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C/&gater 1

ogacf to ageauxfatom./
farfy one cold Winter s morning, mzjuﬁfz'ne 375 arkinson rushed
down the stairs. ke was Jate ﬁr her ﬂr.s't fay back at ﬁeaux[atom

36/700./ (?f Wg’te/;cng‘i.

ke .gpef outside, zoomed into her nezc'y/:b'our/;éodf Warated' inte a

carriage and sat down, c(mgafetefy ftfﬁ%([ out/

Madsline was a boausifiul girf with sifky brown hiir and haze eyes.

ke was a troublemaker andin ker ﬁrst - year at ogeaux[atom she




kad endangered a magical creature and stolen it from its cwner,
Fleur Delacour, so that Fleur would e EXPELLED/!
Luckity, ker plan ad feilod and as a pusnishment, Madehine had
been given a Grindylow to take care of during the hofidays.
Grindiylows are ugly, groen, shimy and grumpy creatures who

dishike witches and wizards.

Close b"y in the carriage, Flour was eyez'nj %@ﬁ'm m.gn'cz'ou.s‘fy,

as she knew she was up tone Jootlf Flowur was in ﬂ;&fz’ne ) year at

Deauxbatens and shared Fer z&mn’to:y She was a  protty Jz’rf with

ocean blue eyes and golden hair. Sle was kind; ﬁmny, thoughtful,

foya/ and generous.

There were meomu&' Jz'r[s - getting into the carriages and lr'/omz'zy

blue &ttte{ﬂi'e.s ﬂutten'nj S areund. yf‘ere and there were sweet

voices whispering. m:déﬁ'ne s ot Qn’m{}/fow‘ was in a tank on the




f]éor ﬁf/éf with moufdjl, musty water. The Jz'r[s* Jooked disqusted

and worried that the smelly §'rm¢{j/fw water would spill on them.

Outside qf the carriage, it was a snowy dizy and the clouds and
motgqafe& were dancing around in the winter a@. T around, the
Jz'r/:s‘ were /a"uﬂz’nj in joy to see each other again /

Close by wore the 5" and 6 Yoar ﬂsrg%ct.s » patrolfing the carriage,

z’nafuf'mj Victeria Vort, the head Jz’rf. :77;9'}/ were fooﬁ'nj around,

c/{écﬁ'nj for any mischief.

;Zf Soon as tﬁy arrived at scheol, the 2% Year Jz'r/.'r went into their
new dormitories. m"y were all- very excited to be in 2 Year.

J‘Z‘;&fixe wymc@f her designer case and her expensive bags.
Jke  ferst fow Jaya mt@/ guic@, ﬂ;ﬁﬁne seemed very /fwy
about oometﬁ'.nj, but she would not reveal ker big secret.

4 few Jigm Jater, a girf arrived outside the magical schoel. Sbe had

brown hatr, brown eyes and was. . . very. .. messy. When ﬂ;déﬁ'ne

saw the gir), she ran in defight down the go/den glorious stairs and
outsids to towards the girl. Glearly, Madefine knew this

my.ften'ow > person. ﬁut who was she !...




tﬁgom 2

The Jrouble agejt':mf

az‘;ﬂi'e ! said the Jz'rf in joyou.s' déﬁ:y/&'? “S haven 't seen you in
ages. "

‘55 an.sy./ 7‘fw great to see you again I eried mﬁ'ﬁ'ne cyinj tears

?f happiness, and’ the Jz’r[s scurried inside Jze'zjfz'nj Frggai'fy.




That g‘imoon, oomet/fz’nj happened. . . ﬁ;défz'ne and P ansy When t/a"ey Ucorrya]étef their week 9]“ detention, the Jz'rl.}
started to make trouble. First, t/fg/ concocted a giant potion te make mmec[z’ate/j went back into the fizﬁufouc  potions Jab and made a ng'y/ft
the principal of Deauxbatons blow up fike a balloon / ([ut it didn t ofd ' mess by covering the whole room in blue dust. Jhe  girls were

go as t/fg/ wanted; t/féy were caujlt"tgy the gf rg‘écts and both  got one thrilled at causing such a catastrgoﬁé and Jz’igfecf naujlfti'fy.

week ¢ tion /. ow...Jet s wait a wee. ore we make some real trouble!
£ of detention) “Now. .. Jot . ks b ko af troublo!”

