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Chapter Four

The Crescent of Merlin

After dinner, the heads of the house lead the  
students back to their dormitories. The  

dormitory of Slimythings was down in the  
dungeons. They stopped in front of a dragon statue.

“Passssword,” it hissed.
“Hebridean,” answered the House Prefect.
The dragon hissed and f lew to the top of the wall 

revealing a passage-way.  Tempest noticed that the  
dragon watched them.  They entered and Tempest 
stared around.  The place was highly furnished in  
indigo, silver and black.

“Okay, girls your quarters are up those stairs and 
boys yours are down those stairs.  All your stuff has  
a lready been set up for you.”  He lay down in front of 
the f ireplace and stared at the f ire.

Tempest and Nila sat at a table a long with Void.  
They talked, more like argued really in Tempest’s eyes.  
She rolled her eyes and looked around.  She left them 
and walked around.

“So you’re Tempest Artemisia Nyx?”  asked a sudden 
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voice.
Tempest jerked around and was looking at Chad 

Callfrink.  “Hi,” she stammered.
“I’m Chad Callfrink,” he said extending his hand.
“You already know my name,” she said shaking it.
“I think everybody does.  Don’t your siblings go to 

Hogwarts?”
“Yeah, what about you?  You have any siblings?” she 

asked wanting to get the subject off her for once.
“Nope.  Actually I live with my aunt and uncle.  My 

parents are in Azkaban.  For breading manticore’s’ among 
other things,” he f inished smiling.

“Wow.  Well I only know people that are in Azkaban.  
I guess I can add that I know people who know or are 
related to people in Azkaban.”

“I guess so.”  Tempest paused, biting her lip and 
looked around shyly.  “Well we better be off to bed.”

“I guess.  I’ll see you around then.”
He smiled and walked away.  She stared at him as 

he bumped into a chair.  Everyone laughed as he turned 
crimson red.  She smiled and said goodnight to Void and 
walked to bed with Nila.  They changed into their paja-
mas and sat crossed legged on Tempest bed and stared at 
the jewel.  

“It looks familiar,” said Nila.
“I wonder where my mom got it?”
Suddenly Tempest gasped when she heard her egg 

crack.  She grabbed it and placed it neck to the jewel.  
Within minutes out came a Hungarian Horntail much 
larger than the egg.

“Wicked,” they said in unison.  They looked at each 
other and burst into laughter.

“So what are you going to name him,” asked Nila 
regaining herself.

“Aidan.  After my dad.”
“That’s really sweet Zephyr.”
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“Yeah, I guess it is.  Anyway Void’s going to be very 
angry he missed this and I think he’ll be even more an-
gry that you were here instead of him.”

She laughed and the dragon curled up on the pillow.
“He’ll grow to like me eventually right?”’
“Hopefully eventually.  Honestly I don’t exactly  

get what is with that new attitude of his.  But let’s just 
overlook it for the moment.”

“Yeah.  Well we better get going to bed.  Classes start 
tomorrow unfortunately.”

Tempest nodded in consonance and wished Nila 
sweet dreams.  She snuggled into bed and hugged her 
dragon that curled closer to her.

***

Tempest looked around her bed for her other sneaker 
wondering where she placed it.  She blew her bangs 

from her face after she looked under her bed.  
“This is not good at all.  Not at all,” she sighed.
“Zephyr hurry up,” she heard Void call.
Tempest looked at the doorway in annoyance.  If he’s 

in such a hurry the least he could do was help me, she 
thought.  She looked around under Nila’s bed.  She had 
told her to go on ahead and reluctantly Nila had agreed 
and went to Uncharming Magic.

Tempest looked up when something dropped on her 
head.  Her shoe had fallen from her dragons mouth.

“Well it took you long enough,” she muttered to 
it pulling it on.  Then she thought that if they missed 
breakfast they would hopefully make it to class in time.  
She knew Void would be angry for missing breakfast but 
he would be all right considering he was already reading 
up on what they were going to learn.

She ran out the common room followed by Void.  Up 
the stairs Void stopped and she looked at him.

“The classrooms on the fourth f loor, we’ll never 
make it!”
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“Don’t think so negatively Void, we’re skipping 
breakfast, so deal!” she screamed.

“Fine, just keep running then.”
“You’re the one that stopped,” she exclaimed  

continuing on her run.
They ran up stairs and stopped when they saw the 

stairs move.
“Hey guy’s, don’t worry!”  They both looked up and 

saw Nila on the fourth f loor ledge.  She waved at them 
and smiled.  “This was copied to mock the Hogwarts 
founders!  Just walk up and run!”

“All right!  Come on Void.”  They ran up the stairs 
and to their luck, the stairs didn’t move.

“Come on you guys the class is starting soon, and I’ve 
heard that the teacher is a real bear.  I don’t know exactly 
what that means, but I really don’t want to f ind out.”

“Then shut-up and move onto class.”
Void pushed past them and Nila handed Tempest 

a blueberry muff in.  Void stopped sniff ing the air and 
stared at the spare muff in she was holding.

“I was going to give this to you, but since you’re in 
such a rush, never mind, you’re obviously in too much of 
a rush to eat.”

She threw it over the railing and Void ran back and 
stared at it while it fell.

