fall right through it and reach them.

:

Why is the mirror of "desire" apparently showing the actual Lily and James? Harry doesn't know what his parents look
like. There were no photographs of them at the Dursleys. All he knows at this moment is that "he has Lily's eyes" and "he
looks like James". And if this is showing his heart's desire, why are his parents crying those mythical tears of joys instead
of just smiling? Is this mirror showing their actual souls? Also, why are all these people lumped into Potters? Where are
the Evanses, the muggle side of Harry's family? NAXALT, indeed, Harry. #rowling can't write for shite #attitudes
towards muggles #lily potter #james potter

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/264/) :

§17 : 4935-
4967[3] : Was he in fact in a room full of invisible people and this mirror’s trick was that it reflected them, invisible or not? : YOU PROBABLY WOULD'VE HIT THEM IF THE ROOM WAS ACTUALLY FULL OF PEOPLE, YOU MORON.

#harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/260/:212) :

§17 : 4886-
4900[3] : There he was, reflected in it, white and scared - looking, : #but harry never gets scared #white : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/260/) :

§17 : 4808-
4823[3] : He had to clap his hands to his mouth to stop himself screaming. : #but harry never gets scared : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/256/) :

§17 : 4766-
4801[3] : His panic fading now that there was no sound of Filch and Snape, Harry moved nearer to the mirror, wanting to look

at himself but see no reflection again. :

LIKE, IMAGINE THIS. THIS DUMB FUCKING BRAT THINKS THAT SEVERUS TRIED TO MURDER HIM. HE'S
OUT OF BED IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT, IN DANGER OF DISCOVERY BY THE MAN HE THOUGHT
WAS TRYING TO MURDER HIM A FEW WEEKS AGO, AND HIS FIRST THOUGHT ISN'T GETTING BACK TO
THE SAFETY OF THE DORMITORY BUT TO ADMIRE HIMSELF IN A RANDOM FUCKING MIRROR HE
STUMBLED ON. #harry is a complete tool

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/254/) :

§17 : 4719-
4765[6] : It was a magnificent mirror, as high as the ceiling, with an ornate gold frame, standing on two clawed feet. There was

an inscription carved around the top: Erised stra ehru oyt ube cafru oyt on wohsi. :
I show not your face but your hearts desire, says the mirror. Why is the inscription backwards? IS IT REALLY SO
HARD FOR YOU TO EXPLAIN ANYTHING IN THESE DUMB FUCKING BOOKS, ROWLING? #magical trinkets
#planned obsolescence

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/252/1/) :

§17 : 4511-
4545[4] : They couldn’t see him, of course, but it was a narrow corridor and if they came much nearer they’d knock right into

him – the Cloak didn’t stop him being solid. : And yet you had no problems climbing through a round hole on the wall, between Ginny and Dean. #writing #lies
#rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/246/:80) :

§17 : 4402-
4511[4] :

‘You asked me to come directly to you, Professor, if anyone was wandering around at night, and somebody’s been in
the library – Restricted Section.’ Harry felt the blood drain out of his face. Wherever he was, Filch must know a short
cut, because his soft, greasy voice was getting nearer, and to his horror, it was Snape who replied. ‘The Restricted
Section? Well, they can’t be far, we’ll catch them.’ Harry stood rooted to the spot as Filch and Snape came around the
corner ahead.

: Ooof, I really wanted to know more about this Argus/Severus alliance. :( You know what, I'm going to make them
friends. #severus snape #argus filch #rowling can't write for shite #but harry never gets scared : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/240/) :

§17 : 4255-
4286[3] : Panicking, he heard footsteps coming down the corridor outside – stuffing the shrieking book back on the shelf, he ran

for it. : #but harry never gets scared #hogwarts is a stone castle : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/236/:245) :

§17 : 4164-
4240[2] :

A large black and silver volume caught his eye. He pulled it out with difficulty, because it was very heavy, and,
balancing it on his knee, let it fall open. A piercing, blood - curdling shriek split the silence – the book was screaming!
Harry snapped it shut, but the shriek went on and on, one high, unbroken, ear - splitting note.

: #wizarding books #sort of #dark magic : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/234/:139) :

§17 : 4046-
4130[4] :

Their peeling, faded gold letters spelled words in languages Harry couldn’t understand. Some had no title at all. One
book had a dark stain on it that looked horribly like blood. The hairs on the back of Harry’s neck prickled. Maybe he
was imagining it, maybe not, but he thought a faint whispering was coming from the books, as though they knew
someone was there who shouldn’t be.

: Oh, Harry. You can barely understand English. #wizarding books #sort of #dark magic #but harry never gets scared : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/232/:27) :

§17 : 3993-
4040[4] : The Restricted Section was right at the back of the library. Stepping carefully over the rope which separated these

books from the rest of the library, he held up his lamp to read the titles. : WHY IS THERE JUST A ROPE SEPARATING THESE? #rowling can't write for shite #library #but it's durmstrang with
unfortunate tolerance of dark arts : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/230/) :

§17 : 3960-
3992[3] : The lamp looked as if it was floating along in mid - air, and even though Harry could feel his arm supporting it, the

sight gave him the creeps. : #but harry never gets scared : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/228/:101) :

§17 : 3938-
3960[3] : The library was pitch black and very eerie. Harry lit a lamp to see his way along the rows of books. : WHY AREN'T YOU USING YOUR WAND AND LUMOS? #harry is a complete tool #are you a witch or not #but harry

never gets scared : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/228/) :

§17 : 3869-
3897[1] : Where should he go? He stopped, his heart racing, and thought. And then it came to him. The Restricted Section in the

library. :
So Dumbles give an invisibility cloak to an eleven-year-old... and his first thought is to use it to get to the Restricted
Section in the library. Filled with dark magic. #dumbles is the root of all evil #but it's durmstrang with an unfortunate
tolerance of dark arts

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/226/) :

§17 : 3849-
3868[4] : ‘Who’s there?’ squawked the Fat Lady. Harry said nothing. He walked quickly down the corridor. :

I really don't understand why the portraits don't snitch on the students out of bed. Because technically, you shouldn't be
able to sneak around Hogwarts because of the portraits, the armours and the ghosts. (And why aren't the statues alive just
as well?) I guess you could avoid the armours and the ghosts, but I'm pretty sure there's a portrait on every wall.
#portraits

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/224/) :

§17 : 3735-
3786[1] : Suddenly, Harry felt wide awake. The whole of Hogwarts was open to him in this Cloak. Excitement flooded through

him as he stood there in the dark and silence. He could go anywhere in this, anywhere, and Filch would never know. : AND THIS IS WHY YOU DON'T GIVE THESE THINGS TO MORONIC STUDENTS. #dumbles is the root of all evil
#harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/218/) :

§17 : 3498-
3514[4] : After a tea of turkey sandwiches, crumpets, trifle, and Christmas cake, : #how fat is dudley again : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/206/) :

§17 : 3448-
3497[3] : they returned to the fire in the Gryffindor common room, where Harry broke in his new chess set by losing

spectacularly to Ron. He suspected he wouldn’t have lost so badly if Percy hadn’t tried to help him so much. : DON'T BLAME PERCY FOR YOUR STUPIDITY. #percy deserved better #ron the leader #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/204/:135) :

§17 : 3389-
3417[2] : The white mice had disappeared and Harry had a nasty feeling they were going to end up as Mrs Norris’ Christmas

dinner. : The school should be full of cats, not just Mrs Norris. #cats : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/202/:212) :

§17 : 3335-
3389[2] : When Harry finally left the table, he was laden down with a stack of things out of the crackers, including a pack of

non - explodable, luminous balloons, a grow - your - own - warts kit and his own new wizard chess set. : #magical trinkets? : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/202/) :

§17 : 3284-
3334[7] : Harry watched Hagrid getting redder and redder in the face as he called for more wine, finally kissing Professor

McGonagall on the cheek, who, to Harry’s amazement, giggled and blushed, her top hat lop - sided. : I wonder if there are any Hagrid/Minerva fics? #rubeus hagrid #minerva mcgonagall #alcoholism : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/200/:119) :

§17 : 3259-
3269[4] : Flaming Christmas puddings followed the turkey. : #how fat is dudley again : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/200/) :

§17 : 3132-
3218[2] :

These fantastic crackers were nothing like the feeble Muggle ones the Dursleys usually bought, with their little plastic
toys and their flimsy paper hats. Harry pulled a wizard cracker with Fred and it didn’t just bang, it went off with a
blast like a cannon and engulfed them all in a cloud of blue smoke, while from the inside exploded a rear - admiral’s
hat and several live, white mice.

: #magical trinkets? #animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/198/:303) :

§17 : 3069-
3132[4] :

Harry had never in all his life had such a Christmas dinner. A hundred fat, roast turkeys, mountains of roast and boiled
potatoes, platters of fat chipolatas, tureens of buttered peas, silver boats of thick, rich gravy and cranberry sauce – and
stacks of wizard crackers every few feet along the table.

: #how fat is dudley again : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/198/) :

§17 : 2878-
2917[4] : ‘I hate maroon,’ Ron moaned half - heartedly as he pulled it over his head. ‘You haven’t got a letter on yours,’ George

observed. ‘I suppose she thinks you don’t forget your name. : AS I SAID. #weasleys are terrible #molly's passive-aggressive issues with ron : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/180/) :

§17 : 2801-
2856[4] :

Fred and George were wearing blue jumpers, one with a large yellow F on it, the other with a large yellow G. ‘Harry’s
is better than ours, though,’ said Fred, holding up Harry’s jumper. ‘She obviously makes more of an effort if you’re not
family.’

:

You know, I just bet that Molly started doing these stupid jumpers because she couldn't tell Fred and George apart so
better give a shirt with their initial on it. And then she started making them for everyone else too because she didn't want
them to catch on. #weasleys are terrible #harry isn't an honorary weasley #headcanon #the story of ron's life from now on
#favouritism

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/174/) :

§17 : 2690-
2714[4] : Ron was admiring the Cloak. ‘I’d give anything for one of these,’ he said. ‘Anything. What’s the matter?’ : #harry and ron aren't friends #ron's hero worship of harry #how things change #RON USED TO BE THE OBSERVANT

ONE : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/162/:50) :

§17 : 2623-
2677[1] : Written in narrow, loopy writing he had never seen before were the following words: Your father left this in my

possession before he died. It is time it was returned to you. Use it well. A Very Merry Christmas to you. :

WHY? WHY DID JAMES LEAVE HIS FAMILY HEIRLOOM WITH HIS HEADMASTER BEFORE HE DIED?
WOULDN'T THAT THING HAVE BEEN USEFUL WHEN THEY FOUND OUT THAT TOMMY IS AFTER THEM?
Well, Book Seven will probably answer this since it came up again. Besides, why is the headmaster of a school giving
one of the students an INVISIBILITY CLOAK that would allow them to sneak around wherever they please and stalk
people? "Use it well". What a fucking creep. #dumbles is the root of all evil

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/158/:50) :

§17 : 2394-
2514[4] :

Something fluid and silvery grey went slithering to the floor, where it lay in gleaming folds. Ron gasped. ‘I’ve heard
of those,’ he said in a hushed voice, dropping the box of Every - Flavour Beans he’d got from Hermione. ‘If that’s
what I think it is – they’re really rare, and really valuable.’ ‘What is it?’ Harry picked the shining, silvery cloth off the
floor. It was strange to the touch, like water woven into material. ‘It’s an Invisibility Cloak,’ said Ron, a look of awe
on his face. ‘I’m sure it is – try it on.’

:

You know, I would've liked it if the invisibility cloak was just something expensive and rare you could get with enough
money -- and I guess connections? But instead, Rowling started making them dime a dozen so of course, she felt
compelled to make Harry's cloak even MORE special. And I REALLY wish this entire book wasn't like this: Harry gets
everything for free because of favouritism and author's petism, and Ron unthinkingly hero worshipping Harry and
everything he gets without effort. And when Ron actually tried to grow out of that? Well, Rowling started relentlessly
punishing him. #harry and ron aren't friends #ron's hero worship of harry #how things change #harry the snowflake
#magical trinkets #favouritism #ron deserved better

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/140/) :

§17 : 2352-
2371[4] : His next present also contained sweets – a large box of Chocolate Frogs from Hermione. : #how fat is dudley again : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/136/) :

§17 : 2317-
2336[4] : ‘Every year she makes us a jumper,’ said Ron, unwrapping his own, ‘and mine’s always maroon.’ : #molly's passive-aggressive issues with ron : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/132/1/) :

§17 : 2241-
2316[4] :

‘I think I know who that one’s from,’ said Ron, going a bit pink and pointing to a very lumpy parcel. ‘My mum. I told
her you didn’t expect any presents and – oh, no,’ he groaned, ‘she’s made you a Weasley jumper.’ Harry had torn open
the parcel to find a thick, hand - knitted sweater in emerald green and a large box of home - made fudge.

:

Oh, so Ron DID send owls to his mum at least. I guess that supports my headcanon that he sent them to Ginny too. Also,
personally I would've never worn this jumper. I would've just found it utterly weird receiving a gift from my friend's
parent whom I don't know and only met once. There's no mention of Harry's initial either. #headcanon #ron x ginny
proofs #how fat is dudley again #things ron used to do for harry

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/128/) :

§17 : 2215-
2228[7] : ‘You can keep it,’ said Harry, laughing at how pleased Ron was. : #things harry used to do for ron : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/126/) :

§17 : 2193-
2213[4] : Ron was fascinated by the fifty pence. ‘Weird!’ he said. ‘What a shape! This is money? :

THERE IS NOT THAT MUCH OF A DIFFERENCE BETWEEN WIZARDING COINS AND MUGGLE COINS FOR
RON TO HAVE THIS REACTION ABOUT SHAPE. THEY ARE BOTH ROUND-ISH. #rowling can't write for shite
#wizarding money

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/122/) :

§17 : 2151-
2186[7] : We received your message and enclose your Christmas present. From Uncle Vernon and Aunt Petunia. Sellotaped to

the note was a fifty - pence piece. : Haha, the Dursleys are honestly hilarious and cute. #dursleys are really cute actually #caricatures : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/118/2/) :

§17 : 2091-
2139[4] : It was wrapped in thick brown paper and scrawled across it was To Harry, from Hagrid. Inside was a roughly cut

wooden flute. Hagrid had obviously whittled it himself. Harry blew it – it sounded a bit like an owl. : We will never see or hear from this flute again after this book. #planned obsolescence : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/114/1/:32) :

§17 : 2060-
2083[7] : ‘What did you expect, turnips?’ said Ron, turning to his own pile, which was a lot bigger than Harry’s. : Aww, Ron actually used to have something more than Harry. :( #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/112/) :

§17 : 1897-
1958[3] :

Harry played with chessmen Seamus Finnigan had lent him and they didn’t trust him at all. He wasn’t a very good
player yet and they kept shouting different bits of advice at him, which was confusing: ‘Don’t send me there, can’t you
see his knight? Send him, we can afford to lose him.

: Harry does not get better at this in the next six books, particularly in Book Seven. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/104/1/) :

§17 : 1794-
1896[7] :

Ron also started teaching Harry wizard chess. This was exactly like Muggle chess except that the figures were alive,
which made it a lot like directing troops in battle. Ron’s set was very old and battered. Like everything else he owned,
it had once belonged to someone else in his family – in this case, his grandfather. However, old chessmen weren’t a
drawback at all. Ron knew them so well he never had trouble getting them to do what he wanted.

: #ron the leader #wizarding games : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/102/) :

§17 : 1771-
1793[4] : and plotting ways of getting Malfoy expelled, which were fun to talk about even if they wouldn’t work. : But you're only supposed to condemn Draco for this. #schizophrenic hypocrisy #rowling is full of shite #draco malfoy

did nothing wrong : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/100/:350) :

§17 : 1747-
1770[4] : They sat by the hour eating anything they could spear on a toasting fork – bread, crumpets, marshmallows : #how fat is dudley again : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/100/:243) :

§17 : 1691-
1713[3] : Once the holidays had started, Ron and Harry were having too good a time to think much about Flamel. :

Well, at least this time their lives don't literally depend on it -- Wait, they think Severus is off to murder Harry, WHICH
THEY ARE STILL DOING NOTHING ABOUT. So scratch that, they're still morons. #harry is a complete tool #rowling
can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/100/) :

§17 : 1634-
1688[4] :

‘You will keep looking while I’m away, won’t you?’ said Hermione. ‘And send me an owl if you find anything.’ ‘And
you could ask your parents if they know who Flamel is,’ said Ron. ‘It’d be safe to ask them.’ ‘Very safe, as they’re
both dentists,’ said Hermione.

:
WAIT A SECOND. DID RON NOT KNOW THAT HERMIONE'S PARENTS ARE MUGGLES? DID HE NOT KNOW
THAT HERMIONE IS MUGGLEBORN? DID HE JUST ASSUME THAT SHE MUST HAVE WIZARDS AS
PARENTS? Holy shit. #the trio of nitwits aren't friends #empathy deficit disorder #ron and hermione's true love

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/92/) :

§17 : 1565-
1596[4] : They had been looking for a fortnight, after all, but as they only had odd moments between lessons it wasn’t surprising

they’d found nothing. : YOU DO NOT HAVE "ODD MOMENTS BETWEEN LESSONS". YOU HAVE THE ENTIRE FUCKING DAY
AFTER LESSONS. And you morons seriously haven't found anything in two weeks? #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/88/:109) :

§17 : 1498-
1539[4] : He, Ron and Hermione had already agreed they’d better not ask Madam Pince where they could find Flamel. They

were sure she’d be able to tell them, but they couldn’t risk Snape hearing what they were up to. : YOU ALREADY THINK HE TRIED TO MURDER YOU? WHAT DOES IT MATTER IF IT GETS TO HIM? #rowling
can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/86/:83) :

§17 : 1453-
1478[7] : Madam Pince the librarian brandished a feather duster at him. ‘You’d better get out, then. Go on – out!’ : I forgot that Pince is actually funny. #anti harry club #irma pince : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/82/) :

§17 : 1405-
1439[2] : These were the books containing powerful Dark Magic never taught at Hogwarts and only read by older students

studying advanced Defence Against the Dark Arts. :

WHY ARE THEY IN A SCHOOL FULL OF CHILDREN, SEGREGATED ONLY BY A FUCKING ROPE THAT
THESE MORONS CAN JUST STEP OVER? WHY AREN'T THEY IN A NATIONAL LIBRARY? #hogwarts #library
#world-building and plot segregation #hogwarts is terrible #rowling can't write for shite #but it's durmstrang with
unfortunate tolerance of dark arts

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/76/:431) :

§17 : 1276-
1304[2] : And then, of course, there was the sheer size of the library; tens of thousands of books; thousands of shelves; hundreds

of narrow rows. : So do these morons not even have an index? #hogwarts #library : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/74/9/:7) :

§17 : 1221-
1276[2] : He wasn’t in Great Wizards of the Twentieth Century , or Notable Magical Names of Our Time; he was missing, too,

from Important Modern Magical Discoveries, and A Study of Recent Developments in Wizardry. :

Okay, obviously Rowling is trying to justify them not finding Nicolas Flamel from these books because they're about
"modern events". But Nicolas is still very much alive. If he's a mere footnote in Dumbles' chocolate frog card, why isn't
he a footnote in any of these other dumb books? Also, "A Study of Recent Developments in Wizardry"? WHY DIDN'T
THESE MORONS FURTHER DEVELOP A FUCKING PHILOSOPHER'S STONE? WHY DO THEY EVEN NEED A
PHILOSOPHER'S STONE WHEN RANDOM NPCS CAN LIVE UP TO THREE HUNDRED (previous headmaster)?
YOU CAN'T JUST CASUALLY HAVE A PHILOSOPHER'S STONE THAT PRACTICALLY GRANTS
IMMORTALITY AS PART OF THE WORLD-BUILDING AND THEN JUST GO: "oh it's nothing but a disposable
macguffin :3. Don't think about it~". #wizarding books #world-building and plot segregation #rowling can't write for
shite #nicolas flamel #planned obsolescence

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/74/1/:293) :

§17 : 1122-
1159[4] : ‘I’m sayin’ nothin’,’ said Hagrid flatly. ‘Just have to find out for ourselves, then,’ said Ron, and they left Hagrid

looking disgruntled and hurried off to the library. :
YOU CAN RAT THEM OUT TO DUMBLES ANY TIME YOU WANT, HAGRID. ESPECIALLY SINCE YOU THINK
IT'S SO VERY DANGEROUS. But of course he won't because then he'd also have to explain that he let sensitive
information slip. Again. As a reminder: this man is sixty. #hagrid is terrible #dumbles is the root of all evil

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/70/) :

§17 : 1089-
1121[1] : ‘We must’ve been through hundreds of books already and we can’t find him anywhere – just give us a hint – I know

I’ve read his name somewhere.’ :
WHY CAN'T THEY FIND NICOLAS FLAMEL ANYWHERE? THIS MAN INVENTED THE PHILOSOPHER'S
STONE? WHY IS HE A MERE FOOTNOTE IN DUMBLES' CHOCOLATE FROG CARD? #nicolas flamel #dumbles
is the root of all evil #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/68/:69) :

§17 : 950-
966[4] : Professor Flitwick, who had golden bubbles blossoming out of his wand : #gold gold gold gold : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/58/:62) :

§17 : 897-
910[4] : ‘How many days you got left until yer holidays?’ Hagrid asked. : YOU USED TO GO TO SCHOOL THERE, HAGRID. YOU'VE BEEN WORKING THERE SINCE. WHY ARE YOU

ASKING THIS? #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/54/) :

§17 : 853-
896[2] : Festoons of holly and mistletoe hung all around the walls and no fewer than twelve towering Christmas trees stood

around the room, some sparkling with tiny icicles, some glittering with hundreds of candles. : #great hall : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/52/:29) :

§17 : 788-
804[7] : So Harry, Ron and Hermione followed Hagrid and his tree off to the Great Hall, :

So Hermione was there too and Draco, that dork, said absolutely nothing to her? Draco doesn't bully people unless he's
"provoked". Well, he did bully Neville a few times in this book which makes me wonder if they knew each other before
Hogwarts. #draco malfoy #hermione granger #draco malfoy did nothing wrong #neville longbottom #headcanon

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/48/) :

§17 : 728-
761[0] : ‘I’ll get him,’ said Ron, grinding his teeth at Malfoy’s back, ‘one of these days, I’ll get him – ’ ‘I hate them both,’ said

Harry, ‘Malfoy and Snape.’ :

YOU ARE BOTH UTTER TWATS. ALSO, HARRY, WHY DO YOU HATE PEOPLE WHO HAVE NEVER DONE
ANYTHING TO YOU MORE THAN YOU HATE DUDLEY? OR TOMMY? OR PETER? BESIDES, ROWLING,
WHY DOESN'T IT COUNT THAT DRACO WAS "PROVOKED"? YOU UTTER HYPOCRITICAL --!!! #harry is a
complete tool #rowling can't write for shite #harry hermione ron started it #schizophrenic hypocrisy

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/42/) :

§17 : 611-
705[0] :

Ron dived at Malfoy just as Snape came up the stairs. ‘WEASLEY!’ Ron let go of the front of Malfoy’s robes. ‘He
was provoked, Professor Snape,’ said Hagrid, sticking his huge hairy face out from behind the tree. ‘Malfoy was
insultin’ his family.’ ‘Be that as it may, fighting is against Hogwarts rules, Hagrid,’ said Snape silkily. ‘Five points
from Gryffindor, Weasley, and be grateful it isn’t more. Move along, all of you.’

:

NO. BEING "PROVOKED" IS NOT AN EXCUSE, ROWLING. Saying that "that hut of Hagrid's must seem like a
palace compared to what your family's used to" is not insulting his family. It's insulting his house. And Hagrid's. Draco
could've just as well called it a "rancid shithole" but, well, he didn't. Most likely he was just commenting on the size?
REGARDLESS, IT IS NOT GOOD ENOUGH REASON TO TRY TO BEAT SOMEONE UP. And come to think of it...
why didn't Harry say anything for his best friend? #bullying #draco malfoy did nothing wrong #rowling is full of shite
#our violence is speech their speech is violence

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/30/) :

§17 : 548-
610[7] :

‘Would you mind moving out of the way?’ came Malfoy’s cold drawl from behind them. ‘Are you trying to earn some
extra money, Weasley? Hoping to be gamekeeper yourself when you leave Hogwarts, I suppose – that hut of Hagrid’s
must seem like a palace compared to what your family’s used to.’

:

You know, all things considered, Draco harasses Ron more than he harasses Harry. Since the fandom thinks that his
harassment is a sign of latent love, clearly it's Ron he's in love with. Also, that "insult" only works if you think that
Hagrid's hut is terrible, which is isn't, or that the Weasley House is terrible, which it isn't. Ron has a perfectly nice, clean,
furnished house that's big enough to house all... nine of them. It's his own damn fault if he feels self-conscious about it
anyway. #draco hassles ron more than harry #weasleys aren't poor

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/28/) :

§17 : 524-
540[7] : ‘Hi, Hagrid, want any help?’ Ron asked, sticking his head through the branches. : Ron used to be so sweet. :( .....but how do you stick your head through a fir's branches? I mean, the needles? #ron

weasley #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/24/) :

§17 : 474-
499[4] : When they left the dungeons at the end of Potions, they found a large fir tree blocking the corridor ahead. : The potions classroom is in the dungeons. Why is Hagrid carrying a tree through it instead of the entrance hall? #writing : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/22/) :

§17 : 447-
473[4] : Ron and his brothers were staying too, because Mr and Mrs Weasley were going to Romania to visit Charlie. : What about Ginny? #weasleys aren't poor : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/20/:321) :

§17 : 319-
351[3] : Then he’d realised that nobody found this funny, because they were all so impressed at the way Harry had managed to

stay on his bucking broomstick. : #harry is a complete tool #author's pet : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/18/:361) :

§17 : 286-
319[7] : Disgusted that Slytherin had lost, he had tried to get everyone laughing at how a wide - mouthed tree frog would be

replacing Harry as Seeker next. : #draco's impressions #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/18/:215) :

§17 : 260-
267[6] : powdered spine of lionfish, : #potions : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/18/:98) :

§17 : 202-
253[7] :

‘I do feel so sorry,’ said Draco Malfoy, one Potions class, ‘for all those people who have to stay at Hogwarts for
Christmas because they’re not wanted at home.’ He was looking over at Harry as he spoke. Crabbe and Goyle
chuckled.

: THEY ARE SUCH DUMB DORKS, haha. Also, why would wizards call Yule christmas? #draco malfoy #random
christianism : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/16/) :

§17 : 128-
201[2] :

While the Gryffindor common room and the Great Hall had roaring fires, the draughty corridors had become icy and a
bitter wind rattled the windows in the classrooms. Worst of all were Professor Snape’s classes down in the dungeons,
where their breath rose in a mist before them and they kept as close as possible to their hot cauldrons.

:

Does this mean they don't have astronomy lessons in winter or did Rowling just totally forget the whole astronomy thing?
Because you'd think that it would be colder up in the highest tower, in the middle of the night, being exposed to
elements? And if it's that cold in Severus' classroom, does it mean that it's that cold in Slytherin and Hufflepuff common
rooms? Or maybe just Slytherin because Hufflepuffs are close to the kitchens? So in other words, they're exposing these
kids to potential pneumonia? #lessons #hogwarts is terrible #child abuse #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/16!/4/14/:45) :

§17 : 117-
128[3] : No one could wait for the holidays to start. : Except Harry, I presume. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/14/) :

§17 : 82-
116[0] : The few owls that managed to battle their way through the stormy sky to deliver post had to be nursed back to health

by Hagrid before they could fly off again. : #animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/12/:279) :

§17 : 44-
82[7] : The lake froze solid and the Weasley twins were punished for bewitching several snowballs so that they followed

Quirrell around, bouncing off the back of his turban. : YOU CAN'T TELL ME THAT THE SOCIOPATH TWINS DIDN'T GO ON TO TOMMY'S LIST OF MURDERABLE
PEOPLE? #tom riddle #the sociopath twins : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/12/:113) :

§17 : 20-
44[2] : One morning in mid - December, Hogwarts woke to find itself covered in several feet of snow. : It's mid-December. There's only one day left until the holidays start. #timeline : epubcfi(/6/16!/4/12/:22) :

§16 : 4163-
4193[1] : It’s dangerous. You forget that dog, an’ you forget what it’s guardin’, that’s between Professor Dumbledore an’ Nicolas

Flamel – ’ : WHY IS ANY OF THAT AT A SCHOOL FULL OF CHILDREN? Aside from Dumbles using it as bait. #dumbles is the
root of all evil #hogwarts is terrible : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/280/:223) :

§16 : 4081-
4114[4] : ‘I know a jinx when I see one, Hagrid, I’ve read all about them! You’ve got to keep eye contact, and Snape wasn’t

blinking at all, I saw him!’ : #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #and yet the books aren't about hermione : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/278/) :

§16 : 3969-
4001[2] : ‘Yeah – he’s mine – bought him off a Greek chappie I met in the pub las’ year – I lent him to Dumbledore to guard the

– : Last year? Where the hell was Hagrid keeping him then until -- now? Then? Whatever. Dumbles didn't need Fluffy until
the start of this year. #fluffy #timeline : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/264/) :

§16 : 3827-
3888[4] :

‘It was Snape,’ Ron was explaining. ‘Hermione and I saw him. He was cursing your broomstick, muttering, he
wouldn’t take his eyes off you.’ ‘Rubbish,’ said Hagrid, who hadn’t heard a word of what had gone on next to him in
the stands. ‘Why would Snape do somethin’ like that?’

:

WHO CARES IF IT WAS SEVERUS OR SOMEONE ELSE? SOMEONE OBVIOUSLY MADE A FLAGRANT
ATTEMPT AT MURDERING HARRY. WHY AREN'T YOU MORONS INVESTIGATING? CALLING THE
AURORS? FOR THE LOVE OF GODS WHY ARE THESE CHARACTERS AND BOOKS SO STUPID? #rowling
can't write for shite #wizards are an extremely low psychoclass #hogwarts is terrible

: epubcfi(/6/15!/4/250/) :

§16 : 3808-
3826[4] : He was being made a cup of strong tea back in Hagrid’s hut, with Ron and Hermione. : So they seriously brushed off the flagrant murder attempt of Boy Wonder with a cup of strong tea? #hogwarts is terrible

#rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/248/5/:267) :

§16 : 3743-
3761[7] : ‘He didn’t catch it, he nearly swallowed it,’ Flint was still howling twenty minutes later, : Haha! MARCUUUUS. <3 #marcus flint : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/248/1/) :

§16 : 3673-
3742[4] :

Harry was speeding towards the ground when the crowd saw him clap his hand to his mouth as though he was about to
be sick – he hit the pitch on all fours – coughed – and something gold fell into his hand. ‘I’ve got the Snitch!’ he
shouted, waving it above his head, and the game ended in complete confusion.

: For the love of gods, Rowling. #harry the snowflake #author's pet : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/244/) :

§16 : 3651-
3672[7] : ‘Neville, you can look!’ Ron said. Neville had been sobbing into Hagrid’s jacket for the last five minutes. : Ron used to be so sweet to Neville too, and then he laughed at him behind his back in Book Four. :( #ron weasley

#neville longbottom #ron the leader : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/242/) :

§16 : 3495-
3628[4] :

Hermione had fought her way across to the stand where Snape stood and was now racing along the row behind him;
she didn’t even stop to say sorry as she knocked Professor Quirrell headfirst into the row in front. Reaching Snape, she
crouched down, pulled out her wand and whispered a few, well chosen words. Bright blue flames shot from her wand
on to the hem of Snape’s robes. It took perhaps thirty seconds for Snape to realise that he was on fire. A sudden yelp
told her she had done her job. Scooping the fire off him into a little jar in her pocket she scrambled back along the row
– Snape would never know what had happened.

:

It would've been the funniest thing ever if Hermione hadn't hit Quirrell on her way to Severus. And look, here's Miss
Rules and Teachers Are Saints setting fire to a teacher. And Rowling seriously showed Hermione inexplicably knowing
this spell just so she could have her use it here and never again. Correction: she does actually use it again in Book Seven,
iirc. #and yet the books aren't about hermione #harry should've already died #planned obsolescence

: epubcfi(/6/15!/4/236/) :

§16 : 3468-
3483[7] : Marcus Flint seized the Quaffle and scored five times without anyone noticing. : Haha! He's cute. I love him. #marcus flint : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/232/:501) :

§16 : 3414-
3468[4] :

the Weasleys flew up to try and pull Harry safely on to one of their brooms, but it was no good – every time they got
near him, the broom would jump higher still. They dropped lower and circled beneath him, obviously hoping to catch
him if he fell.

: YOU'RE WIZARDS. USE BLOODY MAGIC. #rowling can't write for shite #are you a witch or not : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/232/:252) :

§16 : 3316-
3334[6] : He had his eyes fixed on Harry and was muttering non - stop under his breath. : #magic : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/224/:81) :

§16 : 3278-
3288[7] : ‘What are you doing?’ moaned Ron, grey - faced. : #things ron used to do for harry : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/220/) :

§16 : 3216-
3245[4] : ‘Can’t nothing interfere with a broomstick except powerful Dark Magic – no kid could do that to a Nimbus Two

Thousand.’ : WHAT WAS THE PLAN HERE, QUIRRELL, AND WHY DIDN'T ANY ONE OF THESE MORONS INVESTIGATE
THE FLAGRANT MURDER ATTEMPT OF BOY WONDER? #rowling can't write for shite #quirinus quirrell : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/216/:46) :

§16 : 3166-
3193[4] : Harry’s broom had given a wild jerk and Harry swung off it. He was now dangling from it, holding on with only one

hand. :
The skinny eleven-year-old, who has never done sports in his life, was dangling on his bucking broom for five minutes
with one hand. And then he lifted himself up with one hand. #harry the snowflake #rowling can't write for shite #harry
should've already died

: epubcfi(/6/15!/4/212/:178) :

§16 : 2996-
3028[0] : ‘Slytherin in possession – Flint with the Quaffle – passes Spinnet – passes Bell – hit hard in the face by a Bludger,

hope it broke his nose : #all of these characters do and say the same things : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/206/) :

§16 : 2931-
2987[4] : he realised that his broom was completely out of his control. He couldn’t turn it. He couldn’t direct it at all. It was zig -

zagging through the air and every now and then making violent swishing movements which almost unseated him. :

Let's talk about this stupidity here. So, what was the plan? What was the plan of trying to murder the Boy Wonder in front
of the entire school and all the witnesses? "But Nimbus Two Thousands did not suddenly decide to buck their riders off."
Quirrell literally couldn't even stage it to be an accident. I'm sure even these morons could've checked out the broom for
dark magic, especially since that's exactly what they did in Book Three. So, what was his plan? How did he think he
could get away with it? The real answer is that there was NO PLAN because all Rowling thought about was reinforcing
Severus the Red Herring. Which is also why these morons brushed the blatant murder attempt of Boy Wonder under the
carpet with a cup of strong tea. #rowling can't write for shite #quirinus quirrell #hogwarts is terrible #red herring #harry
should've already died

: epubcfi(/6/15!/4/202/:267) :

§16 : 2758-
2766[4] : Flint nearly kills the Gryffindor Seeker, : That's much more impartial, Lee. Good job. Besides, imagine the pain we could've avoided if Marcus HAD killed Harry.

MARCUS WAS THE REAL HERO ALL ALONG. #lee jordan #marcus flint : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/198/:23) :

§16 : 2675-
2687[4] : ‘They oughta change the rules, Flint coulda knocked Harry outta the air.’ : WHY ARE YOU HAVING FIRST-YEARS PLAY WITH FIFTH-YEARS IN THE FIRST PLACE? There's a reason why

all sports have been segregated by age, weight and sex. #wizards are an extremely low psychoclass #quidditch : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/186/) :

§16 : 2642-
2667[4] : ‘This isn’t football, Dean,’ Ron reminded him. ‘You can’t send people off in Quidditch – and what’s a red card?’ : WHY NOT? #wizards are an extremely low psychoclass #quidditch : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/182/) :

§16 : 2545-
2578[7] : A roar of rage echoed from the Gryffindors below – Marcus Flint had blocked Harry on purpose and Harry’s broom

span off course, Harry holding on for dear life. :

YOU HAVE IRONS BALLS THAT YOU HIT AT PEOPLE. THERE ARE DEATHS AND BROKEN JAWS AT THIS
SPORT. AND THEN YOU ACTUALLY SCREAM FOUL AT MARCUS BLOCKING THE BRAT? Also, you're actually
having seventh-years and second-years and girls and boys mixing in this game so... shut up. #quidditch #marcus flint
#rowling is full of shite

: epubcfi(/6/15!/4/174/:6) :

§16 : 2512-
2517[3] : Harry was faster than Higgs : No, Harry. Your BROOM is faster than Terence's. You know why? Because you got the bestest broom in the market

FROM THE SCHOOL. #favouritism #brooms #harry is a complete tool #rowling is full of shite : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/172/) :

§16 : 2465-
2474[5] : Slytherin Seeker Terence Higgs had seen it, too. : #characters #wizards #terence higgs : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/170/:89) :

§16 : 2385-
2401[7] : ‘Chaser Pucey ducks two Bludgers, two Weasleys and Chaser Bell and speeds towards the : IIRC, most fan fics write Adrian as a bad flyer but he seems good here? #adrian pucey : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/166/:50) :

§16 : 2292-
2317[4] : Once he caught sight of a flash of gold but it was just a reflection from one of the Weasleys’ wristwatches, :

WHY ARE THEY ALLOWED TO WEAR JEWELLERY TO THE MATCHES, PARTICULARLY GOLD, AND WHY
IS A WEASLEY'S WRISTWATCH GOLD ANYWAY? #weasleys aren't poor #quidditch #rowling is full of shite #gold
gold gold gold

: epubcfi(/6/15!/4/162/:143) :

§16 : 2258-
2281[7] : When Angelina had scored, Harry had done a couple of loop - the - loops to let out his feelings. : That's a little bit cute. #harry's cute moments : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/162/) :

§16 : 2071-
2074[5] : Keeper Bletchley : #characters #wizards #miles bletchley : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/142/:985) :

§16 : 1987-
1989[5] : Adrian Pucey : #characters #wizards #adrian pucey : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/142/:607) :

§16 : 1946-
1952[5] : Chaser Katie Bell of Gryffindor : #characters #wizards #katie bell : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/142/:414) :

§16 : 1910-
1917[7] : Flint flying like an eagle up there : Hee. Marcus is good at flying. <3 #marcus flint : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/142/:257) :

§16 : 1867-
1882[5] : Alicia Spinnet, a good find of Oliver Wood’s, last year only a reserve : SO THEY USED TO HAVE RESERVE PLAYERS. #characters #wizards #alicia spinnet #reserve players #rowling can't

write for shite : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/142/:57) :

§16 : 1817-
1854[4] : ‘JORDAN!’ ‘Sorry, Professor.’ The Weasley twins’ friend, Lee Jordan, was doing the commentary for the match,

closely watched by Professor McGonagall. : If Lee is like this in every match, why don't they just get a new commentator? #writing #lee jordan : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/136/) :

§16 : 1688-
1701[3] : Harry thought Flint looked as if he had some troll blood in him. : #harry is judgemental and shallow #dehumanisation : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/124/1/:206) :

§16 : 1662-
1688[5] : Harry noticed that she seemed to be speaking particularly to the Slytherin captain, Marcus Flint, a fifth - year. : MARCUUUUUS. <3 #characters #wizards #marcus flint : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/124/1/:94) :

§16 : 1522-
1539[5] : ‘We know Oliver’s speech by heart,’ Fred told Harry. ‘We were in the team last year.’ : So the Sociopath Twins started as second years? #the sociopath twins : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/112/) :

§16 : 1489-
1495[5] : Chaser Angelina Johnson. : #characters #wizards #angelina johnson : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/104/:18) :

§16 : 1421-
1440[4] : Then Hermione had performed a tricky little charm so that the paint flashed different colours. : #hermione's entire character is obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/96/3/:82) :

§16 : 1395-
1421[0] : It said Potter for President and Dean, who was good at drawing, had done a large Gryffindor lion underneath. : #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/96/1/:184) :

§16 : 1355-
1372[3] : Ron and Hermione joined Neville, Seamus and Dean the West Ham fan up in the top row. :

DEAN THE WEST HAM FAN. That will never stop being funny. Like, Harry didn't notice him at sorting, it took him
two chapters and two weeks to even acknowledge Dean exists, and then he's Dean the West Ham fan. #harry is a
complete tool #dean thomas

: epubcfi(/6/15!/4/96/1/) :

§16 : 1304-
1323[2] : By eleven o’clock the whole school seemed to be out in the stands around the Quidditch pitch. : #timeline #quidditch : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/94/) :

§16 : 1233-
1241[4] : ‘Just a bit of toast,’ wheedled Hermione. : #hermione is their surrogate mother not a love interest : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/84/) :

§16 : 1154-
1173[4] : but the expression on Snape’s face when Harry had seen his leg wasn’t easy to forget. : That is because your father used to expose him to the entire school. Oh, and also something something red herring the

bite. #unfortunate implications #severus snape : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/74/:228) :

§16 : 1117-
1128[4] : Neville was snoring loudly, but Harry couldn’t sleep. : ?? #writing : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/74/:64) :

§16 : 1036-
1094[4] :

‘No – he wouldn’t,’ she said. ‘I know he’s not very nice, but he wouldn’t try and steal something Dumbledore was
keeping safe.’ ‘Honestly, Hermione, you think all teachers are saints or something,’ snapped Ron. ‘I’m with Harry. I
wouldn’t put anything past Snape.

: #hermione's thing for authority and useless celebrities #ron and hermione's true love #random christianism #red herring : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/70/) :

§16 : 1012-
1029[3] : And I’d bet my broomstick he let that troll in, to create a diversion!’ : No, Harry. The troll literally had no point or plan. #bets harry has lost : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/66/1/:192) :

§16 : 943-
957[7] : ‘Did you get it?’ Ron asked as Harry joined them. ‘What’s the matter?’ : #RON USED TO BE THE OBSERVANT ONE #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/62/) :

§16 : 924-
936[3] : Harry left, before Snape could take any more points from Gryffindor. : So you can't dock points after the fact? #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/60/) :

§16 : 814-
922[4] :

Snape and Filch were inside, alone. Snape was holding his robes above his knees. One of his legs was bloody and
mangled. Filch was handing Snape bandages. ‘Blasted thing,’ Snape was saying. ‘How are you supposed to keep your
eyes on all three heads at once?’ Harry tried to shut the door quietly, but – ‘POTTER!’ Snape’s face was twisted with
fury as he dropped his robes quickly to hide his leg. Harry gulped. ‘I just wondered if I could have my book back.’
‘GET OUT! OUT!