“Waditie I'm sorry for getting you in troublo,” ﬂfm said sa 473' . said Madohine and Pu ansy at the same time.

“Jt s ok P lm.fy./ ”3224[&9 replied, “t was fim ! We kaven t had

that in ages!” ”

“ﬁpu re the best cousin ever,  said gf ansy.




C/fgater 3

The trick.  goes wWrong

The next : fow weeks of term passed; feawﬂ.@. Jke  girls got on with

their schoolwork and were well bekaved.

Jt was abmost the end ?f torm and everyone had; forjottea about the
trouﬁ'femaﬁ’nj. In the middJe ?f @ Jreacg‘icf night, when everyone else
was .sfegn'nj, %M’rze and gf ansy snuck outside and unchained

the ﬂyz’ﬂj white horses from the 27 Form carriages ﬂ;défz’ne

Jumped onto one ﬂyz’nj fiorse and Fa ansy, Jumped ento the other.

Thoy zoomed sff excitedly into the night. Fowever, half an hour
Jater, things began to go /férn'itfy wrong. The horses started to dive

intoa férﬂd%n ﬁreat because t/fgl were too tired!

eng, " satd ﬁ;&ﬁ'ne and f ansy tgyet/;er. This was

not part ?f their mischievous Jafan

Wy were ternﬁed' as tﬁg/ knew that ﬁrﬁ’tﬁﬁn ﬁre&‘t&‘ had all sorts
(?]Cﬁ'foof mﬁ'nj monsters and even werewelves, 0gres, and worst (3}0
all dementors! Thoy Jandod with a GRZESTE! Fendfoll straight

into the Jz’rt.?}/ cguz’s/{'}/ mud, ﬁce ﬂrst. “

Téylf my f;zce./ "said ﬂj ansy .rounf'mj angry and upset.




The cousins were extreme{y Wreh"erwive about maﬁ'nj 7t t/;roujla" ‘C ”% : 4
the ng'j/ﬁ'? in the féreat f&ff ?f sinister creatures and wondered

whether t/ié:y would ever see Deausxbatons again /
The dementor attack!

3uaﬂénfy everyt/fz'nj went cold, . . It all went dark and the  girls féft
Fike the happiness was being sucked out ?f their souls, with all their

ﬁmny tricks and  games gone férever/

Madstine saw Pansy ‘s shadow full to the flocr frozen with foar.

37{& next t/c?nj she Enem she was on the ﬂoor teo. W/fex her eyes
half opened, she saw a black cloaked”  figure above P ansy. Jt was a

dreaded dementor.




Then. .. Madoline folt a cold horrid broath breathing on hor, the

type that smelt ?f rotten foocf.' ﬂocuﬁﬁ'ne cJosed her eyes again

expecting death when. . . out cf the shadows. . . .

Flour ﬂefacour, ﬂ;défz’ne s worst enemy a(ygaeared.'/ Flowr kad
seen the cousins feafvz'nj Deauxbatons in the middJe ?f the :ng'y/t"t, and’

fucﬁi@/ ﬁr them, she had ﬁffmf them to the ﬁre.st.

Flour started: immetfz’atefy to send. .gaefﬁr ffyz’nj at the dementors but

none (?f her .goef[r were .s'trcmj enoujlf to make the them g0 W‘f}/"

Tortunately, Flour always kept kor Deaurbatons emergency fottors
with er. Thoso wore magical fotters only for use when -Deaunbatons
_girfs were in extreme danger. ‘She thought for a moment. Sending a
message to the principal would get them in very deep trouble, hut

there was no other way to save a?;’zdéﬁ'ne and ﬂf ansy.




Flour knew that ﬁ;&'fine was going to be in trouble anyway.
Flowr guz'cgfy scribbled down a Jetter to her Jon’ncépaf .ugn'nj that
ﬁ;@fz’ne and ﬂj ansy were iez'nj chased @ some evi/ dementors and”

asﬁ'nj ﬂr immediate help.

