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Chapter Five

Astronomy Troubles
 

Tempest spent the rest of the day thinking about 
what was hidden in her new jewel.  Astronomy 

was her last class of the day and was taken right before  
dinner.  She walked to the tower with Nila and saw  
Void waiting by the door while he already began reading 
the astronomy book.

“We’re here,” said Tempest.  “Has the teacher come 
yet?”

“Not yet, but we better get up there now before she 
does.  I heard that she’s tough so I hope you guys have 
your telescopes.”

“We do,” they said.
They ran up the stairs and stared at the walls as they 

ran.  They were painted midnight blue and had constel-
lations magically engraved on them that moved as well.  
They opened the doors and stared up at the night sky.  
Tempest f ixed her telescope and began staring up at the 
night sky.  She didn’t notice when everyone went silent 
when just before they wouldn’t shut up.

“Ms. Nyx, if you would please stop staring.”
Tempest jerked around and was face to face with the 
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Astronomy teacher Mistress Starlet.
“Oh sorry, I just . . .”
Mistress Starlet shot up her hand and shook her head.
“I understand Ms. Nyx.  The night sky can be very 

seductive, but I would rather you act more like a student 
and less like a nocturnal beast.”  Everyone snickered and 
she blushed in embarrassment.  “Anyway for today no 
one will be needing their books.  I want all of you to go 
to your telescope and turn to the coordinates: 12 degrees 
South at 17.7 hours.  Which star is it and how does it 
inf luence dark magic?  Miss Nyx?”

Tempest enchanted her telescope to those coordinates 
and looked toward them.  Like I don’t already know, she 
thought smugly.

“Um that is the Omicron star of the constellation  
Serpens Cauda.  It inf luences all jinks referring to 
snakes.”

“Very good Miss Nyx.  I hope all of you wrote that 
down,” she demanded.  Everyone grabbed their note-
books and began writing.  Tempest looked at the teacher  
who she f inally noticed had black hair and gold  
yellow-green eyes.  “When you’re done go to 9 degrees 
South of the equator at 18.5 hours.”  She turned her back 
to them and went to go sit on the building ledge.  “First 
one to tell me the same information will be awarded 15 
house points.”

Tempest went back to her telescope along with Void 
and Nila.  They all looked at each other in acknowledge 
meant and agreement.  This was going to be a hard year.

***

Later that night Tempest received a letter from her 
mother.  It wasn’t her jewel.  She wrote a quick letter 

to Draco and used a school owl to deliver the message.  
She rushed down to the great hall after delivering her 
letter from the school mail room.  She rushed down the 
stairs and accidentally ran into Mistress Starlet.
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“Mistress Starlet, I’m so sorry.”
“It’s all right, but may I ask where you were coming 

from?”
“The school mail room.  I was sending a letter to my 

friend Draco who attends Hogwarts.  I didn’t think it 
would be safe using my dragon to deliver it.”

“Ah huh.  Well that was astounding work in class 
today Miss Nyx.”

“Thank you.  Well I better get down to the feast 
now.”

“Not so fast.  Why don’t we walk down there  
together,” she said digging her nails into Tempest  
shoulder making her wince.

“Okay.”
Tempest walked one step behind Mistress Starlet as 

she lead her into the great hall.  Tempest was about to 
take a seat when Mistress Starlet pulled her back.

“Not so fast Miss Nyx.  There’s something I need to 
bring to the Headmistress’ attention in which you need 
to be present at.”

Tempest had a bad feeling about this as she started 
feeling sick.  This isn’t point to end well she thought.

Tempest walked behind the staff table and was lead 
to the Head mistress’ chair.  Master Vlad looked up at 
her as she past and stared at her questionably.

“Headmistress?”  said Mistress Starlet.  
“Yes Bianca.”
“Miss Nyx here had something in her possession of 

very powerful good magic.  Also I caught her writing to 
someone attending Hogwarts.”

“I already told you, I was sending a letter to my friend 
Draco Malfoy.”

“This is ridiculous!  I know all about young  
Tempest here!  Her family has always been friends with the  
Malfoys!”

“Perhaps we should go to the back room,” demanded 
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the headmistress.
Tempest walked nest to Master Vlad who rubbed 

her should in comfort.  They entered the back room and  
before the door closed Tempest looked at her friends who 
were staring at her worried.  She looked around portrait 
f illed room.

“No what exactly is the problem here Bianca?”
“This.”  She pulled out from her robe pocket  

Tempest’s sapphire crescent.  “Our young dark witch 
here had this in her possession.”

“This is outrages,” exclaimed Vlad.  “How is she  
supposed to know what that is.”

“Let’s ask her then.  Young Tempest how did this 
come to be in your possession?” asked Headmistress  
Majika calmly.

“I found it when I unpacked my robe on the train.  I 
thought it was a go away present from my mum.”

“Did you ever f igure out what it was?”
“In History of Horrors class.”
“And you didn’t think to turn it in?”
“I didn’t think it was a big problem!”
“This is ridiculous even for you Bianca.  She saw the 

stone and didn’t think it would cause any harm, which it 
doesn’t might I add.  How was she supposed to know.  Its 
just a stone to her a jewel.”

