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— Chuwong 1 —

DUDLEY BI EM
DUDLEY DEMENTED

[IT he hottest day of the summer so
= far was drawing to a close and a
wsy silence lay over the large,
lare houses of Privet Drive. Cars
t were usually gleaming stood dusty
their drives and lawns that were
e emerald green lay parched and
owing; the use of hosepipes had
:n banned due to drought. Deprived
their usual car-washing and lawn-
wing pursuits, the inhabitants of
vet Drive had retreated into the
ide of their cool houses, windows
wn wide in the hope of tempting in
onexistent breeze.

{géy hé néng nhat tor trwéc
~ nay dang |é qua va sy lang
ngai ngu bao trum nhirng ngdi nha
twong vubng vuc trén duwong Pri
Drive. Nhitng chiéc xe hoi trudc ¢
thwérng xuyén nhip nha dén pha t
gi® cir ndm y hing bui trén 16i dé
riéng cho xe ra vao. Nhirng bai
trng c6 thoi xanh mwét nhw ngoc b
bay gi&® vang ua khdé né; bdi vi |
dang han han nén voi twdi nwéc dé
cdm xai. Cv dan & dwdng Privet Dr
thé 1a bi twéc mat cai thu rira xe
cd, danh rat lui vao béng ram ¢
nhirng cdn nha mat mé co6 clra sb |
toang, v&i niém hy vong du dé du



"he only person left outdoors was a
nage boy who was lying flat on his
)k in a flower bed outside number
r.

ie was a skinny, black-haired,
spectacled boy who had the
ched, slightly unhealthy look of
neone who has grown a lot in a

rt space of time.

{is jeans were torn and dirty, his T-
t baggy and faded, and the soles of
trainers were peeling away from the
ers. Harry Potter’'s appearance did
endear him to the neighbors, who
re the sort of people who thought
uffiness ought to be punishable by
, but as he had hidden himself
iind a large hydrangea bush this
)ning he was quite invisible to
ssersby.

n fact, the only way he would be
itted was if his Uncle Vernon or
1t Petunia stuck their heads out of

mot con gié thodng dd lam sao bai
dwoc.

Nguwdi duy nhat khéng tra an trc
nha luc nay la mdt dira con trai cht
muwdi may tudi, dang nam nglra thé
cang trén mot vat dat trong hoa t
ngoai ngdi nha s Bén.

N6 1a mdt dra con trai gay go,
den, deo kinh can, c6 mét vé hoi ki
khdé khoéng dwoc lanh manh cho |
cua mot ké da phai Ién qua nhanh
tirng tréi qua nhiéu trong mét thoi g
qua ngan.

Cai quan bo né mac do hay te t
cai ao thun thi rdng lung thung va
meém, con dbi giay cua no thi vira
dé vira ha mdém troc noc. Cai bd de
bé ngoai ctia Harry Potter khién ¢
hang xém lang giéng khéng wa né r
Nhirng hang x6m clia n6 thuéc |
nhirng ngu®i van tin rang céai sw
thoi Iéch théch 1a rat dang bij luat pt
trieng phat! Nhwng cling may la ch
nay Harry Potter tw biét than ma
nau phia sau mét bui hoa tu cau, r
khach qua dwdng cling chang n
thay no.

Thwe ra néu dwong Vernon hay
Petunia ma thd dau ra ngoai clra
phong khach dé nhin thang xudng



living room window and looked
light down into the flower bed
ow.

)n the whole, Harry thought he was
be congratulated on his idea of
ing here.

e was not, perhaps, very
nfortable lying on the hot, hard
th, but on the other hand, nobody
5 glaring at him, grinding their teeth
loudly that he could not hear the
vs, or shooting nasty questions at
1, as had happened every time he
1 tried sitting down in the living room
1 watching television with his aunt
1 uncle.

\Imost as though this thought had
tered through the open window,
non  Dursley, Harry’s uncle,
Idenly spoke.

Glad to see the boy’s stopped trying
utt in. Where is he anyway?”

| don’t know,” said Aunt Petunia
soncernedly. “Not in the house.”

Jncle Vernon grunted.

dat trdbng hoa phia dwdi thi Harry sé
16 tAdy ngay; va cling chi duy nhét
cach do thi méi phat hién ra no.

Nhwng noi chung, Harry nght la
dang duwoc khen thwdng nho sé
kién hay ho trén & x6 nay.

C6 thé né cling chang thay thoai r
ldm khi nam tro trén nén dat gb ¢
nong brc, nhwng mat khac no lai du
cai lgi la khéng bi ai dom ngoé hoe
hoe bang nhitng cau hdi dé dién
hay b&i tiéng nghién rang tréo trec
dén nbi at ca chuwong trinh thoi
khién né khéng thé nghe dwoc pt
tin trc. Ay la chuyén thuwong xay
trwdc day méi 1an né cd ngdi Iy trc
phong khach va xem truyén hinh v&
dwong.

Hinh nhw y nghi cia Harry da t
xuyé&n qua clra sb, vao trong phc
khach nha 6ng ba Dursley. Dwong
ong Vernon Dursley, bong nhién
tiéng noi:

- May phuéc la thang 4y da t
chwdn mat ra phong khach. O ma
dau roi?

Di Petunia néi: "Ai ma biét! Kh¢
thay né & trong nha."

Dwong Vernon |&m bam day



Watching the news . . .” he said
ithingly. “I'd like to know what he’s
lly up to. As if a normal boy cares
at's on the news — Dudley hasn'’t
a clue what’s going on, doubt he
ws who the Prime Minister is!
yway, it's not as if there’d be
rthing about his lot on our news —”

VVernon, shh!” said Aunt Petunia.
e window’s open!”

Oh — yes — sorry, dear . . .”

‘he Dursleys fell silent. Harry
2ned to a jingle about Fruit’N Bran
akfast cereal while he watched Mrs.
g, a batty, cat-loving old lady from
irby  Wisteria Walk, amble slowly
st. She was frowning and muttering
erself.

iarry was very pleased that he was
1cealed behind the bush; Mrs. Figg
1 recently taken to asking him
und for tea whenever she met him

khinh miét:

- Coi tin tire... Hr. T6i mudn biét
ngl* né ma coi cai tin tirc gi? Lam n
thé né 1a mot dira con trai binh thwe
quan tam dén thdi sy 4y. — Dud
nha minh c6 bao gi&® mang t&i chuy
gi dang xdy ra dau, chwa chac nd
biét dwong kim tha twéng la ai r
ma! Nhwng du sao di nira, lam gi co
trc lién quan toi G chung no trc
chwong trinh thoi sw cda chung ta...

Di Petunia chot khé nhac: "St
Anh Vernon, ctra s6 mé day!"

- O & phai, xin 16i em yéu...

Hai 6ng ba Dursley chot nin k
Harry ldng tai nghe tiéng nhac le
keng quang cdo mon chao diém t
hiéu Fruit'N Bran trén truyén hinh trc
khi mat n6é quan sat ba Figg ding d
thong dong bwd&c tir tir ngang qua ¢
nd nam. Ba Figg la mét ba gia d& t
cuc ky khoai méo, nha & gan dé t
dwdng Wisteria Walk, vira di vira qu
quo va rau ri 1dm nham noéi véi ch
minh.

Harry rat dac y la né dwoc yén tt
nam an kin dang sau bui cay; ay |2
dao gan day ba Figg ct 1am le moi
ghé qua nha ba ubng tra méi khi



the street. She had rounded the
ner and vanished from view before
cle Vernon’s voice floated out of the
dow again.

Dudders out for tea?”

At the Polkisses’,” said Aunt Petunia
dly. “He’s got so many little friends,
s so popular . . .”

iarry repressed a snort with
iculty. The Dursleys really were
onishingly stupid about their son,
dley; they had swallowed all his
1-witted lies about having tea with a
erent member of his gang every
ht of the summer holidays.

1arry knew perfectly well that Dudley
1 not been to tea anywhere; he and

gang spent every evening
1dalizing the play park, smoking on
et corners, and throwing stones at
ssing cars and children. Harry had
:n them at it during his evening
ks around Little Whinging; he had
:nt most of the holidays wandering

gap no trén dwdng phd. Doi dén khi
gia da queo qua goéc duwong va kh
bong, tiéng ctia dwong Vernon lai ve
ra ngoai ctra so.

- Cuc cwng Dudley ctia minh chéc
da di dy tiéc tra réi ha?

Di Petunia dap 1&i chéng bang gic
triu mén: "O gia dinh Polkisses d
Con minh cé nhiéu ban nhd 13m, ¢
chang dwoc hét thady moi nguoi
mén..."

Khé khan 1dm Harry méi nén du
mot cai khit mdi. Ong ba Dursley ¢
that Ia khong hiéu biét mot ti xiu gi
vé cau quy t& Dudley cta ho; ho
nudt trong tat ca nhirng 1o ndi dbi r
ngadn ma Dudley bia ra vé nhirng t
tiéc tra v&i cac thanh vién khac nt
trong bang cta né vao mbdi budi
trong ky nghi hé.

Harry biét tdng la Dudley khéng
dw tiéc tra & dau hét; nd va bang «
né c& dén chiéu tbi thi lai 1& la trc
céng vién gidi tri, hat thudc 1a & n
goc dwdng, roi choi da vao i tré «
va nhirtng chiéc xe chay ngang q
Harry da nhin thdy Dudley va bz
nhom cda né khi di dao quanh |
Little Whinging vao bubi téi. (Harry
bd ra hau hét nhirng ngay nghi chi



streets, scavenging newspapers
n bins along the way.

"he opening notes of the music that
alded the seven o’clock news
ched Harry’s ears and his stomach
1ed over. Perhaps tonight — after a
nth of waiting — would be the night

Record numbers of stranded
idaymakers fill airports as the
anish  baggage-handlers’  strike
ches its second week —’

Give ’em a lifelong siesta, | would,”
rled Uncle Vernon over the end of

newsreader’s sentence, but no
tter:

Jutside in the flower bed, Harry’s
mach seemed to unclench. If
rthing had happened, it would surely
/e been the first item on the news;
ith  and destruction were more
yortant than stranded holidaymakers

ie let out a long, slow breath and
red up at the brilliant blue sky. Every
¢ this summer had been the same:

di lang thang trén dwdng phd, lw
bao cii trén dwdng dé do la tin tie).

Nhac diéu mé dau bao hiéu chuwe
trinh thoi sy luc 7 gié vang vong ¢
tai Harry khién bung né cén cao. C¢
tdi nay — sau ca thang doi che — sé
budi tbi...

“S6 ngudi di nghi hé bj mac ke
nhirng phi tredng day dp ngudi da
t&i con sd ky luc, khi céng nhan \
chuyén hanh Iy Tay Ban Nha d
céng dén tuan 1& the hai...”

Phat thanh vién cta dai truyén h
vira dut cau thi dwong Vernon g
gwr: "Vao tay 6ng, 6ng sé cho cht
ngdi ngap man doi" Binh luan ¢
dwong Vernon khéng an thua gi hét:

O bén ngoai, Harry ndm trén vat
trdbng hoa, rudét gan dwdng nhw du
xa ra. Néu ma da xay ra chuyén gi,
chdc chan dé sé la tin trc néng
hang dau trén cac bao. Chét choc
hay diét nhat dinh 1a tin tic quan trc
hon céi chuyén may nguwoi di nghi
bi mac ket & phi trwong...

Harry tr tir thé ra mét hoi dai
dam dam nhin 1&n bu troi xanh tre
sang. Ky nghi hé nay, ngay nao



tension, the expectation, the
worary relief, and then mounting
sion again . . . and always, growing
re insistent all the time, the question
vhy nothing had happened yet ...

1e kept listening, just in case there
5 some small clue, not recognized
what it really was by the Muggles —

unexplained disappearance,
haps, or some strange accident . . .
the baggage-handlers’ strike was
owed by news on the drought in the
Jtheast (“I hope he’s listening next
r!” bellowed Uncle Vernon, “with his
inklers on at three in the morning!”);
n a helicopter that had almost
shed in a field in Surrey, then a
ous actress’s divorce from her
wous husband (‘as if we'’re
srested in  their sordid affairs,”
ffed Aunt Petunia, who had followed

case oObsessively in every
gazine she could lay her bony
ds on).

Harry cling nhw ngay ndy: cang thé
doi cho, tréong ngong tin tiee, rdi du
yén tdm chéc lat, rdi ndi cang thang
au lai don lai, tdng lén... va c&* moi
moéi cang thém hoai cai cau hdi It
ludbn am &nh Harry: Tai sao van ch
nghe thdy chuyén gi xay ra hét...

Harry van tiép tuc lang nghe tin t
sy vong ra tir may truyén hinh,
phong khi c6 lot ra moét manh méi r
Xiu ndo, ma dan Mugles khéng dé t
nhan ra y nghia thwc sy — ti nhw r
vy mét tich khéng thé giai thich du
nguyén do chang han, hay co thé r
tai nan bi hiém xdy ra mot cach
lung... Nhung tiép sau cai tin vé
céng nhan van chuyén hanh Iy d
cobng, chi con tin tic v& vu han har
mién Déng Nam. (Tiéng dwong Verr
lai vang I&n &ng éng: “Téi mong cho
& phong bén nghe Iot cai tin nay.
ba gi®& sang lai tam twéil”) Tin tie t
theo la mot chiéc may bay trwc thé
suyt chut xiu niva 1a rét xubng cé
ddng & Surrey. Tiép theo niva la vu r
nv dién vién rat v ndi tiéng ly dij ¢
chdng ciing rat v ndi tiéng cla ba.
Petunia khit mii: “C& lam nhw cht
ta khoai may céi chuyén lang nh:
bay ba clia bon dién vién 4y 1&m vi
Vay ma di Petunia d@ mé man theo
khéng s6t moét ti teo tinh tiét nao vé



iarry closed his eyes against the
v blazing evening sky as the
vsreader said, “And finally, Bungy
budgie has found a novel way of
xping cool this summer. Bungy, who
s at the Five Feathers in Barnsley,
3 learned to water-ski! Mary Dorkins
nt to find out more . . .”

iarry opened his eyes again. If they
1 reached water-skiing budgerigars,
re was nothing else worth hearing.
rolled cautiously onto his front and
sed himself onto his knees and
ows, preparing to crawl out from
Jer the window.

ie had moved about two inches
an several things happened in very
ck succession.

\ loud, echoing crack broke the
2py silence like a gunshot; a cat
xaked out from under a parked car

nay, va da doc say swa moi tap chi
ban tay xwong xau cda di co thé t
duwoc.)

Bau troi hoang hén bay gi¢r chdi |
anh ta dwong khién cho Harry p
nhdm mat lai khi ngudi xwéng ng
doc tiép phan tin t&c: “Va ban tin c
cung la Bungy da phat hién dwoc r
cach dé né tranh cai nong mua hé r
theo mét phong cach rat v tiéu thuy
Bungy, cw dan cua Five Feathers vt
Barnsley, d& hoc mén thé thao trt
nwéc! N phong vién Mary Dorkins
di thwc hién phong sw vé chuy
nay...”

DP6i mat Harry lai mé& ra. Néu
chwong trinh thoi sy da dwa tin toi
sy trwot nwdc, trwot neo thi chac
khoéng con gi khac dang dé& ma ng
nira. N6 can than xoay minh lai tw
nam sap rbi nhac minh |én trong tw
bd trén hai dau gbi va hai cui c
chuan bj trwdn ra khdi ché an nau p
dudi clra sb.

M&i vira nhac dwoc chirng hai pt
thi dot ngdt xay ra lién tiép ca dé
chuyén khung khiép.

M6t tiéng nd to dung vang vong n
tiéng sung, pha tan tanh cai yén I2
phat ngap cua budi chiéu hé. Mot «



1 flew out of sight; a shriek, a
lowed oath, and the sound of
aking china came from the
rsleys’ living room, and as though
ry had been waiting for this signal,
jumped to his feet, at the same time
ling from the waistband of his jeans
hin wooden wand as if he were
sheathing a sword.

3ut before he could draw himself up
full height, the top of his head
ided with the Dursleys’ open
dow, and the resultant crash made
1t Petunia scream even louder.

iarry felt as if his head had been
t in two; eyes streaming, he
ayed, trying to focus on the street
1 spot the source of the noise, but
had barely staggered upright again
an two large purple hands reached
bugh the open window and closed
itly around his throat.

Put — it — away!” Uncle Vernon
irled into Harry’s ear. “Now! Before
anyone — sees!”

meéo tlr dwdi gam mot chiéc xe de
dau trong san phong vut ra va bay b
méat tiéu. Mot tiéng thét rat thanh, r
tiéng chri déng déng, roi tiéng d6 g
st bé nat vang lén tlr phong khach
dinh Dursley. Va Harry 1am nhu thé
nay chi ch& doi chinh cai tin hiéu n
no lap tirc dirng bat day, cung luc
ngay ra cay dia phép bang gb t Iu
quan bd né dang mac, oai phong n
thé rut mot thanh kiém ra khai bao v.

Nhwng né chwa kip ding thang
dwoc thi dinh dau da dung mét cai ¢
vao bé canh ctra s6 dang mé& cla r
Dursley, va céi tiéng dung dau ctra
gay bé kiéng &y khién cho tiéng ¢
thét cua di Petunia cang to hon nira

Harry c6 cdm giac dau minh bj |
lam hai; mat nd dom dém, né qu
mong mong, c¢d gwong tap trung n
vé phia con dwdng va tim kiém nguy
nhan phat ra tiéng nd, nhwng no |
ma cé thé dirng thang 1én duorc trc
con lao dao khi ma hai ban tay
phap héng tim tho ra khéi ctra sb ct
ldy ¢b6 hong né ma siét chat.

"Céat — di — ngay!". Tiéng cla duc
Vernon ngam g bén tai Harry. "C4
ngay bay gio! — Trwoc khi — co nguc
nhin thay!"



Get — off — me!” Harry gasped; for
ew seconds they struggled, Harry
ling at his uncle’s sausage-like
jers with his left hand, his right
intaining a firm grip on his raised
nd.

‘hen, as the pain in the top of
ry’s head gave a particularly nasty
b, Uncle Vernon yelped and
sased Harry as though he had
eived an electric shock — some
sible force seemed to have surged
ugh his nephew, making him
)ossible to hold.

>anting, Harry fell forward over the
Irangea bush, straightened up, and
red around. There was no sign of
at had caused the loud cracking
se, but there were several faces
rring  through  various  nearby
dows. Harry stuffed his wand hastily
)k into his jeans and tried to look
ocent.

Lovely evening!” shouted Uncle
'non, waving at Mrs. Number Seven,

Harry thd hén hén: "Budng ct
ra!". Hai dwong chau giang co kéo ¢
méat may giay, Harry cb strc dung
trai cay g& may ngon tay bw nhw ch
map cla dwong Vernon khdi cb he
né trong khi tay phai n6é van nam c
va gio cao cay dda phép.

Thé réi, khi cuc u trén dinh ¢
Harry nhoi 1én dau mot cach dir doi
dwong Vernon hét 1&n mét tiéng
huang va bubng Harry ra dét ngét n
thé 6ng bi dién giat — mét sirc manh
hinh nao d6 dwong nhuw vira trao dé
trong nguwdi cia dlra chau vo kh
ong khéng thé nao tiép tuc tim cb
dwoc nira.

Harry th® hén hén vi bi nghet
ngad chui xudng bui cay ti ciu, nhu
nd bat thdng day ngay va dao dac r
quanh. Chang thay dau hiéu gi khd
gidi thich dwoc nguyén nhan cua tié
nd da gay kinh doéng, nhung déng t
lai xuét hién rat nhiéu gwong mat
ra tlr cac clra sd khac nhau ctia nhi
ngbi nha chung quanh. Harry lung tt
nhét vdi vang cay dia than tré \
lung quan bo va cb gang lam ra
nhw ngay tho vo toi.

Duwong Vernon I&n giong noi voi
nha sé Bay dang tr6 méat ngd ra



5> was glaring from behind her net
tains. “Did you hear that -car
kfire just now? Gave Petunia and
quite a turn!”

ie continued to grin in a horrible,
nic way until all the curious
ghbors had disappeared from their
ious windows, then the grin became
yrimace of rage as he beckoned
rry back toward him.

iarry moved a few steps closer,
ing care to stop just short of the
nt at which Uncle Vernon's
stretched hands could resume their
ingling.

What the devil do you mean by it,
/?” asked Uncle Vernon in a croaky
ce that trembled with fury.

What do | mean by what?” said
ry coldly. He kept looking left and
it up the street, still hoping to see
person who had made the cracking
se.

Making a racket like a starting pistol

phia sau b6 man che ctra rvdom
“Troi chiéu dé thwong qual Ba chi
nghe thay tiéng 6ng bd xe nd khér
Lam t6i v&i Petunia hét hdn hét via!”

Qua 1a tan than hén, nhwng duc
Vernon ciing tiép tuc nhe réng cuoi
toét mot cach dé so cho dén khi n
gwong mat td6 mo thut khuat vao ¢
nhirng khuén ctra sb khac nhau. 1
réi, cai cwoi toe toét dot nhién b
thanh mot bd mat nhan nh& kht
khiép day de doa khi dwong Vernon
hiéu cho Harry t&i gan éng.

Harry nhich vai bwéc lai gan duc
Vernon hon, nhwng can than dirng
& mot vi tri an toan ngoai tAm cla cz
tay dwong Vernon dang lam le van
no.

"May mudn lam cai trd quy st gi \
ha, thang kia?" Giong cla duc
Vernon phat ra 6m 6m va khan di
gian dir.

Harry lanh lung dap: "Dwgng noi
trd chau mudn 1am 1a céi trd gi?" Vv
ddi phé véi dwong Vernon, Harry v
tiép tuc nhin trai nhin phai vé phia ¢
dwong, van hy vong tim thdy dwoc
da gay ra tiéng nd kinh hoang.

- Thi cai trd6 gay nao déng om x



1t outside our —”

| didn’t make that noise,” said Harry
Wy

\unt Petunia’s thin, horsey face now
yeared beside Uncle Vernon’s wide,
ple one. She looked livid.

Why were you lurking under our
dow?”

Yes — yes, good point, Petunia!l
iat were you doing under our
'dow, boy?”

Listening to the news,” said Harry in
3signed voice.

is aunt and uncle exchanged looks
yutrage.

