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Chapter Seven

Frienemies

September past like a dream to Tempest. She had re-
ceived many more letters from Draco and her mum 

and some from her brother and her sister Edana. She 
had made a lot of friends which was something she did 
not expect (making friends was not one of her stronger 
suites) and had made a few people fear her…as well as 
some enemies. 

October came and went and soon approached  
Halloween. Every year all the students dressed up in  
costumes and enjoyed the day Tempest had her  
mother send her three costumes and stared at herself in 
the mirror. 

“I like it,” said Nila.”What are you again?”
“Vamptessa!” exclaimed Tempest indignantly.  “What 

are you?”
“Skeleton Bride. Are you sure Void won’t get angry 

with what I am?”
“Positive. What is he again?”
“Prince Alarming,” she said almost falling over 

laughing.
“Is it really that funny?”
She nodded.  “I heard him tell Chad that his mum 
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said it belonged to his uncle so she had to shrink  
everything so it would f it him. I mean he would look 
nicer if her were older, but he isn’t so—” Before she could 
f inish she fell over laughing.

“What’s so funny?” she heard someone asked.
Tempest turned around and her and Nila looked at 

the door.
“Void?” asked Tempest.
“Yeah.”
Tempest and Nila looked at each other and fell over 

laughing.
“Ha. Ha very funny. Can you stop laughing now?”
“Hold on I need a picture of this to save and send 

to Draco. Stella! Can you please come over here for a 
moment?”

Stella was a third year who had blue hair and was a 
full-f ledged vampire. She walked over to Tempest and 
nodded a hello to Nila and Void.

“Yeah?”
“Can you please take a picture of us please.”
“Sure. Get together then.”
Tempest stood between them and they smiled. Stella 

took the picture then handed back camera to Tempest. 
She placed at on her dresser and looked back at Stella 
questionably.

“Stella, why exactly do we wear costumes?”
“I don’t know. I guess to have fun and/or mock the 

Muggle’s.”
“I don’t see any logic in that,” said Void.
“Not everything has to be about logic Void,”  

countered Nila.  “Sometimes you just have to have fun.”
“Just shove it Nila.” He turned to Tempest.”I’m  

leaving.”
Nila sighed as Void stormed from the dormitory. 

Tempest walked toward Nila and pat her on the back.
“Don’t worry Nila, he’ll come around.”
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“I hope so.”
***

Tempest sat in her Transformations class and was 
sitting with Nila while Void sat across the room.

“Now each of you are required to transform your  
rabbit into a snake. Now remember the spell Serpenfoirs.”

Everyone nodded and the f irst to accomplish 
the spell was Void. Nila rolled her eyes and cast the  
spell. She glowered at it as it didn’t work.

“You’re moving your wand wrong,” said Void  
suddenly.

Nila looked up at him next to her.  “Did I ask for 
your help? No I didn’t think so.” She looked back at her 
unchanged rabbit.

“Well I just thought I would help.”
“I don’t want your help half-breed!”  Nila quickly  

gasped and covered her mouth. Tempest gasped as well.
“Nila no,” said Tempest.
The class went silent and stared at Void and Nila. 

Void ran from the room and Mistress Miracledoomer 
dismissed the class.

“Nice work Nila,” said Astraea as she walked from 
the class room laughing with her friends.  Nila sunk 
down into her seat.

“I am so stupid.”
“Yeah you are. Look let’s just go back to the  

dormitory, hopefully he’ll be there. If he is, well all sit 
down and talk till dinner.” She watched Nila nod in 
agreement and they walked form the room.

The day came and went and they hadn’t seen Void all 
day. They walked down to dinner. Tempest stopped at 
the doors and stared ahead at Astraea f inally noticing for 
the f irst time her costume.

“Who does she think she is?” exclaimed Tempest.
“She thinks she’s Red Hot,” said a sudden voice in 

her ear.  Tempest jerked around and rolled her eyes.  
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Louis Morte, Astraea’s little boy toy, stood behind her.
“She can think that all she wants, but she’s not.”
“In your opinion.”
“It’s not just mine.” She smiled and watched him 

walk to her. Tempest turned toward Nila and clenched 
her f ist together.”Honestly, who does she think she is. 
We’re only eleven for heaven sake!”