:

Oof, I still wish something more had been done about this Book One Severus/Argus alliance. Like, why is he having
Argus do this? Why didn't he go to the hospital wing? Or do it by himself in his private quarters? Oh right, because
COINCIDENTALLY Hermione loaned Harry a book, COINCIDENTALLY Severus saw him with the book and
confiscated it, and COINCIDENTALLY Harry wanted it back and went to look for it in the staff room in the evening so
he could COINCIDENTALLY witness this scene. For no other reason than red herringness. Also, for a nice fucked up
implication: Severus was sexually harassed by Harry's DAD. In front of the entire school. James EXPOSED him in front
of the entire school. "As he dropped his robes quickly", indeed. #red herring #severus snape #argus filch #world-building
and plot segregation #unfortunate coincidences of extreme coincidence #unfortunate implications #rowling can't write for
shite

: epubcfi(/6/15!/4/46/) :

§16 : 740-
770[3] : Harry had an idea that Snape wouldn’t refuse if there were other teachers listening. He made his way down to the staff

room and knocked. : Why do you think that either Severus or the book would be in the staff room in the evening? #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/40/:46) :

§16 : 710-
739[7] : Getting up, he told Ron and Hermione he was going to ask Snape if he could have it. ‘Rather you than me,’ they said

together, : #actual similarities between ron and hermione : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/38/3/:93) :

§16 : 641-
679[4] : Hermione was checking Harry and Ron’s Charms homework for them. She would never let them copy (‘How will you

learn?’), but by asking her to read it through, they got the right answers anyway. : #hermione is their surrogate mother not a love interest : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/36/:111) :

§16 : 600-
615[0] : ‘Dunno, but I hope it’s really hurting him,’ said Ron bitterly. : #empathy deficit disorder : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/32/) :

§16 : 552-
575[2] : ‘Library books are not to be taken outside the school,’ said Snape. ‘Give it to me. Five points from Gryffindor.’ : You know, considering how fussy and strict Pince is, Severus was probably telling the truth actually. #severus did nothing

wrong #irma pince #library : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/28/) :

§16 : 460-
470[3] : Harry noticed at once that Snape was limping. : You certainly didn't notice that in the previous chapter when Severus' wound was actually FRESH. #rowling can't write

for shite #harry is a complete tool #red herring : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/22/:439) :

§16 : 399-
443[4] : The day before Harry’s first Quidditch match the three of them were out in the freezing courtyard during break, and

she had conjured them up a bright blue fire which could be carried around in a jam jar. : #hermione's entire character is obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/22/:149) :

§16 : 368-
399[4] : Hermione had become a bit more relaxed about breaking rules since Harry and Ron had saved her from the mountain

troll and she was much nicer for it. :

Okay, here's the thing: Hermione never had a problem about breaking rules. If she did, she would've TOLD on the dyad
of nitwits to Percy. She would've TOLD on them after the dog. She would've TOLD on them after the troll. But all she
did was nag at them to basically assert her superiority instead of actually DOING something about it. Besides, now she's
tolerable when she's basically acting like you want her to act? #the trio of nitwits aren't friends #hermione granger #not
like other girls

: epubcfi(/6/15!/4/22/) :

§16 : 341-
367[0] : although people rarely died playing Quidditch, referees had been known to vanish and turn up months later in the

Sahara Desert. : #wizards are psychopaths #abuse #quidditch : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/20/:279) :

§16 : 278-
310[2] : Harry learnt that there were seven hundred ways of committing a Quidditch foul and that all of them had happened

during a World Cup match in 1473; : #quidditch #wizards are an extremely low psychoclass : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/20/) :

§16 : 211-
254[4] : It was really lucky that Harry now had Hermione as a friend. He didn’t know how he’d have got through all his

homework without her, what with all the last - minute Quidditch practice Wood was making them do. :
Hermione is basically the only hypercompetent character in these books who knows anything about anything magic, and
yet she's relegated to the important task of doing the fabulous quidditch star's homework. Which she does all the way up
until they're sixteen. #the trio of nitwits aren't friends #hermione is their surrogate mother not a love interest

: epubcfi(/6/15!/4/18/1/) :

§16 : 163-
210[3] : But the news that he was playing Seeker had leaked out somehow, and Harry didn’t know which was worse – people

telling him he’d be brilliant or people telling him they’d be running around underneath him, holding a mattress. : #harry's problem is fear of public humiliation #harry is not humble : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/16/:125) :

§16 : 92-
137[2] : The Quidditch season had begun. On Saturday, Harry would be playing in his first match after weeks of training:

Gryffindor versus Slytherin. If Gryffindor won, they would move up into second place in the House Championship. : Quidditch season starts in November. The first match is always Gryffindor/Slytherin except for in Book Three where
Rowling had to have Gryffindors win against Slytherins for the quidditch cup. #quidditch #timeline : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/14/) :

§16 : 51-
91[2] : Hagrid could be seen from the upstairs windows, defrosting broomsticks on the Quidditch pitch, bundled up in a long

moleskin overcoat, rabbit - fur gloves and enormous beaverskin boots. : So even though Hagrid's wand was snapped in half and he was expelled in his third year, can he still do rudimentary
magic or is he doing all of this -- groundskeeping, I guess -- in the "muggle" way? #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/12/:184) :

§16 : 13-
26[2] : As they entered November, the weather turned very cold. : #timeline : epubcfi(/6/15!/4/12/) :

§15 : 5281-
5362[4] :

Hermione, however, stood alone by the door, waiting for them. There was a very embarrassed pause. Then, none of
them looking at each other, they all said ‘Thanks’, and hurried off to get plates. But from that moment on, Hermione
Granger became their friend. There are some things you can’t share without ending up liking each other, and knocking
out a twelve - foot mountain troll is one of them.

:

THEY ARE NOT AND NEVER WILL BE FRIENDS BECAUSE THE ONLY WAY ANY OF THESE MORONS
STICK TOGETHER IS COMMON ADVERSITY AND NOT BECAUSE THEY ACTUALLY GET ALONG OR LIKE
EACH OTHER. Also, we do not reward people for things that were their fault in the first place. Moreover, what does it
say that the only character Ron and Harry were utterly obnoxious to and eventually befriend was the girl? Instead of, say,
Draco Malfoy? #the trio of nitwits aren't friends #not like other girls

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/334/:90) :

§15 : 5200-
5243[4] : ‘Good of her to get us out of trouble like that,’ Ron admitted. ‘Mind you, we did save her.’ ‘She might not have needed

saving if we hadn’t locked the thing in with her,’ Harry reminded him. : YOU DID NOT SAVE HER. YOU SHOULD NOT BE REWARDED FOR SOMETHING THAT WAS YOUR FAULT
IN THE FIRST PLACE. #the trio of nitwits aren't friends #i can't believe i agree with harry : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/326/1/) :

§15 : 4972-
5004[4] : Harry was speechless. Hermione was the last person to do anything against the rules, and here she was, pretending she

had, to get them out of trouble. : SHE ISN'T DOING IT TO GET YOU OUT OF TROUBLE BECAUSE SHE HAD NO REASON TO LIE EXCEPT TO
SAVE FACE ABOUT CRYING. #good girls don't cry #not like other girls #the trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/310/:24) :

§15 : 4960-
4964[2] : a mountain troll : So there are other kinds of trolls too? #magical creatures #trolls : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/308/:146) :

§15 : 4863-
4909[4] : ‘If they hadn’t found me, I’d be dead now. Harry stuck his wand up its nose and Ron knocked it out with its own club.

They didn’t have time to come and fetch anyone. It was about to finish me off when they arrived.’ : Notice that Hermione keeps calling the troll "it it it". #trolls #dehumanisation : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/304/) :

§15 : 4848-
4862[4] : Ron dropped his wand. Hermione Granger, telling a downright lie to a teacher? :

So was this the moment when Ron started considering that Hermione might be more than a "nightmare"? Because she
told a self-serving needless lie? But he sure fell for her because of that ~intellectual stimulation~. #ron and hermione's
true love

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/302/) :

§15 : 4784-
4847[4] :

‘Please, Professor McGonagall – they were looking for me.’ ‘Miss Granger!’ Hermione had managed to get to her feet
at last. ‘I went looking for the troll because I – I thought I could deal with it on my own – you know, because I’ve read
all about them.’

:

WHY ARE YOU LYING ABOUT THAT? Okay, is she just trying to save face about why she was spending an entire day
crying in a toilet in the first place? So in other words, Ron says something (true) about her that causes her to run off and
spend the entire day crying in a toilet, then they lock her up in the toilet with a troll, and Hermione lies about it to save
face because Good Girls Don't Cry, and then as a result all three of the morons become friends? Essentially they all get
rewarded for something that was either their own fault in the first place or self-serving? I MEAN, THE TROLL
ALREADY FOUND ITS WAY INTO THE TOILET. RON AND HARRY JUST LOCKED IT IN THERE BECAUSE
THEY'RE MORONS. JUST SAY YOU WERE IN THE TOILET AND THE TROLL CAUGHT YOU BY SURPRISE
AND RON AND HARRY SAVED YOU. But no, she HAS to lie about it even if it needless, stupid and self-serving
because otherwise she isn't enough of a Not Like Other Girls and these three morons would've never become "friends".
Wait. Don't tell me she did it on purpose because she wanted to weasel her way into friends? #good girls don't cry #not
like other girls #rowling is full of shite #the trio of nitwits aren't friends #hermione granger #alternative interpretation

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/294/) :

§15 : 4654-
4681[4] : Professor McGonagall was looking at Ron and Harry. Harry had never seen her look so angry. Her lips were white. : #white : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/286/:27) :

§15 : 4587-
4620[4] : A moment later, Professor McGonagall had come bursting into the room, closely followed by Snape, with Quirrell

bringing up the rear. :

So Severus hurries to the third-floor corridor instead of just staying in the great hall to watch Quirrell's unconscious arse,
somehow backtracks while not hearing the racket these morons made in the toilet, bumps into the other professors, and
then gets back to the girls' toilet with them? All the while his leg is supposedly bleeding and almost ripped off? #writing
#rowling can't write for shite #red herring

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/284/:211) :

§15 : 4557-
4587[4] : They hadn’t realised what a racket they had been making, but of course, someone downstairs must have heard the

crashes and the troll’s roars. : IT'S A STONE CASTLE, ROWLING. #hogwarts is a stone castle : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/284/:69) :

§15 : 4502-
4541[3] : He bent down and pulled his wand out of the troll’s nose. It was covered in what looked like lumpy grey glue. ‘Urgh –

troll bogies.’ He wiped it on the troll’s trousers. : #harry is a disgusting slob : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/278/) :

§15 : 4458-
4475[4] : Ron was standing there with his wand still raised, staring at what he had done. : And no one thanked him or acknowledged him. #the story of ron's life from now on : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/270/:57) :

§15 : 4350-
4382[7] : Ron pulled out his own wand – not knowing what he was going to do he heard himself cry the first spell that came

into his head: ‘Wingardium Leviosa! : #ron's first spell #magic #spells #writing #unfortunate coincidences of extreme convenience : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/266/1/:42) :

§15 : 4342-
4350[4] : Hermione had sunk to the floor in fright; : #girls #hermione granger : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/266/1/) :

§15 : 4210-
4298[4] :

Harry then did something that was both very brave and very stupid: he took a great running jump and managed to
fasten his arms around the troll’s neck from behind. The troll couldn’t feel Harry hanging there, but even a troll will
notice if you stick a long bit of wood up its nose, and Harry’s wand had still been in his hand when he’d jumped – it
had gone straight up one of the troll’s nostrils.

:
So... is this Harry calling himself both very brave and very stupid? Also, no. He did not wash that thing afterwards. And
it's such a wonder that Rowling treats these characters like the magical wizards they most definitely are not. #writing
#wands #harry is a disgusting slob #are you a witch or not

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/262/) :

§15 : 4139-
4174[4] : ‘Come on, run, run! ’ Harry yelled at Hermione, trying to pull her towards the door, but she couldn’t move, she was

still flat against the wall, her mouth open with terror. : #girls #hermione granger : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/258/1/) :

§15 : 4077-
4138[7] :

‘Oy, pea - brain!’ yelled Ron from the other side of the chamber, and he threw a metal pipe at it. The troll didn’t even
seem to notice the pipe hitting its shoulder, but it heard the yell and paused again, turning its ugly snout towards Ron
instead, giving Harry time to run around it.

: At least Ron threw the thing at the troll instead of the wall like Harry. #ron deserved better #ron deserved better than
hermione : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/256/) :

§15 : 3837-
3913[4] :

Flushed with their victory they started to run back up the passage, but as they reached the corner they heard something
that made their hearts stop – a high, petrified scream – and it was coming from the chamber they’d just locked up.
‘Oh, no,’ said Ron, pale as the Bloody Baron. ‘It’s the girls’ toilets!’ Harry gasped. ‘Hermione!’ they said together.

:
So... the dyad of nitwits lock Hermione in with a troll, then they get rewarded with house points for "bravery" and
Hermione's dubious friendship? Essentially, they got rewarded for something that was their fault in the first place?
#rowling is full of shite #all the girls are shrill screaming harpies #white

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/240/) :

§15 : 3775-
3788[4] : ‘The key’s in the lock,’ Harry muttered. ‘We could lock it in.’ : WHY IS THERE A KEY OUTSIDE A PUBLIC TOILET AND WHY AREN'T MORE GIRLS GETTING LOCKED IN

THERE AS PRANKS? #rowling can't write for shite #world-building and plot segregation : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/232/) :

§15 : 3575-
3774[2] :

Harry sniffed and a foul stench reached his nostrils, a mixture of old socks and the kind of public toilet no one seems
to clean. And then they heard it – a low grunting and the shuffling footfalls of gigantic feet. Ron pointed: at the end of
a passage to the left, something huge was moving towards them. They shrank into the shadows and watched as it
emerged into a patch of moonlight. It was a horrible sight. Twelve feet tall, its skin was a dull, granite grey, its great
lumpy body like a boulder with its small bald head perched on top like a coconut. It had short legs thick as tree trunks
with flat, horny feet. The smell coming from it was incredible. It was holding a huge wooden club, which dragged
along the floor because its arms were so long. The troll stopped next to a doorway and peered inside. It waggled its
long ears, making up its tiny mind, then slouched slowly into the room.

:
Where are all the troll students then? Besides, they have a gigantic three-headed dog in one of the corridors, perched and
ready to maim and eat any unsuspecting or curious student who wanders in there, and they make a fuss about a troll?
#magical creatures #trolls #rowling can't write for shite #hogwarts is terrible

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/224/) :

§15 : 3480-
3505[4] : Peering around it, however, they saw not Percy but Snape. He crossed the corridor and disappeared from view. :

SEVERUS, WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE? WHY DIDN'T YOU JUST STAY WITH QUIRRELL? Also, apparently
Severus couldn't smell the troll which smells foul, a mixture of old socks and a public toilet that no one cleans. So it's my
headcanon that all the potion brewing has destroyed his sense of smell. #headcanon #red herring #severus snape

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/212/) :

§15 : 3467-
3479[7] : ‘Percy!’ hissed Ron, pulling Harry behind a large stone griffin. : #ron the leader : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/210/) :

§15 : 3420-
3452[4] : Ducking down, they joined the Hufflepuffs going the other way, slipped down a deserted side corridor and hurried off

towards the girls’ toilets. : WHAT ARE THE HUFFLEPUFFS DOING ON THE MARBLE STAIRCASE WHEN THEIR COMMON ROOM IS IN
THE DUNGEONS? #writing #world-building and plot segregation : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/208/) :

§15 : 3375-
3419[4] : Harry suddenly grabbed Ron’s arm. ‘I’ve just thought – Hermione.’ ‘What about her?’ ‘She doesn’t know about the

troll.’ Ron bit his lip. ‘Oh, all right,’ he snapped. ‘But Percy’d better not see us.’ :
I just love that Ron had to think about it for a second, haha. Also, wouldn't it better to inform a teacher? Like, what do
these two nitwits think that they can do against a troll? They've barely learned one spell. #ron and hermione's true love
#things harry used to do for hermione

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/196/:140) :

§15 : 3341-
3375[4] : They passed different groups of people hurrying in different directions. As they jostled their way through a crowd of

confused Hufflepuffs, : If they're already climbing the stairs and the Hufflepuff common room is in the dungeons, then how are they jostling
through a crowd of confused Hufflepuffs? #writing #rowling can't write for shite #world-building and plot segregation : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/196/) :

§15 : 3251-
3302[7] : Percy was in his element. ‘Follow me! Stick together, first - years! No need to fear the troll if you follow my orders!

Stay close behind me, now. Make way, first - years coming through! Excuse me, I’m a Prefect!’ : IN HIS ELEMENT, HUH. #percy weasley #percy deserved better : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/188/) :

§15 : 3230-
3250[4] : ‘Prefects,’ he rumbled, ‘lead your houses back to the dormitories immediately!’ : What about the head boys and girls? What do they do then? #writing #world-building and plot segregation : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/186/) :

§15 : 3121-
3196[4] :

Harry was just helping himself to a jacket potato when Professor Quirrell came sprinting into the Hall, his turban
askew and terror on his face. Everyone stared as he reached Professor Dumbledore’s chair, slumped against the table
and gasped, ‘Troll – in the dungeons – thought you ought to know.’ He then sank to the floor in a dead faint.

:

Let's talk about this: like, what was the plan here? So, Quirrell releases a troll in the dungeons then makes a big fuss in
front of the entire school and pretends to faint? Presumably so he can... do something in the resulting chaos, right? B U T.
He pretended to faint. Severus immediately hurried to the third floor corridor, meaning that him and Dumbles were
already suspecting him. They had absolutely no reason to leave his seemingly unconscious arse in the great hall. All they
had to do was either: one) stay with him two) take him to the hospital wing three) slap him awake and drag him to the
dungeons with them (my favourite). #i feel my brain dying a slow agonising death #red herring #rowling can't write for
shite #wizards are psychopaths #severus snape #quirinus quirrell

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/180/) :

§15 : 3097-
3120[4] : The feast appeared suddenly on the golden plates, as it had at the start - of - term banquet. : What does that mean, Rowling? Surely the food appears suddenly on the golden plates during EVERY meal unless it's a

buffet? #writing #gold gold gold gold : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/178/:169) :

§15 : 3060-
3097[0] : A thousand live bats fluttered from the walls and ceiling while a thousand more swooped over the tables in low black

clouds, making the candles in the pumpkins stutter. : Animals aren't decoration. #animal abuse #wizarding weimar : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/178/) :

§15 : 2970-
3059[4] :

Hermione didn’t turn up for the next class and wasn’t seen all afternoon. On their way down to the Great Hall for the
Hallowe’en feast, Harry and Ron overheard Parvati Patil telling her friend Lavender that Hermione was crying in the
girls’ toilets and wanted to be left alone. Ron looked still more awkward at this, but a moment later they had entered
the Great Hall, where the Hallowe’en decorations put Hermione out of their minds.

:

So Hermione skipped class, wasn't seen all afternoon or throughout the dinner feast, because she was spending the entire
time crying in a toilet? And then the feast put her out of their minds? Never mind that she's crying in the girls' toilets
instead of, say, her dormitory. Now, who does that remind me of? Oh, right. Myrtle. #ron and hermione's true love
#hermione granger #moaning myrtle

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/176/) :

§15 : 2863-
2969[4] :

Ron was in a very bad temper by the end of the class. ‘It’s no wonder no one can stand her,’ he said to Harry as they
pushed their way into the crowded corridor. ‘She’s a nightmare, honestly.’ Someone knocked into Harry as they
hurried past him. It was Hermione. Harry caught a glimpse of her face – and was startled to see that she was in tears. ‘I
think she heard you.’ ‘So?’ said Ron, but he looked a bit uncomfortable. ‘She must’ve noticed she’s got no friends.’

: Why didn't Neville and Hermione or Hermione and Percy become friends? #ron and hermione's true love #empathy
deficit disorder : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/166/) :

§15 : 2809-
2843[6] : Hermione rolled up the sleeves of her gown, flicked her wand and said, ‘Wingardium Leviosa! ’ Their feather rose off

the desk and hovered about four feet above their heads. : #magic #spells : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/160/1/) :

§15 : 2772-
2843[4] :

‘You’re saying it wrong,’ Harry heard Hermione snap. ‘It’s Wing - gar - dium Levi - o - sa, make the “gar” nice and
long.’ ‘You do it, then, if you’re so clever,’ Ron snarled. Hermione rolled up the sleeves of her gown, flicked her wand
and said, ‘Wingardium Leviosa! ’ Their feather rose off the desk and hovered about four feet above their heads.

: #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/156/1/) :

§15 : 2756-
2771[4] : ‘Wingardium Leviosa!’ he shouted, waving his long arms like a windmill. : #ron you're a pureblood #start acting like one : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/154/2/) :

§15 : 2714-
2744[6] : Seamus got so impatient that he prodded it with his wand and set fire to it – Harry had to put it out with his hat. : #magic #are you a witch or not : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/150/:144) :

§15 : 2638-
2681[5] : And saying the magic words properly is very important, too – never forget Wizard Baruffio, who said ‘s’ instead of ‘f’

and found himself on the floor with a buffalo on his chest.’ : #characters #wizards : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/148/:188) :

§15 : 2600-
2681[2] :

‘Now, don’t forget that nice wrist movement we’ve been practising!’ squeaked Professor Flitwick, perched on top of
his pile of books as usual. ‘Swish and flick, remember, swish and flick. And saying the magic words properly is very
important, too – never forget Wizard Baruffio, who said ‘s’ instead of ‘f’ and found himself on the floor with a buffalo
on his chest.’

: #magic #lessons : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/148/) :

§15 : 2555-
2599[4] : Ron, however, was to be working with Hermione Granger. It was hard to tell whether Ron or Hermione was angrier

about this. She hadn’t spoken to either of them since the day Harry’s broomstick had arrived. :
She hardly ever talks to Ron anyway, though? She always addresses Harry and mostly ignores Ron? And, you know, it's
not as if either of them WANTS her to talk to them? And they aren't friends so why SHOULD she talk to them? #ron and
hermione's true love

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/146/:492) :

§15 : 2532-
2555[4] : Harry’s partner was Seamus Finnigan (which was a relief, because Neville had been trying to catch his eye). : #neville's only problem is severus #neville and the trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/146/:384) :

§15 : 2452-
2520[0] :

On Hallowe’en morning they woke to the delicious smell of baking pumpkin wafting through the corridors. Even
better, Professor Flitwick announced in Charms that he thought they were ready to start making objects fly, something
they had all been dying to try since they’d seen him make Neville’s toad zoom around the classroom.

:

So wait, they were "all dying to try" wingardium leviosa and then they basically never used it after this book? Oh, right.
Severus constantly threatens or uses Trevor as demonstration for potions and that's bad, but Flitwick zooming the
innocent toad around the classroom? Well, that's fine and dandy. #timeline #lessons #animal abuse #schizophrenic
hypocrisy

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/146/) :

§15 : 2367-
2451[4] :

Perhaps it was because he was now so busy, what with Quidditch practice three evenings a week on top of all his
homework, but Harry could hardly believe it when he realised that he’d already been at Hogwarts two months. The
castle felt more like home than Privet Drive had ever done. His lessons, too, were becoming more and more interesting
now that they had mastered the basics.

: It's really, truly sad that this kid's idea of a home is a boarding school. #harry is a complete tool #show don't tell #timeline : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/144/) :

§15 : 2307-
2364[5] :

‘That Quidditch Cup’ll have our name on it this year,’ said Wood happily as they trudged back up to the castle. ‘I
wouldn’t be surprised if you turn out better than Charlie Weasley, and he could have played for England if he hadn’t
gone off chasing dragons.’

: #charlie weasley could've played for england : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/140/) :

§15 : 2246-
2292[3] : a few minutes later, he and Harry were up in the air, Wood throwing the golf balls as hard as he could in every

direction for Harry to catch. Harry didn’t miss a single one, and Wood was delighted. : #harry the snowflake : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/136/:62) :

§15 : 2230-
2245[4] : He pulled a bag of ordinary golf balls out of his pocket, : If Wood doesn't know what basketball is, implying that he was raised in the wizarding world, then where did he pull out a

bag of golf balls? #world-building and plot segregation : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/136/) :

§15 : 2169-
2192[3] : He understood what he had to do all right, it was doing it that was going to be the problem. : As if Rowling is ever going to let you fail. #harry is a complete tool #author's pet : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/132/:22) :

§15 : 1977-
2156[2] :

Compared with the Quaffle and the Bludgers, it was tiny, about the size of a large walnut. It was bright gold and had
little fluttering silver wings. ‘This,’ said Wood, ‘is the Golden Snitch, and it’s the most important ball of the lot. It’s
very hard to catch because it’s so fast and difficult to see. It’s the Seeker’s job to catch it. You’ve got to weave in and
out of the Chasers, Beaters, Bludgers and Quaffle to get it before the other team’s Seeker, because whichever Seeker
catches the Snitch wins his team an extra hundred and fifty points, so they nearly always win. That’s why Seekers get
fouled so much. A game of Quidditch only ends when the Snitch is caught, so it can go on for ages – I think the record
is three months, they had to keep bringing on substitutes so the players could get some sleep.

: And yet Harry wins all of his matches in five minutes. #quidditch #gold gold gold gold #harry the snowflake : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/126/:67) :

§15 : 1939-
1963[0] : ‘Don’t worry, the Weasleys are more than a match for the Bludgers – I mean, they’re like a pair of human Bludgers

themselves.’ : #the sociopath twins : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/124/) :

§15 : 1866-
1901[0] : ‘Er – have the Bludgers ever killed anyone?’ Harry asked, hoping he sounded offhand. ‘Never at Hogwarts. We’ve had

a couple of broken jaws but nothing worse than that. : #quidditch #wizards are psychopaths : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/118/) :

§15 : 1774-
1831[2] :

‘The Bludgers rocket around trying to knock players off their brooms. That’s why you have two Beaters on each team.
The Weasley twins are ours – it’s their job to protect their side from the Bludgers and try and knock them towards the
other team. So – think you’ve got all that?’

: #quidditch #wizards are psychopaths : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/112/:101) :

§15 : 1610-
1752[2] :

‘I’m going to show you what the Bludgers do,’ Wood said. ‘These two are the Bludgers.’ He showed Harry two
identical balls, jet black and slightly smaller than the red Quaffle. Harry noticed that they seemed to be straining to
escape the straps holding them inside the box. ‘Stand back,’ Wood warned Harry. He bent down and freed one of the
Bludgers. At once, the black ball rose high in the air and then pelted straight at Harry’s face. Harry swung at it with the
bat to stop it breaking his nose and sent it zig - zagging away into the air – it zoomed around their heads and then shot
at Wood, who dived on top of it and managed to pin it to the ground.

: #quidditch #wizards are psychopaths : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/104/) :

§15 : 1507-
1541[2] : ‘Now, there’s another player on each side who’s called the Keeper – I’m Keeper for Gryffindor. I have to fly around

our hoops and stop the other team from scoring.’ : #quidditch : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/96/) :

§15 : 1345-
1450[2] :

‘Right,’ said Wood. ‘Now, Quidditch is easy enough to understand, even if it’s not too easy to play. There are seven
players on each side. Three of them are called Chasers.’ ‘Three Chasers,’ Harry repeated, as Wood took out a bright
red ball about the size of a football. ‘This ball’s called the Quaffle,’ said Wood. ‘The Chasers throw the Quaffle to each
other and try and get it through one of the hoops to score a goal. Ten points every time the Quaffle goes through one of
the hoops. Follow me?’

: #quidditch : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/84/) :

§15 : 1322-
1329[2] : team practice three times a week.’ : #quidditch #gryffindor : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/80/:175) :

§15 : 1092-
1191[2] :

As seven o’clock drew nearer, Harry left the castle and set off towards the Quidditch pitch in the dusk. He’d never
been inside the stadium before. Hundreds of seats were raised in stands around the pitch so that the spectators were
high enough to see what was going on. At either end of the pitch were three golden poles with hoops on the end. They
reminded Harry of the little plastic sticks Muggle children blew bubbles through, except that they were fifty feet high.

: MUGGLE children? Not just children as if Harry didn't grow up in the muggle world? I see he's fast learning the
otherisation and dehumanisation of muggles. #hogwarts #quidditch #gold gold gold gold #dehumanisation : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/72/) :

§15 : 1042-
1091[6] : Even Harry, who knew nothing about the different brooms, thought it looked wonderful. Sleek and shiny, with a

mahogany handle, it had a long tail of neat, straight twigs and Nimbus Two Thousand written in gold near the top. : #brooms #gold gold gold gold : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/70/1/) :

§15 : 1027-
1041[4] : ‘Wow,’ Ron sighed, as the broomstick rolled on to Harry’s bedspread. : #harry and ron aren't friends #ron's hero worship of harry #how things change #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/68/) :

§15 : 940-
956[3] : Harry had a lot of trouble keeping his mind on his lessons that day. : Harry, you never pay attention in class. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/66/) :

§15 : 862-
939[4] :

‘So I suppose you think that’s a reward for breaking rules?’ came an angry voice from just behind them. Hermione
was stomping up the stairs looking disapprovingly at the package in Harry’s hand. ‘I thought you weren’t speaking to
us?’ said Harry. ‘Yes, don’t stop now,’ said Ron, ‘it’s doing us so much good.’ Hermione marched away with her nose
in the air.

: #the trio of nitwits aren't friends #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/58/) :

§15 : 844-
861[3] : ‘If he hadn’t stolen Neville’s Remembrall I wouldn’t be in the team …’ : AND WHERE IS NEVILLE'S REMEMBRALL NOW, HARRY? DID YOU EVEN GIVE IT BACK TO HIM? #harry is

a complete tool #rowling can't write for shite #planned obsolescence : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/56/:83) :

§15 : 768-
827[3] :

‘A Nimbus Two Thousand, sir,’ said Harry, fighting not to laugh at the look of horror on Malfoy’s face. ‘And it’s really
thanks to Malfoy here that I’ve got it,’ he added. Harry and Ron headed upstairs, smothering their laughter at Malfoy’s
obvious rage and confusion.

: #harry is a complete tool #rowling is full of shite #draco malfoy did nothing wrong #empathy deficit disorder : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/52/) :

§15 : 729-
767[4] : ‘Yes, yes, that’s right,’ said Professor Flitwick, beaming at Harry. ‘Professor McGonagall told me all about the special

circumstances, Potter. And what model is it?’ : #favouritism #author's pet : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/50/) :

§15 : 654-
687[7] : ‘What would you know about it, Weasley, you couldn’t afford half the handle,’ Malfoy snapped back. ‘I suppose you

and your brothers have to save up, twig by twig.’ : HE'S SO ADORABLE. #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/42/) :

§15 : 600-
653[4] :

Ron couldn’t resist it. ‘It’s not any old broomstick,’ he said, ‘it’s a Nimbus Two Thousand. What did you say you’ve
got at home, Malfoy, a Comet Two Sixty?’ Ron grinned at Harry. ‘Comets look flashy, but they’re not in the same
league as the Nimbus.’

: #ron's hero worship of harry #how things change #favouritism #brooms #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/38/) :

§15 : 508-
558[7] :

They left the Hall quickly, wanting to unwrap the broomstick in private before their first lesson, but halfway across the
Entrance Hall they found the way upstairs barred by Crabbe and Goyle. Malfoy seized the package from Harry and
felt it.

:

So, these three dorks supposedly saw Harry getting a package then immediately legged it out of the great hall to wait for
them on the staircase? Yeah, not buying it. Also, let's talk about some more: Practically the first thing we learn about
Draco is that he wants to play quidditch. He wants it bad enough that he was going to smuggle a racing broom into the
school. Then Rowling gives ALL of that to Harry instead -- who didn't even know what quidditch was and who judged
Draco for it -- at Draco's expense: they both broke the rule but only Harry gets rewarded. Only Harry gets a broom from
the school itself and the special permission to play as a first-year. #rowling can't write for shite #draco malfoy did nothing
wrong #schizophrenic hypocrisy #narrative dissonance

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/34/) :

§15 : 472-
507[4] : Harry had difficulty hiding his glee as he handed the note to Ron to read. ‘A Nimbus Two Thousand!’ Ron moaned

enviously. ‘I’ve never even touched one.’ : #harry and ron aren't friends #ron's hero worship of harry #how things change #ron deserved better #favouritism : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/30/) :

§15 : 286-
470[4] :

As the owls flooded into the Great Hall as usual, everyone’s attention was caught at once by a long thin package
carried by six large screech owls. Harry was just as interested as everyone else to see what was in this large parcel and
was amazed when the owls soared down and dropped it right in front of him, knocking his bacon to the floor. They
had hardly fluttered out of the way when another owl dropped a letter on top of the parcel. Harry ripped open the letter
first, which was lucky, because it said: DO NOT OPEN THE PARCEL AT THE TABLE. It contains your new Nimbus
Two Thousand, but I don’t want everybody knowing you’ve got a broomstick or they’ll all want one. Oliver Wood will
meet you tonight on the Quidditch pitch at seven o’clock for your first training session. Professor M. McGonagall

:
IF YOU DON'T WANT EVERYBODY KNOWING THEN WHY ARE YOU GIVING IT AT BREAKFAST INSTEAD
OF PRIVATELY, YOU TWAT? And why is the quidditch practice in the evening? #favouritism #author's pet #minerva
miss impartial herself #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of shite #schizophrenic hypocrisy #timeline

: epubcfi(/6/14!/4/24/) :

§15 : 251-
285[3] : All they really wanted now was a way of getting back at Malfoy, and to their great delight, just such a thing arrived

with the post about a week later. : WHY ARE YOU TWATS LIKE THIS TO DRACO? #harry hermione and ron started it #draco malfoy did nothing
#wrong #bullying : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/22/:128) :

§15 : 184-
251[4] :

Neither Neville or Hermione showed the slightest interest in what lay underneath the dog and the trapdoor. All Neville
cared about was never going near the dog again. Hermione was now refusing to speak to Harry and Ron, but she was
such a bossy know - it - all that they saw this as an added bonus.

: #ron and hermione's true love #the trio of nitwits aren't friends #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/20/) :

§15 : 43-
82[3] : Indeed, by next morning Harry and Ron thought that meeting the three - headed dog had been an excellent adventure

and they were quite keen to have another one. : Does the plot happen because they like adventures or do they like adventures because the plot, such as it were, demands
it? #harry is a complete tool #unfortunate coincidences of extreme convenience : epubcfi(/6/14!/4/12/:135) :

§14 : 6214-
6235[4] : Gringotts was the safest place in the world for something you wanted to hide – except perhaps Hogwarts. : #lies : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/436/:143) :

§14 : 6125-
6184[4] :

She stood up, glaring at them. ‘I hope you’re pleased with yourselves. We could all have been killed – or worse,
expelled. Now, if you don’t mind, I’m going to bed.’ Ron stared after her, his mouth open. ‘No, we don’t mind,’ he
said. ‘You’d think we dragged her along, wouldn’t you?’

: #ron and hermione's true love #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #empathy deficit disorder : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/428/) :

§14 : 6103-
6124[4] : ‘No, not the floor. It was standing on a trapdoor. It’s obviously guarding something.’ : Harry should've noticed that, what being the seeker. #hermione's entire character is obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/426/1/) :

§14 : 6013-
6045[7] : ‘What do they think they’re doing, keeping a thing like that locked up in a school?’ said Ron finally. ‘If any dog needs

exercise, that one does.’ : I AGREE, RON! Ron is a sweetheart 80% of the time. #ron weasley #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/418/) :

§14 : 5928-
5957[4] : ‘Where on earth have you all been?’ she asked, looking at their dressing - gowns hanging off their shoulders and their

flushed, sweaty faces. : Why don't portraits snitch on students who are out of bed? #world-building and plot segregation #portraits : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/412/) :

§14 : 5695-
5760[2] :

They were looking straight into the eyes of a monstrous dog, a dog which filled the whole space between ceiling and
floor. It had three heads. Three pairs of rolling, mad eyes; three noses, twitching and quivering in their direction; three
drooling mouths, saliva hanging in slippery ropes from yellowish fangs.

: #magical creatures #fluffy #animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/404/) :

§14 : 5583-
5613[4] : ‘I think we’ll be OK – get off, Neville!’ For Neville had been tugging on the sleeve of Harry’s dressing - gown for the

last minute. ‘What? : #neville's only problem is severus #neville and the trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/398/1/:50) :

§14 : 5449-
5452[6] : ‘Alohomora! : #magic #spells : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/382/2/) :

§14 : 5433-
5452[4] : ‘Oh, move over,’ Hermione snarled. She grabbed Harry’s wand, tapped the lock and whispered, ‘Alohomora! :

One) Did Hermione just win Harry's wand? Two) So the room housing the super secret philosopher's stone that a dark
lord extraordinaire is after, never mind a dangerous magical beast, can be opened -- by a first year? With a first year
spell? #narrative dissonance #world-building and plot segregation #rowling is full of shite #hermione's entire character is
obnoxious #wands

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/382/1/) :

§14 : 5393-
5414[7] : ‘This is it!’ Ron moaned, as they pushed helplessly at the door. ‘We’re done for! This is the end!’ : Haha, he gives up so quick. #ron the pessimist #ron weasley : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/378/) :

§14 : 5323-
5342[7] : ‘Get out of the way,’ snapped Ron, taking a swipe at Peeves – this was a big mistake. : Well, at least Ron tried to do something about it? #ron the leader #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/372/) :

§14 : 5178-
5194[4] : Harry thought she was probably right, but he wasn’t going to tell her that. : #the trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/354/) :

§14 : 5137-
5177[7] : ‘Malfoy tricked you,’ Hermione said to Harry. ‘You realise that, don’t you? He was never going to meet you – Filch

knew someone was going to be in the trophy room, Malfoy must have tipped him off.’ : Huh. It's Hermione who figures that out instead of Harry, obsessed with Malfoy, or Ron. #draco is actually good at
plotting : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/352/) :

§14 : 5118-
5136[7] : ‘We’ve got to get back to Gryffindor Tower,’ said Ron, ‘quickly as possible.’ : #ron the leader #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/350/) :

§14 : 5011-
5027[3] : Harry in the lead without any idea where they were or where they were going. : Yeah. It's a running theme with Harry. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/344/:198) :

§14 : 4913-
4950[4] : Neville suddenly let out a frightened squeak and broke into a run – he tripped, grabbed Ron around the waist and the

pair of them toppled right into a suit of armour. : #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/340/:159) :

§14 : 4847-
4879[4] : Neville’s robes had barely whipped round the corner when they heard Filch enter the trophy room. ‘They’re in here

somewhere,’ they heard him mutter, ‘probably hiding.’ : THEN STOP TALKING, ARGUS. STOP ALERTING THEM TO YOUR PRESENCE. #do your job properly #argus
filch : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/336/:192) :

§14 : 4761-
4804[4] : Then a noise in the next room made them jump. Harry had only just raised his wand when they heard someone speak –

and it wasn’t Malfoy. ‘Sniff around, my sweet, they might be lurking in a corner.’ : IF YOU'RE TRYING TO CATCH STUDENTS OUT OF BED, STOP TALKING. #do your job properly #but harry
never gets scared #argus filch : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/332/) :

§14 : 4729-
4744[3] : Harry took out his wand in case Malfoy leapt in and started at once. : #projecting #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/328/:266) :

§14 : 4684-
4711[2] : The crystal trophy cases glimmered where the moonlight caught them. Cups, shields, plates and statues winked silver

and gold in the darkness. : #hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/328/:37) :

§14 : 4659-
4677[4] : They sped up a staircase to the third floor and tiptoed towards the trophy room. : So... is it 'sped up' or 'sped' and 'up'? Because, seeing as Gryffindor Tower is practically the highest tower in the place,

shouldn't it be 'sped down a staircase'? #writing : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/326/:166) :

§14 : 4622-
4640[2] : They flitted along corridors striped with bars of moonlight from the high windows. : #hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/326/) :

§14 : 4585-
4621[4] : Hermione opened her mouth, perhaps to tell Ron exactly how to use the Curse of the Bogies, but Harry hissed at her to

be quiet and beckoned them all forward. : #the trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/324/) :

§14 : 4569-
4573[6] : Curse of the Bogies : Is Curse of the Bogies the same thing as bat-bogey hex? So is this a commonality between Ron and Ginny? #magic

#curses #spells #ron x ginny proofs : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/322/:72) :

§14 : 4537-
4584[4] : Ron looked at his watch and then glared furiously at Hermione and Neville. ‘If either of you get us caught, I’ll never

rest until I’ve learnt that Curse of the Bogies Quirrell told us about and used it on you.’ : #ron and hermione's true love #ron the leader : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/320/) :

§14 : 4511-
4536[4] : ‘Don’t leave me!’ said Neville, scrambling to his feet. ‘I don’t want to stay here alone, the Bloody Baron’s been past

twice already.’ : #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/318/) :

§14 : 4477-
4492[4] : ‘Fine,’ said Neville, showing them. ‘Madam Pomfrey mended it in about a minute.’ :

THEN WHERE THE HELL WERE YOU? WHY DIDN'T YOU IMMEDIATELY GET BACK TO COMMON ROOM
OR LESSONS? HOW DID EVERYONE MISS YOU IF YOU'VE BEEN WAITING FOR HOURS (it's half past eleven).
#timeline #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/314/) :

§14 : 4452-
4457[2] : The password’s “Pig snout” : #passwords : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/310/:32) :

§14 : 4395-
4446[4] : It was Neville. He was curled up on the floor, fast asleep, but jerked suddenly awake as they crept nearer. ‘Thank

goodness you found me! I’ve been out here for hours. I couldn’t remember the new password to get in to bed.’ : How did the other Gryffindors not SEE you? #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/306/:22) :

§14 : 4294-
4370[4] :

‘I’m coming with you,’ she said. ‘You are not .’ ‘D’you think I’m going to stand out here and wait for Filch to catch
me? If he finds all three of us I’ll tell him the truth, that I was trying to stop you and you can back me up.’ ‘You’ve got
some nerve – ’ said Ron loudly. ‘Shut up, both of you!’ said Harry sharply. ‘I heard something.’