Listening to the news! Again?”

Well, it changes every day, you
y,” said Harry.

Don’t you be clever with me, boy! |
nt to know what you’re really up to
and don’t give me any more of this
2ning to the news tosh! You know
fectly well that your lot . . .”

nhw 1a sung nd ngay trwdc ctra r
chung tao...

Harry khang dinh chac chéan: "C
khong lam"

Luc nay gwong mat dai ngoang n
mat ngwa cua di Petunia xuat hién t
canh bd mat banh banh tim héng ¢
dwong Vernon. Trong di cling gian
tham mat may.

- May chui ric dwdi gam clra sb |
gi ha?

- U, phai, phai d6, em dat dang \
dé do Petunia. Vay chir luc dé n
dang lam cai tro gi duGi bé ctra so r
chung tao ha thang kia?

Harry dap bang giong nhan nhuwo
"Chau nghe tin twc."

Ca di va dwgng né nhin nhau trc
hét chd noi.

- Lai nghe tin trc a?

Harry dap: "Thi tin tirc thay di r
ngay ma."

- May drng co6 hong qua mat t
thang kia! Tao mudn biét may thuc
am muu cai trd gi? Bung co tiép
néi v&i tao cai giong nhdm nhi ré



Careful, Vernon!” breathed Aunt
unia, and Uncle Vernon lowered his
ce so that Harry could barely hear
1, “. . . that your lot don’t get on our
vs!”

That’s all you know,” said Harry.

'he Dursleys goggled at him for a
r seconds, then Aunt Petunia said,
u're a nasty little liar. What are all
se —" she too lowered her voice so
t Harry had to lip-read the next
rd:

— Owls — doing if they’re not
1ging you news?”

Aha!” said Uncle Vernon in a
mphant whisper. “Get out of that
3, boy! As if we didn’t know you get
your news from those pestilential
Is!”

iarry hesitated for a moment. It cost
1 something to tell the truth this time,
:n though his aunt and uncle could

may nghe tin tirc nira! May thira biéf
la cai bon...

Di Petunia thi thao nhc: "Can tr
lwa 1&i, anh Vernon!". Dwong Verr
bén ha thdp giong dén ndéi Harry |
ma nghe ra céai tr 6ng thét ra: "
bon... chung may lam gi dwgc dwa
chwong trinh thoi sy cta chung tao’

Harry néi: "Tai dwong chi biét cé
thoi."

Ong ba Dursley trirng méat ngoé He
mot ltc, rdi di Petunia noi: "May la r
thang khén con noi ldo qua quat! \
chr con tat ca nhirng..." Di Petunia
ha thdp giong dén ndi Harry phai
ctr déng déi mbi ctia di ma doan ra
diéu di mudn noi:

"... Nhirng con cu lam cai quai
néu khéng phai la 1am cai nhiém
dem tin t&rc dén cho may?"

Duwong Vernon nguyt giong ¢
thang: "O ha! Bi ma |4y tin téc tv 10
ay! May twdng ching tao khéng t
chuyén may tham thot tin di tin lai
|G chim ca chén d6 sao?"

Harry béi réi mét chat. Luc nay
noi ra sy that thi thiét la dau long, n
du di dwong né cé & khong thé h



possibly know how bad Harry felt at
nitting it.

The owls . . . aren’t bringing me
vs,” said Harry tonelessly.

| don’t believe it,” said Aunt Petunia
ynce.

No more do |,” said Uncle Vernon
sefully.

We know you're up to something
ny,” said Aunt Petunia.

We're not stupid, you know,” said
cle Vernon.

Well, that’s news to me,” said Harry,

temper rising, and before the
rsleys could call him back, he had
2eled about, crossed the front lawn,
pped over the low garden wall, and
5 striding off up the street.

ie was in trouble now and he knew
H1e would have to face his aunt and
sle later and pay the price for his
eness, but he did not care very
ch just at the moment; he had much
re pressing matters on his mind.

iarry was sure that the cracking

thadu ndi u uan trong long noi khi p
tha nhan diéu nay.

Giong Harry yéu &t "Cu... khé
dem tin cho chau nira."

Di Petunia ndi ngay: "Tao khong ti

Dwong Vernon tan thém: "Tao ci
khéng tin!"

Di Petunia noéi tiép: "Tao biét n
dang am muwu mot tro gi ranh ma |
day!"

Dwong Vernon dé thém: "May bié
tui tao dau c6 ngu gi."

Harry chot ndi khung: "U thi, d¢
tin trc cta chau do." Harry xoay ngt
bang qua bai cé trwdc nha, nhay ¢
birc twong rao vwdn hoa, réi chay
ra dwong trwdc khi 6ng ba Dursley
tdm né lai.

N6 biét 1a bay gi& né dang gap
réi to, va rdi day no sé khén khéd v
dwong Dursley va sé phai tra gia ¢
sy vo 1& cla n6. Nhwng ma ngay
nay day né chang cé long da ndo
lo I&ng chuyén dé cho I&m; trong ¢
6c né dang sbi suc mot van dé kt
brc xtc hon nhiéu.

Harry tin chdc chan rang tiéng



se had been made by someone
darating or Disapparating. It was
ictly the sound Dobby the house-elf
de when he vanished into thin air.
s it possible that Dobby was here in
vet Drive? Could Dobby be following
1 right at this very moment? As this
ught occurred he wheeled around
1 stared back down Privet Drive, but
ppeared to be completely deserted
1in and Harry was sure that Dobby
not know how to become invisible .

ie walked on, hardly aware of the
te he was taking, for he had
inded these streets so often lately
t his feet carried him to his favorite
ints automatically. Every few steps
glanced back over his shoulder.

>omeone magical had been near
1 as he lay among Aunt Petunia’s
ng begonias, he was sure of it. Why
In't they spoken to him, why hadn’t
y made contact, why were they
ing now?

kinh hoang vira réi 1a tv phép Don
hay Hién hinh. N6 gibng y chang
am thanh ma gia tinh Dobby da gay
khi tan bién méat tiéu vao khoéng gi
C6 thé Dobby dang & day trén duc
Privet Drive? Chang & nao Dot
dang theo dbi Harry ngay luc nay? |
y nghi nay vira ndy ra trong dau, He
quay phat lai nhin ddm da&m ngu
xudng con dwdng Privet Drive; nhu
con duwong tréng van co vé hoan tc
vang lang va Harry biét chac ré
Dobby khéng biét tha thuat te
hinh...

Harry buéc tiép, chdng may ban t
dén con dwdng né dang di, béi vi ¢
day n6 van hay di dao quanh nhi
con dwdng nay thwdng xuyén, dén
déi chan cla nd ty déng dan no ¢
nhirng chd né hay t&i lui. C di du
vai budc Harry lai liéc ngwoc qua
nhin vé phia sau.

Nhat dinh 1a c6 ai d6 cé phép th
dang & quanh quan gan d6 khi né n
dai gilra dam cé thu hai dwong de
lui tan cta di Petunia, n6é doan ct
nhw vdy. Tai sao ké dé khong
chuyén v&i no, tai sao ké dé khong t
xuc va&i no, tai sao gio day ke do lai
hinh?



\nd then, as his feeling of frustration
iked, his certainty leaked away.

derhaps it hadn’t been a magical
ind after all. Perhaps he was so
sperate for the tiniest sign of contact
n the world to which he belonged
t he was simply overreacting to
fectly ordinary noises. Could he be
e it hadn't been the sound of
nething breaking inside a neighbor’s
1se?

1arry felt a dull, sinking sensation in
stomach and, before he knew it, the
ling of hopelessness that had
gued him all summer rolled over
1 once again . . .

omorrow morning he would be
oken by the alarm at five o’clock so
t he could pay the owl that delivered
Daily Prophet — but was there any
nt in continuing to take it? Harry
rely glanced at the front page
ore throwing it aside these days;
an the idiots who ran the paper

Suy dién hoai ma van khéng lan
dau cua tai nheo gi hét, Harry damr
long qua, va sy doan chic cla
ciing lung lay dan.

Cé 1& tiéng nd kinh hoang vira
suy cho cung, ciing chadng phai pt
thuat gi hét. Chang qua Harry da ¢
tuyét vong khi khéng nhan dwoc r
chat xiu tin hiéu lién lac nao ti thé ¢
cla né nén nod da phan rng qua dz
véi nhirng tiéng déng hoan toan b
thwérng. Nhung 1am thé nao né cé
biét chdc chdn dwoc, rang tiéng
vira rdi chang qua la am thanh cua
gi d6 phat ra tv mét ngbi nha hé
xom?

M6t cdm giac d& dan nang né
xubng bao t& Harry, va trong khi
con chwa biét tinh sao, thi cai cadm g
v6 vong da hanh ha né subt cd mua
gi¢ day lai dang trao Ién trong Iong
mot 1an niva. ..

Sang ngay mai né sé lai bi tié
ddng hd bao thirc goi day Iic ndm .
sang dé tra tién cong cho con cu g
to Nhat bao Tién Tri — nhwng liéu ¢
c6 ly do gi dé tiép tuc nhan bao n
khéng? MAy ngay nay Harry chi ¢
liéc so qua trang nhéat cia t& bao
liéng qua mot bén; nd suy dién ra



illy realized that Voldemort was
)k it would be headline news, and
t was the only kind Harry cared
ut.

f he was lucky, there would also be
s carrying letters from his best
nds, Ron and Hermione, though
/ expectation he had had that their
ers would bring him news had long
ce been dashed.

We can’t say much about you-know-
at, obviously. . . .” “We’ve been told
to say anything important in case
" letters go astray. . . .” “We’re quite
sy but | can’t give you details here. .
' “There’s a fair amount going on,
Il tell you everything when we see

7

lL...

Jut when were they going to see
1?7 Nobody seemed too bothered
1 a precise date. Hermione had
ibbled, “I expect we’ll be seeing you
te soon” inside his birthday card, but
vV Soon was soon?

\s far as Harry could tell from the

néu ma nhirng ga ngbc & tda soan
cudc biét dwoc Voldermort da tré lai
thé ndo tin d6 ciing da phai nam n¢
trang nhat, va do la cai tin duy nhat
Harry quan tam.

Néu Harry may man thi nhirng «
cu cling sé giao cho no thw ttr cua t
bé nhw Ron va Hermione, mac du
lau rdi né ciing khéng con tréng mc
gi 1dm nhitng blc thw cda ban bé
thé dem lai cho né tin tirc gi! Tui nd
viét béng gié &m 6.

Nao la “Hién nhién Ia tui nay kh¢
thé néi nhiéu vé diéu-ma-ban-biét
gi-ay...” “Tui nay duwoc cénh béo
dtrng viét bat ctr diéu gi quan trong
phong trirong hop thw cua tui nay
that lac...” “Tui nay ban ldm nht
khéng thé ké chi tiét & day duoc
“Cé mét sb6 chuyén dang xay ra,
nao gap lai ban tui nay sé ké cho t
nghe hét...”

Nhwng biét dén khi nao tui ban r
gap lai Harry? Duwong nhw khéng
ban tam vé mét thdi gian chinh >
nao ca. Hermione da viét trong th
sinh nhat gi cho Harry: “Minh mc
cho tui minh sém géap lai nhau” nhu
s&m la sém c& nao, la bao gio?

Can cw vao loi 1€ béng gid mo



jue hints in their letters, Hermione
1 Ron were in the same place,
sumably at Ron’s parents’ house.
could hardly bear to think of the
r of them having fun at the Burrow
2n he was stuck in Privet Drive.

n fact, he was so angry at them that

had thrown both their birthday
sents of Honeydukes chocolates
ay unopened, though he had
retted this after eating the wilting
ad Aunt Petunia had provided for
ner that night.

\nd what were Ron and Hermione
sy with? Why wasn’t he, Harry,
sy?  Hadn't he proved himself
yable of handling much more than
y? Had they all forgotten what he
1 done? Hadn't it been he who had
ered that graveyard and watched
dric being murdered and been tied
hat tombstone and nearly killed . . .

trong nhirng brc thw cia ban bé
Harry cé thé doan rang Hermione
Ron dang & cung mét chd, cé thé I:
nha ba méa cta Ron. Harry gan n
khéng thé chiu dwng duwoc cai y ngh
hai dira ban n6 dang vui choi & tre
trai Hang Soc trong khi né thi bi n
ket & phé Privet Drive.

Thyc ra, Harry gian hai nguoi k
than nhat dén ndi nd da quang
nhirng mon qua sinh nhat — keo s6
la hiéu Cbng Twéc Mat con nguy
hép chwa kip m& — ma hai ban cua
da goi tang. D& réi no thay hdi t
ngay chuyén da quang keo di sau
bi an moén rau trdn nhat pheo ma
Petunia don trong bira com tdi ng
hém dé.

Ma Ron va Hermione ban rdn
chuyén gi nhi? Tai sao chinh né, Ha
lai khdng dwoc ban ron? N6 da ché
trng tw chirng minh kha nang dbi ¢
va giai quyét sw viéc gidi giang hon
ban nhiéu sao? Chang I& ho da qu
hét nhitng gi n6 da tivng lam se
Chéng 1& khéng phai chinh né la ngi
da tham nhap vao khu nghia dia do
chirng kién Cedric bj am sat, rdi b
g6 vao tAm bia mo va suyt niva dz
giét...?



Jon’t think about that, Harry told
1self sternly for the hundredth time
t summer. It was bad enough that
kept revisiting the graveyard in his
htmares, without dwelling on it in his
King moments too.

ie turned a corner into Magnolia
:scent; halfway along he passed the
row alleyway down the side of a
age where he had first clapped
s on his godfather. Sirius, at least,
)med to understand how Harry was
ling; admittedly his letters were just
empty of proper news as Ron and
rmione’s, but at least they contained
rds of caution and consolation
lead of tantalizing hints:

| know this must be frustrating for

I. . ..” “Keep your nose clean and
xrything will be okay. . . .” “Be careful
1 don’t do anything rash. . ..”

Vell, thought Harry, as he crossed

Théi dirng nghi vé chuyén dé n
Harry tw nhd hang trdm 1an nhw \
sudt cd mua hé. Néi cai chuyén nd
bi 4 méng vé chuyén tham nt
nghia dia &m anh trong giac ngu cl
da khdn khé réi, ha tat phai lo nghi ¢
chuyén do6 ca khi thirc.

bi t¢i goc phd, Harry queo ¢
dwdng Magnolia Crescent, t¢i khoé
gi(ba con dudng nay, no di ngang ¢
con hém hep & bén héng mot cai r
dé xe, chd ma trwédc day nd da n
thdy lan dau tién nguodi cha d& ¢
clia nd, chu Sirius. U, it nhéat thi cl
con chu Sirius la nguwdi cé vé h
dwoc tam trang Harry luc nay, mac
né nhin nhan la thw tr cta chu Sir
cling tréng réng théng tin nhu thw «
Ron va Hermione. Nhung it nhat
cua chu Sirius con ham chtra nhi
|&i 1€ canh bao va an Gi chir khéng r
thw Ron va Hermione, toan la nhU
I bong gid vu vo chi td choc cho
tirc canh héng. Chu Sirius viét:

“Chu biét diéu nay chi lam cho «
thém buc doc théi chi...” “Con dt
ban tdm gi ca, moi viéc sé 6n thoi
“Con hédy cén than va dcng lam gi |
linh...”

Harry ngdm nghi khi bang c



gnolia  Crescent, turned into
gnolia Road, and headed toward

darkening play park, he had (by
1 large) done as Sirius advised; he
1 at least resisted the temptation to
his trunk to his broomstick and set
for the Burrow by himself.

n fact Harry thought his behavior
1 been very good considering how
strated and angry he felt at being
ck in Privet Drive this long, reduced
1iding in flower beds in the hope of
iring something that might point to
at Lord Voldemort was doing.

levertheless, it was quite galling to
told not to be rash by a man who
1 served twelve years in the wizard
son, Azkaban, escaped, attempted
commit the murder he had been
wicted for in the first place, then
1e on the run with a stolen hippogriff

dworng Magnolia Crescent dé queo \
dwdng Magnolia Road, hwéng vé p
cong vién vui choi. U thi cho t&i gior
da cb lam dung nhw chu Sirius khuy
béo; it nhat thi no cling da khang cu
long ham mudn dwoc budc céi ruc
cla né vao cay chdi bay, va tw m
bay véo mdt cai dén trang trai He
Soc.

That ra Harry con tw thay né cw
nhw vay la qua v dang hoang, néu
t&¢i hoan canh no bi ket cirng lau r
vay & ngdi nha trén duwéng Privet Dr
va cam thiy ngao ngan tirc gian r
thé ndo. Thay vi pha luat ma bd
Harry d& nhan nhin Iui vé& an nau t
vat dat trobng hoa dwdi bé cira sb
hy vong c6 thé nghe hdng tin tic
doan gia doan non hanh tung c
Chua té Hac am Voldermort.

Cho du nhan nai nhw vay, He
cling cdm thay khé chju khi bi r
nguwdi tirng bi giam cdm muwdi hai n
trong nha tu Azkaban, mét nguwdi
liéu mang vwot nguc dé thuc h
hanh vi sat nhan cho dung vaoi téi de
ban dau khi bj két an va téng giam, ¢
doé lai dao thu bang cach chém It
mot con Bang ma ma bay bién di; r
ngwdi ngang tang nhw vay ma lai nf
nha Harry dirng ¢6 liéu Iinh...



iarry vaulted over the locked park
e and set off across the parched
ss. The park was as empty as the
rounding streets. When he reached
swings he sank onto the only one
t Dudley and his friends had not yet
naged to break, coiled one arm
und the chain, and stared moodily
he ground. He would not be able to
e in the Dursleys’ flower bed again.

'omorrow he would have to think of
ne fresh way of listening to the
vs. In the meantime, he had nothing
ook forward to but another restless,
lurbed night, because even when he
:aped nightmares about Cedric he
1 unsettling dreams about long dark
ridors, all finishing in dead ends and
ked doors, which he supposed had
nething to do with the trapped
ling he had when he was awake.

)ften the old scar on his forehead

T&i canh cbng da bj khéa lai ¢
cong vién, Harry nhay phéc qua hé
rao roi bang qua bai ¢ khd quéo |
né. Céng vién gi® nay ciing vang
nhw nhirng con dwdng chung qua
Khi Harry t&i ché choi danh du, né
ngudi ngdi xubng cai du duy nhat «
chwa bi Dudley va bang cua né g
tiéu tung. Harry quan mét tay vao ¢
xich du réi trdm ngadm tw Iy nhin d
dam xudng mat dat. Vay la t nay
sé khong thé tiép tuc 4n minh trc
vuwon hoa cua di dwong Dursley du
nira.

Ngay mai né sé phai nghi ra c:
m&i dé nghe 16m chwong trinh thoi
Con bay gi®, n6é chang con gi khac
trobng mong nira, ngoai trir lai th
mot dém tran tré va khd sé vi hét ¢
a4c modng nay dén con ac mong kh
Ngay ca khi né thoat ra dwoc nhi
con ac méng vé Cedric thi nd ol
khéng dwoc yén voi nhirvng chiém t
chap chon vé nhirtng hanh lang th
tham tdi om, tat cd déu khong co
thoét ra, hodc chi dan t&i nhirng cé
clra dong chat khoa kin. Nhirng cé
clra nay Harry doan la co lién quan
cdm giac bi mac by ma né cam tt
khi btrng tinh day.

Cai vét seo trén tran no thuwe



>kled uncomfortably, but he did not
| himself that Ron or Hermione or
us would find that very interesting
/more . . .

n the past his scar hurting had
rned that Voldemort was getting
ynger again, but now that Voldemort
5 back they would probably remind
1 that its regular irritation was only to
expected . . . Nothing to worry
ut . . . old news . . .

"he injustice of it all welled up inside
1 so that he wanted to yell with fury.
hadn’t been for him, nobody would
:n have known Voldemort was back!

\nd his reward was to be stuck in
le Whinging for four solid weeks,
npletely cut off from the magical
rld, reduced to squatting among
ng begonias so that he could hear
yut water-skiing budgerigars! How

nhrc nhdi modt cach khd chiu, nhu
né khéng ngu gi ma hy vong rang, F
hay Hermione hay chu Sirius van ¢
cho 1a chi tiét d6 dang lwu tam niva..

Hoi xwa, mdi lAn cai seo hinh
ch&p cda né dot phat nhirc nhéi, thi
la d4u hiéu canh bao Voldermort dz
nhen nhim strc manh dé song lai. (
day Voldermort da thwc sw tré lai
thi han Ia ban bé nd sé bao la cai
nglra ngay mot ti cua cai seo chi
chuyén binh thwdng thdi, ch co
dau ma dm T1... Thé nao tui n6 cling
néi ngra seo thi chang cé gi phai
sbt vé lén... Va ciing chang thé 1a
tirc sbt déo gi...

No6i nhw vay la khéng théng cam
bat cong. Tat ca sw bat cong nay t
|én trong Iong Harry lam & hong
khién né chi mudn gao thét cho ha ¢
tirc gian. Néu khdng nho cong cla
thi chdng ai co thé biét duwoc
Voldermort da tro lai!

Vay ma phan thwdng danh cho
lai 14 bdn tuan |1& rong ra bi cAm ct
giam Iéng & cai x6 xinh Little Whing
nay, hoan toan bj cat dt moi lién
thédng tin voi thé gidi phap thuat.
vay con phai chui ric dwéi dam hoe
cau dang chét héo dé bi nghe nhi



Ild Dumbledore have forgotten him
easily?

Vhy had Ron and Hermione got
ether without inviting him along too?
~ much longer was he supposed to
jure Sirius telling him to sit tight and
a good boy; or resist the temptation
vrite to the stupid Daily Prophet and
nt out that Voldemort had returned?

‘hese furious thoughts whirled
und in Harry’s head, and his insides
thed with anger as a sultry, velvety
ht fell around him, the air full of the
ell of warm, dry grass and the only
Ind that of the low grumble of traffic
the road beyond the park railings.

ie did not know how long he had sat
the swing before the sound of
ces interrupted his musings and he
ked up. The streetlamps from the

ther tin tirc tAm xam ba lap nhw
trwot nwdc trvot neo! Sao ma th
Dumbledore c6 thé quén béng né
mét cach dé dang nhuw vay?