“Calm down. Come on, let’s just go sit down.”
They sat down and looked around for Void. He was 

once again nowhere in sight. They looked at each other 
and began picking at their food. Finally Tempest got fed 
up.

“Has anyone seen Void,” she yelled loud enough for 
the people around her to hear.

“He’s hiding in the library. Earlier they said he was 
crying,” answered Chad.

Tempest and Nila looked at each other.
“We should go f ind him,” said Nila.
“What do you mean we, you’re the one that messed 

up,” said Tempest trying to suppress a smile.
“ZEPHYR!”
“Joking.” They were about to leave when Mistress 

Scrub barged in.
“The manticore’ are loose in the dungeons!”
The room grew silent for a moment before everyone 

broke into screams. Tempest stood up with Nila and 
they were about to run to the library when Headmistress  
Majika silenced them all. Everybody stared at her.

“Everybody will go back to their dormitory and all 
the teachers will follow me to the dungeons.” 

Tempest and Nila ran out to the library. When they 
entered they collapsed against the door with their eyes 
wide open.

“Oh dear god! Zephyr they’re in here.”
“I can see that Nila.”
“Zephyr! Nila”
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“Void!” they exclaimed.
They looked at where his voice had come from. He 

was under a table and the manticores were surrounding 
him. One suddenly jumped on the table and starting 
sticking it’s tail through it.

“Cover me,” said Tempest.
“Huh, wait Zephyr!” called Nila but Tempest 

was already off. She climbed a bookshelf and got her 
wand ready. She took a deep breath and pointed it at a  
manticore.

“Seductress-Trappist!” She watched the manticore 
go limp as she carried it’s essence from the body to a  
bookshelf. Tempest smiled then fell over when a  
manticore jumped at the bookshelf. 

“NILA! DO SOMETHING!” she screamed hanging 
from the edge.

“What do I do?”
“Nila!” called Void.  “Cast Serpenfoirs! Just point 

and f lick, don’t wave.”
Nila nodded and pulled out her wand.
“Okay. Serpenfoirs!”
Tempest watched Nila turn the manticore into a 

snake statue.
“NILA!” Tempest screamed.
Nila cast the spell on the manticore attacking the 

bookshelf. Tempest crawled up from her hanging posi-
tion and cast Serpenfoirs at the two remaining manti-
core’. She crawled down from the bookshelf and watched 
Nila help Void from under the table.

“Woah!” exclaimed Nila.
They turned their heads when they heard a small 

growl. The book that held the essence was coming from 
its place on the shelf to attack them. They huddled  
together when the book was knocked to the ground. 
They turned their heads and behind then was the  
Deputy Headmaster Vlad, Mistress Starlet along with 
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Mr. Ted-ie.
“Explain,” said Master Vlad.
“Ah well,” stuttered Tempest and Nila looked at each 

other worried.
“Master Vlad, they only came looking for me to stop 

me after I came here to try and stop them myself. They 
are the ones that really saved the day.”

“Well then f ive points will be taken for your  
seriously dangerous stupidity.” He looked at the girls.   
“Twenty points will be rewarded to Nila and Tempest 
for saving their friend and doing the staff a favor.” He 
smiled.  “Now back to your dorm, immediately!” he  
demanded storming from the room.

Tempest looked at Mistress Starlet who was cradling 
her arm. She scowled at Tempest and stalked away.

“Come on you three, I’ll clean up here.”
He smiled and showed his razor sharp teeth.
They walked from the library and down the halls to 

their dormitory in silence till Nila spoke.
“Thanks for saving our butts back there Void. Also 

I’m sorry about that comment I made earlier,” she  
f inished looking at the ground.

“Don’t mention it. Besides we’re friends and as friends 
we sometimes have to our little arguments.”

She looked up from the ground and looked at him 
straight in the eyes.  “Really?”

“Of course.” They stared at each other a moment  
before Tempest spoke.

“Well, now that we’re all friends can I just say one 
thing?”

“What,” they said in unison.
“It’s going to get really boring and quiet without you 

two arguing anymore. I think I can honestly say that I’m 
going to miss it.”

“Shut up,” said Nila punching her lightly in the 
shoulder. She laughed and soon enough Nila and Void 
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joined it as they walked back to the common room.