Ja&t a few moments Jater, a giant fadj/ appeared. ke was as tall as

the carriages. ke Jar.guef and then took out ker wand and said,

‘fxfecto 375 atronum ./ 7

5% soon as she said these mgjz'caf words, the dementors ﬁeﬂf away

and disappeared into the m:]/{i

“ﬂ;fm mjzxz'me / Zyg:ef ﬂ;ﬁ'ﬁ'ne. gf ansy shricked,
WE RE SHAOCEANTII”




% you re not  girls, 'reo-pﬁ’ed' ﬂZJme J‘Z;xz’me cczﬁn'fy. “We
will bo having werds and P ansy will kave to go back to ?f;ywwtc.

o sorry!” she added.
The cousins stumbled to their feet.

’?fofaf onto my kand!” said ﬁ;fm ﬂ;xz’me. ﬂ;&ﬁ':ne and
55 ansy Jooked around at Flour. 77;? had cowgafetefy fogotten that

she was there.

‘letgater 5

Trouble fér the cousins/

77;9}/ aolf held eack other s hands and disappeared ﬁvm the
forbidden forest. Suddenty, in the next moment, t/fey were ffyuy
into Deauxbatons. S the  girls folt sick  from apparating. When
they got to Madime Maxime s office, the Principal started

ta@nj gyaz’n
“Flowr, thank you ﬁr oend"mj a Jetter to me about this, " she said.

Madstine gave Flour a filehy, scathing fook “

19




T{j/a: W/t:'}/ are you t/fa:nﬁ'nj Flowur!7 ”55 ansy said.

“Them! "JZZJM az‘:zxz'me cloared Fer throat. ‘I don t think you

know yet, Jz'rf.s, but Flour - Just saved your ﬁ:fé.’ "

Madeline and Pansy lookod puzlod: “OF; roally how!T!” thoy

wondered.

:‘7}‘{ hadn t have written a Jotter to ﬁ;fm %xm, then she
wouldn t kave been able to come to your rescue, " Four said. .s‘oﬁ'/j/
Flour had boon so guiet up to then that it was as #' she had been

Jinxedto make her stlent. JZZJ&/m and ﬂj ansy a"j/éd.'

"Tég/{' ﬂne./ What do we kave to do to make things better 7" P, ansy

asked.

Madiame Maxime thought carefully. "Tadafine, I fike you to
JooK after the Grindylow for ene more year and'to do throo woeks of
detention as a punishment. 5 for you, Pansy, Swon t punish
you, but you can t stay kere at Deaurbatons any fonger and I I b
writing a Jottor to Dumblodore. “Wow go to bod girls!” said the

Principal cabmly.




CF@:ter é

E‘oodlj/e untif next year

The end’ of torm was fast approacking. P ansy and’ m;défine
behaved themselves ﬁr the ﬁrm/ week, mdey even thanked Tleur ﬁr

saving their fives, but t/cly Bdn't reaf{y mean it!

Ornce again it was the ﬁnaf thy, and everyone was Jaacé'nj their
bags. 7778}/ olf heppedinto their carriages except for P ansy, who
was waiting for her mother and" fat/fer to arrive in their fmify

can'z'tye.

‘;E_ye, JZZJJz’e, ":75 ansy mumbled. .su/B.fy

‘;Eye, " satd ﬁ&fm. ‘E'oof fuck back at %ﬂart&. ”

Flour and. ﬂ;ﬁfz’ne sat down. Once more t/:cy were ?ﬁ: Flour
/fgoe:[ ﬁ;&'ﬁ'ne would Jearn how to be  good and not make any

trouble in the 5™ ﬁgar.
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JZ;Jéfz'ne is the nauj/;tz'e&t c72'7‘/ in the second. year at
vgeauaclfatona. W hen her cousin gjtmo:}/ comes to the

school as an eacc/ﬁmje student fér a whele term, this can
onf] mean. .. ﬁou[ffe Jrouble!

vgut then mzjnfefz'ne and fer cousin take their tricks too
f&r and- put themselves in mortal c[anjer.

‘Gan someone save them Ee:]%re it s too Jate. .. 7






