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Chapter Three

Mirror, Mirror

Tempest sat in her cabin on the train and placed 
her feet on the seat in front of her.  Void sat next 

to her feet and she did the same with his.
“God, I’m starving,” complained Void.
“Whatever.  Hey hand me my trunk.”
“I’m not getting up, I’m comfortable.”
“Whatever.”
Tempest crossed her arms and stared out the  

window.  She stared at the scenery till the cabin door 
suddenly opened.

“Oh, uh, hi.  Do you mind if I sit here.  Everyone 
else seems to be a little testy toward me.”

“Nope.  Take a seat.”
“Thanks.”  The girl had strawberry blonde hair with 

traces of black.  Her eyes were fuchsia colored and she 
wore a long red skirt and a white tank top.

“Hey you’re Tempest Artemisia Nyx.”
“Let me guess the eyes gave me away,” she said  

smiling.
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“Yeah. I’m Nila Cerdwin.”
“I’m Void Dermot if you care,” said Void suddenly.
“Ignore him Nila he’s a little testy because he’s  

hungry.”
“Oh.”
“Also no one calls me Tempest because of what  

happened when I was three.  They just call me Zephyr, 
unless they want me to hurt them that is.”  She smiled 
innocently and turned back to the window brief ly. 

“Oh okay.”
Tempest turned back to her and smiled again 

and then looked back at her long black painted nails.   
Before looking back at Nila.  Not your average Night-
mare Academy Student, she though.

“Why are you going to the Nightmare Academy?”
“Well my entire family went there and I really  

wanted to go.”  She paused brief ly and stared at  
Tempest.  “You came because you need to protect  
yourself right?”

“Yup.”  She looked at Void, who was already  
reading a school book.  “Void here going cause he’s half  
Zombie.”

“Really?  How’s that—”
“Don’t f inish asking that,” said Void.
Tempest glared at him and kicked him in the ribs.
“Again don’t mind him, he’s just being an ass.”
Nila laughed and looked at Tempest.  She’s so not 

as innocent as she looks, thought Tempest with a smile.
“Well anyway which house do you hope to be put 

in?”
“I don’t know Slimythings I guess.  I think that the 

colors are cool.”
“Yeah they are.  Um, what about cranky here?”
“I’m not cranky! I just don’t like you!”
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“How can you not like me?  You don’t even know 
me!”

“Well for one you look like a girl who belongs at 
Hogwarts!  And frankly I don’t think you belong!”

“That’s it!”  Tempest saw as Nila drew out her wand 
and pointed it at Void.  He did the same.  Tempest 
looked back and forth between them and studied their 
wands.

“Of course,” she muttered to herself.  “Well it looks 
like you got Morgan le Fay’s wand.  That explains a lot 
of why you two don’t like each other.”

Tempest drew out her wand and separated them 
from each other.

“Void stop being a know-it-all-ass and Nila for the 
time being, don’t ta lk to him.”

“Whatever,” said Void turning back to window.
“Okay f ine.  I have no problem with that.”  Tempest 

looked at Nila.  She may not look like she belonged but 
Tempest knew she did, for some reason she just knew.

“So Nila, why do you dress like a good girl?”
“To fool my enemies,” she said looking at Void.  “I’m 

also a big fan of the saying ‘ looks can be deceiving’.”
“Ah huh, well that must be a lot of fun.”
“It is.”
“I’m leaving to go get some food.  I suggest you take 

that time to change into whatever you bloody hell want 
and put on your robes.”

“Okay f ine.  Bring me back some food too.”
“Whatever.”
He walked out and Tempest locked the door behind 

him.
“Wow.  Has everybody you’ve seen been treating 

you like he just was?”
“Actually, yes.  I guess I shouldn’t look as innocent.”
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“Oh please.  When I smile and look all  
f lirtatious and nice and act the same way, people think 
I’m innocent.”  She walked over to her and placed her 
elbow on her shoulder.  “So don’t worry about it.  It’s 
just, you stick out like a sore thumb, and don’t worry 
about him, and he’ ll grow to like you…eventually.”