Tai sao Ron va Hermione vé tre
trai nghi hé v&i nhau ma khéng ru nc
cung? Khéng biét né con phai c
dwng thém bao lau nira nhirng
nhan nha kiéu khuyén bdo bé ngc
cta chu Sirius, radng thi rang ngdi
nhé, va cv x&r cho dang hoang!
cling khéng biét né con cé thé n
thém bao lau niva thi sé liéu viét
cho t& nhat bdo ngu ngéc Tién Tri
mé& méat cho ho thay 1a Voldermort
tré lai?

Nhirng ndi lo nghi bAm gan tim r
nay cl¢r quay mong mong trong ¢
Harry. Va trong bung no, rudt gan
quan sbi lén tirc téi khi man déem
blrc nhe nhang bao phu chung qua
Khéng khi ngdt ngat mui ¢ khé né
va am thanh duy nhéat con vong ¢
bong dém Ia tiéng ri rAm xa xa cla
c6 chay trén dwdng & tan mai bén
hang rao song sat cia cdng vién.

Harry khéng biét minh da ngoi t
lau trén cai xich du. Con trdam mac ¢
nd doét ngdt bi ngat ngang khi cé tié
ngwoi tro chuyén vang lén trén dud



rounding roads were casting a misty
w strong enough to silhouette a
up of people making their way
oss the park. One of them was
Jing a loud, crude song. The others
re laughing. A soft ticking noise
ne from several expensive racing
s that they were wheeling along.

iarry knew who those people were.
> figure in front was unmistakably
cousin, Dudley Dursley, wending
way home, accompanied by his
hful gang.

Judley was as vast as ever, but a
ir’'s hard dieting and the discovery of
new talent had wrought quite a
inge in his physique. As Uncle
'non delightedly told anyone who
uld listen, Dudley had recently
some the Junior Heavyweight Inter-
100l Boxing Champion of the
Jtheast.

The noble sport,” as Uncle Vernon
ed it, had made Dudley even more
nidable than he had seemed to
rry in the primary school days when

had served as Dudley’s first

N6 ngang dau Ién nhin. Dén dwong
nhirng con phd chung quanh di sé
dé soi md mo hinh boéng cla r
nhoém nguwdi dang dinh bang nge
cbng vién. Mot ké trong dam do
6ng 6ng mét bai ca tuc tiu. Nhirng ¢
khac ha hd cuwdi hwdng rng. Tié
tich t&c nhip nhang vang lén tlr nhi
chiéc xe dap dua dat tién ma dam
dang cuoii.

Harry biét dam d6 13 ai. Bong ké ¢
dau nhom khéng ai khac hon la thé
em ho nd, Dudley. Buwoc dam
trung thanh trong bang hd tbéng, de
trén dwong vé nha.

Dudley van map G nhw héi thud r
t&i gid, nhweng mot nam troi an kié
va kham pha tai nang méi da kh
than thé no thay dbi dang ké. Ai
chiu khé nghe dwong Vernon ké 1&
sé& dwoc dwong hé hdi phan khéi d
thuyét cho mot héi vé tan vé chuy
Dudley méi day da tré thanh V6 d
Panh bdc Hang nang Thiéu nién L
trwong khu viee Bong Nam.

“Mbn thé thao quy phai”, theo n
cach goi cua duwong Vernon, da |
cho Dudley cang thém dir dan ¢
gém hon ca thang Dudley & truc
tiéu hoc ma Harry tivng biét va tirng



iching bag. Harry was not remotely
1id of his cousin anymore but he still
n't think that Dudley learning to
1ch harder and more accurately was
Ise for celebration.

leighborhood children all around
re terrified of him — even more
ified than they were of “that Potter
1,” who, they had been warned, was
ardened hooligan who attended St.
itus’s Secure Center for Incurably
minal Boys.

iarry watched the dark figures
ssing the grass and wondered
om they had been beating up
ight. Look round, Harry found
1self thinking as he watched them.
me on . . . look round . . . I'm sitting
e all alone. . .. Come and have a

f Dudley’s friends saw him sitting
e, they would be sure to make a
dline for him, and what would
dley do then? He wouldn’t want to
2 face in front of the gang, but he’d
terrified of provoking Harry . . .

lam bao cat cho né tap dot. Bay
Harry khéng con sg thang em ho n
trwéc day nlra, nhwng nd cling kh¢
coi cai viéc gi® day ndm dam «
Dudley chic hon, manh hon, va thé
thao chinh xac hon la viéc dang c
né an muwng.

LG tré con trong x6m déu khiép
Dudley hon ca “thang Potter k
ngw®i ma I tré bi ran de phai tranh
nhw mot tén cén db srng sé bi cai
¢ Trung tdm Thanh Brutus Giam |
Thiéu nién Pham t&i Khéng Cai t
noi.

Harry quan sat nhirng bdéng ¢
dang bang qua bai cd, hoi thac n
khéng biét ai la nan nhan vira bj bé
Dudley tdm quét tbi nay. Hay ngose
lai coi. Trong khi quan sat bé
Dudley, Harry nhan thay minh dang
thi trong dau. Mau Ién... H3y ngoe
lai nao... Tao dang ngdi day r
minh... Ctr thtr mét phat xem...

Néu dam ban cltia Dudley ngoanh
va ngé thay Harry ngdi day, thé r
chung cing xum lai quay né mét tr
con Dudley thi khi &y s& phan (ng
sao nhi? N6 han la s& khéong mudn r
mat trwéc dam trong bang, nhwng



[ would be really fun to watch
dley’s dilemma; to taunt him, watch
1, with him powerless to respond . . .
1 if any of the others tried hitting
rry, Harry was ready — he had his
nd...letthemtry. ..

ie’d love to vent some of his
stration on the boys who had once
de his life hell —

Jut they did not turn around, they did

see him, they were almost at the
ings. Harry mastered the impulse to
| after them. . . .

seeking a fight was not a smart
ve . . . He must not use magic . . .
would be risking expulsion again . .

Judley’s gang’s voices died; they
re out of sight, heading along

ciing biét so chét khiép néu phai gt
cho Harry néi sung...

Néu ma dén dwoc Dudley vao
thé tién thoai lwdng nan dé thi thié
khoai. Harry s& tha hd cham ct
Dudley, tha hd ngdm no6 diéu dirng,
lwc khéng dam trad dda... Va néu
dra nao khac trong bang Dudley d
thir dung t&i Harry thi Harry da ¢
sang — n6 da thu san cay dda phéy
cl dé cho tui nd ra tay thi coi...

Harry dang mubdn trat ra phan r
ndi chan ngan tuyét vong cla no \
dam con trai da tireng hanh ha n6 n¢
xwa khién thoi tho du clia né khon ¢
nhw dia nguc.

Nhwng ca bang Dudley ctr di qua
cb khdng hé ngoanh lai, khéng hé n
thdy Harry. Tui né da di gan t&i hé
rao. Harry c6 gang ché nguw con t
ddng mudn chay theo tui nd dé ¢
Sw...

Kiém chuyé&n danh nhau luc nay
rang la mot hanh dong khéng kf
ngoan chut nao hét... Harry dau
dwoc phép s&r dung phép thuat...
dam bj dudi hoc mét 1an niva 1am...

Tiéng 6n ao cla bang Dudley xa ¢
rdi im; chang ciing da di khuat r



gnolia Road.

"here you go, Sirius, Harry thought
ly. Nothing rash. Kept my nose
an. Exactly the opposite of what
1I’d have done . . .

ie got to his feet and stretched.
it Petunia and Uncle Vernon
xmed to feel that whenever Dudley
led up was the right time to be
ne, and anytime after that was
ch too late.

Jncle Vernon had threatened to lock
ry in the shed if he came home
or Dudley again, so, stifling a yawn,

scowling, Harry set off toward the
k gate.

Nlagnolia Road, like Privet Drive,
5 full of large, square houses with
fectly manicured lawns, all owned
large, square owners who drove
y clean cars similar to Uncle
‘non’s.

Harry, hwéng vé phia dwdng Magno

Harry ngan ngdm nghi. Chd Sir
hai Iong nhé. Chau da lam dung r.
loi cha ddn. Khéng liéu linh thidu
nghi. Gil*¥ minh vao can. Nguwoc }
trdm phén trdm v&i nhing gi chi t
lam...

N6 ding day vwon vai dudi
chan. Béi v&i di Petunia va duc
Vernon thi Dudley vé t&i nha vao
ct thoi khac nao ciing ké la vé r
dung gi®, con Harry ma vé sau Dud
du chi mét tich t&c thi cling k& nhuw «
tre.

Duwong Vernon da ham doa n
Harry dwéi gdm cau thang néu nhw
vé nha tré& hon Dudley mét 1an ni
Cho nén Harry ngap moét cai gan
quai ham rbi bat dau di vé huéng cf
ra cong vién, trong long van con k
doc cau kinh ma khéng c6 chd xi ra.

Puwdng Magnolia ciing gidbng n
dwong Privet Drive, hai bén toan
nhirng ng6i nha to dung vubéng virc
nhirng bai cé cat xén mét cach cuc
hoan hao, cia nhirng 6ng chu ba ¢
cing vudng vwrc to dung, lai nhi
chiéc xe hoi lang codng y nhw xe ¢
dwong Vernon.



iarry preferred Little Whinging by
ht, when the curtained windows
de patches of jewel-bright colors in
darkness and he ran no danger of
iring disapproving mutters about his
linquent” appearance when he
ssed the householders.

ie walked quickly, so that halfway
ng Magnolia Road Dudley’s gang
ne into view again; they were saying
ir farewells at the entrance to
gnolia Crescent. Harry stepped into
shadow of a large lilac tree and
ted.

. . squealed like a pig, didn’'t he?”
lcolm was saying, to guffaws from
others.

Nice right hook, Big D,” said Piers.

Same time tomorrow?” said Dudley.

Round at my place, my parents are
,” said Gordon.

See you then,” said Dudley.
Bye Dud!”

Harry thich di qua khu Li
Whinging hon, khi troi da tbi,
nhirng tdm man clra sé da duwoc |
kin lai va chi dé thoat ra ngoai nh
chum béng anh sang mau ngoc the
diém xuyét béong dém. Luc dé né
thé di nhanh qua nhirng can nha
ma khong can lo dén cai hiém hoa ¢
nhirng 1&i xi xam ché bai vé bo de
“nhéch nhac” cta né.

N6 cadm cui di rat nhanh, nén chir
dwoc nira dwdng Magnolia la da
dung dau Dudley va bang cua thé
nay mét 1an nira. Tui né dang chia
& cdng vao dwdng Magnolia Cresce
Harry nép vao duéi béng téi cua r
cay tr dinh hwong va cho doii.

Malcolm vira néi vira cwoi hd hd
may dira khac trong bang. "... né
tréo nhw con heo nai hén?"

Piers khen ngoi: "Cti ddm moc dt
la ac liét thiét do, Paica D."

Dudley néi: "Cling gi& dé ngay r
ha?"

Gordon d& nghi: "Pén nha tao
ngay mai ba ma tao di vang."

Dudley nai: "Vay mai gap lai."

"Tam biét Dud!"



See ya, Big D"

1arry waited for the rest of the gang
move on before setting off again.
en their voices had faded once
re he headed around the corner into
gnolia Crescent and by walking very
ckly he soon came within hailing
lance of Dudley, who was strolling
ng at his ease, humming tunelessly.

Hey, Big D!”
Judley turned.

Oh,” he grunted. “It's you.”

How long have you been ‘Big D’
n?” said Harry.

Shut it,” snarled Dudley, turning
ay again.

Cool name,” said Harry, grinning
] falling into step beside his cousin.
It you’ll always be Ickle Diddykins to

| said, SHUT IT!” said Dudley,
ose ham-like hands had curled into

-~

S.

"Chao Dai ca D!"

Harry ch®& cho may dra trong bé
cta Dudley tan ra rdi né moi tiép
di. Khi tiéng néi cwdi cha chang tat
trong bong téi, Harry di vong qua ¢
dwdng Magnolia Crescent. Nh& bu
di rdt nhanh nén chidng méay cl
Harry da bat kip Dudley dang di
béu & dang trwdc, cach mot qué
khoéng xa ldm. Thang nay vira di v
hat nghéu ngao bang mét giong ¢
16i diéc 16 tai.

"E, Dai ca D!"

Dudley quay lai.

Thay Harry, n6 gdm ghé: "A ra
may do ha?"

Harry hoi: "May tré thanh Dai ce
tor héi ndo vay?"

"Cam moém!" Dudley gdm g n
so6i, quay nguoi bo di.

Harry nhe rang cw&i khi va c
bwdc di ngang hang véi Dudley rbi r
"My danh. Chi cé diéu déi voi tao
may van luén la Cuc Kit Cung
Bong."

"Tao bdo may CAM CAl MOM ¢
may lai!" Dudley quat I&n, hai ban



Don’t the boys know that's what
Ir mum calls you?”

Shut your face.”

You don'’t tell her to shut her face.
at about ‘popkin® and ‘Dinky
dydums,’ can | use them then?”

Judley said nothing. The effort of
ping himself from hitting Harry
xmed to be demanding all his self-
itrol.

So who've you been beating up
ight?” Harry asked, his grin fading.
iother ten-year-old? | know you did
rk Evans two nights ago —”

He was asking for it,” snarled

dley.
Oh yeah?”

He cheeked me.”

U ndc nhw khidc déi cia né nam
thanh hai trai d@m by chang.

Nhwng Harry van ci tréu: "Chu
tui N6 khong biét |a & nha ma may |
may nhuw vay sao?"

"Cup cai mat may."

"May dau c6 biéu mé may cup
mat ba khi ba kéu may nhw vay. Hay
tao xai chir khac ctia ba vay: “Cun C
Cun Cun Siéu Than Béng” oi, hay
“Cuc Buwdng Mup Ma Mup Mip” a. ~
dwoc phép xai mdy my danh d6 c
ha?"

Dudley khéng thét dwoc mot I r
nira. N6 rang strc nhin dé khéng t¢
cho Harry mét ddm da 1a mot sw
gang ma noé phai huy dong hét tat
suw tw chu c6 dwoc.

Harry théi cw®i, héi dop: "Vay n
da dap dia nao tdi nay? Mot thé
nhéc muwdi tudi chir gi? Tao biét n
da dap thang Mark Evans hai kb
trwoc —"

Dudley ngat ngang: "Né mubn n
vay ma."

"Vay sao?"

"N6 dam hén véi tao."



Yeah? Did he say you look like a pig
t's been taught to walk on its hind
s? 'Cause that’s not cheek, Dud,
tstrue...”

\ muscle was twitching in Dudley’s
. It gave Harry enormous
isfaction to know how furious he
5 making Dudley; he felt as though

was siphoning off his own
stration into his cousin, the only
let he had.

‘hey turned right down the narrow
wyway where Harry had first seen
us and which formed a shortcut
ween Magnolia Crescent and
steria Walk. It was empty and much
ker than the streets it linked
jause there were no streetlamps.
3ir footsteps were muffled between
age walls on one side and a high
ce on the other.

Think you’re a big man carrying that
1g, don’t you?” Dudley said after a
' seconds.

What thing?”

That — that thing you're hiding.”

"Cai gi? Chang I& n6 néi may git
con heo dworc tap di bang hai chan s
ha? Vay thi dau phai né néi hén, mé
noi thiét doé chu..."

Ham Dudley banh ra, co mat xc
lai, khién cho Harry thay hét sirc ha
thda da la né da co dip lam cho Dud
tirc dién I&n nhw thé nay. N6 cam tt
swéng nhuw thé da téng thao hét
bwc doc u uét cla né qua cho thé
em ho, ngudi duy nhat né cé thé t
|4y dé trat gian xa xu bap.

Hai dwra lai queo xuéng con h
hep tao mét 16i di tat & gitra khoé
dwdng Magnolia Crescent va Wiste
& dang chd ma Harry da nhin thay «
Sirius 14n dau. Con hém vang vé va
tam hon hai con dwdng I&n ma no
ngang, vi trong hém khéng cé ¢
duwong. Tiéng budc chan cua hai ¢
con trai bi nén lai gilra nhirng t
twdng cla cai nha dé xe & mot t
hém va bén kia la mét hang rao «
ngat.

Sau mdt héi l1am thinh, Dudley
tiéng: "May twdng may oai phong
dai 1am khi mang cai dé d6 ha?"

"Céi d6 gi?"

"Cai — cai may dang giau do."



arry grinned again.

Not as stupid as you look, are you,
d? But | s’pose if you were, you
uldn’t be able to walk and talk at the
ne time ...

iarry pulled out his wand. He saw
dley look sideways at it.

You're not allowed,” Dudley said at
e. “I know you're not. You'd get
)elled from that freak school you go

How d'you know they haven't
inged the rules, Big D?”

They haven't,” said Dudley, though
didn’'t sound completely convinced.
rry laughed softly.

You haven'’t got the guts to take me
without that thing, have you?”
dley snarled.

Whereas you just need four mates
1ind you before you can beat up a
-year-old. You know that boxing title
I keep banging on about? How old
5 your opponent? Seven? Eight?”

Harry lai nhe rang cwoi khi.

"May dau dén ndi ngu ngéc nhw
bé dang cia may hén Dud? Theo
thdy thi néu dau 6c may ciing uc
giébng than xac may thi lam sao may
thé vira néi ndng vira di dirng dworc.

Harry rat cay dia phép ra. N6 nt
thdy Dudley I&m lét liéc ngang c
khéng dam ngo6 thang cay dia.

Vra thdy Harry rat ra la Dudley
ngay: "May dau cé dwoc phép xai. -
biét may khéng dwoc phép xai. May
bi tbng cb ra khéi cai truong de
bong thd ta cia may."

"Lam sao may biét 1a luat & trwé
c6 thay dbi hay khéng ha Dai ca D?'

"Chwa d6i." Dudley néi bang r
giong nghe khéng co vé tin twéng ct
chén 1am. Harry cuoi nhe.

Dudley gadm gé: "May dau cé ¢
dau tay doéi véi tao ma khodng xai
cai db do."

"Vay chi cai gan cia may co r
khi may can t&éi bdén thang danh
phu hoa may dap mét thang con-
mudi-tudi ha? May biét cai danh h
vé dich quyén Anh ma may nd vi
midng d6 la nhd dau khdng? Déi -



He was sixteen for your
yrmation,” snarled Dudley, “and he
5 out cold for twenty minutes after
finished with him and he was twice
heavy as you. You just wait till | tell
d you had that thing out —”

Running to Daddy now, are you? Is
ickle boxing champ frightened of
sty Harry’s wand?”

Not this brave at night, are you?”
sered Dudley.

This is night, Diddykins. That's what
call it when it goes all dark like

| mean when you're in bed!” Dudley
irled.

ie had stopped walking. Harry
pped too, staring at his cousin.
m the little he could see of Dudley’s
je face, he was wearing a strangely
mphant look.

What d’you mean, I’'m not brave in
1?7 said Harry, completely

clia may bao nhiéu tudi ha? Bay |
tam?"

Dudley ngét 1&i Harry: "Noi dé «
may biét, né6 muoi sau tudi. Va né ¢
gidc hai chuc phut sau khi tao ha
van nd. Va né nang gap hai lan m
May c dgi do t&i khi tao meéc ba tac
may tho cay dida phép ra —"

"May sdp chay vé nha véi ba n
dé ha? Nha vé dich quyén Anh s
viét cia ba ma ma so cay dia pt
cua Harry sao?"

"Ch may ban dém thi cling cé «
dam gi dau! Dudley tréu choc."

"Bay gi& dang /a ban dém, Mup
Mup Mit. Khi tréi tdi thui nhw vay
ngudi ta kéu la ban dém, biét khéng

"Y tao noi la khuya, lic may
giwdng ngl roi day." Dudley ngéat
Harry.

N6 da dng khwng lai. Harry ct
dwng bwéc, cham chu ngé dira em
N6 chi thdy 1& md gwong mét bé
banh cta Dudley, nhwng cling du nt
thdy bé mat by 4y I6e 1&n mot vé ¢
thdng la thuwdng.

Harry dam bdi réi: "Y may néi se
Tao nhat cay trén giwdng ngu



wlussed. “What — am | supposed
be frightened of pillows or
nething?”

| heard you last night,” said Dudley
athlessly. “Talking in your sleep.
aning.”

What d’you mean?” Harry said
1in, but there was a cold, plunging
1isation in his stomach. He had
isited the graveyard last night in his
ams.

Judley gave a harsh bark of laughter
n adopted a high-pitched,
impering voice. “Don’t kill Cedric!
n't kill Cedric!’” Who's Cedric — your
rfriend?”

”

| — you're lying —" said Harry
omatically. But his mouth had gone
. He knew Dudley wasn’t lying —
v else would he know about Cedric?

Dad! Help me, Dad! He’s going to
me, Dad! Boo-hoo!”

Shut up,” said Harry quietly. “Shut

Chéang 18 — tao ma so may cai gbi t
cai gi che?"

Dudley no6i nhanh khéng kip tl
"Hoéi khuya hdm qua tao nghe may
rang. May mé trong khi nga. May |
r."

"May mudbn néi gi?" Harry ngat
Dudley, nhwng mét cam giac lanh b
thAm sau vao rudt gan né. Qua tha
khuya hédm qua né da thay di thay
cai nghia dia 4y trong subt nhirng g
mo.

Dudley xi ra mét tiéng cuodi thé
déu hét biét, roi cat giong the thé
tiéng rén ri thén thirc: "BPing ¢
Cedric! Pwng giét Cedric! E, m
Cedric la ai vay — Bd rudt cda n
ha?"

"Tao — May chi néi lao0." Harry ¢
phat moét cach may moéc. Nhung r
gan né nhw dang bj vat kiét. N6 bié
Dudley khéng noéi 1do. Néu né khé
ngud mo&, kéu Ién tén Cedric, thi |
sao ma Dudley biét dén cai tén
chw?

"Ba oi! Clru con vail Ba oi! Han ¢
giét con, ba oi! Hu hu, ba ba, hu hu!

"Im ngay!" Harry lanh lung quat. '



Dudley, I'm warning you!”

Come and help me, Dad! Mum,
ne and help me! He’s killed Cedric!
d, help me! He's going to —' Don'’t
I point that thing at me!”