“The fact of the matter is Vlad, that it is an object of 
good and must not be in her possession.  I am sorry to say 
Miss Nyx but we must take the jewel from you.”

“What?  Why?”
“Because Miss Nyx, that jewel contains the most 

powerful essence of all time.  Frankly we will have to lock 
it up.  Mistress Scrub?” she called as if she was already 
in the room.  Tempest couldn’t understand everything 
that was going on and turned her head to the ground 
while keeping all the anger she had inside.  She stared at  
Mistress Scrub as she entered the room hearing the call 
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with her were-wolf hearing.
“Yes?” she said staring at Tempest.
“Take this and lock it away,” she said handing her 

the stone.
“Of course.”  Tempest stared after the stone as it 

passed by her.
“As for her letter to her friend I see no harm in that.  

As Vlad said before they have been friends for a very 
long time.  Even if he goes to Hogwarts, I see no harm in 
writing to a friend.”

Vlad smiled triumphantly and Mistress Starlet walked 
out of the room.  The Headmistress followed while Vlad 
stayed with Tempest.

“Why did she want my stone taken away Master 
Vlad?”

“It’s a stone of High power and I guess in her mind 
it didn’t belong in the hands of a child, no matter how 
powerful.”

“Why was she questioning why I wrote to my friend 
attending Hogwarts?”

“A child rival that had transferred from there to here.  
Bianca was the best till she came along.  She doesn’t like 
Hogwarts students, none of them.”

Tempest sighed before saying that she should eat.  He 
agreed with her and f lashed her a smiled while showing 
his sharp vampire teeth.  She walked out and sat between 
her friends.

“What happened?”  asked Void.
“Mistress Starlet took my jewel away and was trying 

to get me in trouble for sending a letter to Draco.”  
“Who’s Draco?” asked Nila.
“A friend I’ve known as long as Void here.  His par-

ents are my god-parents.”
“He also has a crush on Zephyr here.”
“Really?”
“I’m not sure if he does or if he’s just being f lirtatious 
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like me.”
“Nope he likes you, he told me so.”
Tempest ignored him and just continued on eating 

her food.  Does he, she asked herself.
***

A couple days later Tempest had double poisons and 
double astronomy.

“Okay gather around.  Now open your books to page 
53,” said Mistress Starlet.

Her class was outdoors on the school grounds.  The 
weather was cool and the sky was grey and cloudy.

“Now I want all of you to read that Chapter on how 
Omicron of Serpens Cauda inf luences snake jinks.  I 
have to go do something at the current moments but I’ll 
be back by the time class is over.”

Tempest opened her book and began to read until 
a shadow came over her.  She looked up and saw As-
traea standing over her with Heather and Cassandra at 
her sides.

“Hello Astraea, how are you doing this gloomy day?”  
she asked sarcastically.

“You think you’re better than everyone don’t you?”
“Nope, I just think I’m better than you,” she said 

smiling.  She turned back to her book till Astraea kicked 
it from her hands.  Her friends snickered as Tempest 
stood up.

“What was that for exactly?”
“No reason really, I just wanted to see if you would 

do anything, and you didn’t, god you’re pathetic.”
Tempest clenched her f ist and punched Astraea 

straight in the eye knocking her back into her two friends.  
Tempest stood triumphant with her hands on her hips.

“Happy, you saw what I would do.”  Her smiled 
quickly faded when she realized which class she was in.  
“Uh oh.”  She picked up her book and climbed the tree 
behind her.  She watched as Astraea ran off.  Great now 
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I’m in for it, she thought.
Tempest waited and waited for Astraea to come back 

with Mistress Starlet, but she didn’t.  Tempest soon  
began worrying about what Mistress Starlet would do.  
She didn’t like Astraea at all she thought scowling as she 
read.

Later in the Slimythings common-room while they 
waited for their second Astronomy class to start, Tempest 
came to an already obvious conclusion.

“Me and Astraea are enemies,” she blurted out ran-
domly.

“And you’re just now f iguring that out,” said Nila.
“Ha.  Ha, funny.”  Tempest threw a seat cushion at 

her head.
“If you two are done, it is about time for Tempest to 

face the music.”
Tempest groaned and got up unwillingly.  They 

walked to the tower and who should be there but Astraea 
talking with Mistress Starlet.  She hid behind both Void 
and Nila till Mistress Starlet called her.

“Ah yes Mistress Starlet?”
“Astraea said you did this to her,” she said pointing 

her black eye.  “Did you?”
“Ah well I have nothing to say.  Besides I think 

you have already reached a conclusion so it would be  
pointless for me to try and defend myself.”  Tempest bit 
her lower lip as Mistress Starlet began to glower at her.

“Well I for one think you did, happy.  But since I 
didn’t see anything, I can’t give you detention, so instead 
I am taking 25 house points.  Now go to your telescope.”

Tempest looked at Astraea who was grinning at her 
as if she had succeeded in what she did.  Tempest rolled 
her eyes and went to her telescope.  She was beginning 
to hate astronomy after all these troubles and thought 
grimly as she stared at the stars.