Nila laughed.  “It would be nice to have a friend.”
“Well you’ve got one.  But do you want to change 

into something else though?”
She looked down at herself.  “I guess you’re right.  

Maybe something blue and dark.”
They laughed and Tempest grabbed her trunk.  All 

of a sudden when she grabbed her robe, something fell 
and clanked at her foot.  Nila picked it up and stared at 
it.  Tempest looked at her.  She was now wearing black 
sneakers, jeans and a blue t-shirt.  Wow, she’s fast, she 
thought.

“Hey cool jewel, where did you get it?”
“I don’t know.  It’s probably a present from my mom.  

I’ l l have to write to her to make sure.”
Suddenly Void walked back in while chewing on a 

licorice wand.  He stared at the jewel.
“Brilliant stone Zeph, where did you get it?”
“My mom probably dropped it in while she packed 

our stuff.”
“Hmm, probably.  Anyway did you grab my robe?”
“No.”
“Well that’s nice of you.” He dumped his stuff on 

the f loor.  “Well move over so I can get it.”
Tempest moved aside gladly and put on her robe.  

She watched him unlatch, grab then fall backward.  She 
stif led a laugh and placed her hands on her hips.

“I bet 10 sickles he twisted his ankle,” she said  
pulling him up.  Nila grabbed some of the clothes that 
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had fallen and put them back in and closed and locked 
the trunk.  She helped him up and sat him up down.

“Thanks,” he said pulling his arm away.
“Hey I was right, your ankle is twisted.  Now hold 

still while I put it back in place.”  With a quick turn the 
bone was back in place.

“This happens a lot I take it?”
“Yup.”
Suddenly a bat appeared out on nowhere and landed 

on Nilas’ head.  Tempest jumped and Void just stared 
open mouthed.

“Oh yeah, this is my pet Lestat.”
“Ah cute.”
“Yup.  What do you have?”
“A dragon that has yet to hatch.”
“Really?  Where is it?”
Tempest reached into the pocket of her robe and 

pulled out her dragon egg that was the size of her hand.
“It’s a bit small.”
“My brother cast a spell on it.  It’s a Hungarian 

Horntail.  I’m hoping it will hatch soon.”
“So Void, what’s your cats name?”
“Artemis.”
“Nice.”
They sat in silence till night came and the train 

came to a halt.  Tempest walked out and was followed 
by Nila and Void.

“Come on all you little f irst years,” yelled a woman.  
Tempest looked around till she saw the woman.  She 
wore a brown fur edged leather shirt and pants.  She 
had cold hard green eyes and light chestnut hair.  “I am 
Acantha Scrub the school caretaker and groundskeeper 
and a werewolf, so I would advise you all to behave.”

She barred her canine teeth when she smiled  
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seductively.  As she turned around her long brown cloak  
ruff led as she walked.

Tempest followed with Nila and Void close at her 
heels.  She looked around and followed Mistress Scrub 
to some small boats.

“Okay new students get into the boats and f ill them 
up.”

Tempest moved into the same boat as Mistress Scrub.  
Nila and Void bumped into each other and glowered 
at each other.  Void moved aside and Nila stepped in.  
Her bat hung upside down from her robe and seemed to 
stare at Void.

They set sail and Mistress Scrub warned them to 
stay out of the water unless they wished to lose their 
lives or a body part.

Tempest stared at the dark castle as they approached.  
She opened her mouth in awe along with her eyes.  The 
castle stood black as night against the sky and the storm 
clouds outlined it and covered the moon.  A grey mist 
enveloped them when they neared even closer.  Tempest 
saw gargoyles and dragon statues tip the castle which 
made the castle look even more malevolent then it  
a lready was.

“Duck your heads,” ordered Mistress Scrub.
Tempest lay against Void as he sunk deep into the 

boat.  She looked at Nila who f lipped her legs over the 
boats edge.  Wow, thought Tempest, she has no fear at 
a ll; everyone is going to be very surprised with her.