Judley backed into the alley wall.
rry was pointing the wand directly at
dley’s heart. Harry could feel
rteen years’ hatred of Dudley
inding in his veins — what wouldn’t
give to strike now, to jinx Dudley so
roughly he’d have to crawl home
+ an insect, struck dumb, sprouting
lers —

Don’t ever talk about that again,”
rry snarled. “D’you understand me?”

Point that thing somewhere else!”

| said, do you understand me?”
Point it somewhere else!”

DO YOU UNDERSTAND ME?”
GET THAT THING AWAY FROM

Judley gave an odd, shuddering
sp, as though he had been doused

ngay, Dudley! Tao canh cao may!"

"Oadi, ba oi! Mau t&i ctru con! Ma
dén giup con v&il Han da giét Cec
roi! Ba oi, ctu con véil Han sép —
dtrng cé chia cai db 4y vao tao!"

Dudley lti lai sat birc twong nha
xe. Harry dang chia cay dia pt
thdng vao git*a ngwc Dudley. M
bdn ndm trdi oan gian véi Dudley de
ran rat chay trong nhitng mach n
cda Harry. Phai nén cho thang nay r
cu nhuw thé nao mai thiét 1a dich da
Chan chd gi nira ma khéng ém Dud
tr dau toi got, d& cho né sé phai bo
vé nha nhw mét con cén trung, ¢
doén, ngd ngan, ...

Harry gan giong néi véi Dudl
"Blrng bao gi® nhac t&i chuyén
nira, may co hiéu y tao khéng?"

"Chia cai dd 4y qua chd khac di!"

"Tao néi, may c6 hiéu tao khéng?"
"Chia cai dé 4y qua ché khac dil"

"MAY CO HIEU TAO KHONG?"

"CHIA CAI PO AY RA Cl

KHAC..."

Dudley chot giwt badn ngudi r
cach ky la, ha héc mém lap bap,



cy water.

>omething had happened to the
ht. The star-strewn indigo sky was
Idenly pitch-black and lightless —

stars, the moon, the misty
setlamps at either end of the alley
1 vanished. The distant grumble of
s and the whisper of trees had
e.

‘he balmy evening was suddenly
rcingly, bitingly cold. They were
rounded by total, impenetrable,
nt darkness, as though some giant
1d had dropped a thick, icy mantle
:r the entire alleyway, blinding them.

-or a split second Harry thought he
1 done magic without meaning to,
spite the fact that he’d been resisting
hard as he could — then his reason
ight up with his senses — he didn'’t
re the power to turn off the stars.

thé run ban bat nhw thé n6 dang bi
nwdc da lanh Ién minh.

Cé cai gi dé dang xay ra trong v
dém. Bau tr&i dé@m mau cham 1am t
sao béng nhién tdi mit nhw hi nat
bwng khoéng le 16i mot ti xiu anh sé
nao, du anh sao, anh trang, hay ng
cad dén anh dén tu mu hat lai tow
dau con hém ciing tat ngum. Pén
tiéng U U xe ¢d & xa van thuong vc
lai ciing tat lim. Va tiéng gi6 ru i trc
nhirng tan cay cling nin khe.

Bubi chiéu tr&i con Am ap ma |
gi® tr& nén gia cong, lanh thu xuc
mot cach dét ngdét la ky. Hai dira «
trai gio day bi bao pha hoan toan trc
mot bong téi den dac lanh bubt khé
mot anh sang hay am thanh gi xuy
qua dwoc, nhw thé cd modt ban
khdng 16 da thd mét tAm man den bé
gia day dac trum kin hét ca con hé
khién chiung mu tit.

Trong mot thoang chirng nira gi
Harry twédng minh da 1o tay thwc h
mot phép thuat gi do, bt chap cai d
la n6é da cb gang hét sirc dé cudng
Nhwng ngay sau do, dau 6c cta nd
thoi tinh tao tré lai dé ly luan sang s
hon. N6 thi lam sao cé di quyén pt
dé tat nhirng vi sao trén trovi.



ie turned his head this way and
t, trying to see something, but the
kness pressed on his eyes like a
ightless veil.

Judley’s terrified voice broke in
ry’s ear.

W-what are you d-doing? St-stop it!”

I’'m not doing anything! Shut up and
't move!”

| c-can’t see! I've g-gone blind! | —7

| said shut up!”

iarry stood stock-still, turning his
ntless eyes left and right. The cold
3 so intense that he was shivering
over; goose bumps had erupted up
arms, and the hairs on the back of
neck were standing up — he
:ned his eyes to their fullest extent,
ring blankly around, unseeing . . .

[ was impossible . . . They couldn’t
here . . . Not in Little Whinging . . .
strained his ears . . . He would hear
m before he saw them . . .

N6 xoay dau sang bén nay roi
xoay dau sang bén kia, c6 gang n
xem c¢6 cai gi, nhwng bong tdi bu
kin mat né nhw mét tAm vai bit r
khéng trong lvong.

Tiéng kéu la kinh hoang cta Dud
déi vao tai Harry:

"May lam cai gi vay? Dirng — la
ngay!"

"Tao khéng hé 1am gi hét! May in
va drng nhuc nhich!"

"Tao khdéng nhin dwogc cai gi
Mat tao bi dui roi. Tao..."

"Tao biéu may im di ma!"

Harry dirng bat dong, dao mét
sang trai rdi sang phai nhung kh¢
thay gi hét. Céi lanh khiing khiép ¢
ndi N6 cdm thay toan than run ray.
&n lanh doc xwong séng, nbi da
trén khdp canh tay, va téc gay du
dirng ca lén. N6 chi con cach md be
mat ra that to, treng trieng déo r
chung quanh, ma van khéng thay
hét...

Khéng c6 1€ nao... Chung khéng-
nao lai c6 mat & ché nay... Khong
xay ra ¢ Little Whinging nay dwo
Harry ¢ gang cang tai ra ng



I'll t-tell Dad!” Dudley whimpered.

-where are you? What are you d-do
?”

Will you shut up?” Harry hissed, “I'm
ng to lis —”

Jut he fell silent. He had heard just
thing he had been dreading.

"here was something in the alleyway
irt from themselves, something that
5 drawing long, hoarse, rattling
aths. Harry felt a horrible jolt of
ad as he stood trembling in the
3zing air.

C-cut it out! Stop doing it! I'll h-hit
1, | swear | will!”

Dudley, shut —’
VHAM!

\ fist made contact with the side of
ry’s head, lifting Harry off his feet.
all white lights popped in front of
ry’s eyes; for the second time in an

ngoéng... May ra né c6 thé nghe du
chang trwdce khi thay chung...

Dudley thén thirc: "Tao sé& méc
cho ma coi! May & dau ha? May |
cai gi vay ha?"

"May c6 im di khéng? Tao dang
gang lang nghe..."

Harry nai rit qua ké rang. Nhwng
clng ty nin khe ngay lap tirc. N6 v
nghe dwoc cai diéu da lam cho no
hai lo 1ang.

Trong con hém, ngoai trir hai dira
ra, con co6 cai gi do khac nira, cai gi
dang pha ra nhirng hoi thé dai
ham khan khan gap gap. Harry ¢
thdy mét con so hai choang vang
nguoi ap vao khi né ding chét dié
toan than run Iy b4y trong cai kh¢
khi dong bang.

"Dirng lai di! Birng co lam niva! T
sé& dam v& mat may cho may coi!
thé tao sé& quat may!"

"Dudley, im..."

QUAM!

M6t cai ddm thoi vao dau Harry, |
né bat nga chdng kéng xubng dat.
tia sang yéu &t nha lén trwdc r
Harry. Chi trong vong c6 mot tié



Ir he felt as though his head had
:n cleaved in two; next moment he
1 landed hard on the ground, and
wand had flown out of his hand.

You moron, Dudley!” Harry yelled,

eyes watering with pain, as he
ambled to his hands and knees,
v feeling around frantically in the
ckness. He heard Dudley
ndering away, hitting the alley fence,
mbling.

DUDLEY, COME BACK! YOU'RE
NNING RIGHT AT IT!”

‘here was a horrible squealing yell,
1 Dudley’s footsteps stopped. At the
ne moment, Harry felt a creeping
| behind him that could mean only
2 thing. There was more than one.

DUDLEY, KEEP YOUR MOUTH
uT! WHATEVER YOU DO, KEEP
UR MOUTH SHUT! Wand!” Harry
ttered frantically, his hands flying
)r the ground like spiders.

dong hd cda budi chiéu nay, Harry
phai trdi qua cdm giac nhw thé dau
bi bé tét 1am déi dén hai lan. Cai
thr hai nay, 1a khi né bi ngad ché
kénh xudng dat, cay dia phép vi
khai tay.

"Dudley, may la thang dan d¢
Harry gdo lén, nwéc méat &ra ra vi ¢
dén. N6 lup chup, 16m cém chéng
tay bd quanh, hoang hét mo kiém
dla phép trong béng den dac Kkit.
nghe tiéng Dudley dang loang chos
chay trdn, tdng vao twéng rao, nga ¢

"DUDLEY, TRO LAl BAY! M
DANG BAM BAU VO NO BO!"

M6t tiéng ra that thanh hét stire kh
dam vang Ién, va bwdc chan c
Dudley dwng lai. Cung luc d6, He
cam nhan dwoc mét con lanh b
thAm tir tr dang sau lwng, va diéu
chi néi 1én mot diéu: khéng phai chi
mot.

"DUDLEY, CAM CAlI MIENG M
LAl MAY MUON LAM Gi THI L
NHUNG CAM MIENG LAI" Harry \
dang qu® quang nhuw dién trén mat
dé tim kiém cay dia phép, hai tay
quo nhw nhén giang, miéng no |
nham doc than chd.



Where’'s — wand — come on —
nos!”

e said the spell automatically,
sperate for light to help him in his
irch — and to his disbelieving relief,
it flared inches from his right hand
the wand-tip had ignited. Harry
itched it up, scrambled to his feet,
1 turned around.

{is stomach turned over.

\ towering, hooded figure was
ling smoothly toward him, hovering
xr the ground, no feet or face visible
1eath its robes, sucking on the night
it came.

stumbling backward, Harry raised
wand.

Expecto Patronum!”

\ silvery wisp of vapor shot from the
of the wand and the dementor
wved, but the spell hadn't worked
perly; tripping over his feet, Harry
‘eated farther as the dementor bore

"Diia phép! Dau rbi... dia phép
vé tay ta... um ba la Lumos!" (lum
téa sang)

N6 thét 1én may cau than cha r
cach may méc, khan thiét mong cho
thé nhin thay ma tim lai cay dda ph
Va no khéng tin ndi: anh sang da r
lén, chi cach ban tay phai dang
sao clia né co vai phan thoi, Ay Ia ¢
cay diia phép da phat Ira. N6 chup
bau vat cia né ngay lap tiec, lat
dirng day, dao dac nhin chung quan

Va ruét gan né nhw 16n hét ra ngo

Mot cai bong cao Ion d6i mi nt
trum kin mit dang lwét di ém ru vé p
né, lo Iking trén mat dat, khéng tt
chan cling khéng thdy mat dwdi 16p
choang lung thung. Cai béng luwot ¢
nhw bi hut vao bong dém.

Loang choang lui lai, Harry gio «
dGa phép cua né lén.

"Expecto Patronum!" (“HG hén Tt
hdé ménh”)

M6t lan khoi bac phdng ra tw ¢
cay dia phép cua Harry va tén gi
nguc lwdt cham lai, nhwng cau tf
chd khéng hiéu nghiém, lan khéi t
vuwedng chan Harry. NO lui lai xa hon
tén giam nguc chdm xudng, ndi so



vn upon him, panic fogging his brain
concentrate —

\ pair of gray, slimy, scabbed hands
' from inside the dementor’s robes,
ching for him. A rushing noise filled
ry’s ears.

Expecto Patronum!”

{is voice sounded dim and distant . .
nother wisp of silver smoke, feebler
n the last, drifted from the wand —
couldn’t do it anymore, he couldn’t
k the spell —

‘here was laughter inside his own
1d, shrill, high-pitched laughter . . .
could smell the dementor’s putrid,
ith-cold breath, filling his own lungs,
wning him — Think . . . something

ny. . ..

Jut there was no happiness in him . .
'he dementor’s icy fingers were
sing on his throat — the high-
hed laughter was growing louder
1 louder, and a voice spoke inside
head — “Bow to death, Harry. . . . It

a&m mu mam ca dau 6c né... Hay
trung...

Hai ban tay xam ngoét |& 16i ni
nhua thd ra tv bén trong tam
choang cula tén giam nguc, gio vé p
Harry. Tai Harry lung bung tiéng rit d
cudng.

"Expecto Patronum!"

Nhwng giong ndéi cia n6é nghe
xam yéu &t... Mot lan khéi bac kh
mong manh hon ca lan khéi trw
phat ra tlr diu cay diia phép bay ch
von... Vay 1a né khoéng thé lam pt
thuat dwoc niva réi, nd khong thé ni
than chu lam phép dwoc niva roi. ..

M6t tiéng cudi the thé vang Ién trc
dau Harry, nghe chéi 16i nhirc 6c...
c6 thé nglri thay hoi thd gia bubt ¢
choc va tanh twéi cia tén giam ng
dang luén vao trong phdi, lam né ng
th®, chim dudi... Hay nghi dén... ni
hanh phuc nao do.

Nhwng trong long Harry luc r
khéng con mdt chat xiu niém vui r
hét... Nhirng ngén tay lanh nhw bé
cla tén gidm nguc dang siét c
quanh ¢b hong né... cai tiéng cudi-
thé chdi 6¢ cang luc cang vang to trc
ddu né. "Khuét phuc T thén



Jht even be painless . . . | would not
w . ..l have neverdied...”

ie was never going to see Ron and
rmione again —

\nd their faces burst clearly into his
'd as he fought for breath —

EXPECTO PATRONUM!”

\n enormous silver stag erupted
n the tip of Harry’s wand; its antlers
ight the dementor in the place
are the heart should have been; it
5 thrown backward, weightless as
kness, and as the stag charged, the
nentor swooped away, batlike and
eated.

THIS WAY!” Harry shouted at the
g. Wheeling around, he sprinted
vn the alleyway, holding the lit wand
ft. “DUDLEY? DUDLEY!”

ie had run barely a dozen steps
2n he reached them:

Judley was curled on the ground,
arms clamped over his face; a

Harry... Nhw vay c6 thé sé d& dau c
hon... Minh sé khéng biét gi hé
Minh chua tirmg chét..."

N6 sé khéng bao gi& gap lai Ron
Hermione nira...

Guong mat hai dwra vut hién ra trc
dau Harry rd mén mét trong giay p
no vat 16n ¢b hit [y tirng hoii thé...

"EXPECTO PATRONUM!"

Tw dau cau dia than cta Harry
lao ra mét con nai 6ng anh mau [
hét slrc hung trang; bd sirng cla
dam thang vao tén giam nguc, co lé
ngay tim. Tén gidm nguc bj hat ngu
ra sau, nhe hang nhuv bong dém.
khi con nai quay lai tan cong, tén gi
nguc d6 guc xudng, bd chay te t
tham bai.

"LOI NAY!" Harry kéu I&n dé
dwdng cho con nai. Con chinh né
xoay nguwdi lai, chay nhw bay xuc
con hém, tay gio cao cay dia ph
"DUDLEY! DUDLEY OI'"

N6 chi can chay hon chuc buwéc
da téi dwoc chd tén gidm nguc de
ém Dudley.

Nam co rum nguwoi lai trén mat ¢
hai tay vong qua dau che kin



;ond dementor was crouching low
:r him, gripping his wrists in its slimy
\ds, prizing them slowly, almost
ingly apart, lowering its hooded
1d toward Dudley’s face as though
yut to kiss him . . .

GET IT!” Harry bellowed, and with a
hing, roaring sound, the silver stag
had conjured came galloping back
st him. The dementor’s eyeless face
3 barely an inch from Dudley’s when
silver antlers caught it; the thing
5 thrown up into the air and, like its
ow, it soared away and was
sorbed into the darkness.

"he stag cantered to the end of the
'yway and dissolved into silver mist.

Aloon, stars, and streetlamps burst
>k into life. A warm breeze swept the
'yway. Trees rustled in neighboring
dens and the mundane rumble of
s in Magnolia Crescent filled the air
3in.

Dudley dang bi tén giam nguc th
cdi phuc xubng sat minh, ban

Xxwong xau cla tén giam nguc da n
chat cb tay Dudley, bop van tir tir kh
cai cd tay gan nhuw sut ra mot c:
duyén dang; roi tén giam nguc moi
cai dau déi md trum xubng sat r
Dudley nhw thé sap stra hén no...

"TAN CONG HAN!" Harry thét |
va con nai bac lap tirc réng 1&n r
tiéng xung phong nghe nhw sam ¢
rdi phi nwéc kiéu lao vat téi, vuot ¢
mat Harry. Gwong méat khéng mat r
cua tén giam nguc chi con cach guc
mat Dudley c6 mdi mdt phan, ngay
cap strng cua con nai dung ngay
nd cdm phap vao, hat vang han
khéng trung; va ciing gidng nhuw d¢
bon cla han, t&n giam nguc the
tim dwdng cut thang, nhw bj mét
vao bong dém.

Con nai b4y gi&® méi phi nwéc k
dén cubi con hém rdi tan bién vao |
swong bac huv ao.

Trang, sao, den dwdng sang lai n
dwoc héi sinh. Mét lubng gié &m
thdi lua vao con hém. Cay cd trc
vwon quanh nhirtng ngbi nha trc
xém lai xac xao rung 14, va tiéng u u
xa cua xe cb doi thwdng vong twr «



arry stood quite still, all his senses
rating, taking in the abrupt return to
mality. After a moment he became
are that his T-shirt was sticking to
1; he was drenched in sweat.

ie could not believe what had just
)pened. Dementors here, in Little

inging . . .

Judley lay curled up on the ground,
'/mpering and shaking.

iarry bent down to see whether he
5 in a fit state to stand up, but then
ird loud, running footsteps behind
1; instinctively raising his wand
1in, he spun on his heel to face the
vcomer.

Ars. Figg, their batty old neighbor,
ne panting into sight. Her grizzled
y hair was escaping from its hairnet,
slanking string shopping bag was
nging from her wrist, and her feet

dwong Magnolia Crescent lai day
khéng gian.

Harry van dirng yén mét hdi lau,
cé cac giac quan cla nd tiép tuc
ddéng mot 1ac réi mai lay lai dwoc n
binh thwong. MOt lat sau Harry maoi
dau nhan thdy cai 4o thun no de
mac da dinh sat vao da. Toan than
nay gi® md hoéi dam dia.

Chinh né cling khéng thé tin
chuyén vira xay ra. Nhirng tén gi
nguc ma lai xuét hién ca & day, & x
Little Whinging nay sao?...

Dudley van con nam trén mat dat,
ram co ré ngwoi lai, vira run ban
vira rén ri khéc léc.

Harry cdi xubng xem xét coi |
Dudley con du strc lwe va than hon
ma dwng day hay khong? Nhwng
chua kip lam gi thi chot nghe co tié
chan lach bach gap dén tir sau Iw
Theo ban nang, Harry gio ngay «
diia phép Ién, ddng th&i xoay got qt
nguoi lai déi dién ké vira mai dén.

Hoéa ra Ia ba Figg, ba lang giéng
hoi, dang hoc tbc chay t&i, miéng 1
héng hdc. M téc bac rit chit ctia bé
xb tung ra khdi cai luvoi boi téc, cb
ba deo ling ldng may cai bao nh



re halfway out of her tartan carpet
pers. Harry made to stow his wand
riedly out of sight, but —

Don’t put it away, idiot boy!” she
ieked.

What if there are more of them
und? Oh, I'm going to kil
ndungus Fletcher!”

dwng dd tap héa kéu lach céach tt
bwéc chan ba chay, va chan ba
nlra sut niva 1& doi dép mém ké soc
trong nha. Harry 1at dat giau di cay ¢
phép, nhwng:

"Blrng cé cat no di, thang ngbc k
Ba Figg thét 1én dinh tai nhirc oc.

"RGi ma con nhidu tén giam ng
quanh quan dau day thi lam sao?
chéc 1a ta sap phai giét 1ao0 Mundung
Fletcher di qua!"

—00000—






— Chuwong 2 —

MOT BAY cU
APECK OF OWLS

E ” hat?” said Harry blankly.

e <=

He left!” said Mrs. Figg, wringing her
1ds.

Left to see someone about a batch
cauldrons that fell off the back of a
om! | told him I'd flay him alive if he
nt, and now look! Dementors! It’s
[ lucky | put Mr. Tibbles on the case!
. we haven’t got time to stand
und! Hurry, now, we've got to get
I back! Oh, the trouble this is going
sause! | will kill him!”

AT :
'@ ai gi a?" Harry ngo ngac che
hiéu gi ca.

Ba Figg vira van veo hai ban
ddm md héi vira gidi thich: "Lao bé
dau roi!"

"Bé di gdp ai d6 vé vu mot mo
da bi rot khéi cay chbi bay! Ta da t
cho l&o biét Ia ta s& roc sbng da
néu ldo bd di, vay ma th&r ngo
chuyén gi xay ra! Nhirng tén gi
nguc! Cling may la ta vira m&i bo ¢
Tibbles vao chuéng! Nhwng ching
khong cé thi gid la ca & day nira! M
lén, ta phai dem con vé ngay, Ha
Oi, cai chuyén nay rbi sé gay ra |



But —”

"he revelation that his batty old cat-
sessed  neighbor  knew  what
nentors were was almost as big a
)ck to Harry as meeting two of them
vn the alleyway. “You're — you’re a
>h?”

I'm a Squib, as Mundungus knows

well, so how on earth was |
)posed to help you fight off
nentors? He left you completely
qout cover when | warned him —”

This bloke Mundungus has been
owing me? Hang on — it was him!
Disapparated from the front of my
1sel”

Yes, yes, yes, but Iluckily I'd
tioned Mr. Tibbles under a car just in
e, and Mr. Tibbles came and
rned me, but by the time | got to
Ir house you’d gone — and now —
what’s Dumbledore going to say?
1'” she shrieked at Dudley, still
yine on the alley floor.

bao nhiéu la ric rdi cho ma coi. Ta
giét 1ao ay!"

"Nhwng..."