: #ron and hermione's true love #harry the peacemaker : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/292/) :

§14 : 4248-
4266[4] : ‘Now what am I going to do?’ she asked shrilly. ‘That’s your problem,’ said Ron. : #ron and hermione's true love #all the girls are shrill screaming harpies : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/286/) :

§14 : 4203-
4247[4] : Hermione had turned to the portrait of the Fat Lady to get back inside and found herself facing an empty painting. The

Fat Lady had gone on a night - time visit and Hermione was locked out of Gryffindor Tower. : #worst door system in the world #portraits : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/284/:42) :

§14 : 4167-
4194[4] : ‘All right, but I warned you, you just remember what I said when you’re on the train home tomorrow, you’re so – ’ : IF YOU ACTUALLY CARED, HERMIONE, YOU WOULD'VE TOLD PERCY INSTEAD OF THREATENING

THEM ABOUT TELLING PERCY. #hermione's entire character is obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/282/) :

§14 : 4117-
4163[4] : ‘Don’t you care about Gryffindor, do you only care about yourselves, I don’t want Slytherin to win the House Cup and

you’ll lose all the points I got from Professor McGonagall for knowing about Switching Spells.’ :
WHAT DO YOU CARE IF SLYTHERIN WINS THE HOUSE CUP? WOULD YOU CARE IF IT WAS THE OTHER
HOUSES OR NOT? And of course Hermione knows about Switching Spells. I just bet it was extra points too. #house
discrimination #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of shite #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #teacher's pet

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/278/1/) :

§14 : 4089-
4116[4] : Hermione wasn’t going to give up that easily. She followed Ron through the portrait hole, hissing at them like an

angry goose. : #all the girls are shrill screaming harpies : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/276/) :

§14 : 4053-
4066[4] : Harry couldn’t believe anyone could be so interfering. : #these books can't even convince me that these three morons would stay friends after school #let alone convince me to

ship any of them together #the trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/272/) :

§14 : 4031-
4052[4] : ‘I almost told your brother,’ Hermione snapped. ‘Percy – he’s a Prefect, he’d put a stop to this.’ : THEN TELL PERCY INSTEAD OF THREATENING THE DIMWITS ABOUT TELLING PERCY. #hermione's entire

character is obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/270/) :

§14 : 4003-
4030[4] : It was Hermione Granger, wearing a pink dressing - gown and a frown. ‘You!’ said Ron furiously. ‘Go back to bed!’ : #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/266/:21) :

§14 : 3968-
4003[4] : They had almost reached the portrait hole when a voice spoke from the chair nearest them: ‘I can’t believe you’re

going to do this, Harry.’ A lamp flickered on. :
Hermione was actually waiting in the dark. For who knows how long. Just to do this. To nag at them. And you know,
Hermione keeps ignoring Ron? Like, she keeps talking to Harry and whenever Ron says something she acts like she
didn't hear? #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #ron and hermione's true love

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/264/:259) :

§14 : 3916-
3968[2] :

They pulled on their dressing - gowns, picked up their wands and crept across the tower room, down the spiral
staircase and into the Gryffindor common room. A few embers were still glowing in the fireplace, turning all the
armchairs into hunched black shadows.

: #hogwarts #gryffindor : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/264/) :

§14 : 3867-
3903[3] : On the other hand, Malfoy’s sneering face kept looming up out of the darkness – this was his big chance to beat

Malfoy, face to face. He couldn’t miss it. :

WHAT HAS HE ACTUALLY DONE TO YOU FOR YOU TO BE OBSESSED ABOUT BEATING HIM? YOU'VE
KNOWN HIM FOR A WEEK, YOU INSUFFERABLE TOOL. YOU DO NOT HAVE THIS LEVEL OF ANIMOSITY
EVEN TOWARDS DUDLEY WHO ACTUALLY MADE YOUR LIFE MISERABLE. #harry is a complete tool
#narrative dissonance #bullying #harry is obsessed with draco #not the other way around #empathy deficit disorder

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/260/:506) :

§14 : 3801-
3832[4] : Ron had spent all evening giving him advice such as ‘If he tries to curse you, you’d better dodge it, because I can’t

remember how to block them’. : RON, YOU DON'T EVEN KNOW WHAT ARE REAL SPELLS AND FAKE SPELLS. #narrative dissonance #world-
building and plot segregation #ron deserved better #rowling is full of shite #ron you're a pureblood : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/260/:200) :

§14 : 3792-
3801[4] : (Neville wasn’t back from the hospital wing). : HE WAS WAITING OUTSIDE THE PORTRAIT FOR HOURS. LIKE? HOW THE HELL DID ALL THE OTHER

GRYFFINDORS MISS HIM? #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/260/:154) :

§14 : 3701-
3756[4] :

‘ – and you mustn’t go wandering around the school at night, think of the points you’ll lose Gryffindor if you’re
caught, and you’re bound to be. It’s really very selfish of you.’ ‘And it’s really none of your business,’ said Harry.
‘Goodbye,’ said Ron.

: #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/252/1/) :

§14 : 3669-
3700[4] : Hermione ignored him and spoke to Harry. ‘I couldn’t help overhearing what you and Malfoy were saying – ’ ‘Bet you

could,’ Ron muttered. : #ron and hermione's true love #the story of ron's life from now on : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/246/) :

§14 : 3648-
3668[4] : They both looked up. It was Hermione Granger. ‘Can’t a person eat in peace in this place?’ said Ron. : #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/242/) :

§14 : 3617-
3643[7] : ‘And what if I wave my wand and nothing happens?’ ‘Throw it away and punch him on the nose,’ Ron suggested. : Haha, I always liked Ron. 80% of the time. Besides, it's actually Draco who keeps giving people nosebleeds and broken

noses, lol. #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/236/) :

§14 : 3523-
3616[7] :

‘Well, a second’s there to take over if you die,’ said Ron casually, getting started at last on his cold pie. Catching the
look on Harry’s face, he added quickly, ‘but people only die in proper duels, you know, with real wizards. The most
you and Malfoy’ll be able to do is send sparks at each other. Neither of you knows enough magic to do any real
damage. I bet he expected you to refuse, anyway.’

: No, he didn't, lol. He expected Harry to agree so he could get him kicked out. #things ron used to do for harry #RON
USED TO BE THE OBSERVANT ONE #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/234/) :

§14 : 3481-
3492[2] : We’ll meet you in the trophy room, that’s always unlocked.’ : #hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/228/:40) :

§14 : 3448-
3463[7] : ‘Of course he has,’ said Ron, wheeling round. ‘I’m his second, who’s yours?’ : #things ron used to do for harry : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/224/) :

§14 : 3405-
3447[7] : ‘I’d take you on any time on my own,’ said Malfoy. ‘Tonight, if you want. Wizard’s duel. Wands only – no contact.

What’s the matter? Never heard of a wizard’s duel before, I suppose?’ : HE'S SO ADORABLE AND DUMB AND ETERNAL OPTIMIST. #draco is actually good with plotting #rowling just
doesn't let his plans succeed #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/222/) :

§14 : 3345-
3404[3] :

‘You’re a lot braver now you’re back on the ground and you’ve got your little friends with you,’ said Harry coolly.
There was of course nothing at all little about Crabbe and Goyle, but as the High Table was full of teachers, neither of
them could do more than crack their knuckles and scowl.

: And you're a lot braver when there are teachers in sight. Pot. Kettle. Black. #harry is a complete tool #fuck you harry : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/220/) :

§14 : 3282-
3290[5] : the statue of Gregory the Smarmy : #characters #wizards #statues #secret passages : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/214/:26) :

§14 : 3205-
3239[4] : ‘I tell you, we’re going to win that Quidditch Cup for sure this year,’ said Fred. ‘We haven’t won since Charlie left, but

this year’s team is going to be brilliant. : #lies #charlie weasley could've played for england : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/210/) :

§14 : 3013-
3145[4] :

‘You’re joking. ’ It was dinner time. Harry had just finished telling Ron what had happened when he’d left the grounds
with Professor McGonagall. Ron had a piece of steak - and - kidney pie halfway to his mouth, but he’d forgotten all
about it. ‘Seeker?’ he said. ‘But first - years never – you must be the youngest house player in about – ’ ‘ – a century,’
said Harry, shovelling pie into his mouth. He felt particularly hungry after the excitement of the afternoon. ‘Wood told
me.’ Ron was so amazed, so impressed, he just sat and gaped at Harry.

: #ron's hero worship of harry #how things change #harry and ron aren't friends #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/194/1/) :

§14 : 2990-
3010[3] : ‘Your father would have been proud,’ she said. ‘He was an excellent Quidditch player himself.’ : WELL, IF JAMES WAS. #james is a complete tool #james potter : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/190/) :

§14 : 2943-
2982[4] : Professor McGonagall peered sternly over her glasses at Harry. ‘I want to hear you’re training hard, Potter, or I may

change my mind about punishing you.’ :
YOU DO NOT REWARD KIDS FOR BREAKING THE RULES AND THEN TELL THEM YOU MIGHT PUNISH
THEM IF THEY DON'T DO WELL WITH THE REWARD. #schizophrenic hypocrisy #rowling is full of shite #minerva
miss impartial herself #harry cult #favouritism #harry the snowflake

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/184/) :

§14 : 2912-
2942[4] : Heaven knows, we need a better team than last year. Flattened in that last match by Slytherin, I couldn’t look Severus

Snape in the face for weeks …’ : Evidently they didn't win against Slytherin even with Charlie Weasley Could've Played For England. #charlie weasley
could've played for england : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/182/1/:85) :

§14 : 2890-
2912[3] : ‘I shall speak to Professor Dumbledore and see if we can’t bend the first - year rule. : #nepotism #favouritism #author's pet #harry cult #minerva miss impartial herself : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/182/1/) :

§14 : 2861-
2889[3] : ‘Light – speedy – we’ll have to get him a decent broom, Professor – a Nimbus Two Thousand or a Cleansweep Seven,

I’d say.’ : WHY? WHY IS THAT SOMETHING YOU NEED TO DO? #nepotism #favouritism #author's pet #harry cult #brooms : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/180/:97) :

§14 : 2821-
2839[5] : ‘Wood’s captain of the Gryffindor team,’ Professor McGonagall explained. : So where are all the sixth and seventh years? #oliver wood : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/178/) :

§14 : 2751-
2788[4] : ‘He caught that thing in his hand after a fifty - foot dive,’ Professor McGonagall told Wood. ‘Didn’t even scratch

himself. Charlie Weasley couldn’t have done it.’ : And yet the histrionic nitwit falls off his broom in every book. #charlie weasley could've played for england : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/172/) :

§14 : 2690-
2714[3] : ‘The boy’s a natural. I’ve never seen anything like it. Was that your first time on a broomstick, Potter?’ : #harry is a complete tool #author's pet #harry the snowflake : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/168/:49) :

§14 : 2500-
2526[5] : But Wood turned out to be a person, a burly fifth - year boy who came out of Flitwick’s class looking confused. : Where are all sixth and seventh year Gryffindor quidditch players? #characters #wizards #oliver wood : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/152/) :

§14 : 2482-
2499[3] : Wood? thought Harry, bewildered; was Wood a cane she was going to use on him? : I wish, Harry. #child abuse #harry is a complete tool #i live in eternal hope : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/150/) :

§14 : 2439-
2481[4] : Professor McGonagall stopped outside a classroom. She opened the door and poked her head inside. ‘Excuse me,

Professor Flitwick, could I borrow Wood for a moment?’ :

MINERVA IS SO IMPARTIAL THAT SHE ACTUALLY DRAGS A KID OUT OF CLASS SO SHE CAN PUT HARRY
ON THE QUIDDITCH TEAM AFTER CATCHING HIM BREAKING THE RULES. WHEN FIRST YEARS
NORMALLY AREN'T EVEN ALLOWED TO PLAY. #minerva miss impartial herself #rowling is full of shite #this
fandom is beyond help

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/146/) :

§14 : 2405-
2438[4] : His stomach twisted as he imagined it, watching Ron and the others becoming wizards while he stumped around the

grounds, carrying Hagrid’s bag. :
You don't BECOME a wizard. You're BORN a wizard. If you BECOME a wizard through education, THERE
WOULDN'T BE EITHER MUGGLES OR SQUIBS. #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of shite #world-building and
plot segregation

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/144/:352) :

§14 : 2377-
2394[1] : He thought of Hagrid, expelled but allowed to stay on as gamekeeper. :

You know, it's so funny to me that Hagrid was exonerated with nothing but the word of twelve-year-olds and Dumbles
since Harry destroyed the diary before it could confess to all of Tommy's crimes. And yet, for some reason, somehow,
Dumbles never actually cleared Hagrid's reputation for fifty years and instead let him stay on as a groundskeeper.
#dumbles is the root of all evil

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/144/:243) :

§14 : 2306-
2319[3] : What would the Dursleys say when he turned up on the doorstep? : Called it? #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/142/:492) :

§14 : 2290-
2296[2] : He hadn’t even lasted two weeks. : #timeline : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/142/:418) :

§14 : 2239-
2260[3] : He wanted to say something to defend himself, but there seemed to be something wrong with his voice. : Oh Harry, it's not the only thing wrong with you. #harry is a complete tool #but harry never gets scared : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/142/:204) :

§14 : 2228-
2239[4] : He was going to be expelled, he just knew it. : #mentions of expulsion : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/142/:158) :

§14 : 2176-
2185[7] : ‘But Malfoy – ’ ‘That’s enough, Mr Weasley. : #things ron used to do for harry : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/138/) :

§14 : 2159-
2174[5] : ‘It wasn’t his fault, Professor – ’ ‘Be quiet, Miss Patil – : Was this the first and last time Parvati stood up for Harry too? #parvati patil : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/134/) :

§14 : 1917-
1931[3] : ‘No Crabbe and Goyle up here to save your neck, Malfoy,’ Harry called. : THEY NEVER HELP HIM OUT IN THE FIRST PLACE. #rowling is full of shite #harry is a complete tool #harry is

shallow and judgemental : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/118/) :

§14 : 1909-
1916[0] : A few people below were clapping. : #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/116/:239) :

§14 : 1859-
1866[3] : Harry knew, somehow, what to do. : HARRY KNEW. SOMEHOW. #author's pet #harry is a complete tool #harry the snowflake : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/116/) :

§14 : 1832-
1909[0] :

‘Give it here,’ Harry called, ‘or I’ll knock you off that broom!’ ‘Oh, yeah?’ said Malfoy, trying to sneer, but looking
worried. Harry knew, somehow, what to do. He leant forward and grasped the broom tightly in both hands and it shot
towards Malfoy like a javelin. Malfoy only just got out of the way in time; Harry made a sharp about turn and held the
broom steady.

:

Either give that worthless trinket back or face either bodily injury or death! #rowling is full of shite #bullying #draco
malfoy did nothing wrong #harry hermione and ron started it #empathy deficit disorder #they don't use dark magic
though #it was dark magic and if you think that's funny #but mulciber and avery's idea of humour is just evil #evil sev
#our age said harry

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/112/) :

§14 : 1782-
1814[4] : He pulled his broomstick up a little to take it even higher and heard screams and gasps of girls back on the ground and

an admiring whoop from Ron. : #harry cult #harry and ron aren't friends #ron's hero worship of harry #how things change : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/108/3/:5) :

§14 : 1723-
1782[3] :

He mounted the broom and kicked hard against the ground and up, up he soared, air rushed through his hair and his
robes whipped out behind him – and in a rush of fierce joy he realised he’d found something he could do without
being taught – this was easy, this was wonderful.

: SOMETHING HE COULD DO WITHOUT BEING TAUGHT. RIGHT. EXCELLENT WRITING, ROWLING. #harry
is a complete tool #rowling is full of shite #author's pet #harry the snowflake : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/108/1/:51) :

§14 : 1691-
1711[4] : ‘No!’ shouted Hermione Granger. ‘Madam Hooch told us not to move – you’ll get us all into trouble.’ : Just and kind Hermione, ready to leave Neville's Remembrall so they won't get into trouble. #hermione granger : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/106/2/) :

§14 : 1655-
1664[7] : He hadn’t been lying, he could fly well – : DRACO CAN FLY WELL, ROWLING, YOU UTTER HACK. #rowling is full of shite #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/102/3/:78) :

§14 : 1590-
1636[3] : ‘Give that here, Malfoy,’ said Harry quietly. Everyone stopped talking to watch. Malfoy smiled nastily. ‘I think I’ll

leave it somewhere for Longbottom to collect – how about – up a tree?’ :
Evidently Draco gets worse if Harry butts in, haha. <3 Also, Rowling had here the perfect opportunity to reinforce that
"Harry was strongly reminded of Dudley" by mentioning how Dudley used to steal his stuff. But NOPE. #harry is a
complete tool #draco malfoy did nothing wrong #wasteland of missed opportunities

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/96/) :

§14 : 1507-
1545[5] : ‘Shut up, Malfoy,’ snapped Parvati Patil. ‘Ooh, sticking up for Longbottom?’ said Pansy Parkinson, a hard - faced

Slytherin girl. ‘Never thought you’d like fat little cry babies, Parvati.’ : Do Parvati and Pansy know each other from before Hogwarts? And I'm pretty sure this is actually the last time Parvati
stood up for Neville? #parvati patil #pansy parkinson : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/88/) :

§14 : 1477-
1499[4] : No sooner were they out of earshot than Malfoy burst into laughter. ‘Did you see his face, the great lump?’ :

One) At least Draco waited until Neville was out of earshot unlike his housemates who laughed in his face and behind his
back. Two) Ron, Harry and Hermione laugh about Draco's actual abuse at the hands of a teacher. #rowling is full of shite
#schizophrenic hypocrisy #draco malfoy did nothing wrong

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/82/) :

§14 : 1413-
1450[4] : ‘None of you is to move while I take this boy to the hospital wing! You leave those brooms where they are or you’ll be

out of Hogwarts before you can say “Quidditch”. : AND YET HARRY GETS REWARDED FOR BREAKING THIS VERY SPECIFIC RULE? #mentions of expulsion
#rowling is full of shite #schizophrenic hypocrisy : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/78/) :

§14 : 1246-
1403[4] :

But Neville, nervous and jumpy and frightened of being left on the ground, pushed off hard before the whistle had
touched Madam Hooch’s lips. ‘Come back, boy!’ she shouted, but Neville was rising straight up like a cork shot out of
a bottle – twelve feet – twenty feet. Harry saw his scared white face look down at the ground falling away, saw him
gasp, slip sideways off the broom and – WHAM – a thud and a nasty crack and Neville lay, face down, on the grass in
a heap. His broomstick was still rising higher and higher and started to drift lazily towards the Forbidden Forest and
out of sight. Madam Hooch was bending over Neville, her face as white as his. ‘Broken wrist,’ Harry heard her mutter.
‘Come on, boy – it’s all right, up you get.’

: #neville's only problem is severus #white : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/66/) :

§14 : 1149-
1196[7] : Madam Hooch then showed them how to mount their brooms without sliding off the end, and walked up and down the

rows, correcting their grips. Harry and Ron were delighted when she told Malfoy he’d been doing it wrong for years. : JUST BECAUSE IT'S DIFFERENT IT DOESN'T MEAN IT'S WRONG. #industrialised education is education in
conformity #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/62/) :

§14 : 1105-
1148[4] : and Neville’s hadn’t moved at all. Perhaps brooms, like horses, could tell when you were afraid, thought Harry; there

was a quaver in Neville’s voice that said only too clearly that he wanted to keep his feet on the ground. : What would Harry know about horses? #harry is a complete tool #neville's only problem is severus #writing : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/60/:136) :

§14 : 1078-
1096[3] : Harry’s broom jumped into his hand at once, but it was one of the few that did. : #harry is a complete tool #harry the snowflake : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/60/) :

§14 : 1054-
1071[2] : ‘Stick out your right hand over your broom,’ called Madam Hooch at the front, ‘and say, “Up!”’ : What if they're left-handed? #hogwarts #lessons : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/56/) :

§14 : 993-
1010[5] : Their teacher, Madam Hooch, arrived. She had short, grey hair and yellow eyes like a hawk. : Do the yellow eyes mean anything? #characters #wizards #rolanda hooch #yellow eyes : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/50/) :

§14 : 936-
956[7] : The Slytherins were already there, and so were twenty broomsticks lying in neat lines on the ground. : HEE. The Slytherins are punctual unlike Gryffindors. <3 Wait, twenty broomsticks? So overall, there are twenty kids

combined in Slytherin and Gryffindor? #school houses #slytherin #gryffindor : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/48/) :

§14 : 882-
935[2] :

It was a clear, breezy day and the grass rippled under their feet as they marched down the sloping lawns towards a
smooth lawn on the opposite side of the grounds to the Forbidden Forest, whose trees were swaying darkly in the
distance.

: #hogwarts #lessons : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/46/:146) :

§14 : 852-
860[2] : At three - thirty that afternoon, : #hogwarts #lessons #timeline : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/46/) :

§14 : 806-
849[5] : ‘Malfoy’s got my Remembrall, Professor.’ Scowling, Malfoy quickly dropped the Remembrall back on the table. ‘Just

looking,’ he said, and he sloped away with Crabbe and Goyle behind him. : I mean, just look at him. Neville just says it so casually, he isn't "afraid" of Draco at all. They totally knew each other
before Hogwarts. #neville longbottom #draco malfoy #headcanon : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/38/) :

§14 : 756-
774[0] : Harry and Ron jumped to their feet. They were half hoping for a reason to fight Malfoy, : WHY ARE YOU BRATS LIKE THIS WHEN YOU STARTED IT? #draco malfoy did nothing wrong #bullying #rowling

is full of shite #harry hermione and ron started it : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/34/) :

§14 : 721-
755[7] : Neville was trying to remember what he’d forgotten when Draco Malfoy, who was passing the Gryffindor table,

snatched the Remembrall out of his hand. : Haha, cutie has ADHD, lol. I just bet Neville and Draco used to know each other. #draco malfoy #neville longbottom : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/32/) :

§14 : 631-
695[6] :

showed them a glass ball the size of a large marble, which seemed to be full of white smoke. ‘It’s a Remembrall!’ he
explained. ‘Gran knows I forget things – this tells you if there’s something you’ve forgotten to do. Look, you hold it
tight like this and if it turns red – oh …’

: #magical trinkets : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/28/:92) :

§14 : 609-
720[4] :

A barn owl brought Neville a small package from his grandmother. He opened it excitedly and showed them a glass
ball the size of a large marble, which seemed to be full of white smoke. ‘It’s a Remembrall!’ he explained. ‘Gran
knows I forget things – this tells you if there’s something you’ve forgotten to do. Look, you hold it tight like this and if
it turns red – oh …’ His face fell, because the Remembrall had suddenly glowed scarlet, ‘… you’ve forgotten
something …’

: #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/28/) :

§14 : 561-
608[3] :

Harry hadn’t had a single letter since Hagrid’s note, something that Malfoy had been quick to notice, of course.
Malfoy’s eagle owl was always bringing him packages of sweets from home, which he opened gloatingly at the
Slytherin table.

:
WHY DO YOU THINK DRACO GETTING SWEETS FROM HIS MOTHER HAS ABSOLUTELY ANYTHING TO
DO WITH YOU, YOU INSANE BRAT? #harry is a complete tool #empathy deficit disorder #harry is obsessed with
draco #not the other way around

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/26/) :

§14 : 536-
560[4] : but everybody else was very pleased when Hermione’s lecture was interrupted by the arrival of the post. : Note the word 'everybody else', obviously including Ron. #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #ron and hermione's

true love : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/24/3/:124) :

§14 : 510-
536[4] : Neville was hanging on to her every word, desperate for anything that might help him hang on to his broomstick later, : #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/24/3/:6) :

§14 : 505-
510[2] : Quidditch through the Ages. : #wizarding books : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/24/2/) :

§14 : 450-
510[4] :

Hermione Granger was almost as nervous about flying as Neville was. This was something you couldn’t learn by heart
out of a book – not that she hadn’t tried. At breakfast on Thursday she bored them all stupid with flying tips she’d got
out of a library book called Quidditch through the Ages.

: Note the words 'them all', obviously including Ron. #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #ron and hermione's true
love : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/24/1/) :

§14 : 391-
449[4] :

Neville had never been on a broomstick in his life, because his grandmother had never let him near one. Privately,
Harry felt she’d had good reason, because Neville managed to have an extraordinary number of accidents even with
both feet on the ground.

: #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/22/) :

§14 : 319-
344[5] : Ron had already had a big argument with Dean Thomas, who shared their dormitory, about football. : Our first mention of Dean Thomas who wasn't mentioned at sorting or when they went to bed in chapter 7. #characters

#wizards #dean thomas : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/20/:563) :

§14 : 197-
250[7] :

Malfoy certainly did talk about flying a lot. He complained loudly about first - years never getting in the house
Quidditch teams and told long, boastful stories which always seemed to end with him narrowly escaping Muggles in
helicopters.

: HE'S THE MOST ADORABLE DORK EVER. #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/20/) :

§14 : 158-
173[7] : ‘You don’t know you’ll make a fool of yourself,’ said Ron reasonably. : #things ron used to do for harry : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/18/) :

§14 : 140-
157[3] : He had been looking forward to learning to fly more than anything else. : WHY, THOUGH? #harry potter : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/16/) :

§14 : 111-
139[3] : ‘Typical,’ said Harry darkly. ‘Just what I always wanted. To make a fool of myself on a broomstick in front of Malfoy.’ : #harry is obsessed with draco #not the other way around : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/14/) :

§14 : 88-
110[2] : Flying lessons would be starting on Thursday – and Gryffindor and Slytherin would be learning together. : #hogwarts #lessons #timeline : epubcfi(/6/13!/4/12/:349) :

§14 : 15-
64[3] : Harry had never believed he would meet a boy he hated more than Dudley, but that was before he met Draco Malfoy.

Still, first - year Gryffindors only had Potions with the Slytherins, so they didn’t have to put up with Malfoy much. :

HARRY. YOU HAVE INTERACTED WITH HIM TWICE AND ON THOSE BOTH TIMES YOU WERE THE
IMPOLITE TWAT. YOU HAVE SEEN HIM EXACTLY THREE TIMES. DUDLEY ACTUALLY ISOLATED YOU AT
YOUR PREVIOUS SCHOOL, SUPPOSEDLY BEAT YOU UP REGULARLY WITH HIS FRIENDS, ATE YOUR
FOOD SO YOU'D STARVE -- and you hate Draco more than Dudley when Draco's only offence so far has been to be
impolite to you BACK? #harry is a complete tool #harry is full of love #rowling is full of shite #draco malfoy did
nothing wrong #empathy deficit disorder #harry is obsessed with draco #not the other way around

: epubcfi(/6/13!/4/12/) :

§13 : 3759-
3783[3] : Harry thought that none of the lessons he’d had so far had given him as much to think about as tea with Hagrid. :

Does that say something about the lessons or does it say something about Harry? Also, Harry is making a kind of big leap
of assumption, seeing as Gringotts is a BIG bank so there's a good chance that more than one vault was emptied that day
(31.7.1991). #harry is a complete tool

: epubcfi(/6/12!/4/182/:132) :

§13 : 3733-
3759[4] : As Harry and Ron walked back to the castle for dinner, their pockets weighed down with rock cakes they’d been too

polite to refuse, : #stop coddling hagrid : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/182/) :

§13 : 3644-
3662[1] : There was no doubt about it, Hagrid definitely didn’t meet Harry’s eyes this time. : This is the exact reason why Dumbles keeps asking Hagrid for these information-sensitive tasks. #dumbles is the root of

all evil #hagrid can't keep his mouth shut : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/180/1/) :

§13 : 3463-
3590[4] :

Harry picked up a piece of paper that was lying on the table under the tea cosy. It was a cutting from the Daily
Prophet: GRINGOTTS BREAK - IN LATEST Investigations continue into the break - in at Gringotts on 31 July,
widely believed to be the work of dark wizards or witches unknown. Gringotts’ goblins today insisted that nothing had
been taken. The vault that was searched had in fact been emptied the same day. ‘But we’re not telling you what was in
there, so keep your noses out if you know what’s good for you,’ said a Gringotts spokesgoblin this afternoon.

: #unfortunate coincidences of extreme convenience : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/172/1/:122) :

§13 : 3416-
3436[5] : ‘How’s yer brother Charlie?’ Hagrid asked Ron. ‘I liked him a lot – great with animals.’ : #charlie weasley : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/170/) :

§13 : 3371-
3415[4] : Snape liked hardly any of the students. ‘But he seemed to really hate me.’ ‘Rubbish!’ said Hagrid. ‘Why should he?’

Yet Harry couldn’t help thinking that Hagrid didn’t quite meet his eyes when he said that. :
One) Severus doesn't hate all of his students: see Draco. And we don't know how he treats anyone other than Hermione,
Harry and Neville -- and he has good reasons for those three. Two) Does this imply that Hagrid knows about how James
treated Severus? #james is a complete tool

: epubcfi(/6/12!/4/162/:97) :

§13 : 3304-
3351[0] : ‘An’ as fer that cat, Mrs Norris, I’d like ter introduce her to Fang some time. D’yeh know, every time I go up ter the

school, she follows me everywhere? Can’t get rid of her – Filch puts her up to it.’ : IS IT ANY WONDER WHEN YOU SNEAKED WEREWOLVES AND GIANT MAN EATING SPIDERS TO
HOGWARTS, YOU TWAT? #animal abuse #hagrid is terrible : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/160/) :

§13 : 3244-
3273[4] : The rock cakes almost broke their teeth, but Harry and Ron pretended to be enjoying them as they told Hagrid all

about their first lessons. : ELEVEN YEAR OLDS DO NOT NEED TO CODDLE SIXTY YEAR OLD MEN. #stop coddling hagrid : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/156/) :

§13 : 3228-
3243[5] : ‘I spent half me life chasin’ yer twin brothers away from the Forest.’ : Aren't the twins third years? So three years? #rubeus hagrid #sociopath twins : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/154/:64) :

§13 : 3147-
3173[7] : ‘Make yerselves at home,’ said Hagrid, letting go of Fang, who bounded straight at Ron and started licking his ears. : Aww, Fang liked Ron. #fang #ron weasley : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/150/) :

§13 : 3101-
3146[2] : There was only one room inside. Hams and pheasants were hanging from the ceiling, a copper kettle was boiling on

the open fire and in a corner stood a massive bed with a patchwork quilt over it. : #hogwarts #hagrid's hut : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/148/) :

§13 : 3081-
3100[5] : He let them in, struggling to keep a hold on the collar of an enormous black boarhound. : #wizarding pets #characters #fang : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/146/) :

§13 : 2988-
3021[2] : Hagrid lived in a small wooden house on the edge of the Forbidden Forest. A crossbow and a pair of galoshes were

outside the front door. : #hogwarts #hagrid's hut : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/138/:77) :

§13 : 2973-
2988[2] : At five to three they left the castle and made their way across the grounds. : When friday lessons ended. #timeline : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/138/) :

§13 : 2931-
2951[3] : He’d lost two points for Gryffindor in his very first week – why did Snape hate him so much? : Oh, poor thing. Don't you worry, Harry, you'll lose plenty of points later and still win. #harry is a complete tool #author's

pet #house points are genius psychological manipulation : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/134/1/:110) :

§13 : 2873-
2906[7] : This was so unfair that Harry opened his mouth to argue, but Ron kicked him behind their cauldron. ‘Don’t push it,’ he

muttered. ‘I’ve heard Snape can turn very nasty.’ : Ron, how have you heard that but not what happens at sortings? #things ron used to do for harry #ron you're a pureblood : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/130/) :

§13 : 2835-
2872[3] : ‘You – Potter – why didn’t you tell him not to add the quills? Thought he’d make you look good if he got it wrong, did

you? That’s another point you’ve lost for Gryffindor.’ : THIS COMPLAINT IS SO SPECIFIC. So it's my headcanon that James used to do this. #james is a complete tool
#headcanon : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/128/) :

§13 : 2662-
2753[4] :

when clouds of acid green smoke and a loud hissing filled the dungeon. Neville had somehow managed to melt
Seamus’s cauldron into a twisted blob and their potion was seeping across the stone floor, burning holes in people’s
shoes. Within seconds, the whole class were standing on their stools while Neville, who had been drenched in the
potion when the cauldron collapsed, moaned in pain as angry red boils sprang up all over his arms and legs.

: #neville longbottom #severus snape #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/120/:418) :

§13 : 2590-
2662[7] :

Snape put them all into pairs and set them to mixing up a simple potion to cure boils. He swept around in his long
black cloak, watching them weigh dried nettles and crush snake fangs, criticising almost everyone except Malfoy,
whom he seemed to like. He was just telling everyone to look at the perfect way Malfoy had stewed his horned slugs

: Ahaha, their first potion was to cure boils. But instead they go around giving everyone boils in the later books. #severus
snape #draco malfoy #draco is good at school : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/120/:75) :

§13 : 2553-
2573[7] : Over the noise, Snape said, ‘And a point will be taken from Gryffindor house for your cheek, Potter.’ : Severuuuuuus. <3 #severus snape #anti harry club : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/118/:55) :

§13 : 2455-
2530[6] :

‘For your information, Potter, asphodel and wormwood make a sleeping potion so powerful it is known as the Draught
of Living Death. A bezoar is a stone taken from the stomach of a goat and it will save you from most poisons. As for
monkshood and wolfsbane, they are the same plant, which also goes by the name of aconite.

: #potions : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/116/:36) :

§13 : 2410-
2441[3] : ‘I don’t know,’ said Harry quietly. ‘I think Hermione does, though, why don’t you try her?’ A few people laughed;

Harry caught Seamus’s eye and Seamus winked. : HE'S SUCH A TOOL. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/112/) :

§13 : 2393-
2409[4] : At this, Hermione stood up, her hand stretching towards the dungeon ceiling. : HERMIONE. STOP BEING AN OBNOXIOUS TWAT. #hermione's entire character is obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/110/) :

§13 : 2332-
2363[3] : He had looked through his books at the Dursleys’, but did Snape expect him to remember everything in One Thousand

Magical Herbs and Fungi? : Evidently Hermione did so there's no reason why you couldn't have done it, Harry. #harry is a complete tool #harry
doesn't read : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/104/1/:68) :

§13 : 2281-
2299[7] : He tried not to look at Malfoy, Crabbe and Goyle, who were shaking with laughter. : They're so cute. #draco malfoy did nothing wrong : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/98/:153) :

§13 : 2250-
2270[4] : Hermione stretched her hand as high into the air as it would go without her leaving her seat, : #hermione's entire character is obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/98/) :

§13 : 2137-
2166[7] : ‘Potter!’ said Snape suddenly. ‘What would I get if I added powdered root of asphodel to an infusion of wormwood?’ :

So here's an alternative interpretation for this scene: Sure, Severus probably hates Harry since he's the psychopath's kid
and he basically has to look at the eyes he loved in the face that he hates. Never mind the complex ball of guilt and
resentment and obligation, etc. But Severus has already seen the budding Harry Cult: what if he's doing this to show the
other kids that Harry isn't special, he's just like the rest of you little dunderheads? #severus snape did nothing wrong
#headcanon #harry cult #alternative interpretation

: epubcfi(/6/12!/4/84/) :

§13 : 2111-
2136[4] : Hermione Granger was on the edge of her seat and looked desperate to start proving that she wasn’t a dunderhead. : I FIND HER CHARACTER UTTERLY OBNOXIOUS. #hermione's entire character is obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/82/:94) :

§13 : 1932-
2092[2] :

‘You are here to learn the subtle science and exact art of potion - making,’ he began. He spoke in barely more than a
whisper, but they caught every word – like Professor McGonagall, Snape had the gift of keeping a class silent without
effort. ‘As there is little foolish wand - waving here, many of you will hardly believe this is magic. I don’t expect you
will really understand the beauty of the softly simmering cauldron with its shimmering fumes, the delicate power of
liquids that creep through human veins, bewitching the mind, ensnaring the senses … I can teach you how to bottle
fame, brew glory, even stopper death – if you aren’t as big a bunch of dunderheads as I usually have to teach.’

: Haha, man is poetic. #hogwarts #lessons #severus snape : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/80/) :

§13 : 1903-
1931[3] : His eyes were black like Hagrid’s, but they had none of Hagrid’s warmth. They were cold and empty and made you

think of dark tunnels. : AND HARRY IS TOTALLY NOT JUDGEMENTAL AND SHALLOW. #harry is a complete tool #harry is full of love
#harry is shallow and judgemental : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/78/:137) :

§13 : 1861-
1890[7] : ‘Ah, yes,’ he said softly, ‘Harry Potter. Our new – celebrity. ’ Draco Malfoy and his friends Crabbe and Goyle

sniggered behind their hands. : HE'S THE CUTEST DORK EVER. #draco malfoy #anti harry club : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/76/1/) :

§13 : 1838-
1860[3] : Snape, like Flitwick, started the class by taking the register, and like Flitwick, he paused at Harry’s name. : THERE IS A REGISTER. THE STUDENTS HAVE TO WEAR NAME TAGS. And yet Harry still barely remembers

anyone's name, the tool. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/74/) :

§13 : 1791-
1837[2] : Potions lessons took place down in one of the dungeons. It was colder here than up in the main castle and would have

been quite creepy enough without the pickled animals floating in glass jars all around the walls. : #hogwarts #lessons : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/72/) :

§13 : 1744-
1790[3] : At the start - of - term banquet, Harry had got the idea that Professor Snape disliked him. By the end of the first

Potions lesson, he knew he’d been wrong. Snape didn’t dislike Harry – he hated him. : Oh my god, Harry, stop being such a histrionic nitwit. #harry is a complete tool #severus snape : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/70/1/) :

§13 : 1684-
1707[4] : Harry borrowed Ron’s quill, scribbled ‘Yes, please, see you later’ on the back of the note and sent Hedwig off again. :

Okay. Let's talk about this: how exactly does this work? Did Hedwig sense that Hagrid wanted to send an owl to Harry
and she came by his hut to pick it up? Did Hagrid walk all the way up to the owlery to send a note to Harry with his owl?
He could've just as well handed it over at breakfast in the great hall? Or, you know, directly invited him? #wizarding pets
#world-building and plot segregation #owls #rowling is full of shite

: epubcfi(/6/12!/4/66/1/) :

§13 : 1638-
1672[2] : I know you get Friday afternoons off, so would you like to come and have a cup of tea with me around three? I want to

hear all about your first week. : #hogwarts #lessons : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/64/2/6/2/) :

§13 : 1556-
1592[7] : Hedwig hadn’t brought Harry anything so far. She sometimes flew in to nibble his ear and have a bit of toast before

going off to sleep in the owlery with the other school owls. : #hedwig cared about harry #harry never cared about hedwig : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/62/) :

§13 : 1445-
1486[3] : ‘Wish McGonagall favoured us,’ said Harry. Professor McGonagall was Head of Gryffindor house, but it hadn’t

stopped her giving them a huge pile of homework the day before. : Giving you homework, in a school, is not the same as not favouring you. She favours you in all the worst ways so shut
up, Harry. #harry is a complete tool #minerva miss impartial herself #favouritism : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/58/) :

§13 : 1359-
1444[2] :

Friday was an important day for Harry and Ron. They finally managed to find their way down to the Great Hall for
breakfast without getting lost once. ‘What have we got today?’ Harry asked Ron as he poured sugar on his porridge.
‘Double Potions with the Slytherins,’ said Ron. ‘Snape’s Head of Slytherin house. They say he always favours them –
we’ll be able to see if it’s true.’

: Oh, notice that Ron says "we'll be able to see if it's true". Bless him, he used to be so reasonable once. And then Rowling
decided to ruin his character to make Harry look better. #hogwarts #lessons #ron deserved better : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/52/) :

§13 : 1340-
1358[4] : There was so much to learn that even people like Ron didn’t have much of a head start. : EVEN PEOPLE LIKE RON. YOU MEAN PEOPLE LIKE RON WHO DIDN'T KNOW FAKE SPELLS FROM REAL

SPELLS OR WHAT HAPPENS AT SORTINGS? #rowling is full of shite #narrative dissonance #ron you're a pureblood : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/50/:195) :

§13 : 1299-
1340[4] : Harry was very relieved to find out that he wasn’t miles behind everyone else. Lots of people had come from Muggle

families and, like him, hadn’t had any idea that they were witches and wizards. : Loads of people. From muggle families. Huh. #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of shite #pureblood genocide : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/50/) :

§13 : 1255-
1268[4] : they had noticed that a funny smell hung around the turban, : Is it Tommy's face that smells or just the sweat of Quirrell's bald head? I'm surprised Tommy didn't just kill himself again

but I guess he didn't have convenient boy wonders around. #tom riddle #quirinus quirrell : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/48/:662) :

§13 : 1174-
1214[2] : His turban, he told them, had been given to him by an African prince as a thank - you for getting rid of a troublesome

zombie, but they weren’t sure they believed this story. : So there WERE zombies in this story. #magical creatures #zombies : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/48/:320) :

§13 : 1100-
1133[2] : The class everyone had really been looking forward to was Defence Against the Dark Arts, but Quirrell’s lessons

turned out to be a bit of a joke. : #hogwarts #lessons : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/48/) :

§13 : 1055-
1099[4] : By the end of the lesson, only Hermione Granger had made any difference to her match; Professor McGonagall

showed the class how it had gone all silver and pointy and gave Hermione a rare smile. : #hermione's entire character is obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/46/:327) :

§13 : 980-
1028[0] : Then she changed her desk into a pig and back again. They were all very impressed and couldn’t wait to get started,

but soon realised they weren’t going to be changing the furniture into animals for a long time. : #overglorified animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/46/) :

§13 : 914-
979[4] :

Strict and clever, she gave them a talking - to the moment they had sat down in her first class. ‘Transfiguration is some
of the most complex and dangerous magic you will learn at Hogwarts,’ she said. ‘Anyone messing around in my class
will leave and not come back. You have been warned.’

:
Anyone who feels the need to immediately hardass it is usually full of shite. ALSO, WE LEARN ABSOLUTELY
NOTHING ABOUT HOW IT'S SO COMPLEX AND DANGEROUS. Besides, these nitwits did nothing BUT mess
around in her class and absolutely no one was kicked out. #show don't tell #minerva mcgonagall #lessons

: epubcfi(/6/12!/4/42/:109) :

§13 : 887-
979[2] :

Professor McGonagall was again different. Harry had been quite right to think she wasn’t a teacher to cross. Strict and
clever, she gave them a talking - to the moment they had sat down in her first class. ‘Transfiguration is some of the
most complex and dangerous magic you will learn at Hogwarts,’ she said. ‘Anyone messing around in my class will
leave and not come back. You have been warned.’

: #hogwarts #lessons : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/42/) :

§13 : 827-
853[5] : Professor Flitwick, the Charms teacher, was a tiny little wizard who had to stand on a pile of books to see over his

desk. : #characters #wizards #filius flitwick : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/40/) :

§13 : 815-
826[5] : Emeric the Evil and Uric the Oddball mixed up. : #characters #wizards : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/38/:331) :

§13 : 764-
800[5] : Professor Binns had been very old indeed when he had fallen asleep in front of the staff - room fire and got up next

morning to teach, leaving his body behind him. : #characters #ghosts #cuthbert binns : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/38/:96) :

§13 : 744-
886[2] :

Easily the most boring lesson was History of Magic, which was the only class taught by a ghost. Professor Binns had
been very old indeed when he had fallen asleep in front of the staff - room fire and got up next morning to teach,
leaving his body behind him. Binns droned on and on while they scribbled down names and dates and got Emeric the
Evil and Uric the Oddball mixed up. Professor Flitwick, the Charms teacher, was a tiny little wizard who had to stand
on a pile of books to see over his desk. At the start of their first lesson he took the register, and when he reached
Harry’s name he gave an excited squeak and toppled out of sight.

: #hogwarts #lessons #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/38/) :

§13 : 712-
721[5] : a dumpy little witch called Professor Sprout, : #characters #wizards #pomona sprout : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/36/:255) :

§13 : 655-
743[2] :

They had to study the night skies through their telescopes every Wednesday at midnight and learn the names of
different stars and the movements of the planets. Three times a week they went out to the greenhouses behind the
castle to study Herbology, with a dumpy little witch called Professor Sprout, where they learnt how to take care of all
the strange plants and fungi and found out what they were used for.