The boat hit hard against solid ground and  
Tempest looked around.  Her eyes quickly adjusted 
to her surroundings.  They were beneath the school.   
Suddenly the torches lit up when Mistress Scrub snapped 
her f ingers.

“All right now get out and follow me.  Do not stray 
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away; these tunnels were built to fool the good.”
She walked on and everyone scampered after here 

not eager to get lost.  People who past Tempest looked 
at her in awe and whispered.  Tempest sighed and 
looked away.  They followed Mistress Scrub through the  
tunnels and into the castle.

“Up these stairs and behind those doors in where—”
“I’ve take it from here Acantha,” said a sultry voice.
Everyone looked up the stairs and saw a handsome 

man with a black and red suite.
“Ah, Deputy Headmaster Vlad, for a moment I 

though you wouldn’t show.”
“Yes well I did, I’ l l take it from here.”
“All right then.”
She looked at Tempest and smiled before walking 

past the Deputy Headmaster.
“Well come on get up here.”  The students looked 

at each other before running up the stairs.  He looked 
at them closely and smiled.  “Well, you are a nice group 
of student if I may.  Well through these doors every-
thing begins.  You will be sorted into the four dark  
houses.  They are Slimythings, Growlkittens,  
Crowingraves, and Duff lebaggies.”

He f inishes and told them to wait there.   
Tempest crossed her arms and started taping her foot in  
impatience.

“Isn’t this a surprise?  The infamous Tempest Nyx 
here at the Nightmare Academy.  So the rumors were 
true.”  A girl stepped in front of her with long red hair.

“Ah huh.”
“I’m Astraea Sanguina.  Great-great-great  

granddaughter of Lady Carmila Sanguina.”
“Really?”
“Ah huh.  Now, like, I know all about you and your 
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ancestors.  Honestly I think my friends, Heather and 
Cassandra, and I would be better friends to you them 
Barbie girl and zombie boy here.”

“Honestly I don’t care what you or your friends 
think.”

Astraea gasped and her two friends’ eyes widened.  
Tempest smiled innocently and watched as f ire lit in  
Astraea’s bright green eyes.  Vlad coughed and she 
looked at him before moving aside.

They walked into the Great Hall and  
lightning struck the skeletons that lit up the dining  
hall. Everyone stared at the newcomers and they all 
stopped a couple steps from a giant mirror.  The ref lection  
of a beautiful woman appeared.  The lips parted and the 
ref lection began to sing:

“I am the mirror once belonged.
To the Fairest of them all.
Now I’m honest you will see.
So I’ ll tell you were you ought to be.
Come to me and you will see truthfully.
Where you should be.”
The ref lection vanished and Vlad leaned against it 

smiling.
“When I call your name come up to the mirror and 

place your hands upon the mirror.  He un-scrolled a 
piece of parchment and began to read from a list of 
names.  

“Abcynthia, Trixie!”  A girl with blue eyes and  
silvery hair walked past Tempest.  She placed her hands 
against the mirror and a ref lection appeared and smiled 
before it shouted, “Crowingraves!”  The table second to 
the left called her over and she smiled.

“Bishop, Cassandra!”  Astraea’s friend strutted past 
Tempest and pushed against her.  Her short brown hair 
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made her look like a boy, but her light brown eyes and 
face told she was a girl.  Her soft brown skin touched 
the glass and her ref lection yelled, “Duff lebaggies!”

She walked to the last table on the left and Vlad 
called a couple names.  One was Chad Callfrink.  He 
had dirty blonde hair and hazel eyes and was put into 
Slimythings.  Tempest smiled as he pasted by and sat at 
the table at the far right.

“Cerdwin, Nila!”  Nila gasped and let out a deep 
breath.  Her ref lection looked at her confused and looked 
back and forth between Growlkittens and Slimythings.  
After a moment it yelled, “Slimythings.”  Nila let out a 
long breath and Tempest laughed.