Viéc phat hién ra ba lang giéng
hoi cwc ky khoai méo nay lai t
nhirng tén giam nguc la ai khién He
strng sbt khéng kém gi céi vu no r
ac chién v&i hai tén gidam nguc ng
trong con hém. "Ba la... ba la phu tl
ha?"

"Ta chi 1a & phu thay théi,
Mundungus biét rd qua ma, ta lam q
gi ma giup dwoc chau chdng lai nhi
tén giam nguc co cha! Vay ma
dam bdé chau khoi khoi ma khéng
b&o vé canh chirng gi hét, méc du I
da canh céo |30 rbi..."

"Lao Mundungus canh chuwng cf
lau nay ha? Vay la... vay dich thi la
roi! Lao da don thé ngay phia tru
nha ctia chau!"

"O, &, phéi, phai. Nhung ciing n
la ta da gai san éng meéo Tibbles d
gam mét chiéc xe hoi dé phong xa.
6ng méo Tibbles da chay vé bao ¢
ta biét, nhwng khi ta dén noi thi ct
da di khdi nha réi. Con bay gio...
khéng biét cu Dumbledore sé& ndi
day? May!" Ba Figg quat Dudl



Get your fat bottom off the ground,
ck!”

You know Dumbledore?” said Harry,
ring at her.

Of course | know Dumbledore, who
3sn’t know Dumbledore? But come
— I'll be no help if they come back,
» never so much as Transfigured a
bag —’

she stooped down, seized one of
dley’s massive arms in her wizened
1ds, and tugged.

Get up, you useless lump, get up!”

Jut Dudley either could not or would

move. He was still on the ground,
nbling and ashen-faced, his mouth
it very tight.

I'll do it.” Harry took hold of Dudley’s
1 and heaved: With an enormous
rt he managed to hoist Dudley to
feet. Dudley seemed to be on the
nt of fainting: His small eyes were

Nhwng Dudley van con nam won ti
mat dwong con hém.

"May nhéc cai thung nwdc 1o ¢
may lén khoi mat dwdng, mau [én!"

Harry tron mat ngé ba Figg: "Ba |
cu Dumbledore ha?"

"Duwong nhién la ta biét
Dumbledore. Ai ma khéng biét
Dumbledore hi*? Nhwng ma mau 1éi
Bon giam nguc ma quay lai thi ta
phwong ctu tui bay. Tai can pt
thuat cua ta chi dat t&i mdc Um be
ra cai tui loc tra ma théi..."

Ba gia cui rap nguwdi xubng, nam
hai bap tay dé sd cta Dudley bang
ban tay khé xac ctia ba ma kéo man

"Day! Birng day di, d6 bj thit vé t
sy! Bung ddy mau lén!"

Nhwng Dudley chang nhirng kh¢
dirng day ndéi ma cing khéng nt
nhich néi. N6 van c& nam im trén r
dwdng, run cam cap, mat mii x
ngoét nhw tro, miéng mém ngam ch:

"Dé& chau lam." Harry ndm |4y r
canh tay cla Dudley nhéc lén, va
mét nd lwc phi thwong, Harry c
cung cling xoay s& dugc cach du
Dudley dirng Ién trén d6i chan cua



ing in their sockets and sweat was
1ding his face; the moment Harry let
of him he swayed dangerously.

Hurry up!” said Mrs. Figg
iterically.

iarry pulled one of Dudley’s
ssive arms around his own

yulders and dragged him toward the
d, sagging slightly under his weight.
5. Figg tottered along in front of
m, peering anxiously around the
ner.

Keep your wand out,” she told
ry, as they entered Wisteria Walk.
wwver mind the Statute of Secrecy
v, there’s going to be hell to pay
rway, we might as well be hanged
a dragon as an egg. Talk about the
asonable Restriction of Underage
‘cery . . . This was exactly what
mbledore was afraid of — what’s
t at the end of the street? Oh, it’s
[ Mr. Prentice. . . . Don’t put your

Trong Dudley dwdng nhuw da
ngwdng chi con lan dung ra xiu
thoéi. d6i con mat ti hi clia né c tr
vong tron trong héc mat va mé héi
cw tuén ra thanh hét thanh hang t
mat. Khi Harry bubng tay théi d&
Dudley ldo ddo muén sum ba ché.

"Mau Ién!" Ba Figg bdén chdn
thuc.

Harry kéo mét canh tay dé soé c
Dudley choang qua vai minh va cb ¢
vira diu vira day vira kéo 1é thang
ho di vé& phia con dwdng, hoi ¢
nguwdi xubng dwdi stkc nang ¢
Dudley. Ba Figg chap chdi buéc p
trwdc tui nd, té¢i méi géc phd lai
dau dao dac nhin quanh hét strc c?
thang.

Khi ca bon di t&i duwong Wiste
Walk, ba Figg bao Harry. "Chau
sén cay dia phép dé& sdn sang U
pho. Trong tinh hudng nay bay gid
thay ké may cai dao luat bdo vé bi n
dang nao thi cling phai trd bang cai
dia nguc. Bj treo cb vi mdt con r¢
hay mét cai trirng thi cling vay thai.
ma noéi t¢i dao luat Gidi han Hof
danh cho Phu thuay Vi thanh nién...
chinh xac la cai diéu ma
Dumbledore lo ngai nhét... Cubi ¢



nd away, boy, don’'t | keep telling
1 'm no use?”

[ was not easy to hold a wand
ady and carry Dudley along at the
ne time. Harry gave his cousin an
yatient dig in the ribs, but Dudley
:med to have lost all desire for
ependent movement. He was
mped on Harry’s shoulder, his large
t dragging along the ground.

Why didn’t you tell me you're a
1ib?” Harry asked Mrs. Figg, panting
1 the effort to keep walking. “All
se times | came round your house
why didn’t you say anything?”

Dumbledore’s orders. | was to keep
eye on you but not say anything,
I were too young. I'm sorry | gave
I such a miserable time, but the
rsleys would never have let you
ne if they’d thought you enjoyed it. It
sn’t easy, you know. . . . But oh my
rd.”

duworng cé cai gi kia? Oi, chi la ¢
méo Prentice... Chau ding cat di «
diia phép chtr, chang 1& ta con ch
noi di noi lai v&i chau rang ta chi la
vO tich sw sao?"

Vira cdm chéc cay dida phép v
vac cai bi thit Dudley di cung mét
dau phai 1a chuyén dé dang gi. He
sbt rudt thic vao be swon cla thi
em ho may l1an, nhuwng Dudley duc
nhw chdng hé c6 chat mong muébn
clr ddng nao. N6 hdu nhw budng
séng swot cai bi thit cia minh trén
Harry, @& mac hai khic chan khéng
kéo Ié trén mat dwong.

C6 gang hét strc buwdc di voi
thadn xac to dung cua Dudley, He
mét dit hoi, giong néi hén hén: "
sao trwéc day ba khéng ndi cho cr
biét ba la mot & phu thiy? Bao nh
lan chau dén choi nha ba... vay
sao ba khéng néi gi v&i chau hét?"

"P6 la 1énh cia cu Dumbledore.
cd bbén phan d& mét téi chau nhu
khéng dwoc néi gi hét, béi vi chau ¢
tré dai qua. Ta xin 16i 1a da tirng t6
khd khan cay nghiét, khién cho ct
méat vui. Nhwng néu 6ng ba Dudley
twdng 1a chau vui swéng khi dén vié
thdm ta, thi ho chang doi nao dé ct



>he said tragically, wringing her
1ds once more, “when Dumbledore
irs  about this — how could
ndungus have left, he was
)posed to be on duty until midnight
where is he? How am | going to tell
mbledore what’s happened, | can’t
darate —’

I've got an owl, you can borrow her,”
ry groaned, wondering whether his
ne was going to snap under
dley’s weight.

Harry, you don't understand!
mbledore will need to act as quickly
possible, the Ministry have their
n ways of detecting underage
gic, they’ll know already, you mark
words —”

But | was getting rid of dementors, |
1 to use magic — they’re going to be
re worried what dementors were
ng floating around Wisteria Walk,
ely?”

dén nha ta nira. Chau biét do... Kh¢
dé dang chut nao... Nhung ma &i 1
oi..."

Ba Figg lai van veo hai ban tay r
lan nira, noi tiép bang giong day
kich: "Néu cu Dumbledore ma nghe
chuyén nay... lam sao ma
Mundungus lai cé thé bé di dwoc cl
Pang |é 1ao phai lam nhiém vu ¢
ntra dém... Bay gio ldo ¢ dau? Ta
phai lam thé ndo ma bao cao voi
Dumbledore vé& chuyén vira xay
day? Ta dau co biét don thd..."

"Chau c6 mdbt con cu, ba co -
muwon no dwa thw." Harry néi ma r
nhan lai, lo l&ng khoéng biét liéu
xwong séng clia nd cé gay guc dt
strc nang cua Dudley khong.

"Harry &, chau khéng hiéu roi!
Dumbledore s& can phai hanh d¢
nhanh dén murc t6i da. B6 Phap th
c6 cach rieng cha ho dé truy It
nhirng vu vi pham phap luat vi the
nién. Ma ho co 1& da biét roi, dé
chau coi l&i ta néi cé dung khéng..."

"Nhwng ma chau phai khang cy
nhirng tén giam nguc, chau phai
dén phap thuat... B6 Phap thuat
phai lo 1&ng nhiéu hon dén viéc nhi
tén giam nguc lam cai gi ma que



Oh my dear, | wish it were so but I'm
3id — MUNDUNGUS FLETCHER, |
GOING TO KILL YOUY”

"here was a loud crack and a strong
ell of mingled drink and stale
acco filled the air as a squat,
shaven man in a tattered overcoat
terialized right in front of them.

ie had short bandy legs, long
iggly ginger hair, and bloodshot
Jgy eyes that gave him the doleful
k of a basset hound; he was also
iching a silvery bundle that Harry
ognized at once as an Invisibility
ak.

'S’ up, Figgy?” he said, staring from
5. Figg to Harry and Dudley. “What
pened to staying undercover?”

I'll give you undercover!” cried Mrs.

quan & trén dwdng Wisteria Walk cl
dung khéng a?"

"Oi, chau oi, ta cau mong cho du
nhw vay, nhwng ma ta e rang... L
MUNDUNGUS FLECHER Ol, TA
GIET LAO!"

M6t tiéng nd to rén chot vang lén
moét mui néng néng kho chiju cla ru
bia trédn 1an véi khoi thube 14 béc
trong khéng gian dung luc mét ngt
dan 6ng béo lun rau ria tua tua khc
moét cai ao choang te tua béng h
nguyén hinh ngay trweéc mat ba ct
Harry.

Ngwoi dan 6ng nay chan cang ng
ngln, nhwng mé téc rdi bu mau vé
hoe thi dai thwot. Déi méat 1d0 qué
tham va mong nwéc khién cho cai n
cda o c6 vé khd s& thwong tdm n
mat lodi cho san Basset. Ldo d:
cudn lai mdt tAm lya 6ng anh bac
Harry nhan ra ngay twc thi do la t
Ao khoéac Tang hinh.

Ldo hét dwa mat nhin chong ct
vao ba Figg dén Harry va Dudley,
l&p bap ndi: "Chuyén gi vay ba Fig
Chuyén gi ma phai bwng bit g
giém..."

Ba Figg gao lén: "T6i sé cho ¢



g. “Dementors, you useless, skiving
xak thief!”

Dementors?” repeated Mundungus,
1ast. “Dementors here?”

Yes, here, you worthless pile of bat
ppings, here!” shrieked Mrs. Figg.
)mentors attacking the boy on your
[ch!”

Blimey,” said Mundungus weakly,
king from Mrs. Figg to Harry and
>k again. “Blimey, | . . .”

And you off buying stolen cauldrons!
n’t | tell you not to go? Didn’t I?7”

| — well, | —” Mundungus looked
3ply uncomfortable. “It . . . it was a
y good business opportunity, see . .

Ars. Figg raised the arm from which
- string bag dangled and whacked
ndungus around the face and neck
1 it; judging by the clanking noise it
de it was full of cat food.

bung bit gidu diém. Bon gidam ng
Ong 14 dd vé6 tich sw, dd chay lwoi t
viéc, dd trom cap vat!"

Ldo Mundungus ngo ngac lap
"Bon giam nguc? Bon giam nguc X
hién & day?"

Ba Figg rong 1én: "Dang vay, & ng
tai day, tai day né, cai dé vuc cau t
v tich sw! Bon gidm nguc da tan c¢
thang nhé ma éng c6 bdn phan p
tréng coi do!"

Ldo Mundungus hét nhin ba F
dén nhin Harry, 1&p bap giong yéu
"Oi, Quy than oi... t6i... o tdi... quy
oi..."

"Trong lic 6ng déng di mua may
vac d6 chém chia! Chang phai 14 toi
néi 6ng dwng di sao? Ha? Tbéi co
khéng?"

Ldo Mundungus tréng cé vé khé ¢
hét strc: "T6i... v thi... toi... do 1ar
co hdi lam &n rat ngon lanh, ba coi..

Ba Figg gio 1én canh tay deo It
ldng mot cai tai day, dap tai builén r
lén cb 1do Mundungus. Can ct \
tiéng kéu lach cach phat ra ti cai
thi 4t han la bén trong day nhoc do
cho méo.



Ouch — gerroff — gerroff, you mad
batt Someone’s gotta tell
mbledore!”

Yes — they — have!” yelled Mrs.
g, still swinging the bag of cat food
every bit of Mundungus she could
ch. “And — it — had — better — be
you — and — you — can — tell —
1 — why — you — weren’t — there
[0 — help!”

Keep your ‘’airnet on!” said
ndungus, his arms over his head,
vering. “I'm going, I'm going!”

\nd with another loud crack, he
lished.

| hope Dumbledore murders him!”
d Mrs. Figg furiously. “Now come
Harry, what are you waiting for?”

iarry decided not to waste his
1aining breath on pointing out that
could barely walk under Dudley’s

k. He gave the semiconscious
dley a heave and staggered
vard.

"Qai bi... nwong tay, nwong tay,
doi gia khung oi! Phai co ngudi t
cdo cho cu Dumbledore biét vu r
ma&i dwoc."

Ba Figg gao Ién, tay van l&ng bao
&n cho méo vao dau vao cb
Mundungus. "Phai! Can c6 — ng
bao cao cho cu Dumbledore. V&
ngudi — d6 — tét — nhat — la — éng
ch — khéng — ai — khac. Va 6ng
thé bao cao ludn véi cu Dumbledore
do 6ng khéng cé mat tai chd dé giy,
4% — thing — bé."

Ldo Mundungus gio hai canh tay
ém dau, co rum nguoi lai, liu riu r
"Toi di day, toi di ngay day mal Bz
b&i lai toc cua ba kia!"

M6t tiéng nd nhw phéo vang Ién,
ld0 Mundungus bién mét.

Ba Figg gian dir ndéi: "Ta hy vong
Dumbledore tan sat 1do cho roi! E
gio thi théi, Harry, chau con cho ca
nira?"

Harry quyét dinh la khéng nén Iz
phi chat hoi thd con sét lai cia m
dé giai thich la né khoéng 1& buéc
dwdi cai tang thit Dudley. N6 xbc thé
Dudley n*a mé ntra tinh Ién ma
bwé&c téi phia trwdec.



I'll take you to the door,” said Mrs.
g, as they turned into Privet Drive.
st in case there are more of them
und. . . . Oh my word, what a
astrophe . . . and you had to fight
m off yourself . . . and Dumbledore
d we were to keep you from doing
gic at all costs. . . . Well, it's no
d crying over spilled potion, |
)pose . . . but the cat’s among the
esnow..."

So,” Harry panted, “Dumbledore’s . .
en having . . . me followed?”

Of course he has,” said Mrs. Figg
»atiently. “Did you expect him to let
I wander around on your own after
at happened in June? Good Lord,
/, they told me you were intelligent. .
Right . . . get inside and stay there,”
» said as they reached number four.
xpect someone will be in touch with
1 soon enough.”

What are you going to do?” asked
rry quickly.

I’'m going straight home,” said Mrs.

Khi ca hai t&i dwong Privet Drive,
Figg noi: "Ta sé dwa chau t&i tan ci
dé phong truéng hop cé them méy
giam nguc |an quan quanh day...
miéng ta an mam an mudi ndi bay...
chau da phai chdng tra tui nd co r
mo6t minh... ma cu Dumbledore da ¢
do tui ta la phai gilr gin cho chau du
xai téi phép thuat bang moi gi
Nhwng ma thoi, chén ddoc dwoc db
thi 1am sao hét lai dwoc nira, ta ¢
chirng... nhung thoi budi bay gid d¢
thau I1an 18n, qui st 1an véi phu thay

Harry héi trong hoi thd hén h
"Way la ... cu Dumbledore ... «
ngwoi ... theo déi chau?"

Ba Figg phat cau: "Bwong nhién
phai vay! Ch& bd chau twéng
Dumbledore dam dé chau di I
thang mot minh sau nhirng chuyén ;
ra héi thang Sau vira qua sao? C
than oi, vy ma ho noéi véi ta chau
mot dra thdng minh..." Ba nguoi v
t&i trwdc clva ngdi nha sbd 4, ba F
bao: "Théi dwgc... V6 nha di va &
trong dé. Ta chac rang sé& cé ngt
dén gap chau ngay théi."

Harry hap tap héi: "Ba sé lam gi?"

Ba Figg dam dam nhin vao bong



g, staring around the dark street
1 shuddering. “I'll need to wait for
re instructions. Just stay in the
1se. Good night.”

Hang on, don’t go yet! | want to
)W _”

Jut Mrs. Figg had already set off at a
, carpet slippers flopping, string bag
nking.

Wait!” Harry shouted after her; he
1 a million questions to ask anyone
o was in contact with Dumbledore;

within seconds Mrs. Figg was
allowed by the darkness.

scowling, Harry readjusted Dudley
his shoulder and made his slow,
nful way up number four’s garden
h.

"he hall light was on. Harry stuck his
nd back inside the waistband of his
ns, rang the bell, and watched Aunt
unia’s outline grow larger and
jer, oddly distorted by the rippling
ss in the front door.

Diddy! About time too, | was getting
te — quite — Diddy, what’s the
tter?”

chung quanh, nhun vai: "Ta sé di thé
vé nha. Ta can phai ch® thém chi
m¢&i. Chau cy & yén trong nha. Ct
chau ngu ngon."

"Khoan da, ba khoan di da! Ct
mudn biét..."

Nhwng ba Figg da thoan thoat bu
di v&i d6i dép I1& va cai tai day It
lang lach cach.

"Ba chd mét chut!" Harry goi
theo ba Figg. N6 co téi mot triéu ¢
hoi d& héi mot nguwdi nao do co lién
v&i cu Dumbledore. Nhwng chi trc
vong vai giay, bong dang ba Figg dé
béng dém nubt chirng.

Harry cau kinh xbc lai cai bi
Dudley trén vai rdi cham chap
khan va dau dén 1& budc qua 16i
bang qua vuwon dé dén clra ngdi r
s 4.

Peén trong hanh lang van sang. He
nhét cay diia phép vao lwng quan
rung chudng, nhin cai béng cua
Petunia I&n dan 1&n va chap chon e
mo qua I&p clra kinh gon song.

"Diddy vé& do ha! Ma bat dau hoi |
lo, nhuwng con ciing k& nhu vé dt
gi& ... Didddy! Con bj lam sao vay?"



larry looked sideways at Dudley
1 ducked out from under his arm just
ime. Dudley swayed for a moment
the spot, his face pale green, then
opened his mouth at last and
nited all over the doormat.

DIDDY! Diddy, what's the matter
1 you? Vernon? VERNON!”

iarry’s uncle came galumphing out
the living room, walrus mustache
wing hither and thither as it always
when he was agitated. He hurried
vard to help Aunt Petunia negotiate
weak-kneed Dudley over the
ashold while avoiding stepping in
pool of sick.

He’s ill, Vernon!”

What is it, son? What’s happened?
- Mrs. Polkiss give you something
2ign for tea?”

Why are you all covered in dirt,
ling? Have you been lying on the
und?”

Hang on — you haven’t been

Harry ngoanh sang nhin Dudley r
céi roi chudi ra khdi nach thang em
dung luc canh stra mé& ra. Dud
ding y tai chd, du dwa lac lv mot
mat may tai mét, sau cung no
miéng ra nén théc nén thao xubng t
thdm chui giay & bac thém.

"DIDDY! Diddy oi, con bi lam ¢
vay? Anh Vernon oi, anh VERNON?!'

Duwong Vernon vira chay vwa nt
ra khoi phong khach, bd ria sw t&r b
phap phdng trén mép dung nhw th¢
& mdi khi dwong gdp chuyén ci
thang hdi hop. Dwong lat dat ct
sang t&i giup di Petunia xoay s& ¢
xép sao cho bd gid yéu &t chi cr
sum xudng cta Dudley nhic qua du
ngach clra ma khoéng bi dam vao
viing nhay nhua.

Di Petunia néi: "Con minh bénh
anh Vernon!"

"Con bénh gi vay con trai cua t
Chuyén gi da xay ra? Co6 phai tai
Polkiss cho con ubéng méy th tra
bung khéng?"

"Sao minh may cla con toan t
sinh vay cwng? Con da lan |é duoi
sao?"

"Chang I&... con bj trdn 16t? C6 dt



gged, have you, son?”

\unt Petunia screamed.

Phone the police, Vernon! Phone
police! Diddy, darling, speak to
mmy! What did they do to you?”

n all the kerfuffle, nobody seemed to
re noticed Harry, which suited him
fectly. He managed to slip inside
[ before Uncle Vernon slammed the
r and while the Dursleys made their
sy progress down the hall toward
kitchen, Harry moved carefully and
etly toward the stairs.

Who did it, son? Give us names.
‘Il get them, don’t worry.”

Shh! He’s trying to say something,
non! What is it, Diddy? Tell
mmy!”

arry’s foot was on the bottommost
ir when Dudley found his voice.

k4

Him.

iarry froze, foot on the stair, face
ewed up, braced for the explosion.

vay khoéng, con trai cia ba?"

Vira nghe ndi dén tir “tran 16t”
Petunia da tru tréo Ién.

"Kéu canh sat! Anh Vernon, |
ngay canh sat, cuc cwng cua ma,
cho ma biét! Ching da lam gi con?"