: Why just Wednesday? #hogwarts #lessons : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/36/) :

§13 : 631-
654[4] : There was a lot more to magic, as Harry quickly found out, than waving your wand and saying a few funny words. : BUT WE NEVER ACTUALLY SEE ANY OF THIS. #rowling is full of shite #show don't tell : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/34/:80) :

§13 : 590-
614[0] : The students all hated him and it was the dearest ambition of many to give Mrs Norris a good kick. : #animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/32/:441) :

§13 : 495-
556[5] :

Filch owned a cat called Mrs Norris, a scrawny, dust - coloured creature with bulging, lamp - like eyes just like
Filch’s. She patrolled the corridors alone. Break a rule in front of her, put just one toe out of line, and she’d whisk off
for Filch, who’d appear, wheezing, two seconds later.

: #wizarding pets #mrs norris #argus filch : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/32/) :

§13 : 390-
446[1] :

Harry and Ron managed to get on the wrong side of him on their very first morning. Filch found them trying to force
their way through a door which unluckily turned out to be the entrance to the out - of - bounds corridor on the third
floor.

: Yeah? So how about not hiding super secret macguffins that dark lords are after in schools full of children? #dumbles is
the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/30/:78) :

§13 : 307-
372[0] :

Peeves the poltergeist was worth two locked doors and a trick staircase if you met him when you were late for class.
He would drop waste - paper baskets on your head, pull rugs from under your feet, pelt you with bits of chalk or sneak
up behind you, invisible, grab your nose and screech, ‘GOT YOUR CONK!’

: Why is this thing still at school? #child abuse #peeves : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/28/:224) :

§13 : 119-
259[2] :

There were a hundred and forty - two staircases at Hogwarts: wide, sweeping ones; narrow, rickety ones; some that led
somewhere different on a Friday; some with a vanishing step halfway up that you had to remember to jump. Then
there were doors that wouldn’t open unless you asked politely, or tickled them in exactly the right place, and doors that
weren’t really doors at all, but solid walls just pretending. It was also very hard to remember where anything was,
because it all seemed to move around a lot. The people in the portraits kept going to visit each other and Harry was
sure the coats of armour could walk.

: #hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/26/) :

§13 : 65-
96[0] : People queuing outside classrooms stood on tiptoe to get a look at him, or doubled back to pass him in the corridors

again, staring. : #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/12!/4/24/:72) :

§12 : 5533-
5664[3] :

Perhaps Harry had eaten a bit too much, because he had a very strange dream. He was wearing Professor Quirrell’s
turban, which kept talking to him, telling him he must transfer to Slytherin at once, because it was his destiny. Harry
told the turban he didn’t want to be in Slytherin; it got heavier and heavier; he tried to pull it off but it tightened
painfully – and there was Malfoy, laughing at him as he struggled with it – then Malfoy turned into the hook - nosed
teacher, Snape, whose laugh became high and cold – there was a burst of green light and Harry woke, sweating and
shaking.

: And yet Harry never thinks to take Sybill's class or at least the subject seriously. #harry is a complete tool #wasteland of
missed opportunities #harry is obsessed with Draco #not the other way around #dreams : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/298/) :

§12 : 5401-
5462[2] :

Percy directed the girls through one door to their dormitory and the boys through another. At the top of a spiral
staircase – they were obviously in one of the towers – they found their beds at last: five four - posters hung with deep -
red velvet curtains.

:
Come to think of it, why isn't the Gryffindor girl prefect directing the girls? Oh, right. Because she doesn't actually exist.
Also, note the fifth bed. But the only people Harry has noticed is Seamus, Ron and Neville. Dean might as well be air for
all the relevance he has to Harry. #hogwarts #gryffindor #harry is a complete tool

: epubcfi(/6/11!/4/292/) :

§12 : 5368-
5380[4] : They all scrambled through it – Neville needed a leg up : #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/290/3/:85) :

§12 : 5354-
5400[2] : the portrait swung forward to reveal a round hole in the wall. They all scrambled through it – Neville needed a leg up

– and found themselves in the Gryffindor common room, a cosy, round room full of squashy armchairs. : #hogwarts #gryffindor : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/290/3/:22) :

§12 : 5347-
5351[2] : ‘Caput Draconis,’ : #passwords : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/290/2/) :

§12 : 5318-
5341[5] : At the very end of the corridor hung a portrait of a very fat woman in a pink silk dress. : #characters #portraits : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/286/) :

§12 : 5249-
5266[4] : Peeves stuck out his tongue and vanished, dropping the walking sticks on Neville’s head. : #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/282/) :

§12 : 5175-
5207[5] : There was a pop and a little man with wicked dark eyes and a wide mouth appeared, floating cross - legged in the air,

clutching the walking sticks. : #peeves : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/274/1/) :

§12 : 5124-
5137[5] : ‘Peeves,’ Percy whispered to the first - years. ‘A poltergeist.’ : Ah, there it was. #characters #ghosts #peeves : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/268/) :

§12 : 5035-
5059[2] : twice Percy led them through doorways hidden behind sliding panels and hanging tapestries. They climbed more

staircases, : #hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/264/:348) :

§12 : 5004-
5033[0] : He was too sleepy even to be surprised that the people in the portraits along the corridors whispered and pointed as

they passed, : Why are the portraits whispering and pointing? Shouldn't they already be used to the spectacle of first-years? Or are they
whispering and pointing at Harry? #harry cult #portraits : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/264/:210) :

§12 : 4713-
4759[1] : Dumbledore gave his wand a little flick as if he was trying to get a fly off the end and a long golden ribbon flew out of

it, which rose high above the tables and twisted itself snake - like into words. : Dumbles is responsible for the golden plates and the golden throne and no one can change my mind. #dumbles is the root
of all evil #gold gold gold gold : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/252/) :

§12 : 4558-
4599[1] : ‘And finally, I must tell you that this year, the third - floor corridor on the right - hand side is out of bounds to

everyone who does not wish to die a very painful death.’ :

BECAUSE WHAT SCHOOL DOESN'T COME WITH THE THREAT OF VERY PAINFUL DEATH? Also, he shouldn't
have said anything because now the kids know there's something there they shouldn't know about and they'll be curious.
It's not like the threat of a very painful death is keeping any of these brats out of the Forbidden Forest either. #hogwarts is
terrible #dumbles is the root of all evil

: epubcfi(/6/11!/4/242/) :

§12 : 4555-
4557[5] : Madam Hooch. : #characters #wizards #rolanda hooch : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/240/:125) :

§12 : 4527-
4557[2] : ‘Quidditch trials will be held in the second week of term. Anyone interested in playing for their house teams should

contact Madam Hooch. : #hogwarts #quidditch : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/240/) :

§12 : 4501-
4507[5] : Mr Filch, the caretaker, : #characters #squibs #argus filch : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/238/:27) :

§12 : 4495-
4526[4] : ‘I have also been asked by Mr Filch, the caretaker, to remind you all that no magic should be used between classes in

the corridors. : THEN WHAT IS THE POINT OF ALL THIS MAGIC IF THEY CAN'T USE IT AT HOME OR OUTSIDE OF
LESSONS? #rowling is full of shite : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/238/) :

§12 : 4440-
4494[0] : ‘First - years should note that the forest in the grounds is forbidden to all pupils. And a few of our older students

would do well to remember that as well.’ Dumbledore’s twinkling eyes flashed in the direction of the Weasley twins. : WHY IS THE SCHOOL NEXT TO A FORBIDDEN FOREST ANYWAY? Also, it can't be that dangerous if Dumbles
finds it funny that the Sociopath Twins sneak in there. #hogwarts is terrible #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/234/) :

§12 : 4271-
4297[3] : Harder to shake off was the feeling Harry had got from the teacher’s look – a feeling that he didn’t like Harry at all. : That's because you're obnoxious, Harry. But don't worry, for brave fan fic authors will rectify these justified dislikes

towards you. #harry is a complete tool #this fandom is beyond help : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/222/:45) :

§12 : 4240-
4254[7] : ‘Ouch!’ Harry clapped a hand to his head. ‘What is it?’ asked Percy. : #percy deserved better #percy weasley : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/216/) :

§12 : 4208-
4239[4] : The hook - nosed teacher looked past Quirrell’s turban straight into Harry’s eyes – and a sharp, hot pain shot across the

scar on Harry’s forehead. :

One) A ridiculous red herring that didn't make any sense. Two) Harry's scar works as a Tommy-specific alarm system that
also boils his vessels to death. Presumably the scar is a remnant from the killing curse and thus houses the fragment of
Tommy's soul. This got me thinking why the scar doesn't get happy feelings when near Tommy, or at the very least turn
Harry into a parasited zombie like rats who then become unafraid of predators, so it can like merge with itself. This then
got me thinking that maybe the scar isn't a remnant of the killing curse at all but a remnant of Lily's magic. #headcanon
#narrative dissonance #one-trick pony #rowling is full of shite #red herring #severus snape

: epubcfi(/6/11!/4/214/:27) :

§12 : 4173-
4200[5] : Professor Quirrell, in his absurd turban, was talking to a teacher with greasy black hair, a hooked nose and sallow skin. : Severus is the classiest character in these books, haha. #characters #wizards #severus snape : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/212/:186) :

§12 : 4068-
4084[4] : I’m particularly interested in Transfiguration, : Of course Hermione is particularly interested in the overglorified animal abuse class, lmao. Did she ever even

particularly use transfiguration in the plot, such as it were? #hermione granger #overglorified animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/210/3/:60) :

§12 : 4042-
4056[7] : On Harry’s other side, Percy Weasley and Hermione were talking about lessons : #percy deserved better #percy weasley : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/210/1/) :

§12 : 3917-
3920[2] : Blackpool pier : #muggle world : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/208/:233) :

§12 : 3867-
4041[0] :

‘Well, my gran brought me up and she’s a witch,’ said Neville, ‘but the family thought I was all Muggle for ages. My
great - uncle Algie kept trying to catch me off my guard and force some magic out of me – he pushed me off the end
of Blackpool pier once, I nearly drowned – but nothing happened until I was eight. Great - uncle Algie came round for
tea and he was hanging me out of an upstairs window by the ankles when my great - auntie Enid offered him a
meringue and he accidentally let go. But I bounced – all the way down the garden and into the road. They were all
really pleased. Gran was crying, she was so happy. And you should have seen their faces when I got in here – they
thought I might not be magic enough to come, you see. Great - uncle Algie was so pleased he bought me my toad.’

: Note the word muggle, not squib. #child abuse #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/208/) :

§12 : 3822-
3859[0] : ‘I’m half and half,’ said Seamus. ‘Me dad’s a Muggle. Mam didn’t tell him she was a witch ’til after they were

married. Bit of a nasty shock for him.’ The others laughed. : Also, note that Gryffindors start their life at Hogwarts by disclosing their blood status to their housemates. But it sure is
Slytherins who are obsessed with blood. #attitudes towards muggles #schizophrenic hypocrisy : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/202/) :

§12 : 3760-
3802[4] : A moment later the puddings appeared. Blocks of ice - cream in every flavour you could think of, apple pies, treacle

tarts, chocolate éclairs and jam doughnuts, trifle, strawberries, jelly, rice pudding … : #how fat is dudley again : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/198/:134) :

§12 : 3703-
3731[4] : ‘How did he get covered in blood?’ asked Seamus with great interest. ‘I’ve never asked,’ said Nearly Headless Nick

delicately. :

Don't you worry, Seamus. For some baffling reason, Rowling felt compelled to answer that practically in the last chapter
of Book Seven. Because surely the answer was ever so important. I would've preferred to find out why Nicholas was
beheaded, though. If I don't completely misremember, beheading was reserved for nobility? What kind of crime did he
commit to be beheaded? Also, Nicholas proves that Gryffindors have always been criminals, lmao. #nearly headless nick
#bloody baron

: epubcfi(/6/11!/4/194/) :

§12 : 3680-
3702[3] : He was right next to Malfoy who, Harry was pleased to see, didn’t look too pleased with the seating arrangements. : DRACO HASN'T EVEN DONE ANYTHING TO YOU, YOU UTTER TWAT. #harry is a complete tool #harry is full of

love #empathy deficit disorder : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/192/:156) :

§12 : 3633-
3680[5] : The Bloody Baron’s becoming almost unbearable – he’s the Slytherin ghost.’ Harry looked over at the Slytherin table

and saw a horrible ghost sitting there, with blank staring eyes, a gaunt face and robes stained with silver blood. : #ghosts #characters #the bloody baron : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/190/3/:538) :

§12 : 3597-
3633[4] : I hope you’re going to help us win the House Championship this year? Gryffindor have never gone so long without

winning. Slytherin have got the cup six years in a row! : #lies #school houses : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/190/3/:370) :

§12 : 3425-
3448[4] : ‘I know who you are!’ said Ron suddenly. ‘My brothers told me about you – you’re Nearly Headless Nick!’ : He doesn't know his fake spells from real spells, he doesn't know what happens at sortings, but he does know the resident

ghost. #world-building plot segregation #rowling is full of shite #ron you're a pureblood : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/182/) :

§12 : 3401-
3424[5] : Sir Nicholas de Mimsy - Porpington at your service. Resident ghost of Gryffindor Tower.’ : #ghosts #characters #nearly headless nick : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/180/:154) :

§12 : 3280-
3320[0] : The Dursleys had never exactly starved Harry, but he’d never been allowed to eat as much as he liked. Dudley had

always taken anything that Harry really wanted, even if it made him sick. :
One) Earlier there was no mention whatsoever that Harry had to give himself less food when serving breakfast. Two) Isn't
that a good thing considering Dudley is morbidly obese as the narrative CONSTANTLY reminds us? #rowling is full of
shite #narrative dissonance #schizophrenic hypocrisy #how fat is dudley again

: epubcfi(/6/11!/4/174/) :

§12 : 3226-
3279[4] :

He had never seen so many things he liked to eat on one table: roast beef, roast chicken, pork chops and lamb chops,
sausages, bacon and steak, boiled potatoes, roast potatoes, chips, Yorkshire pudding, peas, carrots, gravy, ketchup and,
for some strange reason, mint humbugs.

: #how fat is dudley again : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/172/:78) :

§12 : 3109-
3205[1] :

‘Welcome!’ he said. ‘Welcome to a new year at Hogwarts! Before we begin our banquet, I would like to say a few
words. And here they are: Nitwit! Blubber! Oddment! Tweak! ‘Thank you!’ He sat back down. Everybody clapped and
cheered. Harry didn’t know whether to laugh or not. ‘Is he – a bit mad?’ he asked Percy uncertainly. ‘Mad?’ said Percy
airily. ‘He’s a genius! Best wizard in the world! But he is a bit mad, yes.

: Rowling seriously couldn't show Dumbles as a "mad genius" other than having him say random crap? #rowling is full of
shite #albus dumbledore : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/162/) :

§12 : 3018-
3025[5] : ‘Zabini, Blaise’ was made a Slytherin. : #characters #wizards #blaise zabini : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/156/:74) :

§12 : 3003-
3015[7] : ‘Well done, Ron, excellent,’ said Percy Weasley pompously : #percy is a good big brother #percy deserved better #percy weasley : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/156/) :

§12 : 2966-
3002[7] : Harry crossed his fingers under the table and a second later the hat had shouted, ‘GRYFFINDOR!’ Harry clapped

loudly with the rest as Ron collapsed into the chair next to him. : #things harry used to do for ron : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/152/:144) :

§12 : 2948-
2954[5] : ‘Turpin, Lisa’ became a Ravenclaw : #characters #wizards #lisa turpin : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/152/:56) :

§12 : 2901-
2935[5] : Harry spotted Professor Quirrell, too, the nervous young man from the Leaky Cauldron. He was looking very peculiar

in a large purple turban. : The first mention of Quirrell's turban. #characters #tom riddle #quirinus quirrell : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/150/:425) :

§12 : 2839-
2859[1] : And there, in the centre of the High Table, in a large gold chair, sat Albus Dumbledore. : Dumbles actually, canonically sits on a GOLDEN THRONE, surveying his kingdom of brainwashed pawns. #dumbles is

the root of all evil #dumbles cult #gold gold gold gold : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/150/:144) :

§12 : 2706-
2762[0] :

He was so relieved to have been chosen and not put in Slytherin, he hardly noticed that he was getting the loudest
cheer yet. Percy the Prefect got up and shook his hand vigorously, while the Weasley twins yelled, ‘We got Potter! We
got Potter!’

: "Hardly noticed" and yet noticed anyway. #harry cult #house discrimination : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/148/:128) :

§12 : 2615-
2636[3] : Harry gripped the edges of the stool and thought, ‘Not Slytherin, not Slytherin.’ ‘Not Slytherin, eh?’ said the small

voice. :
So the reason why Harry is so special and good, unlike Tommy, is not even because the stupid brat chose Gryffindor --
you know, the house of his parents -- but because he REJECTED Slytherin. #rowling is full of shite #house
discrimination #narrative dissonance

: epubcfi(/6/11!/4/144/) :

§12 : 2557-
2614[3] : ‘Hmm,’ said a small voice in his ear. ‘Difficult. Very difficult. Plenty of courage, I see. Not a bad mind, either. There’s

talent, oh my goodness, yes – and a nice thirst to prove yourself, now that’s interesting … So where shall I put you?’ : Of course Harry is such a fucking snowflake that he could fit in ANY house -- except for Hufflepuff but no one gives a
rat's arse about them. #rowling is full of shite #house discrimination #harry the snowflake : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/142/) :

§12 : 2445-
2468[5] : ‘Moon’ … ‘Nott’ … ‘Parkinson’ … then a pair of twin girls, ‘Patil’ and ‘Patil’ … then ‘Perks, Sally - Anne’ … : #characters #wizards : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/130/) :

§12 : 2394-
2437[7] : Malfoy swaggered forward when his name was called and got his wish at once: the hat had barely touched his head

when it screamed, ‘SLYTHERIN!’ Malfoy went to join his friends Crabbe and Goyle, looking pleased with himself. : HE IS THE MOST ADORABLE DORK WHO EVER DORKED. #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/124/) :

§12 : 2388-
2393[5] : ‘MacDougal, Morag’. : #characters #wizards #morag macdougal : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/122/:287) :

§12 : 2325-
2384[4] :

When Neville Longbottom, the boy who kept losing his toad, was called, he fell over on his way to the stool. The hat
took a long time to decide with Neville. When it finally shouted ‘GRYFFINDOR’, Neville ran off still wearing it, and
had to jog back amid gales of laughter

: #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/122/) :

§12 : 2224-
2249[4] : Hermione almost ran to the stool and jammed the hat eagerly on her head. ‘GRYFFINDOR!’ shouted the hat. Ron

groaned. : #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/116/) :

§12 : 2187-
2220[5] : ‘Finnigan, Seamus’, the sandy - haired boy next to Harry in the line, sat on the stool for almost a whole minute before

the hat declared him a Gryffindor. : #characters #wizards #seamus finnigan : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/112/:113) :

§12 : 2153-
2161[5] : ‘Finch - Fletchley, Justin!’ ‘HUFFLEPUFF!’ : #characters #wizards #justin finch-fletchley : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/108/) :

§12 : 2109-
2152[3] : He remembered being picked for teams during sports lessons at his old school. He had always been last to be chosen,

not because he was no good, but because no one wanted Dudley to think they liked him. : I genuinely don't believe for a second that you would've been any good at any other sport than quidditch, Harry. #harry is
a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/106/:45) :

§12 : 2069-
2096[3] : Perhaps it was Harry’s imagination, after all he’d heard about Slytherin, but he thought they looked an unpleasant lot. : BUT HARRY IS TOTALLY NOT SHALLOW AND JUDGEMENTAL AT ALL. #harry is a complete tool #harry is full

of love #rowling is full of shite #harry is shallow and judgemental #house discrimination : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/104/:48) :

§12 : 2059-
2069[5] : ‘Bulstrode, Millicent’ then became a Slytherin. : #characters #wizards #millicent bulstrode : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/104/) :

§12 : 2027-
2058[5] : ‘Brown, Lavender’ became the first new Gryffindor and the table on the far left exploded with cheers; Harry could see

Ron’s twin brothers catcalling. : #characters #wizards #lavender brown #the sociopath twins : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/102/:49) :

§12 : 2017-
2026[5] : ‘Brocklehurst, Mandy’ went to Ravenclaw too, : #characters #wizards #mandy brocklehurst : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/102/) :

§12 : 1984-
1990[5] : ‘Boot, Terry!’ ‘RAVENCLAW!’ : #characters #wizards #terry boot : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/96/) :

§12 : 1961-
1983[5] : ‘Bones, Susan!’ ‘HUFFLEPUFF!’ shouted the hat again, and Susan scuttled off to sit next to Hannah. : #characters #wizards #susan bones : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/92/) :

§12 : 1879-
1926[5] : ‘Abbott, Hannah!’ A pink - faced girl with blonde pigtails stumbled out of line, put on the hat, which fell right down

over her eyes, and sat down. A moment’s pause – ‘HUFFLEPUFF!’ shouted the hat. : #characters #wizards #hannah abbott : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/84/:94) :

§12 : 1753-
1784[3] : Yes, trying on the hat was a lot better than having to do a spell, but he did wish they could have tried it on without

everyone watching. : #harry's problem is fear of public humiliation #harry is not humble : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/80/:21) :

§12 : 1722-
1748[4] : ‘So we’ve just got to try on the hat!’ Ron whispered to Harry. ‘I’ll kill Fred, he was going on about wrestling a troll.’ :

HOW DO YOU NOT KNOW WHAT HAPPENS AT SORTINGS? YOU HAVE FOUR OTHER BROTHERS,
PARENTS AND EXTENDED FAMILY? #narrative dissonance #world-building and plot segregation #ron you're a
pureblood

: epubcfi(/6/11!/4/78/) :

§12 : 1636-
1647[4] : Or perhaps in Slytherin You’ll make your real friends, : REAL FRIENDS, ROWLING. #rowling is full of shite #narrative dissonance : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/74/2/2/2/52/2/) :

§12 : 1521-
1535[0] : There’s nothing hidden in your head The Sorting Hat can’t see, : Here's a headcanon: previous headmasters who weren't practised occlumens were using this hat to get all the secrets out

of their students. #useless mass surveillance state #headcanon #sorting hat : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/74/2/2/2/20/2/) :

§12 : 1460-
1476[4] : ‘Oh, you may not think I’m pretty, But don’t judge on what you see, : Like Harry who judges everyone by their looks? #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of shite #harry is a complete tool

#harry is shallow and judgemental : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/74/2/2/2/4/2/) :

§12 : 1370-
1382[3] : Aunt Petunia wouldn’t have let it in the house. : Why not? She lets you in the house, Harry. #harry is a disgusting slob : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/70/:226) :

§12 : 1346-
1370[5] : On top of the stool she put a pointed wizard’s hat. This hat was patched and frayed and extremely dirty. : #characters #sorting hat : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/70/:121) :

§12 : 1280-
1286[2] : Hogwarts: A History. : #wizarding books : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/66/2/) :

§12 : 1260-
1286[4] : He heard Hermione whisper, ‘It’s bewitched to look like the sky outside, I read about it in Hogwarts: A History. : Hermione's entire character is utterly obnoxious. #encyclopedia of exposition and plot #hermione's entire character is

obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/66/1/:782) :

§12 : 1237-
1260[3] : Mainly to avoid all the staring eyes, Harry looked upwards and saw a velvety black ceiling dotted with stars. : His instances of self-consciousness are utterly weird. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/66/1/:672) :

§12 : 1202-
1223[4] : The hundreds of faces staring at them looked like pale lanterns in the flickering candlelight. : #white : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/66/1/:504) :

§12 : 1099-
1202[2] :

It was lit by thousands and thousands of candles which were floating in mid - air over four long tables, where the rest
of the students were sitting. These tables were laid with glittering golden plates and goblets. At the top of the Hall was
another long table where the teachers were sitting. Professor McGonagall led the first - years up here, so that they
came to a halt in a line facing the other students, with the teachers behind them.

: #hogwarts #great hall #gold gold gold gold : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/66/1/:65) :

§12 : 1086-
1099[3] : Harry had never even imagined such a strange and splendid place. : It's okay, Harry. You never imagine anything. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/66/1/) :

§12 : 1048-
1058[5] : Harry got into line behind a boy with sandy hair, : #characters #wizards #seamus finnigan : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/64/:53) :

§12 : 957-
972[5] : ‘Hope to see you in Hufflepuff!’ said the Friar. ‘My old house, you know.’ : How did he go from a Hufflepuff to a monk? #characters #ghosts #the fat friar : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/56/) :

§12 : 873-
896[5] : Peeves all the chances he deserves? He gives us all a bad name and you know, he’s not really even a ghost : #characters #ghosts #peeves : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/46/:33) :

§12 : 839-
865[5] : What looked like a fat little monk was saying, ‘Forgive and forget, I say, we ought to give him a second chance – : Why is a wizarding ghost dressed like a monk and why is he at a school? Is Hogwarts the purgatory or the limbo?

Because I wouldn't be surprised if it is. #characters #ghosts #the fat friar #hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/44/:258) :

§12 : 756-
771[3] : Then something happened which made him jump about a foot in the air : #but harry never gets scared : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/40/) :

§12 : 695-
727[6] : He’d never been more nervous, never, not even when he’d had to take a school report home to the Dursleys saying that

he’d somehow turned his teacher’s wig blue. : #wandless underage magic : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/38/:471) :

§12 : 687-
695[4] : Harry tried hard not to listen to her. : Haha, the story of Hermione's life from now on. #the trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/38/:432) :

§12 : 657-
687[4] : No one was talking much except Hermione Granger, who was whispering very fast about all the spells she’d learnt

and wondering which one she’d need. : I TRULY DESPISE HERMIONE'S ENTIRE CHARACTER. #hermione's entire character is obnoxious #encyclopedia of
exposition and plot #world-building and plot segregation #narrative dissonance : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/38/:284) :

§12 : 593-
640[3] : Harry’s heart gave a horrible jolt. A test? In front of the whole school? But he didn’t know any magic yet – what on

earth would he have to do? He hadn’t expected something like this the moment they arrived. : #harry's problem is fear of public humiliation #harry is not humble : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/38/) :

§12 : 558-
592[4] : ‘How exactly do they sort us into houses?’ he asked Ron. ‘Some sort of test, I think. Fred said it hurts a lot, but I think

he was joking.’ :
HOW DO YOU NOT KNOW THAT, RON? ALL OF YOUR BROTHERS AND PARENTS AND EXTENDED
FAMILY HAVE GONE TO HOGWARTS. #world-building and plot segregation #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of
shite #ron you're a pureblood

: epubcfi(/6/11!/4/34/) :

§12 : 448-
509[4] :

‘The Sorting Ceremony will take place in a few minutes in front of the rest of the school. I suggest you all smarten
yourselves up as much as you can while you are waiting.’ Her eyes lingered for a moment on Neville’s cloak, which
was fastened under his left ear,

: #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/26/) :

§12 : 288-
431[2] :

The Sorting is a very important ceremony because, while you are here, your house will be something like your family
within Hogwarts. You will have classes with the rest of your house, sleep in your house dormitory and spend free time
in your house common room. ‘The four houses are called Gryffindor, Hufflepuff, Ravenclaw and Slytherin. Each
house has its own noble history and each has produced outstanding witches and wizards. While you are at Hogwarts,
your triumphs will earn your house points, while any rule - breaking will lose house points. At the end of the year, the
house with the most points is awarded the House Cup, a great honour.

: Does that mean that these dimwits don't have free time outside the common room? #hogwarts #school houses : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/22/:184) :

§12 : 88-
218[2] :

The Entrance Hall was so big you could have fitted the whole of the Dursleys’ house in it. The stone walls were lit
with flaming torches like the ones at Gringotts, the ceiling was too high to make out, and a magnificent marble
staircase facing them led to the upper floors. They followed Professor McGonagall across the flagged stone floor.
Harry could hear the drone of hundreds of voices from a doorway to the right – the rest of the school must already be
here – but Professor McGonagall showed the first - years into a small empty chamber off the hall.

: In the past, people didn't actually hold flaming torches on the walls because it wouldn't have been economical. If they had
to go somewhere in the night, they lit up a candle or something. #hogwarts #entrance hall : epubcfi(/6/11!/4/18/:26) :

§11 : 7754-
7787[2] : Then they clambered up a passageway in the rock after Hagrid’s lamp, coming out at last on to smooth, damp grass

right in the shadow of the castle. : #world-building #hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/578/:59) :

§11 : 7720-
7754[4] : ‘Oy, you there! Is this your toad?’ said Hagrid, who was checking the boats as people climbed out of them. ‘Trevor!’

cried Neville blissfully, holding out his hands. : #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/576/) :

§11 : 7636-
7719[2] :

‘Heads down!’ yelled Hagrid as the first boats reached the cliff; they all bent their heads and the little boats carried
them through a curtain of ivy which hid a wide opening in the cliff face. They were carried along a dark tunnel, which
seemed to be taking them right underneath the castle, until they reached a kind of underground harbour, where they
clambered out on to rocks and pebbles.

: #world-building #hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/574/) :

§11 : 7476-
7522[2] : The narrow path had opened suddenly on to the edge of a great black lake. Perched atop a high mountain on the other

side, its windows sparkling in the starry sky, was a vast castle with many turrets and towers. : #world-building #hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/566/) :

§11 : 7433-
7445[4] : Neville, the boy who kept losing his toad, sniffed once or twice. : #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/560/:196) :

§11 : 7292-
7320[2] : The train slowed right down and finally stopped. People pushed their way towards the door and out on to a tiny, dark

platform. : #world-building #hogsmeade #hogwarts express : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/554/) :

§11 : 7261-
7270[4] : Ron, he saw, looked pale under his freckles. : #white : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/552/:40) :

§11 : 7197-
7214[4] : Ron’s were a bit short for him, you could see his trainers underneath them. : Why is Ron, a pureblood, wearing trainers? He doesn't even recognise muggle money. How would he get his hands on

muggle trainers? #narrative dissonance #world-building and plot segregation #ron you're a pureblood : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/548/:72) :

§11 : 7126-
7147[4] : ‘And you’ve got dirt on your nose, by the way, did you know?’ Ron glared at her as she left. : #ron and hermione's true love #hermione is their surrogate mother not a love interest : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/544/:154) :

§11 : 7050-
7082[4] : You haven’t been fighting, have you? You’ll be in trouble before we even get there!’ ‘Scabbers has been fighting, not

us,’ said Ron, scowling at her. : #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/540/:124) :

§11 : 7034-
7050[5] : I’ve just been up the front to ask the driver and he says we’re nearly there. : Apparently Hogwarts Express has a driver too. #characters #wizards #hogwarts express : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/540/:46) :

§11 : 6953-
7013[4] :

‘I’ve heard of his family,’ said Ron darkly. ‘They were some of the first to come back to our side after You - Know -
Who disappeared. Said they’d been bewitched. My dad doesn’t believe it. He says Malfoy’s father didn’t need an
excuse to go over to the Dark Side.’

: Like your dad has a lot of room to talk? #weasleys are terrible : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/538/) :

§11 : 6942-
6952[3] : Harry explained about their meeting in Diagon Alley. : And I am SURE that he explained it in a totally unbiased and fair way. #harry is a complete tool #rowling is full of shite : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/536/) :

§11 : 6891-
6900[0] : Ron picking up Scabbers by his tail. : #animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/528/3/:75) :

§11 : 6728-
6843[7] :

‘But we don’t feel like leaving, do we, boys? We’ve eaten all our food and you still seem to have some.’ Goyle
reached towards the Chocolate Frogs next to Ron – Ron leapt forward, but before he’d so much as touched Goyle,
Goyle let out a horrible yell. Scabbers the rat was hanging off his finger, sharp little teeth sunk deep into Goyle’s
knuckle – Crabbe and Malfoy backed away as Goyle swung Scabbers round and round, howling, and when Scabbers
finally flew off and hit the window, all three of them disappeared at once.

: Draco, Vincent and Gregory did not start any alterations between them until Book Five, for their dads. #draco malfoy did
nothing wrong : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/522/) :

§11 : 6592-
6667[7] :

Draco Malfoy didn’t go red, but a pink tinge appeared in his pale cheeks. ‘I’d be careful if I were you, Potter,’ he said
slowly. ‘Unless you’re a bit politer you’ll go the same way as your parents. They didn’t know what was good for them,
either. You hang around with riff - raff like the Weasleys and that Hagrid and it’ll rub off on you.’

: Haha! HE'S ADORABLE. He becomes very offensive when he feels defensive and insulted. #draco malfoy did nothing
wrong : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/510/) :

§11 : 6521-
6591[7] :

‘You’ll soon find out some wizarding families are much better than others, Potter. You don’t want to go making friends
with the wrong sort. I can help you there.’ He held out his hand to shake Harry’s, but Harry didn’t take it. ‘I think I can
tell who the wrong sort are for myself, thanks,’ he said coolly.

: #things harry used to do for ron : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/504/) :

§11 : 6480-
6514[4] : ‘Think my name’s funny, do you? No need to ask who you are. My father told me all the Weasleys have red hair,

freckles and more children than they can afford.’ : HOW THE HELL DID THIS COME UP IN CASUAL CONVERSATION? #rowling is full of shite #lucius malfoy : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/500/) :

§11 : 6452-
6474[0] : ‘And my name’s Malfoy, Draco Malfoy.’ Ron gave a slight cough, which might have been hiding a snigger. : YOU HAVE NO ROOM TO LAUGH AT OTHER PEOPLE'S NAMES, BILIUS. #harry hermione and ron started it

#draco malfoy did nothing wrong : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/496/:104) :

§11 : 6430-
6452[5] : ‘Oh, this is Crabbe and this is Goyle,’ said the pale boy carelessly, noticing where Harry was looking. : Draco's friends that he couldn't keep. Also, note that Draco is really quick to notice that Harry was looking at his friends

and introduced them. #characters #wizards #gregory goyle #vincent crabbe #draco malfoy #fuck you harry : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/496/) :

§11 : 6404-
6429[3] : Both of them were thickset and looked extremely mean. Standing either side of the pale boy they looked like

bodyguards. : AND HARRY IS NOT JUDGEMENTAL AT ALL. #harry is a complete tool #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of
shite #harry is full of love #harry is shallow and judgemental : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/494/:53) :

§11 : 6321-
6365[7] : Three boys entered and Harry recognised the middle one at once: it was the pale boy from Madam Malkin’s robe shop.

He was looking at Harry with a lot more interest than he’d shown back in Diagon Alley. : THE CUTEST DORK WHO EVER DORKED. <3 #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/490/) :

§11 : 6259-
6284[4] : describing famous games he’d been to with his brothers and the broomstick he’d like to get if he had the money. : Famous games he'd been to with his brothers? With what money? Are they poor or are they not poor, Rowling?

#weasleys aren't poor #ron weasley : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/488/:174) :

§11 : 6144-
6200[4] : He was starting to get a prickle of fear every time You - Know - Who was mentioned. He supposed this was all part of

entering the magical world, but it had been a lot more comfortable saying ‘Voldemort’ without worrying. : ROWLING, HIS REAL NAME IS STILL TOM RIDDLE, NOT VOLDEMORT. #narrative dissonance #rowling is full
of shite : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/482/:41) :

§11 : 6114-
6135[4] : ’Course, everyone gets scared when something like this happens in case You - Know - Who’s behind it.’ : "Did Tommy do this?" #eye roll : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/480/:202) :

§11 : 6022-
6047[4] : ‘Did you hear about Gringotts? It’s been all over the Daily Prophet , but I don’t suppose you get that with the Muggles : Why are all these eleven-year-olds reading newspapers? #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/474/1/:102) :

§11 : 6000-
6022[2] : ‘Charlie’s in Romania studying dragons and Bill’s in Africa doing something for Gringotts,’ said Ron. : Charlie also went to Romania right after finishing at Hogwarts. That's pretty cool. #charlie weasley #bill weasley : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/474/1/) :

§11 : 5946-
5971[7] : ‘You know, I think the ends of Scabbers’s whiskers are a bit lighter,’ said Harry, trying to take Ron’s mind off houses. : #things harry used to do for ron : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/470/) :

§11 : 5867-
5916[4] : ‘Gryffindor,’ said Ron. Gloom seemed to be settling on him again. ‘Mum and Dad were in it, too. I don’t know what

they’ll say if I’m not. I don’t suppose Ravenclaw would be too bad, but imagine if they put me in Slytherin.’ :
And nobody still cares about Hufflepuff. And they're all still discriminating against Slytherin because one Slytherin
mudblood decided to go all dark wizard. And wait a second. How does he know what school houses are if he doesn't even
know about sorting? #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of shite #house discrimination

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/464/1/) :

§11 : 5840-
5856[4] : ‘Stupid spell – George gave it to me, bet he knew it was a dud.’ : WHY DIDN'T YOU KNOW IT, RON? #narrative dissonance #world-building and plot segregation #ron you're a

pureblood : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/460/:98) :

§11 : 5818-
5832[4] : ‘Whatever house I’m in, I hope she’s not in it,’ said Ron. : #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/460/) :

§11 : 5744-
5783[0] : I’ve been asking around and I hope I’m in Gryffindor, it sounds by far the best, I hear Dumbledore himself was one,

but I suppose Ravenclaw wouldn’t be too bad … :
OF COURSE SHE WANTS TO BE GRYFFINDOR BECAUSE DUMBLES WAS ONE. Also, if not Gryffindor then
Ravenclaw. No mention of Hufflepuff or Slytherin. #dumbles cult #hermione's thing for authority and useless celebrities
#house discrimination

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/456/:144) :

§11 : 5715-
5734[3] : ‘Goodness, didn’t you know, I’d have found out everything I could if it was me,’ said Hermione. : Yeah, Hermione sure knows Harry so well. #the trio of nitwits aren't friends #i refuse to believe they'd stay as friends

after hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/456/) :

§11 : 5654-
5706[2] : ‘I know all about you, of course – I got a few extra books for background reading, and you’re in Modern Magical

History and The Rise and Fall of the Dark Arts and Great Wizarding Events of the Twentieth Century. : #wizarding books : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/452/1/:33) :

§11 : 5606-
5633[4] : Harry looked at Ron and was relieved to see by his stunned face that he hadn’t learnt all the set books off by heart

either. :
So, Hermione's introduction basically parallels Draco's introduction. She's a chatterbox, she talks about things that our
dyad of nitwits know nothing about, she makes them feel stupid, she talks about school houses, etc. But it's Draco who is
evil, not Hermione. #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of shite #draco malfoy did nothing wrong #parallels

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/446/) :

§11 : 5555-
5569[4] : I mean, it’s the very best school of witchcraft there is, I’ve heard : WHERE, WHEN AND HOW DID SHE HEAR THIS? #world-building and plot segregation #narrative dissonance

#rowling is full of shite #hermione's entire character is obnoxious : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/442/:286) :

§11 : 5491-
5525[4] : ‘Are you sure that’s a real spell?’ said the girl. ‘Well, it’s not very good, is it? I’ve tried a few simple spells just for

practice and it’s all worked for me. :
OF COURSE THEY DID BECAUSE THIS MUGGLEBORN KID WHO FOUND OUT SHE HAS MAGIC THREE
MONTHS AGO IS THE ONLY ONE ALLOWED TO DO ANY MAGIC. #hermione's entire character is obnoxious
#world-building and plot segregation #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of shite

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/442/) :

§11 : 5458-
5473[4] : ‘Sunshine, daisies, butter mellow, Turn this stupid, fat rat yellow.’ :

WHY DOESN'T THIS PUREBLOOD KID WITH GENERATIONS OF WIZARDS IN HIS FAMILY, WHO GREW UP
AROUND MAGIC, KNOW THAT THIS SPELL ISN'T A REAL SPELL? #world-building and plot segregation
#narrative dissonance #rowling is full of shite #ron you're a pureblood

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/436/) :

§11 : 5401-
5419[4] : ‘We’ve already told him we haven’t seen it,’ said Ron, but the girl wasn’t listening, : #the story of ron's life from now on #ron and hermione's true love : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/426/) :

§11 : 5373-
5400[5] : ‘Has anyone seen a toad? Neville’s lost one,’ she said. She had a bossy sort of voice, lots of bushy brown hair and

rather large front teeth. : #characters #wizards #hermione granger : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/424/) :

§11 : 5346-
5361[7] : The toadless boy was back, but this time he had a girl with him. : When and how did Neville and Hermione bump into each other? Did Neville go through the compartments alone until he

saw Hermione who then decided to do it AGAIN with him? #hermione granger #neville longbottom #writing : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/422/:71) :

§11 : 5286-
5319[4] : He rummaged around in his trunk and pulled out a very battered - looking wand. It was chipped in places and

something white was glinting at the end. : How did Charlie get his wand into this condition? #wands #wand chooses the wizard of course : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/418/) :

§11 : 5240-
5280[0] : ‘He might have died and you wouldn’t know the difference,’ said Ron in disgust. ‘I tried to turn him yellow yesterday

to make him more interesting, but the spell didn’t work. :

"I tried to turn him more interesting." If Rowling had really planned Scabbers to be Peter, this would've been the perfect
opportunity to do so. There's no way that Ron with his tall tales wouldn't have made up a total tall tale for his rat's
missing toe. Hence, Scabbers wasn't missing any toes. #animal abuse #world-building and plot segregation #rowling is
full of shite

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/416/) :

§11 : 5197-
5229[0] : ‘Don’t know why he’s so bothered,’ said Ron. ‘If I’d brought a toad I’d lose it as quick as I could. Mind you, I brought

Scabbers, so I can’t talk.’ : Ron, you're raising a frog yourself at home? Book Two. #animal abuse #neville and trio of nitwits aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/412/) :

§11 : 5104-
5173[4] :

There was a knock on the door of their compartment and the round - faced boy Harry had passed on platform nine and
three - quarters came in. He looked tearful. ‘Sorry,’ he said, ‘but have you seen a toad at all?’ When they shook their
heads, he wailed, ‘I’ve lost him! He keeps getting away from me!’

: #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/400/) :

§11 : 5020-
5072[2] :

They had a good time eating the Every - Flavour Beans. Harry got toast, coconut, baked bean, strawberry, curry, grass,
coffee, sardine and was even brave enough to nibble the end off a funny grey one Ron wouldn’t touch, which turned
out to be pepper.

: #wizarding sweets : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/396/) :

§11 : 4944-
4995[2] :

‘When they say every flavour, they mean every flavour – you know, you get all the ordinary ones like chocolate and
peppermint and marmalade, but then you can get spinach and liver and tripe. George reckons he had a bogey -
flavoured one once.’

: Why does anyone want to eat these? Also, Rowling's fixation with bogeys, feces, vomit, etc started here. #wizarding
sweets : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/390/1/:55) :

§11 : 4887-
4915[5] : Hengist of Woodcroft, Alberic Grunnion, Circe, Paracelsus and Merlin. He finally tore his eyes away from the

druidess Cliodna, : #characters #wizards #chocolate frog cards : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/388/:286) :

§11 : 4745-
4747[5] : Morgana : #characters #wizards #chocolate frog cards : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/380/:92) :

§11 : 4727-
4739[2] : ‘Well, you can’t expect him to hang around all day,’ said Ron. :

Like, what does that even mean? Is that the real Dumbles showing his face in his cards? Or are the cards alive in their
own dimension? Where do they go when they're not around? #world-building #wizarding pictures #useless mass
surveillance state

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/380/) :

§11 : 4678-
4681[5] : Nicolas Flamel. : #characters #wizards #nicolas flamel : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/374/2/4/2/:304) :

§11 : 4649-
4655[5] : dark wizard Grindelwald in 1945, : #characters #wizards #gellert grindelwald : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/374/2/4/2/:174) :

§11 : 4604-
4696[1] :

Albus Dumbledore, currently Headmaster of Hogwarts. Considered by many the greatest wizard of modern times,
Professor Dumbledore is particularly famous for his defeat of the dark wizard Grindelwald in 1945, for the discovery
of the twelve uses of dragon’s blood and his work on alchemy with his partner, Nicolas Flamel. Professor Dumbledore
enjoys chamber music and tenpin bowling.