“Come on Void, we shouldn’t be late,” mocked Nila.
Tempest laughed almost choking on her food.  They 

walked into class and everyone was talking.  They took 
seats together in the third row on the left side.  Tempest 
sat in between them to keep them from bickering, in the 
meantime at least.

Tempest scanned the room.  Portrait’s hung every-
where along with small statues of dragons and gargoyles.  
Suddenly the door slammed and everyone jerked and 
looked toward the door.  No one saw anything until a 
small cough directed their attention to the middle of the 
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room.  What they saw amazed Tempest.  In the middle 
of the room stood a small ragged teddy bear.  It had a 
malevolent and psycho look to it when it revealed it razor 
shard teeth in a demented smile.

“Hello class,” it hissed.  “I am Professor Ted-ie.”  He 
jumped on his desk with great ease and opened a book 
with his tiny clawed hands.  “If you would, please turn 
to page 10 in your books.”

Everyone did as they were told and saw that they 
were about to learn about basic hexes.  The class quick-
ly past and they learned three hexes.  Lashempus which 
caused that opponent to get lashed by their own spell.  
Vixenstem cause the opponent to be distracted by a  
vixen that put them to sleep within seconds.  The third 
was created by Morgan Le Fey herself and was called  
Seductress-Trappist.  This she used to trap Merlin’s  
essence himself into a gem before dying.

Tempest was the f irst to master that spell by  
trapping the essence of Astraea in a gargoyle. The teacher  
awarded Tempest 30 house points for her achievement but 
subtracted 5 on account of using it on another student.   
Tempest laughed and smiled at this and after when  
Astraea was having problems standing, walking and 
talking.

***

The day past and they went to two other  
classes.  Poisons with their head Master Vlad who  

every girl goggled at and Transformations with Madam  
Miracledoomer.  After that they ate lunch with storm 
clouds hovering above them before they went to their 
next class, History of Horrors.

Tempest sat with Void while Nila sat with Henry 
Lewis who was in Crowingraves.

A tall man with grey eyes and black hair came into the 
room.  Tempest gasped when she saw him enter the class 
room.  He looks so much like my father, she thought.
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“Zephyr?  Are you all right?” asked Void.
“Huh, oh yeah I’m f ine,” she said smiling weakly.
 They jerked their eyes forward when the teacher 

called for their attention.
“Attention I am Professor Balden.  Today, on account 

of us having a legend in the class, I thought we would 
start off the year with a short lecture.”  With that he 
gained many groans till he silence them again.  “Now I 
am sure you all learned which spell Morgan Le Fey used 
to trap Merlin?”  They all nodded.  “Good.  Now we 
should all know that she trapped him in a sapphire jewel 
that has since glowed with his essence.  Five thousand 
years ago a fairly young wizard found it and cut off a 
piece of it, turning the jewel into the shape of a crescent 
moon.  That man is someone we all know as the Founder 
as the crusaders.  His goal in life is too destroy all the 
Dark Witches and Wizards alive, although, because of 
Merlin, another goal is to end the line of Morgan le Fey.”

“Professor,” began Nila raising her hand, “why did 
he only intake a fraction of Merlin’s essence and not all 
of it?”

“Because, he knew that slowly Merlin’s essence would 
consume him and if he were near death the essence could 
keep him alive longer.  Many though believe he is dead, 
although I myself do not.”  He stood a moment staring at 
Tempest before he clapped his hands and chattered away 
in excitement.  “Well that was very helpful and informa-
tive if I do say so myself, don’t you agree Ms. Nyx?  After 
all, know you know why you are sadly being hunted.”

Tempest looked at her hand that she hid under the 
desk.  Both Nila and Void stared as well at the sapphire 
crest in her hand.

***

It can’t be the same stone Zephyr,” whispered Nila as 
they sat around the library.

“Yes well, I wrote to my mother so by dinner Aidan 
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should be back with a reply from her.”  She turned to 
Void who was looking through the bookshelves.  “Find 
anything yet?”

“If I had I would have told you already.”  He climbed 
a shelf and looked side to side.  “But I think that I 
found one that might help.”  He reached and grabbed 
a book, and luckily he stepped down without twisting a 
bone.  He set the book on the table and they all huddled  
together as he opened it.

“Do you know what we’re looking for exactly,”  
questioned Nila.

“Of course I do.”  He f lipped through the pages 
and then stopped.  “Here.”  Tempest looked at the book 
and saw to what he was pointing at.  The title of the  
paragraph was called The Crescent of Merlin and be-
low it there was a picture of her gem, glowing and beat-
ing with life; his essence in her gem.  She placed her 
gem next to the picture and stared at the fortunate yet  
unfortunate resemblance.

“It could be a different gem,” said Nila.
“I don’t think it is,” said Tempest.
“I’ll check out the book and we can read it in the 

common room privately,” said Void.
“Agreed,” said Tempest.

***

They all sat on Voids bed and read.  The glowing 
was said to be Merlin’s essence trapped there by  

Morgan Le Fey and could only be released by her blood 
line.  Tempest read half the book until Void and Nila 
rushed her to their Astronomy class.  She grabbed the 
stone and shoved it in her pocket.  He’s alive and he 
wants this back, she thought to herself hoping that here 
at school she would be safe.