Trong con 6n ao bang nhang ¢
gia dinh Dursley, khong ai hoi dau
ban tdm dén Harry. Diéu nay hc
toan co6 lgi cho nd. Trwdc khi dug
Vernon déng sam canh ctra lai, He
da kip Ién vao nha ém ru, va trong
ca nha Dursley dang lum xum dat
nhau qua hanh lang di vao nha b
Harry than trong xé dich mét cach Ié
|& vé& hwdng cau thang.

"Ai da &n hiép con ha con trai ¢
ba? No6i cho ba ma biét tén cha
Chung sé phai tra gia, con yén tam."

"Suyt... Anh Vernon, dé& yén cho ¢
néi, con nd sdp noi diéu gi kia? C
noi gi hé Diddy? Ct noéi cho ma biét

Chan cua Harry vira cham t&i ct
cau thang thi tiéng Dudley vang lén:

"NO,. n

Harry dirng lang, chan dat trén [
cau thang, mat nhan nhum lai, cb gé



BOY! COME HEREY”

Vith a feeling of mingled dread and
jer, Harry removed his foot slowly
n the stair and turned to follow the
rsleys.

‘he scrupulously clean kitchen had
oddly unreal (glitter after the
kness outside. Aunt Petunia was
iering Dudley into a chair; he was
very green and clammy looking.
cle Vernon was standing in front of
draining board, glaring at Harry
ough tiny, narrowed eyes.

What have you done to my son?” he
d in @ menacing growl.

Nothing,” said
fectly well that
uldn’t believe him.

Harry, knowing
Uncle Vernon

What did he do to you, Diddy?” Aunt
‘unia said in a quavering voice, how
)nging sick from the front of
dley’s leather jacket. “Was it — was
ou-know-what, darling? Did he use
nis thing?”

hét sirc dé chju dwng tiéng quat ¢
dwong Vernon né ra nhw sdm.

"THANG KIA! DUNG LAI!"

M6t cdm gidc tron 1an tlre gian va
hai ap vao Harry. N6 chéam rai rut
chan trén bac cau thang xubng, qt
lai di theo gia dinh Dursley vao r
bép.

Cai nha bép sach sé kinh nguoi
moét vé sang long lanh ky quai ¢
murc khéng thuwe, trong bdi cadnh ng
troi thi tdi om om. Di Petunia
Dudley dén mét cai ghé va dat né n
xudng. Dudley van con xanh mét
nét nhin van con ngd ngan. Duc
Vernon ding trwdc clra ti rugu, qt
doéi mat ti hi ngd Harry cham cham.

"May da lam gi con tao?" Dwong
bang mét giong gam gwr de doa.

"Ch&u khéng lam gi hét." Harry nt
nai dap du biét mot cach hét sic
rang la dwgng Vernon khdong 4o r
tin no.

Di Petunia dang chui nhixng vét r
Oi con vuwong vai trén nguwc ao khe
ngan bang da cta Dudley. Di run |
giong hodi: "N6 da lam gi con
Diddy? Co6 phai... cé phai no6 xai toi



>slowly, tremulously, Dudley nodded.

| didn’t!” Harry said sharply, as Aunt
unia let out a wail and Uncle
non raised his fists. “lI didn’t do
rthing to him, it wasn’t me, it was —’

Jut at that precise moment a
eech owl swooped in through the
:hen window. Narrowly missing the
of Uncle Vernon’s head, it soared
oss the kitchen, dropped the large
chment envelope it was carrying in
beak at Harry’s feet, and turned
cefully, the tips of its wings just
shing the top of the fridge, then
ymed outside again and off across
garden.

OWLSY!” bellowed Uncle Vernon, the
l-worn vein in his temple pulsing
yrily as he slammed the kitchen
dow shut. “OWLS AGAIN! | WILL
T HAVE ANY MORE OWLS IN MY
USE!”

Jut Harry was already ripping open

con biét-la-cai—gi 4y? N6... co xai
dé cta né khéng?"

Cham chap, run run, Dudley tw
gat dau.

Di Petunia rébng 1&n mét tiéng |
than rén ri con duwong Vernon thi ¢
cao nam dam. Harry lanh ling
ngay: "Chau khéng cé xai! Chau kh¢
c6 lam gi hai Dudley hét. Khéng p
chau lam, mala..."

Harry vira néi t&i do thi mot con
rit bay vot vao ctra s6 nha bép. M
mot chat 1a dam sam vao dinh dau
cua duong Vernon, né bay ao qua g
bép, tha xudng chan Harry mot
phong bi Ién bang da dang ngam trc
mé. Rbi lién sau d6 quay nguoi lai r
cach duyén dang, chét canh chi |
quet nhe vao dau tu lanh, no bay vur
ngoai ctra sd va bién mét qua |
vuwon.

Duwong Vernon gao lén: "C
Dwong gian di¥r déng manh clra sé r
bép, may mach mau cang phéng ¢
dwong phap phéng lia lia mét cach
t6i. "LAI CU! TAO THE KHONG CiI
MOT CON CU NAO VO NHA T
NOAI"

Nhwng Harry da xé cai phong bi,



envelope and pulling out the letter
de, his heart pounding somewhere
he region of his Adam’s apple.

ar Mr. Potter,

Ve have received intelligence that
I performed the Patronus Charm at
:nty-three minutes past nine this
)ning in a Muggle-inhabited area
1 in the presence of a Muggle.

'he severity of this breach of the
cree for the Reasonable Restriction
Underage Sorcery has resulted in
Ir expulsion from Hogwarts School
Witchcraft and Wizardry. Ministry
resentatives will be calling at your
ce of residence shortly to destroy
Ir wand.

\S you have already received an
cial warning for a previous offense
Jer section 13 of the International
nfederation of Wizards' Statute of
crecy, we regret to inform you that
Ir presence is required at a
ciplinary hearing at the Ministry of
gic at 9 Am. on August 12th.

1oping you are well,

ra mot 14 thw. Tim né gan nhu nt
nhot 1&n t&i cd ma dap nhw dién. E
thw viét:

Kinh g&i cau Potter,

Chung t6i vira dwoc nhan dwgc
tinh béo la cau da thi thd than chu
Than H® Ménh vao lic chin gi®
muwoi ba phat tdi hém nay tai khu ¢
cw Little Whinging trwéc sy hién d
cua moét Muggle.

Tam nghiém trong cda sw vi ph
Pao luat Giéi han Hop ly dbi voi F
thay Vi thanh nién dwa dén hau c
cau bj dudi khdi trwong dao tao F
thuy va Phap thuat Hogwarts. Dai d
cla Bd Phap thuat s& s&m dén tan ¢
& clia cau dé tiéu hay cay dia pt
cla cau.

B&i vi cau da bi chinh thirc canh ¢
vi mét vu vi pham trwéc day theo d
13 clia Pao luat Bi mat cua lién m
Phu thay Quéc té, chung toi rat t
phai bao tin cho cau biét 1a sw co r
cia cau & phién toa ky luat tai
Phap thuat vao luc 9 GIO SANG ngay
thang Tam la can thiét.

Mong cau khoe.



‘ours sincerely,

VPROPER USE OF MAGIC OFFICE

Ainistry of Magic

iarry read the letter through twice.
was only vaguely aware of Uncle
'non and Aunt Petunia talking in the
nity. Inside his head, all was icy and
nb. One fact had penetrated his
1Isciousness like a paralyzing dart.
was expelled from Hogwarts. It was
over. He was never going back.

ie looked up at the Dursleys. Uncle
‘non was purple-faced, shouting, his
5 still raised; Aunt Petunia had her
1s around Dudley, who was retching
3in.

1arry’s temporarily stupefied brain
xmed to reawaken.  Ministry
resentatives will be calling at your
ce of residence shortly to destroy
Ir wand. There was only one thing
it. He would have to run — now.

Kinh thw,

VAN PHONG SU DUNG PHAP THUAT |
HOP LY

Bo Phap thuat

/
r_)ha\lﬂlﬂ- Wiérf et L
uJI

Harry doc di doc lai la thw dén
lan. N6 chi con mo hd y thire 1a duc

Vernon va di Petunia dang ndi gi

bén canh. Trong dau nd, tat ca r

dong bang va té cang. Théng tin v

nhan dwoc da khién y thirc clia

hoan toan té liét nhw bi trang moét r

thubc té. N6 bi dudi khdi trwe

Hogwarts. Thé la hét. N6 sé chang k

gi® con dwoc trd vé do nira.

Harry ngw&dc nhin di Petunia
dwong Vernon. Gwong mat ctia dwg
Vernon van con héng tim, dwong \
dang ho hét gian dir, ndm dam \
con gio cao. Di Petunia thi vong
ém lay Dudley. Thang nay lai tiép
nén oe.

B6 ndo bi té liét nhat thoi clia He
dwong nhuw dwoc danh thirc day. 1
dién cua BO Phap thuat sé som ¢
tdn chd & cla cau. Chi co6 mét c:
duy nhat &ng phé tinh hudng nay tt
N6 phai dao tiu — ngay bay gio. N6



ere he was going to go, Harry didn’t
w, but he was certain of one thing:
Hogwarts or outside it, he needed
wand. In an almost dreamlike state,
pulled his wand out and turned to
ve the kitchen.

Where d’you think you’re going?”
ed Uncle Vernon. When Harry
n't reply, he pounded across the
:hen to block the doorway into the
l. “I haven't finished with you, boy!”

Get out of the way,” said Harry
etly.

You're going to stay here and
lain how my son —’

If you don’t get out of the way I'm
ng to jinx you,” said Harry, raising
wand.

You can’t pull that one on me!”
irled Uncle Vernon. “l know you're

allowed to use it outside that
dhouse you call a school!”

The madhouse has chucked me
., said Harry. “So | can do whatever

chay trbn & dau, né khéng biét, nhu
no biét chac chan mot diéu: du 12
trong trwong Hogwarts hay & ng
trwdng, nd déu can dén cay dia ph
Trong mét trang thai gan nhu md
du, Harry rut cay dta phép ra va qt
lwng budc khdi nha bép.

Dwong Vernon gao theo no: "N
tinh di dau d6 ha thang kia?" Kh¢
nghe thay Harry tra 1&i, dwong Verr
buwdc thinh thich ngang qua nha b
dirng chan canh ctra mé& ra hanh la
"Tao chwa ndoi chuyén xong v&i m
nghe khoéng thang kia?"

Harry lanh lung néi: "Tranh ra."

"May phai & lai day dé giai thich
lam sao ma con trai tao..."

Harry gio cay diia phép cua no |
"Néu dwong khéng tranh ra thi dug
dirng trach chau lam phép ém dwon

Dwong Vernon gam g "May kh¢
thé lam cai chuyén dé véi tao. Tao t
téng la may dau co dwoc phép xai
¢ bén ngoai cai nha dién nay ma n
kéu la trwdng hoc cua may."

Harry néi: "Cai nha dién do6 da t
xuat chau réi. Cho nén bay gid ct



<e. You've got three seconds. One
lwo —"

\ resounding CRACK filled the
:hen; Aunt Petunia screamed, Uncle
non yelled and ducked, but for the
d time that night Harry was staring
the source of a disturbance he had

made. He spotted it at once: A
ed and ruffled-looking barn owl was
ng outside on the kitchen sill,
fing just collided with the closed
dow.

gnoring Uncle Vernon’s anguished
- of “OWLS!” Harry crossed the
m at a run and wrenched the
dow open again. The owl stuck out
leg, to which a small roll of
chment was tied, shook its feathers,
1 took off the moment Harry had
led off the letter. Hands shaking,
rry unfurled the second message,
ich was written very hastily and
tchily in black ink.

rry —
Jumbledore’s just arrived at the
listry, and he’s trying to sort it all

mudn 1am gi thi lam. Dwong ¢ ba g
dé tranh ra. Mot, hai,..."

Mot tiéng NO vang rén lam r
chuyén nha bép. Di Petunia thét |
Duwong Vernon ciing gao to va tt
dau xubng. Nhung day la 1an the
trong mot budi tdi Harry phai cang r
nhin quanh tim kiém nguyén nhan ¢
cai sy cd kinh ddng ma né khéng
gay ra. Lan nay né tim dwoc nguy
nhan ngay lap tc: mét con cu trai I¢
xU dang dau bén ngoai bé clra sb r
bép, co 1& con dang ngat ngu voi
dung dau lich s v&i canh clra sb.

Bat chap tiéng gao dién tiét «
dwong Vernon “CU!”, Harry chay bz
qua nha bép va trong nhay méat da |
toang canh ctra sb. Con cu tho
chan cta minh ra, & d6 c6 budc c
mot cuén gidy da nhd. Rbi nd rt
minh, rG 16ng, va cat canh bay vl
ngay sau khi Harry thao burc thu k
chan. Hai tay run lay bay, Harry |
birc thw th hai ra. Thw dwoc
ngoday bang mwc den moét céach
suwc vOi vang:

Chau Harry —

Cu Dumbledore vira dén B9, va
sé cb gdng dan xép 6n théa. PU



. DO NOT LEAVE YOUR AUNT
D UNCLE’S HOUSE. DO NOT DO
Y MORE MAGIC. DO NOT
RRENDER YOUR WAND.

Jumbledore was trying to sort it all

. . . What did that mean? How
ch power did Dumbledore have to
rrride the Ministry of Magic? Was
re a chance that he might be
wed back to Hogwarts, then? A
all shoot of hope burgeoned in
ry’s chest, almost immediately
ingled by panic — how was he
)posed to refuse to surrender his
nd without doing magic?

ie’d have to duel with the Ministry
resentatives, and if he did that, he’d
lucky to escape Azkaban, let alone
ulsion.

{is mind was racing. . . . He could
for it and risk being captured by the
listry, or stay put and wait for them
ind him here.

RA KHOI NHA CUA DI DUQ
CHAU. BUNG THUC HIEN BAT
PHEP THUAT NAO NUA. BUNG (
NOP CAY BUA PHEP CUA CHAU.

(it Ly

Cu Dumbledore dang cb gang ¢
xép 6n thda... Nhw vay cé nghia la
Cu Dumbledore can phai c6 bao nh
quyén lwc m&i cé thé lay chuén
Phap thuat? Luc dé liéu n6 con cé
hdi nao dé tré lai trwong Hogwe
khong? MOt tia hy vong mong me
nhen I&n trong 16ng ngwc Harry, d¢
th&i moét ndi kinh hoang ciing trao
khién né thdy nghen thé: lam sao
c6 thé tir chbi viéc giao ndp cay ¢
phép ma lai khéng phai ra tay |
phap thuat?

N6 thé nao ciling phai dau tay doi
dai dién Bd Phap thuat théi, ma néu
lam nhw vay thi phai cwc ky may nr
m&i hong trén dwoc nha tu Azkab
chir dirng néi dén chuyén nhé 1a
dudi hoc.

DPau 6¢ Harry dang quay cudng...
c6 thé chay trbn ngay va cé nguy cc
sé& bj B6 Phap thuat truy bat duwoc
c luc nao. Hoac ndé cir & lai ma c
ngwdi ctia Bd dén tan day kiém no.



ie was much more tempted by the
ner course, but he knew that Mr.
asley had his best interests at heart
. and, after all, Dumbledore had
ted out much worse than this
ore. ...

Right,” Harry said, “I've changed my
id, I’'m staying.”

ie flung himself down at the kitchen
le and faced Dudley and Aunt
unia. The Dursleys appeared taken
ick at his abrupt change of mind.
1t Petunia glanced despairingly at
cle Vernon. The vein in Uncle
non’s purple temple was throbbing
rse than ever.

Who are all these ruddy owls from?”
growled.

The first one was from the Ministry
Magic, expelling me,” said Harry
mly; he was straining his ears to
ch noises outside in case the
listry representatives were
yroaching, and it was easier and
eter to answer Uncle Vernon's
sstions than to have him start raging
1 bellowing. “The second one was

Harry c6 xu hwéng Ilwa chon |
nang th& nhuat, nhwng nd ciing t
rang 6ng Weasley luén tim cach |
diéu gi c6 loi nhéat cho no... vai lai,
cho cung, thi cu Dumbledore da tu
gidi quyét 6n thda cho nhiéu vu con
té hon vu nay nhiéu...

Harry bén tuyén bd: "Théi dw
chau dbi y. Chau & lai day."

N6 quang minh ngdi xudng canh t
an, dbi dién Dudley va di Petunia. ¢
ba Dursley hét strc chwng hirng tru
sy thay déi y kién vé cung dét n
cda Harry. Di Petunia dwa mat n
dwong Vernon mét cach tuyét vo
Méay mach mau vén da phéng trén t
dwong dwong Vernon cang pf
phéng té hai hon.

Dwong ham hwe héi: "L cu chét
do do ai cr toi ha?"

Harry dang cé cang tai ra nghe d¢
tinh bén ngoai, canh phong trwc
hop dai dién ctia Bd6 Phap thuat toi
nd. N6 can dwoc dé yén dé tap trn
tng pho tinh hinh, ci tra 1&i cho xc
nhirng cau hoéi cua dwong Vernon
dé hon va yén than hon, nén He
binh tinh dap: "Con cu th(r nhat 1a
B6 Phap thuat ctr dén dé dudi t



n my friend Ron’s dad, he works at
Ministry.”

Ministry of Magic?” bellowed Uncle
non.  “People like you in
rernment?  Oh  this  explains
rrything, everything, no wonder the
Intry’s going to the dogs . . .”

Vhen Harry did not respond, Uncle
non glared at him, then spat, “And
y have you been expelled?”

Because | did magic.”

AHA!”  roared Uncle Vernon,
mming his fist down on the top of
fridge, which sprang open; several
Judley’s low-fat snacks toppled out
1 burst on the floor. “So you admit it!
at did you do to Dudley?”

Nothing,” said Harry, slightly less
mly. “That wasn’t me —"

Was,” muttered Dudley
3xpectedly, and Uncle Vernon and
1t Petunia instantly made flapping
stures at Harry to quiet him while
y both bent low over Dudley.

chau. Con cu th& hai la do ba ¢
Ron, ban chau, 6ng 4y lam viéc & B

Dwong Vernon réng 1én: "B6 P}
thuat ha? Thir nguw®di nhuw tui may
cling tham gia chinh quyén ha? Vay
moi thtr, moi thir, coi nhw da duworc ¢
thich. H&n nao ma cai dat nwoc 1
cang ngay cang changra gi..."

Khéng nghe Harry dap lai, dwc¢
Vernon trirng mat nhin nd réi ki
chuyén vac né: "Ma tai sao may bi d
hoc?"

"B&i vi chau lam phap thuét."

"A HA!" Dwong Vernon gam |
déng nam dam xudng noéc ta I
khién cho canh ctra bj bat tung ra, |
vang tung tée rdi I&n loc xudng san
dbng d6 &n vat it chat béo cha Dudl
"Vay la may chiju thu nhan! May d& |
gi Dudley h&?"

Harry hoi bi méat binh tinh. "Ct
khéng lam gi ca. Khéng phai
chau..."

Dudley d6t ngdt map may moi
thdm: "Chinh né d6." Dwong Verr
va di Petunia lap tirc ra ddu cho He
im di va ca hai ngwdi cing cui xué
sat cau quy to.



Go on, son,” said Uncle Vernon,
1at did he do?”

Tell us, darling,” whispered Aunt
unia.

”

Pointed his wand at me,
mbled.

Dudley

Yeah, | did, but | didn’t use —" Harry
jan angrily, but . . .

SHUT UP! roared Uncle Vernon
1 Aunt Petunia in unison. “Go on,
),  repeated Uncle  Vernon,

stache blowing about furiously.

All dark,” Dudley said hoarsely,
iddering. “Everything dark. And then
heard . . . things. Inside m-my head

Jncle Vernon and Aunt Petunia
shanged looks of utter horror. If their
st favorite thing in the world was
gic, closely followed by neighbors
5 cheated more than they did on the
sepipe  ban, people who heard
ces were definitely in the bottom
. They obviously thought Dudley
3 losing his mind.

What sort of things did you hear,

Dwong Vernon déng vién: "Noi t
di con trai cia ba. N6 da lam gi con”

Di Petunia thAm thi: "Noi di con, ¢
cwng cia ma."

Dudley béu bao: "No6 chia cay ¢
than vao con..."

"Pung la tao c6 chia nhuwng -
khéng hé lam phép..."

"IM BII" Dwong Vernon gam lén
di Petunia phu hoa. BO rau mép
dwong Vernon lai phap phéng r
cach gian dir. Dwong bao cau quy
"Noi tiép di, con."

Dudley rung minh, noi giong kf
khan: "Tbi thui. Tat ca t6i thui. Moi 1
déu tbi thui. Réi con nghe... cé nhi
thir. O bén tr-trong dau con..."

Dwong Vernon va di Petunia n
nhau v&i vé mat kinh hoang tét di
Néu cai ma ho ghét nhat trén thé g
nay 1a phép thuat, ké dén sit sao
nhirng ngwdi hang x6m an gian nh
hon ho vé chuyén xai éng nudc ti
cd, thi nhitng nguwdi nghe dwoc tié
néi trong dau chac chan cing p
dwrng vao hang choét bét. Hai ong
hién nhién cho Dudley da bj méat tri.

Di Petunia thd sau, gwong mat tré



kin?” breathed Aunt Petunia, very
te-faced and with tears in her eyes.

Jut Dudley seemed incapable of
'ing. He shuddered again and shook
large blond head, and despite the
1se of numb dread that had settled
Harry since the arrival of the first
, he felt a certain curiosity.
mentors caused a person to relive
worst moments of their life. . . .
at  would spoiled, pampered,

lying Dudley have been forced to
ar?

How come you fell over, son?” said
cle Vernon in an unnaturally quiet
ce, the kind of voice he would adopt
he bedside of a very ill person.

T-tripped,” said Dudley shakily. “And
n _”

ie gestured at his massive chest.
rry  understood: Dudley was
lembering the clammy cold that
d the lungs as hope and happiness
re sucked out of you.

béch, nwéc mét lwng trong. "Cai
con nghe thay 1a céi gi, hé cuc cu
cua ma?"

Nhwng Dudley duwérng nhw mét
kha& nang nai réi. N6 lai nhan vai, lai
ldc céai dau to twéng ddi mai téc Vi
hoe. Va du da bj cdm giac so dié
ngwdi bao trum tir lic con cu dau t
dem tin cGa Bd Phap thuat dén, He
van cadm thay ndi con td mo. Bon gi
nguc thuwdng khién cho mét nguoi
ém phai sdng lai nhitng khoanh kt
t6i t& nhéat trong doi... Thé khong t
céai thang Dudley dwoc nudng chiéu
hdng, hay an hiép ngwdi khac da p
nghe néi gi nhi?