:

One) The great Dumbles-Grindelwald rift happened after Grindelwald stole the super special wand and evidently
Dumbles wanted it for himself. Two) He probably goaded Grindelwald into it to then take him down and get the credit
and power that go with it. You know, kind of like FBI. (Actually, it happened after they accidentally got Ariana killed.
And then Dumbles just -- let Grindelwald wreak havoc for decades for shits and giggles. He likes doing that.) Three)
Why doesn't Nicolas Flamel has his own card? Why is he a footnote in Dumbles' card? Dumbles, once again, taking
credit from other people. #dumbles cult #dumbles is the root of all evil #grindelwald #nicolas flamel

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/374/2/4/2/) :

§11 : 4501-
4503[5] : Ptolemy.’ : #characters #wizards #wizarding sweets #chocolage frog cards : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/364/:185) :

§11 : 4460-
4467[7] : ‘Oh, of course, you wouldn’t know : Ron used to be so sweet. :( #things ron used to do for harry : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/364/) :

§11 : 4455-
4457[5] : Agrippa.’ : #characters #wizards #wizarding sweets #chocolate frog cards : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/360/:55) :

§11 : 4429-
4442[3] : He was starting to feel that nothing would surprise him. : Ah, yes. Because he sure has expressed so much surprise till now. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/358/3/:25) :

§11 : 4354-
4407[7] :

‘Go on, have a pasty,’ said Harry, who had never had anything to share before or, indeed, anyone to share it with. It
was a nice feeling, sitting there with Ron, eating their way through all Harry’s pasties and cakes (the sandwiches lay
forgotten).

: #things that harry used to do for ron : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/356/) :

§11 : 4329-
4353[0] : ‘You don’t want this, it’s all dry,’ said Ron. ‘She hasn’t got much time,’ he added quickly, ‘you know, with five of us.’ : SHE HAS MAGIC. SHE JUST DOESN'T CARE. #weasleys are terrible #favouritism : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/354/) :

§11 : 4273-
4310[0] : Ron had taken out a lumpy package and unwrapped it. There were four sandwiches in there. He pulled one of them

apart and said, ‘She always forgets I don’t like corned beef.’ : #molly's passive-aggressive issues with ron : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/350/) :

§11 : 4258-
4272[4] : ‘Starving,’ said Harry, taking a large bite out of a pumpkin pasty. : #how fat is dudley again : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/348/) :

§11 : 4203-
4229[4] : Not wanting to miss anything, he got some of everything and paid the woman eleven silver Sickles and seven bronze

Knuts. : #how fat is dudley again : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/342/:432) :

§11 : 4162-
4203[2] :

What she did have were Bertie Bott’s Every - Flavour Beans, Drooble’s Best Blowing Gum, Chocolate Frogs,
Pumpkin Pasties, Cauldron Cakes, Liquorice Wands and a number of other strange things Harry had never seen in his
life.

: #wizarding sweets : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/342/:209) :

§11 : 4041-
4079[5] : Around half past twelve there was a great clattering outside in the corridor and a smiling, dimpled woman slid back

their door and said, ‘Anything off the trolley, dears?’ : #characters #wizards #timeline : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/338/) :

§11 : 3978-
3997[7] : ‘You won’t be. There’s loads of people who come from Muggle families and they learn quick enough.’ : How does Ron know that or is he just reassuring Harry? #things ron used to do for harry : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/334/) :

§11 : 3969-
3977[3] : ‘I bet I’m the worst in the class.’ : Harry, please. As if Rowling will EVER let you fail. #author's pet : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/332/3/:222) :

§11 : 3881-
3905[0] : Ron gasped. ‘What?’ said Harry. ‘You said You - Know - Who’s name!’ said Ron, sounding both shocked and

impressed. :

Seeing as Ron was too young to actually remember anything about the war or Tommy, it was the adults who instilled this
reaction in him. The real way to deal with Tommy would've been to use his REAL name, Tom Riddle, not Voldemort and
certainly not LORD Voldemort, not You Know Who or other euphemistic nonsense. It would've demystified him and
made him into an actual person instead of a ridiculous boogieman that even adults are afraid of discussing. I mean, the
wizarding world is as much or more superstitious than muggles but Rowling does or says absolutely nothing about that
either. #dumbles is the root of all evil #narrative dissonance #wizards are terrible #ron's hero worship of harry #how
things change

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/326/) :

§11 : 3794-
3853[7] :

Harry didn’t think there was anything wrong with not being able to afford an owl. After all, he’d never had any money
in his life until a month ago, and he told Ron so, all about having to wear Dudley’s old clothes and never getting
proper birthday presents. This seemed to cheer Ron up.

:
You know, it's sweet that they're bonding over their shared experiences and similarities, but it would've been better
without the creepy imprinting undertones and Harry Cultism from Ron. #things harry used to do for ron #harry imprinted
on the weasleys #harry cult

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/322/) :

§11 : 3739-
3767[0] : Percy got an owl from my dad for being made a Prefect, but they couldn’t aff – I mean, I got Scabbers instead.’ :

Oh, was this the first and last nice thing that Arthur did for Percy? ALSO, WHO DOES THAT? WHAT KIND OF
FAMILY GIVES HAND ME DOWN PETS? #favouritism #weasleys are terrible #wizarding pets #percy weasley #arthur
weasley

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/318/:64) :

§11 : 3718-
3739[5] : a fat grey rat, which was asleep. ‘His name’s Scabbers and he’s useless, he hardly ever wakes up. : #wizarding pets #scabbers : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/316/:45) :

§11 : 3695-
3709[4] : I’ve got Bill’s old robes, Charlie’s old wand and Percy’s old rat.’ :

One) Who the fuck gives a kid's old pet to another kid just because they couldn't afford another one after giving a new
one to the first kid? Two) "Wands chooses the wizard, of course". #wizarding pets #empathy deficit disorder #wands
#wand chooses the wizard of course

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/314/:543) :

§11 : 3572-
3709[5] :

‘Five,’ said Ron. For some reason, he was looking gloomy. ‘I’m the sixth in our family to go to Hogwarts. You could
say I’ve got a lot to live up to. Bill and Charlie have already left – Bill was Head Boy and Charlie was captain of
Quidditch. Now Percy’s a Prefect. Fred and George mess around a lot, but they still get really good marks and
everyone thinks they’re really funny. Everyone expects me to do as well as the others, but if I do, it’s no big deal,
because they did it first. You never get anything new, either, with five brothers. I’ve got Bill’s old robes, Charlie’s old
wand and Percy’s old rat.’

: RON WANTS VALIDATION AND LOVE, NOT "INTELLECTUAL SIMULATION", ffs. #favouritism #characters
#wizards #bill weasley #charlie weasley #weasleys are terrible : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/314/) :

§11 : 3531-
3571[0] : ‘I heard you went to live with Muggles,’ said Ron. ‘What are they like?’ ‘Horrible – well, not all of them. My aunt and

uncle and cousin are, though. Wish I’d had three wizard brothers.’ : NAXALT but I wouldn't want them as family. What a ringing endorsement, Harry. #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/310/) :

§11 : 3496-
3505[4] : ‘So you must know loads of magic already.’ :

LOL. AS IF. RON DOESN'T EVEN RECOGNISE REAL SPELLS FROM FAKE SPELLS OR WHAT HAPPENS AT
SORTINGS EVEN THOUGH HIS ENTIRE FAMILY IS PUREBLOODED GOING BACK CENTURIES. #world-
building and plot segregation #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of shite #ron you're a pureblood

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/306/) :

§11 : 3468-
3495[4] : ‘Er – yes, I think so,’ said Ron. ‘I think Mum’s got a second cousin who’s an accountant, but we never talk about him.’ :

WHAT DOES THAT EVEN MEAN? DON'T WIZARDS HAVE ACCOUNTANTS? Oh, and sure, Ron is so pureblood
he doesn't even know if his family is pureblood. *eye roll* #world-building and plot segregation #narrative dissonance
#rowling is full of shite #ron you're a pureblood

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/304/) :

§11 : 3408-
3445[4] : ‘Wow,’ said Ron. He sat and stared at Harry for a few moments, then, as though he had suddenly realised what he was

doing, he looked quickly out of the window again. : Yes, exactly what Harry needed: a bootlicking best friend who is awed of him. #harry and ron aren't friends #harry cult
#ron's hero worship of harry #how things change : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/300/) :

§11 : 3339-
3407[3] :

He pointed at Harry’s forehead. Harry pulled back his fringe to show the lightning scar. Ron stared. ‘So that’s where
You - Know - Who – ?’ ‘Yes,’ said Harry, ‘but I can’t remember it.’ ‘Nothing?’ said Ron eagerly. ‘Well – I remember a
lot of green light, but nothing else.’

: Absolutely no hint of self-consciousness again. Or emotional cues for that matter. He's simply showing off. #harry is not
humble #harry is a complete tool #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/288/) :

§11 : 3223-
3250[0] : ‘Listen, we’re going down the middle of the train – Lee Jordan’s got a giant tarantula down there.’ ‘Right,’ mumbled

Ron. : OH MY GOD, RIGHT. RON IS AFRAID OF SPIDERS BECAUSE THE SOCIOPATH TWINS TURNED HIS TEDDY
BEAR INTO ONE. #weasleys are terrible #the sociopath twins #bullying : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/274/) :

§11 : 3132-
3245[4] :

The door of the compartment slid open and the youngest redheaded boy came in. ‘Anyone sitting there?’ he asked,
pointing at the seat opposite Harry. ‘Everywhere else is full.’ Harry shook his head and the boy sat down. He glanced
at Harry and then looked quickly out of the window, pretending he hadn’t looked. Harry saw he still had a black mark
on his nose. ‘Hey, Ron.’ The twins were back. ‘Listen, we’re going down the middle of the train – Lee Jordan’s got a
giant tarantula down there.’

:

Ron came creeping in to have a look at Boy Wonder. If there's enough room for Fred and George with Lee, there's no
reason why Ron couldn't have gone to sit with his brothers (well, except the spider. But that doesn't exist in this book).
#harry imprinted on the weasleys #harry cult #harry and ron aren't friends #ron's hero worship of harry #how things
change

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/264/) :

§11 : 3043-
3073[7] : their sister, half laughing, half crying, running to keep up with the train until it gathered too much speed; then she fell

back and waved. : Like, there's no way she does this every year. I refuse to believe that. #ron x ginny proofs #ginny is a crybaby #fuck you
harry #non-crybabies don't run after trains crying : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/260/:63) :

§11 : 3036-
3092[3] :

Harry saw the boys’ mother waving and their sister, half laughing, half crying, running to keep up with the train until it
gathered too much speed; then she fell back and waved. Harry watched the girl and her mother disappear as the train
rounded the corner.

: #harry imprinted on the weasleys : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/260/:25) :

§11 : 2985-
3005[7] : They leant out of the window for her to kiss them goodbye and their younger sister began to cry. :

The narrative makes it seem that Ginny is crying because Fred and George are leaving (they're the ones who try to
comfort her). But this is not the first time they're leaving since they're third-years. So unless Ginny is a histrionic lunatic
who does this EVERY YEAR (unlikely, there's no mention of it), the only thing that's different is that Ron is going too
and she'll be left alone at the Burrow. Besides, if I headcanon that Ron and Ginny have unsibling-like feelings towards
each other, it makes sense that Ron wouldn't try to comfort her in front of others. #ron x ginny proofs #ginny is a crybaby
#fuck you harry

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/250/:77) :

§11 : 2873-
2881[4] : ‘Poor dear – no wonder he was alone. : THE WAR ENDED TEN YEARS AGO. MORE OF THESE KIDS SHOULD BE ALONE THAN JUST HARRY.

#narrative dissonance #harry the snowflake : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/238/1/) :

§11 : 2814-
2849[4] : ‘Oh, Mum, can I go on the train and see him, Mum, oh please …’ ‘You’ve already seen him, Ginny, and the poor boy

isn’t something you goggle at in a zoo. : #harry and ginny's true love #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/232/) :

§11 : 2767-
2780[3] : Harry leant back quickly so they couldn’t see him looking. : #harry imprinted on the weasleys : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/222/) :

§11 : 2754-
2766[3] : ‘Hey, Mum, guess what? Guess who we just met on the train?’ : Ron crept in to Harry's compartment to have a look at the Boy Wonder. #harry cult #harry and ron aren't friends : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/220/) :

§11 : 2711-
2731[0] : And look after Ron.’ ‘Don’t worry, ickle Ronniekins is safe with us.’ ‘Shut up,’ said Ron again. : #ron's problem is the twins #bullying #weasleys are terrible : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/214/3/:7) :

§11 : 2598-
2625[0] : ‘How come Percy gets new robes, anyway?’ said one of the twins. ‘Because he’s a Prefect ,’ said their mother fondly. : #favouritism #weasleys are terrible : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/202/) :

§11 : 2493-
2517[4] : ‘Can’t stay long, Mother,’ he said. ‘I’m up front, the Prefects have got two compartments to themselves – ’ : SHOULDN'T MOLLY ALREADY KNOW THIS? #world-building and plot segregation #narrative dissonance

#hogwarts express #writing : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/188/) :

§11 : 2477-
2492[2] : a shiny red and gold badge on his chest with the letter P on it. : #hogwarts #gold gold gold gold : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/186/1/:122) :

§11 : 2377-
2433[0] :

‘Ron, you’ve got something on your nose.’ The youngest boy tried to jerk out of the way, but she grabbed him and
began rubbing the end of his nose. ‘Mum – geroff.’ He wriggled free. ‘Aaah, has ickle Ronnie got somefink on his
nosie?’ said one of the twins.

: #ron's problem is the twins #bullying #weasleys are terrible : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/172/) :

§11 : 2334-
2366[3] : Harry sat down next to the window where, half - hidden, he could watch the red - haired family on the platform and

hear what they were saying. : #harry imprinted on the weasleys : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/170/) :

§11 : 2216-
2294[3] :

‘What’s that?’ said one of the twins suddenly, pointing at Harry’s lightning scar. ‘Blimey,’ said the other twin. ‘Are
you – ?’ ‘He is, ’ said the first twin. ‘Aren’t you?’ he added to Harry. ‘What?’ said Harry. ‘Harry Potter,’ chorused the
twins. ‘Oh, him,’ said Harry. ‘I mean, yes, I am.’ The two boys gawped at him and Harry felt himself going red.

: So he feels the slightest bit self-conscious now instead of in the pub full of people who wanted to shake his hand and bow
to him? #harry is a complete tool #harry is not humble : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/150/) :

§11 : 2124-
2148[7] : He tried to lift it up the steps but could hardly raise one end and twice he dropped it painfully on his foot. : Hee. #my small moments of happiness : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/138/:195) :

§11 : 2031-
2082[5] : A boy with dreadlocks was surrounded by a small crowd. ‘Give us a look, Lee, go on.’ The boy lifted the lid of a box

in his arms and the people around him shrieked and yelled as something inside poked out a long, hairy leg. : #characters #wizards #lee jordan #spiders : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/132/) :

§11 : 2003-
2030[5] : He passed a round - faced boy who was saying, ‘Gran, I’ve lost my toad again.’ ‘Oh, Neville, ’ he heard the old

woman sigh. : #characters #wizards #neville longbottom #augusta longbottom #neville's only problem is severus : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/128/:218) :

§11 : 1902-
1954[2] :

Smoke from the engine drifted over the heads of the chattering crowd, while cats of every colour wound here and
there between their legs. Owls hooted to each other in a disgruntled sort of way over the babble and the scraping of
heavy trunks.

: These cats will never be mentioned again. #wizarding pets #cats : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/126/) :

§11 : 1835-
1897[2] :

A scarlet steam engine was waiting next to a platform packed with people. A sign overhead said Hogwarts Express, 11
o’clock. Harry looked behind him and saw a wrought - iron archway where the ticket box had been, with the words
Platform Nine and Three - Quarters on it.

: WAIT. A STEAM ENGINE? #hogwarts express : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/124/1/) :

§11 : 1687-
1693[4] : Go on, go now before Ron.’ : #the story of ron's life from now on : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/114/:234) :

§11 : 1566-
1595[5] : She pointed at the last and youngest of her sons. He was tall, thin and gangling, with freckles, big hands and feet and a

long nose. : #characters #wizards #ron weasley : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/108/) :

§11 : 1552-
1562[4] : ‘Hullo, dear,’ she said. ‘First time at Hogwarts? : Draco said 'hullo' too and asked about Hogwarts. #rowling is full of shite #draco malfoy did nothing wrong #parallels : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/106/) :

§11 : 1430-
1435[5] : ‘I’m not Fred, I’m George,’ : #characters #wizards #fred and george weasley : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/94/1/) :

§11 : 1422-
1472[0] : ‘Fred, you next,’ the plump woman said. ‘I’m not Fred, I’m George,’ said the boy. ‘Honestly, woman, call yourself our

mother? Can’t you tell I’m George?’ ‘Sorry, George, dear.’ ‘Only joking, I am Fred,’ said the boy, and off he went. : Well, evidently he wasn't joking considering that Molly really couldn't tell when he was joking. #weasleys are terrible
#the sociopath twins : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/92/) :

§11 : 1347-
1348[5] : Percy, : #characters #wizards #percy weasley : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/88/:56) :

§11 : 1337-
1345[4] : ‘You’re not old enough, Ginny, now be quiet. : DON'T ASK QUESTIONS, EH. #narrative dissonance #rowling is full of shite #weasleys are terrible #all of these

characters do and say the same things : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/88/) :

§11 : 1317-
1331[5] : a small girl, also red - headed, who was holding her hand. : #characters #wizards #ginny weasley : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/86/:33) :

§11 : 1310-
1331[0] : ‘Nine and three - quarters!’ piped a small girl, also red - headed, who was holding her hand. : It's honestly weird how consistently Ginny is treated like she's younger than ten. And she kind of acts like she's younger

than ten. #ginny retcon #ginny deserved better #ginny weasley : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/86/) :

§11 : 1296-
1309[4] : ‘Now, what’s the platform number?’ said the boys’ mother. :

WHY IS MOLLY ASKING THIS? ALL OF HER SEVEN BRATS HAVE GONE TO HOGWARTS. SHE HAS GONE
TO HOGWARTS. HER FAMILY HAS GONE TO HOGWARTS. #world-building and plot segregation #narrative
dissonance #rowling is full of shite #writing

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/84/) :

§11 : 1226-
1246[5] : The speaker was a plump woman who was talking to four boys, all with flaming red hair. : #characters #wizards #molly weasley : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/80/1/:19) :

§11 : 1188-
1246[0] :

At that moment a group of people passed just behind him and he caught a few words of what they were saying. ‘ –
packed with Muggles, of course – ’ Harry swung round. The speaker was a plump woman who was talking to four
boys, all with flaming red hair.

: A MUGGLE TRAIN STATION IS PACKED WITH MUGGLES. WHO WOULD HAVE THOUGHT? #attitudes
towards muggles #weasleys are terrible #empathy deficit disorder : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/76/) :

§11 : 1070-
1133[0] :

According to the large clock over the arrivals board, he had ten minutes left to get on the train to Hogwarts and he had
no idea how to do it; he was stranded in the middle of a station with a trunk he could hardly lift, a pocket full of
wizard money and a large owl.

:

HAGRID IS A COMPLETE ARSE. HOGWARTS IS A TERRIBLE SCHOOL. WHY AREN'T THERE
INSTRUCTIONS FOR MUGGLEBORNS KIDS OR DID EVERY OTHER MUGGLEBORN KID ASIDE FROM
HARRY GET INSTRUCTIONS BECAUSE HARRY IS THE ONLY ONE WITH TROUBLE LIKE THIS? #hagrid is
terrible #empathy deficit disorder #hogwarts is terrible

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/72/:485) :

§11 : 1030-
1041[2] : Harry asked for the train that left at eleven o’clock, : #timeline : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/72/:289) :

§11 : 984-
1025[3] : The guard had never heard of Hogwarts and when Harry couldn’t even tell him what part of the country it was in, he

started to get annoyed, as though Harry was being stupid on purpose. : Don't worry, Harry. You're stupid but it's not on purpose. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/72/:86) :

§11 : 887-
925[7] : ‘Have a good term,’ said Uncle Vernon with an even nastier smile. He left without another word. Harry turned and saw

the Dursleys drive away. All three of them were laughing. : Haha, I ADORE THEM. #dursleys #anti harry club : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/70/) :

§11 : 755-
844[7] :

They reached King’s Cross at half past ten. Uncle Vernon dumped Harry’s trunk on to a trolley and wheeled it into the
station for him. Harry thought this was strangely kind until Uncle Vernon stopped dead, facing the platforms with a
nasty grin on his face. ‘Well, there you are, boy. Platform nine – platform ten. Your platform should be somewhere in
the middle, but they don’t seem to have built it yet, do they?’

: VERNON. <3 #vernon dursley #timeline : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/64/) :

§11 : 736-
749[0] : Aunt Petunia had talked Dudley into sitting next to Harry : HARRY HAS NEVER BEEN TERRIFIED OF DUDLEY, UNLIKE DUDLEY WHO IS SO TERRIFIED OF HARRY

THAT HE DOESN'T EVEN WANT TO BE IN THE SAME ROOM AS HIM. #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/62/:498) :

§11 : 720-
736[2] : Two hours later, Harry’s huge, heavy trunk had been loaded into the Dursleys’ car, : Seven o'clock. Also, from whence did he get the trunk? It wasn't in his list of school supplies. #timeline : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/62/:415) :

§11 : 625-
635[2] : Harry woke at five o’clock the next morning : I guess the day is September 1st? #timeline : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/62/) :

§11 : 597-
622[0] : ‘Taking Dudley to hospital,’ growled Uncle Vernon. ‘Got to have that ruddy tail removed before he goes to Smeltings.’ : #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/58/) :

§11 : 538-
551[7] : ‘Barking,’ said Uncle Vernon, ‘howling mad, the lot of them. : VERNON, MY LOVE. <3 #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/54/) :

§11 : 499-
537[3] : ‘Platform what?’ ‘Nine and three - quarters.’ ‘Don’t talk rubbish,’ said Uncle Vernon, ‘there is no platform nine and

three - quarters.’ ‘It’s on my ticket.’ : You know, not once did it occur to Harry to wonder if there's something wrong with the platform number. #harry is a
complete tool : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/46/) :

§11 : 436-
492[2] :

‘Where is this school, anyway?’ ‘I don’t know,’ said Harry, realising this for the first time. He pulled the ticket Hagrid
had given him out of his pocket. ‘I just take the train from platform nine and three - quarters at eleven o’clock,’ he
read.

:

SO THEY LITERALLY DO NOT HAVE WRITTEN INSTRUCTIONS FOR MUGGLEBORN KIDS? Also, has Harry
been carrying this ticket in his pocket for weeks? Has he changed his trousers? Does he switch out the ticket from the old
trousers to new ones? ALSO, HARRY WAS READING A HISTORY OF MAGIC. YOU WOULD THINK IT'D READ
THERE WHERE THE BLOODY MAGIC SCHOOL IS. #harry is a complete tool #hogwarts is terrible

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/38/) :

§11 : 305-
324[0] : He cleared his throat to let them know he was there, and Dudley screamed and ran from the room. : HAGRID TRAUMATISED THIS KID SO BADLY THAT HE IS STILL AFRAID IN BOOK SEVEN. #narrative

dissonance #rowling is full of shite #schizophrenic hypocrisy #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/16/:213) :

§11 : 199-
223[3] : It was lucky that Aunt Petunia didn’t come in to hoover any more, because Hedwig kept bringing back dead mice. : So not only does this disgusting brat keep stale cakes under his floorboards and rotting apple cores, but also dead mice?

#harry is a disgusting slob : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/14/3/:156) :

§11 : 160-
166[2] : A History of Magic. : #wizarding books : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/14/2/) :

§11 : 144-
175[3] : He had decided to call her Hedwig, a name he had found in A History of Magic. His school books were very

interesting. : This is the first and last time he's opened his school books. #harry is a complete tool #harry doesn't read : epubcfi(/6/10!/4/14/1/:54) :

§11 : 24-
130[3] :

Harry’s last month with the Dursleys wasn’t fun. True, Dudley was now so scared of Harry he wouldn’t stay in the
same room, while Aunt Petunia and Uncle Vernon didn’t shut Harry in his cupboard, force him to do anything or shout
at him – in fact, they didn’t speak to him at all. Half - terrified, half - furious, they acted as though any chair with
Harry in it was empty. Although this was an improvement in many ways, it did become a bit depressing after a while.

:

So, a giant stranger breaks into their hut, doesn't introduce himself immediately, disses their terrified son, establishes
himself as a threat that the Dursleys can't do anything about, terrorises them half the night, and finally attacks their
terrified son for something his dad said -- -- and Harry is most affected? Never mind leaving them stranded on the rock in
the sea. Okay. #attitudes towards muggles #harry is a complete tool #empathy deficit disorder

: epubcfi(/6/10!/4/12/) :

§10 : 8384-
8406[2] : ‘Yer ticket fer Hogwarts,’ he said. ‘First o’ September – King’s Cross – it’s all on yer ticket. :

So was the information about how to get to Hogwarts Express on the ticket and Harry just never noticed because the
killing curse killed his brains or did Hagrid once again forget that the kid is essentially muggleborn? #world-building
#hogwarts #hagrid is terrible

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/540/) :

§10 : 8360-
8376[0] : Hagrid helped Harry on to the train that would take him back to the Dursleys, : HOW DOES HARRY GET BACK TO THE DURSLEYS WHEN YOU STRANDED THEM ON THE ROCK IN THE

SEA, HAGRID? #attitudes towards muggles #hagrid is terrible : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/538/) :

§10 : 8323-
8327[0] : Just be yerself. : Be yourself is the worst advice you can give to some people, particularly when it comes from you, Hagrid, and you're

giving it to Harry. : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/536/:117) :

§10 : 8308-
8323[4] : Everyone starts at the beginning at Hogwarts, you’ll be just fine. :

NOT EVERYONE SHOULD START AT THE BEGINNING AT HOGWARTS. SOME OF THESE KIDS HAVE BEEN
LIVING AROUND MAGIC THEIR ENTIRE LIVES. THEIR FAMILIES GO BACK CENTURIES IN THE
WIZARDING WORLD. #world-building and plot segregation #rowling is full of shite

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/536/:50) :

§10 : 8248-
8261[3] : I’m famous and I can’t even remember what I’m famous for. : You're famous because your parents died. #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/532/:205) :

§10 : 8202-
8242[3] : ‘Everyone thinks I’m special,’ he said at last. ‘All those people in the Leaky Cauldron, Professor Quirrell, Mr

Ollivander … but I don’t know anything about magic at all. : Oh, Harry. Don't worry. You'll never learn anything about magic at all or anything else for that matter. #harry is a
complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/532/) :

§10 : 8126-
8144[4] : He bought Harry a hamburger and they sat down on plastic seats to eat them. : Hagrid doesn't know how to operate muggle ticket gates or money, but he knows what muggle football is and how to

order hamburgers. #narrative dissonance #writing : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/526/) :

§10 : 8092-
8096[2] : Paddington station; : Harry and Hagrid made a stop here before Harry's train. #muggle world : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/522/:436) :

§10 : 7975-
7983[2] : He paid seven gold Galleons for his wand : #wands #wizarding money : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/518/:64) :

§10 : 7960-
7975[3] : Harry shivered. He wasn’t sure he liked Mr Ollivander too much. : Well, he has good reason not to but #harry is full of love : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/518/) :

§10 : 7941-
7959[0] : After all, He Who Must Not Be Named did great things – terrible, yes, but great.’ : The dude couldn't even murder a toddler, a brat, or a teenager. Or take over a school. #lies #tom riddle : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/516/:177) :

§10 : 7929-
7941[0] : I think we must expect great things from you, Mr Potter … : Don't hold your breath, Ollivander. #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/516/:119) :

§10 : 7918-
7929[4] : The wand chooses the wizard, remember … : #lies #wands : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/516/:79) :

§10 : 7841-
7895[1] : It so happens that the phoenix whose tail feather is in your wand, gave another feather – just one other. It is very

curious indeed that you should be destined for this wand when its brother – why, its brother gave you that scar.’ :
Both feathers came from Dumbles' phoenix. Dumbles knew the duel of stupidity in Book Four would happen so he
anticipated so Harry wouldn't be murdered outright like the loser he is. He knew that Harry's stupid wand wouldn't
choose anyone else than someone carrying a fragment of Tommy's soul. #dumbles is the root of all evil #wands

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/512/:69) :

§10 : 7697-
7740[6] : He raised the wand above his head, brought it swishing down through the dusty air and a stream of red and gold sparks

shot from the end like a firework, throwing dancing spots of light on to the walls. : #magic effects : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/504/:61) :

§10 : 7663-
7683[6] : unusual combination – holly and phoenix feather, eleven inches, nice and supple.’ : #magic #wands : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/502/:113) :

§10 : 7559-
7571[6] : ebony and unicorn hair, eight and a half inches, springy. : #magic #wands : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/498/:16) :

§10 : 7517-
7528[6] : ‘Maple and phoenix feather. Seven inches. Quite whippy. : #magic #wands : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/494/) :

§10 : 7464-
7478[6] : Beechwood and dragon heartstring. Nine inches. Nice and flexible. : #magic #wands : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/490/:119) :

§10 : 7377-
7395[4] : And of course, you will never get such good results with another wizard’s wand.’ : #lies #wands : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/486/:434) :

§10 : 7283-
7395[6] :

He measured Harry from shoulder to finger, then wrist to elbow, shoulder to floor, knee to armpit and round his head.
As he measured, he said, ‘Every Ollivander wand has a core of a powerful magical substance, Mr Potter. We use
unicorn hairs, phoenix tail feathers and the heartstrings of dragons. No two Ollivander wands are the same, just as no
two unicorns, dragons or phoenixes are quite the same. And of course, you will never get such good results with
another wizard’s wand.’

: #magic #wands : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/486/:32) :

§10 : 7134-
7148[0] : But I suppose they snapped it in half when you got expelled?’ : #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/474/:22) :

§10 : 7112-
7119[6] : Oak, sixteen inches, rather bendy, : #magic #wands #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/470/:52) :

§10 : 7046-
7068[6] : ‘Thirteen and a half inches. Yew. Powerful wand, very powerful, and in the wrong hands … : #magic #wands #tom riddle : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/466/:64) :

§10 : 7031-
7046[4] : ‘I’m sorry to say I sold the wand that did it,’ he said softly. : WELL, STOP MAKING WANDS ENTIRELY THEN SINCE ALL OF THESE MORONS USE THEM FOR UTTERLY

WRONG PURPOSES. #wands #garrick ollivander : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/466/) :

§10 : 7009-
7030[3] : Mr Ollivander touched the lightning scar on Harry’s forehead with a long, white finger. : Harry has absolutely no reaction to this either -- such as stepping back from the creep fondling his scar -- except for relief

when Ollivander turns to Hagrid. #harry cult #harry is a complete tool #white : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/464/) :

§10 : 6952-
6972[4] : Well, I say your father favoured it – it’s really the wand that chooses the wizard, of course.’ :

THE WAND CHOOSES THE WIZARD, OF COURSE. JUST LIKE DRACO'S WAND THAT GOT PICKED OUT BY
HIS MOTHER? OR RON'S WAND THAT USED TO BE CHARLIE'S? OR NEVILLE'S WAND THAT USED TO BE
HIS DAD'S? PICK ONE, ROWLING. #rowling is full of shite #wands #narrative dissonance #world-building and plot
segregation #wand chooses the wizard of course

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/458/:138) :

§10 : 6920-
6952[6] : ‘Your father, on the other hand, favoured a mahogany wand. Eleven inches. Pliable. A little more power and excellent

for transfiguration. : All the blah blah blah is utterly irrelevant in the actual storyline but ah ha ha Rowling foreshadowed James Potter the
transfiguration genius. #magic #wands #james potter : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/458/) :

§10 : 6896-
6919[3] : Mr Ollivander moved closer to Harry. Harry wished he would blink. Those silvery eyes were a bit creepy. : Oh, so the utter tool does find Ollivander creepy. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/456/) :

§10 : 6856-
6895[6] : ‘You have your mother’s eyes. It seems only yesterday she was in here herself, buying her first wand. Ten and a

quarter inches long, swishy, made of willow. Nice wand for charm work.’ : "You have your mother's eyes". -.- Lily's wand. Nice for charm work is utterly irrelevant. #magic #wands #lily potter : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/454/:106) :

§10 : 6803-
6825[5] : An old man was standing before them, his wide, pale eyes shining like moons through the gloom of the shop. : TOTALLY RELATED TO SYBILL. #characters #wizards #garrick ollivander : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/450/) :

§10 : 6692-
6707[3] : Harry felt strangely as though he had entered a very strict library; : How would Harry know what libraries or strict libraries are like since the brat doesn't even own a library card? #harry

doesn't read #writing : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/446/:171) :

§10 : 6610-
6768[2] :

The last shop was narrow and shabby. Peeling gold letters over the door read Ollivanders: Makers of Fine Wands since
382 BC. A single wand lay on a faded purple cushion in the dusty window. A tinkling bell rang somewhere in the
depths of the shop as they stepped inside. It was a tiny place, empty except for a single spindly chair which Hagrid sat
on to wait. Harry felt strangely as though he had entered a very strict library; he swallowed a lot of new questions
which had just occurred to him and looked instead at the thousands of narrow boxes piled neatly right up to the
ceiling. For some reason, the back of his neck prickled. The very dust and silence in here seemed to tingle with some
secret magic.

: #diagon alley #wizarding shops #garrick ollivander #random christianism : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/444/1/) :

§10 : 6505-
6528[5] : Harry now carried a large cage which held a beautiful snowy owl, fast asleep with her head under her wing. : #wizarding pets #hedwig : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/438/:130) :

§10 : 6416-
6475[2] :

‘I know I don’t have to. Tell yeh what, I’ll get yer animal. Not a toad, toads went outta fashion years ago, yeh’d be
laughed at – an’ I don’ like cats, they make me sneeze. I’ll get yer an owl. All the kids want owls, they’re dead useful,
carry yer post an’ everythin’.’

: #wizarding pets #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/436/) :

§10 : 6247-
6319[2] :

Then they visited the apothecary’s, which was fascinating enough to make up for its horrible smell, a mixture of bad
eggs and rotted cabbages. Barrels of slimy stuff stood on the floor, jars of herbs, dried roots and bright powders lined
the walls, bundles of feathers, strings of fangs and snarled claws hung from the ceiling.

: #diagon alley #wizarding shops : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/426/:193) :

§10 : 6205-
6216[3] : Hagrid wouldn’t let Harry buy a solid gold cauldron, : #harry likes shiny things as much as the next idiot #gold gold gold gold : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/426/) :

§10 : 6138-
6179[0] : ‘I was trying to find out how to curse Dudley.’ ‘I’m not sayin’ that’s not a good idea, but yer not ter use magic in the

Muggle world except in very special circumstances,’ said Hagrid. :

SAYS THE MAN WHO ALREADY IN THE PREVIOUS NIGHT CURSED DUDLEY AND COULD'VE FUCKING
KILLED HIM. #hagrid is terrible #narrative dissonance #harry is full of love #empathy deficit disorder #rowling is full
of shite #attitudes towards muggles #they don't use dark magic though #it was dark magic and if you think that's funny
#but mulciber and avery's idea of humour is just evil #evil sev #our age said harry

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/422/) :

§10 : 6093-
6137[5] : Curses and Counter - Curses (Bewitch your Friends and Befuddle your Enemies with the Latest Revenges: Hair Loss,

Jelly - Legs, Tongue - Tying and much, much more) by Professor Vindictus Viridian. : #characters #wizards #wizarding books : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/420/2/) :

§10 : 6065-
6085[3] : Even Dudley, who never read anything, would have been wild to get his hands on some of these. : Harry, you judgemental little moron, you don't read any more than Dudley? You don't even have a library card, you

nitwit. #harry is a complete tool #harry doesn't read : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/420/1/:299) :

§10 : 6002-
6137[2] :

They bought Harry’s school books in a shop called Flourish and Blotts where the shelves were stacked to the ceiling
with books as large as paving stones bound in leather; books the size of postage stamps in covers of silk; books full of
peculiar symbols and a few books with nothing in them at all. Even Dudley, who never read anything, would have
been wild to get his hands on some of these. Hagrid almost had to drag Harry away from Curses and Counter - Curses
(Bewitch your Friends and Befuddle your Enemies with the Latest Revenges: Hair Loss, Jelly - Legs, Tongue - Tying
and much, much more) by Professor Vindictus Viridian.

: #diagon alley #wizarding shops : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/420/1/) :

§10 : 5948-
5979[0] : ‘Better Hufflepuff than Slytherin,’ said Hagrid darkly. ‘There’s not a single witch or wizard who went bad who wasn’t

in Slytherin. You - Know - Who was one.’ :
CASUAL FUCKING BIGOTRY TOWARDS SCHOOL CHILDREN FROM A SIXTY-YEAR-OLD MAN OF
TOLERANCE. #hagrid is terrible #schizophrenic hypocrisy #rowling is full of shite #narrative dissonance #house
discrimination

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/414/) :

§10 : 5922-
5935[4] : Everyone says Hufflepuff are a lot o’ duffers, but – :

EVERYONE SAYS HUFFLEPUFF ARE A LOT O' DUFFERS BUT AN ELEVEN-YEAR-OLD BOY GETS
CRUCIFIED FOR ONE OFF-HAND COMMENT ABOUT NOT WANTING TO BE IN HUFFLEPUFF. WHICH THE
NARRATIVE AKA ROWLING CONSISTENTLY VALIDATES ANYWAY BECAUSE SHE DOESN'T CARE ABOUT
HUFFLEPUFF ANYMORE THAN DRACO. #schizophrenic hypocrisy #narrative dissonance #house discrimination
#draco malfoy did nothing wrong

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/410/:30) :

§10 : 5864-
5908[2] : ‘It’s our sport. Wizard sport. It’s like – like football in the Muggle world – everyone follows Quidditch – played up in

the air on broomsticks and there’s four balls – sorta hard ter explain the rules.’ : Why doesn't Hagrid know how to operate muggle ticket gates -- even though they go through one to get to Hogwarts
Express -- but he knows what muggle football is? #world-building #quidditch #rowling is full of shite : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/406/) :

§10 : 5776-
5857[0] :

‘Yer not from a Muggle family. If he’d known who yeh were – he’s grown up knowin’ yer name if his parents are
wizardin’ folk – you saw ’em in the Leaky Cauldron. Anyway, what does he know about it, some o’ the best I ever saw
were the only ones with magic in ’em in a long line o’ Muggles – look at yer mum! Look what she had fer a sister!’

:

One) Hagrid's first assurance is that Harry's most definitely not FROM a muggle family. Two) Harry Cult Three) So he
praises Lily while showing casual bigotry towards Petunia whom he doesn't even know? Because she's a nasty muggle
for a sister? Four) This from the same arsehole who just in the previous chapter attacked a terrified muggle boy for
something his dad said. #hagrid is terrible #attitudes towards muggles #harry cult #so she's my sister

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/402/1/) :

§10 : 5718-
5735[0] : ‘Blimey, Harry, I keep forgettin’ how little yeh know – not knowin’ about Quidditch!’ : HE WAS RAISED BY MUGGLES, YOU FUCKING MORON. #empathy deficit disorder #hagrid is terrible : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/396/) :

§10 : 5626-
5641[7] : ‘Well, I’ll see you at Hogwarts, I suppose,’ said the drawling boy. : Note that Harry did not say goodbye back. Draco, unlike certain nitwits, has impeccable manners. <3 #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/388/) :

§10 : 5591-
5625[4] : But before Harry could answer, Madam Malkin said, ‘That’s you done, my dear,’ and Harry, not sorry for an excuse to

stop talking to the boy, hopped down from the footstool. : Why is Harry done before Draco when Draco was in the shop first? #writing : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/386/) :

§10 : 5524-
5584[7] :

‘I really don’t think they should let the other sort in, do you? They’re just not the same, they’ve never been brought up
to know our ways. Some of them have never even heard of Hogwarts until they get the letter, imagine. I think they
should keep it in the old wizarding families.

:

This is all very reasonable and mild considering the context of the overall world-building and Chapter 4 in which Hagrid
was merrily terrorising muggles and attacking their terrified child. NEVER MIND THAT HAGRID ALSO SAID THAT
WIZARDS ARE BEST LEFT ALONE. #draco malfoy did nothing wrong #rowling can't write for shite #narrative
dissonance #schizophrenic hypocrisy

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/384/) :

§10 : 5491-
5510[4] : ‘Oh, sorry,’ said the other, not sounding sorry at all. ‘But they were our kind, weren’t they?’ : Why is Draco asking this when Harry is so obviously muggle-raised? #world-building and plot segregation #rowling

can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/380/1/) :

§10 : 5472-
5490[3] : ‘They’re dead,’ said Harry shortly. He didn’t feel much like going into the matter with this boy. : WHY DO YOU HAVE TO BE SUCH A COMPLETE TOOL, HARRY? #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/378/) :

§10 : 5442-
5471[4] : ‘I think he’s brilliant,’ said Harry coldly. ‘Do you?’ said the boy, with a slight sneer. ‘Why is he with you? Where are

your parents?’ : You know, it's absolutely hilarious that it was this disagreement over Hagrid that finally made Draco dislike Harry right
back. If it weren't for Hagrid, maybe they could've eventually gotten along? #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/374/) :

§10 : 5400-
5441[7] : ‘Yes, exactly. I heard he’s a sort of savage – lives in a hut in the school grounds and every now and then he gets drunk,

tries to do magic and ends up setting fire to his bed.’ : DRACO, MY LOVE! <3 #draco malfoy #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/372/1/) :

§10 : 5381-
5399[3] : ‘He’s the gamekeeper,’ said Harry. He was liking the boy less and less every second. :

GAMEKEEPERS ARE SERVANTS, YOU MORON. AND THERE'S NOTHING WRONG WITH BEING SERVANTS,
YOU ARSE. YOU FUCKING GET AN ACTUAL SLAVE, YOU HYPOCRITICAL NITWIT. #harry is a complete tool
#harry is shallow and judgemental

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/370/) :

§10 : 5279-
5296[3] : ‘Mmm,’ said Harry, wishing he could say something a bit more interesting. : WELL, ASK HIM QUESTIONS INSTEAD OF JUST STANDING THERE JUDGING HIM. #harry is shallow and

judgemental #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/362/) :

§10 : 5241-
5278[7] : ‘Well, no one really knows until they get there, do they, but I know I’ll be in Slytherin, all our family have been –

imagine being in Hufflepuff, I think I’d leave, wouldn’t you?’ : HE'S ADORABLE. Also, the narrative aka Rowling also treats the Hufflepuffs as little more than afterthoughts and
jokes. #rowling is full of shite #house discrimination #draco malfoy did nothing wrong : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/360/) :

§10 : 5230-
5240[3] : ‘No,’ said Harry, feeling more stupid by the minute. : SHOULDN'T YOU ALREADY BE USED TO THAT, YOU BRAINLESS BRAT? #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/358/) :

§10 : 5199-
5229[7] : ‘I do – Father says it’s a crime if I’m not picked to play for my house, and I must say, I agree. Know what house you’ll

be in yet?’ : HE'S THE CUTEST DORK EVER. #draco malfoy : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/356/2/) :

§10 : 5184-
5198[3] : ‘No,’ Harry said again, wondering what on earth Quidditch could be. : WELL, ASK HIM. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/354/) :

§10 : 5152-
5162[3] : Harry was strongly reminded of Dudley. :

HARRY, SHOVE YOUR JUDGEMENTAL HEAD DOWN A TOILET, OKAY THANKS BYE! Also, he NEVER
brought up Dudley again in relation to Draco. Well, except to inform us that after two hours of knowing Draco, he totally
hates him more than Dudley who actually made his life miserable. #harry is shallow and judgemental #harry is a
complete tool

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/346/) :

§10 : 5091-
5100[4] : mother’s up the street looking at wands,’ : #wand chooses the wizard of course #wands : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/344/:43) :

§10 : 5082-
5151[7] :

‘My father’s next door buying my books and mother’s up the street looking at wands,’ said the boy. He had a bored,
drawling voice. ‘Then I’m going to drag them off to look at racing brooms. I don’t see why first - years can’t have
their own. I think I’ll bully father into getting me one and I’ll smuggle it in somehow.’

