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Chapter Six

Below the Catacombs

Tempest was picking at her breakfast when the owls 
came.  She received the Daily Prophet from her 

mother along with a letter from Draco.  Tempest opened 
the letter and read it, anxious to know how he was.   
Apparently, Draco also had an enemy of his own and 
was the favorite of his potions teacher (which was not 
surprising in the least).  A picture also came along with 
it depicting a smug pasty blond boy with their comrades, 
Crabbe and Goyle.

“Is that Draco?” asked Nila.
“Yup, the one in the middle.”
Tempest folded the letter and pocketed both the  

picture and the letter.  She opened the Daily Prophet, 
casually and a bit uninterested in what was going on  
in the world, until a letter from her mother dropped 
out, highlighting the title text.  She stared transf ixed at  
the headline.

“Oh my god,” she said in a voice, barely higher than 
a whisper.

“What?” asked Void.
Tempest didn’t move and just stared.  Nila pried the 
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paper from her hands and held it up to read.
“A vault at Gringotts was broken into.  Zephyr, what’s 

so important about that?”
“My mum wrote that’s the vault that held the  

Sorcerer’s stone.  It’s a magnet for dark witches and  
wizards.”

“Why do you say that?”
“Have you forgotten why I have this red outline in 

my eyes?”
Nila giggled and looked away.  Tempest smiled,  

happy that for once someone had forgotten why she was 
famous.

***

Tempest sat in the library, ditching all her classes.  
She hid in the back and leaned against a window.

“Guess I’m not the only one ditching eh,” came 
a voice.  Tempest jerked her head around and hit her  
head on the wall behind her.  She winced as Chad took a 
seat next to her.

“Yes, well, I just didn’t feel like going to classes  
today.  Well, poisons yes, but all the others, not so much.”

“I didn’t feel like going to any of my classes’ period.”
“Why?”
“I sit next to Astraea in all my classes if you’ve  

forgotten.”
Tempest laughed for the f irst time in many days 

whole heartily.
“Well then, I feel very sorry for you.”
Silence descended into the corner and they just looked 

at each other till Chad coughed and looked around.
“So . . . when are Nila and Void going to come and 

join you?”
“Later in the afternoon.”  He stood up suddenly and 

gave her his hand.  “What’s that for?”
“I know you want your gem back.  I know where they 

put it.”
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Tempest grabbed his hand and stepped down from 
the window ledge.  

“Well then let’s go get it.”
“Not so fast Zephyr.  We f irst have to sneak back 

to the Common Room, come up with a plan and go at 
night.”

Tempest smiled and wrote a note quickly  
leaving it where Void and Nila could f ind it.  She followed  
Chad as they sneaked around school back to their  
dormitory.  They stopped at the dragon and its eyes 
seemed to f lash in respond to their approach.

“Hebridean,” said Tempest.
The dragon snarled and f lew to the ceiling.  They 

entered through the passage way and Tempest sat on the 
sofa.

“So what exactly is your plan?”
***

Tempest sat up when she hear Nila and Void arguing 
their way into the dormitory.  They stopped for only 

a moment to say hi to her then quickly began again.
“Can you guys stop for a moment,” ordered Tempest.
They looked at each other heatedly before answering 

in unison, “All right.”
Both of them sat down and said hi to Chad.  He gave 

each of them a shy hello before waving them into a tight 
circle.

“Okay we all know that stone rightfully belongs to 
Tempest.  I suggest that after diner we sneak away and 
steal the stone.”

“Steal?” said Void, his voice unusually f illed with 
worry.  Tempest stared at him in wonder.  Why has he 
changed, she asked herself.

“Recover, who cares.  Are you both in agreement?”
“Of course,” exclaimed Nila, a big smile on her face.
“Yes,” said Void, a bit reluctant, crossing his arms 

and leaning back into the sofa.
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***

Tempest piled her plate with fried chicken and any-
thing else that could f it.  Her butter beer f lowed 

down her throat.  She looked up when she felt the famil-
iar bombardment of eyes upon her.  Astraea was looked 
at her with an obnoxious sneer on her face.

Tempest nudged Void and Nila who in turn nudged 
Chad.   They looked at her and she smiled innocently 
with her two friends and waved.