"Chuyén xay ra nhw thé nao
con?" Giong noi cua dwong Verr
lang Ié mot cach khac thuwong, |
giong ma dwong chi ap dung trc
trw&ng hop phai ngdi bén giwdng bé
ctia mot nguwdi dang thap tir nhat sir

Dudley run run ké: "T-nga nhao...

A n

rol...

Dudley ra d4u chi vao bd nguc dé
cia nd. Chi c6 Harry hiéu: Dud
dang nh¢ lai cai lanh bubt gia da x
chiém hét 16ng ngwc khi moi hy vc
va hanh phuc bi hut khéi ngudi no.



Horrible,” croaked Dudley. “Cold.
ally cold.”

Okay,” said Uncle Vernon in a voice
orced calm, while Aunt Petunia laid
anxious hand on Dudley’s forehead

feel his temperature. “What
ypened then, Dudders?”

Felt...felt...felt...asif...asif

As if you'd never be happy again,”
rry supplied tonelessly.

Yes,” Dudley whispered, still
nbling.

So,” said Uncle Vernon, voice
tored to full and considerable

ume as he straightened up. “So you

some crackpot spell on my son so
d hear voices and believe he was —
5 doomed to misery, or something,
you?”

How many times do | have to tell
17" said Harry, temper and voice
ng together. “It wasn’t me! It was a
Iple of dementors!”

A couple of what's this

Giong Dudley nZo né: "Dé& sc
Lanh. Lanh ghé I&m."

Di Petunia dat ban tay lo au [én ti
Dudley dé& xem nhiét dd cua
Dwong Vernon thi ¢b gitv giong ra
binh tinh: "Rdi. Nhwng réi chuyén
xay ra hé Dudley?"

"Cam thay... thay... thay... n
thé... nhw thé 1a..."

Harry chan ngan bé sung: "Nhw -
minh khéng bao gi& vui dwoc niva."

Dudley thi thao, van con run lay b
"L‘y."

"Vay la.." Dwong Vernon lay
tiéng néi sang sang thuwdng Ié cla ¢
khi 6ng dirng day. "Vay la may da
ba thr bua phép bay ba Ién con
tao, khién cho né nghe co tiéng
trong dau va tin la no... n6é sé subt
khén khé khén s& hay khén gi do.
dung vay khéong?"

Harry ciing ndi néng lén, giong
cua no clng lon theo con gian de
tang. "Chau da noi voi dwong t
nhiéu lan r6i? Chau khéng phai Ia
ém Dudley! Ma chinh 1& do hai
giam nguc lam!"

"Hai tén... lang nhang gi?"



Iswallop?”

De — men — tors,” said Harry
wly and clearly. “Two of them.”

And what the ruddy hell are
nentors?”
They gquard the wizard prison,

<aban,” said Aunt Petunia.

'wo seconds’ ringing silence
owed these words and then Aunt
unia clapped her hand over her
uth as though she had let slip a
justing swear word. Uncle Vernon
5 goggling at her. Harry’s brain
led. Mrs. Figg was one thing — but
1t Petunia?

How d’you know that?” he asked
, astonished.

\unt Petunia looked quite appalled
1 herself. She glanced at Uncle
'non in fearful apology, then lowered
“hand slightly to reveal her horsey
th.

| heard — that awful boy — telling
~about them — years ago,” she said

ly.

If you mean my mum and dad, why

Harry phat am cham rai va ro re
tirng tiéng mot: "Hai tén giam-nguc
ém Dudley."

"Nhwng gidm nguc la cai dé qui q
gi cho?"

"Chung canh gil* nguc phu tt
Azkaban." Nguoi thdt ra cau vira rd
di Petunia.

Ngay sau do la may giay yén I
nhw t&, va di Petunia dwa voi tay
bwng kin miéng, nhuw thé di vira mé
|1 thét ra mot 16 nguyén rda bay
Dwong Vernon tron tron mat ngo
Petunia. Cai diu clGia Harry ciing qt
mong mong. Md&i vira xay ra vu
Figg — chang |18 thém di Petunia nirs

N6 kinh ngac hai: "Lam sao di |
dwoc diéu do?"

Di Petunia c6 vé nhw kinh hoang
v&i chinh minh. Di liéc nhin duc
Vernon véi vé& ay nay hbi 16i day
sét, réi di tr tr ha ban tay xudng dé
ra ham rang nguwa.

Di néi giong ngat ging: "Lau ré
t6i c6 nghe... thdng 4y... ké cho chj
nghe vé chang..."

Harry la I&n: "Néu di muén nhéc



't you use their names?” said Harry
dly, but Aunt Petunia ignored him.
> seemed horribly flustered.

iarry was stunned. Except for one
burst years ago, in the course of
ich Aunt Petunia had screamed that
ry’s mother had been a freak, he
1 never heard her mention her
er. He was astounded that she had
1embered this scrap of information
yut the magical world for so long,
an she usually put all her energies
) pretending it didn’t exist.

Jncle Vernon opened his mouth,
sed it again, opened it once more,
it it, then, apparently struggling to
1ember how to talk, opened it for a
d time and croaked.

So — so — they — er — they — er
they actually exist, do they — er —
nenty-whatsits?”

\unt Petunia nodded.

Jncle Vernon looked from Aunt
'unia to Dudley to Harry as if hoping

ba ma chau thi tai sao di lai khéng
ho bang tén?" Nhwng di Petunia khé
thém ly gi dén Harry. Di té ra bbi
mot cach kinh khuang.

Harry ngac nhién dén Idng ngu
Ngoai tror mét trwong hop duy n
xay ra bat ngd vao nam ngoai, lic
di Petunia da gao lén rang me «
Harry 1a d& déng bdng, con thi ch
bao gid Harry nghe di né nhac
ngwoi chi ruét cda minh. Harry k
ngac la di Petunia da nhé cai thong
vé thé gi¢i ma thuat dé lau t&i nhw v
trong khi trwéc nay di c&r dbéc hét t
si’c ra d& lam bd nhuw thé gidi
khéng hé ton tai trén doi.

Dwong Vernon hét ha héc mém
réi ngdm miéng lai, rdi lai ha héc m
ra, roi lai ngam lai, cudi cung cé
nhw da cé gang hét sirc dé nho
dwoc mudn noéi ndng phai 1am nhu
nao, dwong lai m& miéng ra 1an thi
va phat ra giong khan khan:

Vay la... vay la... chung thyc ra I
chung co thyc trén cdi doi nay, nhi
tén... dam — khi — khé gi do?

Di Petunia gat du.

Dwong Vernon hét nhin di Petu
dén nhin Harry réi nhin dén Dud



nebody was going to shout “April
I When nobody did, he opened
mouth yet again, but was spared
struggle to find more words by the
val of the third owl of the evening,
ich zoomed through the still-open
dow like a feathery cannonball and
ded with a clatter on the kitchen
le, causing all three of the Dursleys
ump with fright.

iarry tore a second official-looking
relope from the owl's beak and
ed it open as the owl swooped
>k out into the night.

Enough — effing — owils .
ttered Uncle Vernon distractedly,
mping over to the window and
mming it shut again.

ar Mr. Potter,

-urther to our letter of approximately
:nty-two minutes ago, the Ministry of
gic has revised its decision to
stroy your wand forthwith. You may
3in your wand until your disciplinary

nhw hy vong ai do sé la to 1én “Méc
r&i! Chi la trd bip Ca thang Tw théi!”

thdy khéng ai néi gi, dwong lai ha t
mém ra modt 1an nira. Nhwng duc
Vernon chwa kip c6 strc mét 1an
dé tim thém tlr vieng ma naéi thi da p
ngam miéng lai: mot con cu thw

nhw mét trai dan dai bac bang 16ng
bay xdc qua canh ctra sbé van con
mé&, xéng thdng vao nha bép, ¢
xuéng mét cai phich trén mat ban .
khién cho cé& ba nguoi trong gia d
Dursley déu nhay dwng 1&8n vi so hai

Harry nhan lay t&r mé con cu
phong bi th& hai, tréng giébng nhw \
thw nha nwédc. N6 voi vang mé thu
trong khi con cu lao vut tr& vao b
dém.

Dwong Vernon cau tiét gam gur: "
rdi — ta ma... cu..." Dwong dam bu
thinh thich t&i bén ctra sb va déng s
ctra lai.

Kinh g&i cau Potter,

Tiép theo la thw cha ching t6i |
cach day khoang chiwrng hai muoi
phut, B6 Phap thuat da thay dbi qu
dinh tiéu huay cay dia phép cua
ngay twec thi. Cau dwoc phép gilr
cay diia phép cho dén phién toa ng



iring on 12th August, at which time
official decision will be taken.

‘ollowing  discussions with the
idmaster of Hogwarts School of
chcraft and Wizardry, the Ministry
; agreed that the question of your
ulsion will also be decided at that
e. You should therefore consider
irself suspended from school
1ding further inquiries.

Vith best wishes,

‘ours sincerely,

VPROPER USE OF MAGIC OFFICE

Ainistry of Magic

iarry read this letter through three
es in quick succession. The
ierable knot in his chest loosened
htly at the thought that he was not
initely expelled, though his fears
re by no means banished.
arything seemed to hang on this
iring on the twelfth of August.

12 thang Tam, khi 4y tda sé cé qu
dinh chanh thrc la cau cé phai g
ndp dida phép hay khdng.

Sau nhirng cudc thao luan voi ¢
Hiéu trwdng trwdng dao tao Phu ti
va Phap thuat Hogwarts, 6ng
trwdng cling déng y rang viéc co d
hoc cau hay khéong cling sé du
quyét dinh trong phién toa 4y. Do
cau nén tw coi minh bi dinh chi v
hoc cho dén khi c6 thém két qua d
tra.

Chuc cau diéu tét dep nhurt.

Kinh thw,

VAN PHONG SU’ DUNG PHAP THUAT |
HOP LY

B6 Phap Thuét
0

LJhalﬁlﬂ- Wﬁrf le.d L
Jl
Trong nhay mat, Harry doc di doc
birc thw nay t&i ba lan lién tiép. |
khé tam trong long né dwoc diu di ¢
it khi né hiéu ra minh chwa han bj t¢
cb dut khoat ra khéi trwérng Hogwa
Du vay nhirng ndi lo s¢ cla noé \
khéng cé cach gi tan bién han. |
chuyén dwdng nhw van con treo
I’ng phia trwéc, doi dén phién
ngay 12 thang Tam.



Well?” said Uncle Vernon, recalling
rry to his surroundings. “What now?
ve they sentenced you to anything?
your lot have the death penalty?”
added as a hopeful afterthought.

I've got to go to a hearing,” said
Ty.

And they’ll sentence you there?”
| suppose so.”

| won’t give up hope, then,” said
cle Vernon nastily.

Well, if that’s all,” said Harry, getting
his feet. He was desperate to be
ne, to think, perhaps to send a letter
Ron, Hermione, or Sirius.

NO, IT RUDDY WELL IS NOT ALLY”
lowed Uncle Vernon. “SIT BACK
WN!”

What now?” said Harry impatiently.

DUDLEY!” roared Uncle Vernon. I
nt to know exactly what happened
ny son!”

"Gi vay ha?" Dwong Vernon hadi g
Harry swc nh& ra tinh hudng cht
quanh noé luc bay gio. "Bay gi®
thém chuyén gi n*a? Ho da két
may téi gi chwa? LG chung bay co
t&r hinh khéng?" Duwong Vernon
thém cau sau nhw dwa ra moét ¢
phap day hy vong.

Harry no6i: "Chau phai ra tdéa."

"Va ho sé két an may & dé ha?"
"Chau doan nhw vay."

Dwong Vernon néi moét cach
nhan: "Vay thi tao chwa hét hy vong

Harry dirng day. "Néu chi cé vay
N6 bay gi¢ tha thiét mudn dwoc &
mot minh, dé& suy nghi, dé viét thw «
Ron, Hermione va chu Sirius.

Nhwng dwong Vernon gam |
"CHUA XONG! VU DUDLEY CHI
XONG GI HET! NGOI TRO XUONG

Harry sét rudt héi: "Bay gior con
nira?"

Dwong Vernon van gao thét: "C
vy DUDLEY! Tao mubn biét chinh ;
chuyén gi da xay ra cho thang con
cua tao!"



FINE!” vyelled Harry, and in his
per, red and gold sparks shot out of
end of his wand, still clutched in his
1d. All three Dursleys flinched,
king terrified.

Dudley and | were in the alleyway
ween Magnolia Crescent and
steria Walk,” said Harry, speaking
t, fighting to control his temper.
idley thought he’d be smart with me,
Jlled out my wand but didn’t use it.
2n two dementors turned up —’

But what ARE dementoids?” asked

cle Vernon furiously. “What do they
l?”

| told you — they suck all the
ypiness out of you,” said Harry, “and
hey get the chance, they kiss you

Kiss you?” said Uncle Vernon, his
)s popping slightly. “Kiss you?”

It's what they call it when they suck
soul out of your mouth.”

\unt Petunia uttered a soft scream.

"TOT!" Harry thét 1&n, va trong ¢
tlrc gian cay dia phép van con n
chat trong tay n6é chot phat ra nhi
tia sdng mau dd va vang, khién cho
nha Dursley lai mét phen kinh hén t
via.

Harry ¢6 gang kém ché con n¢
gian, noi nhanh: "Dudley va chau d¢
¢ trong con hém gilra dwdng Wiste
Walk. Dudley muén choi kham ch
chau rut cay dia phép ctua chau
nhwng chwa xai t&i. Vira luc do co
tén gidam nguc xuét hién..."

Dwong Vernon dién tiét ngat
Harry: "Nhung dam ngut LA cai
Chung LAM cai gibng gi?"

Harry nhan nai dap: "Chau ndi
dwong réi — Chung hut di tat ca ni
vui hanh phuc khdi nguoi ta, va néu
co hoi, chung sé hén..."

"H6n?" Dwong Vernon lai ngat
Harry, mat dwong hap hay nhé n
"H6n ngudi ta?"

"D6 14 cach noi dé ta viéc tui gi
nguc hat linh hén mét nguoi ra k
miéng cua nguwoi do."

Di Petunia thét 1én moét tiéng |
nho nho.



His soul? They didn’t take — he’s
got his —”

>he seized Dudley by the shoulders
1 shook him, as though testing to
» whether she could hear his soul
ling around inside him.

Of course they didn’t get his soul,
'd know if they had,” said Harry,
1sperated.

Fought ’em off, did you, son?” said
cle  Vernon loudly, with the
yearance of a man struggling to
1g the conversation back onto a
ne he understood. “Gave 'em the
one-two, did you?”

You can’t give a dementor the old
>-two,” said Harry through clenched
th.

Why’s he all right, then?” blustered

cle Vernon. “Why isn’t he all empty,
n?”

Because | used the Patronus —”

"Linh hén cta con t6i? Khéng,
dau co lay di dwoc... con tdi van «
linh hdn ma..."

Di Petunia ndm chat vai ctia Dud
va day va lac né thiét manh, nhw
dé kiém tra xem c6 thé nghe tiéng |
hén kéu loéng xoéng bén trong tr
xac cua no khéng.

Harry ngé thdy ma phat cau:
nhién 1a ho chwa lay di mat hén «
Dudley. N6 ma mét hon roi thi chung
biét ngay."

Dwong Vernon lai I&n tiéng néi: "C
da chdng tra lai ching phai khéng «
trai cua ba?" B6 dang duwong Verr
gibng nhw mét ngudi dang cbd gé
dem cau chuyén tré lai linh vuwc
éng c6 am hiéu. "Con da tung ra
dam mot-hai cb dién phai khéng con

Harry nghién rang dé dan con t
twe: "Cai tro mot-hai cd rich khéng
mui gi d6i v&i bon gidm nguc dau."

Dwong Vernon ndéi oang oang
dac: "Vay thi lam sao ma con trai -
van binh an? Tai sao né khéng bi
réng linh hon, ha?"

"B&i vi chau da dung phép thuat
Than H6 Ménh..."



YHOOSH. With a clattering, a
rring of wings, and a soft fall of
st, a fourth owl came shooting out of
kitchen fireplace.

FOR GOD’S SAKE!” roared Uncle
'non, pulling great clumps of hair out
nis mustache, something he hadn'’t
:n driven to in a long time. “I WILL
T HAVE OWLS HERE, | WILL NOT
LERATE THIS, | TELL YOUY”

Jut Harry was already pulling a roll
parchment from the owl’s leg. He
3 so convinced that this letter had to

from Dumbledore, explaining
yrything — the dementors, Mrs.
g, what the Ministry was up to, how

Dumbledore, intended to sort
rrything out — that for the first time
1is life he was disappointed to see
us’s handwriting. Ignoring Uncle
‘non’s ongoing rant about owls and
rowing his eyes against a second
ud of dust as the most recent owl
k off back up the chimney, Harry
d Sirius’s message.

\rthur's just told us what happened.

VUT. Mét déi canh vé chép chai b
vU vU, va nhw mét trai banh mém ¢
bui, con cu th tw lao ra tir 16 swéi.

Dwong Vernon réng Ién: "TROI (
Dwong dién tiét dén ndi tw bt ra r
nam ria t& bd rau mép cla duong, r
hanh déng ké ciing lau 1am réi duc
khéng con lam nira. "TAO KHO
CHO PHEP CU VAO BAY, TAO D
CHO MAY BIET, TAO SE KHONG |
QUA CHUYEN NAY!"

Nhwng Harry da kip g& cuén gidy
ra khdi chan con cu. Vi né tin chac k
thw nay la do cu Dumbledore g&i,
giai thich moi chuyén — chuyén t
giam nguc, chuyén ba Figg, roi hé
dong cua B6 Phap thuat, va ca chuy
cu nira, cu Dumbledore — cu da c
xép cac cu rac rdi nhw thé nao, ¢
nén lan dau tién trong d&i, né cam tt
that vong khi nhan ra nét chi viét
cua chu Sirius. Mac ké dwong Verr
dang ndi tran 16i dinh v&i bon cu, r
thi ti hi d& tranh moét dam tro bui
mu do con cu quay lén trwdc khi
canh bay lén t& éng khoi, Harry ch
chu doc birc thw cua chu Sirius.

Ong Arthur vira ké cho chu I
chuyén vira xay ra.



Jont leave the house

atever you do.

again,

arry found this such an inadequate
ponse to everything that had
)pened tonight that he turned the
ce of parchment over, looking for
rest of the letter, but there was
hing there.

\nd now his temper was rising
1in. Wasn't anybody going to say
Il done” for fighting off two
nentors single-handedly? Both Mr.
asley and Sirius were acting as
ugh he’d misbehaved and they
re saving their tellings-off until they
Ild ascertain how much damage had
:n done.

— a peck, | mean, pack of owls
»oting in and out of my house and |
n’t have it, boy, | won't —”

| can’t stop the owls coming,” Harry
ipped, crushing Sirius’s letter in his

| want the truth about what
)pened  tonight!” barked Uncle
non. “If it was demenders who hurt
dley, how come you've been

Du con lam gi di nira thi cdng kh¢
duwoc roi khdi nha lan niva.

Harry cdm thay birc thw ngan nc
nay khéng twong xirng chut nao
v&i nhirtng gi da xay ra trong budi
hém nay. N6 |at qua 1at lai tAm gidy
xam soi ky lwéng phan con lai cue
thw, nhwng cling chang phat hién th
dwoc mbét chir nao.

NG&i uét (e clia né lai trao 1én. Ché
& khdong co t&i mdt nguwoi nao ki
“kha 1am!” cai vu n6 mdt minh d:
guc ca hai tén giam nguc sao? Ca ¢
Weasley 14n chu Sirius déu hanh
nhw thé né da lam diéu gi bay ba,
ho phai than trong gitr mém, va ¢
nhac tinh huéng, cho dén khi biét ct
dwoc muc do thiét hai da bi gay ra.

"M6t 1G — y tao ndi la mét béy cu,
xet ra xet vao nha tao, tao hét chiu
roi, thang kia, tao sé khong..."

Harry vo blc thw cia cha Sir
trong ndm tay, quat lai dwong Vern
"Chau lam sao cdm dwoc bon cu t
dén?"

Dwong Vernon gao twéng Ién:
mudn biét sw that vé nhivng gi da ;
ra t6i hém nay! Néu Dudley qua tha
bon giam nguc am hai, thi tai sao n



elled? You did you-know-what,
I've admitted it!”

iarry took a deep, steadying breath.
head was beginning to ache again.
wanted more than anything to get

of the kitchen, away from the
rsleys.

| did the Patronus Charm to get rid
the dementors,” he said, forcing
1self to remain calm. “It's the only
1g that works against them.”

But what were dementoids doing in
le Whinging?” said Uncle Vernon in
es of outrage.

Couldn’t tell
arily. “No idea.”

you,” said Harry

{is head was pounding in the glare
he strip lighting now. His anger was
)ing away. He felt drained,
1austed. The Dursleys were all
ring at him.

I's you,” said Uncle Vernon
sefully. “I's got something to do with
1, boy, | know it. Why else would
y turn up here? Why else would

lai bi dudi hoc? May da lam
chuyén-may-biét-roi-ddy, may da
nhan rdi ma!"

Harry hit mét hoi thiét sau dé tu t
tinh. Cai dau no lai bat dau nhiec nt
N6 thwe tinh khéng mong mudn bét
diéu gi khac hon 1a ra khéi nha b
tranh d6i mat véi 6ng ba Dursley.

Nhwng né van cb gang ép minh .
binh tinh: "Chau da doc than chu
hén Than HO6 Ménh dé xua bon gi
nguc di. D6 1a cach duy nhéat dé ché
choi hiéu qua vé&i bon chung.”

Giong gao thét cua dwong Verr
van nang ca tan dién cudng. "Nhu
may cai tén gidm nguc /am gi & |
Little Whinging nay ha?"

Harry mét méi dap: "Chau khéng
ndi gi v&i dwong. Chau khéng biét!"