:

HE'S SO CUTE. HIS PARENTS TOTALLY LOVE HIM. <3 AND THE MASSIVE DORK WANTED TO SMUGGLE A
RACING BROOM INTO THE SCHOOL AND IMPRESS EVERYONE WITH HIS MAD FLYING SKILLS. But, you
know, what does he need a racing broom for if he already has a Comet Two Sixty? Or is that not a racing broom? #draco
malfoy #draco deserved better #brooms

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/344/) :

§10 : 5069-
5077[7] : ‘Hullo,’ said the boy, ‘Hogwarts too?’ :

Okay! Let's talk about this again, shall we. So, Harry is currently wearing his "baggy old muggle clothes" and "sellotaped
glasses" that got him bullied and ridiculed in his muggle school. Draco doesn't even recognise him as Harry Potter, the
fabulous Boy Who Lived, and yet it's Draco, our death eater spawn and our pureblood supremacist, who initiates a
perfectly polite conversation with the obviously muggle-raised boy instead of doing it like Harry and standing there in
judgemental silence and acting as if Harry's mere existence offends him. Contrast this with how Hagrid was behaving in
CH4 and how Dumbles, Minerva and Hagrid were behaving in CH1. #draco malfoy did nothing wrong #rowling is full of
shite #narrative dissonance

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/340/) :

§10 : 5032-
5042[5] : while a second witch pinned up his long black robes. : Oh, so there is another witch working there. #characters #wizards : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/338/:85) :

§10 : 5011-
5032[5] : In the back of the shop, a boy with a pale, pointed face was standing on a footstool : DRACO! <3 #characters #wizards #draco malfoy #white : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/338/) :

§10 : 4969-
4981[5] : Madam Malkin was a squat, smiling witch dressed all in mauve. : #characters #wizards #madam malkin : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/334/) :

§10 : 4921-
4968[0] : ‘Listen, Harry, would yeh mind if I slipped off fer a pick - me - up in the Leaky Cauldron? I hate them Gringotts carts.’

He did still look a bit sick, so Harry entered Madam Malkin’s shop alone, feeling nervous. : So Hagrid's going to leave his super famous ward alone so he can go have a drink when he already feels sick? #hagrid is
terrible #alcoholism : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/332/3/:7) :

§10 : 4897-
4921[2] : ‘Might as well get yer uniform,’ said Hagrid, nodding towards Madam Malkin’s Robes for All Occasions. : #diagon alley #wizarding shops : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/332/1/) :

§10 : 4842-
4896[3] :

Harry didn’t know where to run first now that he had a bag full of money. He didn’t have to know how many Galleons
there were to a pound to know that he was holding more money than he’d had in his whole life – more money than
even Dudley had ever had.

: HE IS SUCH AN ANNOYING TOOL. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/330/:80) :

§10 : 4697-
4742[3] : Something really extraordinary had to be inside this top - security vault, Harry was sure, and he leant forward eagerly,

expecting to see fabulous jewels at the very least – : #harry likes shiny things as much as the next idiot : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/324/) :

§10 : 4647-
4696[0] :

‘If anyone but a Gringotts goblin tried that, they’d be sucked through the door and trapped in there,’ said Griphook.
‘How often do you check to see if anyone’s inside?’ Harry asked. ‘About once every ten years,’ said Griphook, with a
rather nasty grin.

: I guess this goes to the abuse tag because I don't think it's very necessary to starve thieves to death. Give them the death
penalty if you like but no need to torture them. #abuse #gringotts #goblins : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/318/) :

§10 : 4537-
4554[4] : ‘One speed only,’ said Griphook. They were going even deeper now and gathering speed. : So... did the goblin lie or...? #lies : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/310/) :

§10 : 4470-
4499[2] : ‘The gold ones are Galleons,’ he explained. ‘Seventeen silver Sickles to a Galleon and twenty - nine Knuts to a Sickle,

it’s easy enough. : #wizarding money : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/308/) :

§10 : 4404-
4437[0] : The Dursleys couldn’t have known about this or they’d have had it from him faster than blinking. How often had they

complained how much Harry cost them to keep? : And the Dursleys certainly don't deserve any sort of compensation for looking after you and endangering themselves for
11+ years? #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/304/:33) :

§10 : 4372-
4387[3] : Inside were mounds of gold coins. Columns of silver. Heaps of little bronze Knuts. : Harry's little pile of unearned cash. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/300/:102) :

§10 : 4287-
4350[5] :

‘Stalagmite’s got an “m” in it,’ said Hagrid. ‘An’ don’ ask me questions just now, I think I’m gonna be sick.’ He did
look very green and when the cart stopped at last beside a small door in the passage wall, Hagrid got out and had to
lean against the wall to stop his knees trembling.

: Hagrid is a complete tool, too. Also, motion sickness. #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/296/) :

§10 : 4257-
4286[3] : ‘I never know,’ Harry called to Hagrid over the noise of the cart, ‘what’s the difference between a stalagmite and a

stalactite?’ : Stalagmites lie on the ground and stalactites hang from the roof. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/294/) :

§10 : 4066-
4111[2] : They were in a narrow stone passageway lit with flaming torches. It sloped steeply downwards and there were little

railway tracks on the floor. Griphook whistled and a small cart came hurtling up the tracks towards them. : #gringotts : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/288/:90) :

§10 : 4013-
4046[1] : ‘Can’t tell yeh that,’ said Hagrid mysteriously. ‘Very secret. Hogwarts business. Dumbledore’s trusted me. More’n my

job’s worth ter tell yeh that.’ :
HOW IS THE PHILOSOPHER'S STONE HOGWARTS BUSINESS? IT HAS ABSOLUTELY NOTHING TO DO
WITH SCHOOL -- Wait, what do you just wanna bet that Dumbles arranged this whole thing with Flamels? He asked
them if he could use the philosopher's stone as bait for Tommy. #dumbles is the root of all evil

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/286/) :

§10 : 3954-
3962[5] : Griphook was yet another goblin. : #characters #magical creatures #goblins #griphook : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/282/) :

§10 : 3904-
3920[2] : ‘It’s about the You - Know - What in vault seven hundred and thirteen.’ :

The philosopher's stone's vault. One) Why is the stone in the vault anyway instead of with Flamels? Two) Why is the
letter from Dumbles and not Flamels? Three) Is the vault Flamels' or Dumbles' or just a random vault? #world-building
and plot segregation #dumbles is the root of all evil #nicolas flamel

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/276/:110) :

§10 : 3848-
3861[3] : ‘Got it,’ said Hagrid at last, holding up a tiny golden key. : Of course the Potter vault key is gold. #gold gold gold gold : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/270/) :

§10 : 3828-
3847[3] : Harry watched the goblin on their right weighing a pile of rubies as big as glowing coals. : #harry likes shiny things as much as the next idiot : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/268/:201) :

§10 : 3762-
3788[2] : ‘We’ve come ter take some money outta Mr Harry Potter’s safe.’ ‘You have his key, sir?’ ‘Got it here somewhere,’ said

Hagrid :
One) So any stranger off the street can go pick something up from someone else's vault if they have their key? Two) Why
does Hagrid have the Potter vault key anyway? He most likely got it from Dumbles but why on earth did Dumbles have
it? #world-building and plot segregation #dumbles is the root of all evil

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/264/:41) :

§10 : 3661-
3745[2] :

A pair of goblins bowed them through the silver doors and they were in a vast marble hall. About a hundred more
goblins were sitting on high stools behind a long counter, scribbling in large ledgers, weighing coins on brass scales,
examining precious stones through eyeglasses. There were too many doors to count leading off the hall, and yet more
goblins were showing people in and out of these.

: #gringotts : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/262/) :

§10 : 3561-
3644[2] :

Now they were facing a second pair of doors, silver this time, with words engraved upon them: Enter, stranger, but
take heed Of what awaits the sin of greed, For those who take, but do not earn, Must pay most dearly in their turn, So
if you seek beneath our floors A treasure that was never yours, Thief, you have been warned, beware Of finding more
than treasure there.

: #gringotts : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/256/:273) :

§10 : 3523-
3553[2] : The goblin was about a head shorter than Harry. He had a swarthy, clever face, a pointed beard and, Harry noticed,

very long fingers and feet. : #magical creatures #goblins #swarthy : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/256/:98) :

§10 : 3458-
3501[2] : ‘Gringotts,’ said Hagrid. They had reached a snowy - white building which towered over the other little shops.

Standing beside its burnished bronze doors, wearing a uniform of scarlet and gold, was – : #diagon alley #gringotts : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/252/) :

§10 : 3400-
3457[2] :

There were shops selling robes, shops selling telescopes and strange silver instruments Harry had never seen before,
windows stacked with barrels of bat spleens and eels’ eyes, tottering piles of spell books, quills and rolls of parchment,
potion bottles, globes of the moon …

: #diagon alley #wizarding shops : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/250/3/:190) :

§10 : 3361-
3400[2] : Several boys of about Harry’s age had their noses pressed against a window with broomsticks in it. ‘Look,’ Harry

heard one of them say, ‘the new Nimbus Two Thousand – fastest ever – ’ : And of course Harry gets the fastest broom ever not once but twice! #harry is a complete tool #rowling is full of shite
#diagon alley #wizarding shops #brooms : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/250/3/:7) :

§10 : 3333-
3361[2] : A low, soft hooting came from a dark shop with a sign saying Eeylops Owl Emporium – Tawny, Screech, Barn, Brown

and Snowy. : #diagon alley #wizarding shops : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/250/1/) :

§10 : 3302-
3332[2] : A plump woman outside an apothecary’s was shaking her head as they passed, saying, ‘Dragon liver, sixteen Sickles

an ounce, they’re mad …’ : Is the plump woman Molly? But I guess there would be other plump women? There's an apothecary (apteekkari). Dragon
liver. Sickles. #characters #wizards #wizarding money #magical creatures #dragons #diagon alley #wizarding shops : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/248/:218) :

§10 : 3196-
3240[2] : The sun shone brightly on a stack of cauldrons outside the nearest shop. Cauldrons – All Sizes – Copper, Brass,

Pewter, Silver – Self - Stirring – Collapsible said a sign hanging over them. : #diagon alley #wizarding shops : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/244/1/) :

§10 : 3059-
3149[2] :

‘Three up … two across …’ he muttered. ‘Right, stand back, Harry.’ He tapped the wall three times with the point of
his umbrella. The brick he had touched quivered – it wriggled – in the middle, a small hole appeared – it grew wider
and wider – a second later they were facing an archway large enough even for Hagrid, an archway on to a cobbled
street which twisted and turned out of sight.

: How do muggleborns kids get to Diagon Alley without an escort? They don't even have wands. Or does someone from
the pub help them out? #world-building #wizarding world #diagon alley : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/234/) :

§10 : 2986-
3008[2] : They say he met vampires in the Black Forest and there was a nasty bit o’ trouble with a hag : Where are all the vampire and hag students? #magical creatures #vampires #hags : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/230/:150) :

§10 : 2952-
3026[1] :

‘Oh, yeah. Poor bloke. Brilliant mind. He was fine while he was studyin’ outta books but then he took a year off ter get
some first - hand experience … They say he met vampires in the Black Forest and there was a nasty bit o’ trouble with
a hag – never been the same since. Scared of the students, scared of his own subject

:

This makes it sound like Quirrell was teaching for longer than a year at Hogwarts. Because he'd already graduated and
there's no education after Hogwarts. How does he "take a year off" studying when he's already graduated? So I have the
headcanon that it wasn't Tommy but Dumbles who cursed the defence of the dark arts position because he's grooming
Harry to die. He doesn't need long-term, competent teachers to the position because actually learning defence against the
dark arts might help the brainless brat survive longer. #dumbles is the root of all evil #headcanon

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/230/) :

§10 : 2879-
2906[2] : Hagrid led them through the bar and out into a small, walled courtyard, where there was nothing but a dustbin and a

few weeds. : How do muggleborn kids without escorts get here? #world-building and plot segregation #world-building #wizarding
world #diagon alley : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/222/:53) :

§10 : 2829-
2841[3] : It took almost ten minutes to get away from them all. : And for the entire time there was not a single mention that Harry feels self-conscious. #harry is not humble : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/218/:70) :

§10 : 2618-
2811[5] :

A pale young man made his way forward, very nervously. One of his eyes was twitching. ‘Professor Quirrell!’ said
Hagrid. ‘Harry, Professor Quirrell will be one of your teachers at Hogwarts.’ ‘P - P - Potter,’ stammered Professor
Quirrell, grasping Harry’s hand, ‘c - can’t t - tell you how p - pleased I am to meet you.’ ‘What sort of magic do you
teach, Professor Quirrell?’ ‘D - Defence Against the D - D - Dark Arts,’ muttered Professor Quirrell, as though he’d
rather not think about it. ‘N - not that you n - need it, eh, P - P - Potter?’ He laughed nervously. ‘You’ll be g - getting
all your equipment, I suppose? I’ve g - got to p - pick up a new b - book on vampires, m - myself.’ He looked terrified
at the very thought.

:

Note there's no mention of a turban. Where was he keeping Tommy before then? Also, a fun fact: Quirinus was another
name for Janus, an ancient Roman god of beginnings and endings, gates and doors, transitions and time, etc. Another
name (among many) for Janus is Pater, which is Latin for father. Meaning that Janus was considered the first of the gods.
To put a long story short: he was kind of a big deal. Here’s another fun fact: Janus was the god of two faces — although
he does have four faces as well — facing the past and the future. Europe regularly has multi-faced gods, mnemonically
denoting different aspects of the same god. So, here’s what happened: Rowling took a name for the god of the gods in an
European mythology, and gave it to a villain for a cheap and shallow showcase of cleverness. “See, Quirrell’s two-faced
and he literally has two faces! Tee hee~.” #characters #wizards #quirinus quirrell #attitudes towards europeans #rowling
is full of shite #white

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/208/) :

§10 : 2548-
2577[3] : ‘I’ve seen you before!’ said Harry, as Dedalus Diggle’s top hat fell off in his excitement. ‘You bowed to me once in a

shop.’ : Of course the total tool remembers the dude who bowed to him. Note there's still no self-consciousness. #harry is not
humble #dedalus diggle : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/202/) :

§10 : 2489-
2504[5] : ‘Doris Crockford, Mr Potter, can’t believe I’m meeting you at last.’ : #characters #wizards #doris crockford : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/194/) :

§10 : 2459-
2488[3] : Then there was a great scraping of chairs and, next moment, Harry found himself shaking hands with everyone in the

Leaky Cauldron. : Note that there's no hint of self-consciousness in this scene. #harry is not humble : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/192/) :

§10 : 2454-
2458[0] : Hagrid was beaming. : Hagrid is a total arse. He's on "official Hogwarts business" and stops to show off the Boy Wonder to his pub buddies.

#hagrid is terrible #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/190/:141) :

§10 : 2370-
2418[0] : ‘Bless my soul,’ whispered the old barman. ‘Harry Potter … what an honour.’ He hurried out from behind the bar,

rushed towards Harry and seized his hand, tears in his eyes. ‘Welcome back, Mr Potter, welcome back.’ : #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/184/) :

§10 : 2241-
2267[5] : A little man in a top hat was talking to the old barman, who was quite bald and looked like a gummy walnut. : Do something with Tom. Oh, wait? Is he the bald wizard who shook his hand? #characters #wizards #tom #dedalus

diggle #the leaky cauldron : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/176/:161) :

§10 : 2213-
2241[5] : A few old women were sitting in a corner, drinking tiny glasses of sherry. One of them was smoking a long pipe. : #characters #wizards #alcoholism : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/176/:49) :

§10 : 2085-
2188[2] :

‘This is it,’ said Hagrid, coming to a halt, ‘the Leaky Cauldron. It’s a famous place.’ It was a tiny, grubby - looking
pub. If Hagrid hadn’t pointed it out, Harry wouldn’t have noticed it was there. The people hurrying by didn’t glance at
it. Their eyes slid from the big book shop on one side to the record shop on the other as if they couldn’t see the Leaky
Cauldron at all. In fact, Harry had the most peculiar feeling that only he and Hagrid could see it.

: You enter to this world through a pub. Also, Harry's convenient "feelings" rear their ugly head already. #world-building
#wizarding world #the leaky cauldron #alcoholism #harry's convenient feelings : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/172/) :

§10 : 2059-
2084[3] : yet somehow, even though everything Hagrid had told him so far was unbelievable, Harry couldn’t help trusting him. : Because you're a complete brainless tool. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/170/:581) :

§10 : 2025-
2054[3] : Might this not all be some huge joke that the Dursleys had cooked up? If Harry hadn’t known that the Dursleys had no

sense of humour, :

One) Why would the Dursleys have hired a giant stranger to break into their hut in the middle of the night, have him
terrorise them half the night, have him diss their terrified son before attacking him, and then have him take their ward
against their express refusal? Two) Dursleys have a sense of humour. You can argue how good it is, but they do have one.
Vernon makes jokes even if he's the only one who laughs at them. #harry is a complete tool #vernon dursley

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/170/:421) :

§10 : 1900-
1935[0] : ‘I don’t know how the Muggles manage without magic,’ he said, as they climbed a broken - down escalator which led

up to a bustling road lined with shops. : #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/168/) :

§10 : 1870-
1899[4] : He got stuck in the ticket barrier on the Underground and complained loudly that the seats were too small and the

trains too slow. : You morons go through a ticket barrier to get to Hogwarts. You use a train to get to Hogwarts. #world-building and plot
segregation : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/166/:153) :

§10 : 1834-
1842[4] : Harry had never been to London before. : Harry has never been to London before but somehow he just knew a random London street and shop in Book Two.

#rowling is full of shite : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/166/) :

§10 : 1739-
1807[2] :

Other Equipment 1 wand 1 cauldron (pewter, standard size 2) 1 set glass or crystal phials 1 telescope 1 set brass scales
Students may also bring an owl OR a cat OR a toad PARENTS ARE REMINDED THAT FIRST - YEARS ARE NOT
ALLOWED THEIR OWN BROOMSTICKS

: #hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/152/2/2/) :

§10 : 1610-
1737[2] :

Set Books All students should have a copy of each of the following: The Standard Book of Spells (Grade 1) by
Miranda Goshawk A History of Magic by Bathilda Bagshot Magical Theory by Adalbert Waffling A Beginner’s Guide
to Transfiguration by Emeric Switch One Thousand Magical Herbs and Fungi by Phyllida Spore Magical Drafts and
Potions by Arsenius Jigger Fantastic Beasts and Where to Find Them by Newt Scamander The Dark Forces: A Guide
to Self - Protection by Quentin Trimble

: #characters #hogwarts #wizarding books : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/148/2/2/) :

§10 : 1528-
1608[2] :

HOGWARTS SCHOOL OF WITCHCRAFT AND WIZARDRY Uniform First - year students will require: 1. Three
sets of plain work robes (black) 2. One plain pointed hat (black) for day wear 3. One pair of protective gloves (dragon
hide or similar) 4. One winter cloak (black, silver fastenings) Please note that all pupils’ clothes should carry name
tags

:
NOTE THAT STUDENTS' CLOTHES SHOULD CARRY NAME TAGS. THERE'S A ROLL CALL AND EVERYONE
SHOULD CARRY NAME TAGS, AND YET HARRY BARELY RECOGNISES ANY OF THE STUDENTS BY NAME
OR LOOKS. #harry is a complete tool #hogwarts

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/142/2/2/2/) :

§10 : 1408-
1435[4] : Hagrid, who didn’t understand ‘Muggle money’, as he called it, gave the notes to Harry so he could buy their tickets. : There are numbers on them. Hagrid who doesn't understand muggle money somehow understands muggle sports and

muggle fastfood restaurants. #narrative dissonance #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/128/:81) :

§10 : 1293-
1333[0] : Not only was Hagrid twice as tall as anyone else, he kept pointing at perfectly ordinary things like parking meters and

saying loudly, ‘See that, Harry? Things these Muggles dream up, eh?’ : #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/118/:116) :

§10 : 1214-
1236[4] : ‘Why? Blimey, Harry, everyone’d be wantin’ magic solutions to their problems. Nah, we’re best left alone.’ :

I don't disagree with Hagrid. If wizards want to be left alone, that's their prerogative. But they seem utterly incapable of
leaving the MUGGLES alone. Also, Draco can't have this attitude towards muggleborns but Hagrid sure can have it
towards muggles? #narrative dissonance #schizophrenic hypocrisy #draco malfoy did nothing wrong

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/114/2/) :

§10 : 1185-
1211[2] : ‘Well, their main job is to keep it from the Muggles that there’s still witches an’ wizards up an’ down the country.’ : Why, though? Why is that their main job? Shouldn't their main job be governing the wizarding world? Like, no wonder

this world is utterly useless. #world-building #wizarding world #ministry of magic : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/110/) :

§10 : 1124-
1173[5] : ‘They wanted Dumbledore fer Minister, o’ course, but he’d never leave Hogwarts, so old Cornelius Fudge got the job.

Bungler if ever there was one. So he pelts Dumbledore with owls every morning, askin’ fer advice.’ :
And of course Dumbles didn't want to be a minister for magic when he can just have a perfectly convenient puppet on the
seat and keep brainwashing kids at Hogwarts at his leisure. #characters #wizards #cornelius fudge #dumbles cult #show
don't tell #dumbles is the root of all evil

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/106/:24) :

§10 : 1104-
1119[3] : ‘There’s a Ministry of Magic?’ Harry asked, before he could stop himself. : #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/104/) :

§10 : 1047-
1050[2] : the Daily Prophet : Basically the only newspaper there is. #world-building #wizarding newspapers : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/100/1/:66) :

§10 : 977-
989[0] : there’s dragons guardin’ the high - security vaults. : #animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/98/:85) :

§10 : 957-
1033[2] :

‘Spells – enchantments,’ said Hagrid, unfolding his newspaper as he spoke. ‘They say there’s dragons guardin’ the
high - security vaults. And then yeh gotta find yer way – Gringotts is hundreds of miles under London, see. Deep
under the Underground. Yeh’d die of hunger tryin’ ter get out, even if yeh did manage ter get yer hands on summat.’

: #world-building #gringotts : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/98/) :

§10 : 865-
943[0] :

‘Seems a shame ter row, though,’ said Hagrid, giving Harry another of his sideways looks. ‘If I was ter – er – speed
things up a bit, would yeh mind not mentionin’ it at Hogwarts?’ ‘Of course not,’ said Harry, eager to see more magic.
Hagrid pulled out the pink umbrella again, tapped it twice on the side of the boat and they sped off towards land.

:

One) Not s'pposed ter use magic now I've got yeh, indeed. Two) Proceeds to use it anyway. And he makes a dimwitted
eleven-year-old an accomplice in his petty criminality. Three) So he spent half the night terrorising helpless muggles,
attacked a terrified eleven-year-old muggle boy for something his dad said, takes their ward against their express refusal,
and then leaves them stranded on the rock in the sea? #attitudes towards muggles #hagrid is terrible #petty criminality

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/92/) :

§10 : 824-
842[0] : ‘Yeah – but we’ll go back in this. Not s’pposed ter use magic now I’ve got yeh.’ : He says after he already used magic in front of muggles, cursed a terrified muggle boy, and then proceeds to use magic in

front of an underage wizard anyway. #hagrid is terrible #petty criminality : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/88/) :

§10 : 801-
821[6] : ‘How did you get here?’ Harry asked, looking around for another boat. ‘Flew,’ said Hagrid. : How exactly did he fly? With the motorbike (there's no mention of it)? With his wand-umbrella like Mary Poppins?

#magic : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/82/) :

§10 : 692-
749[1] :

As a matter o’ fact, I gotta visit Gringotts anyway. Fer Dumbledore. Hogwarts business.’ Hagrid drew himself up
proudly. ‘He usually gets me ter do important stuff fer him. Fetchin’ you – gettin’ things from Gringotts – knows he
can trust me, see.

:
Yeah, and it's a total COINCIDENCE that Dumbles arranged Hagrid to fetch the philosopher's stone on the same day he
was supposed to get Harry to Diagon Alley? #dumbles is the root of all evil #dumbles cult #unfortunate coincidences of
extreme convenience

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/76/:199) :

§10 : 650-
692[4] : ‘Yeah – so yeh’d be mad ter try an’ rob it, I’ll tell yeh that. Never mess with goblins, Harry. Gringotts is the safest

place in the world fer anything yeh want ter keep safe – ’cept maybe Hogwarts. : #lies #hogwarts #goblins : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/76/) :

§10 : 636-
649[3] : Harry dropped the bit of sausage he was holding. ‘Goblins?’ :

How does Harry know what goblins are to be surprised? He doesn't read, he watched the television with Dursleys if he
watched it at all, the Dursleys didn't want him getting mixed up with anything magical or fantastical so fantasy fiction
was probably totally out of the question. #rowling can't write for shite #narrative dissonance #harry is a complete tool

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/72/) :

§10 : 621-
635[2] : ‘Wizards have banks? ’ ‘Just the one. Gringotts. Run by goblins.’ :

One) The utter dimwit is surprised about wizarding having a bank. Instead of the talking and winking snake. Two)
Gringotts. For some reason called "wizards' bank" even though it's actually owned by goblins. Three) Where are all the
goblin students at Hogwarts? #world-building #gringotts #magical creatures #goblins

: epubcfi(/6/9!/4/68/1/) :

§10 : 567-
586[3] : ‘But if their house was destroyed – ’ ‘They didn’ keep their gold in the house, boy! : #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/64/) :

§10 : 391-
420[2] : Harry counted out five little bronze coins and the owl held out its leg so he could put the money into a small leather

pouch tied to it. : Daily Prophet delivery owls get five knuts. I wonder if the pouch is the same kind as Hagrid gave Harry in Book Seven?
#wizarding money : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/48/) :

§10 : 384-
390[2] : ‘Knuts?’ ‘The little bronze ones.’ : #world-building #wizarding money : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/44/) :

§10 : 327-
373[5] : Hagrid’s coat seemed to be made of nothing but pockets – bunches of keys, slug pellets, balls of string, mint humbugs,

tea - bags … finally, Harry pulled out a handful of strange - looking coins. : #characters #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/9!/4/40/1/) :

§9 : 4587-
4610[0] : ‘Don’ mind if it wriggles a bit, I think I still got a couple o’ dormice in one o’ the pockets.’ : #animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/288/:35) :

§9 : 4477-
4531[5] : ‘Oh, well – I was at Hogwarts meself but I – er – got expelled, ter tell yeh the truth. In me third year. They snapped me

wand in half an’ everything. But Dumbledore let me stay on as gamekeeper. Great man, Dumbledore.’ : #dumbles cult #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/280/) :

§9 : 4398-
4464[0] :

‘Be grateful if yeh didn’t mention that ter anyone at Hogwarts,’ he said. ‘I’m – er – not supposed ter do magic, strictly
speakin’. I was allowed ter do a bit ter follow yeh an’ get yer letters to yeh an’ stuff – one o’ the reasons I was so keen
ter take on the job – ’

: AND NOW HE'S MAKING A DIMWITTED ELEVEN-YEAR-OLD AN ACCOMPLICE. #hagrid is terrible #petty
criminality : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/276/) :

§9 : 4358-
4383[4] : Meant ter turn him into a pig, but I suppose he was so much like a pig anyway there wasn’t much left ter do.’ : #fat fat fat fat : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/272/:75) :

§9 : 4327-
4383[0] :

Hagrid looked down at his umbrella and stroked his beard. ‘Shouldn’ta lost me temper,’ he said ruefully, ‘but it didn’t
work anyway. Meant ter turn him into a pig, but I suppose he was so much like a pig anyway there wasn’t much left
ter do.’

:

SO YOU REPETEADLY DISS A TERRIFIED ELEVEN-YEAR-OLD, THEN ATTACK HIM FOR SOMETHING HIS
DAD SAID, AND THEN YOU DISS HIM SOME MORE AFTERWARDS? ALL THE WHILE HE WAS USING A
BROKEN ILLEGAL WAND THAT COULD'VE KILLED DUDLEY. NEVER MIND THAT TURNING DUDLEY
INTO A PIG WOULD'VE EFFECTIVELY KILLED HIM ANYWAY. #attitudes towards muggles #hagrid is terrible
#child abuse #they don't use dark magic though #it was dark magic and if you think that's funny #but mulciber and
avery's idea of humour is just evil #evil sev #so she's my sister #our age said harry

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/270/) :

§9 : 4296-
4326[7] : Uncle Vernon roared. Pulling Aunt Petunia and Dudley into the other room, he cast one last terrified look at Hagrid

and slammed the door behind them. : #dursleys are really cute actually #man of the house : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/268/) :

§9 : 4255-
4275[4] : Dudley was dancing on the spot with his hands clasped over his fat bottom, howling in pain. : #fat fat fat fat #child abuse : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/266/:170) :

§9 : 4234-
4248[6] : there was a flash of violet light, a sound like a firecracker, : #magic #magic effects : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/266/:75) :

§9 : 4180-
4295[0] :

Hagrid seized his umbrella and whirled it over his head. ‘NEVER – ’ he thundered, ‘ – INSULT – ALBUS –
DUMBLEDORE – IN – FRONT – OF – ME!’ He brought the umbrella swishing down through the air to point at
Dudley – there was a flash of violet light, a sound like a firecracker, a sharp squeal and next second, Dudley was
dancing on the spot with his hands clasped over his fat bottom, howling in pain. When he turned his back on them,
Harry saw a curly pig’s tail poking through a hole in his trousers.

:

So instead of even attacking VERNON for his words, he attacks the man's terrified eleven-year-old son? #attitudes
towards muggles #hagrid is terrible #petty criminality #child abuse #our violence is speech their speech is violence #they
don't use dark magic though #it was dark magic and if you think that's funny #but mulciber and avery's idea of humour is
just evil #evil sev #so she's my sister #our age said harry

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/264/:33) :

§9 : 4151-
4170[7] : ‘I AM NOT PAYING FOR SOME CRACKPOT OLD FOOL TO TEACH HIM MAGIC TRICKS!’ yelled Uncle

Vernon. : VERNON, MY LOVE. <3 #vernon dursley #anti dumbles club : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/262/) :

§9 : 4130-
4149[1] : an’ he’ll be under the greatest Headmaster Hogwarts ever had, Albus Dumbled – : #dumbles cult #lies : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/260/:359) :

§9 : 4118-
4130[4] : He’ll be with youngsters of his own sort, fer a change, : BUT IT IS BAD FOR PUREBLOODS TO WANT THAT, HUH, ROWLING? #schizophrenic hypocrisy #narrative

dissonance : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/260/:303) :

§9 : 4085-
4118[2] : His name’s been down ever since he was born. He’s off ter the finest school of witchcraft and wizardry in the world.

Seven years there and he won’t know himself. : One) Apparently the kids get enlisted since their birth? Two) Hogwarts is supposedly the "finest" school in the world. (A
lie.) Three) The education lasts seven years. #world-building #hogwarts #lies : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/260/:141) :

§9 : 4056-
4072[0] : ‘If he wants ter go, a great Muggle like you won’t stop him,’ growled Hagrid. : #attitudes towards muggles #hagrid is terrible #so she's my sister : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/260/) :

§9 : 3977-
3997[0] : ‘See?’ said Hagrid. ‘Harry Potter, not a wizard – you wait, you’ll be right famous at Hogwarts.’ : #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/254/) :

§9 : 3917-
3954[0] : … and the very last time Dudley had hit him, hadn’t he got his revenge, without even realising he was doing it?

Hadn’t he set a boa constrictor on him? :
Siccing a giant boa constrictor on your helpless muggle cousin for shoving you is a little excessive, Harry. #attitudes
towards muggles #harry is full of love #narrative dissonance #they don't use dark magic though #it was dark magic and if
you think that's funny #but mulciber and avery's idea of humour is just evil #evil sev

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/250/:350) :

§9 : 3823-
3839[6] : ‘Not a wizard, eh? Never made things happen when you was scared, or angry?’ : Why does the wandless underage magic only work if a wizard is scared or angry? Why doesn't it work if the wizard is

happy? #wandless underage magic : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/248/) :

§9 : 3662-
3788[0] :

Hagrid looked at Harry with warmth and respect blazing in his eyes, but Harry, instead of feeling pleased and proud,
felt quite sure there had been a horrible mistake. A wizard? Him? How could he possibly be? He’d spent his life being
clouted by Dudley and bullied by Aunt Petunia and Uncle Vernon; if he was really a wizard, why hadn’t they been
turned into warty toads every time they’d tried to lock him in his cupboard? If he’d once defeated the greatest sorcerer
in the world, how come Dudley had always been able to kick him around like a football?

:
I find it so funny that the only reason why Harry thinks he can't be a wizard is that he hasn't been able to exact his wrath
and vengeance on helpless muggles. Also, it wasn't something Harry did. It was something his MUM did. #harry cult
#attitudes towards muggles

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/242/) :

§9 : 3600-
3661[0] :

‘Most of us reckon he’s still out there somewhere but lost his powers. Too weak to carry on. ’Cause somethin’ about
you finished him, Harry. There was somethin’ goin’ on that night he hadn’t counted on – I dunno what it was, no one
does – but somethin’ about you stumped him, all right.’

: How is this any different from Tommy "biding his time"? #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/240/) :

§9 : 3491-
3599[2] :

‘Good question, Harry. Disappeared. Vanished. Same night he tried ter kill you. Makes yeh even more famous. That’s
the biggest myst’ry, see … he was gettin’ more an’ more powerful – why’d he go? ‘Some say he died. Codswallop, in
my opinion. Dunno if he had enough human left in him to die. Some say he’s still out there, bidin’ his time, like, but I
don’ believe it. People who was on his side came back ter ours. Some of ’em came outta kinda trances. Don’ reckon
they could’ve done if he was comin’ back.

:
"Some say he died. Codswallop, in my opinion." "Some say he's still out there, like, but I don't believe it." "People who
was on his side came back ter ours. Some of 'em came outta kinda trances. Don' reckon they could've done if he was
comin' back." PICK ONE. #harry cult #tom riddle

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/236/) :

§9 : 3342-
3459[0] :

But at that moment, Hagrid leapt from the sofa and drew a battered pink umbrella from inside his coat. Pointing this at
Uncle Vernon like a sword, he said, ‘I’m warning you, Dursley – I’m warning you – one more word …’ In danger of
being speared on the end of an umbrella by a bearded giant, Uncle Vernon’s courage failed again; he flattened himself
against the wall and fell silent. ‘That’s better,’ said Hagrid, breathing heavily and sitting back down on the sofa, which
this time sagged right down to the floor.

: Hagrid is pointing a weapon of mass destruction at a helpless muggle. For words. #attitudes towards muggles #hagrid is
terrible : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/226/) :

§9 : 3257-
3340[2] :

‘I accept there’s something strange about you, probably nothing a good beating wouldn’t have cured – and as for all
this about your parents, well, they were weirdos, no denying it, and the world’s better off without them in my opinion
– asked for all they got, getting mixed up with these wizarding types – just what I expected, always knew they’d come
to a sticky end –

: Is this still implying that Vernon met Lily and James? #world-building #narrative dissonance #james potter #lily potter
#vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/224/:41) :

§9 : 3197-
3203[0] : Brought yeh ter this lot …’ : "This lot". #attitudes towards muggles #so she's my sister : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/220/:64) :

§9 : 3181-
3197[1] : ‘Took yeh from the ruined house myself, on Dumbledore’s orders. : And it still took him 24 hours to get Harry from Godric's Hollow to Privet Drive, on a flying motorbike. #dumbles is the

root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/220/) :

§9 : 3110-
3173[3] :

Something very painful was going on in Harry’s mind. As Hagrid’s story came to a close, he saw again the blinding
flash of green light, more clearly than he had ever remembered it before – and he remembered something else, for the
first time in his life – a high, cold, cruel laugh.

: Tommy's memories because there's no way Harry remembers these. #tommy's memory : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/216/) :

§9 : 3076-
3099[5] : he’d killed some o’ the best witches an’ wizards of the age – the McKinnons, the Bones, the Prewetts : Prewetts were Molly's relatives, right? #characters #wizards #kills : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/214/:543) :

§9 : 3047-
3075[0] : it didn’t work on you, an’ that’s why yer famous, Harry. No one ever lived after he decided ter kill ’em, no one except

you, : One) He's famous for something that he didn't even do. It was his mum. Two) Tommy has an awful on-screen kill record.
Three) You just finished telling that surviving powerful, evil magic leaves a mark. #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/214/:414) :

§9 : 3000-
3034[6] : Never wondered how you got that mark on yer forehead? That was no ordinary cut. That’s what yeh get when a

powerful, evil curse touches yeh – : Harry's scar. Implying it's not one of a kind. #magic #dark magic #curses : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/214/:217) :

§9 : 2975-
2994[5] : Wanted ter make a clean job of it, I suppose, or maybe he just liked killin’ by then. : Okay, wait. Does this imply that Tommy didn't make it into a lifestyle to kill people? #characters #tom riddle : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/214/:108) :

§9 : 2923-
2947[4] : ‘Sorry,’ he said. ‘But it’s that sad – knew yer mum an’ dad, an’ nicer people yeh couldn’t find – anyway – : NO, THEY WEREN'T. #lies #lily potter #james potter : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/212/) :

§9 : 2858-
2887[2] : All anyone knows is, he turned up in the village where you was all living, on Hallowe’en ten years ago. You was just a

year old. : #timeline : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/208/:82) :

§9 : 2795-
2840[1] : Suppose the myst’ry is why You - Know - Who never tried to get ’em on his side before … probably knew they were

too close ter Dumbledore ter want anythin’ ter do with the Dark Side. : Why would Tommy recruit mudbloods and blood traitors? WHY ARE TWO RANDOM STUDENTS "CLOSE" TO
THEIR HEADMASTER? #dumbles cult #dumbles is the root of all evil #narrative dissonance : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/206/:114) :

§9 : 2769-
2795[5] : ‘Now, yer mum an’ dad were as good a witch an’ wizard as I ever knew. Head Boy an’ Girl at Hogwarts in their day! :

Lily and James were a head boy and girl -- and how did James become a head boy if he wasn't a prefect? Please don't tell
me that Dumbles gave it as a reward for "saving" Severus? Also, Rowling will never explain what head boys or girls do.
#characters #james potter #lily potter #tell don't show

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/206/) :

§9 : 2731-
2768[1] : One o’ the only safe places left was Hogwarts. Reckon Dumbledore’s the only one You - Know - Who was afraid of.

Didn’t dare try takin’ the school, not jus’ then, anyway. : One) WHY IS DUMBLES THE ONLY ONE TOMMY WAS AFRAID OF? Two) WHY ARE ALL THESE MORONS
AFTER HOGWARTS ANYWAY? #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/204/3/:466) :

§9 : 2642-
2731[2] :

Anyway, this – this wizard, about twenty years ago now, started lookin’ fer followers. Got ’em, too – some were
afraid, some just wanted a bit o’ his power, ’cause he was gettin’ himself power, all right. Dark days, Harry. Didn’t
know who ter trust, didn’t dare get friendly with strange wizards or witches … Terrible things happened. He was takin’
over. ’Course, some stood up to him – an’ he killed ’em. Horribly.

:
One) Twenty years ago? What about his "intimate group of friends" at school? Two) What was the trigger? Three)
Tommy has a real fucking on-screen aversion to just killing people so sorry, not buying it. #world-building #show don't
tell #tom riddle #timeline

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/204/3/:50) :

§9 : 2611-
2633[5] : ‘Could you write it down?’ Harry suggested. ‘Nah – can’t spell it. All right – Voldemort .’ : Hagrid is functionally illiterate. #characters #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/202/) :

§9 : 2565-
2568[2] : ‘Gulpin’ gargoyles, : #wizarding expletives : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/198/) :

§9 : 2545-
2561[2] : ‘Well – I don’ like sayin’ the name if I can help it. No one does.’ : WHY NOT SINCE TOMMY DIDN'T MAKE IT INTO A JINX UNTIL BOOK SEVEN? #world-building and plot

segregation #rowling is full of shite #tom riddle : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/194/) :

§9 : 2523-
2540[0] : but it’s incredible yeh don’t know his name, everyone in our world knows : HARRY IS FOR ALL INTENTS AND PURPOSES A MUGGLEBORN. STOP BEING A BIGOTED MORON. #hagrid

is terrible #empathy deficit disorder : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/190/:120) :

§9 : 2465-
2494[4] : ‘Well, it’s best yeh know as much as I can tell yeh – mind, I can’t tell yeh everythin’, it’s a great myst’ry, parts of it …’ : YOU STUPID LOT KNEW ALL OF IT RIGHT AFTER IT HAPPENED. #world-building and plot segregation #rowling

is full of shite : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/188/) :

§9 : 2400-
2426[1] : ‘I had no idea, when Dumbledore told me there might be trouble gettin’ hold of yeh, how much yeh didn’t know. : #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/184/:59) :

§9 : 2360-
2370[3] : ‘But why? What happened?’ Harry asked urgently. : #harry doesn't actually care about his parents : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/180/) :

§9 : 2302-
2359[0] :

‘CAR CRASH!’ roared Hagrid, jumping up so angrily that the Dursleys scuttled back to their corner. ‘How could a car
crash kill Lily an’ James Potter? It’s an outrage! A scandal! Harry Potter not knowin’ his own story when every kid in
our world knows his name!’