A couple more names were called.  One boy named 
Damien Cheltrink and a girl named Lilith Cutthroat 
who both went to house Crowingraves.

“Dermot, Void.”  He walked up and almost tripped 
right before his ref lection steadied him.  It shouted 
Slimythings after a quick moment.

More names were called and like Cassandra,  
Heather was put in Duff lebaggies a long with two  
boys.  Heather sat with Cassandra and shot a look at 
Tempest.  Her bouncy brown hair against her creamy 
skin lit up her burgundy eyes.  She turned back to  
the mirror and ignored the table completely.  She 
watched more people being called up and studied them  
intently.  A chunky boy and one girl were put into 
Crowingraves and a couple more kids were put into 
Growlkittens.

“Nyx, Tempest Artemisia!”  Tempest let out a breath 
when everything went silent.  She walked to the mirror 
and placed her hands and pulled her forward.

“I never lie Tempest.  You’re too innocent but anger 
and hatred lurks everywhere.  In your eyes there’s a lit 
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fire but it’s not hot enough.  Your power is darker than 
that of Lord Voldemort, but you are afraid to unleash 
it making you as innocent as a new born babe.  You are 
the fairest of them all.  You belong in Duff lebaggies 
but you’re potential is too great to be wasted.”  Her  
ref lection gripped her hands and pulled her into the 
mirror.  Tempest fa ll on the ground and looked up 
at her ref lection then stared out the mirror.  “I never 
lie Ms. Nyx.  Darkness lurks in your heart and you’re 
afraid to unleash it!  I know what you want and I’ ll give 
it to you.  In time you will see why I’m not putting you 
in Duff lebaggies.”  She picked her up and threw her out 
of the mirror.  “SLIMYTHINGS!”

Tempest smiled when the table screamed and clapped 
at her to come over.  She looked back at her ref lection 
that waved at her and smiled before vanishing.

Tempest walked to the table and sat next to Void.  
She lingered on the mirror words.  She was good, and 
she did belong in Duff lebaggies but above it a ll she  
belongs at Hogwarts and she knew it.

***
Other students were sorted and like her two friends 
Astraea was put in Duff lebaggies.  After everyone was 
sorted the Headmistress stood up.  Her long blood red 
hair was braided to a side and her soft pale complexion 
seemed to mix with her blood red lips.

“Well I see we’ve welcomed a great deal of new  
students,” she said eying Tempest.  “I welcome all of 
you to the Nightmare Academy and a new year for 
some.  I’m not one to advise caution but then again 
I don’t want to lose students, so I advise you do not 
go to the corridor in the schools catacombs.  Also Ms. 
Scrub has brought to my attention that students have 
been sneaking to the Forest of Light.  No one is a llowed 



Cynthia Ayala

2 36 2

to enter there and if you do, you might be expelled.”  
Her voice suddenly grew very stern.  “Good magic lurks  
everywhere there.  Heed my warning.”  She smiled 
and sat down.  “Let the feast begin.”  She snapped her  
f ingers and food appeared everywhere.

Tempest smiled and began to eat.  She looked around 
and saw three people who looked a lot like Nila.

“Nila?”
“Ah huh,” she said with her mouth full.
“Are these your brothers and sister?”
“Oh yeah they are.  The oldest is Jonathan.  The 

second oldest is Daniel and this one is Samantha.”
They each said hello to Tempest and Void.   

Suddenly there was a scream that made Tempest drop 
her fork.  A phantom toad stood on Nila’s food.

“Do you mind young lady?  I am the phantom Toad 
of this house.”

“Yeah Nila, calm down.  It’s only Count Stitch.”  
Tempest kicked Void hard in the shin and he winced in 
pain.  Nila laughed and Void f licked food at her.  She 
gasped and f licked food back at him.  God these two 
are ridiculous, she thought picking at her food, at least 
I won’t get bored.