Dau noé gi® day lai bat dau nhoi
tirng con dau bubt theo tivng phat r
sang cua tia chép. Con gian cua no
di nhw thay triéu xubng. N6 cam tt
trong nguwdi N6 can queo, kiét surc.
nha Dursley van ngé no trixng trirng.

Dwong Vernon gan giong, I
"Chinh may! Tao biét chéc la co |
quan t&i may. Chir mdc mé gi ma t
chung t¢i day? Bon giam nguc con



y be down that alleyway? You've
to be the only — the only —”

-vidently he couldn’t bring himself to
' the word “wizard.” “The only you-
yw-what for miles.”

| don’t know why they were here . .

Jut at these words of Uncle
non’s, Harry’s exhausted brain
und back into action. Why had the
nentors come to Little Whinging?
W could it be coincidence that they
1 arrived in the alleyway where
rry was? Had they been sent?

1ad the Ministry of Magic lost control
the dementors, had they deserted
<aban and joined Voldemort, as
mbledore had predicted they would?

These demembers guard some
rdos’ prison?” said Uncle Vernon,
bering in the wake of Harry’s train
hought.

ly do gi khac dé& ma bén mang dén «
hém d6 ch¥? May c6 chac chan 1a
muc tiéu duy nh4t cla chung! Chi
mot minh may la..."

R& rang la dwong Vernon mudn
chir “phu thdy” nhwng dwong khé
lam sao thét ra dwoc. Dwong danh r
"Chi c6 mét minh may la... may-b
la-gi-ay 14n quan & x6m nay."

"Chau khéng biét tai sao nhirng
giam nguc lai dén day..."

Nhwng nhirng 1&i cia dwong Verr
bdng nhién khién bd ndo kiét qué «
Harry birng hoat dong tré lai. U,
sao chung lai dén khu dan cw Li
Whinging? Phai chang chi la trung h
ngdu nhién khi chung dén con h
vao luc Harry co6 mat & do? Hay
ching dwoc phai dén dé vi Harry?

Hay la B6 Phap thuat da khoéng ¢
kiém soat dwoc nhirng tén giam ngt
Phai chang chung da bd viéc canh ¢
nha nguc Azkaban dé theo Volderm
nhw cu Dumbledore da trng tién dc
vé chung?

Dwong Vernon hach héi Harry nt
lic b ndo cla no tinh tao: "Nhirng
dam duc &y co phai la canh gac r
cai nha tu quai qui nao dé khéng?"



Yes,” said Harry.

f only his head would stop hurting, if
y he could just leave the kitchen
1 get to his dark bedroom and think.

Oho! They were coming to arrest
II” said Uncle Vernon, with the
mphant air of a man reaching an
1ssailable conclusion. “That’s it, isn’t
»oy? You’re on the run from the law!”

Of course I'm not,” said Harry,
iIking his head as though to scare off
y, his mind racing now.

Then why — ?”

He must have sent them,” said
ry quietly, more to himself than to
cle Vernon.

What's that? Who must have sent
m?”

Lord Voldemort,” said Harry.

1e registered dimly how strange it
5 that the Dursleys, who flinched,
ced, and squawked if they heard

"Da." Harry dap.

Uéc gi cai dau nd bét dau nhire. |
ma noé co thé roi khdi cai nha bép
tr& vé& can phong ngu tdi om cta nd
ma suy nghi...

Nhwng dwong Vernon gio day de
kéu 1én v&i giong dac thang cla r
ngwdi da tim ra dwoc mot két luan
Iy: "Vay 13 tui no dén day dé bat m
Pbung khéng? Cé dung nhw vay khé
thang kia? May dang trdn tranh
ngoai vong phap luat."

"PDuwong nhién la khéng phai!" He
lAc dau nhw thé xua dudi mot con r
c vo ve quanh mii, dau 6c né
quay cudng.

"Vay thi tai sao...?"

"Chéc Ia han phai chung dén." He
lang 1& thét 1én y nghi do, véi ch
minh nhiéu hon 1a noéi v&i duc
Vernon.

"Nghia la sao? May doan la ai
phai chuang ha?"

"Chua t& Hac am Voldermort." He
dap.

N6 da twweng ghi nhan mot ce
khéng thich tha may cai chuyén la n
gia dinh Dursley, nhirng nguwoi cur r



LN 1]

rds like “wizard,” “magic,” or “wand,”
Ild hear the name of the most evil
ard of all time without the slightest
nor.

Lord hang on,” said Uncle
'non, his face screwed up, a look of
vning comprehension in his piggy
)S.

I've heard that name . . . that was

onewho...”

Murdered my parents, yes,” Harry
d.

But he’s gone,” said Uncle Vernon
»atiently, without the slightest sign
t the murder of Harry’s parents
jht be a painful topic to anybody.
at giant bloke said so. He’s gone.”

He’s back,” said Harry heavily.

[ felt very strange to be standing
e in Aunt Petunia’s surgically clean
:hen, beside the top-of-the-range
ge and the wide-screen television,
] talking calmly of Lord Voldemort to
cle Vernon. The arrival of the

lan nghe dén may tir binh thwong n
“‘phu thay”, “phap thuat’, hay “
phép” thi lai bang nhang 1&n hoang
so sét, vay ma khi nghe dén cai
cia ga phu thiy déc nhét lich sw
van clr tro tro chdng may may ru
doéng gi ca.

"Chua té... khoan da, dé coi..." !
dwong Vernon nhan nhum lai, roi r
anh nhin birng 1&n tlr d6i mat ti hi n
mat heo, bao hiéu 1a dwong Vernon
hiéu ra.

"Tao nh¢& da tweng nghe qua cai
nay roi... Bo6 chinh la ké da..."

"Giét hai ba ma chau." Harry tt
thd noi.

Dwong Vernon khdng may may
tam 1a chuyén cha me Harry bj giét
tham thiét 1a mot dé tai thwong tam
v&i Harry. Dwong hép tap néi: "Nhu
han bién roéi ma?"

Giong ndi nhw cdi 1ong nang chi
Harry nhoc nhan dap: "Han da tré la

That la mdt cam giac la lung
dirng day, trong can nha bép s
loang va sach bong nhw trong ph¢
md cla di Petunia, bén canh cai
lanh 1&n-nhét-trong-cac-loai ta, va
may truyén hinh man-anh-rong,



nentors in Little Whinging seemed
1ave caused a breach in the great,
sible  wall that divided the
:ntlessly non-magical world of Privet
ve and the world beyond.

iarry’s two lives had somehow
some fused and everything had
:n  turned upside down: The
rsleys were asking for details about
magical world and Mrs. Figg knew
us Dumbledore; dementors were
iring around Little Whinging and he
jht never go back to Hogwarts.
ry’s head throbbed more painfully.

Back?” whispered Aunt Petunia.

>he was looking at Harry as she had
rer looked at him before. And all of a
Iden, for the very first time in his life,
ry fully appreciated that Aunt
unia was his mother’s sister. He
Ild not have said why this hit him so
y powerfully at this moment. All he
»w was that he was not the only

binh than noéi chuyén vé& Chua
Voldermort v&i dwong Vernon. Sy k
nhirng tén giam nguc xuét hién & |
dan cuv Little Whinging dwdng nhuw
choc mét 16 thing trén blc twong
dai vo6 hinh da t lau nay ngan ce
khéng nhan nhwong thé gidi kho
phap-thuat & phd Privet Drive voi

thé gi¢i khac bén ngoai thé gidi ay.

Hai cudc doi khac han ma Harry
tirng sbng riéng biét nay béng trd r
chap lai va hoa trén & mét mrc do r
dé va moi th* dwdng nhw dang
tung phéo: 6ng ba Dursley lai hoi t
chi tiét vé thé gi¢i phap thuat, ba F
thi biét cu Albus Dumbledore, t
giam nguc thi ra soat quanh khu ¢
cw Little Whinging va Harry thi c6 -
s& khoéng bao gio dwoc trd vé truc
Hogwarts nira. Dau clta Harry ci
dau nhtrc ton.

"Trd lai a?" Di Petunia thi thao.

Di dang ngdm nhin Harry nhw thé
héi nao t&i gi di chwa hé nhin tt
nd. Va béng nhién, 1an dau tién trc
doi, Harry nhan ra r6 rang, di Petu
la em gai cua me né. Harry khéong
gidi thich tai sao diéu dé lam cho
xic déng manh mé dén thé trong
nay. N6 chi biét 1a hién gi® trong ¢



son in the room who had an inkling
what Lord Voldemort being back
jht mean. Aunt Petunia had never in
" life looked at him like that before.
r large, pale eyes (so unlike her
er’'s) were not narrowed in dislike or
jer: They were wide and fearful. The
ous pretense that Aunt Petunia had
intained all Harry’s life — that there
5 no magic and no world other than

world she inhabited with Uncle
'non — seemed to have fallen away.

Yes,” Harry said, talking directly to
1t Petunia now. “He came back a
nth ago. | saw him.”

ier hands found Dudley’s massive
ther-clad shoulders and clutched
m.

Hang on,” said Uncle Vernon,
king from his wife to Harry and back
1in, apparently dazed and confused
the unprecedented understanding
t seemed to have sprung up

phong nay nay né khéng phai la ng
duy nhat hiéu duwoc sw tré lai «
Voldermort mang y nghia nghiém tr¢
nhw thé nao. Tw trwdc téi nay
Petunia chwa bao gi& nhin Harry n
thé. doi mat to cd va nhot nhat cus
Petunia (khéng gibng mat cua
Harry chat nao) luc nay khong nheo
vé ghét bd hay tlrc gian nira. Cht
dang mé to day so sét. Sy cd tinh [
nhan rat dang gian cua di Petunia
nay — rang khéng d&i nao cé pt
thuat hay mét thé gi¢i nao khac
cai thé gi¢i ma di dang sbng
duwong Vernon & dwdng Privet Drivi
dwdng nhw dang sup db.

"Phai." Harry néi, bay gi& né nai ti
tiép v&i di Petunia. "Han da tré lai c:
day moét thang. Chau da nhin tt
han."

Hai ban tay cua di Petunia dwa
tim 14y d6i bd vai phbép phap «
Dudley duwoc bdo vé dwdi tdm
khoac da va ghi chat I4y.

"Khoan da!" Dwong Vernon hét n
vo r6éi nhin sang Harry, réi lai n
sang vo, hién nhién & sing sbt
hoang mang truéc sy cam th¢
khong thé ng® t&i nay, dwong nhw v
m&i nay néd gilra hai di chau ho



ween them. “Hang on. This Lord
dything’s back, you say.”

Yes.

The one who murdered vyour
ents.”

Yes.

And now he’s sending dismembers
3r you?”

Looks like it,” said Harry.

| see,” said Uncle Vernon, looking
N his white-faced wife to Harry and
*hing up his trousers. He seemed to

swelling, his great purple face
stching before Harry’s eyes.

Well, that settles it,” he said, his
t front straining as he inflated

1self, “you can get out of this house,
/!n

What?” said Harry.

You heard me — OUT!” Uncle
'non bellowed, and even Aunt
unia and Dudley jumped. “OUT!
T! | should’'ve done it years ago!

nhau. Khoan da. May ndi la cai
Chua té Vén-do-mot-gi-dé da tré lai

IlDa."

"Cai tay da sat hai cha me may
ha?"

IlDa."

"Va bay gi¢’ cai tay d6 phai tui d
dut dén day hai may?"

"C6 vé nhw vay."

"Tao hiéu rdi." Dwong Vernon
nhin t&r ba vo dang so hai dén tré
bé&ch c& méat mii lai nhin sang thé
chau vo, réi dwong x6¢ manh cai qu
co hai day deo |én. Duwong nhw duwc
dang bi phu ra, bd& mat phép pt
héng hao clia dwong dang dbi s:
mau tim dé trwéc mat Harry.

Dwong ndéi: "Buoc réi, k& nhuw
khoat." Ngwc ao so mi cua dug
cang ra chat cieng khi dwong hit
vao. "Thang kia, may cé thé cut k
can nha nay!"

"Cai gi?" Harry hdi lai.

Dwong Vernon quat: "May nghe -
néi réi d6. CUT DBII" Tiéng quat ¢
dwong Vernon lam cho ngay ca
Petunia va Dudley ciing giat ban ng



Is treating the place like a rest
ne, puddings exploding, half the
nge destroyed, Dudley’s tail, Marge
ybing around on the ceiling, and that
1g Ford Anglia — "~

OUT! OUT! You've had it! You're
lory! You're not staying here if some
ny’s after you, youre not
Jangering my wife and son, you’re
bringing trouble down on us, if
I're going the same way as your
sless parents, I've had it! OUT!"

iarry stood rooted to the spot. The
ers from the Ministry, Mr. Weasley,
1 Sirius were crushed in his left
\d. Don’t leave the house again,
atever you do. DO NOT LEAVE
UR AUNT AND UNCLE’S HOUSE.

You heard me!” said Uncle Vernon,
1ding forward now, so that his

ma nhay dwng Ién. "CUT! CUT! L&
tao phai tbng c6 may ra khdi nha
tor nhiéu ndm trwdc réi méi phai. Cu
bay di bay lai nw&dm nwop cr lam n
nha tao la tram nghi vay; réi banh k
nd, tanh banh cd nia can phe
khach; lai con vu thang Dudley n
dudi; c6 Marge thi bay lo Itrng 1€n
trdn nha; &, con thém chiéc xe hoi t
nira cho... "

"Da réil CUT! CUT! May gay ra
rac rbi cudc ddi rdi. Moi chuyén tc
do may ma ra! Chirng ndo con may
sbng nha thwong dién san dudi n
thi may dirng c6é & lai day. Birng
lam cho cudc doi vgr con tao bi n¢
hiém lay ché! Pung co trat tai uc
xudng chung tao chd! Con néu may
quyét di theo cai dwdng ma hai bd
vb tich sy cua may da di, thi tao
du. Tao thua roi do! CUT NGAY!"

Harry drng nhw moc ré tai ché. N
t0 cbng van cua B6 Phap thuat, |
cua 6ng Weasley, va chu Sirius bi
thanh moét cuc trong ban tay trai ¢
nd. Cho du con lam gi thi clng dirng
khéi nha lan nira. PUNG RO KF
NHA DI DUQNG CON.

"May co6 nghe tao ndi khoén
Dwong Vernon bay gio da chdm



ssive purple face came closer to
ry’s, so that Harry actually felt
ks of spit hit his face.

Get going! You were all keen to
ve half an hour ago! I'm right behind
I! Get out and never darken our
yrstep again! Why we ever kept you
the first place | don’t know. Marge
5 right, it should have been the
hanage, we were too damn soft for

own good, thought we could
1ash it out of you, thought we could
1 you normal, but you've been rotten

n the beginning, and I've had
ugh — OWLS!”
‘he fifth owl zoomed down the

mney so fast it actually hit the floor
ore zooming into the air again with
bud screech. Harry raised his hand
seize the letter, which was in a
irlet envelope, but it soared straight
)r his head, flying directly at Aunt
‘unia, who let out a scream and
ked, her arms over her face. The
' dropped the red envelope on her

trwéc, dé cho bé mat phdp phap
hdng k& gan sat méat Harry, dén
Harry thdy ré rang dén ca nhirng
nwéc miéng cla dwong vang vao r
minh.

"May dwoc di réi do! Nira gi® tru
may hdm h& bé di 1dm ma. Tao ch
theo may hét nwéc réi dé! May di ¢
khuét mat tao va dirng bao gi® lam
ngwdng clra nha tao nira. Tao ci
khoéng hiéu héi dau tai sao chung
lai d& may ta tic & day co chu.
Marge ndéi dung, Ié ra cr quang n
vao vién md c¢bi 14 xong. Chung
dung la nhirng ngudi qua w mém 1o
c twdng got rlva cai dd ay ra k
may, clr twdng c6 thé bién may thé
nguwoi binh thwdng, nhwng may da
hdng ngay tr dau rdi, va tao thi
ngdy t&i cb... O&i, CU!"

Con cu th& ndm phéng vot xubng
éng khoi, nhanh dén néi né bi ¢
xubng san nha truwéc khi phéng vot
lai 18n khéng v&i mét tiéng rit choi
diéc 16 tai. Harry gio tay lén dinh
lAy 14 thw — mét 14 thw trong phong
dd. Nhwng con cu lao vat qua dau
bay thang t&i chd di Petunia, khién
rd 18n mét tiéng kinh hoang va tr
ngwdi xubng, hai canh tay vong c
dau, 6m lay di. Con cu tha cai phong



1d, turned, and flew straight up the
mney again.

iarry darted forward to pick up the
er, but Aunt Petunia beat him to it.

You can open it if you like,” said
ry, “but I'll hear what it says
/way. That's a Howler.”

Let go of it, Petunia!” roared Uncle
non. “Don’t touch it, it could be
1gerous!”

It's addressed to me,” said Aunt
unia in a shaking voice. “lt's
Iressed to me, Vernon, look! Mrs.
‘unia Dursley, The Kitchen, Number
ar, Privet Drive —"

she caught her breath, horrified. The
envelope had begun to smoke.

Open it"” Harry urged her. “Get it
xr with! Il happen anyway —”

No _ll

\unt Petunia’s hand was trembling.
> looked wildly around the kitchen
though looking for an escape route,
too late — the envelope burst into
nes. Aunt Petunia screamed and
pped it.

dd 1én dau di Petunia, réi xoay lai, c
thdng tré lai 1én 6ng khoi.

Harry lao nhanh t&i dé lwom 14
lén, nhwng di Petunia da chup du
trwdc no.

Harry néi: "Di c&* m& né ra néu
thich, nhwng dang nao thi chau ci
biét thw néi gi réi. P6 1a Thw S&m."

Duwong Vernon gao tuwéng |
"Petunia, budng ra! bwng dung toi
coi chirng nguy hiém!"

Di Petunia run run néi: "Thw g&i ¢
em, anh Vernon, thv g&i cho em, ¢
coi ne! Ba Petunia Dursley, Nha B
Sé Bén, duong Privet Drive —"

Di hodng s¢ dén nin thé. Cai phc
bi d6 bat dau béc khoi.

"M& né ra di di!" Harry khuyén. "C
né xong di! Pang nao thi né cling >
ra thoi —"

"Khoéng!"

Ban tay di Petunia run cam cap.
hét hodng nhin quanh nha bép nhu
tim kiém mot 16i nao d6 dé thoat th
nhwng qua tré rdi. Cai phong bi dd
bung Ién thanh ngon Ira. Di Petu
thét 1én khiép dam, buéng roi 14 thu.



\n awful voice filled the Kkitchen,
10ing in the confined space, issuing
n the burning letter on the table.

M6t giong noi khang khiép tran ng
can nha bép, doi vang vang ftrc
khoang khéng gian chat chdi, phat
twr 14 thw dang béc chay trén ban.

“REMEMBER MY LAST, PETUNIA.”
“PETUNIA, HAY NHO LAN CUOI CUA TA.”

\unt Petunia looked as though she
jht faint. She sank into the chair
side Dudley, her face in her hands.
> remains of the envelope
oldered into ash in the silence.

What is this?” Uncle Vernon said
irsely. “What — | don’t — Petunia?”

\unt Petunia said nothing. Dudley
5 staring stupidly at his mother, his
uth hanging open. The silence
raled horribly. Harry was watching
aunt, utterly bewildered, his head
©»bbing fit to burst.

Petunia, dear?” said Uncle Vernon
idly. “P-Petunia?”

she raised her head. She was still
nbling. She swallowed.

The boy — the boy will have to stay,
'non,” she said weakly.

Di Petunia tréng nhw thé sap 1an
xiu. Di sum nguwdi xubng cai ghé t
canh Dudley, guc mat vao hai ban t
Phan con lai cta chiéc phong bi &
chay ra tro.

Dwong Vernon cat giong khan kt
héi: "Cai gi vay? Cai gi... anh khong
khéng hiéu, Petunia?"

Di Petunia khéng thét I&i n
Dudley chi biét nhin me cham ch
moét cach dan dén, miéng ha t
khéng sao ngam lai dwgc. Sy im e
cang lic cang cang thang mot cach
hang, Harry nhin di Petunia, hos
mang t6t clng, dau né lai nhirc bu
bwng nhw mudn nd tung.

Dwong Vernon rut ré goi vo:
Petunia a! Pe... Petunia?"

Di Petunia ngang dau lén. Di \
con run ray, nhung cb nén.

Giong di yéu ét: "Thang nhé..., ¢
Vernon &, thang nho sé phai & lai da



W-what?”

He stays,” she said. She was not
king at Harry. She got to her feet
1N,

He ... but Petunia...”

If we throw him out, the neighbors
talk,” she said. She was regaining

usual brisk, snappish manner
idly, though she was still very pale.
ey’ll ask awkward questions, they’ll
nt to know where he’s gone. We'll
re to keep him.”

Jncle Vernon was deflating like an
tire.

But Petunia, dear —”

\unt Petunia
1ed to Harry.

ignored him. She

You're to stay in your room,” she
1. “You're not to leave the house.
W get to bed.”

arry didn’t move.

Who was that Howler from?”

Don’t ask questions,” Aunt Petunia
pped.

"Cai gi?"

"N6 & lai day." Di Petunia noi
khéng nhin Harry. Di ¢ gang du
day.

"N6... Nhwng ma Petunia a..."

"Néu chuing ta téng c¢b no di thi x
giéng s& dam tiéu." Di Petunia noi.
dang nhanh chéng lay lai cai phong
nhanh nh3u cau kinh thwdng ng
mac du tréng di van con tai mét. "
sé dat cau hdéi hoanh hoe nay no,
s& mudn biét né di dau. Chung ta
phai gilr n6é & lai thoi."

"Dwong Vernon xiu xubéng nhw
banh xe xi hoi."

"Nhwng ma Petunia, em..."

Di Petunia khéng dém xia gi
dwong Vernon nira. Di quay qua Ha

Di noi: "May phai & trong phong ¢
may. Khoéng dwoc di ra khoi nha. E
gio di ngu di."

Harry khéng nhuc nhich.

"Ai g&i cho di blrc Thu S&m
Véy?"

"Dlrng c6 hoi." Di Petunia nat Har



Are you in touch with wizards?”

| told you to get to bed!”

What did it mean? Remember the
t what?”

Go to bed!”
How come — ?”

YOU HEARD YOUR AUNT, NOW
T TO BEDY”

Nhwng n6é khong chiu théi. "Di
lién lac 