: #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/178/) :

§9 : 2276-
2301[3] : Harry had gone very white. As soon as he found his voice he said, ‘Blown up? You told me they died in a car crash!’ : Harry, what on earth would you have really done with the information that "your parents died because a madman wanted

to murder you a lot" when you were a KID? #harry is a complete tool #white : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/176/) :

§9 : 2217-
2275[2] :

‘Then she met that Potter at school and they left and got married and had you, and of course I knew you’d be just the
same, just as strange, just as – as – abnormal – and then, if you please, she went and got herself blown up and we got
landed with you!’

: When exactly did "they leave"? #lily potter #james potter #timeline : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/174/1/) :

§9 : 2077-
2187[0] :

‘Knew!’ shrieked Aunt Petunia suddenly. ‘Knew! Of course we knew! How could you not be, my dratted sister being
what she was? Oh, she got a letter just like that and disappeared off to that – that school – and came home every
holiday with her pockets full of frog - spawn, turning teacups into rats. I was the only one who saw her for what she
was – a freak! But for my mother and father, oh no, it was Lily this and Lily that, they were proud of having a witch in
the family!’

:

One) Did Lily get into trouble for turning teacups into rats? Two) I just bet that Lily was bullying Petunia with the frog-
spawn and teacups because these are that kind of books and Rowling is full of shite. Three) Maybe Petunia is so resentful
and determined not to care about Harry because she was neglected after the Evanses found out Lily was a witch. So she's
projecting that on Dudley and Harry. #world-building and plot segregation #rowling is full of shite #bullying #so she's
my sister

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/170/1/) :

§9 : 1994-
2031[0] : ‘A Muggle,’ said Hagrid. ‘It’s what we call non - magic folk like them. An’ it’s your bad luck you grew up in a family

o’ the biggest Muggles I ever laid eyes on.’ : #attitudes towards muggles #hagrid is terrible #so she's my sister : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/164/) :

§9 : 1967-
1984[0] : Hagrid grunted. ‘I’d like ter see a great Muggle like you stop him,’ he said. : #attitudes towards muggles #hagrid is terrible #so she's my sister : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/158/) :

§9 : 1942-
1949[4] : Uncle Vernon, still ashen - faced : #white : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/154/:48) :

§9 : 1917-
1929[3] : Harry realised his mouth was open and closed it quickly. :

He didn't wonder about the shrinking shirt, the hair that grew back overnight, apparating to the rooftop (it was the "wind"
that caught him), dyeing the teacher's wig or hair blue, or the talking and winking snake, but it's the courier bird that
finally gets him surprised. #harry is a complete tool

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/152/) :

§9 : 1868-
1896[0] : Hagrid rolled up the note, gave it to the owl, which clamped it in its beak, went to the door and threw the owl out into

the storm. : #animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/150/) :

§9 : 1778-
1803[0] : from yet another pocket inside his overcoat he pulled an owl – a real, live, rather ruffled - looking owl : #animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/146/:133) :

§9 : 1749-
1753[2] : ‘Gallopin’ Gorgons, : #wizarding expletives : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/146/) :

§9 : 1629-
1709[2] :

Dear Mr Potter, We are pleased to inform you that you have a place at Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry.
Please find enclosed a list of all necessary books and equipment. Term begins on 1 September. We await your owl by
no later than 31 July. Yours sincerely, Minerva McGonagall Deputy Headmistress

:

One) Harry is for all intents and purposes a muggleborn. Two) Is this how they treat ALL muggleborns? Three) WHERE
WOULD HARRY GET AN OWL? Remember, all the letters came without owls. Four) HOW ABOUT EXPLAINING
THINGS TO HIM? SUCH AS WHAT HOGWARTS IS, HOW TO GET THERE, HOW TO GET TO DIAGON ALLEY,
HOW TO EXCHANGE MONEY? Five) Wizards should all die. #world-building #hogwarts #empathy deficit disorder
#hogwarts is terrible

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/142/2/14/2/) :

§9 : 1594-
1627[5] : Headmaster: Albus Dumbledore (Order of Merlin, First Class, Grand Sorc., Chf. Warlock, Supreme Mugwump,

International Confed. of Wizards) :

One) Is it normal to list un-school-related achievements for a headmaster? Two) Rowling will not explain what ANY of
that means: order of merlins, classes, grand sorcerers or regular sorcerers, warlocks, chiefs or not, supreme mugwumps,
OR the international confederation of wizards. Three) Oh my god, the INTERNATIONAL CONFEDERATION OF
WIZARDS and Harry never thought that there were other wizards outside of England. #harry is a complete tool #albus
dumbledore #tell don't show

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/142/2/8/2/) :

§9 : 1559-
1574[0] : Mr H. Potter, The Floor, Hut - on - the - Rock, The Sea. : #useless mass surveillance state : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/140/2/) :

§9 : 1478-
1524[4] : ‘A wizard, o’ course,’ said Hagrid, sitting back down on the sofa, which groaned and sank even lower, ‘an’ a thumpin’

good’un, I’d say, once yeh’ve been trained up a bit. With a mum an’ dad like yours, what else would yeh be? : DOES BLOOD MATTER, ROWLING, OR DOES IT NOT MATTER? BECAUSE YOU CAN'T HAVE IT BOTH
WAYS. #rowling is full of shite #schizophrenic hypocrisy #narrative dissonance : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/138/) :

§9 : 1362-
1403[1] : ‘You never told him? Never told him what was in the letter Dumbledore left fer him? I was there! I saw Dumbledore

leave it, Dursley! An’ you’ve kept it from him all these years?’ : WHAT WAS IN THAT LETTER, DUMBLES? #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/124/) :

§9 : 1329-
1349[7] : A braver man than Vernon Dursley would have quailed under the furious look Hagrid now gave him; : But Vernon is brave? #rowling is full of shite #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/122/) :

§9 : 1230-
1249[0] : ‘But yeh must know about yer mum and dad,’ he said. ‘I mean, they’re famous. You’re famous.’ : #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/110/1/) :

§9 : 1189-
1224[0] : Hagrid looked as if he was about to explode. ‘DURSLEY!’ he boomed. Uncle Vernon, who had gone very pale,

whispered something that sounded like ‘Mimblewimble’. : #hagrid is terrible #white : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/104/) :

§9 : 1127-
1162[3] : Harry thought this was going a bit far. He had been to school, after all, and his marks weren’t bad. ‘I know some

things,’ he said. ‘I can, you know, do maths and stuff.’ : Yeah, Harry, I really doubt your prowess with "math and stuff". #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/96/) :

§9 : 1072-
1126[0] :

He had leapt to his feet. In his anger he seemed to fill the whole hut. The Dursleys were cowering against the wall.
‘Do you mean ter tell me,’ he growled at the Dursleys, ‘that this boy – this boy! – knows nothin’ abou’ – about
ANYTHING?’

: And the bastion of tolerance spends half the night terrorising helpless muggles. #attitudes towards muggles #hagrid is
terrible : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/92/) :

§9 : 991-
1054[0] :

‘Sorry? ’ barked Hagrid, turning to stare at the Dursleys, who shrank back into the shadows. ‘It’s them as should be
sorry! I knew yeh weren’t gettin’ yer letters but I never thought yeh wouldn’t even know abou’ Hogwarts, fer cryin’
out loud! Did yeh never wonder where yer parents learnt it all?’

:

THE REASON WHY YOU PUT HARRY WITH DURSLEYS WAS SO THE FAME WOULDN'T GET TO HIS HEAD.
HIS FAME IS INTRINSICALLY TIED TO THE WIZARDING WORLD. AND THEN YOU ACTUALLY GET MAD
THAT HARRY'S GUARDIANS DIDN'T TELL HIM? Which, by the way, the Dursleys weren't obligated to do since
they wanted Harry to have nothing to do with magic (WITH GOOD REASON) although they shouldn't have got so mad
about the wandless magic then. #attitudes towards muggles

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/86/2/) :

§9 : 842-
867[0] : The giant chuckled darkly. ‘Yer great puddin’ of a son don’ need fattenin’ any more, Dursley, don’ worry.’ : Hagrid doesn't KNOW the Dursleys or Dudley. He's dissing a TERRIFIED eleven-year-old muggle boy. #attitudes

towards muggles #hagrid is terrible #fat fat fat fat : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/70/) :

§9 : 715-
781[0] :

The giant sat back down on the sofa, which sagged under his weight, and began taking all sorts of things out of the
pockets of his coat: a copper kettle, a squashy package of sausages, a poker, a teapot, several chipped mugs and a
bottle of some amber liquid which he took a swig from before starting to make tea.

: Hagrid can't even make it through one job without drinking. #rubeus hagrid #alcoholism : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/68/) :

§9 : 637-
687[0] : His eyes fell on the empty grate with the shrivelled crisp packets in it and he snorted. He bent down over the fireplace;

they couldn’t see what he was doing but when he drew back a second later, there was a roaring fire there. :

Snorts are expressions of contempt. Hagrid is snorting because "those silly muggles and their crisp packets". Because
there's certainly so much wood to make a fire with on a barren rock while it's storming outside. Also, Hagrid: using
illegal magic in front of muggles and underage wizards. With a broken wand. #attitudes towards muggles #petty
criminality #hagrid is terrible

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/66/) :

§9 : 609-
636[0] : ‘What about that tea then, eh?’ he said, rubbing his hands together. ‘I’d not say no ter summat stronger if yeh’ve got it,

mind.’ : Hagrid, the drunkard. And on the job. #hagrid is terrible #alcoholism : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/64/) :

§9 : 575-
594[5] : ‘True, I haven’t introduced meself. Rubeus Hagrid, Keeper of Keys and Grounds at Hogwarts.’ : You know, if Hagrid is "Keeper of Keys and Grounds at Hogwarts" then why does Argus lock the place up? #characters

#rubeus hagrid #argus filch : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/60/) :

§9 : 378-
431[0] :

‘Ah, shut up, Dursley, yeh great prune,’ said the giant. He reached over the back of the sofa, jerked the gun out of
Uncle Vernon’s hands, bent it into a knot as easily as if it had been made of rubber, and threw it into a corner of the
room.

: #attitudes towards muggles #hagrid is terrible : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/48/) :

§9 : 350-
377[7] : Uncle Vernon made a funny rasping noise. ‘I demand that you leave at once, sir!’ he said. ‘You are breaking and

entering!’ : A giant stranger breaks into their shack, doesn't introduce himself immediately, demands tea AND insults his terrified
son, and in true English fashion, Vernon just politely asks him to leave, haha. <3 #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/44/) :

§9 : 323-
349[5] : ‘Las’ time I saw you, you was only a baby,’ said the giant. ‘Yeh look a lot like yer dad, but yeh’ve got yer mum’s

eyes.’ :

Harry looks like his dad but he has his mother's eyes. A fact that every. single. character wants to comment on. Even if it
doesn't make sense. You know, if Rowling actually wanted me to believe that James and Lily were such hot stuff that they
left an indelible mark on the wizarding world and all the characters, she really failed to show that. #show don't tell
#james potter #lily potter

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/42/) :

§9 : 270-
291[7] : Dudley squeaked and ran to hide behind his mother, who was crouching, terrified, behind Uncle Vernon. : #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/36/) :

§9 : 248-
269[0] : He strode over to the sofa where Dudley sat frozen with fear. ‘Budge up, yeh great lump,’ said the stranger. :

A kind reminder: Hagrid doesn't actually know anything about the Dursleys at this point, unless he's been stalking them.
So here he is, breaking into their hut, not apologising or introducing himself immediately, and instead he insults an
eleven-year-old boy who is terrified. #attitudes towards muggles #hagrid is terrible #fat fat fat fat

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/32/) :

§9 : 229-
247[0] : ‘Couldn’t make us a cup o’ tea, could yeh? It’s not been an easy journey …’ :

He breaks into their hut and doesn't even apologise or immediately introduce himself. Instead, he demands tea. Also, note
that Vernon didn't immediately shoot him in the face which he should've done. #attitudes towards muggles #hagrid is
terrible

: epubcfi(/6/8!/4/30/) :

§9 : 137-
175[5] : His face was almost completely hidden by a long, shaggy mane of hair and a wild, tangled beard, but you could make

out his eyes, glinting like black beetles under all the hair. : #characters #wizards #giants #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/26/:46) :

§9 : 34-
88[7] :

There was a crash behind them and Uncle Vernon came skidding into the room. He was holding a rifle in his hands –
now they knew what had been in the long, thin package he had brought with them. ‘Who’s there?’ he shouted. ‘I warn
you – I’m armed!’

: #vernon dursley #man of the house : epubcfi(/6/8!/4/16/) :

§8 : 4746-
4780[3] : One minute to go and he’d be eleven. Thirty seconds … twenty … ten – nine – maybe he’d wake Dudley up, just to

annoy him – three – two – one – : #harry has never been scared of dudley #unlike dudley who was terrified of harry : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/264/) :

§8 : 4657-
4675[3] : He hoped the roof wasn’t going to fall in, although he might be warmer if it did. : Because you'll be dead or because you actually think the house collapsing is somehow going to make you warmer?

#harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/260/:57) :

§8 : 4611-
4634[3] : He lay and watched his birthday tick nearer, wondering if the Dursleys would remember at all, : Why are you wondering that, Harry? Shouldn't you have already got used to this? #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/258/:408) :

§8 : 4579-
4601[4] : The lighted dial of Dudley’s watch, which was dangling over the edge of the sofa on his fat wrist, : #fat fat fat fat : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/258/:261) :

§8 : 4498-
4522[0] : Harry was left to find the softest bit of floor he could and to curl up under the thinnest, most ragged blanket. : So caricaturish. #neglect : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/256/:333) :

§8 : 4458-
4485[7] : Aunt Petunia found a few mouldy blankets in the second room and made up a bed for Dudley on the moth - eaten sofa. : Who cares if they don't care about Harry? They're cute together. #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/256/:159) :

§8 : 4365-
4380[7] : ‘Could do with some of those letters now, eh?’ he said cheerfully. : Haha, Vernon is honestly stupid and cute. #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/252/) :

§8 : 4290-
4327[2] : The inside was horrible; it smelled strongly of seaweed, the wind whistled through the gaps in the wooden walls and

the fireplace was damp and empty. There were only two rooms. : #muggle world #rock on the sea : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/248/) :

§8 : 4189-
4222[5] : A toothless old man came ambling up to them, pointing, with a rather wicked grin, at an old rowing boat bobbing in

the iron - grey water below them. : Probably the owner of the shack on the rock. #characters #muggles : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/242/) :

§8 : 4110-
4144[2] : Uncle Vernon was pointing at what looked like a large rock way out to sea. Perched on top of the rock was the most

miserable little shack you could imagine. : The rock on the sea that the Dursleys stayed at (30.-31.7.1991). And who knows how many days afterwards since Hagrid
left them stranded. #timeline #muggle world #rock on the sea : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/238/:34) :

§8 : 4014-
4047[0] : Of course, his birthdays were never exactly fun – last year, the Dursleys had given him a coat - hanger and a pair of

Uncle Vernon’s old socks. : The Dursleys are so ridiculous with their gifts, haha. #caricatures #birthdays : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/232/3/:160) :

§8 : 3974-
4014[2] : If it was Monday – and you could usually count on Dudley to know the days of the week, because of television – then

tomorrow, Tuesday, was Harry’s eleventh birthday. : Monday is 30.7.1991. Tuesday is 31.7.1991. #timeline : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/232/1/:42) :

§8 : 3936-
3963[2] : ‘It’s Monday,’ he told his mother. ‘The Great Humberto’s on tonight. I want to stay somewhere with a television. ’ : A show that Dudley used to watch (it's not a real one). #muggle television : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/230/1/) :

§8 : 3882-
3900[7] : ‘Daddy’s gone mad, hasn’t he?’ Dudley asked Aunt Petunia dully late that afternoon. : And Dudley calls him DADDY. #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/226/) :

§8 : 3782-
3811[7] : ‘Wouldn’t it be better just to go home, dear?’ Aunt Petunia suggested timidly, hours later, but Uncle Vernon didn’t

seem to hear her. : Aww, she calls him dear. #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/224/) :

§8 : 3721-
3734[2] : Mr H. Potter Room 17 Railview Hotel Cokeworth :

Wait. Cokeworth. Why does that sound familiar? Well, would you look at that? It was Severus and Lily's hometown.
https://harrypotter.fandom.com/wiki/Cokeworth *takes a deep calming breath* #world-building #muggle world
#cokeworth

: epubcfi(/6/7!/4/216/2/2/2/2/2/4/2/) :

§8 : 3617-
3642[3] : Harry stayed awake, sitting on the window - sill, staring down at the lights of passing cars and wondering … : #harry is a complete tool #harry is melodramatic #not draco : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/206/:180) :

§8 : 3580-
3601[2] : Uncle Vernon stopped at last outside a gloomy - looking hotel on the outskirts of a big city. : #muggle world #cokeworth : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/206/) :

§8 : 3545-
3579[5] : He was hungry, he’d missed five television programmes he’d wanted to see and he’d never gone so long without

blowing up an alien on his computer. : I wonder what games Dudley was playing on his computer in 1991? #dudley dursley : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/204/:118) :

§8 : 3418-
3457[0] : Dudley was sniffling in the back seat; his father had hit him round the head for holding them up while he tried to pack

his television, video and computer in his sports bag. : Well, I was going to put this as white but eeeeh, I guess he shouldn't have hit Dudley? #child abuse : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/198/:207) :

§8 : 3322-
3370[7] : ‘That does it,’ said Uncle Vernon, trying to speak calmly but pulling great tufts out of his moustache at the same time.

‘I want you all back here in five minutes, ready to leave. We’re going away. Just pack some clothes. No arguments!’ : #vernon dursley #man of the house : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/196/) :

§8 : 3267-
3302[7] : Uncle Vernon seized Harry around the waist and threw him into the hall. When Aunt Petunia and Dudley had run out

with their arms over their faces, Uncle Vernon slammed the door shut. : Haha, Vernon is the man of the house. #vernon dursley #man of the house : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/194/) :

§8 : 3153-
3205[7] : On Sunday morning, Uncle Vernon sat down at the breakfast table looking tired and rather ill, but happy. ‘No post on

Sundays,’ he reminded them happily as he spread marmalade on his newspapers, ‘no damn letters today – ’ : He's cute, haha. #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/186/) :

§8 : 3132-
3150[0] : ‘Who on earth wants to talk to you this badly?’ Dudley asked Harry in amazement. : Very stupid and horrible people, Dudley. : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/182/1/) :

§8 : 3018-
3034[2] : He hummed ‘Tiptoe through the Tulips’ as he worked, and jumped at small noises. : https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tiptoe_Through_the_Tulips #muggle songs : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/176/:178) :

§8 : 2884-
2926[7] : ‘Oh, these people’s minds work in strange ways, Petunia, they’re not like you and me,’ said Uncle Vernon, trying to

knock in a nail with the piece of fruit cake Aunt Petunia had just brought him. : Cute. #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/170/) :

§8 : 2710-
2766[7] :

Uncle Vernon had been lying at the foot of the front door in a sleeping bag, clearly making sure that Harry didn’t do
exactly what he’d been trying to do. He shouted at Harry for about half an hour and then told him to go and make a
cup of tea.

: Bested by his dumb, fat, muggle uncle. Also, I just really like Vernon, haha. #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/160/:118) :

§8 : 2572-
2586[5] : The repaired alarm clock rang at six o’clock the next morning. : Did Harry repair this and was this his first and last repair work? #harry potter : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/152/) :

§8 : 2419-
2456[7] : Uncle Vernon had to wrestle Dudley to the ground to get the letter from him, which was made difficult by the fact that

Harry had grabbed Uncle Vernon around the neck from behind. : I mean, they'd be kind of cute without the neglect? #harry potter #vernon dursley #dudley dursley : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/144/:102) :

§8 : 2384-
2398[0] : Mr H. Potter, The Smallest Bedroom, 4 Privet Drive – ’ : #useless mass surveillance state : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/142/2/) :

§8 : 2334-
2358[4] : When the post arrived, Uncle Vernon, who seemed to be trying to be nice to Harry, made Dudley go and get it. : Well, I mean? He was doing that the first time too? He first ordered Dudley to get it? #rowling is full of shite : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/142/1/) :

§8 : 2255-
2295[0] : Dudley was in shock. He’d screamed, whacked his father with his Smeltings stick, been sick on purpose, kicked his

mother and thrown his tortoise through the greenhouse roof and he still didn’t have his room back. : Poor tortoise. I wonder if it died. :( Also, apparently they have a greenhouse? Privet Drive 4, Little Whinging, Surrey.
#animal abuse #world-building #muggle world : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/140/:54) :

§8 : 2213-
2243[3] : Yesterday he’d have given anything to be up here. Today he’d rather be back in his cupboard with that letter than up

here without it. : Should've thought of that before you started opening it in front of the Dursleys. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/138/:43) :

§8 : 2150-
2172[3] : Other shelves were full of books. They were the only things in the room that looked as though they’d never been

touched. : Harry certainly isn't going to be touching these books either. Never mind that he doesn't read any more than Dudley does
so he could stop shaming Dudley for it any time he so deigns. #schizophrenic hypocrisy #harry doesn't read : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/134/:868) :

§8 : 2066-
2079[0] : a small, working tank Dudley had once driven over next door’s dog; : #animal abuse : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/134/:477) :

§8 : 2046-
2150[4] :

Nearly everything in here was broken. The month - old cine - camera was lying on top of a small, working tank
Dudley had once driven over next door’s dog; in the corner was Dudley’s first - ever television set, which he’d put his
foot through when his favourite programme had been cancelled; there was a large bird - cage which had once held a
parrot that Dudley had swapped at school for a real air - rifle, which was up on a shelf with the end all bent because
Dudley had sat on it.

:

Okay: one) there's no way that Dudley put his foot through a '90 television set (thick glass, remember). two) a REAL air-
rifle wouldn't be bent just because an obese kid sat on it. three) the fact that Dudley is, like, hoarding all of the things he's
gotten even though they're broken kind of makes me think he's actually on the autism spectrum? #fat fat fat fat #dudley
dursley

: epubcfi(/6/7!/4/134/:393) :

§8 : 1961-
2015[2] :

The Dursleys’ house had four bedrooms: one for Uncle Vernon and Aunt Petunia, one for visitors (usually Uncle
Vernon’s sister, Marge), one where Dudley slept and one where Dudley kept all the toys and things that wouldn’t fit
into his first bedroom.

: Dursleys' house in Privet Drive 4, Little Whinging, Surrey. #muggle world : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/134/) :

§8 : 1843-
1854[3] : ‘It was not a mistake,’ said Harry angrily. : Our second emotional cue: "anger". #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/124/1/) :

§8 : 1773-
1816[2] : That evening when he got back from work, Uncle Vernon did something he’d never done before; he visited Harry in

his cupboard. ‘Where’s my letter?’ said Harry, the moment Uncle Vernon had squeezed through the door. : Evidently the cupboard is big enough for a bed, Harry AND "the huge whale" that is Vernon. Privet Drive 4, Little
Whinging, Surrey. #muggle world : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/118/) :

§8 : 1745-
1772[7] : ‘I’m not having one in the house, Petunia! Didn’t we swear when we took him in we’d stamp out that dangerous

nonsense?’ : Considering how ALL wizards act, Vernon has a very good point. #dursleys are actually reasonable : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/116/) :

§8 : 1621-
1677[0] :

‘Vernon,’ Aunt Petunia was saying in a quivering voice, ‘look at the address – how could they possibly know where he
sleeps? You don’t think they’re watching the house?’ ‘Watching – spying – might be following us,’ muttered Uncle
Vernon wildly.

: The wizarding world is just one massive incompetent surveillance state. #useless mass surveillance state : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/104/) :

§8 : 1571-
1620[3] : Harry and Dudley promptly had a furious but silent fight over who would listen at the keyhole; Dudley won, so Harry,

his glasses dangling from one ear, lay flat on his stomach to listen at the crack between door and floor. : So evidently Harry COULD have physically fought it out with Dudley, but instead opted to terrorise him with a weapon
of mass destruction. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/102/:161) :

§8 : 1480-
1494[3] : ‘I want to read it,’ said Harry furiously, ‘as it’s mine. : Our very first emotional cue from this brat and it's "furiously". Really set the tone with him. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/92/2/) :

§8 : 1445-
1479[7] : Dudley wasn’t used to being ignored. He gave his father a sharp tap on the head with his Smeltings stick. ‘I want to

read that letter,’ he said loudly. : Haha, I mean -- he's kind of cute, though? #dudley dursley : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/88/:99) :

§8 : 1335-
1348[4] : Within seconds it was the greyish white of old porridge. : #white : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/80/:202) :

§8 : 1315-
1330[2] : His face went from red to green faster than a set of traffic lights. : Oh, evidently England does have green traffic lights. : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/80/:107) :

§8 : 1157-
1192[3] : Harry went back to the kitchen, still staring at his letter. He handed Uncle Vernon the bill and the postcard, sat down

and slowly began to open the yellow envelope. : I just find it unbelievable that Harry would do this in front of the Dursleys. After eleven years, he hasn't learned a fucking
thing. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/68/) :

§8 : 1054-
1127[2] :

The envelope was thick and heavy, made of yellowish parchment, and the address was written in emerald - green ink.
There was no stamp. Turning the envelope over, his hand trembling, Harry saw a purple wax seal bearing a coat of
arms; a lion, an eagle, a badger and a snake surrounding a large letter ‘H’.

: Oh, the "no stamp" probably implies that this letter was delivered by an owl. #world-building #hogwarts : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/62/) :

§8 : 1032-
1052[0] : Mr H. Potter The Cupboard under the Stairs 4 Privet Drive Little Whinging Surrey : As evidenced, the entire wizarding world knew that Harry lives in "the cupboard under the stairs" and did absolutely

nothing about it? #useless mass surveillance state #child abuse : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/60/2/2/2/4/2/) :

§8 : 994-
1012[3] : he didn’t belong to the library so he’d never even got rude notes asking for books back. : I find it so funny that he implies he wouldn't take his books back in time. Also, Harry isn't a boy of literary interests but

then he shames Dudley for the same. *eye roll* #schizophrenic hypocrisy #harry doesn't read : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/58/:187) :

§8 : 915-
935[5] : a postcard from Uncle Vernon’s sister Marge, who was holidaying on the Isle of Wight, : #characters #marge dursley : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/56/1/:92) :

§8 : 857-
895[7] : ‘Get the post, Dudley,’ said Uncle Vernon from behind his paper. ‘Make Harry get it.’ ‘Get the post, Harry.’ ‘Make

Dudley get it.’ ‘Poke him with your Smeltings stick, Dudley.’ : Rowling seriously made Vernon order Dudley first just so she could write this exchange. Also, if it weren't for the neglect
and abuse, Harry/Dursleys would be quite normal and rather cute. #narrative dissonance #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/46/) :

§8 : 746-
788[3] : He sat down at the table and tried not to think about how he was going to look on his first day at Stonewall High – like

he was wearing bits of old elephant skin, probably. : HIS PROBLEM HAS ALWAYS BEEN HOW HE LOOKS! NOT WHATEVER HUMBLE FANON NONSENSE.
#harry's problem is fear of public humiliation #harry is not humble #harry is obsessed with appearances #not draco : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/40/:64) :

§8 : 731-
746[3] : Harry seriously doubted this, but thought it best not to argue. : Wouldn't that be the fucking day? #harry potter : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/40/) :

§8 : 699-
708[3] : ‘Don’t be stupid,’ snapped Aunt Petunia. : Oh, Petunia. Don't ask the impossible from Harry. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/38/) :

§8 : 685-
698[3] : ‘Oh,’ he said. ‘I didn’t realise it had to be so wet.’ : I guess this is supposed to be Harry's "sarcasm" but honestly, he just comes off as an obnoxious idiot. #harry is a

complete tool : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/36/) :

§8 : 565-
588[4] : Harry didn’t trust himself to speak. He thought two of his ribs might already have cracked from trying not to laugh. : So Harry gets to laugh at other people's looks but not Draco? #schizophrenic hypocrisy #harry is shallow and

judgemental #harry is obsessed with appearances #not draco : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/26/:246) :

§8 : 439-
565[7] :

That evening, Dudley paraded around the living - room for the family in his brand - new uniform. Smeltings boys
wore maroon tailcoats, orange knickerbockers and flat straw hats called boaters. They also carried knobbly sticks,
used for hitting each other while the teachers weren’t looking. This was supposed to be good training for later life. As
he looked at Dudley in his new knickerbockers, Uncle Vernon said gruffly that it was the proudest moment of his life.
Aunt Petunia burst into tears and said she couldn’t believe it was her Ickle Dudleykins, he looked so handsome and
grown - up.

: But they're so cute, though? #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/24/) :

§8 : 377-
410[3] : Mrs Figg wasn’t as bad as usual. It turned out she’d broken her leg tripping over one of her cats and she didn’t seem

quite as fond of them as before. :
Harry, caring about Arabella's injury only so far as it gets him out of looking at cats. By the way, Arabella is the second
squib with an unexplained affinity to cats (Argus). Does that mean anything? Hermione has an affinity to cats too?
#empathy deficit disorder #squibs #cats

: epubcfi(/6/7!/4/22/:111) :

§8 : 312-
349[3] : ‘No thanks,’ said Harry. ‘The poor toilet’s never had anything as horrible as your head down it – it might be sick.’

Then he ran, before Dudley could work out what he’d said. : Such a fucking tool. And come to think of it, DRACO never runs away when he says something he knows he's going to
get a beating for. #draco malfoy #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/20/) :

§8 : 263-
280[2] : Harry, on the other hand, was going to Stonewall High, the local comprehensive. : #world-building #muggle world : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/16/:391) :

§8 : 257-
263[5] : Piers Polkiss was going there, too. : #piers polkiss : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/16/:355) :

§8 : 245-
257[2] : Dudley had a place at Uncle Vernon’s old school, Smeltings. : #world-building #muggle world : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/16/:295) :

§8 : 176-
196[3] : This was why Harry spent as much time as possible out of the house, wandering around : And why is it that not one enterprising dark wizard or death eater managed to snatch Harry during these wanderings and

murder him? #harry should've already died : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/16/) :

§8 : 156-
175[0] : The rest of them were all quite happy to join in Dudley’s favourite sport: Harry - hunting. : And yet we'll never actually SEE any of this. #show don't tell : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/14/:247) :

§8 : 126-
156[5] : Piers, Dennis, Malcolm and Gordon were all big and stupid, but as Dudley was the biggest and stupidest of the lot, he

was the leader. : AT LEAST DUDLEY HAS FRIENDS WHO VISIT HIM EVERY SINGLE DAY. #characters #muggles : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/14/:113) :

§8 : 80-
100[0] : first time on his racing bike, knocked down old Mrs Figg as she crossed Privet Drive on her crutches. : Well, I guess it was an accident but still, abuse tag it is. #abuse : epubcfi(/6/7!/4/12/:265) :

§8 : 17-
58[0] : The escape of the Brazilian boa constrictor earned Harry his longest - ever punishment. By the time he was allowed

out of his cupboard again, the summer holidays had started :
So you're telling me that the Dursleys didn't even let Harry go to school? No way, no how. As the previous chapter
already established, they don't even punish Harry in front of Dudley's friends to keep up appearances. The Dursleys are
typically WASPs: obsessed with appearances and seeming respectability. #child abuse

: epubcfi(/6/7!/4/12/) :

§7 : 4225-
4262[4] : At school, Harry had no one. Everybody knew that Dudley’s gang hated that odd Harry Potter in his baggy old clothes

and broken glasses, and nobody liked to disagree with Dudley’s gang. : AND YET IT'S DRACO GETTING SHITE FOR STARTING A PERFECTLY POLITE CONVERSATION WITH YOU?
#rowling is full of shite #narrative dissonance #draco malfoy did nothing wrong : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/210/) :

§7 : 4200-
4224[6] : The weirdest thing about all these people was the way they seemed to vanish the second Harry tried to get a closer

look. : Why would the witch in the bus apparate? #magic #apparition : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/208/:737) :

§7 : 4147-
4200[5] : A wild - looking old woman dressed all in green had waved merrily at him once on a bus. A bald man in a very long

purple coat had actually shaken his hand in the street the other day and then walked away without a word. : Random wizards possibly stalking the Boy Wonder for Dumbles. Also, what did Harry do on a bus? Wait, the woman
waving merrily could easily be Nymphadora? #characters #wizards : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/208/:519) :

§7 : 4119-
4147[1] : After asking Harry furiously if he knew the man, Aunt Petunia had rushed them out of the shop without buying

anything. :
If Dumbles insinuated that dark wizards will possibly find out if Harry uses underage magic in the muggle world, did he
also insinuate that the Dursleys shouldn't trust any stranger who approaches Harry? #dumbles is the root of all evil
#headcanon

: epubcfi(/6/6!/4/208/:400) :

§7 : 4094-
4119[5] : A tiny man in a violet top hat had bowed to him once while out shopping with Aunt Petunia and Dudley. : #characters #wizards #dedalus diggle : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/208/:298) :

§7 : 4023-
4033[2] : There were no photographs of them in the house. : There are no photographs of Lily and James in the house but somehow Harry conjures up them exactly as they were in

the mirror of desire? #world-building and plot segregation #rowling can't write for shite #mirror of desire : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/206/:642) :

§7 : 3980-
3992[3] : he couldn’t imagine where all the green light came from. : How about a traffic light? Unless England doesn't have green traffic lights? England does, indeed, have green traffic

lights. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/206/:452) :

§7 : 3934-
3972[2] : Sometimes, when he strained his memory during long hours in his cupboard, he came up with a strange vision: a

blinding flash of green light and a burning pain on his forehead. : I'm just going to take this as Tommy's memory because there's no way Harry actually remembers this. #tommy's memory
#headcanon : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/206/:235) :

§7 : 3918-
3934[3] : He couldn’t remember being in the car when his parents had died. : BECAUSE YOU WERE A YEAR AND ABOUT THREE MONTHS, HARRY. IT WOULD BE WEIRDER IF YOU DID

REMEMBER THIS. For fuck's sake, he's such a tool. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/206/:170) :

§7 : 3880-
3918[3] : He’d lived with the Dursleys almost ten years, ten miserable years, as long as he could remember, ever since he’d been

a baby and his parents had died in that car crash. : That "ten miserable years" bit is the ONLY emotional cue we get from Harry in this chapter. Or many of the later
chapters. This kid feels like a robot trying real hard to pass off as a real human. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/206/) :

§7 : 3845-
3879[7] : He didn’t know what time it was and he couldn’t be sure the Dursleys were asleep yet. Until they were, he couldn’t

risk sneaking to the kitchen for some food. : Evidently, they don't actually LOCK Harry in the cupboard. #child abuse : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/204/:67) :

§7 : 3768-
3827[0] :

Uncle Vernon waited until Piers was safely out of the house before starting on Harry. He was so angry he could hardly
speak. He managed to say, ‘Go – cupboard – stay – no meals,’ before he collapsed into a chair and Aunt Petunia had to
run and get him a large brandy.

:
Wrong-headed punishment -- or well, for the part where Harry doesn't KNOW what he did. Also, apparently they try to
keep up appearances in front of Dudley's friends which implies they try to keep up appearances with everyone. #child
abuse

: epubcfi(/6/6!/4/200/) :

§7 : 3680-
3741[7] :

As far as Harry had seen, the snake hadn’t done anything except snap playfully at their heels as it passed, but by the
time they were all back in Uncle Vernon’s car, Dudley was telling them how it had nearly bitten off his leg, while Piers
was swearing it had tried to squeeze him to death.

: Haha, they're like RON with their tall tales. #schizophrenic hypocrisy #all of these characters do and say the same things : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/198/:146) :

§7 : 3541-
3559[6] : Harry sat up and gasped; the glass front of the boa constrictor’s tank had vanished. : #wandless underage magic : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/190/) :

§7 : 3474-
3540[0] :

‘Out of the way, you,’ he said, punching Harry in the ribs. Caught by surprise, Harry fell hard on the concrete floor.
What came next happened so fast no one saw how it happened – one second, Piers and Dudley were leaning right up
close to the glass, the next, they had leapt back with howls of horror.

:

Oh hey, look! Dudley did punch Harry once on-screen. And then Harry, our stupendously loving Boy Wonder, tried to sic
a boa on him and his friend. #attitudes towards muggles #harry is full of love #they don't use dark magic though #it was
dark magic and if you think that's funny #but mulciber and avery's idea of humour is just evil #evil sev #our age said
harry

: epubcfi(/6/6!/4/188/) :

§7 : 3461-
3473[4] : Dudley came waddling towards them as fast as he could. : #fat fat fat fat : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/186/) :

§7 : 3441-
3446[7] : ‘DUDLEY! MR DURSLEY! : Ha ha, Piers calls Vernon Mr Dursley. That's cute. #piers polkiss : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/184/1/:84) :

§7 : 3250-
3276[3] : Harry stared. Then he looked quickly around to see if anyone was watching. They weren’t. He looked back at the

snake and winked, too. : Absolutely no surprise or emotion about the snake doing literally the impossible. #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/166/) :

§7 : 3218-
3249[4] : The snake suddenly opened its beady eyes. Slowly, very slowly, it raised its head until its eyes were on a level with

Harry’s. It winked. :
How does the snake know that Harry is a parseltongue? It's the snake initiating the contact instead of Harry accidentally
saying something in parseltongue. Also, snakes don't have eyelids to wink. #world-building and plot segregation
#rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/6!/4/162/) :

§7 : 3117-
3217[3] :

Harry moved in front of the tank and looked intently at the snake. He wouldn’t have been surprised if it had died of
boredom itself – no company except stupid people drumming their fingers on the glass trying to disturb it all day long.
It was worse than having a cupboard as a bedroom, where the only visitor was Aunt Petunia hammering on the door to
wake you up – at least he got to visit the rest of the house.

:
Don't know if this counts as "Harry is a complete tool" but again, the only way for this kid to feel sympathy is to compare
it to himself. And at least Harry gets to visit the rest of the house, indeed. #empathy deficit disorder #harry is a complete
tool

: epubcfi(/6/6!/4/160/) :

§7 : 2977-
3005[7] : Dudley and Piers wanted to see huge, poisonous cobras and thick, man - crushing pythons. Dudley quickly found the

largest snake in the place. : At least someone acts like a kid instead of like a robot trying real hard to pass off as a human. #dudley dursley #piers
polkiss #harry potter : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/150/:220) :

§7 : 2824-
2871[0] : He was careful to walk a little way apart from the Dursleys so that Dudley and Piers, who were starting to get bored

with the animals by lunch - time, wouldn’t fall back on their favourite hobby of hitting him. : And yet we'll never actually see this. #show don't tell : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/146/:52) :

§7 : 2776-
2811[3] : It wasn’t bad either, Harry thought, licking it as they watched a gorilla scratching its head and looking remarkably like

Dudley, except that it wasn’t blond. : Don't compare gorillas to your cousin. #harry is shallow and judgemental #dehumanisation #attitudes towards blondes : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/144/:300) :

§7 : 2645-
2709[3] :

But he wished he hadn’t said anything. If there was one thing the Dursleys hated even more than his asking questions,
it was his talking about anything acting in a way it shouldn’t, no matter if it was in a dream or even a cartoon – they
seemed to think he might get dangerous ideas.

: THEN WHY DO YOU KEEP SAYING THESE THINGS AFTER ELEVEN YEARS, HARRY? #harry is a complete
tool : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/142/) :

§7 : 2492-
2540[7] : While he drove, Uncle Vernon complained to Aunt Petunia. He liked to complain about things: people at work, Harry,

the council, Harry, the bank and Harry were just a few of his favourite subjects. This morning, it was motorbikes. : I find Vernon so cute, haha. #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/130/) :

§7 : 2458-
2491[2] : It was even worth being with Dudley and Piers to be spending the day somewhere that wasn’t school, his cupboard or

Mrs Figg’s cabbage - smelling living - room. :

He goes to school with Dudley who also has "Lily's blood" from Petunia's side. He's protected at the Dursleys because of
the presence of "Lily's blood" so it stands to reason the same applies to Dudley and school. And Mrs Figg is a squib
associated with Dumbles -- although do the Dursleys know this? But in other words, he basically spends his days at the
three places where he's "protected". #world-building #headcanon

: epubcfi(/6/6!/4/128/:42) :

§7 : 2434-
2448[3] : Harry supposed that the wind must have caught him in mid - jump. : #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/126/:515) :

§7 : 2408-
2423[0] : (as he shouted at Uncle Vernon through the locked door of his cupboard) : Wrong-headed punishment for something Harry doesn't know and can't rightfully control. #child abuse : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/126/:387) :

§7 : 2232-
2261[4] : Another time, Aunt Petunia had been trying to force him into a revolting old jumper of Dudley’s (brown with orange

bobbles). : #harry is obsessed with fashion #not draco : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/124/) :

§7 : 2197-
2209[0] : He had been given a week in his cupboard for this, :

If the ministry of magic gets a ping every time an underage kid uses magic, why wouldn't they get the same for these?
What if the Dursleys were just trying to protect him and themselves by keeping him locked up after every display of
magic? It's not like they would know -- and oh my god, what if THAT was what Dumbles wrote in the letter? #dumbles is
the root of all evil #child abuse #headcanon #alternative interpretation

: epubcfi(/6/6!/4/122/1/:553) :

§7 : 2136-
2167[4] : Harry, who spent a sleepless night imagining school the next day, where he was already laughed at for his baggy

clothes and Sellotaped glasses. :
And yet Harry starts hating on Draco who started a perfectly polite conversation with Harry when he didn't even
recognise him and Harry was dressed in these same baggy MUGGLE clothes and sellotaped glasses. #rowling is full of
shite #narrative dissonance #draco malfoy did nothing wrong

: epubcfi(/6/6!/4/122/1/:292) :

§7 : 2074-
2097[5] : Once, Aunt Petunia, tired of Harry coming back from the barber’s looking as though he hadn’t been at all, : Does this imply that Harry goes to the barber's alone? #neglect : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/122/1/) :

§7 : 2046-
2448[6] :

The problem was, strange things often happened around Harry and it was just no good telling the Dursleys he didn’t
make them happen. Once, Aunt Petunia, tired of Harry coming back from the barber’s looking as though he hadn’t
been at all, had taken a pair of kitchen scissors and cut his hair so short he was almost bald except for his fringe, which
she left ‘to hide that horrible scar’. Dudley had laughed himself silly at Harry, who spent a sleepless night imagining
school the next day, where he was already laughed at for his baggy clothes and Sellotaped glasses. Next morning,
however, he had got up to find his hair exactly as it had been before Aunt Petunia had sheared it off. He had been
given a week in his cupboard for this, even though he had tried to explain that he couldn’t explain how it had grown
back so quickly. Another time, Aunt Petunia had been trying to force him into a revolting old jumper of Dudley’s
(brown with orange bobbles). The harder she tried to pull it over his head, the smaller it seemed to become, until
finally it might have fitted a glove puppet, but certainly wouldn’t fit Harry. Aunt Petunia had decided it must have
shrunk in the wash and, to his great relief, Harry wasn’t punished. On the other hand, he’d got into terrible trouble for
being found on the roof of the school kitchens. Dudley’s gang had been chasing him as usual when, as much to
Harry’s surprise as anyone else’s, there he was sitting on the chimney. The Dursleys had received a very angry letter
from Harry’s headmistress telling them Harry had been climbing school buildings. But all he’d tried to do (as he
shouted at Uncle Vernon through the locked door of his cupboard) was jump behind the big bins outside the kitchen
doors. Harry supposed that the wind must have caught him in mid - jump.