“Do you think she knows what we’re up to?” asked 
Nila.

“How could she, we’ve all been together all day,”  
stated Tempest.

“Well we can’t back down now. For all we know she 
knows nothing and is just trying to scare us,” said Void.

“I agree, we’ll just have to be even more cautious,” 
added Chad.

Tempest continued to eat till dinner was over.  They 
all walked behind everyone and when they were sure no 
one was aware of them, snuck into the hallway that led 
to catacombs.

***

They all peeked around a corner.  They all walked 
along the wall, as silent as they could and f inally 

stopped when they turned a corner and saw many door 
lining the corridor.

“Which one do you think it’s behind?” asked  
Tempest.

“I guess we’ll just have to look behind all of them,” 
said Chad.

They all jerked their heads around when the torches 
lit up.

“Run.”  
They all ran down the hall till they came to a dead 

end.  To their right was a door.
“Quick through that door.”
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They pulled on the door and slid inside closing it 
carefully as not to make a sound.  Tempest stood still 
and breathed heavily.

“This was a bad idea,” said Nila.
“So why didn’t you open that big mouth of yours 

before,” yelled Void.
“Shut up both of you!  If you haven’t noticed we have 

a big problem.”  They all turned around and backed 
against the wall.

“How many are there,” asked Chad.
“I count f ive.”
Tempest stood still and stared at the manticore’s.  

She took a step back and kicked a rock against the wall.  
She winced at her stupidity and stopped and watched as 
the manticore’ were beginning to awake.

“Get out of here, quickly.”
They ran to the door and fumbled with the handle.  

Tempest looked back and saw the manticore’ were just 
about to charge.

“Move over you idiots.”  She swung the door open, 
rushed them out and closed the door behind.  

“Okay that’s it, we’re going back to the dorm room.  
NOW!”

Void stormed into the dormitory and Chad, Tempest 
and Nila just stared at him.

“Void, calm down,” said Nila.
“You shut up!  We could have gotten caught!  We 

could have died!”  He paced around.  “And you,” he said 
pointing at Chad, “you caused all this!”

Chad took a step forward and tripped on the carpet.  
He’s such a cute klutz, she thought.

“Hey, I didn’t know there would be so many doors, if 
you like, next time I’ll stop you all before doing anything 
that will get you in trouble.  Happy?”

“Yes we are,” said Tempest glaring at Void.
“Uh, Chad, I think it would be best if you and I went 
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to bed,” said Nila ushering him forward.  Once they were 
gone, Tempest stared at her best friend, arms crossed.

“What is the matter with you?  You used to love  
doing stupid things like this?”

He stood there a moment in silence then slumped 
down into a chair before answering.  “That was before we 
weren’t risking almost getting expelled.”

Tempest sat next to him and stared at him with eyes 
full of caring.  “Why do you suddenly care so much about 
getting expelled?”

“Look at me,” he hissed causing her to f linch.  “I’m 
not exactly normal.  I’m half human, half zombie.  You’re 
just a regular pure blood . . . like Nila.”

“Is that why you don’t like her?”
“I never said I didn’t like her.  It’s just now you have 

this friend that is almost like you.  Someone normal 
and—”

“And you were afraid of getting replaced.”
“Yeah.”  He let out a sigh.  “Look I’m gonna go to 

bed.  I’ll see you tomorrow.”
“All right,” she said, knowing that there wasn’t  

anything else she could say.
Tempest watched him walk downstairs then sighed 

and slumped deep into the sofa hoping it would absorb 
her and make her disappear.  She didn’t even try to lift 
her head when she heard someone coming down the 
stairs.  

“I heard everything,” said Nila.
“I thought you might.  Anyway,” she said pulling her 

self up from the non-absorb an sofa, “why did you come 
back down stairs?”

“I thought you might want to know something.”
Tempest stared at her in confusion when she asked, 

“what?”
“I saw a small door behind the manticore’.  I think 

that that is where your stone is.”
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“Hmm, it might be.  But it’ll be a while till I go back 
and search through all the doors.”

“That’s probably a good idea,” she laughed.  “Now 
come on, you better get off to bed.”

“Yes mum,” she mocked.