: #wandless underage magic : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/120/) :

§7 : 1864-
1894[5] : Piers was a scrawny boy with a face like a rat. He was usually the one who held people’s arms behind their backs

while Dudley hit them. : #characters #muggles #piers polkiss #rat face #harry is shallow and judgemental #dehumanisation : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/110/:178) :

§7 : 1757-
1780[7] : ‘Dinky Duddydums, don’t cry, Mummy won’t let him spoil your special day!’ she cried, flinging her arms around him. : Haha, but they're so cute? #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/106/) :

§7 : 1647-
1659[2] : ‘And come back and find the house in ruins?’ she snarled. : Harry's house in Godric's Hollow was in ruins after Tommy's First Great Fuck-up. So yeah, even if the Dursleys are

wrong-headed about it because Harry is ten, they still have a reason for it. #dursleys are actually reasonable : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/96/) :

§7 : 1605-
1632[5] : (he’d be able to watch what he wanted on television for a change and maybe even have a go on Dudley’s computer). : Does that mean that he usually watches the television with the Dursleys? #harry potter : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/92/:55) :

§7 : 1567-
1592[5] : ‘What about what’s - her - name, your friend – Yvonne?’ ‘On holiday in Majorca,’ snapped Aunt Petunia. : #characters #muggles : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/88/) :

§7 : 1531-
1566[0] : The Dursleys often spoke about Harry like this, as though he wasn’t there – or rather, as though he was something

very nasty that couldn’t understand them, like a slug. : Well, tbf, parents often talk about their kids as if they aren't present even when they are. And that includes parents who
love their kids. #neglect : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/86/) :

§7 : 1511-
1530[7] : ‘We could phone Marge,’ Uncle Vernon suggested. ‘Don’t be silly, Vernon, she hates the boy.’ : MARGE, MY LOVE. <3 #anti harry club : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/82/) :

§7 : 1502-
1509[5] : Tibbles, Snowy, Mr Paws and Tufty : #pets #cats #arabella figg : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/80/:249) :

§7 : 1465-
1510[3] : Harry knew he ought to feel sorry that Mrs Figg had broken her leg, but it wasn’t easy when he reminded himself it

would be a whole year before he had to look at Tibbles, Snowy, Mr Paws and Tufty again. : Uh-huh. But Harry for sure is, like, totally full of love. #harry is full of love #empathy deficit disorder : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/80/:87) :

§7 : 1399-
1444[5] : Every year, Harry was left behind with Mrs Figg, a mad old lady who lived two streets away. Harry hated it there. The

whole house smelled of cabbage and Mrs Figg made him look at photographs of all the cats she’d ever owned. : Dumbles totally coincidentally knows her. #characters #muggles #squibs #arabella figg #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/78/:199) :

§7 : 1262-
1307[5] : Harry and Uncle Vernon watched Dudley unwrap the racing bike, a cine - camera, a remote - control aeroplane,

sixteen new computer games and a video recorder. He was ripping the paper off a gold wristwatch : At least Dudley has interests and hobbies, unlike Harry. We basically learn nothing about Harry in this chapter aside from
his looks. #dudley dursley #harry potter #harry is a complete tool : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/74/:75) :

§7 : 1216-
1244[7] : Uncle Vernon chuckled. ‘Little tyke wants his money’s worth, just like his father. Atta boy, Dudley!’ He ruffled

Dudley’s hair. : Vernon is honestly cute as a dad and husband. #dursleys are really cute actually #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/70/) :

§7 : 1158-
1170[4] : Dudley thought for a moment. It looked like hard work. : *sighs* Is Dudley, like, a special needs kid? A ten year old should already be able to do simple summations? So wait, in

other words Rowling spend the entire books making fun of a special needs kid? #dudley dursley : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/64/) :

§7 : 1113-
1157[0] : Aunt Petunia obviously scented danger too, because she said quickly, ‘And we’ll buy you another two presents while

we’re out today. How’s that, popkin? Two more presents. Is that all right?’ : Oof, as much as I like the Dursleys, this does sound like she's talking to a slow-witted five-year-old. #petunia dursley
#dudley dursley : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/62/1/) :

§7 : 1050-
1052[5] : Auntie Marge’s : #characters #muggles #marge dursley : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/58/:30) :

§7 : 987-
1008[3] : Harry put the plates of egg and bacon on the table, which was difficult as there wasn’t much room. : There's no mention that he has to give himself less food. #harry potter : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/54/) :

§7 : 974-
986[4] : Harry often said that Dudley looked like a pig in a wig. : #fat fat fat fat #harry is shallow and judgemental #dehumanisation : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/52/:313) :

§7 : 926-
973[5] : Dudley looked a lot like Uncle Vernon. He had a large, pink face, not much neck, small, watery blue eyes and thick,

blond hair that lay smoothly on his thick, fat head. Aunt Petunia often said that Dudley looked like a baby angel : #characters #muggles #dudley dursley #attitudes towards blondes #fat fat fat fat : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/52/:81) :

§7 : 909-
926[5] : Harry was frying eggs by the time Dudley arrived in the kitchen with his mother. : Curiously Petunia, who seems to take pride in her kitchen work, lets Harry do the breakfast. #petunia dursley #harry

potter : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/52/) :

§7 : 832-
908[4] :

‘Comb your hair!’ he barked, by way of a morning greeting. About once a week, Uncle Vernon looked over the top of
his newspaper and shouted that Harry needed a haircut. Harry must have had more haircuts than the rest of the boys in
his class put together, but it made no difference, his hair simply grew that way – all over the place.

: And how is this any different from Molly or Aunt Muriel commenting on every Weasley boy's hair? #shizophrenic
hypocrisy : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/48/) :

§7 : 798-
816[4] : Don’t ask questions – that was the first rule for a quiet life with the Dursleys. : And ironically, the Weasleys. Molly repeatedly tells Ginny to shut up when she's asking questions or talking. #weasleys

are terrible #schizophrenic hypocrisy : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/44/2/) :

§7 : 780-
797[7] : ‘In the car crash when your parents died,’ she had said. ‘And don’t ask questions.’ :

Honestly, what good would it have done for Harry to hear that his parents died because a madman wanted to murder him
a lot? So in that sense, this lie could've been out of kindness since Harry IS a kid. Besides, it's not like Dumbles ever
answers any of his fucking questions even when the brat directly asks. #dumbles is the root of all evil #alternative
interpretation

: epubcfi(/6/6!/4/42/) :

§7 : 610-
744[5] :

Perhaps it had something to do with living in a dark cupboard, but Harry had always been small and skinny for his
age. He looked even smaller and skinnier than he really was because all he had to wear were old clothes of Dudley’s
and Dudley was about four times bigger than he was. Harry had a thin face, knobbly knees, black hair and bright -
green eyes. He wore round glasses held together with a lot of Sellotape because of all the times Dudley had punched
him on the nose. The only thing Harry liked about his own appearance was a very thin scar on his forehead which was
shaped like a bolt of lightning.

:

You know, what does it say that the only thing Harry likes about his appearance is the lightning bolt scar, which is the
vestige of the killing curse, Tommy's soul and the night when his parents died? What does it say about Harry that he
never really thought or considered that, and maybe revised his opinion on his scar? #characters #wizards #harry potter
#harry is a complete tool

: epubcfi(/6/6!/4/40/) :

§7 : 585-
609[0] : Dudley’s favourite punch - bag was Harry, but he couldn’t often catch him. Harry didn’t look it, but he was very fast. : We will never actually see Dudley bullying Harry. What we will see, though, is the extreme bizarre case of Rowling

vicariously bullying a fictional child. #show don't tell : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/38/:405) :

§7 : 549-
574[4] : Exactly why Dudley wanted a racing bike was a mystery to Harry, as Dudley was very fat and hated exercise : #fat fat fat fat : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/38/:249) :

§7 : 507-
585[5] :

The table was almost hidden beneath all Dudley’s birthday presents. It looked as though Dudley had got the new
computer he wanted, not to mention the second television and the racing bike. Exactly why Dudley wanted a racing
bike was a mystery to Harry, as Dudley was very fat and hated exercise – unless of course it involved punching
somebody.

: The narrative tries to make a point about how spoiled Dudley is but at least he has hobbies and interests, unlike our Boy
Wonder. Whose only hobbies are being insufferable and quidditch. #dudley dursley : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/38/:60) :

§7 : 469-
494[5] : Harry was used to spiders, because the cupboard under the stairs was full of them, and that was where he slept. : Why Rowling didn't do more with his connection to snakes is beyond me. #harry potter #spiders #wasteland of missed

opportunities : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/36/:196) :

§7 : 425-
437[3] : Dudley’s birthday – how could he have forgotten? : The same way you've never remembered anyone's birthday except for Ron's? In Book Six. #harry is a complete tool

#birthdays : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/36/) :

§7 : 372-
404[5] : ‘Well, get a move on, I want you to look after the bacon. And don’t you dare let it burn, I want everything perfect on

Duddy’s birthday.’ : But she's going to let him look after it anyway? #harry potter #petunia dursley : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/28/) :

§7 : 300-
348[3] : He rolled on to his back and tried to remember the dream he had been having. It had been a good one. There had been

a flying motorbike in it. He had a funny feeling he’d had the same dream before. : There is just no way that Harry in particular -- our nitwit extraordinaire -- remembers this dream. At best he'd remember
implicit impressions, nothing explicit. #memories : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/20/:127) :

§7 : 274-
277[4] : ‘Up!’ she screeched. : #all the girls are shrill screaming harpies : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/20/) :

§7 : 234-
255[4] : His Aunt Petunia was awake and it was her shrill voice which made the first noise of the day. : #all the girls are shrill screaming harpies : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/14/:74) :

§7 : 200-
217[0] : The room held no sign at all that another boy lived in the house, too. : They do not, however, love Harry. (But who can blame them?) #child abuse #neglect : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/12/:849) :

§7 : 119-
200[7] :

Ten years ago, there had been lots of pictures of what looked like a large pink beach ball wearing different - coloured
bobble hats – but Dudley Dursley was no longer a baby, and now the photographs showed a large, blond boy riding his
first bicycle, on a roundabout at the fair, playing a computer game with his father, being hugged and kissed by his
mother.

: The Dursleys love Dudley. <3 #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/12/:491) :

§7 : 89-
103[4] : when Mr Dursley had seen that fateful news report about the owls. : FATEFUL news report? Rowling, please. #lies : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/12/:345) :

§7 : 44-
67[2] : The sun rose on the same tidy front gardens and lit up the brass number four on the Dursleys’ front door; : Privet Drive 4, Little Whinging, Surrey. #muggle world : epubcfi(/6/6!/4/12/:144) :

§6 : 5953-
5995[0] : He couldn’t know that at this very moment, people meeting in secret all over the country were holding up their glasses

and saying in hushed voices: ‘To Harry Potter – the boy who lived!’ : Wizards are honestly an utterly pathetic bunch of people. #harry cult : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/232/:571) :

§6 : 5865-
5921[0] :

Harry Potter rolled over inside his blankets without waking up. One small hand closed on the letter beside him and he
slept on, not knowing he was special, not knowing he was famous, not knowing he would be woken in a few hours’
time by Mrs Dursley’s scream

:

So they left Harry alone on the Dursleys' doorstep. In late October. When it was supposed to rain. Because they couldn't
be bothered to ring the doorbell and then quickly apparate out of there? No, much better to leave the toddler alone on a
doorstep late at night in October. Never mind that the polite, decent thing to do would've been to give Harry to the
Dursleys DIRECTLY and discuss it out with them. #attitudes towards muggles #child abuse #dumbles is the root of all
evil

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/232/:163) :

§6 : 5815-
5830[6] : He turned on his heel and with a swish of his cloak he was gone. : Dumbles didn't have any reason to walk to the end of the street to apparate. #magic #apparition : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/230/:33) :

§6 : 5773-
5792[4] : he could make out a tabby cat slinking around the corner at the other end of the street. : Why aren't they apparating back to Hogwarts together? #world-building and plot segregation : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/228/:236) :

§6 : 5735-
5772[0] : On the corner he stopped and took out the silver Put - Outer. He clicked it once and twelve balls of light sped back to

their street lamps so that Privet Drive glowed suddenly orange : Yeah, because that isn't going to draw any attention. At all. #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/228/:51) :

§6 : 5620-
5626[5] : ‘I’d best get this bike away. : So Hagrid was going to return the bike to Sirius. #rubeus hagrid #sirius black : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/222/:45) :

§6 : 5523-
5579[0] :

For a full minute the three of them stood and looked at the little bundle; Hagrid’s shoulders shook, Professor
McGonagall blinked furiously and the twinkling light that usually shone from Dumbledore’s eyes seemed to have
gone out.

: These morons don't know the Dursleys. They don't know the first thing about the Dursleys. But they're still having a "full
minute of silence" as if it's a funeral just because Harry is left with his MUGGLE relatives. #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/218/:371) :

§6 : 5386-
5437[0] : ‘S - s - sorry,’ sobbed Hagrid, taking out a large spotted handkerchief and burying his face in it. ‘But I c - c - can’t

stand it – Lily an’ James dead – an’ poor little Harry off ter live with Muggles – : At this point, Hagrid literally doesn't know anything about the Dursleys. He's crying simply because Harry is given to his
MUGGLE relatives. #attitudes towards muggles #so she's my sister : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/216/) :

§6 : 5368-
5385[0] : ‘Shhh!’ hissed Professor McGonagall. ‘You’ll wake the Muggles!’ :

And why aren't you waking up the Dursleys' to discuss with them and hand Harry to them directly instead of leaving him
on a DOORSTEP, in the middle of the night, in late October, when it's supposed to rain? #attitudes towards muggles
#child abuse #dumbles is the root of all evil

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/214/) :

§6 : 5210-
5286[1] :

‘Is that where – ?’ whispered Professor McGonagall. ‘Yes,’ said Dumbledore. ‘He’ll have that scar for ever.’ ‘Couldn’t
you do something about it, Dumbledore?’ ‘Even if I could, I wouldn’t. Scars can come in useful. I have one myself
above my left knee which is a perfect map of the London Underground.

:
THIS IS AGAIN NOT DUMBLES' DECISION TO MAKE. HE HAS NO RIGHT TO DECIDE ON HARRY'S BEHALF
THAT HE'LL HAVE THAT SCAR FOREVER AS IF HE'S BRANDED CATTLE. IF HE CAN GET RID OF THE
SCAR, HE SHOULD GET RID OF THE SCAR. #dumbles is the root of all evil

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/200/) :

§6 : 5168-
5209[5] : Inside, just visible, was a baby boy, fast asleep. Under a tuft of jet - black hair over his forehead they could see a

curiously shaped cut, like a bolt of lightning. : Harry Potter, one year and three months old. He does not get better. #characters #wizards #harry potter : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/198/:78) :

§6 : 5112-
5145[2] : ‘No, sir – house was almost destroyed but I got him out all right before the Muggles started swarmin’ around. He fell

asleep as we was flyin’ over Bristol.’ :

None of the direct routes from Godric's Hollow (southwestern England) goes over Bristol. Wasn't Godric's Hollow
mostly a wizarding village? Because why would muggles live in a place named after a wizard? Second, why wasn't the
place swarming with other wizards? Third, it doesn't take the entire day to fly from south-western England (Cornwall,
Devon, Dorset, Somerset, often including Wiltshire, Gloucestershire and Herefordshire as well) to Surrey, near London.
So what the fuck took Hagrid so long? According to Book Seven, an obviously wizarding village is for some godawful
reason half-muggle. The Potter house is invisible to muggles which sort of implies that every single one of these muggles
was obliviated or otherwise confunded. #attitudes towards muggles #world-building and plot segregation #rowling can't
write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/196/) :

§6 : 5068-
5105[5] : ‘Borrowed it, Professor Dumbledore, sir,’ said the giant, climbing carefully off the motorbike as he spoke. ‘Young

Sirius Black lent it me. I’ve got him, sir.’ :
Apparently, Sirius went to fetch Harry, couldn't take him on Dumbles' orders, gave Hagrid his motorbike and went to kill
himself some Peter Pettigrew. How Sirius hadn't already apparated to Godric's Hollow and out with Harry is a mystery.
#world-building and plot segregation #characters #wizards #sirius black #dumbles is the root of all evil

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/192/) :

§6 : 4963-
5028[5] :

He was almost twice as tall as a normal man and at least five times as wide. He looked simply too big to be allowed,
and so wild – long tangles of bushy black hair and beard hid most of his face, he had hands the size of dustbin lids and
his feet in their leather boots were like baby dolphins.

: #characters #wizards #giants #rubeus hagrid : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/188/1/:73) :

§6 : 4924-
4944[6] : and a huge motorbike fell out of the air and landed on the road in front of them. : Sirius' flying motorbike. Where Sirius got it is a mystery. #magical trinkets #muggle technology : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/186/:206) :

§6 : 4838-
4860[4] : ‘I’m not saying his heart isn’t in the right place,’ said Professor McGonagall grudgingly, : Oh yes, Hagrid's "heart" is certainly in the "right" place. #lies : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/184/) :

§6 : 4825-
4837[1] : ‘I would trust Hagrid with my life,’ said Dumbledore. : Because Hagrid is an unthinking pawn for Dumbles. #dumbles cult : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/182/) :

§6 : 4805-
4824[4] : ‘You think it – wise – to trust Hagrid with something as important as this?’ : Oh, Minerva. You sure trust Hagrid just like Dumbles! So much for that "Dumbledore always valued your opinions and

so do I" in Book Six. #lies #minerva mcgonagall : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/180/1/) :

§6 : 4740-
4766[1] : Professor McGonagall opened her mouth, changed her mind, swallowed and then said, ‘Yes – yes, you’re right, of

course. : Minerva would not break Dumbles' brainwashing for a helpless child. #dumbles cult : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/176/) :

§6 : 4666-
4739[1] :

‘Exactly,’ said Dumbledore, looking very seriously over the top of his half - moon glasses. ‘It would be enough to turn
any boy’s head. Famous before he can walk and talk! Famous for something he won’t even remember! Can’t you see
how much better off he’ll be, growing up away from all that until he’s ready to take it?’

:

One) And yet that was exactly what Hagrid was terrorising the Dursleys for -- for not telling Harry. Two) Famous for
something Harry didn't even do. Three) So it's better to have the fame unexpectedly thrust at him when it's bound to go to
his head anyway? Dumbles is so full of shite. The exact reason why he's having the Dursleys raise Harry is because he
knew the Dursleys didn't like magic and he most certainly insinuated things in his letter that made them treat him worse
than they otherwise would've (he most likely told them that the wizarding world can sense if Harry does magic, which is
technically true anyway, and that they should beware of any strangers that might approach them). All so Harry would be
neglected and unloved when he started Hogwarts so the fame would get to his head and it would be easier to groom him.
You know, instead of letting him get acclimatised to it since young? NEVER MIND THAT DUMBLES HAS NO
AUTHORITY TO BE MAKING THESE DECISIONS ON HARRY'S OR THE POTTERS' BEHALF. #dumbles is the
root of all evil #dumbles' lies

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/174/) :

§6 : 4615-
4665[0] : These people will never understand him! He’ll be famous – a legend – I wouldn’t be surprised if today was known as

Harry Potter Day in future – there will be books written about Harry – every child in our world will know his name!’ :
And what on earth are the Dursleys supposed to understand about the Wonder Harry? They should care about HARRY,
not the Boy Wonder. Also, Minerva, please. Cease this ardent fangirl spirit. #attitudes towards muggles #harry cult
#minerva mcgonagall

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/172/:151) :

§6 : 4535-
4572[1] : ‘It’s the best place for him,’ said Dumbledore firmly. ‘His aunt and uncle will be able to explain everything to him

when he’s older. I’ve written them a letter.’ : MORE FUCKING LIES BY ALBUS DUMBLEDORE. AND WHAT WAS IN THAT LETTER, DUMBLES? #dumbles
is the root of all evil #dumbles' lies : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/170/) :

§6 : 4447-
4534[0] :

‘You don’t mean – you can’t mean the people who live here? ’ cried Professor McGonagall, jumping to her feet and
pointing at number four. ‘Dumbledore – you can’t. I’ve been watching them all day. You couldn’t find two people who
are less like us. And they’ve got this son – I saw him kicking his mother all the way up the street, screaming for
sweets. Harry Potter come and live here!’

:
Casual contempt for the Dursleys (muggles). Dissing a year and three months old child (who certainly isn't old enough to
be kicking anything up the street). Unless he was sitting in a stroller but that doesn't work either? #attitudes towards
muggles #harry cult #minerva mcgonagall

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/168/1/) :

§6 : 4428-
4446[1] : ‘I’ve come to bring Harry to his aunt and uncle. They’re the only family he has left now.’ : Sirius who the fuck? #dumbles is the root of all evil #dumbles' lies : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/166/) :

§6 : 4382-
4411[4] : ‘Hagrid’s late. I suppose it was he who told you I’d be here, by the way?’ ‘Yes,’ said Professor McGonagall. :

WHEN exactly did Hagrid tell Minerva? IT HAS BEEN AN ENTIRE DAY. AND MINERVA HAS BEEN WAITING
HERE SINCE MORNING. SO WHEN AND WHERE DID HAGRID MEET MINERVA BEFORE GOING TO FETCH
HARRY? #world-building and plot segregation #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/162/:396) :

§6 : 4326-
4360[6] : golden watch from his pocket and examined it. It was a very odd watch. It had twelve hands but no numbers; instead,

little planets were moving around the edge. : Rowling never ever fucking explains any of this fucking shite she adds in this fucking story. #magical trinkets : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/162/:142) :

§6 : 4262-
4287[1] : but how in the name of heaven did Harry survive?’ ‘We can only guess,’ said Dumbledore. ‘We may never know.’ : Dumbles is a fucking liar. He knows exactly that it was Lily's blood magic that saved Harry and he orchestrated the

whole thing too. #dumbles is the root of all evil #dumbles' lies : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/158/3/:176) :

§6 : 4230-
4248[4] : ‘After all he’s done … all the people he’s killed … he couldn’t kill a little boy? :

Does this imply that before Harry, Tommy has never murdered or tried to murder children or toddlers? I guess even a
genocidal maniac has his moral standards? No, wait. Hagrid says in Chapter 4 that he used to kill entire families.
#rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/158/3/:38) :

§6 : 4153-
4207[4] :

They’re saying he tried to kill the Potters’ son, Harry. But – he couldn’t. He couldn’t kill that little boy. No one knows
why, or how, but they’re saying that when he couldn’t kill Harry Potter, Voldemort’s power somehow broke – and
that’s why he’s gone.’

:

HOW THE FUCK DOES ANYONE KNOW THIS? LIKE, THEY DIDN'T EVEN GO SWARM THE POTTER HOUSE
AND FETCH HARRY BEFORE HAGRID? SO WHO THE FUCK CAME UP WITH THIS STUFF? When the fuck did
Minerva even hear all this? Tommy vanquished himself the previous night (Monday, 26.10.1981). She's been waiting at
Privet Drive since morning. And yet, magically EVERYONE KNOWS. #world-building and plot segregation #timeline
#rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/154/:71) :

§6 : 4053-
4069[5] : The rumour is that Lily and James Potter are – are – that they’re – dead. : And good riddance with those two. #characters #wizards #lily potter #james potter : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/146/3/:111) :

§6 : 4024-
4053[2] : ‘What they’re saying, ’ she pressed on, ‘is that last night Voldemort turned up in Godric’s Hollow. He went to find the

Potters. : Last night: Monday 26th October 1981. #timeline : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/146/1/) :

§6 : 3972-
4002[1] : It was plain that whatever ‘everyone’ was saying, she was not going to believe it until Dumbledore told her it was true. : For fuck's sake, Minerva. #dumbles cult : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/144/:261) :

§6 : 3907-
3945[4] : It seemed that Professor McGonagall had reached the point she was most anxious to discuss, the real reason she had

been waiting on a cold hard wall all day, : WHY DIDN'T SHE DISCUSS THIS AT SCHOOL? WHY ARE THESE PROFESSORS DOING THIS JAUNT? #world-
building and plot segregation #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/144/) :

§6 : 3836-
3853[5] : I haven’t blushed so much since Madam Pomfrey told me she liked my new earmuffs.’ : Apparently, Pomfrey has shite taste in men. I guess Pomfrey and Dumbles went to school together, though? #characters

#wizards #albus dumbledore #poppy pomfrey : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/140/:23) :

§6 : 3769-
3831[1] :

‘But you’re different. Everyone knows you’re the only one You - Know – oh, all right, Voldemort – was frightened of.’
‘You flatter me,’ said Dumbledore calmly. ‘Voldemort had powers I will never have.’ ‘Only because you’re too – well
– noble to use them.’

:

Why is Dumbles the only one Tommy was afraid of, dear ardent fangirl? And what does that even mean? Instead of using
his "comparable powers", he let Tommy wreak havoc for eleven-plus years for shits and giggles? Because he was too
"noble" to use them? But not noble enough not to groom children to die and do his job for him? #dumbles is the root of
all evil #dumbles cult

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/134/1/:91) :

§6 : 3709-
3741[1] : ‘It all gets so confusing if we keep saying “You - Know - Who”.’ I have never seen any reason to be frightened of

saying Voldemort’s name.’ :

IT'S NOT HIS NAME, YOU MORON. HIS NAME IS TOMMY. AND IF YOU'D INSISTED THAT THEY CALL HIM
TOMMY, IT WOULD'VE HELPED DEMYSTIFY HIM. The real way to show that you're not scared of Big Bad
Voldemort is to call him by his REAL proper name which he hated: Tom Riddle. #dumbles is the root of all evil
#dumbles' lies #tommy isn't voldemort or lord voldemort

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/132/3/:112) :

§6 : 3629-
3680[1] : ‘My dear Professor, surely a sensible person like yourself can call him by his name? All this “You - Know - Who”

nonsense – for eleven years I have been trying to persuade people to call him by his proper name: Voldemort. :
HIS PROPER NAME IS TOM RIDDLE AND YOU KNOW IT, DUMBLES. Calling him by his actual proper name
would certainly go a long way of demystifying Tommy and it would be the REAL way of showing you aren't scared of
Big Bad Voldemort~. #dumbles is the root of all evil #dumbles' lies #tommy isn't voldemort or lord voldemort

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/132/1/) :

§6 : 3572-
3586[5] : ‘A sherbet lemon. They’re a kind of Muggle sweet I’m rather fond of.’ : Apparently, Dumbles liking muggle sweets is supposed to show how much he just LOVES muggles. *massive eye roll*

#albus dumbledore #rowling is full of shite : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/128/) :

§6 : 3528-
3551[1] : I suppose he really has gone, Dumbledore?’ ‘It certainly seems so,’ said Dumbledore. : Dumbles is lying through his teeth. #dumbles is the root of all evil #dumbles' lies : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/122/1/:269) :

§6 : 3496-
3528[0] : ‘A fine thing it would be if, on the very day You - Know - Who seems to have disappeared at last, the Muggles found

out about us all. : #attitudes towards muggles #minerva mcgonagall : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/122/1/:139) :

§6 : 3438-
3463[2] : People are being downright careless, out on the streets in broad daylight, not even dressed in Muggle clothes,

swapping rumours.’ : In broad daylight? Do they usually go to the muggle world at night? Does this imply that they usually do wear muggle
clothes? #world-building #rowling can't write for shite : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/120/:93) :

§6 : 3401-
3413[2] : ‘We’ve had precious little to celebrate for eleven years.’ : So apparently, wizarding war 2 lasted for eleven years. That would mean it started... 1970. I wonder what was the trigger.

#world-building #timeline #wizarding war : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/118/:48) :

§6 : 3370-
3389[5] : Shooting stars down in Kent – I’ll bet that was Dedalus Diggle. He never had much sense.’ : #characters #wizards #dedalus diggle #attitudes towards muggles #went hiding for good indeed : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/116/:382) :

§6 : 3301-
3370[0] :

‘You’d think they’d be a bit more careful, but no – even the Muggles have noticed something’s going on. It was on
their news.’ She jerked her head back at the Dursleys’ dark living - room window. ‘I heard it. Flocks of owls …
shooting stars … Well, they’re not completely stupid. They were bound to notice something.

: Casual contempt towards muggles from Minerva. #attitudes towards muggles #minerva mcgonagall : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/116/:67) :

§6 : 3246-
3271[1] : ‘All day? When you could have been celebrating? I must have passed a dozen feasts and parties on my way here.’ : Is that why you took your sweet time to bring Harry to the Dursleys and why you didn't bother discussing with them face

to face? #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/112/) :

§6 : 3198-
3221[4] : ‘How did you know it was me?’ she asked. ‘My dear Professor, I’ve never seen a cat sit so stiffly.’ :

This seems to imply that Dumbles doesn't know his good friend and colleague's animagus form. Which is silly because
Minerva later demonstrates it to the students in Book Three (implying that she does this for every third year class).
#world-building and plot segregation #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/106/) :

§6 : 3133-
3190[5] :

Instead he was smiling at a rather severe - looking woman who was wearing square glasses exactly the shape of the
markings the cat had had around its eyes. She, too, was wearing a cloak, an emerald one. Her black hair was drawn
into a tight bun.

: #characters #wizards #minerva mcgonagall : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/104/:50) :

§6 : 3026-
3061[4] : If anyone looked out of their window now, even beady - eyed Mrs Dursley, they wouldn’t be able to see anything that

was happening down on the pavement. : This is a lie as evidenced by Book Six. #lies : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/100/:446) :

§6 : 2943-
2998[6] :

It seemed to be a silver cigarette lighter. He flicked it open, held it up in the air and clicked it. The nearest street lamp
went out with a little pop. He clicked it again – the next lamp flickered into darkness. Twelve times he clicked the Put
- Outer,

: The Put-Outer. Apparently, Rowling's idea of a joke. A lighter that puts out light, ah ha ha, it's to die for. #magical trinkets : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/100/:59) :

§6 : 2823-
2855[1] : Albus Dumbledore didn’t seem to realise that he had just arrived in a street where everything from his name to his

boots was unwelcome. : And yet here he is, imposing himself anyway. Because he's a self-centred arse like all wizards. Access to people who
don't want you there isn't a human right. Just saying. #dumbles is the root of all evil #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/98/) :

§6 : 2734-
2822[5] :

He was tall, thin and very old, judging by the silver of his hair and beard, which were both long enough to tuck into
his belt. He was wearing long robes, a purple cloak which swept the ground and high - heeled, buckled boots. His blue
eyes were light, bright and sparkling behind half - moon spectacles and his nose was very long and crooked, as though
it had been broken at least twice. This man’s name was Albus Dumbledore.

: The nepotistic child groomer himself. Also, notice the anachronistic get-up. #characters #wizards #albus dumbledore : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/96/:58) :

§6 : 2680-
2712[6] : A man appeared on the corner the cat had been watching, appeared so suddenly and silently you’d have thought he’d

just popped out of the ground. : #magic #apparition : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/94/) :

§6 : 2666-
2679[0] : In fact, it was nearly midnight before the cat moved at all. : They brought Harry in after midnight and just left him alone on the doorstep. In late October. When it was raining. #child

abuse #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/92/:333) :

§6 : 2532-
2551[2] : The Potters knew very well what he and Petunia thought about them and their kind … : Does this imply that Vernon met James and Lily? Because otherwise, how would the Potters know how the Dursleys feel

about them? #timeline : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/88/3/:78) :

§6 : 2443-
2470[2] : If it did … if it got out that they were related to a pair of – well, he didn’t think he could bear it. : How would it "get out" that they are related to a pair of wizards? They have the statute of secrecy. Muggles aren't

supposed to know about them. Who would even know aside from other wizards? #world-building and plot segregation : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/86/:78) :

§6 : 2403-
2424[4] : The cat was still there. It was staring down Privet Drive as though it was waiting for something. :

WHY IS MINERVA WAITING AT PRIVET DRIVE? WHY DIDN'T SHE ACCOST DUMBLES AT SCHOOL? IT'S
ALREADY BEEN AN ENTIRE DAY SINCE TOMMY'S FIRST GREAT FUCK-UP. #world-building and plot
segregation

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/84/:189) :

§6 : 2330-
2339[7] : ‘Harry. Nasty, common name, if you ask me.’ : #anti harry club : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/80/) :

§6 : 2106-
2122[7] : Mrs Dursley came into the living - room carrying two cups of tea. : #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/62/) :

§6 : 2053-
2061[0] : But I can promise a wet night tonight.’ : It was apparently raining on Tuesday, 27th October. .........they left Harry out, alone, in the night, in late October, when it

was promised rain? #child abuse #dumbles is the root of all evil : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/58/:386) :

§6 : 2033-
2053[2] : Perhaps people have been celebrating Bonfire Night early – it’s not until next week, folks! : Also known as Guy Fawkes Night. Celebrated on 5 November (1981). So this Tuesday happens on 27.10.1981 according

to my nifty computer calendar. #timeline : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/58/:294) :

§6 : 1994-
2033[6] : Viewers as far apart as Kent, Yorkshire and Dundee have been phoning in to tell me that instead of the rain I promised

yesterday, they’ve had a downpour of shooting stars! : Apparently, wizards can magic shooting stars. Why we don't see them learn this at school? Who knows. #magic
#attitudes towards muggles #went hiding for good indeed : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/58/:122) :

§6 : 1970-
1977[5] : ‘Well, Ted,’ said the weatherman, : The news reader. #characters #muggles : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/58/) :

§6 : 1951-
1958[5] : Jim McGuffin with the weather. : #characters #muggles : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/56/:451) :

§6 : 1876-
1913[0] : Although owls normally hunt at night and are hardly ever seen in daylight, there have been hundreds of sightings of

these birds flying in every direction since sunrise. :

Wizards heedlessly breaking their own statute of secrecy. Wizards' disregard and contempt for muggles really shine in
moments like these. These morons made the statute of secrecy and then they flaunt themselves all over the place anyway.
Never mind that "everyone says", says Minerva when she's been stalking the Dursleys' house since morning and thus
heard "everyone says" on Monday night (26.10.1981). So... why are these owls flying all about the place when "everyone
already knows"? #attitudes towards muggles #went hiding for good indeed

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/56/:117) :

§6 : 1786-
1802[5] : She told him over dinner all about Mrs Next Door’s problems with her daughter : #characters #muggles : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/54/:40) :

§6 : 1777-
1811[7] : Mrs Dursley had had a nice, normal day. She told him over dinner all about Mrs Next Door’s problems with her

daughter and how Dudley had learnt a new word (‘Shan’t!’). : #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/54/) :

§6 : 1761-
1776[7] : He was still determined not to mention anything to his wife. : Vernon doesn't want to upset Petunia. <3 #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/52/:168) :

§6 : 1679-
1714[5] : the tabby cat he’d spotted that morning. It was now sitting on his garden wall. He was sure it was the same one; it had

the same markings around its eyes. : Minerva McGonagall's animagus form. #characters #wizards #minerva mcgonagall #magic #animagus : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/48/:109) :

§6 : 1581-
1652[7] :

Mr Dursley stood rooted to the spot. He had been hugged by a complete stranger. He also thought he had been called a
Muggle, whatever that was. He was rattled. He hurried to his car and set off home, hoping he was imagining things,
which he had never hoped before, because he didn’t approve of imagination.

: #dursleys are really cute actually #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/46/) :

§6 : 1549-
1580[0] : Even Muggles like yourself should be celebrating, this happy, happy day!’ And the old man hugged Mr Dursley

around the middle and walked off. : "Even Muggles like yourself." #attitudes towards muggles : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/42/:440) :

§6 : 1466-
1487[5] : It was a few seconds before Mr Dursley realised that the man was wearing a violet cloak. : #characters #wizards : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/42/:67) :

§6 : 1423-
1432[5] : he left the building at five o’clock, : #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/40/:75) :

§6 : 1405-
1466[7] :

He found it a lot harder to concentrate on drills that afternoon, and when he left the building at five o’clock, he was
still so worried that he walked straight into someone just outside the door. ‘Sorry,’ he grunted, as the tiny old man
stumbled and almost fell.

: Vernon automatically apologises when he bumps into someone even if he's distracted. <3 #dursleys are really cute
actually #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/40/) :

§6 : 1358-
1382[7] : There was no point in worrying Mrs Dursley, she always got so upset at any mention of her sister. : Vernon doesn't want to worry his wife. <3 But why does he call her Mrs Dursley, ha ha? Rowling is so utterly bad at

point of views. #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/38/3/:86) :

§6 : 1314-
1350[2] : He was sure there were lots of people called Potter who had a son called Harry. Come to think of it, he wasn’t even

sure his nephew was called Harry. He’d never even seen the boy. :
So he knows what Harry's name is but he hasn't seen Harry. So presumably they haven't seen Lily at least for a year and
three months? And yet he somehow knows of a nephew and his potential name. WHO gave them this information and
WHEN? And WHY? #world-building and plot segregation #rowling can't write for shite

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/38/1/:328) :

§6 : 1134-
1205[2] :

This lot were whispering excitedly, too, and he couldn’t see a single collecting tin. It was on his way back past them,
clutching a large doughnut in a bag, that he caught a few words of what they were saying. ‘The Potters, that’s right,
that’s what I heard – ’ ‘ – yes, their son, Harry –

:

So Tommy's First Great Fuck-up happened last night (Monday, 26th October 1981). This is Tuesday morning (27th
October 1981). Why didn't these people swarm the Potter house? More random wizards in the muggle world (Grunnings
appears to be on the edge of town). Either they should be a regular sight or they should be doing this gossiping in the
wizarding world. Because Rowling gives the impression that they popped into existence on this particular Tuesday
(27.10.1981). #world-building and plot segregation #timeline #went hiding for good indeed

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/30/:180) :

§6 : 1010-
1092[7] :

Mr Dursley, however, had a perfectly normal, owl - free morning. He yelled at five different people. He made several
important telephone calls and shouted a bit more. He was in a very good mood until lunch - time, when he thought
he’d stretch his legs and walk across the road to buy himself a bun from the baker’s opposite.

: #dursleys are really cute actually #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/28/3/:217) :

§6 : 963-
1010[0] : He didn’t see the owls swooping past in broad daylight, though people down in the street did; they pointed and gazed

open - mouthed as owl after owl sped overhead. Most of them had never seen an owl even at night - time. : Wizards heedlessly breaking their own statute of secrecy which belies a certain level of condescension towards muggles.
#attitudes towards muggles #went hiding for good indeed : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/28/2/) :

§6 : 926-
944[5] : Mr Dursley always sat with his back to the window in his office on the ninth floor. : Vernon must be kind of a big shot at his firm if his office is on the ninth floor. Well, he IS the director. #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/28/1/) :

§6 : 839-
858[5] : why, that man had to be older than he was, and wearing an emerald - green cloak! : #characters #wizards : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/26/:610) :

§6 : 719-
785[2] :

As he sat in the usual morning traffic jam, he couldn’t help noticing that there seemed to be a lot of strangely dressed
people about. People in cloaks. Mr Dursley couldn’t bear people who dressed in funny clothes – the get - ups you saw
on young people! He supposed this was some stupid new fashion.

:

Why aren't wizards gossiping in wizarding areas? Because this whole thing sounds as if the wizarding world popped into
existence on this particular Tuesday (27.10.1981). If the wizards regularly went into muggle areas, you'd think that
Vernon has seen them before and not been so bewildered. #world-building and plot segregation #went hiding for good
indeed

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/26/:79) :

§6 : 566-
579[5] : There was a tabby cat standing on the corner of Privet Drive, :

Minerva McGonagall's animagus form. Tommy's First Great Fuck-up happened last night (Monday 26.10.1981). Minerva
heard about it from Hagrid and lurked about Privet Drive since Tuesday morning (27.10.1981). Why didn't she ask about
it from Dumbledore at school? #world-building and plot segregation #timeline #minerva mcgonagall #magic #animagus

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/24/1/:216) :

§6 : 444-
501[7] :

At half past eight, Mr Dursley picked up his briefcase, pecked Mrs Dursley on the cheek and tried to kiss Dudley
goodbye but missed, because Dudley was now having a tantrum and throwing his cereal at the walls. ‘Little tyke,’
chortled Mr Dursley as he left the house.

: Vernon KISSES his wife when he leaves for work. He tries to kiss his son too but he's having a strop, haha. #dursleys are
really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/22/) :

§6 : 391-
427[7] : Mr Dursley hummed as he picked out his most boring tie for work and Mrs Dursley gossiped away happily as she

wrestled a screaming Dudley into his high chair. : #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/18/:215) :

§6 : 342-
359[2] : When Mr and Mrs Dursley woke up on the dull, grey Tuesday our story starts, : Tuesday, 27th October 1981. #timeline : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/18/) :

§6 : 296-
316[2] : The Dursleys knew that the Potters had a small son, too, but they had never even seen him. :

How do they know the Potters have a son? The wizarding world was at war, and Lily and James were hiding behind a
Fidelius Charm but they still had the time and leeway to send family gossip to an estranged sister? According to Book 7,
they indeed had time to send each other not only family gossip but christmas gifts. #timeline

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/16/:538) :

§6 : 215-
274[2] : Mrs Potter was Mrs Dursley’s sister, but they hadn’t met for several years; in fact, Mrs Dursley pretended she didn’t

have a sister, because her sister and her good - for - nothing husband were as unDursleyish as it was possible to be. :

How many years does this imply? Lily was seventeen (1977) when she graduated. About nineteen (1979) when she got
pregnant. Gave birth about twenty (1980). She died about twenty-one (26.10.1981). Petunia presumably hasn't met her
sister for several years, but supposedly knows that she has a son. The Potters were murdered when Harry was a year old
and about three months (1981). Harry was born 31st July 1980. Lily was 20 (1980) and graduated at 17 (1977). #timeline

: epubcfi(/6/5!/4/16/:206) :

§6 : 148-
169[7] : The Dursleys had a small son called Dudley and in their opinion there was no finer boy anywhere. : #dursleys are really cute actually : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/14/:358) :

§6 : 131-
148[4] : she spent so much of her time craning over garden fences, spying on the neighbours. : Rowling writes, and then she gives Harry the marauder's map which is a stalker tool extraordinaire. #schizophrenic

hypocrisy #rowling is full of shite : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/14/:274) :

§6 : 109-
148[5] : Mrs Dursley was thin and blonde and had nearly twice the usual amount of neck, which came in very useful as she

spent so much of her time craning over garden fences, spying on the neighbours. : #characters #muggles #petunia dursley #attitudes towards blondes : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/14/:166) :

§6 : 72-
109[5] : Mr Dursley was the director of a firm called Grunnings, which made drills. He was a big, beefy man with hardly any

neck, although he did have a very large moustache. : #characters #muggles #vernon dursley : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/14/) :

§6 : 15-
25[2] : Mr and Mrs Dursley, of number four, Privet Drive, : Number Four, Privet Drive, Little Whinging, Surrey, England. #world-building #muggle world : epubcfi(/6/5!/4/12/) :


